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THE

FIRST CHAPTER.
slightly Lproarious.
C*?: ETFIELIX! 'I"i:u:;'- vre o Foandale amd frroys

flmtal
The qraen flavierml (ooa hali,
“Halls,  halio. hallo ™
phevsfulle, 2 tleré we g drass 1™
There were fanr Jumars i the carnage—Harry Wharton,
Daly (Therrs. Frank Nueent, amd dabeny Ball =the Famoua
Four uf the Bomese Forttal Greselrlies

explotimed  1lob Chorry

Nl thi‘i' a, o TR < =" e TR L
T ownr & whol= kK fms b Cleevtriats. aml the dhums of the
Rynmye had spent e ittt Tharry Wharten's home,

prd they ware relirugee t sl
L'hermy overei ] ge VLT S
Thiy  mvere calarminee  [idvs S with gend

Mo, 230,

Jd altvr a3 doy which Bob

Lhitgs —a' large

Coprright (o the Unlied Statea of Ameriea.

bhumper corefully packed by Hlarey Wharten's amis, and
sovoral bags and packages which contsitied. thing Is
prciouy;  Calevlated lo ponse chronte ipdesstion s the
Rimove dormitoty dor & wick bhocine

The acrival of the tzain hnd boen hozalded by the roar of a
chorud fram  the earrdige ovciipied by the el of e
Remave, Bob Chorry guimiped op as bhe beaba stoppel, anil
thréw ofien the carrimer duor

YAl owe wou chaps!” he exolumed. Y We'se gol ke
biek gipr—the train only stops two minubes. avd that st s
T T e dl o

Y Lénd o hand with the hamper, aomobady,” =id 1larry
W harton :

[t waz n very large bampor, And ity weight was very
vtibsitlerable, 1t mmill-u roally 1o have Been in the guned's
van, but the jupiors had shoved ot into the corriags, and thess

July Gth, 1712,
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it was The fopr chiums. Ii aud swung i towards the
mmi—" Hab Oherry pot his
orier ! 1 ! I-I:I-Rlllhirtl"
porser. wis, vnible., ‘Threa Greyfriars fellows wore
lllmhng on the platform, evidently waityalg theve for the locul
im:m Vo anrd-ﬂn They logked at }-h!_r juniors in the car-
1:3: did wot offer to belp.  Thel were Coker, Potir,
) of the Fitth, and with all e dignity of gculors,
thivy u miln E:'Imh to rocognean the exisivneg of the nosy

|1mmm
i Gnlm-r'" lhul.rll.-d Bib Cherrgs

li"a!u',-r looked round hnm_.;ht.r;-
' Tgar & hand hE Cokry
Valior Jocked « Cherry, with ® Ielty glogen that

staricd as his ]wm.l ;ml tripvelbed down 10 bis hyums, aod thun
vowo 10, b bead again | Thids: Cakes tigeod” loluly ewiy
- Porer und Greene mllh-d;'hn;_t parnee] nlny w b b

“Lot's got awsy from thess Baok l"l.ul-‘d.l.} Lsunlrrs, ™ sard
thiy grént Cwger.

!um they pul Dway.

“Wall, of oit the sy ases 1% et Bob Chorry, 30 d iﬂ ¥l

9 HL Coker, Vou Isthoad, cote gpod leod n Macd e s
gLy ]u.mpn : 3

Bt Coker didd 30t eVen Yot ronnd
S PTIW

w 1M goe ony liget, apd yop ghaps share ot gt fo tae. sod
then rrhh uln. li} hlu.t-.l' H s !'ul exglained. |
u

e lt
ghnn-} _'.umpr:]il ol of g :,::'-nur_., and -abezt
'EH{!'!‘I niside Fmi bed ous the Lye wod Eeses hatnpsr, -
. Etﬂdv. ‘o ! nmtml Hpb O hm&‘ ;: e it the wel II
i e Dy !

Th I:r.n.m r ¢, and Beh " w.ﬁ o ﬂﬂ:d awar,
luulur:. fo !ﬂ*ﬁ}r{éﬂt’lﬁfwmghmﬂ}d r '-gtg Lunie i

YT \.t ““ 2 m-ﬂ & l& TR
‘ "tl TilF .';;LLTI:#;H T M ﬂﬂ*
¥ ik s, i pharges o ’

R ¥

with a erasfi.  THerc was & soui thap av pe il
smute the [ﬂnrfﬂrhl. .'ﬂnh Cherrs st doggl esdds thy bamy oz |
w.thu; Hasls e | e : -.?-1
* Pack m mﬂ:’l "’l'. é!u.T.. llﬂ: Jiarry Wiartoo.
Hoes and’ % tf phe AL

kL Ow L =
.. Anaher aod siothiek. _ i ’hﬁpﬂ'ﬂ"!ﬁ.
can 1hig, plarfhe, Aod :l ¢ W Barfan, ondiX e l'nna;_ |
i) Tanie bandbing ol nf the e - Thil portes llli’nll
u “and” slamanad glage dood, und tho=train plided om,

b Cherky st op pnifdst e, of bage ard pacels,
nurl_ﬂ
“ You silly nuuﬂ‘l"' -t
* Yat Bropped the i

"{ oy Iﬂ.}lll‘hﬂi
J?Ic.!j :{dnl. you carch tﬁ‘-_pubﬂﬂ" drnuqdad H.ﬂj‘
“'hrir‘inﬂ y ;
e B o ohungpe |

S0 ma el the Unpgs will be 'E:Iu!iﬂf uu"'.lt .'r"'

“Ow! Yo' fj'l.h]mLEl jnhbl:—twuu.. -

Ay srecuphend ts dented,' suid Johnmy 'Bu‘ll, p I--n; .
what foarsome postrmmen ' Lack bare, you Ent be s bit
wiore carviul, Bob I'!

Yl Yon ’:r..irh'llnp,' dpffers 1" -

" Ha, ha, b '

b Cherrs seraniBIvd (o his foed, Tocking werw wri bl !

e pashed back his eudfs, and seemed andeedid which of his
chups be shiuld fuh upon Marey Wharton beld up kb
hand ificmliv.

“’H{wr imind; Pob ! P -
W R ke mind I reared Bab Chigfey, ¥ ' Dt

“ Yeni've bustod somie of the 'l'.'h'mﬁl. bat woe il overlook ™
il MNugent magnavimonsly.  “It's all Cekee's failt lor nit
lending & hand, the ass?™"

* Laok here, You fI-LL'hEIEII.—

" IPimd.mu l:hl!lil'u?. sl Iler]r Whﬁllﬂ-ﬂ tlith B Wave
ol Ll “PDon't lot's I n‘np; ay out by a Tow nt
the ok Ti% ‘all Caker -.?uu] i"s rag Coker!”

th Cherry's face clmared

“ Well, thot's not & bad wden '™ Hp ssed. " Te's certainly &1l
I ‘I.Trl B fauli LIL, there, Coker! Ooker! Coker! i‘.,'-::.lu.-:-l !
[l a 1 :

Hornee Chlker, of the Fifth, formned ormasom. Thete mes
aute & crowgd of pn-l: ple on the platforni, wairing for the local
{rain, and they lﬂl Inﬂkul o :u.ud- gr:nmr_-; thrie
Ik Pormers I:jlu. furmll-l st beipe clain i paible
by that gwang of 1|:mmu. m'ﬂuktrhticnb d them
Orker, Potter, m:l E-.r-:r_m- stogul looking claborataly woeon.

sesonl, Lrying o .rmprm upen the chservant pubhic that they
E;d not nﬂﬁ,lt:h ow. 1h mﬁhuluji.' foge. But Ilﬂm combtinie,

L i i away Hil ¢ H!‘.tll.'.l'l",. malivig: ot cndd
1?'11; ‘ﬁn owET Lisnart.—Na 1, o

Four =it

e NI 1700 Ngeon severely. ~H

: rﬂ.ﬂ'.- thiree or four others that were,

ahat the altiade of the Filith Formups mugu b, did not mean
tu Jet them off

" 1ulic, ballo, balle, Coker | Have w yim tar;])'™

CAY L voa have somie bullseves, Coker 7

1 gax, Coker, what have you' besn domg to your Tace ¥

"t o & Iuce, an'e (L2

Cakor g-iwd st the juniors. An sodible chuckle alume the
plutform muode him_ lurions. Tt was eradont]ly uscless to
wttenmt 10 igoore the Removites. Coker clanched lun fiscs
wnd steotle over towarnls theo,

" Lok bege i ) l}anL[
HCan't'be don i Bob Chenvy, Wwith a shake of the
hegd. "™ Yun ouetrc I. ve om m itk or w frescreon. or

somethung, bofors 1 2 thong e thal, Coker

“ 1T, ha, I'rl

TR LA

wvill y it g horkible bousders " ronred Colive,
L 1._r| =Tl 11 W !::“_*_1 =

' L'mnﬂ eld Coleey 1

ot Coker ™

“¥ile w, Cokerl®

*Jlirabi 4 |

Cokér glired st i juniors, bur he jlees d in vaen  Thi
Fathoim Four were il 1o atfjoy thorselvi atil they wvin
(Y [ hae 1y H‘ll-"l"l.lh-’r'l. m their gwn wny LY ket ..;r. as wull
evm Attt o vt N wgers ke Aee [1owe o Toieh mpagile o’
{he meary  Rome ites

WON, come awiy, Coler '™ gpid P Lo n gl il

II{.I 'HII']'J, thigrs Hiwe upm
' [la, ha, bal"

« A b theep Flﬁ.h— Late p TR BT AT S g wn the platform,
FI.'II[*:IWHI LUy yells wnd AN tre putibges, The Fameps
upent fh  Fanig wid Moy maddb Aher poescnoe
haanl ivor the wbole stmoen, [0 Wis & vl cRJONTET L
fHeni (0 ragtoe I f1y Cudier r‘- thiz way .Iu.hnrl;n ull roaresl
Vhrmagh & Diegapiers, and \ugl_nl. el om ¥ Liih
whivtle; aod _Dob éhl iy beat 'Wllli prathing hlows open a
lnsomtisin. The din wes terpfic. It was the Remove way
of eelebrubng n dw outand (L was erndest chit Ay wers
Sk bo Be sal upon and all the Iﬂnuuh glunres of Coler & Cno
wi.ﬂd wot reduce them to snyth rmhmﬂ respectalyility

gpedid 17 gun [ukrr % Lle Hamp

dily Bayl Holiday ! Hure, lotineget ont

e It e—il '« I.I‘Il!l,-t:
.": E I Hl‘r" Iiga h' h Eﬂ
Crove 0l
f E de the three FIRWFormire ﬂu?ﬁ)ﬂtﬂﬂl into the refres)

- mgntmt:lm. r.r.nnq the virtorins Re

A ‘yhﬂnm

o in posdeduon o

-._.' ,..-_.___,.-i-‘lln— el W

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Chacked Out.
AHRY wnnﬂtrﬂ‘nl barst-inio a lsugh.  Johnond ﬂun

blew a fina! fereifle blust ution the mr"u:rhm wod fad
I'|u1‘ !r"'FJF,»f: pument dowa grid l!. for Bresth,
We wre victorionk! "' 'grmud r:r crpuhing
u.w ¥ upon the birctntgin., 24 We hive: gudd;r VLEHY
g.,mhl. Ha, lia, kad hﬂyhm-mm-mm
- ih'-nuhl

o, “that awfal for’ Y sake ™ gaspol
- “&I 'hn:mtm Eﬂﬂmg'? uck ik Bob! Stop

Wh' :
w
ﬂ“t:ﬂ,%hlh " and  pottmed the whistle to his

packet. Bob ﬂtl:rwmi s lust oresh upon the biseull
f|‘l -.:d m h M . F s i 1
e munutes lu ‘wpit oy ﬂm Tucd),” e remurked. “I'm

uuﬂl'-

Who 2a i!){qr\
l linger- ;u.rp !'F’uf yoired fu- lmmzm

Camo on. thon, i 1" .

And the Famouns -l'I-IH‘ wedo the buffst Whether
they ware s umﬂj that they fell the wamodiate need o

ngerpop, 0 thor they simuly. wanted to trok rtrki“r
f o to their J‘nlr and warry Ahenl wo cavoot say. They
werolled chverfully Into the bufled, where Coker, Pobler, i 8
Greone were discasng Iemonale, and standing <legantly at
ihe rﬂnﬂhmﬁw 1.11uu|..|'-r with all the repesa of manner whibrls
IIIJ.'HI w tho rasfe of Verede Yo

ant hml‘rf wpa. plonsd 1™ snid Tlarry Wharion politely

¥ij ”H-' '!I-n.“nn E: m I:I.Ht"l'lilﬁl"lft Y e Lo {"rrlu r 'H'!" heit
have same gpugerpop!

Coker turned hm buck.

Wil voo. have some gmi:ur pop, Urecney ™

Groone Trownnd majesticall

Tl thmTI Fifth-Farmees claboraicly tock ne notwoe of the

JOrs e jumiors did not seem to wmmd . They drank
L1pgoT n*p n.n.ﬂ ate buns srud paris woth ﬁi’uﬂl' calimmoss Coker
clance the clock, and devw a pocket-boak from s pocket
He upnm- it with & Bourish, and selpeted a five-pound note

janimed 1o the pockele

hiut ¥ said Pob Cherry.  “ Coker'n been robbing o

PLEASE CGIVE THIS NUMBER OF “THE IMEHET" LIBRARY TO A NON-READER!
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““Han, b, bn ™

o Whore gfd vy e i foal packet sl

a4 “Ihll"t" FII'H"'!II'T il L EL

Cokor toed 1o Jool :
At terod the fivi [* : [
in monoy. He had & donng

| I} |1|:|_|r'_'“

sl i

o thie qpuestionn as he
hep wad evalently volling
Ho n uli]:hl sl the world

of  Huaraes Uraker, amll Fepig pravel Lk alleotion hy
thy most satratvasan® Sgm oo had evidently boon {or winnt
B aunt that altersoon. and with the mol binoBeial resalis
to hmmeell,  Cylke s fegmgoently had more bankuotes than ether
fellows hud hall crowe el he Bad s carcles war of bhringing
fivetrs aill o His foa RLal I up with olil letiers, pa if they
WIPE B CHcY W LT IR e Lwaes] the iver on
the cunnler el & : wisd Festaped bhe ]_'.'D-Ekl:'l baook
L Tud Joese Y

** 1 shoulilta™ chaos it Hinh f'hl'rr_‘.“', in n tone
o) seldirn warnice. " We Kbo ol ehan  lle mikes theye

fivers himmell ™

et i HLITTTERTT, FITEE)

i .

—m: — S

lady had dizsappeared through a doorway with it—porhaps to
mmalte sure that it was o good one before she gave the change

Cokor rapped on tho, counter,

“*Quick with that changd, please ™ ha called ok, "“Tho
brain s tn "

“I"r'aps we'd batter go amd got the plwes’ suggostod
Greone, with a glahos at Poller,

*Good 1den ! sald Polter.

* Look here, you wtay hero with mol" growled Cokar.
“Tf we're going to miss the traln, we'll all mess i togother, ™

T T osay—=""

0 ol ig 1

The three somors rapped on the vounter bogathor,  But the
voung lady seemml to be in mo hurty (o returno with the
chunge J: man who had been drinkmg a glass of boet in'a
cornir of the buffet rase. He had been watching the Fifth-
Frirmers with n considerable amount of ioterest, e camio
over tawandy them now very réspodtlully.

IIrI! frj]miljn" Wt
el .j}“ ...

| The Famous Four safl ‘upon the homper, nnd they made their presence heard over the whole siatlon, " It's— ]

— =

“Bhut up, you checky young cad ™ roared Coker.

“It"e a risky bisnev, passing them bere, Calive" sand Frank
Nugent, with a shake of the head.  * How do you koow that
the real owner haso't taken the poeabeis ™

Caoker turnud purple.

Potter aml Greene grinned a little. But they left off
grinoing & Unker glared st them,  They intondsd fo have
n vty considerable share of those Brees, and thiev wanled Lo
kpep the great Uokor in good humour.

A bell rang, and Harry Wharton pol down his @lass,

" Train's comirg " he sakl. * Come on !

Hea ]].].Iii Fir the |='|Il_|;l-|-'-I.\_|.|_u'|1‘I |_-|_1|l'|_ Hl_;- tuﬂiqri hurri{l:! ETin
of the buffet. Potter aml Groene lookeid wilined to llow,
Thoy did ot want to rak losing that teain, for if they massed
it they would maevitabls boe late for evening calling-o0ver
Grevicinry, ‘and that would mean troonbie: lﬁlt {olcer had 6
wait lor the change of hiv fivd-pound nobe,-and the voung

Tox Maasker Linpagr.—No, 25), .

T S

l It's disgracelul | gasped Coker, *I1t's llke Hampstead Heath on a giddy Bank Hollday." (Sce Chapler 1.) |

T'm
Toeka.

“1¢ you like, wir, T will wait [oc the change,” he swid,
tunching lus hat.

Coker starcd at him,

“ Whao are you™" he demandod.
" The man - tovched his het again.

“1I'm the new porter. sir. You young gentlemen belong to
Grexlriprs?”’

“Yeu," smid Potter.

Y ¥Weory well, sir. T'm the new
pifg there in: this trath.

tter for tha sehool, ate, and
..+III‘-1E 'l:ll' t!l!l'k.:‘.", j.lj‘—'..]:.!‘h-'l.

Coker iooked at him. The mas had & smoothshaveh, slook
face, and guiet, watchful eses. —His mannes wan the exsensi
of respeet and hamilits. : .

“Xes, T likely to trost mychaoge to & strangee,™ said
Cokor fudels, = Hats 1™ '

= YVry woll, air,"" safd James Cleeko respectiully.

And be quitbed fhe buller,

“THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS " Moo srosgyoursoes or e s
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Meanwhile Harry Wharton & Co. hagl ivached the triin.
They had thrown bags and pareels o an oty riroaee,
anil e making s cambinod effort to Wit the e Wuompor .
They were staggorsng andur the waghs whivn Ltegksr Hurril
ap .

= May I assist vou, youtig gentletian? _

““Yeu rather T gaspod Bob Chersy. *Take hiild

(ooke canght hold of Cho hiwrmapic ard Hived o with con:
shilerable vawe e was ot a powrefol-leoXkoe man, but he

was evidently  musealar.  The jumors scrambivd o the
carringe, and Jomes Choelie pushod (o the bz hooper aftor
Fhiim

Then L stipywee 1|.4L'|-n prapry i

e, N Qb win MY exelaiieel Bads O Tuere, leak st mt of
Wuer varvtage. M hanss very mach fus heipme o, ezl haro's
i Jltlll 1"

(ke took the shilbng, asd toohicd hae hat,

" Thiank son. sin ™

A wieles . all o might aamy. phs jHilling fhia
carviage-donr shot.  ““Halls, aall Heze' comie the
eiifdv Fifth " -

Prater, Groene, and Coker caine faian. 1 the buffes

Cuker had obtaioed his change at {ae  Tae theen Fifth,
Fortnovs eul anrcoes the plattorm,  The tras sas {nll, il
they hvaded st once for the varcinee cocuped by the juniors,
whioh wan just oppasite the buflil.

Coker grasped the hundle of the door. Bl
on the insade.

* No room " he said, through the window
earriages

Coker ronrod.

* Opim that door, you chovky fug i

* Hats!
“Lat's gerin ! howlal Potter. * 'Wa shall be joft behimd 1™

“Well, you can walk ™ sl Mob Cherry  cheerfully.
“Thee's & shirt cut by Conrtlield Eod, vou kpow, past the
fartory. Anda httla l-'l-'-nl’l_: will Yum Hfl'i'l_ﬂl-"

T lot’s gof in, you' rotbide

“uoroom D There's o hamper and os horp—""

Wl jolly poon chaek the hamper out 1 roared Cokop,
U %me on, vou chiaps, back nie up ! '

T Iffeh- Formers rudhed a0 the carnape, J

Thics  Bies with i swaim reciptich

Migent peries] our & jm;—ﬂ'u.ruh.-f frosy hik Pwil.'t and filled
fios wivtn with peas «

Wohlir—aivinky ! :

o T YERTT Yardoh I oroared Coken

il - FFR - VT [T e

Piater charged rght up bo the dooe, i spile of the poas,

ety AR
"Try the pnoxs

&

Jotiuny Pall ronched out, and smote & terrific smdbe on
LR ‘.H- .'nlll Bime

S L I

I'hee teat wan pohiged o the shape of 5 comeertine at one
‘rll][l'-

“OhT guaped Potter, staggpering avay. " Yow "

" Hi ha, 1™ .

*Rrand clear there ' roarcd the guanl.

Liakner stioertesd WiThH FPrpgo _

He depasped the handle of the door again, and turned it with
terrilic fomn, and the dons ssung open, Uoker plonged hoad-
foramicat ke the t'nrr'mi.'-*. He plimged among the logs of
e ranioes, and grabbead bobl of them. In a moment there
war o wisd and wheeing struggle w0 the curriage. ~ Coker
il to otay in, aod Harey Whiardon & Co, meant (o pitch
high ous,  There was o loud shiriok of tearing eloth as Calter's
acieet split op the baek.  His hiat was eruncheld anider Toat,
e juniors grasped him, and whichad hime through the door
wal, crshing hm |Lﬁuillﬂt Pottar, whn Wos TryHig T et in
Pattér wont sprawling back on the fplathirm.  loker wns
sleopywnd ot and as he [ell le wis caught in s helpful palr
i b e, Jaimed § leokio, the fow 1l-'|h:-u]-p-'1rt|: iif f:ﬂ-:.'[:m'r-
booad vum fopwand just o tome to eateh b, or Horave Cokeor
winthl have had o most sapleassns busp upon the platform,

ALl right, sh—"

The tram hegan to ove

Colior wrenenild bl away {rom the schoolporter and
rushiod gfter the train. Bul the door whs slatnmed shut, gol
Usikkor hed no chance. The window was packed with the
grinning fuees of L]m Remiovites ne the train ghded out of the
statioe, and the three Filth-Formurs stiod on the platform
glaring furionaly oftar the ghding carnages. .

*Hope you wasn't- hurty sir!’’ sad the obsgpribons (Tleekea
smvely. in evelont expectation of a tip for the serviee ho bl
jondersd.  But Coker wis not in o ﬁpj,llhg huimounr jist thew,

Uy oot the dkoens Y he snnpped,

“Really, sipP—"

ot out, confound you 1™

“TLan lowt the train, helping 3ou, sir—"

“Heraor! Servo you right '™

Ulpeke stupped back with s reslgned expression. | Coker
run_ alter the train, and sheok his st ot the grinning juniors

Tur Maosxer Liminany.—No. X0,
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in tho window, and jﬂ.l,].-ml for breath, He olied @ cuticus
Glject, hatles, w ithuhin hatr wildly pumgpled and the halves
of s Jacket hungln;i upan him and futteeg o the wingd
Soddeniy Colidr, nn 3 stroek by a sudden thought, dived e
band dido the pockot of s torn jucket, to see i bis pocket
ook was safe.  Hin hand cowe oul empty, S

“Btap the teaind™ vellal Coker.  © They'vo got my
prochet E.mm Lho you dwear ? Hrt_lu; the trmin !

Nut the train was already vantibong out of the staton.

Cwker ravedl. "

“My pockot-book’s gone, T tell son?® Swop the train !
One of those younge vitlaing has tikon my poekot-book, ol
thera's twints gl e ! Stap the tram !

* Can't be stopped sen” sand Poner. ** You must have
ilpepigaisid Bt an b wdsrimise Caker, It's all pight. They 1T
‘hl'q] L N1 gayr bE T Ao Ir:.rh 1 |.;f1"+‘|“"1ﬂhi L

Lo baE gFEaod

That's all serp well

o goud wastmge tima hore,”" sand Pottor
have to hustle te got in 1o Groslrines Lefors
We'va got ta walk, Loker—oomie on \

“TI'mi not going to risk losing ms fmrkn-t-hmlu o]
Caker, " D ovou think 1 oun allord o lose twonty-looe
peanids ten shillinga, you silly as?"

*Hat i they find it—"

" fe will e to b found 1 T geing o make the stitiog-
master telegraph along the line fer the <wimage o Lo
searchnd nt Frinedole."” :

“ It monns wasting time—""

* Dlow wasting tima !

* What nbout ealling evir—="'

“ Blow enllimg aver D"

* Look here, Uoker——"'

“*Rate " -

Aid Boker hud his way, And when the trie of Fifth
Forters loft Courtfield Station to walk home to Greyfripr=,
it wan with the cheery certainty of getting there late for
calling-over, and haviog (o face an unpleasant interview
with Mr. Proot, their Form-mastor.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Not Found.

=W :ll:m”.
TR HVITIR YR

e RIARDALE " sid Bob Cher

The Removites had lhu i'l.:ifill the way over e
discombliture of the Fifth-Formers. Thi rivalry
botwoon the Rewove and the Fifth was never ending.

. J!.‘Il.r.'i‘ in this s litthe lusde [t had to Beosdmitied thet the

yuniars bid had the biest of 11, i : -

It wius i very short run by train fedm Vourthicld 1o Frior
dale, amil the Hiomovites were still chucklmg o thair
viotory = fian the train ran wbo the station,

Hob Uherry threw open the exrriage door.,

“Parter, come and hielp with this iamper I he bawded

The Friardaly partdr caine up. Ha ol nok e a b
The statisunestor of Frnedale enme with hime They Ll
boop: standimg on the platform, Inokmg at tha train ac o
camo in, to spot the carringe that eoniained the Gresiroes
putiiors, theuyh Herey Wharton & Cu. wire nol oy yel awprc
uf that fuct

‘Halia, baile, hafle '™ exvelpinnd Bol Cherey cheecly.
"“The more the weeriec! Tiks the end ol the hamjnr,
s two | Sind: it’s heavy '

Al the haipir was passhead ut

e, Wilson, thn stavionrsastor, ‘and the ol porter ‘Took
fho o of the |_|..|:|.F.t_-r'. aord it was loweesd o the piadforri.
Thoa the junbors pomred ot weth thetr hoags el pariels.
The stxtionogster held ap bis fsaod as they weee turning
fewards thie oxit )

© Plosse, s1opon mimuts; young gontlemen he saidl
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Wl Lialle, Ballé! Nuthing o pay oot vacnper, K
guppaoan ¥

w0k o T o have s télegcany fron) the afatwonmaster sl
Courtlivhl. A =oung gentienian samwd Colier, belutgiing 0
your achonli—="

" Ha, La What alwut Cobere?"”
4 “ilr = be trive to cotor this earringe ad Coust-
(LR R

“Atrh v e Snd sl Frank Nogeat, with a
grin, 7 Nt e sl
'.‘_Plllnl [LERL T 1 J
Al [ Huat i sepms shat dn bl steazais
Heu et Beonek da thie cacriage,  Havexon Towsd
- LY 4
“Plea- et oa lew minnted whitle B8 seaeleal [ine.
Lodn .
v |ty T

“ Lok ia the carciage. George '
The oid Frinrdale portor stepped into the carriage. aml

brgati 10 e arehh ul the floor and under the seats.

“Well, the se2, ta drop hie poeketbook " sanl - Pah
Cherre, ** Whe, ho had four or five banknotos in ol A
chiap gugnt to bo more caretul i

MNupetlt olioe I.'jmi._ ) .

S8 i s jazket was ripped wp the boack™ B

patiiarkied. " Cukor was rallod about & ke, Burl dida’t e
Bt fall par Aned 1274 4 proadesized pooiiet-book, trie.”

i O A TT S N B0 S thn rnrrirl]zw."

o ST od under the sent,™

Fgsé ral .
- - eedoired bhpe mla ity stng,

Hae sou Froagm=l 5t Leowsd
WNo, air. 1P ein't Lst
Aot ther
“ v jooksd erirresers
s I...:I'T Head o Jomir
The stationmaites Smeoped 10 0= o arringits sl aa bl

theouah it vere earefalle. He stcpimid out agam, deoking

somewiat dusty. And SeTF gra

It aon't hemp™

“The pocket-book 9 5ot there. ~oung fentiemy ———
fuletly.
Harrr Whartoo podded.
=mire that Lakess asdit o2 % R

1" Hﬂ * I “"-1-." 'E'E ﬂ!l
bedpiad e

“ Yeu, rather!™ _
The stationmastor seanmed the fares of the juniors.
b Yo hnve not seen anything of 2" he askedl.

“ Nothug. "' : :

“ They ond of ¥o0 hos not pieked @t upl™

“ (i wourso not'

“ Yo oro guite sure ™

Harcy Wharton Quahad . )

T mippose you don't think me ohoad Laop the poelet-hook
i wi picked it up, do ¥ou !l ke ex: sumed angrily.

i1, no, Mastez Whartot Hus yes might relain it for
A joko—to play somio prartics] pEe oa Mance Coker, That
is what 1 was shioking o 1Y rwe Have done ansthing «f
this Lind, et me sgdvie T 10 DIYE UR the pnr.ly.*'l‘-'lmh At
once. It is verr dizgeroce piavieg practival joken with
money

“Wo haves't sees &, § 1ol youl” L

“ Verr wel | Bst vou undecstand that this is n very
cartaay niactes ' Masis Uoker declnres that the poakot-book
wab in this carriage, and there i no sigm of it 1 hiope it
is 4 mmariall

L@, Uokes s & sy ass!” said Nugent, I dare sar he'll
fipil that be pat i into his rrowserspocloet by mistuke, that's
all*

dal heso a0, young gontlemen.’

TNt that hamper nlﬁ on the haclk, George!™ spid Boh
[ herrpes We'te got to gt it te Grevleipes. Aud don’t
buainty 8. theri’s bronkable stoff inogel”

" Rl : '

The Grogieiazs junioes walked awas o the station exit,
There wae & ilaglk shade on flarey Wharton's [hee

“The aw scpmod to think that one of we hisl tales tlint
rotten pocket-Book U7 be said s3vagel

e AWalL f's rather awkwsrd fne owe Usker loeinos 3t 3¢ 4
hli_m whion e ﬁn tussiing with us,"” sand Johoy Bul, a7
“Ih it will turm Qp.

- YTrm}.nr i wand E!nb Cherry, looking very suncnmfar
alife, “Twonty or thirty pounds is n big sum of tpony,
anil there are chaps who wonlde't stojr st samipl we know
samnethitng nhout it

 Thew il liwtter ool shy [la==x
Whnrton.,

“ L hope Btowill tuen up all right, npyway ™

The chiv e of the Remove were looking very quiet amd
subsdized #s thee stepped inti the sistion hnek cutside the
station, and the poeter handed o theit packets sl bings,
The hamper was placed on the roof

Wharton handed old Leerge a shilling, and the hoack
rollod swiy, lowards Groyiciars

The ju11fnru werp silett, The dikcovery) that Uaker hod
[ost his moniey cast & chill wpias them 1 the pocket-hook
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was tor foond, thore would be a very unpleasant suspeion
cant upbnt the Juniues who had travelled in the carriage.

And what had beecome of the pocket-hook

It wias o large one, and well Ihlt-d. and quite s promigent
ahject to be seen, with Coker's sonogeam i bright silver
af the leather case.

H it had fallun between Ahe train and she platform at
Courtheld—which was very unlilcels—ir muat hnwiu-n-h =T
ol the Line alter the tain wae gone. 10 it had fallen on the
platform it wust have been obwerved.  Yer it could nit have
fllen in the carcinge without the juniors socing i1, or
without boing rovealed by the thorough senrch the station-
maoztor and thy porter had made.  What had become of it?

3 Loker nrust have shoved it into the wrong voclor. tnd
eI fined it again,' said Bob Clerrs, broaking a long silencs
with that remaek.

Hurry Wharton nodded.

1 supposo that's it be sanl;, =0 rotten amil Coller
ourht to be kicked for ot teimg more carceful with his
moaey, the smilly asi'

2 Hore's ﬂrr,rl'fhn i

Phe hack rolled up to the gates ol the ald schiool. The
W was sething, and the crowds of Grexfeiars felliws worn
comingr i from all guarters  These was s shout s the hack
wan soen, with the Komper on 1o

“Hallo! Umnimg howw g satel
the Remove,

L ey, vou fellows, T'H belp vou with that hamper if you
like." said Billy Bunter cagerly.

*With what's in i, veu mean ™ growlod Bob Chorey,

*Oh, really, Chorry L

“We've got to get the hamper mio the Howse,”" mpl Harry
Wharten, * Where's Goaling ¥

. ee's :
Gosling wus the school-porter of Lrexlrinrs

pver Lo prepeidd “Iﬂwi[[:l]l.' nf

Dt b wos

st i evidence just now.

There's o new

“He's gonn,' il Ogiley of the Remore.
Giosay"s gone on

witer coming to tike his plece foo o week.
vin holideys. "’

“ The now mar t to be here by now,* said RBolwover.
Y Newvar mind ; we'

all land & homed with thet hamoper™
%o, rathor!™

Quite a numbisr of Remove [ellows wore eagor o el with
the hamper.  Possibly thes had an antwipatary eye upai itn
contents.  Hirry Wharton pard ofl the bk, aned the hamper
war botne into the School Houis by a erowd of juniore Tt
way guite o procession, snd the hamper was recvived with thae
preatest onthucinsm by the Remov.  In the general rejswcing
Harry Wharton & Co. forgnt al! absine Coker and hes last
jorket-book, !

“ Where are yoit going to bave it

* In the studs.™

“Put theee won't be room for all of as m tlie
romarked Russell.

“Ha, ha, ha "'

Pl Chorrs chuckled.

“ Potber have i in the Formoroom, Harry."

“Right-ho ™"

Amid the hamper was trundld e the Fornioroom, Half
tha Retnove sccompanied it to s destination,

Haree Wherron jumped upon o foem,

* Gentletten af the Hemove —

* Hear, hoar ! :

" You are ol invited ta a4 food. Somieof the things in the
hamper have bheen bustedd, 30 1 warn van to look oul for
biroken crocka  But there are Elrm}- of things: o was poeked
stecially by my aunt, Cut the conl, Franky. Gentlemen,
th extive board in now open !’

“Ha, hﬂ; e

“Threo checes for Wharton's st ™

i H'I'-I-TTH-! yr . ;

And the hampee was openod, and Hie Bemovitss gnthpred
pengnd witl Lhe grontest enthumnzm, o die the fullest justics
Lo ats politont

1 :.'..H.-E TII!1|_ IIJ'I“.'I.'![

atutde™

e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Coker Interrupts!

LL Grosfriars semeid to knoe sbout Harry Wharton's
H bigtn e by the time @ bad boon unpacked, Tt hnd besen
s whole bolidee st Groviviars; and, tow the day. wins
enibiea. fellows were comme i from tho eiver aml the
playitg-fields, vired and hungry. :
The news that thers was & big feed going on In the Reuey o
Formrunte spread through the scheol, e fellows, instead
of going to their staitkes, came into the Removosoom. Al
thee Retnore were soon there. wml Temple, Dabney & o,
ratae i with a erowd of the [.x{mr. purth, und Hoskany
and Hobson and a i of the Sholl came i, amd a gond
mintts fellews of the Fifth. Lven two or three of the high

“THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOVSI" " “{Eamihiite e
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aoid mighly Sixth dropped in to share what was going. As
for the foge, thetr nune was lepion. Nugent minor, and a
hiést of the Sevond, Tubb and Paget and Baolsover minor and
o harde of the Third, trooped nto the _F'l:rrm oon.  Evory
mout was soon taken, and there was standing room only | but
the ery was-=**Btjll they como!" )

Fortunatoly, Miss Wharldn had been ment gentrous in
the pocking -of the hamper, It wis & large hawmprer, and it
wiah vranmed. :

Thore wore exclamations of delight as the good things
wore anpacked and piled up or banded raumd. J

The fellows were vort busy. There was little tolk | jows
Wwore otherwise chwspod.  But ecessionally remarks dropped
fiom the busy feedern.

=i} L;-!.II.'-l:I. i

Ok goodl” .

bl T 1T

R .ll!rn:li-i o

“Whatton's aunt s an old duk ™

“1 whiy, Wharton, I'll swap & ooy
punkl™ - -

" Pass the ham !

* Chicken for mae!”

* Where's thet ghygor-beer 1"

“Prraw it mild, Hunter!™ -

It wod n numerods aml o morry gathering, and, as Bob
{ horry remarked, it fnished vpoa r}m‘ni-n dav beautifully.

* Jolly dovent of you to staml a food Tike this Wharton 1™
arid Wlundell, the eaptain of the Fifth, condescondingly,

"Not gt all "™ sasd Whooiton medestly. ' It's an lionour
1o entestain tha Tifth." -

“*Hear, hoar!' wad Paget of the Third.
tarts, Blundey, o4l buek.” _

The eaptaiy of the Fifth suoply ?f]ﬂ st beingr oyl
“ Blundev, old bock ™ by o fag of the,Thivd, Pt gy
didn't soem to notice it ; and under the citplmistances Pumlell
vonld-nit yory well nssaers the Third-Former. )

“Pasy the rory wine,™ grinbed Hezeldone—" atherwise, the
lomade T 1 ay, ¥our aunt is o eonrhdeogs, Wharlon ! i

P Jally gowd Bt seid Hoskins of 4he 8hell. “18% a
vpping way to fimish the ey H vou fefbows hko to i
an the nwsie oo altor T pive voo sotee musie to Al
1)
" Merew ¥ anid Bab ['.!h;tu‘lr'. 1
* Why, you ass—-"" smd Hoskms wrathinfle.
Hehebiw e

le «f uncles for your

“ Tass the Tim-

nrimE o

* Piks the colidl chicken,™ said Billy Bunter

" You've fnikhed "o, I‘-'lHI vy !

00, voully, Ogilvy ! ass the haom, then™

“We'lve getting a gildy biy gathering” said Hob Cherry,
with a ohuckle. as the Formeroom door apened (o admit Loder
v Clarpe of the Bixth.  * The more the mervier!  Weloome,
ey ohildepn 1™

" The eoleomelnluesk bs teecifie,”” muornnired Hurrea Jomsok
Ram Bmgh, the Nabob of Blhenipur,

" I‘rl.l"l Ilu_' L'i.!ll hl!'-pﬂi-"'

“Hamd over the tarts

T wish wori'd go and see roor sunt every day, Whartoo !

““Ha, b, ha!"

Tl colobration was gt d1= height wihen three rowning
Fih-Foaners came in—oker, Poller, and Greene. They
wore (eed, and they wore dusiy, and thoy were Yory angry.
'i;hr_-r stranle dnerily info the Formercomy, ol there was a
mbunil 1

“Halia, halla, halla! Caker! Come to the lecdY*

v 1 haven't IV exclaimed Coker, stridineg towanls the
.huT; of the Remove. *1've vame for my jocket: ool ™

i :'.‘.*I?

" Whites's niy pocket-hook ¥

“ Blessed if 1 know ! seid Bob Cherr¥,
your Joaking in your pocket.™

““Ha, ha, hat!

Coker tiade a Torions gesture,

I want my pocket-book.”” he said. 1 want my tweniy-
four pounds ten shillings that one of you chups has collarcd.
You'd better hamd il over!™ ) i

Horry Wharton leaped to his foot, bis eves hlasing.

Y Lo won sceuse us of knowing enything about your proac bt -
Twok, Coker?'" he exclaimed.

yres T do ! sl Coleer bluntly.

“Phon you're # liar "

It wns not an elegant rotort, but Harry waa very anpry,
He Aung the definnce full at the Fifth-Former.

tlokir elenchod his hamls.  The buez had died away m the
Fermeroom ; fellows were looking on with wonder and miorest.
Thev cauld weo that something vory serious was on the tapis

*What's the row?" arked Vernon-Smith, the Bounder of
Gresfriars. * Have you lost your potket-bopk, Coker?”

“No, Thaven't 1 vanted Coker. ' One of thoss Foor rotters
has takon . And I'm going to have it back !™

Tie Magxer Lmmnany.—No. 230,
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thefy "

“That's a lio 1" said Boh Chorry.
“ And an oxtre big mocimen ! said Frank
and eut coke! JEyoo don't mend your mn

ent. *'Go
vy, vou'll

go out of this Ferm-room on your neck ™

“hive mo my. money 1" ;

“Fathead! "H wou've lowt your monoy wa don't know
anything about i,  Yon ought to huve sensoe enough to l_qu)w
that " spid Juhony Hnll,

“One of yvou hos got 1t ™

i RH:‘E !1"

*Will you fiand it over?

“(Go and eat coke ! :

SHold an ™ exclaimed Loder, the prefect, pushing his way
forward authoritativellk, Coker locked as i by were perg
to sprimg upon the chums of the Remove. ' Let's have the
rizhts of this matter, Uoker. Do you nccuss thuse [temave
kidhs of stepling your pocket-book ™™

“ Yiu!" howled Coker.

“0h, shut upy Coker ™ sgrowlal Blundell
thitk ] We all know they wouldp't do anything of the oot ™

“TFaith, ant yo're vight! said Micky Destmonl pf the
Remove.  ** Sure, und Colior is off his silly rocker! Kick tho
spaclpeen out 1™ ,

The ery was taken vp by o crowd of angry Hemovites:

* Kick him out!"

“ Outside, you rortor !

Loder el up his hand. .

“Ohrder bere,” he sod guattly, " This will figve
o, . Thm e profees, and ' ook inte j2 .

“That you jolly well won'e," sasd Harry Wharten itihly,
“ Peifact or not. you've alwass béesn Up agusnal ue

¥ M, mathor !

bl gritted his teerh,

U Yook heve, Whartaon -l Py

“Of Coker warits (o mocuse us, he con do w bafore cur
Formemastor,” said Whaeton Sereplv,  **Mr. Queleh 3+ the
proper person to nvestigate the mattes, or the [Joad.”

“*Henr, hened'

“ Homebods foteh My, Guelel ! culled out Bulstrade

*ilow Mr, Quelch,” =sid Coker. " T'm goitg to have ny
w2 book 1 Dne &l thise soung sicutitiglreld s got 5t ulboint
Lr-, and 'm goalmpito ke 0" 1_ =T

He niade s stop tgmards the Remevites. The Famote-iunr
cleniihed their Gete anid ‘their oxes gleamed.

W You'd better not touch any of us,"" sald Harry W-T%ultun,
between i toeth. ** You'll hart if you ro, Coker."

s W Rick et ong 17 rpacdd Tom Brown. |

bR ereh - Alr. Queloh ™

My Quelch—""

1 omry hers,”” said & oguies voice at the door, and Mre
Quelch. the master of the Hemove, stepped uto the Fom-
routn. ' Now, then, whik is Lhe matter? Whot s this Ji=
gracelol dizturbapce about ¥

A sucdon silonce Tell upun the erowded room

“That's too

ty bhl gune

W

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Accuser nnd Accused,

i OUELCH lwked from one party to the other - from
M the Famous Four, pale and quivering with indigna
{ml, 10 The RUESY Uoker, who &t with hie fists
plenched, amd his brows L:I'.I.![t-t'ﬂd. bul ﬂ‘kiﬂr‘ﬂﬂ}' e
docided how o st The Hemove-amasier was frowning,
“ What s the atter ™™ ho ‘nekuid sharply.
Wharsem batrst ouc- f
“ oker has bt his pockat books =r, and he acevses us cf
stemling &7 he exclain.d.
e rotter nh
=T catd I
“ The cursider ' : :
v Rilepee 1" exclaimed My, Quelch. " Coker, I.]:i!l _iil i Nory
werious matter, Do yon indeed accuse these jumiors of &«

“Yea, T do, sir ' :

“Ti'an lie!” howled Johony Bull.

* Bilenee, Boll ! ;

“e'dnot gaing fo call me nthiel, gir] T—4 -

“Bilenee ! Coker, explain (o me what eaizses you ln_ihunﬂ
thin very serjous sccusation against these boye i my Form,
sail the Homovemuster sternly.

“They've got my pocket-book, sir'’

“ Notisonse | t]:.l do not belisve "f f{I‘irtmm ;Tfmrlr;untim_ 1
should require the very strangest proal that any of those bogs
eould beﬂt:;;uihj of theft," uﬂ%ﬁt.ﬂuﬂgh‘ “Tell me what
hos ledd you to suspect ;iu.tm."

Coker sullenly complied.

“1 met them nt rifield Btation, as we wer: coming
bome, sir," he said.  * The Tour of them weio kickg up o
ﬂinFmt'.EIul row in the stntlon—"

“That is pot to the p?

we, - What of the pocket-hook ™
rapped out Mr. Quelch I'H:]i codl, bnsineslika way.

Dut on Thuraday.
Prico One Ponny.
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s & . Miss Caker, gave me
feEaonls e
W hi
M Tweniv.] o=y, 3ir, o purchase somo now cosume
and things »+ bl o 5 Fifth FormiDmmatic Saciety,
paid ek We're c=ng 10 do a redakin. play, ans *
hoees * ¢ Pt [
OCiker 42
“T Bad 1o e firems in omy pocket-book, sir'' he aanl
T F. seewd toe ot the station, and I went into the
by 42a Patrer 3ad Greone, Wharton and the rest {ol

Iowet - imd thsr aaw me hand a fivepoundsante £ e

X v |2 b =1 e har and thev most hnve seen the pest
e S5 2 b pockel-brik —"
b ¢ 2oliw good fare thut evorybody should are yvour
.I.ll' . = L i # “-‘: h: L4k Ry ‘.r.l|l. ,1'!‘[‘..{I.‘1. |.Id_|-_'I
Hy “x Ra
s wa on, Colier !

LNE TN '!'l.:q.'l.'l.';r", *-it', nn-] 1' 11].'_] Ein
I bad pue four patitida ten in the posloer

L ' Tifie . et

hook § = of the banknotes, and I put the
kot c horrast pocket of my jacket. whers |
alwass - . [ == {ezs mind 1o kepp me ot of the
| F T

“IWa 41t Lrep v { i+ xeu mean,” inlerjected Johnny
Il

I jurmoad izts the casrimes and ther seogglod it me
and chuck=~3 e o= s2:d Coker I"m not complaanimme of
that, of eoitrre, sz, I shonddn’r mention 1t, only for what
followed. - Whe= [ gof oo the platform. it fdashesd into my

f_llrl'r'lII'I_"lT ot in the
ip the Hack. 1 fele
I velled oul to stop

I looked up

migd that my pocket-book might Havs
sirugyle, etpecially & 5 packes wad budt
1My poticet: for if, and 11 was gone
bhe trotn,) bob i owse oesrly oo of thes statioh.
and down the platform, and oz ths Lin#, boz the pocket-book
wasn't Lheeo glyer and Cresme [noked as woll"'

Tae Maowgr Linnanr.—No. 25
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Potter charded right up to the carrizge door In spite of the volley of pens, Johnuy Bull reached ont and smote i
a terrific smitz on Potter's tep hat. Cronch! Tha topper was reduced (o the shape of a concertina at one
{See Uhapler 2.

WRa we did,"” sad Potter and Gresne, at ot

“ Then we wotl to bl !Ifﬂtilll:lmil-h*: and made him tele
graph along the line to. Frinrdalo, sir, for the carringe those
fags wore (i o be scarched as dvon as the train Fimmepecd,
sadek [ailies

“'And was 1t dJone 1™

" Yo, sir. On oot 'way back to the aschool we went rount
by Frinvdale. and called 11 ot the station for the pocket-book
The stavonmaster, Me. Wilion, told us ho'd searched the
carcinge ns- soan oe the teain from Courtlield came in, Lut
T His l'.n..'I;-.'-T-I: ik wasti't to be foumi”™

" Arnd thenl

* Fo hnidin't searched these kids; gir. If he had, he'd have
found it in one of their pockets—1 koow that o™

“That's a lie,"” said Bob Chevrs. T

T And 8o vou think ohe of thiese baxs has tnken it, Coker?
nsked the Removemaster, very qltil‘ll}.

“T know ther hava, sir,”" snld Coker, who avidentls lrmls
Lisleved what he aaid. “ Eilther one of them suatebed it ou)
of my pocket while 1 was stevgeling with them, or el o0
rlrnyp.--! in the carriage, and one of then preked it up sl
the train was out of the station.’

Alr. Queleh turnad to the Famaou: Fatirr, His face was vory
grave widesd now., He knew the chome of the Hemove—hao
koew thom well, and be would have been willing to stake a
great deal upon their honour.  But Uoker's statemient was
vloat anc explicit; antl peentefcer poinds was a vory lamge
s, Was it poseible thas one of the juniors, orall of them,
had wielded to the tempraticn 1o poRssss such o sum ol
mnhay

W hat hiave wan to sax. B
|.I"|I-'.-|'-.1 H‘* .'I.”_"'

Wit's all rob. s

Milies, s

* Coker's nomlic asa ™

“We haven't toudhed his rotten pocketdseok '

m

boes 17" ihe Bemtore.master

roopy oF * Tho Msjnst®”
b Advance.
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Mr. Queleh ralsed his hand.

“Ono ot s Uime, please.  You muy speak, Wharton, What
do 3ou say happened

U ivs guet as Coker saxs, sir, oxcopting abont the pocket-
book," he sadd,  ** We hnd a0 row at the station—1 dJare say we
wyre as much to blame as Coker about vhat—hbut it 'n-::g'-:-uly
a row. Coker, snd Potter, niid Greene tged to rosh the cas-
riage we wers i, and wo kept "em oont.  Coker dived in, and
wa bunged him out—abinm !—1 teean we pitohod him out on
the platform, We never saw anything of the pocket-book,
nud it certainly wam't deopped in the carviage. Wo should
Have seen i bisides, the stntionmaster and the porser as
Frinrdale searoched the carvinge, and couldn't fizd @ Cokss
vever left it in the earriage.”

“Pa yvou menn that Coker is spraking falealy '

" Ch, no, sir!" said Wharton, aflter & modeens’s peBection,
“1 don't think he'd do that. He's juet a milly ass, s l™

Wiy, yau chesky sweep ! pugred Coke:

w Ei'l:lwr.li Coakar™ aid thy Himoromoster, “YToo have
maid your say, apd el Whastes's *ade. Yoa henk et
Coker in stating what he belieres 10 bn e troth Wihassen ¥

" ¥es, mr, 1 suppose so.. Were always up aga== Coker,
and he's always down om we: hut T =" thenk b+ wonld
roalre up a yarn like this to isnre us
rofteh, § think,”

“ Then what do vou snggest s the explanaon

1 'smpposn Cokor bas lost his pocket-book, 2. 2nd doesn't
ke now wfllnt'! become of it.  He's a silly fool 1o think we would
iake i, and o rotten cad to accvre anvbody of vealing it

" Hear, hvar!" said Beh Clicrry heartily,

Clokear turned erimeon.

* Then you ®now nothing abont the pocket-bock ' asked
M. Quele

* Nothing at nll, sir," enid the Famous Four, with one
VIO,

“Tw it pbesible;, Coker, that vou placcdrit in some other
llr.rh‘.I—:'nr that you dropped it somewheres #lse " anked the
Lomovi-muesloe,

“Na, it sa't, sire. Potler and Gresne saw ma put it in the
il pockot of my jueker dp we came ont of the bufiet ™

“ | saw him quite plamly, sir." said Greobs,

“Re did 1."" sald Poreer, "anid Caker ran rmight acrrss tha
pistlorm to the train. e, gertainly tmgd st an bin pocke:
=hett ho dived into the. carrisge, and ha 4 it when Oe
sz chocked it again. That's certain:"

o Pt i 1 22 then, na woll o8 Colier's, thai these
yuriors ook it demandéd the Remove-niaster,

Fotier hemtated.

= Well, sir, 1 thought it must have been deopped i the
carriage, and that 3 would bo fopond xnd given wp st
Friardale,” he said.

“ But, as it was not——"

* Wyell, thoy mpst heve kopt it
“ There's no other poksible explanation,
npsk havo, ie”

“ Yeou think they hase stalem it 1™

“*T=1 don't like jo think =0, sirl” stammered Potter; un-

1 weold b sxther ton

H:l'll" it bl ['ult.gr.
Une of thoese hids

comfortnbly, " But—but they mey have Kopt it for a
practical fnlm on Coker, ang may be alraid to own up
st Bnving 4 now, sir!”

“*Ts that tho case, Wharton ™

" Cartainly not, sz !” . i
':““Ew know nothing of tho pocket-book, or the money in
j

" Hnthlnr whatever, #ir!"

Mer. Quelch pursed his lips.

It is t very strange aid very oxtraordinnre thing,” hesald,
“1 eannct belteve that any of these four bevs dn 2 thicl, It
in ineredibie.”

“"Thank wou, sir!" sald Wharion gratefully “When
:]'rihl}[ ool ] thank he niall be sires he bas socusod us ik

(1L 8

Coker grontad,

“1 koow jolly well some of o have got 161" he snld,

“There is only one way to sottls that point," said Mr.
Cielah _qu‘t!ﬂ’, - "1 reiterato - iny ffm beliel that some
steangre mistake has been made, ond that fhﬂ-ﬂ unicrs are
rerfectly innocent.  But in order to satisfy the whale schoul,
wre your boya willing t0 bo sopreled, awd havw vour stindivs
searohed T That will clear up the matter to the satisfaction
«f nll Gresiriarm"

Wharton Aushed.

" 1%’ protty yotten ta be soarched tke criminals, sir " he

Y But, for the sake of cleaving op the motter bevond
preesibile diuhd, Wharton," sald Mr, genitiv,

“ Vory mell, sir; we're guite willing to leave it in vour
honde  Wo ean rely upon you, sir,'" suid Herry.

“Very gotod! Then T will send for'the porter, and the
search shail be wiade at once,” dakd Me, Quelch.  “Will one
o yole jumiors go andd fetels the sehinol-parter hero?
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Bolsover minor hurried out of the Formeroam to rﬂif.'.l:l the
Eurh.:, and there war o deep und poainful o in the
ety room while the crowd of fellows wa r him to

Lo,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery.
Bf-L-.WJ"ER minor reontered the Form-room in a

aurutes, followed by the pew school-porter of G
frisee. James Clooko canie in gquivtly and respuotially,
with & vers grave expression upon his face,  Doubil]ise
e bad already lsarned from ihs fag who had fotobed him
poenwthine of what was wwayrd

Toe Fawcuos Four looked at tho now sclicol.porter, aand
Tl Cherrr witered a slight exeldmation, he junwrs
secosmisesd the man who had belpod them with the halupor
a3 Courviield Swation.

“Hallo, halle, haliol I dide't keow that chap was
Goshing's substitute I .

“Yea, air,” sapl Clocke gquietly. “T'm bere to fake
Alr. Goshing's place for p week, sie, That was why 1
offered you my pssistance ut the station, sir, and You wery
s0 kind ps togive me o grntm!:f."

M Thia man wis & witness of what boppeneld, =ir," s&id
Lukier,

U decd I osaid  Me. Queleh.
field Station, Cleeke 1"

“ Yos, wip,” snid the schiml-porter, T was coming on by
the train, sir, but owing to the trouble smang the young
gontlomon I lost i, and bod 2o walk, sr. 1 nove already
oxpilnitied to Dr. Locke thet [ was late through miming
Ty tradn, sir, and he was good enough to excuse e, Other-
wise, | shouhl have armmived before Mr. Gosline leftc mir."

“"¥ou were nt Court-

“¥es, yes; never mind that!™ ssid Me, Queleh im-
EnT.u_lutly; “You maw what happensd at  Courtheld
tafion T

“Yos, oin'"

“ Piell meo what you gaw."

“These young geutlownen,” safd the peocter, indicating
Voker & Co, *"tred to get into tha carrmage OoOUp; N
The vther soung geuts, sir, and the cther young peuls H!.';H
Lhein ool sy ) e

“Did you see m:ﬂhmf of Master Coleer's poeket-book 1"

““After the train had started, =ir, I heard Master Coker
siy that his pocket-book had boen taken by some of theowe
young gentfemen, sie,” But T did not seo . T wae not aware
until Maxtor Coker -said it that he had o valuable poekt-
bouk sbout him,"

“Then you can throw po light vpoa the marar?

*I am afenid not, sir"

“Very will,” suid Mr. Guolch; "1 have seny for you,
Uleeke, o perlorm a somewhnt gnplensant dutv. 1 wi-h
theso four buss to bw searched.”

The porter hesitatod.

“They sre willing to submit to the wareh,” raid Mr.
Qu#ich ) '

“Well, sir. if the xoung vonte don't_hobjeer, sir-

'"“1 hexe satd ksl they do aat! Pray proc at onee |

] ".'l.-m. aie ™"

The school-porter acvanond in o gingerly sort of “way
tomards the jumiors. It wnas evident thet tha tosk wos
repUERAnt 19 i '1:11.-*_- Famous Faour steod sroct, pooudly
orect  Ther had sething 10 feor from o snsrcli, but they
felt the humiliztzon of 1t Keenly. They held up thewr arits
in erder 1o mske it qoite cars for Ulesho to rench nil theie
(e kTin

Go abesd, my son!" mid Bob Cherry kimdls, “We
o't blame you, old man! «Get it over, for goodniw'
sa ke

“ You, ur.™ '

Thu porter turned out the pockets of the juriors Various
srticles were hrought to hii'..lg:?lli-, but there, was no trace of the
mi=ing pochet-book. = There wns an exclamation [ron
Ceker, howéever, as three sovereipns were turncd out of
Whnrton's waistoont-pocket, _

“Where did Wharton pot that money ' he nelied,

*That iv n lnege sum for o boy in the Remove to have
shout bim, Wharton, v it pot 3" il Me, Quelch.

Wharton coloured. _

" My uncle nnd sunt gave me a savoreiph esch for o' tip
te-diy, air'" hio satd, “and | had o soveroign of my own."

" Mine, moea likely I'" wnid Coker.

" Bilenoe, Ucker! You would not object to my writing

k]

ANSWERS

Mae 0 ~
PLEASE CIVE THIS NUMBER OF ““THE MACNET™ LIBRARY TO A NON-READER!



to Colonel Wharton for. confirmation of your astatement
Whaeton 3" anked Mr. Queleh.

" Not at all, jir ™

“"Yery gno-til Have you lLinished, Cleeke?™

*Yes, mr" _
Tha school poctor seemed glad to be finishod. Therw wan
a choor from tho Remove crowd, led by Dulstrode.
" Bravo, Wharton ! 1t's all night !"*
U‘LYUI_;L_ it's FH nn"ht |42 nndhﬂnh Fhﬂgrp ““ E:r. wn'l!rmah_--
okar ait up for putt us through this, all the samp [
“ M What-bho I uﬁtsli Jl:zgrm Bull EEI.'H shatically. :
o And Hurree  Jamset Singh murmured that the
sit-upfulness would be torrifie,

"'The studies remain to be searched." suid Mr. Quelch.
“Thiv matter must inveattgated to the very end. |
sippose yoi will be able to get the numbers of the notes
Irom Miss Uokaer, Uokes "™

" Oh, yes, sir!" said the Filth-Former.

" In that case, the notes can be stopped, and the thief,
il there ia a thief, ‘will not benefit by his act,” said M-
é}_uyrlﬂh. “1 am quite sssured that when the notes are

meoversd, they will be discovered outaide Urerlrinrs How-
over, let us now procend to the studies’”

Aly, Queleh Jed the way up the Remose passage  Ulecke
follownd him, and after them went the Famous Four end
C'olter & Co., and a crowd of fellows.

_Thl! feed in the Form-room was forgotten sow br all bu:
nlll,'!l' Bunter. Thi Dwl of the Remove was stzl] buose thore—
bmsivr than over when the othors were gone. Bob zi the
rodl crowded up to the Ramove phsangy, vager and curione

o, 1 Btudy, which belonged to Whartoo and Nogeot =29
visited fiest.  Only Cleeke entored the room, and Mr Quelsl
stood n the doorway, keeping the crowd oul

Uleoke searched through the study,
~ He was heard to utter a sudden exclamation, as be stooped
thio the lower part of the study cupboard. He rose =:t5
aumething in hes hand, aud there was a gleam of shisy
leather and silves

“* What s that '’ exclaimed Ar. Quelch, with » star.

A kaﬂ-hyﬂ., ur.”

e there 3 monogram on it7™ shoutad Coker from the
PRSSIEE. -0 _ '

" You, Master Coker — - -

“What are the letters - ’ *

R wir,

“Horaen Coker--my monogram 1™ satd Coker triumph-
antly, ** What did I tell vou, sie?” :

*Give me the pocket-book, Clecke.” said Mr. Quulch, very
quietlv.

Thw mchool-porter handed the pocker hook 10 the Form-
muaster,  Me. Queleh tuened in the doorwat, and hold it out
tn view. There was o bozz of vouwss ; that mupressive poclet .
hadle was well keown by sight. It was a very ‘eapensive
aite, amd Uoker bad showa it of in pablic on yory many
ORI M s

““Ia that your pocket-book, Coker?

“ Y& wir.

Can you seecunt for s being inogoir study cupboard,
Wharton o™
]'m".’h.:rtr-r'. gared uf the pesletbook like. s fellow in a
dreeam.

* In—the—tudr—capbaard I he stattered.

*Thnt s whets it was found, Wharton,”' said Mr. Quelch;
liis eves Bxed upon the captain of the Remove,

“ I—i—1 don’t understand o, s stammored Harry, "1
certuniy didn’t put it therp.'"

C Y Nor LY sand Nugenr, 0 hado't the faintest idow that
it was there™

I e very wrange,” said Mr. Quelch ominously, * Open
that peocket-book, Coker, and see whether the contents arm
infact"

Evers #ve was u Coker as he opeaed the pocket-book.
Thoere wers E'rl:'rllp:!?l leteers and j-:ﬁ:u m i, Trl he 100k
them out. There was nothiag rlse

" The mon=y » gone, »r.” aid Caker.

" Al of 2"

¥ Yoo, wir. Thera were foar Svepound nates o this eom.
partment, sir, and lour soversigna and a halisoreregan i tas
ponch with a oatch, sir. They are all i

““You atill deny knowing anything m the pocket-book,
Wharton and Nugens i

" Yes, sir,” anl Hq.r:;r.

“ Mot decidedly, wr' said Nugent.

“The money remains to be found. Continue vour search,
please, Cleeke."

* Yoaic 1" _

The schookpartor ramsacked the study. from end to end.
But nothing more was discovered.  Mr. Queleh lod the was
to No. 13, which bolongod to Bob Cherry, Mark Linler,
Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh, and little ' Wun Lang, the Chines
Bfark Linloy. the scholarship junior, was there at work., and
hie raWo to his foot ay the Form-master entered, '
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“Thiz room noxt, Clecke.” said Mr, Quelch.

* Yeu sir™

The study was searched, without result. Thon a move was
made to John Ball's stugdy, No. 14, which 1Ball shared with
Fisher T. Fish, the American jusior. The search thore wa
also fraitless.  Thoe pooket-book had been found in No. 1
Study, but of the monny it had comtained there was no sug;
unless, ndeed, the throe sovercigens in Harey Wharton's
walstenaz-pocket wore & part of it

' Thank you, Clecke," saidd Mr, Quekch, * You may go”

And the school-parter, his work done, departed. An amunous
zlenve fell upon the crowd in the Remove ;rnm'n%’-.

“I—=I hope you don't tale this to mean that taok
Coker's pocket-book, et said Harry Wharton, hix' kand-
sime fRee fushing erimson. * Neither Nugent nor I can
explain how it came in our studr—""

“You could if you liked," smid Coker.

* Bilonpeo ' said Mr. Quelch. “Wharton, this Is a very
painful matter, The discovery of the ket-book iIn your
study disposes of the possibility of its heving been lost in
Caurtfield Station or on the train:  That cocket-book haas
been brought here, hnd ir wias flaced where it was' [oumd ;
asd that b+ a clear prool that it was taken by sosiboln
helonging to this schiol. It 18 porfectly clear that it was nol
Ioet. at all wvents. We aro faced by two postiblo thebrion—
one, that either you or Nogemt stole the pocket-bogk——"

“Ther jollv well did.” asid Coker

* Don't interrupt me again, Coker. The other theocy i
that Coker deliberately placed the pockep-book thero [rom
estmity towards yoo. to throw suspicion awpon you."

“ M-motny hat!" gasped Coker.

*“ Do vou declare that thia is the casw, Wharton *

“l—l—I—"" stammpred Wharton, _

“1 didn't 1™ roared Cuker. ** Besides, [ couldn' havs!
Vee anly just got back to school, Potter and Gresne kaiow,
that | went srzaight to the Remove Form:-room when | eams
it | kaew that Wharton was giving a feed there; Dolstives
told me so in the passage.'

“ That's true,' sid Bolsover major, * T et Coker as bo
came {n and he wont right intor the Remive room, siv, He
1|_n|hn't come: upstaies at all, and Potter and Groene didn’t,
L T

“ Vers gowd! What have vou to sy now, Wharton and
Nagan: 2

I1—=I—1 dan't know what to aaw, aie." said Wharton,
white as desth now, ] bellere whar (ol sava: 1 can’y
beliove he =oold be ritlin enoagh o nlant a thing ke thi
on mi e we'd Bad 4 row"’

“Thank xou ™" inesred Coker.

" But--bz 1 dod"t Enow hom tha t‘u'tﬁi-‘.n'n.'l: got Lo,
#ir, and [ Knoes that Franky doekn’t koow, cither.™

1 haven't the alightest iden, sie," said Nagenr

Mr. Queleh’s brows contractad. ,

“1 am afraid 1 cannot accept that statoment.” he saul.
“The evidences is that vou brought the pocket-book back to
the schoo! with wou, wmither having taken it from Coker's
pocket while struggling with him, or having picked 8 up wm
the railway-carriage,”

“*We did not, s '

“One or both of you must be guilty, You have taken the
money from thq.-\pm at-baok, and concealed it there a3 of no
furt]'ia-r valug, CUan you expect mo fo doubt that this s the
mﬂ-*'

It b oot the cass, air”™

* The question s, where is the monoy? You must restore
ity Coker—"

¥ Yoo, rutheor ! said Coker omphatically.

"W cannot restire what we hoven't got, ar" sald Harrs
Wharton. He had recavered his calmoess anow, and v very
coasl mped oloar “We Lnow nothinly whatever about tho
pocket-hook |t cermainly sems to have been found wm our
sruds vupboant but we did not place it there. Think a
minute, =7 Wh-re 1o the momes® You can make overy
soarrh yod ke, But voa w:ll oot fingd the banknotes on us.*

“Yoa'se ndldes them some=hers,” said Poltor,

“ I we had, me coald {:I-E as =auile have hidden the pockst-

wik, P sasi Frank Nagent quickly.

* That's al! very woll™ smaid Cokec savaleoly. ' Dut wha
g want 1 ms twenty-five quid, anid I'm lolly wall E:I.:H‘ L

ava it [

“ Calm yoursell, Uokar ! If these juniors have vour mmmay,
it will be restored to you," smaid Mr. Quelch. Y1 shall now
g0 and soquaing the el Wil’il the mutter, aed loave it
fis hamas. Let thers be po mory talk between you; the
matter w anons enongh withoot quarrellmas."”

Ard My, .Quelch wallad away i the direction of e
Foacke's study. ;

S T “THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS | ™=ortiymnp s wasne:-
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: - THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

Black Suspiclon.
HE reut of that evening steuied like & mghimare to the
Famous Four.
. IE:["-' 1'“&1:‘ in h‘:l.hli Fnl,::!:l-rﬂrllui. thie jovigs =il i of n
FIa = ertlerl—and 12 Bad esads lu dlnaster
for mﬁ' chums u.l',thﬁ Rumove,

The_fitding of the lost prcket-bock 2 she cupleard In
No, 1 Study was a stunning blow to the caams of the Lower
Fourth

To the groater part af Gresfriars it was & e
of thefy |:"u1]'l-

But, thay had many stsadia fresds ehe = foad 1o believe
snything ol the kind

g .1""_'._" l'.'!n'!

Tiw whole schivol was it & Bacs of taf spen *he sshie-e
_HIH the Bemove,.at las, fm's belwved = Hasry
Whaston, and boped that seme explazacin of tie suutter

w%l_h!' be forthoomi

ut a good x by Bodsover mues. s Vermon-
Bmith, and ﬂﬂm Srorr, ancd mhr:{ﬁ: i'ri -'_-'.I.;_ hu.irr:‘:r:
béten an torms with the Famous Foor ol the opponite

Vinw, ’

No. 1 Bindy had alteady boon nicknassed 16 Thieve
I'l’iiitfﬂilﬂ:;li}mmmvﬂlznti"ﬂ:. and many ;:L the j3nwe If:"'dr Al
vinburmte pretence of ‘buttoning up their wrts whon any
of the :.-1‘-.::l came near them, il o -

Verno ith & Co. wers only denbitfal vpos the point
ﬁ;hﬂhm[: 'E.!'I kLh_r F’mk?l‘h}fiiur hudhb&;}h coticerncd in the

oft ol Uoker's t- or whether only ene or two
o thom had ﬂu{pﬁl-. ' ! ika t

* Most likely Wharton or Nugent saw it lsing in the
carringe, and siapped it up,” the Boonder Groyiriars
romarked in tho cummon-room, ' That would sceount for
it boing Jound ie l.lw}:r stody, and not o Uleres"™s or Bull's.”

Ohi, they wh&h- all infit!" sneered thie sneak of
the Remave, To the estimable Snoop the Whole affaic was o
vers enjovable marsel, and e relished 2.

“ T think not,” said the Boundor, with & shake of the howd,
"I the first place, Jobmny Bult s rllinz ig teaney ) Lo has
&y moch ar Be wants, wwi. he's rcher shdn Coker Ha
woaldn't ks mosey he duld™ need.”

- Syamethng ip that,™ od Bolsayer miljor.

" Thez thera's Bob Cherry—he xin't a thi savd Vernon:
.‘:m;ai_!:,l ““He's poweral sorts ml nn nss, but be wonlda't steal

rizh o 1 o

© Toank you I'" mid Tob Cherry, coming into the cimmon-
-rrrrn::"'r‘.hr Boundyr of Greyiriars spoke.  Thank sou for
b1 % 1 .

“ 'm standing ap for You,™ said the Boumler,

* Are you w ngp up lor all four of us ™

” No: 1 balieve Nugent or Wha rion, or both, hed the oo™

Bob Uherry's oves 1,

* Then don't take the trooble fo stand ap for me, please.”
be smid, *'We four staml or fall togethor.  Aund anvbods
who says 1hat wa touchi] Coker's dirty movey v a Tine and
a cad, and 1'm willing to fght ausbody who denles it

Vernon-Smith shrugged his shouliders,

" You ean fight the whole Remove i won Hke he said,
“ But that won't alter vur opiions on the marter,’”

** No lvar!"” snid Bolsover msjor.

* 1 way, you fellows, it's pretty roiten having a wt of
1hhlr_m in the sc . win't it seid Billy Banler. *T'm
melined to think—"

What the Owl of the Remove was inclined te think cinnot
b reco fur his was iuterrupted before he conld get any
further by a tertific haek-hinndor from Bobh Cherry, which
venit him sprawling along the floor of the cotmmon-rmom

“Ow " roared Bunter. “0Oh! Yuh! Doooon ™

* Hold our toogue, then, you fat oad ' sald Bob Chesry
wivagoly.

“"Ow! Owit

“ Lot Bunter alone,” sanl Bolsover major, fn his snest
bullving tone. *If you want 1o piteh into semelady, tackle
B r'hnp of your own uze, Bob Chepry,”

“ 11l do that Tast onough " shouted Bah,

Al he rushed st Bolsover major, and m & momeut the two
were highting for i .

Wingate, the caplain of Grevidary, strode inte the common-

T,

* Btap that!™ he exclaimed, " There's to be no rowing
vied thow, Stop it st once, and take s hundred lines cach 1

The two vombatants separated, aad Bob Cheory, breathing

sril, tratiper out of the commancroom,  He loft the eoom in
& baurr bohind him.

Earrs Wharton and Frank Nugent were bending, with
Emany Taces, aver their proparation in Study Ne. 1. when
Bob Uberey camo in, He was holding a llmuiten:hiu{ to his

eae, il the hanikecehinf was stained with red.

“Hallo? More trouble " said Wharton,
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"Yea; Rolsver or,” nid Bob Cherry brieflv, " Thex'ro
sll jawing it over 1:3111. This is a rottén bad bappening for
u" Tl'

* What are they saying I" asked Nugent.

Bob (lerry mitde ';Emm:n; . ,

" They seem o be willing 10 leave Johnny Ball avd ne éut
of i, and 1o fix it upon you twe,"

i, pood I enid Fraok, ey

“ Lot them, thep ™' wnid Wharton angrily. *“ But in ﬂl-_ﬂ-
casg, what have vy boeon Lgh about 7" o o =2 7

O, on goneral principlis. 1 was explaining 1o Dolsover
major thet we all four stand together, sink or swin

“Gocd man " said Wharten, ©O0f coursy we Je!  And
I ek oot of the Remove will stunid By us, wn, 0 wpito of
Vemon-Sncak and hus wi. The fellows know jully well thet
we sngldn's soeh Coker's cotten pocket-book |

Bob Cherry oodded thoughtlully. :

** Pt how the dickens did i3 gt intd your study cuplward,
Wharton®™

I can't guoss’ =T

“Tt fuust hayve beenn brought bere.  'Who beotight 311"

“Tessed i T know ™ i D .

“You don't mean to say that voa're begioniog 1o think
that Wharton ‘or 1 Tuhml the rotten pocket-beok up In the
raillway-carriage, Hob 1" oselnimed Nugent .

YOl ne! 1 know you didn’t! What T piess s We've
Iiuf. to got on to. the chap who i bring 12 bere. Cguld it

ave boen Cokor himao]f

“*1t sovms to be preved thet ha cpme straicht to the Form-
oot whon he got m."' N )

' Ancother ¢hap conid have dome it for him,"” ssid Beb
Cherry,  * Snedp would have done i1, or somwe cad in the
Fifth, Coker could hase hamled him the pockes-book anid
told hims whore to put it if it was & plot against this sfudy ™

" Yew, that's possible. "

1 papposs it be sometling of that sort,'’ sald Herry
‘ihkan-m. slowly and thoughtfally, ™ I've always Jooked en

‘oker wx a sort of good patured ase; but thore's no deabt
L’ ujp spaitat oy very much oning to Lhe

w Filth latelr.

that he's pot lus bac

lickiogs o' te EIVEN He may be deajpar

than wa thought. % ow. He mus be jolly deep L [ .
laid a plot like thisTlo di is atudy! 1 wouldu's
ment, only there daesn™ seom 10 be any

biliove i1 for a meo
wuther ﬂ]ﬂrlq:ﬂﬂ. Coker's
study cuphboard, \ ‘put it there. Tt must bave
by a scheme to fx 1600 vy, and nobody coulid hnve had tke -
pocket-book in his posscetion oxcrpting Coker. That secmm
to make it clear.'” i
“Tt i cloar I said Boly Clierry wrathfully. " I1i's a zolien
plot feore beginning to vod, and Coker's at the bottom of i1 7
“Can't be ansthing else " sakd Franlk.
There was & kuoek at the door, und Trotter, tho house-
puge, put his head :
“Iir, Lecks » shes to sep vou yount gentlenoen in bie swady,"
e aaiil i

tet-book was found in our

 ['ve told Master Dull”

“Right-ho, Trotter™

Io a fem joipytes the Fanous Four presented tlusmseives
nt the Hlead's stads. Ther Snew what tlier were wanted [or,
aod they were a [atle pale. but colleefed, Coker left tho
study as they srrived. =ith Potier and Greene. The thica
Fifth:Formers bad ban with the Hoad. T*_H‘,T pare the
Removites dark glasee 2a they pasmsed, bur Jdud ceb l.[lt'ni.
Harrs Wherson & Ue. sntored the study.

Me. Quelch was these with the Head, D, Locke way looks
ing very grave sod trewbled. He bent a searching glace
upon the juniore ss ther came In

"'You know why I have st [or you, my boya' be said.
“1 kave heard Coker's mtory of what Bappetied at the
station. Fray give me your version.” N

ILnrr:.— Wharion explained what had hsppencd st Coure-
fiald.

=y till v, 1 sippose, knowl thing about the
R L e o1 ot i o i |

“Yea nir.” ;

“How do you secount for the empty pocket bock bong
foupsd -in your study, Wharton ™'

“ | enmpot acormnt for st ]

“ | suppose you wre aware that thal, yoon the faee '@ il
wist Lo taken as a proof of gudt, unless you baxe sane
sdeguete explanatbon 1o offwr ™ ) _

] can't sa¥ more than that we hnow sething sbout It
sir,” sand Wharion steadily. * We “ﬂmhrli dide't put the
poches-boick thepe It mus have beca shoved thoera Lo fix this
SURPICION 00 U ere. was no moncy in i Wo're sup-
posed to have hidden the moucy in. & safe place.  Why
coulidu't we have bidden the ket-book just ns easily,
instend of leaving it swhere doybady could: find it?

[r. Lovke todded. -

* That ix s pount well sakoon, Mr, Quelch,™ he snid,

M Juite so, sir"

L]
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him into the boat.
Hlake grimly.

Crooke splutiered.

T . ——— .
‘ In a couple of minutes Crooke was a helpless prisoner, bound hand and foot, nnd three of the juniors Hifted
|

““The Gem "' Library,

“Phen what do vou suzeest, Wharton 7

S Woell, sir, as the porket boolt was there, somoebody must
have pat 51 there, ang 3t conld only lave besn done (o
lix auspicion on ue  Coker must have apoken Fulscly whon he
saitl b hiad st the pockot-book, or [‘-L'-L'!' it must have been
fuund by 3 chap whn had & grudge pgainet oar sudy.  But
i looks toome as if Ucker and samebody ¢lie plotini to fix
Lhie ooy

The Head Tramiosl.

“Have sou pver koown Coltor to be guilty ol a hase
noton ¥ he asked

0L, mn, sirl He's
hin before of boing a rusgeal
necgunt for s !nH'L‘-‘_'i-i'Hm[: kv 1aE {osuitand ots Eaddd

Dy, Locke pursed hia lipe

| st consider this case,”™ be sard. * The proof agamst
p.t_h.-f O o :"q:-:,;;-‘_!‘ LessitTie T3 e verT siTone. Ll R pmse
which of you eannot be sard, Enher of vou mar be mntecont
anil oither guilty, and that makes it umposcbie ™ pam
vither, I should expel a thiel from the schoal | bat when a
cliarge lies betwoeen: two boys, [ cannol expel both when ane
mny be perfectiy innocens have never been placed w0
cxtroordinory wid unph‘uimlt a position before.”

The juniurs wore stlent Phe situation wak mdeod exira-
ardinnry, and it was diffimilt for the Head to dieids what 1o
do e did not spsak for o [ow momenia,

A docision cannot-be taken pow,™ he said,
reflont.  You may go."

The juniors lelt the atuily

Ur. Lotle fixed a traubied ook upon Mr. Quelch an the doar
clizsod okt the Famous Four of the Remove,

“This i3 & toreible position for me” bho el "“lr s
jiossible, as Wharton saye, Lhot it i s plot against him,
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THE STOLEN

a «ifly s bat 've never suspectod
Bt that’s the anly way (o
-\.||||i._'. M

By muist

A Grand, L Domplate Soheol Tals
of Harry Hﬁhﬁﬁﬂn naxi Tasday

** Where are you taking me?" he gasped,
“if you make a row, we'll duck you In the waler!
incident see the grand, long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co, ai S5t Jim's, entitied *' THE
WHIP HAND!" by Martin Clifford, which is contained in our popular companion paper,
Qut on Thursday. Price One Penny.)

“You'll ses," sald Jack

so be carelul.,” (For the above

—

But the evidemee is that ane of these juniom stole Uoket's
orkot-boxik g 1ot i whera b wap found, Put which cna?®
t may hare koo either Wharton or Nugent, and the othee

mey lI'l.:lT.- Lryov T -_||'.'.E'||||-_; abmnig 1 i it Einx i v ]'-"T"”

mithor Bull ae Chersy Thy coulil sy Linve thrown Tho
potket-book there. and they ha | pqual opportunitics of steal:

ing it. Or it may be that the whale four were in the thelt-—
ar two of theoe of them, 1t s horrible ! | cannot putish
thim all—two or three are in all probability intocent.  Aml

if only one of them stale the pocket-book, I cannot punisi
him without pinishing the innocent alse™

Mr, Quoleh nodided

" Lt 38 an extenordinary. situation, sie,” ho said.
i» only one thing to bo done, in my opinion.”

“ And that "'

“ Thoso st bo a strict iovestigation, atd the teuath most
b dbsrovered.”

Aol an what manner ¥

=1 wqpEarost That WM sirpid foor m dietoct v

1 Hesd stsrieg

§ dotret e b peelaimed

M Gu G hoavens! B
dbrrrTr s il Ther mere koo bodgs

W Tharn

i X delrctivs A the sohon!
dis, whint good woulid »
thot thira wos @A
w honl vould make the guiliy party & cdre-
3l neYer b iliscaroee i
mator semaled

il fthet b= o
The: Hemaor
* Veu. sir: hmyt | was pot thinking of an ordinary deteckive
Peay allow e 1o oxplain, and 1 thiok thet you wilk adunt
rhat my suggesiion is a good one b
And Mr Quoleh proceeded to explain anid ghe Head
listennd, with surprise snd ropugonaoce at fipst, but when Slre
Quelch had finicked, b nodded assent
“ 1 will weite to-might, then,” said Mr, Guelch,

scﬂ uﬂlanvs I ¥ Ploass order mr uiu:r of ' Tho Magnat™
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H o o, sadd the Head, * Thank you very much, Mr,
Queich. 1 only hope that this step will lead 10 the disgovery
of the guilty, und, what is more important, e clisring of
the mnoeent,””’

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A New Boy at Gresfiriars,

» wuﬂﬂl't"
{rash !
= H-_rl- iy hat ™

L leviene, £} 5

sehrat podied  Of -i::-r:rfr:l-""

gave a3 vell av the bea slid fromm bis Baods and bareicd dimn
the stairs

It was two days mnce the afair 4t Courtheid  Mattess had

gone on very woeomforish!y ey Greylrars e, Harrs

Wharton k Co—or, sd least soase of thrim—weny ander o

That wes bad encugn for ' Faemocs Feour  And

vician.
!.'nl-mf waa viry moch monoved, for the mesey ghven wm by
bie fom] munt For the purchase of nes Cosfurmes fur the
Filth Form Dramatic Bociely was gotw and & was ¥ary
Hoabtful if it would be recovered. And Cokyr, alio ‘wad
i:hummg o Tod Indian play for the Fiith Fosm dramatisrs,
ind intepded to stage il in b manter woeshy Of a4 Leorge
Edwardes, And now e had to content bime? with the ol
costumes, nnd the Fifth Form dramatists weee making the
beat of thiem

Coker was trying on the aweinspiring tostsme of Dlack
Buffuly, the eluef of the Comanches, and he hal come ont
of hie study to parade the passage, to the great admiration of
hin fellow-draniatints,

Coker cortainly made a toerible-looking Indian chief.

With the warpiint concoaling his festures, aml his haie
da.rmulwld with Teathers, amd the Tndiin costume oneasing his
1I.|:lrrlti‘ limba, and a tomahawk in hin band, the Filth-Former
would have stricken torror to the heart of a plainsman i the
Far Waist.

On the present dcousion, bowever, the only heart he strock
terror to was that of James Uléoke, the pow school parter,

'I-l.hll 'n-‘l-'.l'.l'IJZI"F'_'iII.[I.H 1] box |||'Hh|i--.. ati] eamn :J'J.'.il.'.'li:- R TR T
Lidian chin! !rruwmg b thiy seesggis.
Eakie™s wihl warswhodp made the rier il.lrh[l, akidd &%

Cpleoy bope Jown LiEkchi him with brand 1 tomahawk Clooke
gave a yoll of surprise and terror, and the box he wis vareying
.'I“:.‘I‘ fecin hie pereoloas hands,

fasli.

Hiriag ?

Urashl

The box ralled down the stafis, crashing on every stap, and
!I|m1l!,-.' laruledd Bolow, wnd burst,  Sliiets and enllorn and othor
articls emme tumbling out of the barst-open box, aml covercd
thy Hoor atd the Jower stigs

My ohat ! ejacabitind the Indian chivl,

O gasped Cloeke

“Your usal" poapresl Bl Puffali.
that box for®

all { )% b

“Ha, ha, Hal
Indian, Cokoy,™

i.""h‘--r grinted under Lils war-paiut,

“Wall, that shows the eostume and the makeup are jolls
good,”" ho mid complaceutly. * Tt's #ll vight, Clockes : Um
not going to sealp yon”

“ﬂ.h* g,[u.-mr E'*u er ' gasped tho portor.
e, ste

“Whit did you deop

selled Poler,  “ He took yon for a real

“You aartied

Yoo, 1 dare sax T Qi sand Coker, groming. ' Yeou'd
bettor eather that box up,  Wheen dies 1t iwlong 7 -

“the new boy, Master Coger ™

“*It's my bix. ™ wmid s gt Yol

Clokir glaneed at the speakes

Ho was a newcomer 1o Groviriars, and evidintly a junior,
i had been following the school.porter up the stiirs, and
had stopped aaidi to allow the thundering box to pass him
s it folled down, otherwse b might have boen swopt away
by it. Ho was a somewhat slim, woell-bmit ladd, with a quet,
god Jooking face, aml a very keen pair ol eyes and a firm
e th,

“ Halle ™ snid Coker,
My neroe s Hawke.'
e Now Jod!tt

¥ I'migoing into the Remose.”™

Coker aniffed,  He did not love the Rotiove

“ O, you're goibg into the Bemove gre youl" he said.
Then you can shoer off. You'd better go anid eollect up
yourr shirta.”

“F pather think veu ought te do that, as you made the
porter deop the box with xour silly rof,"” sid the new Junior,
- Cuker l'{u.rnrl.

*With vy what?" he denasded,

8illy rot ! witid the new boy cheorfully.
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PLEASE CIVE THIS NUMBER OF

o W aee yo kid B

“ Why., vou young asy, [—"

W1 sure D' sorry | dropped the box, Master Hawke,"
EM the porter in hik sunve way; *but I was startled by

astor Coker, sie. 1 ‘ope thers s ne damage denc. 1 will
aEC, ST lewve it 1o me,”

“* Oh. al) right "'

Clecke deweended the stairs after the box.

“ i Goshing wouldn't have been quite so good-tempered

t],-;l:ut it," grinned Potter. " He would have reported you,
1 )Y
“ Yoo | must ssy that Cleeke i3 sn improvement on

Goplinge,™ saidd Colier. **1 shill be sorey when he yoes und
o' Ulosse parmes back You van burz off, vou Haomovo h_.HL
We're salicas=ing a play, and we don't wanot faxs hauging

Sl

= Oh vel e sehvaring '8 1|T-1_'l, aro you®'' said Hawke, "1
thooght, perhaps, 1'd tumlned inta a lonatic sevlum by
::'lut;.'?ﬁ."

[ 1"I| T !'ﬂ'll.—"'—"

The Hq—'rh:dim made a mavement towards Hawke, and the
now junjor pramptly followwd the porter, Coker snoreed, and
returned 1o las i:i::ut'f.

' There's something in belonging to the Romove that makes
a kit cheeks,” ho eonfided to Potter. **That soung sweep
has't boon Ners ten minutes, and he's as checky as any of
thir reat.”’

Duwn on the Jower landing & number of fellpws hiad
gathered round, draws to the spot by the crasd of the box
an thyr slairs _

** Breaking up the happ: homie, Cleakes?” grinned Dolsover
major, ** Whose iy that giddy bexl™

“ Mastor Hawke's, sir.”

Bolsiver mador glaneed st the new boy. :

Sialle!  This 1s the new kid somebofly was speaking
ahout,” he daid.  ** Anothor whelp to be Ticked into shape,

It wae o very offensive remark, and guite uncalled for, but
it was vory like the bully of the Romove to groeol a new bay
i that way, Hawke looked at hitn, snd g gleam vame into
bugd aquibet dvies, !

sy et the sew Kl glene” ewid Bob Cherry. ** Wlhat n
iskaw Dulis Yol are, Palisvar .
11 rathie be a bulls than & pwkpockot!
Bolwnrer.

* e, he, he!" cacklod Snoop.

T Cherry clonched his fists and strode fowards the
Remove bully.. ) .
# v told vont Whal o gxpeet i ven hopin on that tack,

ho said.  ** Pue up sour hands, Bulorer,

= Juite ready | anevred Bolsaver.

et both of you!" sndd Mr Quiclihs,
podriit 1 1o 400 what the omehing was aboy! * Polanvek,
vl have ni :i:|.1!]!|t Lo H[H‘rﬂi to Chorry in tha: waY. It has
boen expinined to the whole school that the affair b tha
siisalnge 1+ ckotbook hos ot vel been settlpd, amd ustil the
truth 1s cocan | rocinmend silence o the subiject

We think the trurh is kuown now, sir," said halagver,

“ Take a fundred hines I:n* wnpertinence, Balwver,

Rolvaser grittasd b tocth

* York we Bur =« think it's Tather hard that we
Sould Bave to asssciate with thieves in the Rewove, sie”

" ‘Hear. htilr'." sard 'Verpon S2mitin

Mr Quelch's lips ot Dard

L i '5;: e .'np; suds, Boloser, and Vernon-Smith,™ he

1)

The =wn cads of the Remove {ollowed the Furmmaster very
unwillingly mto His studs.  The sonnd of a saialitng ane
onald be ilurd a momest later, and Balsover and Vernono
Sl came out of the study with their hands tuicked undos
thinir armd and dark scowld upon their foces. Mr, Quelch
looked out of the doorway. .

o Understand. o1l of vou, that the matter s now sab
judive,” he aid,  ** No offensive remarks wee to be mado to
the bove tgon whom suspicion has unfortunately fallen, Ans-
ann offending will be comied U the maticr comnes (o my
knowlodge.™ 2

Al the Remove-master closed his door. 1

{leokn To-packod the box sud carzied it np te the dormitory,
and the new boy followod him.  Thorg was & curions expres
sion upon Hawke's clearcut, keenn face. Perhaps b wos
airpriseid by whas had happened, and wondured what it
meaint.

&t
retorted

whi e jlﬁ‘f

e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
An Additlon to Stedy Ne. L.

AR
“ Clome int™ said Harry Wharton, X
Wharton atud Nugent and Cherey wers in Sady
o, 1 when the tap came at the deor. It was the new
bov. Hawke, who entersd in response to Wharton's Inviti
Y 1‘]-"-\. Ehrl."-l' J:u_“iqn tu[l.hq_lll At ki 1o some AurphrTa,
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Hawke wad a new boyv, but there was none of the difidencs
ahout him' which might huve beon expoctod of & strangoe
within the gited. He looked like & [ellow who would b
cool and prsiesiod under any cireumstances.

" Hollo, hullo, halla!" said Bob Cherry,

[awke nodded.

*“This is Study No. 1, T think?" he sald.

“Right!" rephied Nugent,

“ My name v Hawke—Dalton Huwke,” the now boy ex-
plained, 1 belong to the Remove, and Mr. Quelch has sent
g to bhis stuads"™

SHOWE saild Nugent and Wharton together.

The pew boy smiled. * _

“ You don't want a stranger here, T suppose,” he remarked,
“I can understand it. But 1 suppose I muat come.”

Wharton lnughed.

* You must come if the Form-master has put vou hees,” ha
paid It guite right—N and T have hind this study to
ouiselves for a long time, and we want ta keop it Tor uuru:tf:-cn,
But you'ro wiloome, as far as that goes: Wo doan’t want Lo
Lyis ihiﬂnpitnhh!."

And he held out his hand fdankly,

Hawke shook hands with him cordially enough. Nugent
followed Wharton's eximple. Nedther of the chums of Study
Wiy, 1 wanted a third thers, but as theres was no heln for it
they: intended to take 1t choerfullv. and make the best of it

“It's all nght.”' said Nugens After all there are {otir
rhaps-in Bob's study, and so [ eippose we tan maks room for
throe." :

“Thank youl”-sad Hawke. “'1 hope =v Sall be fremds:
ntud, anyway,. I won't bother you more than | ex

“That's all right,"" sald Wharton, smiling = Ba:—" Ha
piviiwed. _

FHawke looked at Him.

" Bub what ™ he neked. .

“"T'm eather surprised ot My, Quolch putting sou inte the
. study upder the ciroumstunces, thut's wll,"" said Harry.

“Unider the ciccumstances,” repeited Hawke,  lpoking
mystifipd, “ ' afeatd I don't quite follow. I'm a stranger
heres, you know.'

" botter l:“l.'['l-lﬂil‘l," wiid i riry, rnr]dr.!:ﬁng n  hitle.
- You'll hear the whole story belore you've been bhere an
hour, so you may ss well hove it from us,  Bit down and ey
the jamtarts, and I'H tell you how it is.”

ii mq !fr “idl lekn_ . L F

“Thore’s a chap 10 the Fifth who haas Tosd o pockel bk
with & ot of tin 1, suid Wharton,  * Chop named (ol

*Unker! The follow who was dressed us 8 Rod Indian ™

“You Ho's oo awfil wss, your know, atd b thinks he
van nct,  He's gotting up a Red Indinn play, and he's DBluck
Buffalo, or Orinmon Covote, of something of the st As
o mattor of lact, the Fifth Form Dramatse Society is Just an
imitation of ux. We have a dramatie sccisty in the Hemaovy,
you koow, and we started fire.  Coker i following in our
Tootsteps with his rotten dramatic societs. But to cotne back
to the mutton,  Coker's loat & peckot-baok with twenty-four
pounds ten shilliogs in t—ome money his aunt hed griven
fam to get costuimes asd things for his silly play. The pocket-
bpok wan fvund in this seds ¢ but the money’s never
hoon heard of mre.  Soene of the' follows sunpeet us of having
apched it Thet's the sors. You'll have it buzzed at you
tom all sides soos.  If you don't care (o be in the study, vou
ran sak Me Quelch to change you into another, and I dure
Ray he will."

Hawke smiled.

' Thank: ! he ssid. " But I don't think T'Il trouble. But
U'm vers much mtercsted in what you've mid. Would vou
mind telling me the whole story " 3

*Certainly 1"
And Wharton explained the whole of the happeni
Courthield Station om that eventful aftecnoon. ekl

The new boy listened with keen attonljon,

“It: jolly queec!™ ho matd, wheo Whaorton had finished.

The Eomaove oaplain coloured.

* Boes that mean that you suspeet this soedy, too™ ho
meloed. :
an‘.{w shook his head. _

" Nol 1don't know any of you yel, and T can’t verv well
farm an opinion. Hut you crr'iu:rd_? don't Inok to me like o
iollow who would pinch anybody's pocket-hook, But it's
Jolly-quesr about the book hoing outd Hore."

“Yia, it's quecr onough. .
:‘: You have no idon how it got here, then "
wm;!"iunl.; nt all—exeopting thal it was put in the dupbourd by
“What sort of o follow is this chap Cokor? :
bagl tarm with it : : oy weroich
I A WAy, yes ¢ wors alwave having mws. Yo 3
the Fifth | iﬁu themsalees il mrru!uf nirs, IJ'llmrl they w;’nlﬂ_ﬂ
trent the emove as fags  Wa don't stand that."”

¥ No fear | said Bob Cherry, with omphasis,

We're always having rows with the Fifth."" said Nugent,
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“The Filth genceally got the worst of i, Thut gote Coker's
beok up.”

* But he would have to feel protty spiteful befora he tricd
to plunt u thing like this on you,” Hawke remarked. *ls e
that kind of chap?"

“Well, no, we never thought so0," confessed Wharton,
“That's the strangest part of the whole bizney. Until this

wnod we always knew that Coker was o silly ass, Lut
wa'd have sworn that he wasn't & raseal. . But now it's only
too clenr that he deliberately planted this on ws,  There's no
other possible explanation, At the same time, T can't auie
got on ta it. b isn't like what we knew of Coker.!”

“ Might have been some third party in the mattor,” (i
now boy suggested, * Couldn’t the pockot-book hove [slien
inte samebody elke’s hands T . .

"1 don't seo how. You see, Coker missed i, ar mald ha
missed af, directly after wo hind chucked - him out of the
carriagre.  Either ho oF us must have had the pocket-hook
thut moment. 'We hadn't it, so he must have had it. Thers-
fore he must have beon Iying when he sid it war gone.*

il B FLITT O 1|=:r|:;hl_" exid Boli 'I'_*hu-rrf, -

“He might linve had his pock=t picked on ths sation?’ o«

“Not jost at the mingte when we chucked him out of the
sarmage,

= Well no, I sunpess not ™ Hewks amonted.  * Were thers
many peofile on the platform!™

—ilMa, yee—iota 1T i

“ Anybody close at hand?*

" Only oursélvos in the carringe, nnd Potter and Greons
of the Fifth w1th Coker.* .

£y xlllﬂ‘ﬂ.'lr clsel™

“Yei -the sohool-porter. . T vremembor he was thepe=he
caught Coker ns we pitched him out. The rest of the peapla

t into the train"

“ Potter (ireeue, you say. Who are they?”

*Two follows of the I'ifth."”

*Friends of Coker's?"

* Yies—they're choms.'' LY A .

M Chume sompepimes duen olb queerly; you knnw. Might
Putler or Giresne hove pinchod tho t-bool ¥

“Wall, thoey might, T supposs,”” said Wihartor slow(y,  ** A
nomntter of fuct, s protiy well konown that they erawl up 1o
Uoker beeatiee he's gor hieaps of moaney,  And they Know b
had the money in iy pocket.. Bot—but T shouldn’t core 10
boksiwet Thommn.

“{aly ssochods’s got 10 be suspecled, as-the porkelbonk
wontt”

i “'““L’E'ﬂ-“ :

*"Had eithor of them » chance of taking 1"

“Well, 1 dou’t think they bad. They were there, bt 1
don’t see how thoy could have plekesd Cokes's pocket withou
Cokor knuwini it. We could have, becanse we were strugeling
with him an the Hoor of the ¢ $but Potter and Groene
didn't have n chonee, 3o fur os T could see.™

"It wasn't Potter or Groone,' saie Hﬂm with a shake
aof the hosd, * It vedts between s and Coker, And 25 o
wasn't uss the story was trumped ur‘h,;"ﬂnh'r. I's ns zoxl
u:;'gﬁmling n third party, bocuuse tf theve had been o ok
L«I ot on the station he couldn’t have brought the pocket

k hore. It could only hoee bean put in this study by
fellow belonging to Groyiriars.”

“Yoeu, thot sovsm pretty clonf. 'Was Cokor in the study
when the search was made?"

“0b, not Mr. Quelch kept ‘ovorybody out of the study.
He stood at the door while the porter made the search

* And the money haen't been found **

Y No. Udker's got the numbers of the notes from his punt's
bariker, amd thev've stopped.  The sovereigns can'l bo
traced, of course.

"‘Till:"ﬂ the potes won't bo any gaod te the thiof, whopver

14 ! .

“1 suppose not.™

“Or any good to Coleer, if hie s keoplng them backs™

“Well, no. He can’t very well change them; the police
would be on 1o them at onee.”

" f.'uli:ur_mm-!. have known that, T supposs, He was realle
robbing himself of twenty pounds, if he worked this up as o
ot apainst you ™

The chums of the Remoyo looked at one another. Tt lind
not struck them in ths licht before, nid they wondersd nt
the keontiess of the new boy in getting at the kernel of tho
matior in thiv way, g ¥ | y

* Well, I supjose 50, said Nugent slowly. “1t's gnoor.”

Very gquesr ! said Hawke, with a smile. “If the notes
can't be spant they ure 50 much waste papor to Coker if io's
keoping them. it would bave paid him beiter 1o loavo them
in the pocket book, to be found in this studs.  Then they
:r':mld have been given back to him, and ho could have spent

em,"

“"That's s0."*

11
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. Which would reslly seem to prove that Coker is innocent
e the muetter, anl oGt huve anything to do with putting
the pecket-book here!” Hawke "Wﬁi '

Whartoh roddéned. .

“Well, that's so—the way you put it,"" he admitted. *' But
i,nu ro working it out to prove that we pinched the pockets
wok,  1s that what you mean ™ -

“* Ohy, moy not gt all P

“Well, it sounds like it!" said Bob Cherry wrathinlly,

1 wan nn},}' trying to got ot the faets for you," said the
vewe boy paciically.

“*Thot's all vory well! But if vou jaw like that to the
ether [ollows they will jolly soon think that w's proved
gy inst ps' said Nugent.

‘LY wha'o't say a wond, then.”

“You'd better not ' growled Bob Cherry.

Hunwke laughed,

M porry ! he sadd: T ddidn’t mean 0 give you that
rpefssion,. I've said slready that yoo don'r strike e as
lellows. that would pinch anybods's moncy. Look hes, I7]
tell You what we'll do. -Why not lock into the matter, and
try=to _ém] out what really happened?® And I'll help vou™

¢ Weld be jolly gled to!"™ said Wharton mefulls. ™ * But,
witlees Coker planted this on s, there simply o't any ex
planation to be thought of.' :

“1t i8 Coker, right- enough!™ sald Nugent decidedly,
“He's o silly usy, you know ; and 1 suppose it didn’t occur
to. iim that ho was really depriving himself of the monev.
OF course, he can't spend the notes now. But he's got them,
vight enough. Thera isn't any other explanation possible.”
L‘i: Excepting that wo are & gang of thieves! growled Baob -

CITY.

"“{'fﬂ. now you know the whole matter, Huowke," said
Harry Wharton. ** You can see that wo've under susgiicion—
snel there's sume renson for it, too. The whole busines is a
rotten one,  And if you care to ask Quelchy to change jou
inio ancther stidy 1've no doubt he will do 8"

Dabon Hawke shook his head,

L sday hepe'" he saud.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Hoskins' Tenner.

= EN qud!" said Hohson ldﬁﬂl!lllfi{: TP ey

** Tenraid ™ snid Hosking of the lel‘ﬂa’u’d’l’.
* Ripping, Hosky, old hﬂ,;'."."l iyt e =
" Let's gec the quidletsd"- ed Murray, *

The three Shell fellows wern standing by thg gatoway of
UGresfriars, The poatmap had jnst eome, and Heskins, of the
Shell, had gone down to the gates to meet him.  He had
canfided to Murray and Hobson that he waa cting. . &
vegistered Jetter, and the two Shell fellows hnd cheerlully
gone down with him to meet the postman, They naturally
expeated that there would be a vint to
the tuckship lo follow. Registered let-
rors reonived by juniors generally were
followed by wislts to the tuckshop.

Hookine had opened the sealed on-
velope, and He took out a orisp and sust-
ling banknote. —

" Thore aren’t any quidiets,” said Hos-
kina, **It'a n tenner,"

Habson and Murray looked s: the
tenper in great admiration. Verz lew
fellosks at Creviriars had teoners 1o
chowe, Coker, of the Shell, and Loxd
Mauleverer, of the Remove, wera nin
hably the only onee. It was a windfall
Fear il:[nﬁkiﬂ!. ton; for, as a rale, he was
not rolling in money.

*Your pater ¥ asked Hobson

Hmltiﬂ: nodded,

Y oh, L |
“Jolly lucky it's a hl"*h-ﬂ']l"llnf to-
doy,” Murray remarked thoughtiully.

“Jolly lucky ' snid Hobson, “ We'll
hnve an afterncon out, Hosky."

" Oh, this money isn't to spend ! said
iToskins ; and the countenances of his
two comrades {ell sevoral degres, " 1t's
n nui for my violin,"

T {.‘F I!'.l

“You know, I'm writing a concprto,”
caid the amateur mosician of the Bhell.
“ Pve wanted a violin for a long time, 1
can play it, vou lnow, and ['ve comoe
seress o bargain at okl rus's shop in
Courtield, can get Wharton to play
the piano to my violing amd try over iy
wenrto in ¥ Minor,  Ttowill bo ripping,
won's it ¥’
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“Oh, cous " growled Hobsom, -

“Ii's EnIEuI hnrgugn. that violin,”” said Foskins enthusiase
tically. “In splendid condish, and cniy nine poumds.”

Murray brightoned up.

“ Nine pounde?” he repeated.

“Yes, It's mude by—-"

“Then you'll hbave & quid over*

“Yiw, there will be o qufid left.”

“Better come and chango the note st Mre Mimble's,"
sard Mureav., * You®might lose it, you know.” ; .

“RQafer 1o carry 4 banknote thun » ot of sovercigns,” said
Hoskins, with a shake of the head.  ** You geg—-"" |

MM Mumble conld git the chunge while we're having
gomo ganger-pop.”’ Hobson remacked l.hrnughrjqﬂl', " amd then
you can zalfe dver juss shye oine pounds, to old i..wm'uh. Ile
masrn't be able 1o change the pote, you know, and hie wonldn'€
et vou bring the violn sway unlr== vou pmd for 11"

“Yeu: 1 dide’s dunk of gbat,” sad Hoskina, " di T'm
ot thinsty."” -

“We gre " sarvd Murrny,

Hrskins grinned, ) :

“Good! “he sand., YWe'll change the tonnors 1I'l) send

Clooke ‘over to Uourtfield for the' viehn, I think. Lo you
want to carn two bob, Uleeke "800

The school-perter touched his hat respectfully.

“Thank you, sirl" he said, "1 should be very glad, mr,
I will go ovir to Coovtfield for you with pleasure, Master
Hotking, 1 have some dutien o attend to now, sir, but I
conld po this alternoon, with plepsure, «lr.”

“ Right von ave, then ' said Hoskims, " Come up to my
study—or, rather, to the mudsie-roam, as 1 shall be there, and
1" {;‘Pﬂ vou the menvy and a note for Mr. Lazarup." ]

Y ew, wir' :

And the throe Shell {ellows strolled away fownrds tho
tuckshop., Mrs. Mimble opencd her even at the sight of the
ten-pound bonknate, wnd bher manner become very sweet.
But Hasking had not come o stand sn oxtensive feed to hali
the Remaove. ;

“ Ploase changa this uote, M, Mimble, will you!” he
askeodd, *" And @ve wd three ginger-pops.”

SUm " sadid Mree. Munble, 1 shall have to send ta the
Behool  House for Lhe maney, 1 haven't ‘ten pounids here.
1a. there pnything else 1 ean ges for you, s}

* Yeup three jam-tarts,” said Hoskins,

CPwoponay ones,' said Muarphiy

“And somi eream puffd !’ sajd Hﬂh&pﬂ._ S Ihd zou sy
weomt puffs Hoske }'mt?qu{-, Mrs Mimible, Hesliv hos o
potmd out of that for hitmselfand he wants to stand a foed,”

T —"" Legan Hoskins:®

“ Botter azk some move of the fellows,”” Hobson remarked.
“You den't often stand a feed, Hosky, and this is rather a
chance for you o spread yourself a bit.  “"We'll ‘come to tho
musie-roam snd hewr your symphony afterwards.”

“My dear Hobson, ape fellow cannot
play & symphony all by himself.," sald
ttoskins, with tho paticnee of an artist
rxplaining to o Philistine,

“Nol" saw] Hobson, in surprise,
"But you're such a Sjolly elewor chap,
Heosky, 1 dare say you oould do f:,
thoueh other wusicians couldn's,™

* But thare are w groat many intiry-
maétits used (o play & pymphony,””

“Oh, T see! Then vou could zive ns
tho conegcto instoad."'

A But iy concerto i F minor requirés
violiti and piano

" Make 1tTa piang solo, then," satd
TMobson: ' Bat let's have the feod firat.
I say, you r_hu.'i:-a, Hosky s blowing »
guid on o feed.”

" .?!!';_v dear Hobson—"'

“Walk wup, awhila you've pot the
cliance,” snid Murray, * Mine's ginger
|1n]‘1- andd jam-tarts’’

“* Mine's lemonade,” sald Temple, of
tho Fourth, ** and dough-mnuts,*

T'Il hove some crepm puffe”

“Meringues lor me, ploase,” said
Hilly Bonter.

It was emazing how guickly the newns
of Heskine's tanner bad spread. There
was quite a crowd in the tuckshop by this
titne. . Hoskine, who-was an esss-going
fellow, resigned hinmelf to his fate. Ho
had one vonsolation. for the lavish expen-
diture of his quid—he would at least have
an audienco dfterwards in the music-
room. Hoakins wos n most  enthu-
siastio pianist; but, lke mapy on-
thusiastic piani=ts, i‘ll suffered If:mu

the
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“Pay over the gold you haye robbed from the red tribes, and you shall live, paleface dogs!” said the Lonanche,
“Ow! don't!" stuttered Hobsom. “I—I say, Coker, old man, | know you're mad, but d-d-don’t chop us, old
man! Doa't!"™ (S Chapter 11.)

D —

— _— e ———

Granid Mesch o A, renkad with the sceptical persons who

Ik of avdisnees. Follows whoe would walk o mile to -
eee o cricket matul, would walk two mmles to escape Hos regarded the “ Ring " as & weird pantomime set to welfiden
kins's wusical displays. When Hoskins was in the muosice mukic

voom, the room way avolded o af b were s pl Hoskins's day would come, when the world would hall the

giftid  young compoier, and Oueen's Hall avdiences would

e e,
Howcins felt that to be eather hard, but he !ﬂl't:lLlTl'Ei bdensolf A !
dose through his symphonies instead of Besthoven's—Honkins

by the somforting reflection that geninwes—espedally musical
poninses—were alwave misunderstood ot het, He guoted
thi vaxes of Waener, and Bizct, and Berboz in prool.

The fellows who dechined to lsten to Heaskine's Sonata in
G major were on an intellectial level with the Parisian
nudirnces who scoffed at * Carmon.' The Shell fellows who
techined Tree admission to the performance of Joskinss

Tes Maoner Lingany.—No. 259,

was quite sure of it. And the other ._fl'ﬂlm'?r wede quite 'i"i:'i'“'i-l'lﬂ
to agree with him, so long sa the jJam-taris anid the ginger-
pop lasted, at all events

In ten miputes or so Hokina's change nvrived, aml he
stowid away nine soversigns in af inner pocket, nod aben-
domed the tenth to its {nte.



158 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY ©%— THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY, "L

Eatables and drinkables to exactly the value of one peund
#cee served out by Mimble, and as the supply dirinished
the vrowd of fenstors took thomselves off one by one. The
viditional attraction of a performance in mnsie-voam did
oot seem to fascinute them. By the bime the counter was
lear, the tuckshop was clear, too; and the amateur mnsicinn
found that s vee andience had melted away.

Murray and Hobson remaincd, but ﬂruhuhl:r only becauas
Ifoskins hod ecortered them, so to speak, and they could not

oy 2

- B‘nmiug nlmq to the music-room I asked Hosking gently.

“1—I say, that's Coker calling me, 1 think "' said Mureay ;
and he rushed quickly out of the tuckshiop. He did nol return,

Hoskiny linleed hin arm in Flobson’e

“0ame o ald chap "™ he aaid.

Hohson Besitated. Bub he bhad epten and drunk, and he
was nob a bad ITellow; he felt that e could do no les than
Listen to the ‘[unm:l solo.

“ Ok, -all right, old fellow "' he said heroweally.

And he walked across the Close with Heoskioe He cast
anie or two restless glances round hum 25 be went; but Hos
kins had taken his arm, and there was no escaps for the
unhappy vietim.  Hoskins walked him ings the mowme-room
and closed the door. Hobson wst down, and mede op bua

mind to grm and bear it

“ Qhall T give vou the Soanta in F, or the Geand March
A Y askeed Hosking, as he sorted out a heap of manuscrnipk
e,

“ Whichever you like, old chap,” said Holwoa

PN give vou both, if you like”

Y Oh, no, nol T wouldn't think of troubling you "

“ No trouble at all,' asid the' obliging Hokins: and hn
apotied the piane, and set his ‘crumply munuseript oo the
desle. 'l bogin with the Grand March, Fobson. When
il e I||-."|.|'1J il Illﬁll-tgh+ 1 llﬁl’lk _\"-!Hill]I AT 'l'l'if.h tme that
3 ruthes knocks spotk off the Graml March in * Tannhauser.'
fasten !’

Hoben had no chiaice about the maticr—nt, rather, it was
Hobsan's hoive with him. Sa We liskened. Sounds weird
and strange procoeded from the plane, It waa something
ke Wagesr, and semething liks Richani Stragss, and somo
thing fike & goods triin being shuntad.  And olsun, mind.
il of the evowllvat feed Be had just had, bore & hke a hero.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,

The Redskin Rzider,

T was 3 =nas July afternoon, and very fow fellows Leside
Hoskizs and his victim were in the house.  Harry
Whartot & Co, were on the ericket-ficld.  Despite the
shadow that himﬁ pyer the Famous Four, and the fuct

that 3 gued many fellows in their Form suspedbed thom of
benz in posscasion of Coleer's banknotes, they were plaving
crickst as wsual. Howke, the now hay, was Rolding. 1le
had beenme very friendly” with: Harry Wharton & Co.. and
w he hail tuenid out to know sompething of ericket, the
captain of the Remove was giving him a trinl

he Famoiw Four were vers choorful that afternoon; when

thov were phyinf the great game they could Torget the warey
that was upon their' minds. Cokor had gone oot for the
afternoon, after in vain endeavouring to induce Potier and
Groone to bave n rehegesal of the * Redskin Raidern'" Potter
and Greene declared that it would be a sin to stay indnars
an n glorous summer's afternoon to rehearse, and they had
marched out alter dinner, leaving Horace Coker to rohoaran
by himself if he pleasedi  Wheretpon Coleer hid snorted, and
0L in o huff by hinself.

Mobson of the Shell wonld £ladly have been out of doars,
too: bul after the fesst camo the rockoning,  Ileskins waa
playing the Grand March in AL hat 1t might huve beon a
grand mareh in X or Z for all Hobion knew. A fipal terrific
crosh on the plano, and Hoskina tusacd round to the Watener,

“ There ! What o you think of that!™ be demanded.

“Ts that all 7" asked Hobson,

* Yes: that's tlh“ cloae,"

“0Oh, rippin Seoms to rip ‘the giddy piano.”

Hoakine qu'lliﬂ at him suspoaeioosly, S

“ 11 tey over the Sonata in F oow,” he remarked.

“Ruppose wo had a little stroll round frst!” Hobson
suggaubad,

Hoskins did not seem to hear.

i plaend the manuscript on the plano, and started. Thera
wis a stdden yell in the passage.

“' \‘.’hnnv by

“ Hallo® What's that?" exclaimod Hohson.

W Omle that ass Doker doing hi Red Indian rot again,'
j;mlﬂrdl Hoskine * Novor mind him."

Amgl he erashisl on.

“T thought he'd gone oot

o Wall, T suppose he's come in.  What does it matter !

Tas Macser Lmnairy.—No, 23
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The door opened.

'] W'hmr. lll

Tho ﬂﬁurﬂ of ap Indian chiof; in blanket and '#11’-|;1i1*'+
with feathers in his hair, and tomuahawk in his baad, . artid
inn, ard the door was slammed behind him: = The juninres .1
not recognidie Coker, but they recognised the costume and
war-paist of Black Bulfalo, the chief of the Comanches.

* Whoop! Paleface dogs ' .

Hoskios turned round on the Pilttﬂ'ﬂﬂ'ﬂl-

HGel out, Cokor!"

“ Whoop! 'm Black Buffalo, the Redskin Raider!™

W Don't be an asa™ suid Hobson. " 'We know you'rn
Coker, ['ve seen you in that vot before, you know. Dure

off, and don't ﬂny the goat ™
The Con t tha key in the lock
 Whoop ! Yaroop! Paleface dogs! Yaboooh!"

And he danced s ssvage dance in the middle of the toum,
and fBoarished his tomahawk 0 near to Hobson's nosc that
the Shell fellow j back in alarmm.

* Keop off, yon ailty ssa {" bawled Hobson. * Do you want
t2 brain me, you & -

* Whoop I" ]

The Comanche made & awipé al Tlosking, and . Hoolkinn
swung off tho pisno-atool in time.  The two Shell frellawa
backed awny in alarm, The redskin was danving ronnd tlem
savagoly, and brandishing his weapon, Thers was a erash ns
it caught againat a chair, and the chair went fving, with the
back brolken.

“ You'll got into m row for this, you muimani” roared

Hobson, :

“Whoop! I am the Redskin Raider!  Hand over your
maney, paleface dogs !'"

"n'g;‘::m ins—""

" Yaroop! I will ssalp you! Yah-heooh ™

And the Indian charged at the two Shell [vllows,

“ He's mad!" gasped Hobson, in alarm. ' Svark mial
This Indian foolory has got mfo his silly head I

“ Harooh ! Yarseh! Hooh! Whoop !

& Al as a habter1™ panted Hoakins, *° Let's get ou

They ran for the The redskin inteccoptad them, and
the juniors soutilod away from the brundishing tomahawk.
The redskin chased them furioosly, and they scampered rotnd
the room and took refuge behind the piano,

“ Keop lkeledkoep off 1" stammared Hobson, ® You'll got
sscked for this, Cokoer !

L T ‘1|+h|-'.hu .!H : ; .

The rodskin praneed frjously round the room, knavking
over chairs. and scattoring Hoskins' manusoript muse- [ar
and wids. The two juniors eould only conclude thay Usxer
of the Fifth had taken leave of his sonses. He charged o
them, and they cronched bebind the piano in sheer terror.

The redikin pranced round the room m, Bourishing his
woapon, while the two Shell fellows crnumnad and palpitated.

Suddenls he came for thom sgain. They heard him bound
upon the grans and then he leaned over them from abave,
the tomahank rosed menacingly.

o Paleface doge! You shall dis!"

o Hurlra."' gaspad Hoskins

i Das's 1 sutterad Hobson. " I—1 sy, Coker,
|;|11‘;1i man. I know you're mad, butr d-d-don't chop us, old man
—gon 't 1™

Wipay over the gold you have robbed from the rad tribes,
l’«hl'?li you shall li:’-ﬂ.__ruTH'fm dogs,” said the Comanche

(=

e ] e | —

“ The
sealps, paleface dogs! Whoop !

“ He—ho mbmﬁt." splottered Hobson, “Give him the
tin, Mosky. The Head'll! make him give it to you back!
Quick—he's mad I

Hoakins groped in his pocked for the soversigrs, There wasz
no doubt that the Indian-was mad. FHe was glanng dawn
Ferorionsly npon the eronching juniors, and brandishing thi
tomahawlk wildly,

 H-h-hors you are!” stammered Hoskina.  * Here's tho
money ! I—1 sy, Coker——"'

The redskin snatched the nins sovereigns. .

“ Palefaro dogs! Remain here, Attempt to qive the alarm
gre I harve roturnad ta the Comanche lotaes, and vou g !

And be rached from the oom, slammmg the door behind
him, and locking it on the outsuie Haoakima and Hobson
dragaed themeelyes out from behind the piano, white and
trembling

4 He must be mad " murmured Hobson. * 1t can’t be a
lark ! - Eo's mad !

“ We—we'd batter siay here for a bit," mumbled Hosking
through his chattering teoth. * He's raving mad! He mizit
have bratned ans of us with that tomabawic [ alwavs knew
(Cokor was n silly nss, but I never knew he was mnad.  We'd
bettar stay here till same of the fellows come in. Tho howse
M empty now.”

old,”" roared the Indian chisf-" the gold, or your

e
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" Yen, rathor!”
And the two Bhell fellows waited in the music-rooms and

'Hnﬁlﬁn;l did mot even suggrer recombeuving Scnata
mr.
THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Coker is Puzzled!
bid ORER! CUoker! Here's Cokarl"
c #* Here ho 1al”
Coker of the Fifth looked sarprised. He had just

come in, snd es he ontered the Sehool House, ha
found & ¢rowd of lellows waiting for him,  Prominent among
thom were Hoskins and Hobson of the Shell. And Heskins
and Hobson sere almost ragugt. They had vemuined prisnnirn
in the mosic-room for mare than an hour.  Finalle, Clooke,
the school-porter, hald come to the music.room [or his instoie-
tions for fetchinz the <iolin, and they wore released.  Coker
was absent, and Hobson amd Floskine had related the story
ol their wrongy ou all sides; apd quite a crowd athered do
moot Coker = he cambe in. It was well known thad Coker
WaR A ¥ery enthonsstid actor w amstour theatricabs oy
oertainly he had had no sight to carry realiam to this sxtent.
Hobron and Hoskins were convines] that he was mad: but

mitd or sane, Hokine meant 1o have his =etersiens  back.
Shell fellows and Removites and all wrts of fellows were
thoro, wondering what Horaee CUcker smochl Bice o way for

higl bl

; Eﬂnﬂ Tji:i:?iid Coker. ™ Whats wastd

* My quids '™ wi Henkions

Cakor sthrod ntﬂhgnﬁ

" Your quids!” he' répeated
Never know you any quide™

* Quite mad " said Hn%mn.

“Eh!  Who's wad?™ domanded Coker, 3tz 2
towards Hobpén.

iHobsen promptly retroatéd bohind Blunde® of the Fifss

* Keop him ofl 2" he panted, .

Blundell pashiod Cloker back

* Hold on,”’ be said.  * Dan™t nlav the mpat, Coltir'  Yeu'd
hetter hand Huskins back his money. and sy you're earrs
It wan & roiten f;:sh to plar, snyway.”

et ¥ o whase wotire siattior SeliChA i

. i . Woowhoat you e gpebng st & i,
U Who save Ive tob auy monéy ﬂT'i’-lﬁhim‘t‘F“ e '

1 do ! volled Tleskine.  ** Yon've ot mv nime ogmid, that
T was poing' to let Uleeke tald 1o okl Lasias lor ns
viin”

* Yesiyou! Hand it ovpr ™

"‘i)lll, vou're dotts "7 seid Cuker 1 never even knaw
you ad nine aquid. And I doa't beliete o now, o5 & matter
of fact You min't ithe o= of chan ko have pine quﬂ_
You're gassing ™

Hobson knoes = fo all the follows—"

“We uw Hokr changps =& tenaer in tho T.\:rlvl'!ullnp." el
Murray. ;

*8Hodid L." =id Bully Banter.

"And Coke:r ce== o the music-room nmd made me give 2
t him " howld Heskine, ' Haobson was thive,”

"‘! was there '™ }f“ﬂ! th!-ﬂ‘ﬂa .

“Give him beek his money, Uoker. and don't be an 20 ™
said Blundell = This has gone quite far enough. ™ -4

Coker roared.

“1 baven't got his monpeyv. T haven't beeo to the munic
room.  Eve been ot all the afternoen. 1 1biak sou've all
petty,

* Why, you—vou awful erammer!” gasped Hoikine Do
you deny that yoo epme tor the wiusic-room amd took my wine
“II'T!;'F‘-. 1 dol"

“Then it wasn't a lark;, and vou'te not 'mid: vou'ro a
thief 1" shriekad Hoskins, ** Iin ‘going to have my mpoey.
I you don't F"nr{r i o me I go to the Head, T—1—

"Hold on." sald & guiet vodes, as VY ipate, of the Sixth,
me upe ¢ What's thw row aboat? K vour hands off
Hoskinn, Coker, or 1'll handls you, jolly soop,'*

“*He says 'm a thief " cholted Coker. ' I'H wiposh him !

8o you arel welled Hoskins ** You've got the rige
%ﬁ my puter sent me for wy vidine Pm going to bave i1

“Quict ! sald Wingate. “No nesd to tell the whole
county., Now then, let’s have the richts of this, ons st &

tme.”
Hoskins and Hobson splutiored out the story. Coker
Hutened, purple with anger and jndignoation, _
S U Naw, then, Coker, what do you say 1" naked Wingate,
1 suy it's all Lies I poared Coker  ** I've beon gut all the
afternoon I haven't put on the redekin things today. I was
poing to, but Potter wid Gecene wouldn'e eohoarae, vo 1 went
Jont instend.  You can ask the porter if sou like, Clevke saw
e fro out, and he saw e conie in.
*Are your sure it was Coler, Heskins '
The Mao¥erT Liggant-—No. 4L
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*Of course I am!"

“1¥d you recognise him !

“ How could 1 recognise him when his face was daubed all
over with paint!" demanded Hoskins. *“ He had Coker's
Imh#i things on. Tltill'l;u r-nli:iu h {or me” :

“Not mqunte enough,!  osal ingate quietly. “Im ki
anybody could have gone to E‘ukﬁ:‘: :éluﬂr and mkeTPHMI

dhian things?"

“Oh ! paid Haskina,

“OF course they could I'! sald Coker. T had put them out
all reaidy for the rebenrsal, only those two bennders wouldu't
tehearse, I've been up the river all the afternoon.’’

YTt might bhave boen somebody else, Hoskina? Could yon
swonr that it was Cojker ' iy _

“ No, I eomldn’t—I thought il was Coleer, a6 he had on that
rFrTh}II?i tor ! ¢ ot

“*Ihd you recognise his voiens?

]‘_‘ Eﬂn:yhn WA Eimn?ng on & harsh voice to snit an Indn -
gleel.’"

“Then you den’t know that it was Coker at el 3" —

“ T enlled him Colker ot the time, and le dido't donw it,
suml Haobson, -

“ That doesn't prove anvthing. Tf the fellow, whoever he
was, wanted you 1o tako him For Coker, hie wonldn't l‘!l".ll‘_i-' it,
of eolrse, " .

Y11 suppoke not,” sdmitied Hobson.

Caker calined down = hittie |

“ Boamebody's heen, bormying my rodakin things, and malk.
mie himsell up 2= an Indian, to play this jape on Hobson and
Heskine,” e askl, 1 don't know n ing abant it

“That's all vory well”* said Hosking, “but th was 7Y
Whe's got my nioe quid 17 .

1 dom’t know.  Tlow should I know, when I*ve been out
2if the tTne? I eow T jolly well h.umumr.lhn chap who's
Leen borrowing my props, when T find him !

“1 sipposs ¥au tan proys {hat vou were ool all the ﬂ“"“;’;
anan 17 asked the ﬂ:a-'."}ri-.trs enptaln, “ Anybody with soul

* %;r I -.raLuI-cru:r.'" :

" That's rather unfortunate”

AV el E'}{'ud"n jnre with Potten and Greene, and they lefi
te dn thiy Baeoh, " said ﬂehiir. “ Pt the portér saw me go
ont, mmid he mw ma come e ol sy

* Qamebode: g and feteh Qlecke,'” sald Wingale.

i ".l..' rikdied off fow the -.'Il.i1l'||il'-'5.1"|'rl'-l'| vl"l"y

rpec.lltH..'l'

clarces were cait upon Coliér ay the crowd waited for ] ﬂl"hﬁ“
ta come. Coker. Inoked round him savagely, Ha fAxod hi

eves on Horry Wharton & Co., wha were (ntorested spectators
ol the scene, and he finshed suddenty with angey, 2

"1 suppe=e-thin is one of your Retove Jopes? be 0=-

tl;;l‘rnml. T
Thmrpon stared nt him, 2 .

W Wo'vp hod nothing to'do with it he =id.
o mean 1" : - -
’ 1 knear you fugs have been talkiog sbout raiding our
Tndian things, sanme as you iaided our n minatre] show,
Coker exelarmed forigugly. ** One of your got himeelf up ns
Blacle Buffale, and did this. T suppos ve got Hoskine s
money tow, a4 well ag mine.  Thiy s JUst on the same e vl
ak vour robling me nt Courtfield ¢ rnﬂkuf.-hmﬁ- -

v My hat ! exolaimed Potter. ** Lk Jolly well looks like 3t -

Wharton thrned ecrinisem.

" You rettor " he sxclppmed.
Lirens ou the cricket-feld all the afternoon,
us, tod, weron t yuu, Hawke "

“ Certainly 1 w;m.l'r‘ :ui%' the now junior.
Ieft off plazping cricket, Wingate."' -

o'y tlnlr;# _“1}!; ane of you shpped in and did thie thoughy
sad Coker, :

“1 came up to the homse to get my bat,” said Frank
SNugont, Awshing, 1 split the old ono, [ waen's in tha
Toime: five minuten.”” -~

“We've nnly gol your word for that

“ Why, von cad-—" . L

“Shur up!” exclaimed Wingate angrily. It's ma good
Liandying accusations like thin, Here comes the porter, aril
wi'll see what he has to sap."” )

Clicke cams through the crawd, and touched his forelock
réspectinlly to the captain in! Greviriar

* You sent for me, mr,”" he said.

- 1::, },‘1.;;1.-:. We want to know ‘what Hme,ﬂqkﬂr"w_mt
aut. and what ﬁm_ln.- he came in. - e says you saw hem.

Clécke hesitated. e,

“You remomber my going oul, Cleeke," said Coker.
was just .ﬂtrim ih:wi"

Cleeke did not réply. iy

“You wers star.l-lfn% ﬂumidp vour lodge, and you must
have seen me," nrged Cokor. o’ ) ;
S T=1 woulda't My 1 didn't, Master Coker,” said Cleeke
rrepectinlls, * But [ dou't exactly rémember, I I'El'ﬂ.l‘llj'll?ﬂl'

* What o

4 Wingnle, yoli know we'te
o wlhka was with

* We've ouly just

!ln
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sceing Masters Potber and Ureone go out, and you weie uost
with thetm.” '

* Pt you were standing thore,  You muost hovs seen ma!™”
cxclnimed Coker anxiously, = 1 walked. pass within six paces
of you

“Huch u lot of the vouny
by, 30" muid Clecks. =
pava '’

" Bt vou don't remombicr seemg him go out, as he sayal™
msleed Wingate.

o, Master Wingate."

“IhRd you wee him go out at all anv time?"

e, Master Wingate—nol as | remember. [ saw him
pome i, ten mindtes ago,” said Ehe school-porter resproetiully

*Youwsay you went out ot three, Coker 3"

“NYes,'' nptd Coker, looking bewildeted,
hivwo svon me, unleay he's bind

“Where were you et three, Clecke

Civceke wrinklod ! his- brows in thooght. He e<med 1o be
awaie thut the matter was sérious, and to be paafulls sszious
1o make no mistake.

"1 was ouwlslde my lodge, Master Wissmase, bt 20 Maror
Coker says.” he replied. 1 remembesr Jookssg up st Lhs
clock, now,. when three o'clock struck.”

Lhen if Coker went out at thut time, yoa wos: have sesn
him "'

“Yes, wir; but | mightn’t notice. I wouldu't 2a5 that what
Master Cokor suyvaisn't correct; sic,” said the porter oy,
' Dan't you thnk thab T'm casting any donbt on srhat Master
Coker says, sir. 1 wooldn’t do such a thine.”

“Thank vou, Clecke; that's coougly  You can go.”

“Xow mr.'

And the school-porter loft the weene, looking concerned.
Wingate fixed his exves grimly upon Coker.

" Wall, Coket, Clecke doesn't bear out your statement,” he
sail "I yau went aut at the time you state, be must have
2l Foul

" He—he mist have seen me” etanomored Coker. *Of

urde he masl, unbeas be war deonk ! 860 far ad T remember,
hio wax loaking risht fewards e when T passed hing'”

“ 13wt Ue did nok sre Jou

% He sars he dident."

entlemen have been in and out
destiny it's Juat as Master Coker

“And he mus

gz ibst  Clhicke w giving

abewmat u.m H.;d:_-_-d the Urerlnarn caplain

oeRs ;
TWel = -1 dan’s see why he should. T suppose Lie's
fasgeten =urh such & lot of chaps going in and our”

s pot Lgely that ho wounld forget. 1t wasn't long

“Weil then, I o didn't see me; but 1 ecertainly

taought that he must have,'" sud Coker., *'1 wenit out at
i=ree, anyhow.”
A gnm alledde greethd thiv sistoment. Coker had called
b wittss, and lus witness had Iailed to corroborate him,
The fellows drew itheit bwno conclusions Trom that cireum-
stance,

f’-il-:-*E looked round 1}m“32‘ w‘illdl_v. MRS L

iy supposs you [ on't think tha v on
ok ina's q[_ndu do vou 1" he cxelaimed hoskily,

1 den'y ser why we shouldn't,'* said Johnny Bull bluntly,
* You're fast enough to aceun- other fellows of stealing,™

* Yoo, tather ! exelaimed Horry-Wharton, with gleaming
v M Yad dudn't omind aect ws of taking your pocket-
Lok ut Courtfield Scativn.  What's just happened shows how
il yolr word s to be relied on. 1 think the fellows will
Lo able o make op thepr minds vow who pot that pockst-book
i my mtudy.*

“Hoear, hear ™ said Bob Chorry

W ou'd belbor grve Hoskins hoack his money. Coslgor," said
Wingate coldly,

Coker gave n howl.

T hnven't got . T don't know ansthing about it Tt
was one of theee Remove rotters who did it—1 kaow that.”

“Hold on' said Howke, the new boy, “'We an prove
uinl:ht thullf" e 4

"“You shut up, you new o " said Bolsover moajor

“ Haoid | your ?tuﬁ;quu. ﬂn’iluvnnr. Lot him muuk;IH he T
anvehing Lo say about this" suid Wingate.

“1owan going to soy thial Heskius can tell us how big was
the chap who eame into the mosic-eomn i the Indisn
viathes," sald - Hawke quictly. “ I b was Dig enough to be
taken For Cokor, he was too big to be o fupioae”

“dolly keen," suid Bob Cherry ndmicisgly. - ¥ That onght
tooasttle dv. Gio ahead, Hosky,"

“1r was » chap quite ss big as Coker,” swid Honkins
peaiticelv. YIE eonlde’t possibly have 0 oa jumior, My
impeesizon wonld be that he was a trifle igger than Coker,
Dt that would be' the Indian beod-dress.

“Quito as big as Uoker," saidl Hobson promotly. 1t
eoulin't have- been one of the kids, IT it had been, wo
eouldn't ave takon him for Coker™
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" That settlog it sbpot the Remove,” maid Wingate 21
seoina to me to bo pretty clear, Uokor. IF wou still deny
it=-="" .

= Of course T deny it gusped Coker, ““1'we born ovt pll
the aftnrnoon, and—""

“Fhen sou cat come with me to the Hend. ™

* I'mt willing  Fuf—""

*Cotne”"” satad tho Grevivigrs cantain.

Caker Tollowed Wingate to the Head's study like a fellow
walking in a dream, He lpfe the vrowd in o buss bohisd.
There wai Dardly any differcoce of opinion among the Groy-
Friars [éllows

“Uoker’s the man " said Tomple of the Fourth.

Arnd he volted the belinf of the rest.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Finds a Friend.

Cﬂm& .dral.ur,- out of the Head's siody looking white and

red.

Ho met Pottor and Greene in the Fifth-Form passagoe
as he went to his study, and did not for the moment

motice that thore was a veey decided chaoge 1o their marmmir

townrds him.

“ I—1 way, you chaps ! he gasped. " What am T to do?”
I'ti;hn two Fifth-Formers stared at him, and drew gway a
ittle,

I should thiok it"s pretty clear what vou'rd to do,"" sad
Pottar drily.

Qe elidr' said Grosno.

"“T—=T don't seo it,"" saul Coker huskzly
Ehink the Fond's snid to me™™

*“1 don't know."

“He says I'm to give Hoskins back his mime quid and to
pack my box and get oul."” sanl Cokor, in a ghestineg voice.

“Well, what did you expect '

Y s fitln't ¢ the Head to all

1 suppose you didn't expert end fo allow yon bo stark
'[lt: business heve as ) giddy Rafllea, did vou™  demanded

Tt
Ualior looks=]l s hum blagkls. A Remove fellow camo
nusefly along the g i, and panssd 2o lnok at the three
Fith-Formers. It was Dulton I#I.Hfh{‘, tho new boy.

“I=l—l1 don't understand you, Potty." said Coker un-
stoadily.  ** Do vou know what ot means? 1'm sacked ('

“What did vou expoet?”

“Expect! A Lght soomed to dawn ypon Coker. “SPotter,
obd mar. you dou't mean to say that! your bisheve T .

Pottér eniffed

“ Blessed if | know how you've gob the check fo keop il
up like ehis ™ e saidl * You eowod with Greené and me on
putpose this sft=rnoan to got away from us 5o that vou gould
do this. Evervhody knows it: and what boats me s how
vou expected ta ds i withoot being found oot.™

“That's f, " said Grevae. ™ You must hoave known that
Hoskins would make a fodrful row over losing hik nine quid,
He doesn®t have much mons=r, and he wasn' “[:1,1-].1' fo et it
!Jﬂ:".ﬂi I should think. Giie him his money back.™

—= | s

" What do §ou

“You'll have to do i or your peaple will have 1o waid
Polter.  “He won't lose the monee. Don’t be an am,
{.Uhll'F""

“Then vour bolieve T taok 117" stit*ered Coker

‘I know yoa did, sou niean ™

“ And it's pretty elear now about that affair a4t Courtfiold,”
siid Gireene. * You never lost the pocket-book at alll This
loks i light on that malter. Yoo got the pockei-boaok into
‘I-"i'hnlr:.::-r}'l- sbudy cupboard samehow."’

“Yea, ovot! What's the good of keoping it 1p now whon
vau're found oot?! You muke me TI::E‘rI:H :.-uu’tl-e- right off
vour rovker.*

VU Yous—you, ‘cads " gaspidd Coker, *You've alwars ealled
vairselves my frends, and you go back on e ks this ™

* Yol ean’t oxpoct us boostick to a thich"”

* A—a thief? You eall mo o thief?"

“Wall, T haven't tooked tho word oul in the dictidnare
Intely,” saild ‘Potter sarzastivally s " bot I belisve o chap who
collars amother chap's money v a thiel™

“You rotter ™ roured Coker. " Take that ™

His nght came our ke 3 Hash, and Potter rolled nlong the
Filfth-Form pawsage with g sl :

“Do oyvou sav the same 53 Potter, Greeene?”" demanded
Coker, with blazing eyes. _ '

“Xoeo, | do?™ said Geeene, backing sway with his hands
up, *And if sou touch me——  Oodoop 1

Coker did touch him—hard! Greene {oll seross the velling
Pattor, and thon Coker strode inte his study and slammed
the door behind him, He wontl to the open window, aod
sinod there panting, as if he could not breathe. It seopyed
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o here who thinks so."

to tho unhl-aﬁ:l Clokar that be was suffocating. An invisible

nét seemed
and helpless.
ere wus & toll frem the dusks Close below the window.

*“Thore he s "

" Xah! Thief ™

" Where's the nine quid™

“ E':iﬁﬂ study are you going to hide it in, Coker?"

Coleer glared down opon the upturned Jaces bolow the study
window. There were a crowd of Remuovitos there, and seve
Fifth-Formers and Shell follows, and they were all evidontly

i samo opinion. Coker would have wdd at any othor

tme with & torrem of personal remarks in o very powerful
volee, but now he seemed overcome. His bulldog courmgo
had falled him in this srange and unexpocted pul‘gml thinga
had come to, He bad nover dreamod of finding himsell the
nbject of general aversion and scorn, and he was not fitted
to face it or deal with it

He drew back and closed the window,

% heavens " the wretched Filth-Former muttored,
" 1=1—1 don’t know what to du, |
of them ! Oh, what ahall 1 do?™

There was a tap at the door, and it opened. Coaker swung
!ﬁulg in a fory at the !Illi.!iﬂ!ﬂr Iir:m II';:lq Hetmove boy,

ek out, you voung cad " he shouaresd. 1 "

MHold on Cobes 5 wid 1

an 1" ho said =1 haven™s
vou. 1 should like to help you i T could ™
andis.

ave closed upen him, and he folt overwhelmod

They'ro all spainst mi—all

Cihe TO Doblher

i e
elp me?"" ha “y 4 T'm srged ™
o i e otf cAR 2 g

" Yea. The fellows all believe that 1 pinched that nine
fuid.  Thoy're boginming to ‘think now that I didn't really
lesr my pocket-book, and that T planted st in Wharton's stads.
My own chums have turned against me,” saud Coker wildly.
“1 feel as if my head were turning reund! It's like &
deram !

Hl'],'::l'l loaked ar him lteeniv.

3. e s o follow who belieres that voa didn' [
Coker.,” hoe said. =8 S R0,

*Is there? Who's that™

" Mesollt

} - = o E
“Youl!" ho mid. * Then rou're-abost the onlesdellow

“Yes that's true enough.” :

* What do vou mesn, anvwar? You're only & new Lid—
voul don't know me,” said Coleer. ““ Potter azd Greene ought
to know mo hy this time, but ther beliove this against me.
The whole school seots to have gone mad [ doun't see that
vou ::an_knbw anything about it at ali—gnd rou're only &
ng, too.™

Hawke smiled,

" All the same. I feel pretty certain that vou're all right,”
he 1:_1::?. “Do vog meaz o sar thal the Head has expelled
you

i %}{"!\‘1 c

** When are you Lo gof

* To-night, ke H_T!.EP

"That's bad,  But buck up! I don't think it will torm out
s0 bad a2z that.'" ssid Hawke quiotlv. **I've said that I want
to help ¥ou, and 1 can, and will."

“Hew can you help me?' suid Cokor dully.
miake the Head let mo off, T soppose!™ 8

" Fﬁrhnfn I can

id "hu‘ll

‘“Anyway, you neodp't
I';mrl'u{'n to-night,™ mid
for that.”

o ' You'ra talldog rot 1" _

* ¥ou will sce. I tell you T kniow what T'm talking about,"
said Hawke. I may as well tell you that I've got an wea
who it was pot on your redskin rig-out and played that trick
on Hoskins and Hobson,"

" Yo bhave! It was one of the Remove kids of course—
[."mi of thase young villaing who stole my pocket-book I saud
“oker.

* Never mitdd that, 1f vou like to let me help you I think,
perh p-mqr':u can get the truth out, and you won't have to

0

"You can't

your box—yon won't leass
wke, “You can take my sword

g, Hawka.
“1'd do anvthing T conld, of course,” said Coker moare
vislmly, *You must i Reon youn i'-cl._'.gnt. You're the

unly chap in Groviriars, 1 bolieve, who knows that T didn't
take Hoskins's money. You've got a lot of sense for a fag."

“*You saw you webt out wt threo o'cleck ¥’ said Hawke.

Yo, about lhrm*."l . : .

: ¥ou are sure that the porter saw you goi'’

""Waell, he must have spen nﬂ:. urlees e was blind," suid
Cloker. “1'm big cnough to bo seen, | suppose? But lie
rays he dido't, o 1 suppose he's forgotten, It's rotten
unlucky for me, his forgetting.”

" Xen, Iin't i1t You plu!u{f; quite closs to him "'

¥es, guite close. It's extraordinary lny uot rememboring
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that | passed him. But, of course, as he'sgnew here, he
winikln't notice = much, perhape’

*Oily he krew yils vory m'ﬁ‘b} sight, if he docsu’t know
all tha :;rHuu:,," sai] Hawke.

*“1 don's know. shout that."

“Yes; vou miot him at Courtfield Ststion, the day he
cunie,"'

“Oh, yes," said Colier; '"he was theeo! 1 dulu't take
much notice of him, I don't like the felldw, though 1 must
say he's an improvement on ng."

* He helped you there, didn't he 1™

** Heo caught moe whon those youn
of the carringe,"” said Coker. **1
me. e was o ¢lumsy ass, 1 thought. He grabbed hold «
me, wnd lugged me over instead of helping me '

“That was after misgsod vour pocket-book !

*0Oh, no; before fw!.llt was just after hie set mo on my foef
that I felt in my pocket, and found it was gone."

Dalton. Howke bodded. _
“ Look here!” hoe said. " Perhapn Clecke may !‘Eﬁt:mhﬂn.
altor all, sceing you go out atb three. I that could be made
clear, it would prove that you weren't the chap who got
himeoll up an n l{‘ml Indian and robbed Hosking and Hobson,
Lot's ge down and have a jaw with him, and sce i we can
make him romoember.'

** All serene "' said Cokor.

* Come on, then !" .

They left the study together. As they wont downstnirsy
thire was & ‘how! [rom n crowd of juniors in the lower
passa e,

* Here comes Cokier I’

* Look aflter your pockets!”

Harry Wharton strode towards them.

“What are vou doiog with that chap, Hawkei™ he
demanded, “ You've no husinesa to be speaking to him!}
Let him alone '™

“th. rot ! wmid Hawke cheer{ully: "

“Ho's sacked from Gresfriars loe robhing Hoskine ! He's
not fit to talk to!™" said Frank Nugent. * If you're going
to stay in our Iy, vou'd botter Lot him alome !

“{h. that's all right ™ i e

It fan'e all ol ! shouted Bob Chorry, Y 1 vois /don't
leave him glone ar oo, you'll be oot by all the Remove, 1
can tell xou that ™

“ Never mind; I'll see i | ean stand " pnid Hawleo
calmly,

“Why. you ase—

* ¥ou rotter——"'

“You oad—"

And under a fusillnde of those complimentary remarks,
Hawke walked out into the dusky Close with Coker. Coker
wan vory quiet. All the forcensss seemed 1o have poane cut
of lm now, e looked at- Hawke with E?glni eres

“You'll met into hot water with your Form [oc sticking
to mi like this, Hawke." he said.

1 gan stand it I’ said Elawke, with o smile.

“ Look here!" exclaimed Uolier abruptly. ' Whas are soa
doing it for? [ con’t make you out! You don’t rven know
i LR

“0Oh, T want to sen Tnir play ™

“Well, you're n good sort, though you're only a fag ! said
Coker gratefully. I sha'n't furget this, Hawke, if 1 goff
ot -_;; t]‘llﬁ all rlghf.i:; A — (3 Hawhil

*You' 4 out it all night, nover fearl' an aw
cheerily, ‘FEnmu on I" # .

And thoy enteredd the porter's lode,

m—

: THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Dalton Hawke Loses His Purse.

LEEKE, the porter, was there. He rose to his fool vere
civilly as the two Grogfriars fellows came i, Cloker
leokod nt him grimly. He could not Torgol that it
wan the schiool.porter's strange want of memory thiat

had br it liimi into his prescot position.

“Can 1 do anything for you, voung gentlemen!”
Clevko respoctfullr.

“Xes, you cap,” s2id Coker; * you can t
aboult secing o go out xt thres o'clock this

Cletke shook his hesd.

“1'm very sorry, Master Coker,” hownid,  “ If you poseed
me as close as you szs. it's very gueer 'l don't roniember
seving you. But I don't”

“You must bave scen me " mid Cokér,

“I'm socry, sir, butr——"

" Have you got a good memory for facey, Ulecke ¥’ nvhed
Hawke®

The new junior was watching the séhool portor ¥oryv cibe-
fulls., There seomed (o be 5 persdiar intecest for bim 0 1he
faen of Gosling'n substitute. o

]

rotters pitched me out
n't know abaut helpir

]

atkrd

to re¢|11r.m1rer
ternoon |
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Llevka glanced at the Removite.

Wl yes, sir,”" he waid; 1 genorally remember faces
all right. "Dut® can't say 1 saw Master Cokor Eﬂ out.”

20U wes, it meany a lot to Coker,” Flawke explained.
"L o remeribored his going out at three, it would prove
that hie wagn't the chap who did the robbery in the TTTETS
povi, In fact, it's simply your evidence that has fixed this
thting on Caker.

Tha school-porter loolied distrossed.

"1 can only say I'in very sorry, sir,” he replied.  * But

taster Uoker wouldn't Jilio me to sav [ saw Wit when |
didn’t ses hiny, would hut I shouldn’t like to tsell an untrath
about it I have to think of iy duix.”

CIdon’t want vou to toll any s said Cokes: “bat you
must have spen e, and 'sou ought to remember.  Have $ou
bown detnking 1

“1'm a testotalles, air !

"That you jolly well ain't ' said Coker. ™ Tou e
dnnﬁgn;‘ eer i the' buffct st CourtSeld when 1 Brst saw
L4801 B

(Mleake Nushed o little.

Coduit o glass of beer, sic?™ be said apoiogetwatly. 1
midn, ' n tectotaller when 1 an duty. It's vert unkind
of you to kit that T may have been under the inftoence of
liguoe todiay ! Master Hosking saw me, and he can say that

Cwas mok |

UIt was you ler Hoskiog and Hobson out of the susic.
room, T think 1™ said Hawke. .
* You, sir,” mhid Cleoke.  *Muster Hoskins intendsd 0
send me to Courttield for his now violin, sir, and he told me
to g0 to the muosicroom for the money and & note, when |
had ﬁ.rl.ll.'lllTl my otber dutics. When T wont theee I found
e PR LR Rl T (N

" And you 'ean'l remember about seding Colker

o ."\p, #ir. Dm-sorry [
we Wl A vou enn®, ven eant!™ uniil Caker sacagely,

Bur it's jollyv. ratten for mel Hallo! What's that

Theee way the sound of & sudden elink on the flooe, A
learsis nurse hagd suddenly dropped from Hawke's jaeket
L=t I=mioe wooped ‘with an exclamation. The puare had
e openos3 it thodded o the fuor, 3ad severa® MOTTE 20
e BT ZaD T ejamilsted Hswbke, fedlin 1?_ his packer.

SFEEC s 3 mte in the Homg! Jelly Iuﬂit-_r didn't drop
La3: oot of doory !

He picked up the purss, and

L ] [

2 up thered up the eoins. " One
sem Bad rolled undor tha tabie, and Cleeke stouped and
ced 12 .Jf", and handod it to Hawke:
Bettor be careful whors you put that purse; sir," he said
T r-;-rtfully. .
“Yes. rathor ! wmid Hawke, “T might have lost the
bot. and that would haove meant no uuﬂnuhn;hn for me,"
And ho nliprad the purse into another pocket, The school.
pirter s eses followed it, with o povuliar gleam in them.
Well, it's no staying here said Coker, * You'd
better think it out, Cleeke, and if you romember, vou ean
come up to the Iouse and sav so." :

" Vory. good, sip!*

The iwo juniors turied to the dooe. Clecks made n
movement alter them.

“Pray excuse me, Master Hawko, he anid. “ There's
-:_ﬂrl.ll:?"dml'm your jacket. Proy allow me to beush it for

“ Thanks I said ITawke earelesaly, :

Tho sthool.norter brushied the jacket vers carsfully, in his
respoctiul, obliging wav, amd the two Grovfrinrs follows
t|_|.||1l!|=¢l the lodge, Thor walked back to the School Houss in
silopee.

ql-.ll.ln.‘ a rr_:::#d of follows were gathered in the hall,
veidantly waiting for them. Thore wus 8 Jowd suund of
In:rmﬁ}: as they came n.
= Here comes tho redikin paider !~

::Fn,khn‘r}}n b o

ok out lor pocloots |

" Hallo, Hn rhqﬁl 1 your monov gafp "

Coker strodo an with erimson face. Hawko, as if #lruck
by w suddden thought, stoppesl.  He fult in his pockets,

+ Lowt anvthing ! uxelnimed Potter, with i grin,

" My hat 1"

“Hullo, haljo, halla!

oMy purse ("

" You ve lost your purss " shoutol Harry Wharton,

' Yed 1 any, Coker, you saw me put it into this pocket,
ciluiljl‘ttg.'uu " Hawke exclaimed, turaitgt oot the lining of e
[kt

o E{q-:." =il Coker, Hirning back

L AL j

“Much in it ¥ prinnod Nugent. ;

“Five guld 1™ i

* Phew ! Another haul For (Toker 1"

HCaker's pot it 1" anid Belsover,  * Sparch Cokor I
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Coker's eyes blazed.

“You—vou rotters)” he gasped.
EAY

“I—I might hove dropped it I anid Hawke, ' I dropped
it onge——

Lle was interrupted by o roar.

Ht-l'ﬂ‘k"fil R'ﬂt -“- 1“ -

“What rot I exclaimed Wharton, * You went oat with
Coker, and direetly you come in you swy vou've lust your
pusse.  You sav Uoker saw you ]rli+_1l‘ i thit pocket T You
must Enow 85 well as we do that Coker'a taken it.

“Xes, rather!” ' ,

"I—=I haven't ™" gasped Culer. almos! overcoimg by thia
ned socusation. o 5 wocan go through my pockets 1 you
{ike. hang vou ™ . _

" Tha: means that you've shoved it somewhere aafe.' said
H.Ji.il"ﬂk,‘.

“I—T—I tell Vi b " )

o des, gou'll tell us anything!™ sneered Vernon-Smith,
“My hat! Our blessed watches won't be safs till Caled’a
gone "

Mr. Queoloh came out of his study.

“What s this?™ he exelnimed,

A dozen voices roplied at onop:

* Hawke's lost his purso, sirl”

" 'l'j:'hh'“ withhﬂln-kur“-m the dark, tool™

W0akor's pinched 3t 1™ .

! G | llllﬂﬂﬂ'l " fultersd Cokor.  * Hawks dropped @b
once. and porhaps he's dropped it again, —"

“T'H go and see, sir,"" sapd Huwke,

And he disappoared into the shadowy (lose, )

There was o tumult in the hall, Coker stomd pguingt the
banisters. white as chalk.  His mufuf“i fuce was quite hagganl,
His voico failed him, and he could only glare in dumb anger
and misery at the erowd of acousing faces. - S

Mr. Quelch strove to quict the boys, but even his authorily
waa y equal to it It lookéd as if there would be o rish
and Coker would be mobbed,  The Remove-master forced his
way m frond of Cloker, i _

“8tand back ™ he exclaimed, “'Coker, vou bnd beiter g
ton vour study st once and L T T Hn-‘u,‘ |
b quist! Anvone who touches Uoker will be fogged (™

“He's o thief, sir!™

id Eﬂmm ! ll‘ .

Mr. Quelch wan interrupted.  From the darkness of (e
(Mase came o sodden, sharp, piereing sound,

It was the blast of a polce-whistle,

= What s thet!" exclammed Mr. Queleh, startled.

Phssep !

“Do you mesn o

mrp and clemr it rang agoiv,  Thore was o rush of
exciied fellows inta the Close,
From the shadows came & l!l-l_!':lrh rool voloe:
“This warl I've pot the thisf1™ -

—_—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Trapped !

ALTON HAWKE, when his loft the School Hopse, dul
ot pauge on the way to look for ihe mi—“i“E Jru i,
He made his way st once to the school-porter’s lodgu
and looked in,

" Cleeke ' he called sut.

The porter came 1o the door,

*“ Yoo, Mostor Hawke!™

“I've lost my porse,” said Hiele.
saxing that Coker 1ook 1it—""

Clecke nodded hin head sadly. ’

CFmoafraid that's only too likely, Mastor Hawks,” ho
snd, ** I'm afraid that xoung gentleman i a bad lot, though
Pm saery to sy it"

“ Oh, rate!" wnid Hawke choerfully, "1 don't believe Coker
teok it. Wil you come and hfl}i me look for ity

* Certainly, Mowter Hawke! T shall be vory plensed, sir,
But T dou't think——"" :

* I'll stand yon a boh if you find it, (leska,’

T will help vou look for jt with anunrh. At

* Come on, then!"

And the jupior and the porter commenesd Lo seareh fie
the missing purss. Hawke moved along close to the Lughy
iron gate ; and Clecke paused

“Did vou po tha! way, sir?"

“ Better sk everswhere™
close by the gate thore ™ )

Cleeke stovpred 2and ook,

“UOnly u stone, sir— Ah! Oh! Whst— Ok '

Dalton Hawke was upon him with the spring of a tigoer,

The man was taken nttr-rily off his guord.

As be attermpted to risa the strong grasp of the Jumior wiis
upon him, aud he was ﬂlmi'bqpk ngnimst the gate. e
w ofrt his hands to save hitoself, and eaught at the fron

" &

H“The fellows wrp

gxid Tnwke. “What's that

Dt on Thuraday,

arder you 1
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1t bappened 1ika Vihining. _

The next moment (locke was <razgling fiercely, with a
odalel ﬂ'l'il‘} o His wrists, atid ks face was convulsed with ftir:.'_
ak he realised thar a comple of handenffs securod his weists
to thoe fron bars of the zate. )

Flawlke stepped back out ol reach of his lashing feat nwd
rcgunll-:d him with a rool and quiet anmle,

*Coughip 1" he said coolly.

(Meeke glared at him furioudy, and strove to drag ki
hands free of the gripping " darbics”” But he might an well

have striven o drag down the massive gatesay, He wis o
helploss prizonar !
" Whit—what does this maean, e he poped. 11

don’t uneerstand ! Yoo should not play tricks ke this, sit!

I8 means thot I've canght you, wou scoundrel 1™

Hawke drew a palicewhistle fram his pockot, and the faeo
of the shool-portér went strangely white, o realised (hat
a qunior who was it possessint of handoufe and o polioo
whintle was po ordinary jumior, snd he hewsn Jimive to,
udderstond,

“* Trappod *° ho muttoved.

Un{mn Hawke nodded ool ]y,

“ Yon, H'“fll‘nhl " he snad,  Ho blaw o louil, clear blast apen
thea WI-I'EE whisdle, " Thut will beitige the felbins were! Yes're
canfrht, you mecal '’

" Muaster Hawlo, Iot me gi!

Pheep |

Thljum-nr blow ool the poloe=nhivtle aysin. There w20
d.rush of Tevd from the directson =f 1he S ol Houw end &
bz of volves,

The school-parter struggled sgein, aod the metal of the
homdeults elinkod sguinst the hare of the gote

YLt me go!' he rotred,  * Hong-you, 1——"

" This way!" rTlnllnn Hawke called ot
Ve wot the thiel 1

* Hutrgr you ! Lot me go—

The ﬁrl‘}'il‘t;lr- fiellore® eurmd :'ruwriiﬂj; i
clamations of amaromant
h’.':‘ﬂ“ﬂf‘" to the gate.

wdti i |

“ He's handeuffed !

“ What does il moan, Hawke ™ f
Mr. Quelch Ini'.."i'1lg:uif’lI np b

e

“This was!

There were ox-
it bl gelit of the sihosl orter

ah T
* Hawke, whot does thin mein ™t Yo oxclilimedl. ™ Tlavé ™

you done this!"'

“Yum mrl 've cought the thied.,” sid Hawke nuintly.
"_“ vou search that seoundrel sou will find =het = meaeg,
That tv the man who poekel Coker's preket at Upurtfeld—""

* Prekod Cokeor's kot 1™ excliimed Bab Chetry.

* ¥ear ant]l mbbed Hoakine o the g vooe”

Il:aa!r l““r e

h IE:’ a lie?" shricked Uleske. “U'm 2 respeotable” mant

“Whete dud rou zed thess hasdes®s Hawke' exelaimed
Wingate.

" And the police-whistle™

* How did you do g™

* What the—"

Mr. Quelch raised his hand,

“Silence " he exelaimed. * Now that the thivl js discovers]
there 1 o neod 1o keep tho seerét any longee.  Dalton Hywhke,
1 & detective, and he wan sent here m onlir to clour up the
mystery of Coker's pocket-book."

* A detective ™

The Gregfrinrs fellows gasped out the word,

Thev were utterly amueed. :

" Yo" andd Mro Qeelchoquietly, ** Tlawke i the son of
ll:ﬂ*ﬂ]:lﬂ:' Hawke, ol Scotland Yard, amd is omplered in
detective wark. T have very great fuith in him, agd T am
sure thot he has not made o aontake," y

““Bearch that roseal, sir, und you will find what s missing,”
saud Tralton Hawke coolly, * I trapped Lim hke this, mr, o
prevent bim from holtiog § aod 1 thought, too, thut be mieht
wse nowodpets if he had a chance.  Loak in his pockets™
" Tum our b pockets, ploose; Wingage™ .

The captiin of Groviriues obwynd,
A loather pusie was the first ohject to vome to light, and

L,

sand Potter.

Cokor utterdd an exelnmation os he reeognised i,
* That's Hawhke's pursa 1™
* The halt of the teap ™" amiled the Sclipallmy Detective,

Cleoke ground his teeth,  He omdoestood it »
Wingate felt ovor the man's coat,
“ There's swinething sewn up in the wiisdeont, sir," e snid.

B I!-fl:.w;l]:_ﬁkn meney.” sl

* Hokkins's sivereigna’  aaj tpat Howke cheerfully.
* And you'll find {.‘c:k::in banknotes about him—or else in
hin loglge, T think it's pretty cloar now, sir."

;HHRLu;P“ - ul;;l Mr. Quelch, :

g rip{:a.l the cloth with his knife.  Thirteen

savesorgon rolled out imo his hand, ..Tu“u hnIf-mmrni;:h;

w captured scoundrel watched him sallenly. Thin there
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was o erisp rustle as Wingate deew four backnotes from the
|1|||n5 of the waistcoat.

" Lokoes fivors, and lis four ponnds ton shillings, aml

A'a mineg sovereigns,'” suld Dhalron Hawka tranguitly,
1 hope you fellows will beg Coker's pardon mow, 1t/ will
Ly, Lbmt to Semd for the peilice, Me. Qualel, aned vou'can locre
that fellow: fastoned there tll they come to take him.”

* Undoubtodly,” swid the Rewove-ninster, 1 will tele
e to Fraardule for the polive at anee,  Comne with me,
tuwke."

** Yoa, alr."

The Schoulboy Detective wnd the Removemastor ceturnnd
to the Behowol House. The erowd of fellows followed nire
showly, distussing 1the amnzing oomirronce in excitod tunes,
anel the still more emaeivg rovelition of the tiae chamotee
of Daltan Hawke,

T'HI““ plid his arm throwgh Coker's, amd Uoker glormd af
18070

“Pm awhilly sorrv, old chap,” smid Potter penitentls;
“hbut—but how woio wi to koow *'"

"I, bEe T mrreles) EeliBg .

U oAnd yog suspeeted the Wémeve chaps, you know, Coker,™
prindsl Geosne. " Yon wepe Lakon i os nioih ok we wepe,

Well, that's sal” admitted Colier,.  *1—i'm  forry,
W hartam
AL servne I pall Haivy Wharton cheerfully, “ Wi'e

oth mmde ols o ourselves, | thmbk. We suspoctnd  vou,
srel v siripected ey and mt

. | sispecr, thow siipertest, he sispects,” grnnad Hob
Cherzy., "1 thunk we'd boper anake ‘up our minds to iy
Do toce about i, pow the real thiel s found oot

“Wall, that’s all nght " said Uoker.

e thay rln{: Hawke must be awfully kear,”™ =0
Nugent.  “D'm blessod if 1 know how he got on it
W |'I1I'_r.l have thoiieht of suspecting Gosling's 5uﬁ+liunu!”

* Nobuwly but Hawke,” said Wharton, Aud a giddy
detective, too, unth we never guessed,  Look here, welll stand
i o Fevel, mnd make him explain bow' e did it :

Ilﬂr:“r'ﬂ:nrkﬁ ' eplidning already, 1 e

e Hawke was explain ready, ot it way 1o dhe
Hend,  Mr ?!.Nnh hipl 11'Iﬂpﬁﬁm-d to the police-sation n
Fronrdale, aml then he had fsken the sefiogibor detective to
iy Mepel's apdyv. The. Towke had heard the nproar in’ the
Close, ol he looked quickly pod anxiously a1 the Rumove-
e What has happoned, Mr. Graleh T e exclainied:

* What sppoticd, Mre Queleh T he exclaiied,

“The thief is fmcruh'rﬂ{ sty

“ Coker ¥
~ M Nojthe rrimn\‘-.je-a-rwr, Clovke.

“ Hlesa my soul I exclsimed the Head (o
“Has Hawke—~" " y

" Yo, sir, Howke's coming here has beun 2 onmplete
scress, | de not yet know myself bhe dud it but be
will tell uee  The prool is complete enough, for 21l the thleon
propecty has been found upoen Clecke, most of o semn g
in the hing of lus waisteont, " - '

* Extraordinary " gasped the Head. *“*f should nover have
dreammd 1t Goling  recommendod wan m take b
slnce while he was away for 'I:mbhnmi'uj': bt he cannot have

nown Uleeke's true choracter.”

“Noi the wman mime evrtainly have deesived Geuling. Tt
probably that was not difficuly, sir.  Put how did you IE:I.UII‘F
that tenikh, Hpaowkse 2" [
L'“ I.‘li-il down, my lad, and tell o2 aboot " sadd D Tocke

iy, )

Linlton Hawke smiiled. .

He was very conl and very compesad, but there was not
tho slightest sjpn of “awank ™ in the jumior’s manner. He

the look simply of a fellow whe had done the work he
had st out to do, and done it to his satisfaction,

*NVory well, mir.” he saich; " theee is Tittle to oxpliin, sfeo
ﬂl:l. When T ewme hiev 1 owas pot inlo Whartods sty in
order to wequaint myself with tho bove ri..-rv. and i dud pot
take e long to come to the concliusion that thiey wire ouite
innocent i the matter of Cokier's poeket bouk  After oiy
serving Coker, tio, T could not belipye that he was capabl
of ;Il‘i-tmﬂrlg surh a terrible eharpe upon these §ubines: the
motive for snch an action was lackimg.  And bexides, by dining
s, he wonld hnve been, in fact, roblung himsell of ‘twaniy

ils, [or he could pot venture 1o pass the potis il hw was

eepmg them back. 1 was guite prepared Lo sm pect dithir
party, of cotrse: bot 0 sevmed to me much more probable
mutlt.hﬂ'ﬁr was n third party in the caso, and T Jooked for

m."

“That is the most amazring park of it," oxclaimed the
Head, * Naturally, T thought of thal, too, sid trivd to thiuk
of a third party, bot could net-think of one”

“There wis one bible detail you, perliaps, Jdid ool give
sufficient utlention to, sir, n Cloker was pitelind ot
of the train at Courtfield, this npunCTlecke was thero, snd b

q
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canght him,  For a skillul plekpocket, that opportonity wes
quitd enough. 1 fostened ppon that circumstance at onis
F-kunw nothing aboul Cleska g bist_the fact that he e hod
an opportuniyy, il he chose to tnke sdvantage of it was
ehough ta moks me koop bim under obseryation. Then can
thio ~olroutnatanes thak it was Olecky who carried o ot
ghnieh in No. 1 Biody,"

s-Rlind that T was!™ Mr. Queleh exclabmed. - He mitist
hova had’ the pocket-book with him, apil dropped @ waere
b pretended o Gnd it

Mhe schoolboy detéctive smilod .

“ Evactly, sit e Had taken she gold snd e noges {.om
:i.]., and “he Bod to ril himed of the pocket:book. He in

tended, of courne, 1o change the petes later, 0 scma Hrmoie
plave where the numbers, though cirsulsiel by the police,
wiill not b knewn, When they were pasecd bhey wotld

then ba traced i but 1 sopgest that he cadertlated dyon 3 ot

being noturalls desiroms of avoiding a sweandal fn connect
with the schools. Tf he had ihrown away the pocker ook
utside Groyivisre, some ousitde thief vonld bare bt aup
il s Have -pesapd the notes, and 1he o etigaon woaid
Ay gane on. o the bitter end But & Gresivian fellow

wero mispeotid, 1t was mord thsn pecbable that the sean k

wauld L stopped, 1 order to avoid scandal  Wharton might
Huve-hovn expelied, and s prople mights have rade reatity
don th Uoker, and then the matter would base been dropped,
and the veal thief would have bevn safe, end in possession
of his plunder.™ Ay

LT understand,  But what a heartless villian, 1o be ready
to brund an invocent boy for life. in order to secure himself !
the Head faleersd.. ** I s tervible "'

Cisrrartainly he is an utter scouridrel, siee Bor after thiy,
and while T, was hets, thers came o frish  developmumt.
Clecke fonnd that Hoskins, of the Sholl, had e sum of moncy
in Bl posssssion,  Tesking hod told hum to come to thomuse-

soom to take the money to the dealer in Coltrttiehd, so he

know Honkins whr thore with the mooey, The house was
ampty, snd he hnd seen Cdleer in the redalein pg-out, which
wus ps porfect n disguise as any. eriminnd coulil want,  He lwul
geen Cokor @0 oul, ahd-he shmply came seta the desnrted
hintise, toak the things [rom Coles » atudy, and robbed Tl
ki, . Tt whs a cool thing to LJ;: pid wer 1'"?'[!;”'.!’ mafe. He
bockid - the' teo Shicll Vv in, dnd bed aompfime te rotuen
Ihl‘ rl'.li'n.l.:ll“ |Iil“|]i'¢.|' N ] r_ll"|1||:'| .I -1'||]_'- !.ll - .qﬂl! .iI- e KR
i the passuge s but if anyone boad socn. him, 8E would only
have beon aupposed tn be Onker reliparsing. o As o matter
J'.II- rIl.'h Ih-.'lﬂ.i. wad oo risk for Clealee at all™

“Phe rasen) o i :

w Then he votiveniently forgot: having seon Uoker go ont
ut: theee, and so Mstened the goilt npon_ poor old Clokér
That wity o modification ofhiw onginel plan, which had been
Lo Jeave Wharton under suspicion ; Liut ir served his purpobe
nquul]:]r waoll, for st cansed n :|.Ir'l=i'.—:1| belief that Colker had
conttived to gel the pocdiet book inte Wharten's study, and
was keoping back the  banknotes,
lator, therefors, the behof would be that Uoker, the ownor.
had passed them; and if he denfed it his denial would not
b believed, and (leske would be vqually safe”

Had—hut sl this was theary"" said the Head., 1 Enow
Il.ih.tlt Lrll;l:lln‘ win puiliy. since he has been searched, But

n_'|.|‘|'_

Dalton [Hawke smled.

“ Tt was theory., bat T had worked it out to my sntisfic
tion,” he sanl  *The chain of probuabilities woas strong,
Chooke had had an opportunity of taking the pocket-book.
Clecke waz the oane who had the casicst chance of planbing
it .in Wharton's study, Clecke knew about Hoskins having
thie money upon him in the music-room,  Clocke fixed s

icion upon Caker by denying that he had seen him go out.

hose wers all facts—not proofs, but grounds for the strongest
sispicion, when 1 hod carefully considered them,

“ Tt wan necessary, however, to formish a prool good onough
for the palice, as woll as for myself. For thal renson 1
visiteid the vorter’s lodge with Colier. mitensibly to qoestion
him about Coker's going otit.  There T seanned him carefully,
ond T was - satigfled that, in spite ol careful washing, u trace
of the Bed Indian make-up lingered upon his face, about the

When they wers pasied.

ears, Fven that was not preof, thopgh I was sure. But 1
was prepared, und in the sight of the portee 1 deopped &
purse, ppparently by peoident, and he saw the gold it cou-
taited, and saw e place it in s ceftiin pocket,  1i he way
the thief, 1 knew what woull fash into s mindl 0 1 lest
thiat_purss while lin Uokor’s coppany, it wobld be taken as
annther theft of Colier's ;. no one would dreeam ol connecting
{Geske with the matter, And that, in fncl, i the view the
fdlows did take, Clicke offered 1o brush my jsckob in bis
lnal aniel 1hen 1T was certein, 1 knew that while-lie » 2%
bewshting mv jackor hie would pidk my pocket, thongh it was

ey |

doge su slall thar, thongh I was éxpecting ik L epulil
ot Eis AL Fw ip' |1r-1 i1.'-
The schoalbay d=tec-iive pavse] for a momeil

" When we vl to the Helioal Bofss™ b went an,
W loosed i s peecket ] thie pUTHE  Wis RO The fillown
Frimpeed - nolusion that Uoker, hod gaken it. Caly 1
, I knew that Coker had not taken i, and theve-
fore that (eeko mnst have taken i, nnd thercfore thar [ now
had the nrools 1 wsnted: | engaged Ulecke ina pretomded
search for the purse, and trapped him, handeoffing bhim to
the gate belove he was awnye r.u# what [ intmded. 'L he punin
was in his pocket when Wingate searchod: him, the stolen
worveceignin and the banknotes wern sawn “-T;"'-i" hs -wunsteoat,

B It 1 amaeitge 1T anid the Head, " No one would have
drinmed of it, The man sesmed most obliging and respectiul”

“Thut was the part he was plaximg, sir. I he had ool
been discovered, probably there would have beat more thefis
before Gosling's retnrn nnd his dvparturs from the school,™
said Dalton Hawko; “and he woulll have lefr von with a
I'F]m']:r charactor, {0 coary on bhe eans raz=ghity sonewhore
olsie,

“That is stoppod-for good,”™ wmid Mr. Queleh grimly, * He
will Eo 1o I_.pju.n for this, wad ke Sseill l;'i_-J.'JI.LlTIuJ.f.' neviog Have
such opportunities again.”™

Flawke nodded, :

“ It is o vers grest-satisfaction to me to dhove exposad the
rasenl, o0f,"" he said “He B o very dongerous. man, wm)
utterly unsorupuloud I don't think any man ever desbesad
mare to be sent to prisan,”

“ Yo have made it all qulte olear, Hawlke," said the TToad
eatefully. ** You bave saved me from doing poor Uoltgr a
et !l'nl||ir,||| ¥ _-‘H‘I!h'lﬂyll wila t::u]l.u it HIL el it stMll saiss

w i S Bisi | F
=L TR 1 A T

——

wnrvollous ta me that voi followsed up o shpht & clue WD ——
Theh sufceEs,

Te keld out iz handi 0 am glnd—very
tagd—that 1 took Mre Queleh’s adviee une st for vou, wnd
should be onl¥ too_pleased if you could stay at Greyfriars, ™
Dialton Hwwhke smiflie] ‘as he shook the déctor’s Lhand:

T shonld like ot," he said: “bur my work 15 elaewhers

But 1 hape that I aliall see Greviriars again =ome Ui,

though on o mnve happy otonsion. .

When Dalton [Tawke quitted the Hogd®s studs, thees was
n orowd of fellows waiting for him in the passage.

“Hore he il vonrsd Bob Cherry.

* Hurrah D )

There was a tili, and Dalton Hnwks was seized by the
juniors and carried off shoulder-high, The schoolliay detec.
tivie prinned down apon the enthusihstic Grovipars fellows
from hi= perch on Coker's and Wharton's shoulders,

 Fonsy dows i1, he remarked. * There's nothing to moke

a foms about.™

 Jen't thers ¥ said Coker emphatically. ' My impression
w that there i=. We'vre got a big foed fondy for you in. the
Fifth Form-room, and all the Remove are coming. lt's-a
ripping spread, and reu've got to tull s all about how you
il this"" -

“ Hoar, henr ™

And the feed in the Fifth Form-room was indecd o ripplng
sprond, ns Coker desoribed ity mnd the schoolboy detective
was the guest of hooour, and tha hero of the hour. And
when Enﬁ-:-n Hawke loft Grepfrare the next dur, a orowd
of follows saw hLim off st the station; and chéerad the traimn
as it went out; wnd for many days after that, the chief topic
in Farm-rootms and studies was the visit to Grevfriors of the
schoolboy detective,

THE EXD.

Next Tuesday's spleadid, 'oag., complete tale of
Marry Wharton & Co,, at Greviriors, by Frank
Richards, is entitied:

“THE STOLEN SCHOOLEBOYS!"

Sl IR o S IR OAS M o S
! NEXT WEHBaEI!

Another thrilling, long instalment of Sideey Drew's
wenderful serial, :

“TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE!"
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OUR THRILLING NEW SERIAL STORY.

START THIS WEEK !

GREAT MAN-HUNT
sy SIDNEY DREW

Ferrem Lord, millienairs, and owner
gl ibe Lond ol the Dewp

Pricce Chisl-Lang, Adveniorer, Coajarer and
Yentriloguist.

Natman Oove, Jewel collector,
fend mltl-mitli re,

Ferrerd Lord s lerribile rival,

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

“BY TOUL MEANRS OR FAIR,

'Ll Win'"

Muthun CGore, milllonsire and lewel-gclleelor, elenched Lis bands luriously and raved ljke 3 medman on the deek of the liner Coronatlon.

Hs bad miaried 1y fra
was to be put

m Ametica tn order o

augtion, and now it seemed that this thizk log which kad suddenly fallea over the Chanuel was to wpoil rverythisg.

b present al the sale-room |8 Londop where the coslly diamond, ** The Weorid's Wonder,™

Fer Lhe

t tale was To take place al midday, and already ihe onpiain had told Nathan Gore that it would be imponible o ranch ﬁﬂ‘ﬂFhlﬂlf"ﬂl belore
K

thal time. *"Ale m 1oz Mr.
In=e came over dealkiy pale, and ke rave veol 1o & lecrille aaih,
Ho biddern FPries wnkoowsn.” ' 1'I] win yel” shrieked ihs man,

Oore," & voios mor out through the derkness,
he memage was ; ** Ferterdh Lonl purchased * The
t By lonl meant or bals, I’ win § *°

leoed, his

The fmeriosn was told ihe mu-ru'ir . and, sn he
grid’s Wonder * privafely.

“THE WORLD'S WONDER"™

In ibe magoificent drawing

wai (be celobrated e=illionaire Limsell, apd close to him wal Ching-Lung. a Chinamen, busily
ibe Eroal eopicesr, wad sipping ted, and HEuaperl Thursien yawned tn s ohalr
Huopesd."" he tealied,

asked the hitter. The millicgsire smiled. * Maopey aod lamr words,

roum of Ferrers Lord's house o Park Laoe was assembled a varied collection of individmals.  Firsd of all Lhers

ol in malong paper boilerfiies,  Hal Hononr,
* How much Jbl yvou pay for (bat gresd diamosd F ' preseolly
“t By the way, you have not seen it yet P ©

Ths priceless pem paseeff Trom band to Band. A thouvsand fires burosd (n ifs oryatsl hesrt @ o /thoorsnd colouss, ever chaugicg. leaged lrom

every Incel,

** | guess |4 would bave boen moie money aod less lair words if old Gore bad turoed vp,™ remarked Chisg-Lung sagsy.

“I'LL TAKE THE CHALLENGE'!"

The miliionaire's baose was wrapped in silacon.
ery broks trom him. A man Iay lace dowowards ao the floos,
“i0hing—the diamond | ' eame & bhoarse voize
& message had boen Iait behind :
worsd, 1 dely you, The sloge i1 mine.—Nathan Gore.”
him down and wic back my diamond.’”

Thea mi

A izinl tHghi shoos Irom ee drawioeg -rodm,
There wis & chavlly erimaon atais on lds sollar.
Ohirte epeped s drawer which Lord indicated, but thers wma oo dlamond Lhere.
“ T Ferrers Lonl, —EKEnowing that I'-;

Chipg-Lung pouhéd open he door, then a
The mat wni Feeren L:l-!n.'.
ol

o would oot =il * The World's Wonder," 1 have laken it - Do your
jomatre rose to hin Teel. ' Tiake Lhe challanee. Chisg," o snid,.  ** T'1 hoot
Hae seods Pront, Maddock, and Jo= diwn to Lhe cape where the Lord ol tbe Deep iz kidden,  Jost as they

arrive \here u Lerrific explosion occurs, leaving 1be two men fizhiing loz life io the wgler. Laler oo, whila Ferpees Lord and ibe réemainder of

{be pariy are sealed st dinner, (he millionnire rocelves & telegram whinh be reads to the olhers,

be reads.  Siacliled, stonped, agbasiy they leap (o their Teat,

** The Lord of (ke Deep iz & tolal wreek,"

| Naw go ea with the mory.)

The Wrech of the Lord of the Deep—The FPragment ol a

Cartridge—*foul Play—Prout Recovers His Spirits—in
Inguiry.
A folh]l dwine i 1
- Iljllal'a'll T it afri&r o ] i ] il e A
ray do ot lot the soup get cold ! We have & tedious jonrney
wioro un. Krantz, my specal tramn
Tha footman bowed, =nd went aut,. With white, anzmuos

Laces they gazed at the millivoaire

Feerors Lord was busy with the soun, as if the los of 15
micsl magnidicont vetsl evor designed by the brain of man
yroog nothing mra b0 L than the loss of & th roopiiny bt

L - L ] i L

Eversthing was put anide for the pawago of Forrors Lard's
n!u.-mn! It was & private btrain, drawn by bwin eagioes of
the greatest power, and the two sslouns were luxurioosly
fittend.

Hal Honour drove the lesdimg eogine, and Ching Lung
shared the foutplate with him. They broke records as the
two tran monsters '|:-h'|.l¢i1ll"il'l-'l|. and roarcd and pounded over the
plistoning melals.

Toux-Macrwr Livganr.—No. 230,
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There was o slight Jelay ot Yook, but Honour made up for
it. oo the branch lpe  Amwd then the tumbling sea--ralbe 6
atpehity, worging  restlesaly rfoond the base of the great olifis,
& Bl tho tx §10 |[||-I.I'.' e i |||| liHji' siatLnn

Proad. Maddnok, and Jie stoem] on tho 1|'||'.!f!.1:|1| As Lo
milliomnire s |||.II'I.J. gt of the siloon the thre I-"';Il'l.lfl'll :.'llll-h'-”-l!
sopnen saluted ther chicd

e did tind sieakl  Bavkotiae to Hupert and Chae laing,
e spriie o o warting mdtar-car

Hal Huncar shential the tgumn into a stding, and. followed
N annther es rith Barry, Joe, Maddock, amd Prout. G-
W SE= Dol rond ehead wWith Bhe b e -

Tare amml oosiin= "™ silil Parey, ™ “;h.ﬂ.rt |!4.|'| et ther Wil
yer, ves Addlefaces, at afl, at allT Yer dinls sro as long
as wvarrds o pump-wathor, aod very dirty pump walher at
thatf  Have yvez any pain, dear mothar, now, or is & only
livercomnplaint? Spaie, spake. spocthors=in fact, spook 1"

“ Blowed to bite ! groaned Ben Maddook., ** Alas—alag ™

* A Jusa?’ said Baryy sagorly. ** What's her name? Is whe
purty? O love "em—Ui lave ‘'em ! -

* By bokey,” ‘sghed Prout, “ao choke it ol ! T'm fair wick
The lovelicst boat that ever sailed [

SCHOOLBOYS 1" Mo o e W dvanen 6
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*Oh, ohy oh " sobbed Jos, the carpentor, wiping his eves
an his sleeve,

Buarry svmpathedically handed him a large white dustoraz
to dry his senlding tears. Buarry had never zeen the Lord of
tho p, or ecnierod the oavern in which she found
harbourage. The other mon loved hor as only s sulor can

i:' 5 t]?.l:ﬂm}'.f dhid Tom Prout, I wish 1I'd zone down
W o

“ Why did yer pull me out?' moaned Maddock

“Whoy did be, that's the question? Whes, whas, whos?
As the bard sez:

4 Whoy didn’t ver lit meo doie,
Whoy, whov, whoy !
Whoy didu't yez shove me down!
Why didn’t yez lit me dhrown! .
Oh've got to meet me landlord in the mornin’* "

Three brawny hands olosed upon DBarrs's npeck. and six
wrathful eves glarod at him.

* Angther word,"” said Prout grimly, “and ruu cliske—I
swoar it 1"

““Me, ton!" hissed Joo, -

*¥ also take the dreadful cath!™ said Maddeck.

Barry bad u slight 6t of coughing when the hands: were
removed. )

* Modad, OF'm moighly sorry. Ol chaffed syer. me dearest
bhoys 1" said the kindly Irishman. “0i dide’t dhream yoz
wore in arnest.  Oi'm sorry—more’'n sorry. Yer ses,
didn't know the ould boat, Fut 'em here !

“ Qood old Barry "' said Joe, * There's mine !

Thoy shook hands, and cach powerful clasp was ane of
manliness and troe comradaship.

“How did ut happt, thin?'" asked Barry. i

“We dunno,” said Pront gloomily. ** We were just afloat
wnd pulling out to hor whon she blew up. It svomed te lift
tho starn ﬁﬁht ouk. of her. Sartinly thero was cxplosives
nbosrd, but they waz forward, not aft.” L

“Moighty sthrange, Tommy, mo jooil! Amd what thin®'

*Dackness and water. 1 got a smagk on the hoead, bat, by
hokey, I've got a fkull like & boiler-plate. Exery Hght 'wont
out, anll thera way I Roundoering® about in inky pit, wi
waves runnm’ high a8 houses and steepl I got out
sanie'ow, ™ ;

“-And the hh:-ki_\unl dovan't mention thag -,hk!n.t me onf. :

too," said Maddoe - S
“Did I1 It was a haccident, then,” growled the nt::nh-

ateprsman, _
i H'I%l- ut & calimity,” soid Parry. “And whot about

ould Joet e _
“Porn to bo hangod, 2o he ean't drown!” said fhe polite
T?m Prout, - : :
“And it was only your blossed wooden hend that kept

you afloat I" retorted Joe. . .
“ Gently, gently, little ewonthearts 1" said Barry soothingly.
“Bodad, 0i'll do a poem an the thrilling scene:

“Up wink the vissil wid a pop,
Down wint the boat wid 2 flop;
Ut was darrk, what & larrk. .
And the woild waves roared and wouldn't sthop;
Though wid fate loike lumps o' lend,
Steersman Tominy's wooden bead
Kipt him afloat—he couldn't dhrop,
* Mr. Joe,' he sez, * what-ho '—"

“Btop !"" roared the throo victims,

** Bartinly—sartinly,'’ said Barey, “'av .
out,. Misthor Honour," he wdded, touching the engimcer on
the shoulder, ‘“the gintlemen bogs ves koindly to sthop,
Misthor Frout having had the sad misfortchune to diirop his
brains in the road.” 1

Honour smiled, bul drove on. They buzeed through the
gntes, A man held pp his hand. - =1% .

“They have gone to the cave, sin." he said, as the enginess
brotght the onr to a standstill. JAL

Honour sprang out and hurried down the winding steps,
with the others behind him, Ferrvrs Lonl weas waiting for
them at the iron door, _ g

" The lighting-plant seems utterly ruined, al™ sid the
millignnire. :

1 can soon make that right.”

“* ¥iko your lamps, then,' : : .

They were o lamps, giving o brilliant lght, apd
capable of burning for 'many hours either in the air or dadee
water. They entoered the dark tunnel at the muillionaires hedls,

“This i1 a feasful loss, Ching,'" =aid Hupoert,

A momontnry and & timo less only,” answered Uhing-
Lung, *“We can build another Lord of the Deop—ih, [l *"

“A dozen,” answored fhe engincer.

“* Butvan Enll cxplrin thie acgilent?”

“No,” snd Honour, X L=

* Could it be some fault with the electric wires that 1gaiel
the nxplosives? :
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" Bosh I said Ching-Lung. *“Don’t falk through sour hat!
Hul was responsible for the tric arrangements, and if ever
lie made & mistaks in his life he was asleep.”

The engineer smiled in the darkness at the compliment.  Ha
knew the explosion was due to no carelesiness oo his part.
Thetr foorsteps rang foudly through the hollowness, and tho
moan of the ses filled the dark gnlﬁ:riﬂ-

The tide was out, but even when it was lowest the cavern
was never dey o ds contrul channel, The lamps twinkled in
a lang, vertienl line aw the men began to descend tho laddor,
Thesr pavs touched the hanging staluetites of the dome, making
1hf'$ ook like vast daggers of mlver, Thev gained the wit
san

Black and dull, the shattered shape of the Tord of the Beop
foomed through the darkness  Every heart felt a pang of

~ sotrow and regret. They had ali loved the gallant vessel, that

Inughed alike st the tossing, white-manod breskers and the
ﬂ%ﬂ'rtlﬂ satilloesy and wmilence of the green. glassy depths
benesth the ssa, Fo Prout, who had steered her u million
times, and sent hor lashing onwand, she almost possessed o
sonl.  Now the lifo had left her—she was a corpse, Tom
found the liehts dim. His eyes were guite moist, '

- Foreors Lord stood motionleas, und gazed at her, Then he
bent, and held the light close to the wet, gleaming sand. He
bent lowor still, and lifted some object that the outgoing tide
had laid bare. :

“Foul play,” he eried—*"foul play! The fragment of o
dypamite cartridge ! We never used one like this 7"

Crood hoavens | gasped Rupert.

Ferrers Lovd turned guickly.

* Honour, examine the vesael, and report.”

Without another word he climbed the ladder, and his light
twinkled and danced along the other gallers, and disappesrod.
Thore was constertiition on every faco. A boat wits shouldersd
and lowered down to the water's edge.  The Laord of the Deep
rested an the muddy bottom, about a third submergod.

** I shall need a diril:}'-mit.“ said tho enginecr,

* Bring onse for me* pdded Ching Lung. : .

Tha atern deoleplatos wers tarn and shattered, ‘wnd the deek

aped open, the edges of the pares all jizg'ed and. s .

hero was o rent, too,_in the hull and the blades ofithe

as tho heghts Qshed down thro

hrpkon, propeller sho _ :
cload wator. Meddod reported lovet Faok in the;Hold.
*“The verdict!" asked Ching:Lung anxioaly. = -
Himour walked forward silently, ~ -

i upost. e e v

I eannat promiss.™ 3 il T T -

“Hit what do vou think—uwhat do vou think?'"

“That [ can repair her,"" said the enginver.

A wild, delighted cheer ring through the cavern, and wis
rapeated again and apain.  GancWaga, who always ook to
the water when dulighted, oxeited, or afraid, dived over.
board and bogan to kick and splash and rell fike. an
exhilarated walrus  Pront wos- sorrowlolly plofding ovee
the sand moaning over his lost love wheon that cheer
thundered through the yvault .

Tom knew what it meant. He daneed and roared and ran,
forgetting all about the diving soite.” Into the salt water he
rushed. and swam for bhis very life

“ Ahoy ' velled o xoice from the depthe, -

“ Aboy 1" shouted Ching-Lung. lowering his lantern.

Thero was a burst of fnu.ghmr na the lght revenled the
Lm:anqd dripping Ince of Thomns Prout, BEsg., of the hairles

oad.

#Cnn she be splicnd 7" inguired Tom breathlessly. " Bay
the word, by hokey ™' -;-

“Bhe can” e,

“ Hooroar-o0 " bellowed T, P 4

“ Hoo-hovw-roo-rah " shricked Ean-Wagn, bobhing an
utider the steersman's elbow, and driving the red face and
hald head o vard and o holl under water.

Prout did not care. Ilis beloved vossel was st lust, He
came up with o face Jike an onormons ripe tomato, nnd Gan
flattoned a ball of mud down an lis shiny pate nmid yolls of
delight and el hen Eskimo nnd steorsman liilﬂl‘!j fach
athier, and swnm bund-inhand to thé shore to obtain the
diving-suits

When Hal [Tonour satd * T think,** it meant **1 Lkpow **;
when he suwdd = 1 ean,™ it meant “ T will."”

Ching-Lung porformed a walts with Barry. Harry el
ath awkward slip, and fell down the componion into the held.
which ha fodnd father dump.  They faliod him out.  Hae said

Ching-Lung  Lad trippod him, and Ching wept at the
areneation, Me deelared that Barry had fdllen over bis ows
foat, )

Proseutly the soaked hut happr Eskimo snd tho snturated
bat joyous steepsman pulled bank with the diving.dresaos,
Hal Honour and Ching-Lung wers helpod into theny, and the
protesnne, gogitlceyed helmets were serewed on  They
needed no alr-pumps or hampering Aubes or signaldines.

Out on Thuraday.
Prios One Penny.



Ferrers Lord's diving-suite left the wearer free.  They
cerrivd nir fdr bredthing in stoel bettles attached o their
bucks. [t waa cdmpressed, and a valve supplicd them with
the nécossary poroe pir, the waste escpping through a socond
valve o the helmet. - i : ;

At his hip each man earried an oilskin bag Glled with
round Jeaden bullets. The weight, added to that of the mas.
vive load-<hiod boots, kept the diver downs  Bat, as the air in
the bLottleds was used up and loat ite buoyant powers, the
civer boecame heavier and heavier. Tho bollets in the bag
ut the outsol wore earelully repulated to ennble him ta walle
canily, By throwing out & bullet when necessary, he could
kewpp pace with the escape of waste nir. It was a sunple
emough e, but it was o brilliant one, and wotod perfeetly.
To ascend, it was only nocessary to close tho waste velve
s inflate the suit with o, and both aspent nvd descent

every.  TheA“ Magmet ™ one
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examination. The massive florehead behind thoe hidenine

helimet grew wrinkled, Dhyrnamits s an ox plosive that strikos
downwards, while drdinary gunpowder strikos npwards. The
keel was tremoendously toen, and the screw-shalt was twistod
like B stick of barleyvsugar It was a msirucle that the
1"I.r_rh1'llll'l hand ot reaabiod the woll stord H'll;._!J:llJ'l':lu_". Had it
dona so, upt 8 shred of the vessel lurger than s borsemhoe
woulill hinve remained,

They emtered the forecastle. Overhend Aostod loekorn,
chairs, and bonches. A few fish gatbered round their lamps
likee withy about & camlle,  Honowre was maling for rJ]u-
engine-room,  Tonour's llth la=tiodd
round. All at anen he dropped  the
lamp and  swung the groal  Joad-
wiighted axo wbhovo his head,

For a moment Ching-Lang fancicd
thnt the groat enginoer had sud-
donly lost his senses, and that his
Jast hwour had dawned.

Down ecame the axe with @
ferocious, blood-thirsty sweop n the
dircotion of Ching-Lung's helmet., 13
winild have eracked the loogh copper
Iihe: & miut: but Honour's  wrest
vurned, and thoe leaden wlge touched
e helimey Lghtly,

And Uhiong-Lung undersiood.

*‘Taptap tap-tup-top-p ta-ta-ta-tap
ta-fap ta-tep-p-pp to-ta-p-p tap-tagp-
Tap.

'I.'ilinp; Lung listened to the jerky
quIVering, ﬁ]n know the code, and
could road it an Honour's axe rappod
ot ngemitmet his helmet,  Thos was the
chonry mossngo: :

“ Nachinery splondid. Can rig her
up in 4 month. She only wants o
new mop and another propeller.”

ITis Highness yelled, but wo one
hoard him. Thon, in tarn, be swang
Hea wxi: .

“Tap tappp ttiapp ta-iada-
bopieps Rsieep- Bi=y a-Lng.

Honoar, in roply: put his fingars s
uss o his nose os the glass would
ey Boundoered back and
ot of the gap. Esgur oven saw tho
lights, and eager faces bent over th
ratls of the vewel They saw. the
iwo grotesque shapds emorgo.

o Yurther]” roared Harey, 0
hitirror

Ow—ow 'Y shrieked Gan - Waga

Bamething hideous was happening

1l

Lelow, With  the Rashing lsange
sieappidl to  their  belts, the :;lm
A

divers wero [ncing oach other.
gt ax e b Fero hnlllﬂ- Hlows wero

At and parried an the combatarts
ik e lped soimid  minil roumdi Thero

W I -,-'.‘.‘.L-.L _lt wan a 'hu:l:if_’l'l:“

gluel,
FoGun it was an swful rality: to

thie others it war o joke. AL first,
Barey -had beon atartied ; but the
Inughter  roasiu-ed  Him Gan,
torrificd - about the shfety of his
darling Cling, would hase plinged
averbiosird had not Prout seized b
J|.|:II1 it on hilm, _

To and fro the fighters swayed, the

“ Foul play!" cried Ferrers Lord, stooping and pl:ilug]p nn_n.i;[;ct from
the sands. ‘' Foul play! The fragment of a dynamite cartridgde !"

parey and feint time aller time

\ bulbles pouring upwards, It wal
And then a ferce downwanl bluw

could be checked und regulated by a skilled man almost {0
the wiphth of ananch. ;

The goggle-vyed belmets dissppoared undor water, und tho
amps carried by Hal Hopour and Chang-Luvg fashed up e i
and, groen, They waddled through the rint, blowing up
long streams of hulibles, like o couple of weird sea-inonsters,

“ Pop-ploze,”’ smtutlersd Barry, whoso Leeth {'|u|'I'TI1'J'1.-{I with
vold, ““has any gggintloman o bbbent poppin and a
wowurrum. ooe av h-he bchas, Oveshould lotke tto ccoatch
win o bthim mominnows 1o k-kape in & p-pickle jjur ot
hchome?™ :

Lifting his lamp up and down, the engiueer made hia
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srruek  the woeapon from U}li-f#!"l

hatids. The blow was sniercepted, but not checked, The
axe foll on the prines's helmoet, and Hovour had him by the
thront. Gan wriggled himsnil free

Ching-Lung wis ploned sgainst the side of the vissal, and
Honour's great kmi-- was out, snd poisod for the Jeath-Blow.
It glistened :hmu,r:l- thie water.

Then cama a spladh. _ .

The text thing the sercanuny spocthtors saw was l-.-_m
Waga engaged in a deadly struggle with Hal Honour., Gan
had his legs round the epgincer's neck, and wan haminering
nt bis belimet with both fista,  Honour closcd the valve,  Tha
mud rose aod concealed everything, wuntil Houour, l|1£{':;||||,;

1} Plense ardar your oopy of " The Magnet™
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inflatod the suil, shok Jike n rockel to the surface, with Gan
perehed on his chest, A moment lafer Ching-Long followed
It took o long time and a great desl of wieth to convines
Gan-Wagn that it was only n joke. Honour bad had his
legaaro, anid it was time dow (o worls, The magnificent
!H‘Hn.g'jlnf the submarina ware utterly rainesd, and a lanser
smmersion would do the engimes Diftle good. Thsy roasd
ashore, ull werey enougl.
'What's to bo tho hret move, 1Jal?" aitked Thurston.
YT Nuat her
“ How will you aet about it*"
“There are scveral wave | could sink & few Lghters, make
them Enst to her, and then pomn the water out of them
ay would lift her, Then there is the cmpty barrel
mothod. Siuk the barrels one at & fme, and fll her ‘with
them. It e o tediogs method, and apt-to bring the vessel up
o n lopsided fashion, 1 could even patch ber under nator,
and pump hor: but tho lighter system is the best.™
““ And liow soon can you repair ber, miiracle worker?"
WA month!"
“ec-whize " said Ching-Luns,
you're o terror!'
ey were oul an the bright daglight agsin, walking
through Ferrers Lord'a garden. © It was a fatrviand, Al &t
onoo n Lell began to elang.
“Bedad,"" said Barey, “ut's schoaltoime! Run away,
Tormmy. or the tacher'll cane yeée for being lare !
"INo; it's muffine!" grinned Proit, " Yor dad allos calls
wi' ‘em about this time of day."
“* Ha, ba, hal" laughed Maddock and the earpenter, :
Barry wns unable to find a sutable rotort, =0 ho said
nothing.
“Benstly muffine Barry's old man solls, ain’t they*™
oniggered Joe.
*Orrid 1" snid Maddook.
“Wa sharpens the knivesn an ‘em.'
“and ther pin't bad dsed as sponges ™
1 heard the Blacksmith woy," went on Maddock, * that be
‘e op his anvil. He tald me he'd forged thousnnds
of horscshocd @ one o thood muffin, agd thore warn't a

" Ay I've told o bofore,

romarked Pediit.

cracls i v}
S Weinidorful™
ol a orach T repeated Maddock
8Ll Barrs was gloomily silont.
“I alss hicard b
Y Howld o™
Yyor soanetliy’,

said Barty gently—""howld en!l QF'Il gell
A man who lyid Bevome w groRt ol
wanee went ek o - the eollegy whers he'd lared  the
chimistry,  *Mallo !’ sor he ta the professor who'd kol
hiim.  * \What's becomo of Bill Blogmins ar all, st all?!

UL 0iver chap that Bl sex the professar, wid a tear in
bath fate—0O] moane eves.  *Dest papll Of iver had;, but
moighty  caroless wid the Ixporiments and the cheémioals
Iyo seo that divthy marrk ot the colling up vondhoer?!

WA T a6, sz tha-chap,

'“Wn'tl.' stphs. the professor. “that's Bill! e blowed
himel! to hifa. That's all thero was Lifs of him '

Apnin Barry was silsnt. Prout, Maddeck, and Joo Fiiled
to grisp the moral of the stors

“What aboot i, Irish?™ eaid Joe st lust. ""Whnt'a it il
ahout, anvliow ™

# Juset this, bhovs" said Barry “0t'm chimical, and
moighty sthrong chimical, and 0 can explode.. Troth, arx
yer gives me any moro of yer chaff thera'll be liss lift ‘of
yo£ than there was of Misther Willlam Bloges ™

“1 am [rightened ™ grinned Prout.

—— e

Foul Play—Prout Recovers His Spirlis—An Inquiry.

The bell had consd to ring.  As they nesred the house, ono
of the Fronch windows opened, and’ Forrors Loed steppetd
out, On a lawn os smooth as velvet, chairs and a table had
beon placed.  Phe millionaire waved his hand, and thty st
down. ']."hu%‘ henrd the buesing of a motor-oar, snd preséatly
a constgnarnd and two other men joined the group.

“1 have here the writton ovidence of Prout,” said the
millionaire, *“ but that does not conoern uf,  Fellows '™

Tho seatey who had guarded the iron door stepped forward,

“Alanley and Horton ! eried Ferrers Lord.

Twa othor Liroad-ghoulderéd, swurthy giants strofle into the
cirelo and suluted. Pt

*Haorton, you may.-go," satd tho millionnire—" nnd vou,
too, Fellows, Now, Manley, vou wore on guard on Horse-
ahoe CHIff

" You, gie. It wos very dork. I kept o good wateh, wod
waw and hoard nothing suspicious. At daylight there was a
“yacht abonr ning mile oot. “Arter sun-up I wan free.'"

"That will do,” suid Feerers Lord. **It i3 your turn,

L2
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"ut was two yards long~ A

The constpunyd slso had notieed the racht, and eipnalled
her, Ho thought she looked a foreigner, but sho signaliad
back thit ahe was the Muriel, of Dévanpert, and was waiting
for lettors from Gunderby, the village close by,  When the
consteunrd consluded, & railwey-porter wues cullod.

He stated that it was his duty to ba al the station just
bofore thees in the mornming. “He was nlso n telpgraph-
operator.  About four ho was rung wp from York, and in:
furtmed thut o special had left London. EHe fl:*]_l sire I‘J-'HlntI the
special bad been chartorpd by Ferrors Lord, When it avrived
o taen gol aul -

“ Describee them,”” said Ferrers Lard,

The listeners wailed broathlesdly,

“ Dne jooked like a seafaring man, pir. He wan very ﬂh?l‘,l
and brosd and clesn-shaven, snd black sd 4 nigger. 1.vo
seon him afore. The other was tall, but be Stouped i Lint.
He wore a long coat, and his hat was pulled down low, Io
lind donE, white “air, and a funny, wild loak in s eyes.
Thoy: took the road to te mansien,”

Ferrers Lord nodded. Ching-Lung amd Rups:t exchanged
glances, ]

“The inquiry is over,” wsaid the millionaire quietly.
* Thurston, Honour, Ching. I'want you.™ _

Thes folluwed him into the diawing-room, and From thera
o w eool study:  Thib millionaire went to the telophons,

“Are you therst''

There was n silence, i

“Giet the Night Queen ready for sen in two hours™ saiil
Forreres Liord.

Hi hang ap the receiver and Liglited & cigar.

M Eriends!” Lin said, * the thief of my diamond and the
wrocker of my vessel 3 one sud the same person-- Nathan
Forn .

“But bow did he efldet an entrance to the cavern? askad
Ruport, astonisbied.  * The mouth of it is slways covered.”

“ e did not da that himsell. He hud un secomplics, and
that accomplico was o feaeless diver and swimmaer, Goto
st bbhve commeficed to cirey oul his plany the moment ho
st foot in England. That he has done what he has dons in
»0 short u spacy of time gives us oo jdoa of the mun we hivyn
o fighit,  In o Tew hours he has stolen the finest dinmand

the World, wrickod tHe Boost vesel i the world, and Mo,
good his cape .

Y Murvellons 7 said Ching=Long. FTupitert —WWhata
toneh old rilficin he niost be : =

“1 expoot wo shall find that ook™ said the milliounire,
amilinge. - All the pgoe, we shall hount him down..  Two
honrs fram now wo shall b in chisse of thy white yachi."

“Where' do vou think be i moking for, Lord ™™

“1 connot tell, Cuxdinvencor Hemburg, | suppozs; Hao
muy oven have gone narth ov south, on his way to Aferici.
Naeth for choice, and round Scotland. There are too many
oves in the Chonnel"

H Jove ! sand Rupert.. * You are protiy cool about i

The miiliandire 1:1:1:1“?1‘

“Who koows ¥ e answered, nnd there was n note an his
voipe thar wus nint L;--ul.i fos henr, . ' Wa stirl in on howr, and
wir may net return for & year,”

WA vodr, Eoed! Great Beotl!
ahout !

Ay denr Ching=Lung, | never drivel] Nathan Gore hos
u long start, but he knows whot is bebind him. He cunnot
shalke meo off. Night and day [ will give him no peace.
When terror iz at a man's heels e mokes good spoed, I
vou expeot ookind of boliday trip, vou are grievously o
tuken. I advise vou to eemain behind, and it i gpond
advice”

Ot more the thess won looked wunﬂerinn‘lji- ut eael other.
Ferrers Lord prossed his hand against a tall picture of an
armoured knight, Tho pleture slid aside. Vhe milhonsire

lauad_ theough the nperture, and the panel olosed hekind
pieny,.

4 Joe-roosalem ! gasped C‘hing-l;ung, “A glddy year to
chnse o dirty thiel I Will somebody kindly put a pin into
my leg and walken mo upf U'm getting tired of this
Fall, don's stand there with o face like n pllu.atur cast.
us vour views, Is dear old Ferrers Lord going off at 3°

The handsoma angincer-smiled.

“He knows,” hie anpwered, * and we are ignornn »

“A year!” mormured Ching-Lung., - “Get nig a drink
hefore 1 fnint. Fun me gently, Rupert. Fancy chasing o
man with a nome like Nathan Gote! 'l sooner chase
butterflaes '

“ Gintlemoen." said Barey, theusting in hs head, *'the
kerridge waits.  Plase come quick, for the horses have been
froahily blowed up, und they'ro molghty frisky, O helped to
blow “vm up wid what thoy colls & lut-putnp, and, bedad !
nd--and {8 there s diiink about ™

What nre vou dreivelling

drenm.

Tell

ot
.
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“Munty of water." ‘ ' . 1 \ :
“r(H axed for u dbrink,” said Darry, in disgust—*"not &

wash !
. Chipg-Lung rang for champagne, and Barry's. oyes
ﬁ-]lﬂt‘klf:qd. Two bottles were brought.  Harry ﬂlﬁh‘:‘d hin

horny hands in expectant dolight. His jaw drmpped as the
prince slipped both bottles into his pocket, ‘

* Clagmn oty chags,” said Ching-Long ;- * lot"s go abosrd.’

“The pigtailed pig ! pruulwﬁ Barry, ad he tramped altor
thepe 01 oxpectod Gz, and, faith, ut's not fee, but fzale.
04711 stick olese to the gint wid the bottles, anyway."

Two wmotor-cars were reudy.  Forrers Laord, wmasked and
poggled, was on the driving-svat of the foremost one  As
CCuing-Lung took his soat, two golden bottle necks protrudid
from his pockets.  Harry leaned over, and eautiouwsly mmore
thei. en, with a grim of joy on his fuee, and the loot in
his possession, he took rofuge in the second car, where Prout,
,‘l-'lm!dm-ti:. and Joe, who had witnesed the theft, reetived
bt with © Wi,

1 yen Iﬁumn‘l blioys 7" chinekled Barey.

“ By haney, we coulil ent yer—Irish brogne, whiskers, and
all)™ said Thamas Mrout. _

The car rushed awes along tho dusty ehif road, anmd the
pirsuit of Nothon Goro huad already cammanecd.

Falrly Aflloat on the Black Yacht Night Queen—Gon Is
Rude Agnin—A Message from an Ironclad—A Threat of
CQuarantine.

'Thoe Night Qucen wes n trins, one-fnodelled vieht ol sovel
Duradeod tons. Bhe wos paanted dead black foom bowsprat to
pripallor-flukes. . She wis i boat that could gi ary where sl
wonthor any gale. As she lny roflyated 1 the bluo water,
Ching-Lung, Monour, aml Thurston admired her dolivate
Jiegme

Thare were mony meryy geéctings. She wan toanned by
ol comrades—man wlio lad formed the eviw of the Lord of
thio Deep oon' porilous voyvagoes,  Oooe abowrd, the charn wank
t!nnlﬂng ;:1|.-|‘ el ttering through the hawseholes, and the
deappang anchor el ugh,

[-Eft;w?qﬂl,unl with N |1|.1- birsslice. Hoards prew Hght as the
aabn Felt the salt kKiss of the sea on the ir Ly ence more.
Lian was as [nsky Iﬁu'j:mh uj;hh two thils, Hu}f;r_r meu..-a.l
wied aiived  below.  Watehing, their nnity, Proas, Joe,
sad Maddook orept alter ]uig| Liter l%lq to detpolish
-"'-ﬁ.m stolen’ wine,  CHing-Laang qp[murm] ot deck ru»t ne
Maddiek whs stenling eway, Chng-Lung bad been busy in
the galley. . -

5 [lj"ln“ i {Thi 1 said the Eskimo.

“ Huu dngy ¥ said the im

“ o iuhthu Tﬁﬁnnﬂn. iy sweet and fat one, and tell theoe
rogues named  Thomas, njamin, and Josph that his
liiperial Highoness—inysoll, twiggs '—rsuines their presotico
on deck forthwith, Goen your toe™

“What “forthwiths,” Chings?” opl p

“ At nyee, immoediately. down on the natl, vight nwey, my
iubbor-bitor, that's what it means.” . ;

“Why not say " twonde,” den, silly,” inquired Gan-Wagn
cheekily, *and speaks English '

“1f vou chouk nip " began Ching-Lung. . .

Gan had doparted, however, Silently oy o car Ching glided
sfer him, (ian made no noise an he nearcd the lorecasiie.
To the consterpation of the four seamen, he burst in,  Barry
wis cutting the wires of the fimt cork. e drepped both
Iwettles behind a locker, .

S What o ver want, fa2 mup growled Joe. :

“‘Porinl Highness Chingy-Lung want you four wle inages
an deoks forthwith, "majitly, down an the nailses, meht astray,
n tengve,” gabblod Gan, with a sweet and oily smile. * Al
i ,rnln: “pot goes T punches all g0 greeats thick headves! Ho-
lns-hoo-ou l’®

Ghan Bod in sige to cseape a boot hurled at him by H_ll.tl::"mh
Hach absolute impudence wan unbyarable from a far Eakimo,

By hokey ! pasped Prout. Did yer "ear it !

vih did.”

& I':I:T:II hiave that Eskime's blood on my soul vt growled
Maddock,

* Al the same.” added Joe, * we'd |.l|"l|;|l1l'+m?1-+ what thoe
prinee wants. The wine'll keep for m bit. What'll you do,
Warry, if he jumps on you for stealin® ict"

“ Bodad, git jumped on, me bhoy!  Images. ho calls us, and
swafil he'd punch our heads! By the glory of all the (' Rooneys,
i make that Edimo » duremal to woipe me fate onl
Hear e swoar—dash '’

“Wa'll enlp him ' said Joe.

“ Flay hine'® put in Maddock,

“Strangle him and bile him ! hissed Prout,

- ‘I'r:ir ll;: l-:n.nl.rj t‘!‘;l.'l'l‘-‘llﬂ fnflﬁ leathor beotlaces aod strangle
i wid the longust I'" salkc Ty,

The prospect in front of {]ﬂn+%'ngn loakod cheerful,  Alter
ihise dork and awfol thieats they trooped out, and Chitig-
Lang alipped in.  In a twinkling b had changid the bottles
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for another exactly similar in appoarance. He heard a foat-
step, and coouched down oul of aght. : .
an-Wagi appeited. Mo glanced round him cnutinusly,
Owing to some unusual negleet of diseipline, o hommock
still swung in the forevastle. Gan-Waga mamaged to get his
fut figureimto it.  Then, wirning over, he out a hele in tho
canvas, and glaed b eye to i, Clung conld sec that twink-
Vine ove, .uufhf wondervd what it was all about. .
Presently the four returned.  They saud things about Gan
thut would have fromen the blood of o salamaoder. As o«
salamander = supposed to be abld to live an fire, ot wopld ba
rathor diffioult to froeze his blosd. Both Gan and Clang-
Lung lay low—at least, Ching-Loug ley low, and Gau oy
g Jow a8 be conld undér the cireomstanees,  for, of coure,
Gan was in the hammock,  And.still Tis black, beady eyo
tocinliled, 3
“H | wance oatell that contwistiontod Eakime,” sald Darey
savagely,  Ch'll sorew him into macaroni!’’
“And 'l twist him into  pipelights " growled Frout.
" Open the stuff, Irish ' .
*Oi've dicopped e kaife,”” suid Barry.
Lot e oo it then” said Joe
Thie eork popped gloriousdy, wnd the wine, topped with
eriierny, hsstng fonm, sas poured ioe the W oups,
“THoveaus [ sard Maddook
* Eliss utself " said Barry,
HE %
U Wolne, walne, ploriosis woine!
Mothin® wo Inviv, nothm® s [ame,
Nothin® so swale, and nothin' =0 nolce, J
But, bedad, ut's a regular dooce of a priee "™
After rhip boautiful verse Barry drained his mug, and held
It et to be cefillad,
“*Thero min't much i one hogle for four, s there®

T
then." remarhed Madidoek.

# Nevordin® to ﬁi.‘r.:lki:u]u:hll",

fud

= Kill the other |
M satvaauld |;ﬂr& shiot ont like o bullet, Luckily _i..':inﬂ hail
tiived s oyw, far the cark went clran throngh tha hale, aril,
siriking the de, bounced down on Prout’s shiny head,
“Houkl an!" mid Barry, * 'We'll have & toaal,  * Uhrelarad
far ivost*™ _ -
B, "eur ™ chimed In Joe, whose birthplace was jo the

mie of thamrock.
A “What about Henelsl

" Btrady, =teadv!
What have they dune?" asked the

wipd Proout,
and Seorland '

" Yer, what about "ém?
CRITICTIET,

Barry seratched his hoad.

S Beilsd” e pesmarked, Cthat's wa! Joe and 8 think
thiclntel the foinest ploice o darth!” .

“RBa it et sl Jom

“Gontly, gently, mo bhoy! Av coorse ut . But, yez yw,
Hon's a lasgie Tl bey birth, and Tom s a Larcashive lad,
Therefore, we ean’t put wan counthry sfore the other. Now,
bein® a man wid brud A

“Where d've keop lem ¥ scoffed Prauk,

“Whisht, nhisht! Bein' a man of brains, CH suggest that
we make wan word of the toast, snd wish jolly lark
to the three little counthries that can make the whole wurrhl
git up' Dhrink, lads, to Enpirecob ™

“To what ™ -

" Engitaol—Eagland, (iroland, and Bounie Scotland.
Fngirsea: ia short for the three.”

“ Benve ™ ok Maddock. **To Engircot—drink "

“ Al together I sand Prout.

Four pannikind went to four mouths, and the four mouths
took four gulps.  There was something wrong with that cham
pagne—in. fact, it was turpentine, w Chipg-Eugg  hwul
made fizzy by aerating it in a sparklot le.

They decided not to drink it e ¥

Spitting out the awful stull, they got up and danced on
their -rigm legn, sl yolled and. coughed with their fonre
votees. Dhoir eyes were Alled with tears, and their bearts
with wrath, ' ) '

* Piasned—piecned {7 moaned Basry.,  Ow, ow

* Apsonic " shrieked Joo. 1

“ Strike ning!” sereamid Proot—who meant strychpine.

* Brruck pink " sobbed Maddoclk. -

And then, from above, s voice that could eontrol itself vo
lenger traliml out: : e

““Ho, ho, ho! Hpooooh! Hi-as-ah! Ho-ooo-oh!

The wvoiep wus the vouwe of Gan-Whgn, the Eﬂktrﬂ!}—"hﬂ af
the fat bedy apd twinkling eve—who lay in & hammaork dnd
lnughed heartily, ;

(This theiiflay adventure serinl will be continwed Jo_next
Tuesday's lssue of '"THE MAGNET " Library. Order
in advance. Une .Fum_m]
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A e Lo eneiets sl Te “THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS 1" ™ 7 iiiinitiitanct " ent”



e

e

2 Thz BEST 3™ LIBRARY E&— THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY.

"My
Readers’
Page.

Ea

FOR NEXT TUESDAY:

Mext week's grand, lonz. compleie shpol tale of Harrs
Whi tan & Co b ebtitled

“THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS”

by, Frank Rivhards, anod tolls the aiors of an athanng ads
ture Ftliﬂh_hﬁrlllh the ehuma of the Goevfsans Memove, wiin
experionde an sspopt of * life on the eoeas wave " wihicl Loy
hithigrto been unlamilisar o them, The esperience, i oo
ciling, 18 also & vory unpleassnt amd perdoss one and Harry
Whartot & U do not umdergo 3 withoor mekmg vigurons
protestn, which, however, the worthy csptain ot e
ss. Pomernnis hos o little way of silencing with 2 rope’s end,
as Harry Wharton discovers to lits cast. The war in which,
alber miny exciting advehtures, the chums conirivie th turn
the tables an thuir 1uwlw..a. ciplors, makes

WTHE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS *

n ostory 'rE'hirF: no opo can help reading with enjosment, &
onev-again, my chums, [V S T ilu]]l.ll'l" vou to ander Nour
“ Magoot ™ Libeary ih edvanod

wf

REPLIES IN BRIEFL.

. . Ajslbert (Malmaison).=Thanle v for vour lottier
The point vou Taise 78 o vory fitoresting diie. but I am abls
fa - tell wau that the Uy fdtars Bl "-"\F""ltll- L4 TR TTAR oY
stortes dw rrot intonded to hase aps oscaneetiom swith gl - !
uf |.5|.-| w0 iy W s '|_'ll'lll | dea¥s Al Lﬂ.:ﬁ.l}.n:;
Wospital, e famous % Blueoodt ™ Bihoolly provides
examiple of thoe continued W gy to the present day of the
eoatigpes 1 vorte at the tinhe of the Toundation ol ‘the @ ool
in the s teenth iy,

S |]]-l,1n|m*:|_—-| fijiisl Flirnlt LRI Fe wipnid latdavi, mamel Toir
{he h1‘|]l Yivij huve VN e i TR Toe v e the Tiaajrt-
lapity of " The Magack™ and *Tho Gem "' Librarics,

1. 8.0, (near Richmoodh—Thavk vou for yvouy interest mg
iskidse A nimber of loaya . Haves glieads Tormuml
B M.li!:ll.rﬂ - Ir‘:J.F,"Ip,q i diflero bl part af thae CPIHETS, w el
they wre cotdocting witly e greatist suctish

V. Ciross (Winhipeg, Clanaday—3 must thank you for your
fnlorvstane letter ..u.r for the way in which you have helped
me to firease the pogulerty of * The Magnot " Eabrary::
You may hear more of Aloare Todid latir on.

v Roades ™ [a girh) (Nottingham] —Thanks for your
tter. Ve number of the issus of " The Mugnet" Library
coutnining fhe letter you refor to-ds 219

5 W. (heamington Spa)=Thank. yvou Tor soik, poeteard
with the short versés conenraing: © The Magnet "' Libriry, 1
nen gotry. that spade does oot allow of g publishing it

A Widder ™ (Publin)=—Thank yuu for. ypar very itoroat-
ing posteard, 1 hopo “The Maghot” will centinne to' prove
5 boon " to Four son as it has dotib in the past

AMis= 17 Wilson (NS W) —I heve to thank you for: vonr
Tany and interesting lettor, and the good wishes it contained
fur the wilfaraof *The Magnet ** and ** The Gem ™ Labrarnes
T am sorey 1 cantol imsert vour reqiiedt rong, bt vou have
fn doubf seon the notice that was |:ru'!lhihﬂi wme weeks back
conceyning the blosing of the Correspondence Exchange.

. 8. O (Tasmania).—1 was pleasad to reteive a letrer from
vou, and muost thank you for it. T will bean vour suggestion
in mnd conenrntne Vernom-Smith, bat chnmst proise any-
thing doelinite.

BACK NUMBERS WANTED.

. Pike, 20, Higher Honry Stecer, Thade, Cheshiee, Jas
a mulnlﬂmr of old *“Gem ** and * Mugnet © Libravies he wishes
to soll

¥. Tripp. 31, Silvorlock Street, Rotherhithe, 5.1, lLas 64
aiumlrers of * The 'Gemn ™ und ¥ The Maghet ™ Libraries for
snle at 2s B, :

(. Power, of York Crescent Romd, Clifton, Beistol, widhos
to ohtainr No, Lof "“The Gem "™ and of *' The Wleigrinied.”"

Editar, " The
at* Library,
- . Badieris Sl
Londen, EC.

s L

KOwW OX
SALE.

GRAND,
NEW,
WEEKLY
FEATURE,

A G Salter =20 Seruan Villes, B Finchloy, Liomdan; N‘.:
wishes 10 ohtain Now 1 to 130 Lpenny gurine) pf T e Clem,
and the fHrst Loir numbers of = The Mugnet ' Librarivd, .

J. Grime, 88,7 Forest Park Road, Dhunchoe, wizlies 1o ohtain
suy six baek numbers of ¥ The Gew ™ Library. al fakf-priee.

J. J, Millington, 108, 8t. SBaviovr's Rond, Lereester, has o
large number of back numbers 0 dhispodie of, peduced rote;
from No. 4 onward. -

W, Jures, 4, Buthaest Park, Syvdoey, '-'i'-h'l'tll.*l'!I--rl.'t"l'l]lll'lf1
wishes (o obtain Nao 1 of *The Gem ™ and = The Magaet,”
niind wlsts No. 298 oF **Tho Gen.™

3. Todle, 165, Knutsford Rend, Warrimgton, has & ampll
guantity of back numbaors to dispase of

- —

FISHING.
Hints on Catching Perch and Chub,

The amateur angler will find that pench affords him, o0 the
wliole, more sport than many otherfisde It is found i ainost
pvory piver in the conniry, and, what scems very Hnpoariand
b floe impatient Founyg anglor, it, .05 a genoral oo, Taloes the
bait vérs quickly. Where pereh ave nsually found s in
aluggiah river, freguonting I}lm water rr-m_n'l--n!r'l pilo, and i
deep holes, amd thy hke. 1 van ave Bshilg io rapnd wates,
chogse the deepost pnd stillest parts The lariger fish, as soan
ma thewv drs hoolesd, penl \bl."]l'rll.[:_-, <iv aff srcleng L_".'li-"'1“_"1'|]_'-
T |

——

"k tackie diket] for operch i 4 cork- foat, w N T ETTSS :.,___

having as s bait miarsh weorms,
f{-ﬂ[in rhio bite, Jet the (ih ran e vand oF soand then

steike slrply: Ll him have plénty of Tine) bue 2t e sune
fime take pote af-the _mrmruuflmt*. Al koot well i Juad
tin pesront it cabohibng Toany revds or toots, ofe

Unlees porch are-aul *on the leed,” 50 Lo gl they will
prrobiskls sob nofige the woem, of will disregarnd it aliogerier,
anless 11 e kepl it motion by oceasionally moving (e el
firu fur o Fow thehes us nnd down, and then from side to sule,

Sonie anelors whon' afler peroh, adopt a mothiod lmown
fis ** ledtiger tahing,”” describod an followss

JAfer buiting the fiook, filade s *¥ lodgor lead "—whichi nan
be obtgined froi wny tackls dealsr—aboul ten inches above

e hook. with & large ot undepnpsth i to kebg Gt iy TE

#

dace.” When Bzed, cast the baip into the water,.when tho
Soad will sink to thy botzam, The rod should bp held ot
tho side of the boak soithst Hhe ton of 4t neirle touchies fae
witop, and then, when the bire i foltow hard and pidden

atrike Js given
i ey The Chub
Foeds bath al thotop and thé bottam of the river, and usuully
affords fairly good short Far the ball, gudgeon, miptiows,
wurtis,  and paste sre verd siilable, as also drevihies, natweal
and artyhioal 5

When spproaching the water gare shonld be exervised, for
inuld the fish see you he will-leave that port ofdhe . water.
Thie spozt, althiough fairly good, is vot nuits up to the perch.

The chub i somubimes Tommd in anill, deen. holes, btk inn
the sumimer, if-the weather. is very hagt, ho can be foaud ut
the wides u_f thi wriver, undor overhanging trees, aml such-
E]Inru.‘ feeding on .-‘11-1.“*.4"1u':r.-u»‘r m:ﬁi‘t and ather kinds of indects,

[ pourse, if this happens to _]‘hfr- cake fly balt dsused.|

.W]n'-n fishing at the Dotbom the best bait to employ is
Hlonv e, rodd worma, of pAste. A good pastd i mado by
gonking tho crust of a new loal in water [or a fow: manutis,
knaiding well umtil ‘it boeomes a stiff dough, "Then mix a
piere of very old chesse with ir and bLreak into balls. about
the sige of a Snanish net On a No. 6 hook this is o killing
hait for chuly

This fiah s vory fond of cherties, and some anglers fasleo
one on tn a hook and allow it 1o Aost down-steeam. "51!!;1. of
eonrsn, attracts the fish's attontion,

A fow hints on How t45 fish for barbs), daecs, and roach will

bhe given next weok.
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