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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Harry Wharton's ldea.
OKEE. of the Fifth Form at Greyfrviars, turmed info
G the Hemove passape, and nearly collided with Hary
Whartonn, The captain of the ﬁemm*e waa attired in
. the neat uniform of a boy scout, and Coker looked
him up and down.
“Yell, what do von think you are®' he asked.
“I'm a Wolf,” said Harry Wharton,
“ You'rea o which "
HA Wolf."
“GZo hon!" said Cloker,
donkey 1"
Harry Wharton tuined red.
“You silly ass ™ lie exclaimed,
¥ou see a7
Coleer, of the Fifth, grinned.
“Blest if T ean!” he said. “ You look move like an
aseaped lunatic! What the dickens are you dressed up in
those fatheaded duds fori”
“You frabjous echump, it's seouts’ wuniform!™ voared
Harry Wharton wrathfully, *I'm patrolleader of the
Wolves! We've going in for scouting in the Remove—

No. 280,

“1 thought you were &

“I'm a Wolf! Can't
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though it's too much to expect vou to understand ! TIn
& year or tweo, perhaps, you'll have cnough scnse to be
admitted into a patrel—" :
© * You cheeky rotter!” said Coker. * Do you think I
want to be a beastly Brussela sprout? It's & kids' games—
just about right for you Eemove babies!”

* Look “here—"

* Rats [ ]

Coker walked awpy, and Harry Wharton turncd nto
Study Ne. 1. The ceptain of the Remove soon recovered
his good temper. It was evening, and he had just returned
from o strenuous afterpoon’s scouting, The Lower Fourth
—the Remove—had been going in  for scouting rather
strongly lately, and the juniors rather enjowved it

Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Upper Fourth, had taken
up zeouting, too, and there had been keen rivalry between
them and Harry Wharton & Co. But the Removites had
shown that they were the superior boy scouts, and Temple,
Dabner & Co. had been foreed to admit themselves beaten
on morve than one occasion. E

Consequently the Remove was in high [eather, and the
geouts were enthusiastic.  The Famous Five—Wharton,
Frank Nugent, Beb Cherry, Johnny Bull, and Hurree
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Jamget Ram Singh—were the chief leaders in the move-
mett, and just at present the patrolleader of the Wolves
was thinking of a mew wheeze to Jiven things up.

IFarpy Wharton entered his study, and found 11 cccupicd
by Frank Nugent, Lis study mate.

' Letter, for you, llarry,” said Nugent.

“Hiomd ! Tt way contam a romittaneg—-?

"o such luck,” interrupted Frank Nugent, shoking his
bead, LIt got the Courtfield postmark on it

By Jove, it's from old Dhpes I

id Bigasit o

“Nes: the lowdlord of that little sheoting box affair in
the woads,” said Harry Wharton, picking the letter up.
“You rememher, I wrote to him a day or two ago,
Fraply.™ '

VW harion
fetter.

* Bear #5n" he vead out. “In reply to yeur mguiry I
beg to say that the tle shootmp-box iz to let. &nd that
the rent for same would be ten shillings per menth, 1
undevstand that yon wizh to wse it as a kimd of mecting-
place when on scouting expeditions? I am guite willing to
et you the place for this parpose,  and should be okhiged
if voip would send me a line stating wour intentions~—Yours
[iachfally, | ) : Jaxes Brocs'l
Marey Wharton Jooked up.

“ood " he exclaimed, with satisfaction.

* Rent’s wot  killing, anyway,” said Frank Nugent.
“Malf-g-erown o week,”

“Jolly cheap,”” said Harey Wharten, “ Of convse, we
chounld all contribute z bif, and metke 1t practically nothing.
I ihink the ehaps will be pleased,”

*Frank Nugent poked the fire,

1 don't quite cateh on yet,"” he exclaimed. © Yoo didu’t
tell me mueh abount this giddy idea when you wrote to
Biggs the other day

“Tt'a nothing much,” said Wharton; “ but I thought it
would be rather a good idea 4o have the little shooting-box
cliaee and nse it as a rendezvons—-""

Az a which?' inguired Nugent.

“ A repdezvolis—a meeting-place, yvou know, Now that
wi'pe goimg in for seouting we could arvange our expe-
ditions =0 that we all collected at the shooting-box, and
ek ‘there sgain aiter the bizney's all over”

1 #ce” .said Nugent thoughtfully. * It's a jolly good
wheeze, Harry., As it is now we have to Lang about in
ihe cold, or else come back here. Suppose we o down to
the ecmmwon-room now and broach the subject? Mosk of
the chaps will he there now.” -

S Right-ha !

And Havry Wharton, with the Ietter in his hand., left
the study, followed by Frank Nugent. They deceended to
whie jumior commen-room, and found & occupled by a large
prasortien of the Remove, many of whom were n scouts’
(EaE ATHTTTLR 1

“Oh, here youn are, Harry ! exclaimed Bob Cherry.
poming  towards the [resh arvivals, "I wes just coming
io lock you up”

“*What for?

“Te bring you a giddy invitation - te tea,” said Dob
Cliesrv. " We're having rather a big spread in No. 13, and
thonght vou'd come along and help to demolish it.”” .

- Thnuk:’-."', saxd Flarry, * we wall!”

* Rather D' said Nument.

““There's a little matter I want to speak about, though,™
went on the eaptain of the Remove. ** Most of the chaps
ave here now, o it's a good opportunity.’”

“Fire away, then,” said Boeb Cherry checrfully.

Harvy Wharton Jooked round the common-room. Moaost
of the Bemovites were thore, Mark Linley, PBulstrode,
Tom Brown, and several others were talking round the
Greplace, whilst Vernon-S8mith & Co. were collected in a
little groun, conversing animatedly. Hazeldene was with
threm, and ITarry Wharton frowned as he noticed it.

Mazeldene was not & bad fellow, although he was weak-

=it open the envelope and extracted 1the
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willed and easily led away. Hazeldene was, as a rule, fairly
popular with the Greyfrrars juniors, but this was not on
account of his own good r;uajitif_‘s. It was chiefly because
he was the broiher of Marjorie Hazcldene, of Chiff Housoe
Behool, This made up for & lot of Hazeldene's faults,
But lately he had been chumming up with Stott and
Trevor, two of Veornon-Smith’s ceonics. Vernon-Smith &
Co. were at present in grest disfavour among the majority
of the bBoys. The Bounder of Grevfviars was in no way
disconeerted, however, He locked as cool as ever, and was

posseszeg] of any amount of bluster,

And Hazeldene was being deawn into a friendship which
might prove disastrous o him. Being weali-willed, Hazel
woutld readily comtply with any  scheme which Verneon-

Smith noaght caggest, And Hany -Wharton locked rather
worried as he saw thet IHareldene waz on very pood ferms
with thn Bounder. . .

I shall have te warn the sifly ass not to keep this
came up,”’ he mmmared to himsell, © ¥ But U've pol io
speak 1o the chaps about this other bizney.” :

* What's the maricr with you?"” demanded Bob Cherry,
giving Wharion a slap on the shounlder. * What the dickens
aree your standing theve mutiering to yvourself for? Do you
call that addressing the chaps?™

Harey Wharton geimned,

= I1i's all vieht,” Te said. "1 was anly thinking '

M Well, think some other time, then. I'm waiting for
my oiddy tea.”

Boh Cheorey looked round.

"1 =ayv, yvou f'.']lﬂ];}‘.i," he bdwled, ** Wharton's pob somes
thing to tell youl’ :

The Hemovites, and other juniors, iarned and locked in
Marev’s divection. :

ailly ass ! exclaimed Bolsover. f What on carth did
vou want to yell like that for?"

“ Only to draw vour atiention,” grinned Bob Cherry.
“T'm i a hurry!” R
I'hlI thought Wharton was going to speak,” said Mark
<FEREE Y.

] El::m I am,” said Harvry Wharten., **An idea has struck
me, and T thought it would be a good opportunity to get
the apuien of the Form s a whole.”

“Get it off your chest, then,” said Fisher T. Fish.

“*Pile in!"

“Phe pile-infulness ie torreifie 7 mornaared  Hovcee Singh.

“On the ball?* o ]

*It's nothing much,” said  Harry Wharion, “hut T
thousht you'd hike to be consulted before I took any zetion
in the matter.”

“3lv hat ! =zald Johnny Bull
of a booki”

*No, T jolly well didn't!"” said Harry Whavton, “If
vou'll be quiet I'll get to the bigney, Most of you have
wcen, perhaps, o rather ramshackle cottage in Friardale
Wood, It's an old sheooting-box, I think, and it's becn
cmpty for monthz,”

“Well, what of %" asked Vernon-Smith. ]

* Nothing,” said Harey Whavton, " I'm not speaking
to you, Smithy! This matter docwn’t intercst you i the
least; it’z not in vour line. It's eonnceted with scouting,
if you want to knowl"

0L, said Vernon-Smith,
Brovting's a kids' game ™

Theve was a howl from the scouts prescent.

* Shat up, Smithy "

“ Dry up, you rotter!”

The juniors glared gt Vernen-S3muh  with  agpressive
eves, but the Beunder only chuckied in his evnical wayw,
and smiled, Vernon-Bmith didn't believe m seoutsg, and
did not object to his views being hnown. .

“Well,” said . Mark Linley, relurming to ibhe subjeoct,
“what about the sheoting-box?  We've all seen it of
eoiree, but it's private property. We couldn’t think of
taking up our beadguarters there for a picnie, ore—"

“Half a minute,” interenpted Havexy Whartan, * I'm
not sureesting pienicking. and that sort of rot. It struck
me that the shooting-bex would make a first-class head-
guaricrs for a seounting expedition. We' could éasily meet
there afler an afternoon’s anove, and have o kind of [opst
to Rnish the doy with. Tt wonld be better than conuig back
to the school, and having tea i our own siundies.  More
like the thing, vou know.™

“Its o good idea,” s2id Jolinny Bull thoughiiully;
“hut whats up with camping our?  That’s more in
scomting  line.” o

Uarry Wharton gave Bull a wiheving look,

“You chump!” he exclaimed. " Yeu fathead?”

" Lok here—-" . ,

“1Jo you think we ecan camp out in_this wearher—iha
Leginning of February? said Harry Wharton saveaste-
ally, “ Camping out's all vight in the summer-iime, but

Y“THE NNY POPULAR,”
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Y Hd you get that ouat

“rthen it's not in o my hnel
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| 1 think you're a blessed sharper to let the place to Vernon-Smith without gi?ing"."a’r'hartﬂu the first channal"-

sald Bob Cherry hotly. *You're a beastly fraud ! Mr. Bigds stuttered with fury. * You lasulting Eﬂung rascals!™ |
[ he roared. * Get out of this office! How dare you speak to me in this manner? " {Sez Chapler 6.} ;

it would be out of the guestion in the winter. It might
come on bo rein, or anow, and it woold be simply ripping
to have tea in that jolly lLittle shooting-hox!™

Tho Removites laoked st ooe another, The matter died
net want much thinking about. It was a geod ides, un.
doubtedly, and all the boy scouts prosent wers lmmuadiately
enthuziastic,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Yernon-Smith's Little Scheme.

h“ Half-n¢rown a week!” begun DBulstrods. ™ Why,
that'g—x""

“It's nothineg !" said the captain of the Remove. * Thors
will be about fiftcen of us use it, and that'll work out at two-
penge a weck cach. Who's poing o grumble ot twopenco
a weelt Why, we should never feol it!'

“ Faith, and we'r= sight!™ snid Micky Desmond thought-
fully. * Wharten darlin’, it's & jewel of an idea!"

“We ran hav? some high old times there,” wsod Vane
enthusiastreally, " We eould get one or two chapa to do

camping duty, and prepare the giddy feed while we were

ARRY WHARTON looked round the common-ziom. gl out seouting. When we came back we shouwld find
H “Well,” he asked, “"how does the idea strike  everything prepared. I'm willing to pay my ghare™
you ¥ 5 geo el e : “And so am I!7
“0Oh,  mipping! exclaimed DBob  {herry. Y1 “And T

reekon it's a frst-class wheeze, vou chaps. It would be
0O.E. in that shootmz-box on 2 cold night, There's a fire-
placo i it, and we could have o hot spread.  Aftee o hard
afternoon’s scouting it would be just the thing”

“ Exactly,” said Jobhnny Bull, * But [ want to know
how we should get into the place? It's locked up, and it
belongs to somebady ! IF we wore copped in fhore we

Evory scout in the rcom was of the same opinion. Tha
idea struck them as being extremely pood, and thers wasn't
a single scout who demurred.

* Ll gax, you fellows—"

“0h, shut wp., DBuoter M

“I zha'n’t shut up!” said Bily Banter indignantiy.
The Owl of the Remove shoved his fat form throuoh the

'?hﬁ“r_lj‘; bﬂ t"frwd out as giddy trospassers " crowd, and blinked vound through his big spectacles = U'vo
o ThﬂLI:TL:‘IZ;E won't work, Wharton !™ got an idea, you know.”
Harry Wharton ]nrmlkl-l:i’r'r}und Ii‘|.'i|§‘._ k. i-ll:]':i:!..'-, :' We {]“iT"t 1':"‘*-’*“- . said T%:-}]S“ME- .
“ Den't be 1n such 2 hurry,” he said. " DIve got a lettor _ And don't want fo knuw._ ]ndded Tr;m:1 r1?:.1'-:}11. It. ‘
here from the landlord of the place—Me, Diges, the estate “0Oh, really. you fellows, it's not fairl™ complained

agent in Courtfeld He says we can have the shooting-
box for half-a-crown a week."
- Twe Maosxer Lipranv.—No. 260,
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* Great Scott !V - _
“ You're not dreaming, Bunty, arc you? Or walking in
your sleen : '

“Porhaps he's lost his memory azain?’ suggested Bob

Chorey. ,
“ Ha, ha, ha!” i :
“Oh, realty, Cherry, T think it’s roiten of yvou to play the

giddy ox like this?' said Billy Bunter indignantly. *1 was
pomng to suggest that it would be a gﬂm:r idea for me to

Join the scouts, you know., i'm a jelly active chap, and 1t
would suit me dowa to the pround.”

The Removites stared.

* You,"” ejaculated Harry Wharton, a2 scout 1™
“My only topper!"
“Ha, ha, ha "' velled Bob Chervy.

“Oh, really, Cherry, thero’s no need o cackle! said Billy
Bunter. ** 1 mean 6! I want to be g scount, and | den’t seo
why vou should laugh at me. I think this idea of Wharton's
15 P BT

““Phanks ! said Harry Wharton, grinning.

“ And, to prove that 1 am really m earnest, 'l undertake
to stop at the shooting-box whenever we're out scouting, and
prepare the grub. I'm not a very active chap—I mean I'm
iﬂ-liy nimble when I like; but as the best chel at Greylriars
Il willingly sacrifice myself to the scouts. You ought to be
jelly grateful to me ™

he Hemovites understood Bunter's little plan. The Owl
of the Remove had no desire to be a scout-—in fact, he had
openly jecred at the Bi:lf' Scout movement aply an hour or
50 before—but if he could obtamm the post of chef he would
be in his element. He knew that it would bo impossible
to gain the post without becoming o seowt, so he hod kind!
aoffered to sacrifice lhimself. Harry Wharton & Co. voared.
Bunter's dodge struck them as being distunctly humorous.

“ Ha, ha, ha!'"

=] ﬂi'l.j"'—_‘u

“h, Bunty, you'll ba - the death of usz!” sobbed Bob
Cherry. '

*Oh, really, Cherry! I don't see why you should laugh
like thae!'"

*1 do,”" chuckled Bob Cherrv. *I think you're the
funniest animal that ever jived. But it's time we went to our
giddy study for tea, Havry."

And the FPamous Five, ehuckling heartily at Billy Bunter's
pxpense, left the commen-reom. Other juniors followed
them, and Bunter was left in the middle of the room alone.

“1 =ay, you fellows" shouted DBunter, “* what have you
all buzzed oftf for? Ain"t you going to adopt my suggestion*”

“ Mo, wo're not!™ said Bulstrode flotly.

“You rotters!™ shouted Bunter. “ 1 should be able to do
the cooking a dashed lot better than any other chap!”

“Very hkely,”” grinned Fisher T. Fish; “but T puess yon'd
do the cating bizney o dashed lot better, too! You'd wolf
the whole feed up belore we pot back, Bunter!"

i

__:Yah. vou rolten Yankee!" shouted Billy Bunter.
4L 'CILI—-”

“ Clear out! reared Balstrode., * We're fed wvp with
1oy bt

Bunter cleared  out, murmurimg to  himself that Lhe

Remeovites were all beasts, and deserved to be bailed in ail.

Tho common-vomn very soon cleared onee Harey Wharton
& Co. had made the first move. The shooting-box iden hod
struck cverybody as being extremely good, and the subject
was diseussed in pore than one Etud?'-

Vernon.-Smith was looking very tnoughtful as he entered
his own study, followed by Bolsover, and Trevor, and Stott,
and Hazeldene. The Bounder had invited the quartette io
tea with him. Hazeldene had been rather deoubtiul about

ing, for Vernon-Smith's character at Greylriars was very

lack at the moment. The Dounder was still in disgraco
with the majority of the juniors, and Hazeldene did not
want to chum up with Vernon-8mith, and lose the friendship
of the vest of the juniors. But, although he didn't particu-
larly wish to be intimate with Vernon-Smith & Co., he was
drawn into it against his will. By now he was beginning to
like the Bounder and his associates, and always flew into a
vage wlhen any of the fellows tried to bring him to his
S MG S

'1‘]1&3 Bounder closed the deer of his study, and looked
round.

“T'va got an idea,” he said slowly—*"a really ripping
idea !

“Oh, dry up,” growled Bolsover, “I want some teal
Let's hear the wdea afterwards, Srmithy !

“No," said Vernon-S3mith, * vou'll hear it now. You've
gmrrl. whiot Wharton's been saying about that old shooting-

ax ¥

“ Yes, o lot of vat," said Trevor.

“ 1 agree with vou there!” exclaimed the Bounder coolly.
“To use ihat place as a rendezvous for boy sconts is kiddish,
Now, my ides iz this. Why shouldn’'t we have the shooting-

Tre Maaxer Lisrary.—No. 260,
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box, and use it.for our own purpeses? - In thut way we should
de ourselves a good turn, and take & vize out of Whartun.”

* Yes, but—" ) L

“Wait o minute,”” went on the Dounder. “ Let me fish
before you mtdrrupt. At pregent we're not exgoliy popular
at Greyfriars, and even the masters are keeping an alert eyve
npon ps—-myself cepecially. I don't like that sort of thing.
1 I want to do anything private, 1 find mysell in a difficuliy.
It's practicalily impossible to lave o eigavette -in the sty
nowadays” .

“*'Well, that's not a calamity,” sanl Flazeldenc.

“I don't say it i3!" exclaimed Vernon-Smh. T only say
that I don't like to be spied upon.  If wo take that -hooimg-
Lbox we can use it as 2 kind of club-roorns, aml go there to
spendd o few houwrs on the guoiet.”

* After locking up®” nsked Brott.

“ No; that would be too risky,”’ rephed the bounder, " Dut
there's no reason why we shouldn't spend our Dalf-holidays
there, and take our grub with us. We could have a vijgung
rame of cards, smoke, and alt the rest of at. And about ek
minutes before locking up it would be quite cosy (o leave tho
place, end return here like good Lttle boys” .

“ By jingo,'” said Trever, “it's not at all a bad &lea,
Smithv, 1 hke o game of cards myself now and agany, amd
if we had that place we should be as safe as eges”

* Exactly !" said the Bounder eoolly,

“It's & good wheeze right enough,” said Bolzover; ™ bul L
don't exactly sce how vou're going to waork it It's =il
very well for vou to say that it would be a ripping placo
for a club-reom—bur how could we take 67 OWd Biges is
going to let it 4o Wharton,™

Vernon-Smith smilecd.

“Is he?" he said calmiv, " Dve pot an idea 1wl let it to
me. At any rate, I'll do iy best 10 get the place tomerresw,
and leave Harry Wharton in the hoeh. What 1 want to
know is——will you fellows back mwe up?™

“I'm game,”” said Bolsoves.

“So am 1" said Stott.

“ Likewise me,”" added Trevor.

“ Aned how about vou, Hazel?' asked the Bounder,

Hazeldene hesitated.

“Well, it's a bit thick. vou knew, I'm net talking about,
taking the shooting-box away from Wharton, bat about
using it ws o club-room. Suppose one of the masters capme
there and found us smoking, and playing cards?  Why, it
would mean the sack

“Rot! sxclaimed Vervon-Bmiih, * ¥ou're too nervous,
Hazel. There's no possibility of the masters comng into
the heart of Friardale Wood just to have o look at the old
shooting-box., Besides, we could use the wpper-room. and
keep an eve open for visitors, The lower door would be

loeked, and before we opened 15 we could remove all traces
of cards and cigarettes.” o

“Of course,’” agrend Nelsover "Ivs o ripping _I-]E}'.l'!
Tersonally, I can't see ony dinger in it ot all, Its «qmply
vatten hore—there’s not a place where we oan have a decont
smale.”’

Hazeldene looked rowmd, N

“Well, T don't mind,” he savd. © I'm in it il vou feliows
are. I rockon it will be decent oui iy the wood.™

Y Good ! aaid the Bounder, ™ That's settled, then., It now
vomains for ns to whaek Wharton in the eve. and rent tho
place over his head. But I dan’t think that'll be a difficalt
job. Tl go and see old Biggs to-merrow immediately after
morning lessans.™

“That's the idea!" zaid Bol=over. .

“and now we'll pet some tea,” added Trever, tnrning
to the fireplace. ] .

And o fow minates later Vernon Smith & Co, wora buasily
preparing their evening meal,
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Marjorie is Anxious.
HE FAMOUSE FIVE were standing just aut=nie the (Tose,
T leaning against the entrance-gates, It wos the follow-
ing day, and morning lessons weve jnst over. Ir was
delightfully mild for carly February, and the sut shone
tuito hrilﬁumly, . ) i
Hurry Wharton & Co. were standing at the gotea, talking
idlv. The dinner-bell would net ring for abonr vwenky
minutes or more.

“When are vou going to see about that lirtie cobtpge?t™

inquiced Johnny Bull. : : .

“Oh, T wrote about it last night.” said Harer Wharton.
“1 expect I shall get a reply from old Biggs in ths morning.
1 didn’t send any tin; but vou never puy rent in acdvance”

“Weoll, if the old chap accepts us as tenants we can take
nossession on Saturday,” soid Dob Cherry. " M- nat. thar'tl
be ripping ! In fact, we oan take a run over on Friday, and
pet it tnlo shipshape” _ .

“ 0f course,” agreed Frank Nugent, © [—-

“ Ialle, halle, hallo!™ interrapted Dob {herery,
thiz "'

“Wha's which?” . )

“ This solitary maiden wandering wmp the roud Svom Friae-
dale®™ said Bob. “ Why, I belicve it's Marioric Hazoldene
from CLF House!™

The juniors crowded out inlo the romwdwar,

':1?’1."’ hat, so it 1s!™ said Harey Wharton quickt
on !

With one accord the Famous Five hareied dowsn the road
towards the new-comer. Marjorie Hazeldene found hevzeld
surrounded by Harry Wharton & (o, Bhe was looking
extremely neat in her dark serge costume. and her frosh
voung faee was tinged with pnk, owing o hev sharp walk
from Chiff House. : q

“J{.ﬂ]fﬁgiud you've come, Marjorie ™" said Haryy Wharton,
taking off hia cap.

“Yes, rather!” said Nugent,

“ Hope you're guite woll? added Bob Chorsr ohorrlnliv,

“ Awd feeling happy?” supplemented Joluy Buth .

“The honourable expressionfuloess of iny august chams 1
estoombully l'efipmcn.ta!l,“ murmured the Nabobh of Bhenipur,
I}(]l'l.'l.']l.l'l 1{]“"-

Marjorie laughed.

“Don't be silly,' she said.
How are vou all?”

“AH serene!™ answered Harry Wharton.

Y1 came here especially to sec vou five Dovs™
Marjorwe, her face Dbecoming  sertous. I
brotner.”

“OhY' exclaimed YWharton.

“What's up with him¥" asked Johnoy Ball practically.

“J don't know,” said Marjorie gravely; *“but I've heard
that he's been mixing & lot lately with Vernon-Smith—and I
knaw what sort of 2 boy Vernon-Smuth 7

A rank outsider ! exclaimed Bob l:.‘i"hi"le‘l'l'm'1 wWith g'.i.'uh::.

“Hush! Don't speak like that!” =satd Marjorie, " Dres
been wondering i vou bovs could help me. . IT—I mean,
wourld you think it too much if 1 asked vou to get iny brother
away from Vernon-Smith, and keep him——""

“ Keep him apart from the rotter?” asled Wharton.

“Yos, that iz it,”" said Marjorie eager!y.

“Waould we think it too much, chaps?"’ asked Bob Chorey
cherrfully.

*If uny chap does think it too much he'll be treated to o
Arst-class thick ear!” said Harry Wharton.  “It's all right,
Marjorie. We'll collar hold of Hazel, and knock zome senso
into his thick head ! He's a bit of ar ass, vou hnow ; bar vou
can't help that !

“OF course nob!™ agreod Nugent,
fault ™'

Marjoric smiled.

“Buppose we went info the School Heusr new®™ she
suggested, " If he 15 with Vernon-Bmith now we wnght get
kim away, and then I could speak to him. I krow he 14 o
Vittle obstinate; but if we talk te him seciousis he will realiza
his fally in mixing with Vernon-8mith and his foiends”

“If he doesn't realise it at once, we'il joilv sonn make
hitm " swiwd Harry Wharton. '

“ Rathor I

“The vatherfuloess is terrifie!™

Marjorie moved rowards the gates, and thy Fisangs: Five
went with her in a elump,  Ther crossed the Ulase, and
cntored the School House.

Thev sscended to the Remove passage. The-lle YVernos-
Smith's study the Famous Five paused. Spoop, the speal:
of the Remove, passed down the passage. and Teokoed at e
fittle crowd in surprise. Snoop wuas one of Vernon-Smith's
ilE_"'l'."ﬂi but lately the Bounder had not beon wove rerdial to

1.

“Paving a visit to Smithy " he asked.

“Go and ecat coke!™ growled Johnny Bl

Harry Wharton tapped on the door.
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Y Come In!" said a voice. .

The Famous Five and Marjoric Hazeldene passed into the
gtudy. There was a faint smefl of cigavette-smoke in the air.
“ Hallo, whai do you lot want?" demanded Vernon-Smith.

:I‘Wl_r:at:-s the meaning——  Oh, how are you, Miss
Marjorie ] = g .
“ Miss Hazeldone, please!” =aid Marjorie stiffly.

The Bounder smiled coolly. G o
*“1 beg wvour pardon,”” he sail You den't count ma
among vour [riends, do veu? But i3 you have paid me &

1y

“We haven't come to talk to you, Smithy I said Wharton.
“We want Hazel V' .

Haxeldene, who had becn sitting near the fireplace, looked
up at his sister ruther agoressively. !

“ Hallo, Marjoric!" ho said. " What do you want mo
for:™ 5 .

“ [ want to speak ko you privately,’” said Marjovie quictly.

“ Sorry,” said Hazeldene, 1 ean't come nowl”

“You rotter!" ssid Harry YWhartton wrathfolly, ' 1o
vou mean to say you're moing to stick here when Muovjorio
sava she wants you outside

“ ¥ea, T mean to suy it said Hazeldeneo

“ Then vou're a rotfer!™ said RBob Cherey vigorously.

“ Rats " growled IHazel, Do you think I don’t fnow
what Marjorre wants? L'm blessed if I'm geing to leave
this room to boe lectured! You simply want to drag o
out, and then Jecburs me! I'm not comung, $0 you Cuil
all buzz off! I'm sorry, Marjorie, these ailly agses havo
brongzht you up here
“You cad ! exelnimed Haorry Wharton hotly,
Vernon-Smith  smiled. " ; .
“ Yeu eoe, HFazol's guite chommy with me,” he said

coolly, “ Hazel's a good sort, and knows where Lo find ro-
liable fricnds,  You're too wishy-washy for a chep like
Hazel 1™

“ Tan decent, woi mean,'” Bob Cherrr cut in wrathinlly.
‘1T{uf1-r.:~1:11-r|::r}rr Lasn't got cnough seose to see that he's acting
LRz Dol G

“Won't vou oome?”’ asked Marjorie gently,

“NWol” spid Hazeldene bluntly. *1 won'b!"

“I'mi sorry,’" said Murjorie simply. Bhe turned to Harry
Wharion, ““Weo might as well go,”" she said, walking to-
wards the door.

“The godfulness 5 terrifie )™ said Hurcee Jamset Ramn
Hingh, * The ebstinatefulness of the Judicrous Hazel is also
terciic | The cztermed Bounder ought to be given the
honourable bump ! - 5
* Good-morning, Miaa Hazeldene,” said the Bounder
coolly. ** You ean clear out, you feilows ™

“Wo gha'n't take long fo do that!” growled Johnny Bull.
“ 7T think vou're a measly cad, Smithy, to drag Hazeldeno
into yvour rotten fricks?!''

“ Rats " sakd Vernon-Smith. “ Hazel can do a3 he
likes, I hope! T'm not forcing him to chum wp with me ™'

“0f course not I said Hazeldene, .

“ Then yvou're a higger fathead than I took wyou for!™
ecxclaimed Dob Cherry. “ You jolly weli don’t deserve to
be leoked after, Harzel, bLlessed if yon do!™ :

1 can look ofter mysclf, thanks!"" said Hazeldene, with
o SnecT. 2 ;

“(h, rome on ! growled Frank Nugent dsguostedly.

And the Famous Five, with Marjoric in their midat,
Inft the study and stood looking at one another in the
passage.

R M

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Forestalled by the Bounder.

ARJORIE HAZELDEXNE looked worried.
“I'm awfully sorry to bolher vou like this—-'
“ Rnts—I mean nonsense ! exclaimed  Harry
VWharton., * 1¢'s ne bother, Marjorie. I'm sur-
prised abk Hazel. I've never known such a changeable chap
in my life, At one time he seems to be learning sense
and acting quite decently, then he drops back into his old

*

‘hahitz.”

“It's Bmithy's fault,” said Bob Cherry, with a knowing
nod. ' The Bounder krows that Marjorie waenis Hazel
to vun straight, and he's doine this just to annoy her all
Lie can! I eall it & besstly irick. Ie's a worm, and it's a
ity he wasn't sacked Frorma Grevfriars !

“ Oh, vou musin’t talk like that,” said Marjerie,
wo will pet out into ton Close.
tronhle’s been for nothmg ™

M 1'm jolly wild " growled Jobany Bull
i 17
T kaow he §5"" said Marjoric, her eyes flashing, *fand
1c's really too bad of me o asl: ven to leok after him.
But I know he's all vight at heart. It's only his weak will
that's sgainst kim, He glows himszell to be led away.”

. ar Cﬁm‘?p
I'm very sorey that our

““Hazel's a

e

o
Another Bplandid Complete Talo of
Harry Wharton & Go. Order Early,
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He emerged into the Close and crozsed over $ the gates.
" Yel ,:’ said Bob Cherry; " whal, are we pding to do ¥
Dot r-‘a-ji}ea.t&d Wharton. - 1*3Why, ‘we'll. proniise Mar-
jorie that we'll do cur best to gét Hazeldene ont of Vernon-
Bmiht.h's ,company. We can’t do more than our best,
O . il i e W e .
“1t's no good grabbing him by she shoulder and forein
him,” said Nugent. *' We shall have to bring lhum roun
by degrees, or not at all. 3tll, we're game to mako the

attempt [ 3

“* Hather ! agreed . Johriny Bull.

“ The ratherfulness is terrific I

Marjorie locked vound with. shining oyea:s

“1I don't know how to thank you,'" she said softly. " If
ol can indeed succeed. in getting my brother away from
crnon-Bnuth I shall be more glad than T can say.. He
knows what a wicked boy Vernon-Smith i3, but 1 believo
he sssociates with him just because of his obstinate nature.
Heo doesn't like being looked after!” — = - :

“Well, it's his own fault,” said Cherry. " The silly asa
ghouldn't make it necessary for anyone to leok after him.'t

Marjorie smiled.

“ Well, T shall have to be getting back,” she said. * X
shall fecl anxious until I see you ngain, - You'll really do
your' best, won't youft®

“ Wao will,”" said Bob Cherry, " or die in the attempt !

" The diefulness will be terrific, esteemed miiss!” szaid

Hurrco Singh calmly,
Marjorie laughed, and, after =aying good-bye,
pnrtedi The Famous Five wakched her go thoughtfully.
They knew that the pirl worried a pood deal about her
brother, and it had the effect of making them indignant.

“ 1 feel like going in and giving the silly chump a first-
class bumping I'' exclaimed Johnny Bull, “ Hazel ought to
have more scnsc!™ _

“0Of course hoe ought,” said Harry Wharton, ““But a
bumping wouldn't do him any In faet, it would
only muko him worse. If we're poing to make him see
the error of his ways we shall have to set to work gradu-
ally. He hasn't gone very far yvet, but if he stays with tho
Bounder lﬁn%‘;}t’ll end u? by him getting nuxed up with
some rotten kie again!®

And the Famous Five continued talking about Hazeldene
until the dinner-bell rang. Then they trooped into the
School Iouse looking thoughtful.

Immedistely after dinner Vernon-Smith hurvied up to

his ‘study, accompanicd by Bolsover major and Trevor.

“"We shall have to buck up if we're poing to got back
m time for afterncon lessons,” said the Bounder, glanchng
at his watch, '*We shall have to bika it. I meant to po
before dinner, but it'll do just as well now if we hurry.”

" Of course,” said Trevor.

The Bounder put his .cap om, picked up his gloves, and
left the study. E‘rm'{:-r and DBeolsover followed. They weoro
to aoccompony Vernon-Smith to Courtfield, where he was

g to interview Mr. James Eiggs. the cwner of the
ittle shooting-hox in Friardale YWood.

YVernon-8mith's scheme of renting the place aver Harr
Wharton's head was a dishenourable ane. For, after all
YWharton had thought of the idewa Arst, and had told it to
the Removites without a thought of the Dounder taking
nd'r'antafr: of it. Bubt Vernon-Buanth felt quite casy in his
mind. Ile considered that i he suecceded in getting the
place it would simply bo taking o rise out of Wharton.

He, Bolsover, and Trover werc soon spinning along the
Courtfeld Road. Trevor chuckied as he pedaHed along.

UMy hat!” he gnoned. “ It'll be a smack g the eye
for Wharton if we do get this place, Emithy ™

“ Rather " agreed Vernon-Smth.

" Personally, I don’t see how it can bhe done.” said Del-
aover doubtfelly. " It's all very well for you to be
sanguine, and all that, Snuthy, but Harry Wharten wrote
te old Bipgs last night.” -

““What of b7

“Well, he'll naturally let the P]m:-a to Wharton a3 he
waa first in the field, as it wore.

“Don't you helieve it,”" said the Bounder casily. "I
think I can safely say that when wo eet 'hack to Grey-
friars wo shall be the tenonts of the shooting-box !

Shortly after the thrce Removites cyeled into Court-
ficld. The country town was looking semewhat sleepy at
that time of day, and Vernon-Smith and his twe com-

aniens dismounted from  their machines in the "High

trect. Tho estate office of My, Biggps was siluated there,

pnd they leaned their cyeles agninst the kerbh.  Mr, Bigps
was nob mercly the agent; he owned the shooting-bex
limsclf, and therefora he was the vight man to apply to.

" 8Bhall we come in with you?" asked Belsover.

Tl -ﬂﬂthﬂ'r P .

“ Right-hoe! Iead tha way !
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Vernon-Bmilh_entored the office. A small bey sat beliind

¢ counter, and he looked fip 6% the three jumiors enteredl,
~**Is Mr. Bigge in ¥ inguired Vernon-Smith. ;

& ";}fﬂss:r:" suid ko offiee-boy, Do you want to sca’
im :

M Do wou thiogk we ceme here 10 gec you ! interrupied
Tiever, “Cut off and find Mr. Biggs!” '

The smoll boy disgappeared, and for a few minules the
trio of Removites wern left to themselves. Then the door
opencd, aml a big wmen, with an  aggressive looking
mounstache, appeared.. He rarsed his eyebrows ae he saw
the Greyfriars caps. . -

“You'll be Master Wharton. I take 1t?"7 he said
Mo my nane's Vernon-Sputh,”  said the DBounder
'._‘,-;,:.lzl,}‘j"*.f I've como about that gheeting box in Frierdale

Mr. Bipgs clovated lis eyclbrows
M What ! Anciher of you .after it#" : '

"_:fcs,” sapd Vernon-Bmith, “1 want yeu to let it Lo
nic.
M I'm osorry,? osand Mo Bipps, bas I don't see how it
can be done. Masler Wharion wrote to me last night
abous i, and I've alrcady written to Lim stating that he
c¢ant have the key of the cotiage whenever he hlice Ii's
lot to himy, voung 'un, =0 '8 no use your stopping here"

Yernon-Smith thought for a mement,

' Has the Jetter becn posied 7" ke asked,

Mr., Bigga looked ap.

“ No, 1 don’t think it has yet,” he veplied, " Sull, that
makes no difference. Wharton was the first {o make an
offer, and I cannot puet haon off beeause vou come here and
22y you want to yent the place from e, Wharton wes
first, o o '

“* That doesn't wmalter 2 jet !’ exclaimed the Bounder
coolly,  *The main thing is thie. I went to have the
place for my own wse. Of course, you realise that Wharton
wants it for scouting purposes:®

“Yes, I kpow ithat,” soid Mr. Biges impatiently.
“ Look here, Masier 8muh, let me tell you that wmy time's
valuable, and, without being impelite, I wish vou to under-
gtand that this intcrview has continued long enough.”™

Vernon-Smsth jaid his avnie ¢n the counter.,

' You don’t quite scem to calth on,” he said. “ You've
et this shooting box to Wharton, but you haven't yet posted
the lekter agreeing to E.-:‘I:'f:f‘.‘lfr him as a toenant. Well, I
so o reason why you shouldn't ot the metter stop whore
it is, and—-""

* Nothing <f the Rind,” suid Me Digps testily, I
cannot change wmy decision now. It is vudienlouz of vou to
supposc that J !Sm'u}d disappoint Wharton simply becausc
vou come here and say that you, youwrself, wish to hirve
the shoeoting-box.™

1 tald yon soi”’ mormured Bolsover mujor.  It's no
go, Smithy I We'd better buze hock to Gt’f:.’ilrial“!i:”

Y Ratz I swid the Bounder, ' Wow, leck hore. My
Biggs, the yent yowse pslied of Wharten iz ten shillings
a month, isn't 03"

is "i:l'"?&l.‘l

“Well. suppowe T offerad to pay yeu Bfteen shillings
a mionth :':’ eapeeitod the Bounder coolly, "I should pay
you the fivet memb’s rent in owdvanee, amd should use the
iace simply 6s a kind <f ciub-roomn. If wou let it ro
Wharton 1t will be simply ever-run with buy scouts, axd
vou ean pues® the rosule!”

“The biessed place will be Ricked 1o Eits inside o week ™2
rinned Trevor,

“xow, i vou secept oy offer,” went en Vernon-Bmiih,
“there'll ke po risks vhatever, Tsla'n't use the place except
fov a quiet guiering now avd agoie I shall also pay you
hall as much sgain o3 you've asked of Wharton, and pay rent
m advance. Deoen't you thimk it weuld be bect to el the
shooting-hox o me, Mr. Bippe?? :

The estate apent twisted his mentache thoughifully.

* You'll give wne fifteen shillings a month?” he queried,

“Yoesp amd ray the fire month's vent now.”

“I should advive you to take Vernon-Bmith's offer, Mr
Biroes,™ zaul Belsover sernoudly,  “If vou atlow Harry
Wharten 1o fave of, '] simply wncan 1hat the place will
Fe moa tumble-dewn eondition beioie the end of the nmranth.
When thoe chaps are ont seonting they’re not very particular
what they do—caspecially when they run shert of wood to
Ttebit Gves with.?

My, Bagps did non take long fo decide. EHe knew none of
the bovs at Grexfriave, and 34 mattered nothing to him
whethee he et Lis sheoting-boex to Vernon-Zmith or ta
Wiharton, If he kEsd posted the letior to Wharton he wounld
not bave been alile o back ut of his sgreement. DBut as
1he Jetter was <111l vnposted, and nothing had been settled,
M. Biggs caw no veeson why e should net aceept another
five shillings per wmonth, with the extra privilege of having
the vert in advinec,
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In less tham ten seconds the elghf juniors were struggling round the ru-;:ii i'_n a tierce h'nn'd-tn-t-iauﬂ fight. |

Harry Wharton hit out flercely at Yernon-Smith, and the Bounder toftered and collided with the table.
second the lamp swayed, and thes, with a splinterlog crash, it fell claitering to the floor. * Look outl" yelled |

Hazeldene In alarm,—(Ses Chapter 13.)

— i —

Fora

|

Mr. Biggs was a man whe believed in getting everr penny
pozsible, and it never entered his head that Harry Wharton
was being badly treated if he agreed to the Bounder's
propodal. No, five shillings extra 2 month was worth having.
The shooting-box was a property which Mr. Bigzs had
expected o lie on his hands until it went to run., To
offered fiftcen shillings a month for it was quite unexpected.

“What do you want to wse the place for™ he asked
cantionsly. .

* Merely to uze as a club-room.”” zaid the Bounder, © Three
or four fellows besides myself will nse it en half-holidays.
You can rely on us keeping it in good repair, and using ik
with every core.”

Mr. Biggs adjusted his plasses.

P Very well, Master Smith,”” he said beskiy, “son ean
consider the place let to you. IF vou'll just hand me the frst
month’s rent, I'll make out a receipt for vou. Of course,
there ia no necessity to make an agreement for such a small
rmatier "™ .

“Of course not,” said Vernon-Bmith., * You can trust us,
I should think.'

. “¥oes, I can trust vou, young "un.’”

Mr. Biggs knew that if any difficulty avose it would be
instantly settled upen applying to Dr. Locke. So he did
nob hesitate. An agreement, in any case, would be nicless, a3
Neruon-Smith was meroly 8 bow. :
CtThere you  are, Master Smith,” he said, handing a
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receipt across the counter.,  * Fifteon shillings, plesse. 1
cxpect vou'll send the next month’s rent on by poat?

" Either that, or I'll call and pay it personally,” said
Vernon-Smith, handing over o sovereign. *I'm sure you'll
b pleased at having ?s,-t the place to me. I don't want to
say anything against Wharton, but I know for & fact thal
he and the other scouts would heve averrun the shooting.
box like rabbits. And you know what happens when a lot
of excited boy scouts get together,”

Mr. Biggs amiled. :

“Yes, I'm glad vou've called,” he said., * I would cer-
tainly rather have the place used as a club-room. As you say,
the boy scouts might get up to mischicf, If vow'll wait =
minute I'll get you the kev.”

" Thanks!' said Vernon-Smith. . .

The key was soon forthcoming: then, having bid Mr.
B’tsggﬁ good morning, the Bounder and his two companions
left the estate office. Vernon-Smith cast = look of triumph
ut Bolsover and Teesor. .

*Well,"” be said, *was I right®”

“By George, you were!"” exclaimed Bolsover, with sotis
faction. * Youw're a wonder, 8mithv! You've done Wharton
in the eye beautifully ! -

" Rather!" agreed Trevor, with a grin., “My hat, 1
wonder what he'll say when h» learns that his giddy scoutin
headquarters have been let to Smithy? He'll go green wit
rage, [ expect.”

Ainothe* Splendid Complets Tals of
Harry whmnll Qa. %ﬁl‘w l-.r.i ?

¥
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YVernon-Smith chuckled.

1 dow'e cave if he does,” he said casily. **T've suceceded
in oy objeck, and that's all I care about. We've got the
phece fo use [or our own innocent parposes, and YWharton andd
his crew van go o the dickens ™

Vernen-Bunth chuckled,

And the Bounder and his two preciops eompanons mounted
their bicyeles, and hastened back to Greyvinars, They had
sieveeiled i theiv object, and Harey Wharton & Co. were
dostine] to receive an unpleasant surprise.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Famous Five.

ERNON-BMITH & Co. looked extremely pleased with

v themselves when they took thewr places m the Hemove

Form-room that afternoon. The Bounder, Boelsover,

and Trevor had arrived back i time to relate the vesult

of their expedition to Stolt and Hazeldene. Stott had been

delighted, and  Iazeldene, becavse he know that Harry

Wharten & Co. had been commissioned to keep an eve on

i, determined, out of sheer obstinacy, te fall in with the

Bounder’s plans, and join in the disgraceful proccedings at
the shooting-box.

T'o do Hazeldene justice he rveally fvlt that he would rather
not have been in the affeiv; but now that he had gone =o
inr it would look childish i he backed out. In addition,
Hazeldtne was obstinale, and did nat lLike the idea of
.:‘r!arjﬂrie asking Harry Wharton & Co. to kecp an eye on
unn

“ You're locking jolly pleased with yourself, Smithy,"” said
s“uoop, as the Dounder toock his place in the Form-room.
“Got o Lbig vennttance from home?™

“ No™ said Vernen-Bmith; * but I've succeeded in taking
a rise out of Wharton”

My hat! How?' asked Smoop cagerly. .

“T'll tell you--*

“Stop that murmauring instantly 1" exclaimed Mr. Queleh
sternly, rappite on his desk.

Thtere was silence in the Form-vroom, and it was not uuntsl
pocpss, after second lesson, that Snoop was able to hear what
nad cceurred in Courtfield. The sneak of the Remove wis
delyghited with the news, and he strolled over to a group
of Removites in the Close, with a smug grin on his faee.
Bob Cherry was talking to Bulstrede, Tom Brown, and Mark
Linley, the Lancashiro lad.

“Heard the latest?™ grinued Snoop.

¥ Ne,€” said Bob Cherry. *““What 15 117 Your pater lost
bas hicenee [or allowing gambling to go on in the pub?™

“ Hu, ha, ha!"

Bnoop glared,

*¥You silly fathead," i;te voargd, " my pater deesn't keep a
pieb! You'll laugh on' the other side of your face,
Lheryy, in s minute I o

1 don't mand if T do,” saiwd Bob cheevfully. “As &
niatter of fackt, I don't sce how I can laugh one side without
tvigliing the other at the same time. Suppose you have
o try, Snoopy. and show us how 1t's done:"”

“Good idee ! chuckled Mark Linley.

“Oh, vou can grinl” growled Snoop. ¥ Youn won't grin
soom, though! Yeou think vouw've going to have that giddy
sleeoting-box for scouling headguacters, don't you?™

"We don't think anything about it,” said Tom Brown;
“we know it. Wharton wirote to old Bipgs last night, so
it's bound to furn ont all riEEht.”

*Tg it gigeled Sncop. " He, he. he ™

“0Oh, shut up, you idiot ! said Bulstrode. **If you make
that row here, Bnoop, vou'll get kicked 1™

“*T'm only Inughinﬁ af you chaps,” said Snoop unpleas-
antlv., " You don't know what Vernon-Bmith's done, do
wpn

* And don’t want to knew,’” said Bob Cherry,

“Well, I'm going to tell you whether you want 1t or
not 1 exclaimed Snoop. ¥ Vernon-Smith's rentod that cottage
i Frnrdele Wood, so there! He's been and scen the land-
boweh, and arveanged everything. Whileo Wharton was mesging
phout writing letters. Smithy went to work in a business-
way, amd zaw old Bigps personally. Youw're diddled, my
bueks—duddled properly '

Beh Uherry looked at Sucop sharply.

T Are vou swankingi he demanded.

“A:k Bmiths ™ grinned Sncop. as he welked away.

FBolb Cherry looked after himn thoughtfully, then detached
hirnsel [vomt his companionz, and walked across w0 Harry
Whattenr, Nugent, and Bull, He told them what Snoop
had  spid, and, =although MHorry Wharton Jooked rather
alavmed, he scoffed at the idea.

*1t's all bluff ! he declared.
ron. Bob M
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“ Bnoop’s heon trying to kid
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“T'm not so Dlessed sve of dhan okl Dol Cleny
il IH'-I.I."‘JIIJ:.?I"-

: ""'l."lr'utl, sappose we gak Banthy (Dol 117" suggested Jehniny
ull.

“Good epg

Vernon-Sinith was slanding an the Bolwol Howse sleps, snd
it Jooked up with & cocl grin as MHarey Wharion & Us.
confronted b,

“Woe owant to tulk to yon, SBmihe,” said Harvew coldly.

“ Five away- then !™ .

“Bnoop's qust bern talking sonee roi abont vour v
Mrid that shooting-box in Friovdale Weood,” went on tho
captain of the Remove. “Wha's been telling him pifin of
that kind¥”’

“My dear chap, it's net piffle; il's the perfect orugh &7
said the Bounder. 1 went ovor to Courtfield mmediately
after dinner, and orvanged it all with old Biggs. Tho
s'!imjﬁliﬁ-hux 15 e wow, and D've gat the key in wy
pocket,

farry Whaeton & (o, stared. *

“You're fibbing 1™ <ail Wharion contemainously,
st Do 1

“* Rathey I ]

AN vight,” zaid the Bounder ecoolly, " you oo onagie
what you like. The fact remuwins that the old cotiage is
it and that any of yvou chape aren’t going o be admiicd
L woy priee 1

“You're lying!” said Boby Cherry.

“ Ax psnal,™ added Nirgrent.

The Bounderr felt in his pocket,

* Perhaps this’ll convinee you,” he said, with a chuckle
“It's a receipt for vent from Alr. Biggs, I've paid jor the
first month in sdvancee, so as 1o be sure of e thing.”

Harry Wharton & Co. staved at the rveceipt in conslerna-
tion, "They could se munediotely that Vornon-Smith was
telling the teath. '

“ My only hat'" gasped Bob Cherrr, =~ w's troe!™

Y ¥Wou—you rotten outsider ' shouted Johnny Bull, * Do
vour mean to say that you've had the rotten neeve lo hos
!hq. paee, when vouw koew "h.‘:"t Herry Wharten was after
A

“Nerve be hanged ! sgid the Boooder castly, I
Wharion chose to be hall asleep thar wasn't oy fauit, T
went and saw okl Bipgs, and he was pecfectly willing ahat
I should have the place®

“That veceipt's made out for fifteen bob?* cuid Harry
Wharten, with blazing ecyves,

HExactly " zpreed the Boundes. 1 offered Bigps fiftern
bab a mounth so's to make him let your application slide.
s no goud you getting wild sbout it The shooting-box
is mine now, ahd vou can say what voo hke.”

“ 1N say what T think of you. anyhow P’ shouted Harry
Wharton furiously. * Youw've & worm, Smith—a mean, con-
tomprible, crawling worm! 1 dow't think I can ever
remaember _a dirtier trick boing plaved! You cught 1o Lo
Licked out of Greviviars, vou scoundeel

“Thank vou!" said the Bounder coolly. " Any move®

Havry Wharton did not reply.  Tizstead he hesiowed a lock
of, utter contempt wpon the Bounder, ilien twrnod on his
heel with curling lip. . )

“Are we going to lot luim off witheut & Lumping ™ said
E{.’Lagmt cxcitedlv, My hat, T feel like knocking the rotter
thown 1™

“What's the good ™ said Harre Wharten contempiuonsly,
“ He's no move to blame then Bipps. A« soon a5 lessons avn
over, I'm poing over to Courtfield, snd ask what the dickens
he means by such undevhand ethads. I we can we'll turn
the tobles on Smithy yet ¥

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Stormy Inferview !
H."ﬁ HEY WIIARTON & OO, were looking anpry 2s they

“Yea

¥

took theic sears i the Formercom for rhe next fossor,

They had never drezined that Vemmon-Boanth  would

forestall thwan.  They did not pay nmeh” arbention o
Fessons, mnd when they wore veleased they hurried off 1o
No, 1 Btudy ro disenss the situation.

ST don™k see owhat we eon Jdot o saed Wharion. o
Biges hoas et the place to Smihy it wanldns be ana good
eur spolvivg to bim, 've been ihinking over the murtter
suce reovss, and I've beea wowndeving if i wounldn’t be a
waste of time, slrer all, fo po over to Courtdiekl”’

“Waste af fime be blowed " exeliimed Bob Clierry
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andignantlv, *fLven if we can'’p-make Biggs let us have the
shooting-hox we can tell him what we think of him., Be-
sides, I think it's very likely that we shall be able to bring
bita  rowned.”™

“ That's my idea,’” said Nugent. * Bmithy wants the
place to use as a gambling-den, I cxpect, and if we let out
aue o two hints to that effect Biggs might realise it would
be best to et us have the place. I vote we buzs off
straight away,™

“ That's the idea,” agreed Johnny Bull,

Y Well, there's no need for all of va to got zaid Havery
Whavton., * Supposc Bob, Franky, and I go? While we're
cone Johuny and Inky can get tea ready in this study.
There's heaps of grub in the cupboard, and we can all
feed together” ;

“The agrecfulness iz terrifie” said the Indian junior.

“Of vou go, then,” said Johnny Bull. " By the time
vou're back we'll ‘have eversthing ready. Duzz for all
wvou're workh ™

And Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry, and Frank Nugent
left the study and descended to the bieyele shed.

They sooin had their- machines out, and hurriced off to
Courtficld, It wus dark, hut the night was clear and
atarlit. ‘The streets of the town werve illuminated when the
three Removites rode in, and Mr. Bigps's establishment was
atill open to the public.  Harey Wharton and his two chums
walked .

Me, Ihges lumseli was belund the maohogany counter,
and he Emfl:-:ed up over his glagses, .

“ AR be execliimed. Y You are from Greybrnars?"

“¥e:" patd the captam of the Remove., " Arve you Mr.
Bipgat™

** That’s my name,” said the estate sgent.

“Well, my name’s Harry Wharton 1"

Alr. Bimgea raized his evebrows.

“The voung gentleman who wrote to me with rerard to
the shooting-box in Friardale Wood?” he querted. ' I'in
aorry, my boy, but yoa're too late. The cottage iz let lo
somebody clse I y

Harry Wharton's cyes blazed.

“Puat I wasn't too lste last night, was I? I wrote to
you last might in reply to your letter, and I expeected to
car from you to-day, saying that I eould have the shoot.
ing-box. I now find that you've let it to Vernon-Smath."

“ Exactly,” agreed Mr. Bi;l.;g::i- “ Master Vernon-Sraith
came to st e this morning.

* And offered you ffteen shillinga a month instead of
ten—which was vour own price!” said Polb Cherry con-
temptuousiy, © Look here, Mo Biggs, de you call that
faiv awd seguare '’

B ertatnly L do!™ yeplicd the landlord. 1 was nat
in any way compelled to let my cottage to vou boys.
you had particularly wanted it vou eould have come and
seen me yourselves. But oaz the other young pgentleman
arcived first, T let him have the pluce.”

Do you know. what ho wants it for?' asked TFrank
MNugent grirmly.

“¥Yes, to use as a kind of club-room,”” said Mr. DBiges.
“ But vou will oblige me M you will take your departure,™
he acddedd testily. * There 15 no reazon for you to remain
here, I'm osorey, but the matter s closed.™

“* A clubroom—eh?” repeated Harry Wharton, * You
don’t know what sort of character Vernon-Smith bears
at Giveyiviars, Mr. Bigrs, or you would have hesitated
before letting your shooting-box to the Bounder™

Y Nopsense 1T ozaid Me. Biogs.

“Ilow would vou hike it if you found that the place was
being wsed sz v smoking-rooin, and for pleying cards?"
psked Bob Cherry.

Mr. Diges laughed.

“How would T like it?" be repeated. * Well, T really
dey not think it necessary 10 cobsider the matter ! Smoking
and plaving cards will not deteriorate my coftage in any
wayv, avd I should ralse no objection to itz being used for
auch a purpose.’”

“ My hat ! ejaculated Nugent.

“On the other hand," went on My Thrgs, “if I had
et ihe shooting-box to vou, you would have used it for
sconting  purposes, and it would bhave been simply over-
ran with mischievous boys, I am glad that the other young
geautleman put me in possession of the facts. ITe told me
what fo expect if I rented the place to you ™

Hlairy "ﬂ.jimr&ﬁn broathed hard.

*The votter "' he exclatmed wrathfullv, * Do vou mean
to zay thet you believed him, Mr., Biggs®

“Coertaindy ! I konow what boy scouts are. Now, please
run, away, [ have oo further timoe to waste upon you!”

*Run sway—eh?" gasped Bob Cherry, * You robtor !

“ What "' said Mr. Biggs angeily, " How dare you speak
to mw: i that manner®™’

“I'm opoing to say whet I think, anvhow ! said Bob
Cherre. 1 think vou're a blessed sharper to Iet the place to
Yernon-Saith withowr giving Wharton the first chanee. 1f
you wanted fifreen bob a month, couldn’t you have written
tio Whaston and asked him if he wasz willing to pay?
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There was no necessity to simply igpore him! You're =
beastly frand !

** Hear, hear! said Frank Nupgent heartily,

Mr. Biges grew a fiery red .

“You insulting young rascals!" he roared furiously,
(et out of this office! By gpad, I've never been so grosaly
msulted before 1"

¥ About time someonc told you a few truths,
then ! said Bob Cherry grimly.

‘71 think vou might have had the decency to wait until
vou heard what I had to say,” said Harry Wharton, ‘"It
was my idea in the first place. If I hadn't applicd to you
for the sheoting-box it would never hove been let at all!
I think it's o rotten irick to push me out of it, and let it
to Vernon-Smith ™

Mr. Biges banged his fist on the counter,

“" How cﬁ:r& you!" he muttered. * How—how doare you
speak to me in this manner! The proporty ia mine, and

can do what I like with it. JI vou do not mstantly leave
this office T shall have you thrown out!™

Y Rats "

“ Pitfle '

* Bosh I''

Mr. Bisps stuttered with fury.

Y Itha uTF right: we're ing,” aaid Harry Wharton con-
temptuonsly. “I'm fed wup with talking to yon. If
Vernon-83mith plays old Harry with your shooting-box it
will jolly well serve you right! If he's found playing
cards there, it'll mean a terrific row, and sou'll eatch it
1n the neck for letting it to him for that purpose!" _

And Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent, and Bob Cherry
stamped out of the estate office with furious faces. They
mounted their bicyecles and rede back to Greyiriars.

“ My hat!"” ejaculated Bob Cherry, as they rode along.
“We're absolutely diddled! Smith’s dooe us this time !

“ ¥Yery likely,” aaid Harry Wharton, * but I'll guarantce
he won't ﬁtt any peace! If he's going to use that cottage
as o gambling-den we'll jolly well rand it, and chuck the
Bounder out !

* Rather I apreed Nugent. ™ Under the circumstances,
that'a the orly thing we can do now 1"

They arrived at Gregfriars, and put their bieveles away.
Then they erossed the Close and entered the School House.
In the entrance hall they met Hazeldene, and they pausced,
locking at him curiously. :

“What are you staping at?” demanded Hazeldene
aggressively.

“ A ailly ass!” replied Bob Cherry promptly.

“ Look here—"

““The szillicat ass in Greyfriars " went on Bob Cherry.

“ And an dll-mannered ced !’ added Wharton grimly.
“You ought to be ashamed of yourscif, Hazel, for the
way you treated your sister !V : .

“Rats 1" growled Hazeldene., * Mind your own bizney !™

“Woe are minding it," said Harry. We've made it
our business to look after you, whether you like it or nos,
and we're not going to sce you led away by Smithy and
hia rotten sob!™

Hazeldene scowled.

“You silly chumps!” he sneered. " Do you think I'm
going to be lectured by youl! I'll do as I jolly well
plecage——""

Harry Wharton laid a hand on IHazeldene's shoulder.

“ Now, look hore, Hazel,” he said gquictly, " we Lknow
you're a decent chap at heart—="

“Thank you for nothing !'" snoeved Hazeldens.

“ Any chap with a sister like Marjoric couldn't be a
downright rotter!” went on Harey, I don't want to
lesture you, Hazel, but don't you think you're being e bit
of an ass fo mix ap with Smithy 20 much? He's an out
and out rotter, and if yon don’t break away from him jelly
soon he'll lead you into serious trouble. I'm only speaking
for your own good—-"

Hazeldene shook Harr

“Go and eat coke ™

“That's a nice way to treat a chap who's helped yon
out of more than one hole ! said Bob Cherry warmly. * If
you want my optnion of you, Hazel, vou're an obstinate
worm ! If you'd got the deceney of a—a hooligan, vou'd
do a3 your sisfer wants!”

Ilazeldene set his teeth. 2

“I'll do as I like!" he ecxclaimed aobstinately.
see what it's pot to do with you fellows, anvhow!
blessed if I'm going to be ordered about by you o'

“We're not ordering you about at all,” spid Wharton
quictly. “* We're just telling vou, in & friendly way, that
we think wyou'd show more sense i vou gave Vernen-
SEmith o wide berth (™

“Well, I'm not gving him a wide borth!™ said Ilazel.
dene. ' The more you go on at me the worse I shall be -

g
Another Splendid Comploto Tale of
Harry Wharton & Do, Ordoer Early.
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s0 you'll be doing Marjoric a pood turn i wou leave me
to myself. Understand that 77

“1 understand that you're a =illy ass!” gaid Harry
Wharion oogrily. . Did you have anything to do with
thntﬂshnuting-lmx bizney "

ai G‘n : 1 )

"1 suppose you'vo not going to make up one of the
chaps who ‘will attend Smithy's parties?” wont on Harvy.
“That's what Bmith's going to do, isn't it? Hold simoking
concerts there, and ecard-parties, and all that rot$"

' Perhaps you'd like to come?” suggested Hazcldene. &

* Perhaps wo shall come ! said DBob Cherry grimly.
“And woe shall bring ericket stumps with us, and wreck
the whole party! If you'll take a word of advice from
f:l-gu:h Il;trrlulu,' Hazel, wou'll give that shooting-box a wide

1th !

] "rI'II do as I jolly well plense!™ said Hareldene aggrea-
sively., -

And. he walked away and entered the common-room,
Harry Wharton locked after him in silence.  Then the
captain of the Remove shrugged his shoulders, and led the
w:;l:rh up to No. 1 Study. :

¢y had done their best for Hazeldene, but so far they

had not made much headway. He was a weak-willed but
very obstinate yvoungster, and it looked as though he would
cavse Harry Wharten & Co. a good deal of trouble,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Bermondsey Babe,

HE Bounder and his friends paid several visits to the
little shooting-box im  Frierdals Wood Uefore the
Saturday hali:-holiday. Beveral curious juniws—-
E-PI“}' Bunter included, of course—paid a vizit to the

place m the hope of seeing what Vernon-Smith was
up to. But the door was alwars kept Jocked, and nobody
was admitted exeept the Bounder's friends. 4

The day was u beautiful one, clear ond sunlit, and Harry
Wharton sniffed at the eriep air with keen enjoyment when
the Remove eamo out from dinner, :

“ Ripping afternoon for scouting " he said. '

. RalE.er!” sald Mark Linley. " We'd better get inlo dur
togs immediately. We discussed all the plans for the after-
noon's manceeuvres yesterday., I reckon we shall have a fine
sfternoon’s sport.”

In less than half an honr all the junicrs who were to take
part in the manceuvres were dressed in the uniform of the
seouts, and stood in neat rows m the Close. All the boys
rarried staffs.  Ifach patrol could be distinguished by its
ncat little fag, and the Weolves—of which Harry Wharton was
patrol-leader——locked the neatest and sprucest of ihem all.

The Greyfriars Beouts prided ihemselves that they carried
out their scouting programmes with a snullitary precision
which few boy scouts could equal. Pliey certainly were very
keon, and this afternoon it Jooked as thoueh they would
spend a really enjoyable time,

The bugles sounded out, and the patrels left ihe Closs,
and marched out into the rooad. crnon-Emith & Co,
watched them go with sneering smiles on thelr faces,

*Billy kids!' said. the Bounder disdainfully.

- "' Rather ! apreed Stott. " Blessed if I'd be seen out in
the road wearing those duds! I've got a little more dignity '
“ I suppose they think they look neat!” sniggered Bnoop.

" YWell, they do, as & matter of fact I’ exelaintod Hazeldene,
locking at the departing scouts theughtfully. I tell you,
Smiuthy, I'm =2 silly ass net to go with them! I reckon
they'll have a ripping afteynoon’s spore !™

* Rats!" said the Bounder. *1I can give you better sport
than runming about through damp woods, Hazel 1"

“I'm not so surve of that,” zaid Hazeldene slowle,

But when Vernon-Smith, Stott, Trevor, and Bolsover leit
the schoo!l buildings a  few nunutes later several juniors
noticed that Hareldene was with then.

Meanwhile, the scouts were busy.

They entered into their task heart and soul.

The afterncon wore itself out gradually, end at last the
sun disapprared behind the hills over towarda Peggr. Harry
Wharton and Bob Cherry found themsclves together, and
both of them were flushed and werm with their recens
exertions. ; ' R
H“ We've had & first-class afterncon’s sport, Bob!” saud

arry. :

“ By Jove, rather! I reckon scoutmg's a fine thing ™ zaid
Bob Cherry enthuosiastically. 1 ﬁul;dmm we'd better be
getting back towards Greyiriars now, ost of the chaps will
be wandering back at this time of the alterncon.”-

“Yes,” sard Wharton, ** What o pity we heven't got that
shooting-box ; it would be ripping to gather there cnd have
2 feed! Of course, I mean Bemove chaps. There wouldn's
be any room for Temple, Dabney, and their set.™

““ There's not room for us either!" growled Bob Cherry.
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*We've Deen meely done over that affair, IIscry, Therc’s
o mystake {hat——="

" Good-evening, vonng centlemen ! | ’

Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry came to a stop. They had

been strolling along one of the paths which led tewards
Friardale Wood, which lay about half a mile ahead. Thera
was not & house in sight, although, clese to the lefr, a small
spanney hid the roofs of Friardale.
A man had suddenly appeared from behind & bedee—a
huge, lumbering fellow, with a villatnous-looking face. Ha
was attired in extremely dirty parments, and he did not ook
at all a pleasant person to come in contact with.

* Good-evenin’, veung gentlemen ! he repeated.

“ Good-evening ' said Harry Wharton, locking ot (e
framp. *“"Have you been watching us scouting?”

The bizr man prinned.

“Can't say as I ’ave,” he replied. “I1'm a Lupnon chap,
vou gee, an’ don't take no inferest mm that sorr o thing.

ermondzey’s where I come from. Mebbe you've heard of
it? It's a pretty spot.’

Y Bermondsey P repeated Bob Cherry.
long way from there now.”

“Yus; it ain't & matter o five minutes waollk, & #3" zaid
the tramp genmially., * My name’s Bill, though I'm genesally
known as the Bermondsey Babe.™

“ My hat,” grinned Bob Cherry, “ that's jolly appropriate I

*¥us, it is. mate, ain't 0¥ chackled tl?le tramp. L wag
called the Babe, you ace, 'cos I was just about the strongess
an’ btgflcj{‘.*ﬂ- chap in the district. 1 reckon it *ud need a
mighty big feller to gt the better o' me.”

“Quile 0, said ‘Harry Wharton; " but what's that ot
to do with us? Good-evening, Mr. Bermondsey Babe; we'vo
pot to get back Lo school V'’

“Not so fesi, young shaver!” exclaimed the Bobe quickly.
“1 was jest gomn’ to arst you voung gentlemen if youd
such a thing as & spare copper or two on you! I ain't got
a red cent to me neme, siritke me pink ¥ I "ave! You look
nice, kind ecarted voungiters——"

Harry Wharton laughed; :

“ 0Ok, here you are!™ hoe smd; and handed the man a six-
pence. ' That']l do for both of ns”’

The Bermondser Babe looked at the little silver coin and
soowled. . ;

“Oh, do for the both of ver, will 17 Look “ere. vowr can
spare more than 8 tanner, 1]l bet a dollar! And over ‘arf-
w-crowiy, an’ don't be so mighty close-tisted I

Harry Wharton's ryes ﬂas?ne

“It's 5ll Fve got on me,/" he said. “Fm blessed sorry
I gave it to yvou mow, if thet’s the tone you use !’ '

“Como on, ' said Boh Cherey, *we'll leave the chap ta
bimaeif i

“You won't afore you've given me somethink more D™ said
the Bermondsey Babe threateningly.  *You little mean
raseals, 'dndin’ ont A tanner to a feller wot's pot no “onme !
U'ome on, lei's see the colour o the rest o' ver money 1"

Harry Wharron gave his chum a swift glance.

U¥ou reffian.” he exclaimed angrily, " do yvou think we
&.’Jm‘ill g:iwgr1 vou anything if ¥ou uze that tone? {(‘ome on, Bob,
wo

“Yeon ain't poin’ vell™ said the tramp, thrasing his
unshaven jaw out zeggressively.  “You'll jest turn yer
pockets onr. an' let me see woi's inside "em! Come on, 1o
s\g'a?r]-u’:in'_' I ain't the chap who can be casily plaved zbous
Rty :

The two juniors, although possessed of plenty of pluck,
could not help feeling rether alarmed at the Bermondzew
Babe's attitude. They were no match for this hulking great
ruffian, and, although it was certeinly undigmbicd, they boih
decided to make a bolt for 1.

Fut the tramp divined their intention, and, with an oath,
Jie thrust our a grimy hand and grabbed Bob Cherry by the
shoulder. . . ] ]

“You win't a-goin’ yet, yvoung shaver " he said grimly.

“You—you seoundrel,”” panted Bob Cherry, " let me go!™

“Ves, leave him alone!” shouted Harry Wharton, “ If
vou don't I'll bring this staffl across vour beastly head!”

The Bermondsey Babe grinned.

“ Oh, would ver ' he said. * Well, I don’t see as it would
matter, much. . That there blessed broomstick wouldn't de
much ‘arm! I ain't goin' to "urt yer. All I want is a Litle
H]ﬂ]ie _e;[,]..;.ﬁ}}, *And it over auietly, an’ you can slmg YET
ooks

“71 1oll vou T haven't gor any more,” sa1id Harrr Wharion
desperately. ' Do you think we e¢arry moncey about when
we're scouting?  And i I had a hundred guid. on me 1
shouldn't pgive it wp to you! My hat, this is highway
robbery ! :

""fu}g, something like that!" grinned the Buabe coolly.
“An' if yoa think I'ny a-geing' to believe vour xarm you're
mistook.'’

“You're & pood
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“On the ball School House!' There wasa yell’
ns Tom Merry broke through the New House
defence clevely. Hut the next moment Fifging
daghed up and bowled Tom Merry over with a
terrific charge. (Forthis grand msdent gee the
reend, nl-’-"rﬂ,-:!r, coipplele fale af Tom. Merey £ o,
ok St Jiwn'e, entitled ¥ The Head's Prize” iy
2 Martin Cliford, 0 Lhieweells nemler of = The
[ Gean " Library. Out on Wednesday, Fiice 1)
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" What do vou mean?”’

“ Why, that vou ain’t got any eplosh on ver,” asaid the
tramp. ' 1 reckon we've "ad about enough o' this "ere. I've
kep” me temper so fur, but hif you don’t dub up mighty
guick vou'll wish vou 'adn't never bin born !

Harey Wharton thoupghy guickly, and glanced round into
the gathering darkness. Not o soul was within sight, and
even if Wharton escaped 1t was practically impossible for
Bob Cherey to escape the roffian’s clutches.

Harry decided upon o desperate course, :

Suddenly, without warning, he rushed forward and raised
hiz stoff mmto the sir. It descended with o tererife erack on
the Bermondsey Babe's head, and the ruffian staggered back.

But the blow didn't have the offect Wharton had hoped
for. The tramp atill retasined his " held on Bob Cherey's
shoulder. And though Bob stenggled, he counld net possibls
free himself. The position of the juniors was beginoing {o
look despersto,

“ By thunder,” gasped the tramp—"" by thunder! Try to i
me, would ver? Tl lay vou both hout for this Tere !’

He grabbod Bob Cherry with his other hand, and Bob felt
himself hited off his feet. The Babe was in a tearing rage,
and he hardly knew what he was deing. Bob let ont a vell
of nlarm. : g '

“0h, vou scoundreel,' he roared. *let mo down!™

“"Yus, I'll let vou dowe!" spnavled the hulkin ruta
savagely. Y But it'll be wiv more force thon vou'll hike! By
thunder, I'll teach you ts hact the fool wiv me!” .

Harry Wharton could sce that Bob Cherry was in peril;

for in his present rage the Babe wos havdly responsible for
hiz actions,  Whartouw's blow had hurt him considorably, and
his head still sang painfully,
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But the captain of the Remove didn't lose his head. Ha
knew that he was the only person who could render a.ng
assistance, and he saw his chaneo as the Babe lifted Bo
Cherry high above hiz head. )

With a cry of alarm Harry Wharton dashed forward, and
charged into the tramp. Hiz shoulder took the Bermondsey
Babe in the pit of the stomach.

The tramp uttered a gasping ery. He staggered back, and
seemed to crumple up. -

Bob Cherry tumbeld down, and landed on all-lours. By =
sheer piece of luck the Babe triﬁ:& on & root, and the next
secomd he rolled over backwards. The juniors heard a
frightened gasp; then a terrific splash?

The Bermaondsey Bahe had crashed th
and alighted in the muddy ditel on the other side.
Cherry picked himself wp. .

“My bat,” he gasped, ** he's in the ditch!"

“Yes, come on?t - . ! .

And, without waiting to make investigations, the Removites
%:rnﬁd on their heel and dashed away towards Priardale
Wood, B el & :

rough the thin hedge,
Boh

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Admittance |
T Y only Aunt Matilda,” panted Bob Cherry, :}nminf
to o halt in the dusky depths of the wood, **
- thoughi that beastly scoundrel was going to de
- some damage!” - ; .
“Bo did I Harry Wharton ejaculated. * My hat, Baob,
we're jolly lucky to' pet away without being injured. The
chap was in-earnest right enough.” ™.

Anothor "Splendid Complota Tals of
Harry Wharton & Qo. Ordsr Ry,
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“1 know that.” zaid Beb Cherrv., “*If you hadn’t have
butied himi I should have been chucked over the hedge
myscll. It was jolly plucky of your, Harry !

“Rats! Tt was the only thing to de,”” said Wharton. **I
Hallo, who's this coming slong here?™

Two forms looms up from among the trees, and when they
came nearer it could be seen that they were Frank Nugens
and Johuny Bull. HHarry Wharton and Bob Cherry welcomed
them warmly, and in a moment they were telling their chums
what had just occurred. )

“ Phew !™ whistled Johnny Bull seriously. * That was a bit
too near to be comfortable, Bob, This Bermondsey chap
sems to be a fighting-man. We scem to get a choice colleg-
tion of tramps down this voad, somchow.”

“Well, he won't stop in the district long, I sheuldn’s
thinl," said Harry Wharton grunly.
old Tozer on his track.” :

“Fat lot of good that would be!” grimned Nugent
“Tozer would be frightencd of him.” y

Bob Cherry and Horry Wharton soon recovered their usual
spirits, and the chums of the Remove waiked briskly along
the woodland path in the direction of Greyfriars.

It was getting late, and they were anxiouns to get back to
tea. There was still plenty of time before locking-up: but
they wers hungry.

“* Hallo, hallo, hallo ! said Bob Cherry suddenly. ** What’s
that giddy light:"

A.%ri tt. light gleamed ahead.

“What 15 it 7"’ prowled Johnny Bull.
that without asking, you ass!”

" Jove, the shooting-box !
O course!” said Johnny Ball
i “ Bmithy’s soon talen . possession,” said Wharion, wilh&ﬁ.

rawh,

* You ourht 0 know

“1 wonder if that ass of a llezcldene 15 in there!

* Buro to be!”

“Well, if he i3, it'a up to us to try and get him out,”
said Wharton firmly, "’I"m not a c?:nr.- who believes in
spying, but Marjorie asked us to keep an eve on Hazel

¢ was kept in check pretty well at the school, but out
here, where the mastors nover come, there's no telling what
tricks Hazel will be up to. Smithy will lead hum inte all
sorts of rotten labits I

“1 consider it's our duty to wreek the plece” said Bull
“"The Bounder's bod enough ot Greyliriara, bot out hero
he'll be ten times worze. Why, before long I can see him
drageging chaps out bere who've always been decent.  He'll
got t%n.‘: school a rotten bad opame before he's done”

“There's something n what you say, Jehnny,”" ex-
claimed Harry Wharton, ““Buot I don't think we'll do the
wrocking bizney to-night., Stitl, we'll seo if Hozel's here.
My hat, though, there’'s noe hight in the lower windows!
The rotters are in the top reom ™

The four jumors stood still for a moment looking at tho
little  shooting-box, It stood right in the middle of a
elearing, with tall trees surrounding it on all sides. Tt was
. wvory small place, but neat and attractive. Tt was of
wood, and its walls had lately been tarred to proteet them
from the weather. There were two rvoms only—one below
and one up above. A small, ladder-like staivense. 2t the
hack of the lower room, gave aceess ro the room o which
Vornon-Smith & Co. were making merry. They wero un-
doubtedly making merry, for thenr shouts could be heard
guite diztinetly.

“ Buppose we get nearer?” sugpested Iarry Wharton.

“* What's the good of thati” asked Nugent, * The light's
in the upper vroom, and we can’t sec in. And it'as joily
certain they won't come down and answer the door to us!
They'll shove the windew up and tell us Lo buzz off 1™

“ Half a minute,"” said Bob Cherry quickly. " I've got
an i%::a.i] ;Yﬂu sce that tree, growing close to the cottage?™

'] PE ?- *

“1f one of ns shinned up that he could see into the tep
room as op3y a3 winking ! Ones we know if Hazeldene's
there, we'll bash on the door and demand admitianee, If
.Huzt-i isn’t there, we'll clear oft and leave the rotiers o
themeelves

i Gﬂ-ﬂd org tu

The four juniors moved forward uniil ihey wore close o
the shooting-box. The tree Bob Cherry mentioned was the
only ana which pgrew inside the clearing. It was a biwg
¢lm, and its trunk protvuded from the ground within six
foet of one end of the cottage, In fact, soveral of the
branelics hung completely over the roof.

Thevefora Harry Wharton, who rn[pid.[;r shtnned up the
tree, found it neeessary to chimb only about holi-way up.
From there he obtzined & clear vicw inle the window.
His chums below looked up curiously.

Harry Wharton pursed his lins a3 he zaw what wasz hap-
pening in the shooting-box. he little upstairs room was
certainly extremely cory., A-bright fire burned in the zrate,
and the barencss of the room was talken off by a short curtain
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and & few articks of furniture. Vernon-Smith's toadics had
raised no objection to helping to get the place into ship-
shape order, P

But what caused Harry Wharton to purse his lips was
the fact that the Bounder and his compuanions were seated
round the toble playing cards. Beside each of them was
a littde pile of money, and Vernon-Smith, Belsovey, and
Trevor were all smoking cigarcttes.

“The fools!’ muttered Harry
“8illy fools!™ ;8

Hazeldene was in the voom, and he was playing cards with
the others. Harry Wharkon could not see with any amount
of distinctness. but it zeemed to him that Hazeldenc o wos
not enjoying the game. MHe sat back in his chair soberly.
The rost, on the other hand, were noisy and laughing.

Harry Wharton slipped to the ground quickly, and his
chums surrounded him.

" Could vou see?’ inquired Johnny Bull

= %uite distinetly.’ . :

" Who's in there?” asked Bob Cherry curiously.

““The Beunder, Stott, Trevor, and Bolsover—the old
sot,” replied Wharton.

* How about Hazel ¥ ,

“He's ihore, too, '

“ The silly asz!” szaid Nugent angrily. * What arc they
up to¥

Harry Wharton sniffed,

" They're up to a lob of tomfoolery,” he said quictly.
“They're playing cords for money! And most of them
are smokmz, The place looks like a rotten gambling-den.
1]{_%}&.::11;!11 the Bounder would stop short of games of this
iind !’

“ No beor there, T suppose?” asked Bob Cherey.

“Oh, dry up, Beb!™ exelaimed Wharton, “This isn't a
jolung matter, you know, Hazel is in there, and it's up to
s fo pet him out ™

“ Roscue him from the willains® clutehes, as it wore '
crinnoed DBob,

* Yes, vou chump, reseue him,' said Wharton, ** Hazel-
dene 153t 2 bad sort, and it's a rotten shame for Smithy
1o drag lim into this bizney! I mean to get him out of
thiz place hefore I leave ™

" How 57
U By telline ko that if he won't ecome willingly we'll
jolly well wank him out,” =aid Wharton grimly. *"It's
no good taliing half-measures. If Hazel won't learn sense
he'll have to take the giddy consequences. Whe's game
o help me ? ,

ANl of us of enurze! =aid Nugent.

“ Gocd for vou, Franky !"" zaid Harry Wharton.
o 1

And the chums of the Hemove approached the door of
the itle Laildine aud rapped loudly on the panels,

Wharton wrathiutly.

" Camo

. g —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Fight.
e (1 a giddy word!” murmured Bob Cherry. " Tho

N ziliy fatheads are wondering wheo's knockung "om

upr, Hammer again!"”
This tune the juniors uzed their scounts' staffs,
and the buiMing ratviled.

Still there was no answer. Then there was a sound of
movement from upstairs, and the hight disappeared from
the top reom, The npext munute it appeared in the lower
apartment. This was a bare, cheerless sort of place, with
g vamzhackic old table i the centre. Through the window
Harry Wharton & Co. saw Vernon-8mith and DBolsover
descend the staive. 'The Bounder set the lamp on the table,
and then crosed to the door. ' ;

“Who's there®' he incgquired.

“ Wharton "' shouted the cantain of the
H Open this deor 7
* Wharton I ejaculated the Bounder. “ Do wvou mean to
eay it'2 von who's been kicking Iﬁi all that din?

arry grimly.

Remave,

I kicked up some of it "' said

“ Dpen the door, Smithy ! shouted Bob Cherry.

“ And smash you as well !

“1f you don't we'll smash it down !

Vernou-Smith vecovered his composure. For an instant
e had thought that one of the masters was down below,
but nmow that e found that 8 was merely Harry Wharten
& Co. he was feeling himself ngain.

“Go away " ke shouted. " I'm not going to open the

23
W harton. “TIf hao

door I . )
“We ,want Hazel™' called Harry ° ]
jolly well fetch him

won't come of his own accord wo'
out "

* Rather ™’ _

“ He's my guesiy" shouted the Bounder,

A ¥our rotren vieiwm, you meanl!” said YWharton n-
dignant!y,
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*Are vou going to ooen {his deor® demanded DBob
Cherry. '

“No, I'm not!™

Aund the Bounder picked up the lamp again, and Harry
Wharton & C'v. ssw him ascend the stairs. They looked
gt one another in the gloom with determined exjprressions.

“Well, what's the next move?' asked Nugent.

** Bash tho deor deown (™ said YWharton firmiv.

“ And then whatt”

U We'll face Sinitkhy and malie Lim sawallow a few Tiome
brutha ™ seid YWharion,  And we'll take Horeldene away
with usl"

*“TE we ecan,’’ zaid Beb Cherry.

Withot mwore ado the Hemosite: eoremenced the atback
upon  the door, Three staffs thudded wpon the portal
with resounding banzs, and the door ereaked and shivered.
But it was foirly stowd, and did not zhow sigas of budging,
The din was corziderable.

* All make for the lock ! panted Flaree Wharion.

The sbaffs thudded unosn tnat paee of the dooe,

Crash !

‘The deor shook ominens!y,

“Ii's giving ' gospaed Johonyr Buell, ¥ Keep it up 1™

The juniora wore foeling exrited now. Ther were not at
all epiposed o oa tussle with Vernon-Smith & Co., and felt
in the vircho humour for o,

The windew above chem was saddenly flungp open.

Vernoo-Smith and Belsover major leaned out angrily.

" You dearractive rottecs ™" sioured the Boander, * 1:r'haJ:
are von doing 7

* Bashing the deor tn!"”

“ ALy hat, we'll sealp cou alive I wou come in herel™
roaved Plolsover,

" We'll take our chance of that I”" panted Nugent.

Aol the triushy staves oneo more thedded nyon the weakeps
ng doar, Vernon-Smatn, up above, looked down with an
armcd ¢xpression on bis [ace.  Hoe could see that Harey
Wharton & Ca, were i earwest. Bur the Boonder was
sbatinate, and he dotermined not to et Ilazeldene o,  Ho
would rather have the fight with Ilavry Wharton & Co. than
widniir himeell hoaten,

I vou don'e stop acting e fool wo'll chuek things at
vou o roared the Douander,

{ hurk nway ™

©OWetre nearly in now, anyhow 1 exclzimed Bob Clierry.

Vernon-Smith withdrew hia head, and tive window slammed
down, A mopment Tber the lighr veappeared in the lower
vaoh, ad Bull, through the window, caught 2 zlimpse of
the Doonoder and hiz followers doseending the stairs,

Y Buck up " panted Johnny Boalh, I we're nor quick
thew'! barrseade the giddy doeor i

Bue the door was on the poin: of giving, and just as
Vernon-Bmith z0b the lamp down on the table the lock
EaN D,

Harre Whartom & Co, nlunged inio the liftle [ront room,
panting and breathless They were met by YVerpon-Smith,
Bolzover, Trovor, and Seott. Hazoldene was on the stairs,
looking rather white, He was not afraid, but he considered
tant he nadn't a quarrel with Harry Wharton & Coe.  Theve-
fore he hmog back and loolud on

“You ciear ouk of here ! shouted He Bounder furiously.

“ Not before we've told rou what we think of you?™
dectarcd Bob Cherry woarmiy, - Amd we've come to feteh
Hazei out of hers.  ITurel’s not a bad chap, bur you'ro
Feaang bo twrn bham onic a rotber hike yonrself I

Dot worey about me " growled Hazeldene, from the
staira, I ean look afror myself !

*Looks lilke i, doean’t jt*"* anid Havey Wharton con-
temptuousdy. 7 Do wou ecall it looking after vourself to
corne heve and gamble apd make yourself il by smoking
clgorettes”  You're coming back with us, Hazel, and—"

Y Thia 35 my place ! cxelaimed  Vernon-Smith  darkly,
“LEorouTre not out in bwo minutes, Wharten, we'll jeolly
well chuek youw our [

“ You can start the chucking bizney as soon as vou Jike IV
saicd Bol Cherrev cheoriully.

The Bounder glarsl rowwd It then, without wasie of
time, e aprang ot Harry Wharton  with a ery  of rage.
Verno eSmith had  imuegined that he would be safe from
netecsuptin i the shooting-hox, but now, on the very firat
wuccadion 1t was used, Hares Wharman & Co. had forced thems-
gelves n oand cicated a disturbauce.  The Bounder wus
furives, and for once he ket himsell go.

Ho Fovlid himself af Harry Wharton, and in & moment
the iwo woere inoa deadly embrace,

Bt was the sizpal for the others to [oliow suit. Bolsover
i owt at Johiny Dull, and in less than ten seconds the
cight Jumiors weres strugeling rowsl the litle room in u
ficres and-to-hund tussle,

Theve was not exacliy ane reotive for the fight, for e
was ipas<ble for Vernon-Smath & Co. to throw the intruders
onb—cipecindly wirhout Hazoldene's assistance.

Harry Wharton and Vernon-Bmith were strugeling in
izl embrace: but seddendy Wharton Freed himeelf and hiz
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out. The blow caught the Bounder on the check, and hq
st:::f?rgere;& back with a ery.
reL

He collided with the table. For a second the lamp {oltered :
then, with a splintering crash of glass, it fell clattering to
the foor. A bhuge sheet of flame arose as ithe paraffin
caught fire.

“Look out!"” velled ITazeldene, in alarm.

“ Great Seott !

“*The place is on fivel”

“My only hag™

“ Put it out!"

“Good heavens, it'll burn the place down!™ shounted Srott.
i 2 frightened volee. 2 :

The fight stopped as if by magic. The jumiors skippod ont
of the way of the flames, end for 8 moment they seciocd
unable to eope with the sitwation. The oil burned Turcivusly,
and the room was filled with 2 flickering, roddy glow.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Bermondsey Babe's Revenge,
* Y REAT Scoft !

Vernon-S3mith uttered the exclamation, and it brolia
the apell.  In an instant the juniors were all shouting
out, all thoughts of their comity at an end.

“ Put it out!" shouted Harry Wharton, recovering himself.
T Btamyp the fre out!™ _

“ Likely " multered Stott, with staring cves. " ¥Why, we
should art ourselves on fire!”

And Btott almost started blubboring.

“Bhut ap, you kid ! said Vernon-Smiath shareply.
rush upstairs and get that sack from the corner!”

Hazeldene clattered up the stairs, and in a moment ho
returned with o bag sack. It was hoastidy ihrown on fo the
Aames, which wore all confined to one corner of tha room.
At fiest the sack had no effect; but by shifting its positioun
and beating it about, the Aames were extinguished.

The room was planged into darliness, except for the
smouldering woodwork, which had become charred in one ot
two places. All the juniors breathed with relief, for they
had been afraid that the old building would take five. 1t
was only made of wood, and once the fire caught i wonld
blaze up furiously. .

Fortunately the Aames had beon put out in time. The Aoor
was of brick, and, thercefore, could not cateh hight. Had the
flosr been of wood, it would have been practically impossible
to stem the flames in time to avert disaster.

“My hat," exclnimed Bob Chorry, “I'm plad it"s out !*'

“Rathor!” agreed Wharton, with a sigh of relief. " For
a minute the riddy place looked as though it was going to
e burnt down.”

Vernon-3mith uttered an exclamat:on.

"It was your faulf, anyvhow ! he said angeiles. 70 yon
hadn’t have bhrolken in this wouldn't have happeued.™

“And i vou hodn’t played a dirty trick an we, yon'd
never have been in the place at all?' retorted Harry Wharton
qui?_lr.lg;, “ Hazeldene, T want to know if you're coming with
L

Hazcldone hesitated,

“I'I po if you like,” he said, in a low vaice.
fod up with the Dounder, to tell the truth.™

Vernon-Smith started forward in the dark room.

“ You blessed turncoat ! he exelaiined, * Do you mean to
savy vowre going away with Harry Wharton?”

“Yoe, T any” said Hezeldene.

“Yah! Cadf™ wellod Stott.

“1 thought you =atd you could look after rourseli!™ sneered
Lhe Bouander.

3o 1 can,” roplied Hazeldene guickly. “I'nv gong
because I want to go, not becauss I'm doing as ﬁarr;.r
Wharton wishes, If I wanted to vremain hero I'd pemain,
whether he wanted me to go or not.” -

‘;Igul‘ _‘:‘ﬂu'rﬂ soing ' the Bounder queried.

*Yus"

Y Why? asked Vernon-Bmith.

¥ Because I didn’t barguin for being Ied into a gambling-
den!” said Hozeldene bluntly. ** You told me, Smithy, that
we should simply come. here to have a cigarctte, and read
before the fire. I «don’t see any harm in cigaretles; but I'm
Llrssed if I'm going to gamble!”

“OE course, that's very different to betting on  horses,
wn't ¥ soeered Trovor savcasticallve. " It wasn't so very
long ago that vou were in brouble with Banks, the bookie'

Hazeldene turned red. -

“It's a cad’s trick to rake up that old epizode now," hLae
eaid. “I tell you, Bmithy, I don’t agree with playing cards
for money=—rcapecially for the high stakes you've been plajvilly;.

3

Anotheor* B8plondid Complote Tale of
Harry Wharton & C3. Ordear Early,

“Haxel,

Y1 oa bit



¥ THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D@ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. “3ie"

1 I hepy it u}fr I should be in your debt for & big amount
befare long. I'm clearing out with Wharton.”

" Good for you, Hazel,” said Wharton, * You've got scme
seuse ot Jast™ >

"Ho hie has! agreed Tob Cherry. M he once got into
debt with the Bounder, he'd never have any peace!™

Yerion-Smith laughed cynically.

" Al vight,” he said, “ you can go, if you choose. I don’t
care & jot! I was rather uncertain about youw, Hazel. ¥You'd
hetter clear off, Wharton, before you do any more damage.”

“T'm going to clear off,” said Harry Wharten. * You can
EC upstars again, and continue your precious card-playmg.”

“ We shall,” said the Beunder coolly. “ We've got three
or four condles, so we're all right for fight. Just before you
Came we were moing to preparc tea, Like 1o join in the f)eeﬁ
with 1% he added savcastically,

I wouldi't feed at your expense, if T hadn™t had a remii-
l?.lmﬂ Ii:i:lr monkths ! zaid Havry Wharton coldly,  ** Come on,
LB EELY T

Hzrry Wharvton. & Co. filed out of the shooting-hex, and
Hazeldene followed thenmy, The weal-willed voungster was
Tvelmg rathar ashamed of himself. Harry Wharten had been
viy gonerons to Hazeldene on more than one oceasion, and
e feit that they deserved better treatment fvom him. The
happenings of the evening had proved to Hazeldene that

arry Wharton & Co. were in carnest, and that it would
be best, pevhaps, for him to do as his sister veguested, and
have done with VernonBmith & Co. Inwardly, Hazeldewe
felt that the Bounder was a filse friend, and he felt relieved
as e walked away with Hary Wharton & Co.

* Glad von've learnt sense at last, Hazel,™ said Bob Clerry
cheerfally,

O, shat wp I growled Hazeldene, “ No necd to do the
Erie bazuey T I vou think veu're goiug to ston me having o
cigarctte now aned again, you're jolly well nustaken! DBud
when Vernen-S8mith started playing cards for mwoncev, 1 el
-was fime t6 ease off. 1 haven't comie with vau hecapse
Vv seforming,. H T want o do o thing veua don’t like. T
whe'l ;oly well gp it !?

Hivey Wharton smiled to himeelf.  Bat ke dida't :ax
anvthing. Hugeldens's ohstinate nature wonld not allow him
to admit himsell m the wrong, They procecded ilhvough the
woeod slowly, for the dackness vvevented thoem Trom waiking
at an ordmaory pace.

Meanwhile, Vernon-Smith & Co. had ciosed the deorof e
sheoting-box, awwl faked the lock o that it wesld faster,
Then they ascended o the upper-voon:, fccling rather breatl-
lese aond dishevilled. |

“The ielerfering votters ¥’ said Vernen -Bmith, savamelv,
* They ntight have had the dace busut down! A preis
pickle we should have been in then

Ok blow that ! grewled Trovor: “let’s ot fon yoady |
There's o hooe before leckingwp vel, o wo've gor g

time to kave tem, and & eigarciie after it. I'm jolly glad,
for-ene, that Hazeldene's buzezed off 1™ 4

“ And so am 1,7 caid Bolsover, poking the fire, and placing
o kettle om it - "* Hazel was 160 gium and miserable for me.
The sss doesn't know the meazmiog of the word spert, if he
can'c enjov a game of poker ! ) .

And while Vernon-Smith & Co, were preparing tea in the
rosy little uapper-rocm, & dark, hulking form had approached
1the building from the irees. 1t had E-I?{I'-lfﬂl"c"tl_ almost os
«onm as Haory Wharten & Co. had departed, and it remained
Etiiﬂ for a shert time, standing before the side wall of the
cotlage,

“They're in there, hang “em ?” muitered the Bermondsey
Bahe 'EII:I'i{H:I‘i.[:,-". " By thunder, 3f I ad them 1wo b:;’ their-
selves 1'd wring their necks! By thunder, I would ™

The big tramp was still wet from his ducking, and he
breathed revenpge ss e stood oulside the shooting-box. He
had stood on tﬁe edge of the wood for seme lirtle fime, m:-:]
had distinctly - heard Bob Cherry's and Harry Wharton's
veices among the others. Being et the back of the building

"he was not aware that five of the juniovs had departed, and

was, theredore, vnder the inipression that Harry Wharton
and Bob Cheiry were still 1 the httle milding.

“ i tench Cem ' marnmred the hoolizan threatemingly,
Tl show “eny that they dom't thware the Babe wirhout
feoling the consequences ! Hy thamder, T was never more

sarprised in me life than when I went into thay hlamed d:eh?

Eut I'lt puy "em! They're "ere, an’ afore I go I'll show “em
gq it don't do te play freicks wi” me ! 'il—7

The Bevmondery Babe suddeniy attered on oarh.

“ By thunder ™ he mattered. with a chuckle of croel
delight. *I've got it I've got the very adea!l TH tewclh
ithe yeung shavers a fessen the wor't fosgit & ey UF

And thie Pabe became mstantly active,

He siippwd round 1o the bock of e obldine. omd cave-
fully Toly the larred walls, Then he notecd 2 heap of old
caklish whah bhad been fung oo dhe proond olese by, It
wae the stuff wideh lad been swept aut of the wop roon.

CPape O vmtered the Babe, T The very tlnng 77

nwenwenis fhe tramp nad zarhered topether o
guatiaity of dyy paper drom the hempe Toen, with this sord
worie cid poeoes of potten weod i ks hunds, he prein wens
toothe rear wadl of the shooting-box,  There were o windows
o this side, ao he wias guite oo hbnscif,

Fii e losd o e in carying cae his villamoos design,

Fhe reper vas rapidiy placed olosc apainer the taieed

: Then,

In a few:

Feardinian, aie the goeres of potted wod Taid an fo).
A Boswntions plunea joand, the Beppondeey Babe sk
fomedo iy and =el fire o thic vaper.

Ho wdaoied ok,

e Wowr 1o show the voamr shnvers DT fie magitored vindie-
1ve]a. “l"fr:;,.;‘::ﬁ. thiesTil panse who's dene iy Tere ! L3O
enee twenense i they do? In this Tere weather d paer sy
soon Lo to cuod. as ramp the esuntry Todl atarved, an’
peiichn o eeld !

o - B e e P G e T T D B e S B e e P e G T B o e i i T T B i B, e it o G o o Dl B <
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| " Yernon-Smith and Rolsover major looked out of the window above. ** You destructive bounders | ™ roared

Yernon-Smith. ' What are you dolng 2"

* Bashing the door in !’ panted Johnny Bull,
the staves thudded vpon the weakening door. (See Chapler 9 )

And once more

The DBabe watched the fire with f{iendish delight, and
sctually warmed his hands at the bluze. As he stood there
his clothes steamed, for they were still wet. The weod on
top of the paper caught light rapidly, and the tarved wall
bepan o sizzle and spit.

This was cnough for the tramp. He turned on his heel and
hurricd towsards the trecs. When he looked back the flamoes
were casting & rwddy glew around.

“It's caught 'eold good an® quick, any'ow "' chuckled the
Babe. “DBut I ain't a-goin’ to stop an’ zee wot ‘appens!
I reckon I'd bost clear off ! Any’ow, that top winder's a
sipht ton “igh for Temn ta jump out of, though it iz a small

Tee Micxer Liprary.—No. 260,

prlace ! There's Bricks helow, an' b *wd mean broxen

[poa 1™

The Demmondsey Babe disappeared.

And the fire he had siarted gained ground with lighining
rapidity. The shooting-box was obd, und the boards were
dry and rotten under the covering of tar. The tar itself, too,
blazed fiereely, and in less than two minutes the whele back
of the bulding was a rpging mass of Hamme for over -amx
{ect square. It cust a glow around which lit up the trees,
ated flickered eorily in the darkness.

The shooting-hox was doomed; amd Vernon-Smith & Co
worns in the upper-roont, WRCOTSCIOUS of their ]'.rtl'til
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THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton &Co.'s Rescue.

QLSOVER locked up from the five, and sniffed.

B ““Those fags of yours are jolly niffy, Smithy?” he
saidd.” ““My hat, you've flled the room with Glthy
smoke I ) ;

“Rat!" said Vernon-S3mith, looking up from the fable
wheire he and Trevor arid Stott were having a hand ot cards.
Bome sausages on the fire were sizzling lowdly, and the
janiors did not notice that a low kind of roar Bllicd the air.

“It is » bit thick in' here,” said Treveor, *'Smells liko
tar, too!™ ) _

“It’s jolly warm, gomeliow or other!" said Stott. “1
didn’t notice the heat so much a little while ago.  What have
you been doing to the fire, Dolsover?” .

“ Nothing, vou ass, except poking it up!” soid Dolsover
major, " 1—— Greal Scott, the smoke's gething thicker ™

The Bounder looked up quickly, then glanced at the door,

“My hat,” he exclaimed, 1 wonder—-" -

* Nothing, vou aszc, cxcept poking it up!" said Bolsover
pushed his chaic back, Then he crossed the room, and Aung
apen the door. ;

As he did 0 a tremendous cloud of thick, choking smoke
burst into the room, and a ruddy glow showed on the staic-
way. Vernon-Smith, with great presence of mund, erashed the
door ko aroin, and turned a pale face towards his companions.

“"Good heavens,” he panted, ' the place is on fre!”

“What ™ shouted Bufsm-er, dropping the {rving-pan, and
allowing the musﬁg&a to roll over tho Qoor. © la—is this
smoke ¢-coming—-"" '

* The whole ploes is on fice!” repeated Vernon-Smith,
between set teeth.  ** We coukdn™ have put it ook, afior all !

“ But we did!" stammered Stott fearfully.  ** Thers wasn't
a single spark left when we came upstaics! Oh, what shall
we doi™ )

“Wo shall be Durnt to death " wailed Trovor, trombiinge
with fright. **Open the window!  We'll jump out! Ve
must ret out of the place somehow !

Trevor looked round in horror, and then hurricd aerosa
to the window. The Bounder cavght him by the shoulder,

“You fool,” ho said sternly, *“don’t jump out of there!
It may not be very far down ; but it's ull rough bricke below,
and you might kill vourself " _

The juniors looked round them in tervified consiernation.

“ The—the s-stairs aren’t a-alight, are thev?' stammered
Bolsover nervously. " Pechaps we catn dash down, amd Lo
outside before the fire peta oo big s hold ™

Vernon-3mith pointed to the door,

“ Look for yourself!"” he said curtly.

Bolsover gu]igm.i, and then stepped uncertainly towards the
door. He opened it, and then utlered u scream of terror.

A lurid Bame had curled in alimost ab bis feek, and Bolsoves
slammed the door to with o crash. He had caught a
vigion of a white-hot, raging furnace where the sluirs shoeaid
have been, and his hair was singed by the intense heat.

HWe'rce—we're coeut off I'" he gasped faimtly. O,
heavens, we shall all bLe killed!  The heat's pgetting
tremendons in heral The Ooor’ll be barnt in no time, ancd
then we shall ba chueked into the heact of the {lire!™ .

“It's horrible—haorrible ! shricked “Lrevor, coveving lis
face with his honds. o

Stott was lying crouched ;15; in the corner as wiite as a
sheot, and sobbing convulsively. Tho only one of the four
who kept hia composure was the Bounder. Ie knew that
they were all in fmmioent pereil, but he rematned cool and
collected. _ _ .

The smoke in the room was getting thcker amd thueker,
and Vernon-Smith stepped across to the window, and Buny ic
open.  Thea he turned, and a cast o swilt glanee round the
room. ‘There wasn't & rope to be sven—not o single thing
which would serve to lower the boxys o the ground,

And te jump would prelbably menn-a brolien limml. The
height was not so very great; but divectly below the window
the ground was strewn with buge cobbles, and to drop on
these would certainly endanger their lives. If there was any
other avenue of vecape it would be best to consider it befors
they took =uch a jump.

o male matters worse, oven aa the Dounder leoked down-
wards the wooden wabll beneath him eracled, und the fdames
shat through.

“That's Jdone 21 muemuced Vesnon-Smith, while 1o the
li “TIE we ddrop down there, we should set ouer clothes
alight in ne time, and-—  Great Scott, I wouder if we
could climb into that tree aver tho roof? It's a chares, and
woe might as well take iv!™ :

Veornon-Smith turned swiftlv, and closed the window,

“You rotten seb of cowards!’ he shoured. “ What's tha
pood of wailing there? The only way to save ursclves s
to get on the roofl There's a chance we can climb into
that elm-tree which hangs over it!"”
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“B-h-but. s-3-suppose w-we can't? stammered Bolsover.
* Wao shall all be lf}urnt to a cinder before heip can come !

“Shut up, you silly idiot!"” snapped Vernon-Smith, * It's
no good talking like that. There's a trap-door just ower
vour head. Bunk up on to wy shoulders, aud open it! Wo
whall bo up on the roof in two ticks, and the cool air will
make us foel heaps better. Trevor, Btote, pull yousselves
together - You frightened babies! )

So far, the juniors were quite unhurt. The hear in ths
room was certainly great, but nat sufficient to cause any
injury., Trevor and Stott, when they realised thera was o
chance of escape, jumped to theie feet, and eagerly assistedd
in getting the trap-door open.  In two mnutes Bolsover was
on the roof, and he quickly assisted the ethers up beside him.

The cool air fanned their cheeks; but from bheneath thee

. flames curled up towarda the rear of the shooting-box, ani

couged them to crouch ncar the front, Eem

And, meanwhile—for the whois meident had nor oecupica
ten minutes so far—Harry Whavton & Co. were making thew
war to Grevfriars, )

“Well, T'm jolly glad we dug vou our of that shooting-
box, Idaecl?” said Hargy Whacton, I den't want n
lecture vou, old man, but vou must admir ¥au've heen a bi
of an ass'  If vou tuke my advice you'!l steer clear of Bmith -
it Future.”

“ When I eant advice, T ask for it 1 geowicd Hazeldans
sulkily.

““Weall, thal's polite, anyway!" grinned Bobh (herrg.

“Jolly mice night toaight!” said Jolmuy Ball inewi.
sequently, looking ronnd him at the stars. They had neaels
arrived at Friardale Lune, and the Jights of Greyiriaes conll
just be seen.  Johnny Ball losked round. acd then s
attention Decame riveded on w ceriain apob 1o fhe direetion
from which they had come. .

“ What's that giddy plow?™" he asked, in a purzled voice.

*That which ™ mﬁn:l Hoh Cherry. . _

“ Thut glow over there™” popented Bull, poiniing. ¥ T
sopmrs 10 be in the direction of th> shooting box, Lok
admost like a fire"”

Hurry Wharton startod.

“Roet '™ he exelaimed gquiddy. F TDon’s L an ass, Jokoay

“Well, it does look Itke a fre!” reposted Jobuny Liall
Autlv. “I'm not saying it"s the shasting box on lire, beeause
we put that ont.” _

“nd we " asked Nugont excivedls. My only hat! Dk
vour think it possible thut—=—"

Tt can't be possible!™ sard Whartoa,
ST

They stood in a group, and looked ar the ruddy glow in
the dark sky. T fickersd now and again, plaamly show.ag
that it wus nol far distani.

Hazeldone stivred uneasiiy. . i

“Ti's jally queoer,” he sawi,  Don’™ you think we'd betles
buzz back snd 2o0, just to nalke sare’ Theee's o po=-ibihit
vou didn't shove that fire out, and-—""

v ome on ! exclaimed Harey Wharton fensely.

The others were quite ready.  They raced back alonz tan
way thev hud come. utterly heediosz now of the darkness. On
the top of a rise thoy caught a ghopse of the shooting-oox
throwgh a breal in the leafless froes, : o

And asz they did so they wasped. For the little bwdiinz
wia wreathed in fames, and snexe poured i volames from,
the back portion of it )

1t is the shooting-box ™ said Havey Wharton, widd dvaw
lips.  ** How about Yernon-Smith & Co.? . _

“ Oh, ther're all right ! said Boh Cherer quickly © They
aest be I . .

Horey Wharton & Co. fels a cond feae gein their hoarves, Ie
gocmed guite evident that the five had uet readly beea pail
ont, and that it had burst forth wirh reneweds wvigouo
igpunediately after their depariure. Wil ane accord they
tucked their elbows into thewe ~idles and raced Forward, >

Johuns Bull, who carried a lorg coi! of vape, unhitehed -
from his Lelt, and was on the poini of throwing i down,
to enobie him 1o run easier. Then a thovghr sieael bl
and he left it where it was - i

S TF Qrpithe and the others haven's gat st it may com» i
waeinl,” he thought.  “ Bul they maust have got out ! Thes
eonkin't have remained in thar upper-reom withoul hoowing
ahout the giddy Gre. Oh, sy only toppes, what a bust-up ™

Marry Wharton & Co. bavar fram the wood, and rueiisd i
tha clearing. They approached the shaoring-hox from tie
front, where there was no sign of flames so far. At present
they woere confined to the rear of the building, aud the Lzht
from them lit up the sucroondings v o jurud glave

“Where's 2micky ™ panted Wharton,

1 can't wec fem i i

Yo l'hoy  mminist 1:{,, |;'|_-C'I'|".!“ HJ5.W1 -Hlji'.l. {':‘1.;'-:'.'_'.",_ | |!1J"J-.:':'ﬂ!.'1-

¥4 Fuflii:h'r' Y oroared Wharten, 5131!th.-""9“|m!'5"."'! '

There was an answering saoeut feome the shooting-bog.

“Iv simpay can'r

e PENNY POPULAR,”
THE Every t’rhlm.r.



“Thank Heaven you've come!” shouted - Vernon-Smith
thankfully. ' We can't get down! We're on the roof, and
ecan’t possibly get down without killing ourselves !’

“ Good heavens!”

! Great Scott!™ .

Harry Wharton & Co. stared upwards with horrified expres-
sions.  Vernon-8mith and his three companions could ¢learly
bo seen against the firslit sky. They stood up agoinst the
para of the voof in a crouching group, and thozn helow
¢could hear Stott sobbing.

“YVou'll have to be jolly quick!” shouted the Bounder
pnxiously. *“The flames are spreading like wildfire, and the
blessed voof'll fall in in about five minutes!™

““ Arg you all uninjured?” called Harry Wharton anxiously.

*We're not singed yet!” replied the Bounder. = * These
cowards here haven't got the pluck to face the thing
praperty ' :

Johnny Bull ran forward.

“T've pot a rope here!” he roared. * If we chuck that up
lo vou, Smithy, you'll be able to slip down it 1"

Vernon-Smith shook his head vigorously. o

“It's no d!" he shouted. * There's nothing to tae 1t
to! The chimney was the ounly thing, and that's toppled
pver! You'll have to think of something else! We got up
an the roof becanse we thought we could elimb up- into this
tree. It's miles too far away, though [

Harry Wharton looked up, and then let out a shout.

“My hat,” he yelled, *I've got an idea! . There's a
whacking great branch hongs over the voof, and we
could * “Wharton broke off, and looked up again. " 81t
tight, you chaps!’ he roared. *“ We'lLhave you safely down
in throe minutes!™

“ How,” panted Bob Cherry—*' how (" 3

“ What's the good of telling Smithy that?” added Bull, pale
with horror. "' You know it's no E:Md, Harry! We can't
possibly et the poor chaps down!

Harry Wharton looked grim. :

“an't we?' he oxclaimed. “ Johnny, hand ovor that
vope, and then follow me up into this tree! You'd hetter
-l:-mi'if as well, Bob!  It'll need the threc of us to do the
trick ! !

Without a word Johnoy Bull and Bob Cherry followed
Harry Wharton™s instenctions, There was no time to ques-
tion. . The loss of one minute might mean the losz of four
lives, so Harry Wharton & Co. worked as they had seldom
worked before.

The captain of the Remove grasped the long rope, and
harriedly climbed inte the big elm-tree. Bob Cherry and
Bull followed behind, whilst Frank Nugent and Hazeldene
slood below, anxiously waiting to render aessistance. They
Jdid not know yet what Harry Wharton's plan was.

The three climbers could see quite distinctly in the glow
of the fire, und at last they sat astride, one behind the other,

the great branch which hung almost directly over the fore.

part of the shooting-box. ; ‘

The tree was of huge proportions, and the three Eemovites
were a great distance from the ground. The roof of the
cottage was below them, and they could see Vernon-Smith &
Co’s faces upturned. :

The heat was considerable, and sparks floated up now and
again. But there was fortunately no wind, so the building
burnt slower than otherwise would have been the case.

“ You seo my idea now?” asked Harry Wharton briskly.
“ We're practically over the roof, and 1 can swing the rope
aver this fork here. Southy can grab hold of it, swing into
space, and then we'll lower him to the ground. The others
can follow the zame voad. It's as simple as possible.”
'I“BF jingo!” cxclaimed Bob Cherry. " What & ripping
idea I '

Harry Wharton looked down to the Bounder's wupturned
fare.

* Catch the rope, Smithy "' he roared.

“ Right-ho!" shouted Vernon-Bmith calmly.

Wharton swung the rape downwards., It was not thick, bug
of very great strength. It hung down, and the Bounder made
a gral at it as it swung past. He caught it, and rapidly made
a Inop. .

“1'd better send these chaps down first ! he shouted. 1
dor’t think there's much dangor now, Wharton, It’s the back
part of the building that's like a furnace!™

“Well, there's no time to dawdle!” ryoared Harry Whar-
ton, * Buck up!"”

Vernon-Smith did buck up, and half 2 mmate later Stott,
with a frightened ery, leapt from the voof of the burning
building and swung into space.

“Lower away ! shouted Vernon-Smith.

Harry Wharton and hia twoe companions up o the iree
found it a comparatively easy task to lower Stoit to the
eround, where he was cavght by Nugent and Hazeldene, The
rape was untied, and it swung vpwards again.

vevor came next, and meanwhile the Banmes wero making
terrific headway, Already the roof on the other side of the
building was blazing fiercely, and a deafening crash told that
the fluer of the upper room given way, The whole build-
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ing shook, and even ithe Bounder looked alarmed. A ehower
of sparks shot up into the night air.
=y Ejurry up!” yelled Vernoa-Smith. ' The plase is collaps-
in :

lsover followed Trevor, Harry Wharlen, Bob Cherry,
and Johnny Bull were working like niﬂ,‘gﬂm up in the tree,
their faces red and perspiring from their exertions in the
heated atmosphere.

They could searcely help admiring tho Bounder for his
coolness in sending his terror-stricken -companions down be-
fore he went himself, Vernon-Smith could certainly not be
accused of being a coward, however many his other faults.

He ewung himself ocut from the roof, and "was lowered
hurriedly to the ground. The strain on the rope had been
considerable, and as though in protest, it snapped when
Vernon-8mith was within four feet of the ground. Thosa
below caught him, and prevented him from falling. But it
made them realise that they bad only just escaped by the skin
of their teeth. . .

“ By Jove!™ panted the Bounder. “I thought it was al
u{) é'uat before you chaps arvived! I ean tell you, I waes jolly
glad when I spotted you! These funks here were simply
speechless (M

“Rot!”’ said Bolsover, turning red.
startle anybody I"

Bolsover, Trevor, and Stott had rapidly recovered their
composure now that they were safe and sound and unharmed.
Except for being -a triflo palo and trembling they were all
right. The Bounder, too, was quite unhurt.

Harry Wharton and his two chums dropped down from the
clm-tree. .

".]nirll:.r glad we got you down, Smithy!” panted Wharton
gravely, '

“8o am 11" said the Bounder drily. " That was & ripping
idea of yours, Wharton, T must say! If it hedn’t been for
you, we should have becn jeft to jump down—at e risk of

reaking our necks!”

The rescucrs had thounglit that Vernon-Smith & Co. would
shale them by the hand and thank them warmly for their
timely assistance. But Vernon-8mith and his eronies did no
agml-i thing. In foct, 8teit locked ai Wharton very aggres-
sively. .

Tt was all voilr rotten fault, in the first place i he growled
nnsteadily. ** If you Ladn't knecked that beastly lanip over
we shouldn’t have been placed in such a rotten hole!™

Harry Wharton did nbt reply. Even Vernon-Smith did not
apree with Stott's tone just at that moment. Even if Harry
Wharton & Co. had nob saved their lives, they had, at Irast,
suved them from sevious i) lx_i', Whatever the cause of the
fire, there was no doubt that Harry Wharton & Co, had acted
the part of real herocs.

“Tt was enough to

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Harry Wharton's Declslon.

EHE CHERRY =uddenly backed away from the shooting
0.
“* Look out ! he shonted.
ie collapse!”

The juniors hurried back, and the next sccond Bob Cherry’s
words proved themselves to be true.  There was a crash, and
the roof of the little building fell inwards, accompanied by a
terrific shower of sparks. Flames shot up into the sky, and
the place burned with fieveer intensity than ever. .

“ By Jove!” said Wharton. " It's a good thing you got off
that roof when you did "

“ Rather!" uirc{-fl Bolsover shakily. ;

Fuscinated, they stood watching the fire, all of them in-
tensely relieved that no real harm had been dona. At present
they éid not think of the conscquences of the fire. -

“Tt's a rummy thing!™ said Johnny Ball, leoking round,
“There's not o soul here cxeept ourselves! I should have
thought that the glow from this fre would have been seen in
the village!" ]

' Friardale’s in a hollow,” said Wharton; * and this cottage,
remember, is right in the middle of the wood. Desides, l.:lﬂﬂ'!'-'lﬂ
are not going to rush about beeause they ree a glare in the
sky at night. It might be a bonfire, for all they know. We
came hecause we knew aboub that overturned lamp affair.’”’

“ And a jolly ] thing you did come!” said the Bounder.
“My hat, there’ll be a mice old fusa about this affair! T ex-
peet the Head’ll praize vou chaps before the whole school.”

Hurry Wharton locked at the Bounder quickly.

“I don’t see why,” he cxclaimed. In fact, the Heand
needn’t know anytlung about it at all. It’s not as if a house
had been burnt down. After all, it's only a shanty and of no
importance to anvons in the village. Even when tiﬂ villagars
got to know of it, they won't talk about it much.”

“That's true,” admitted the Bounder.

“The giddy thing's going
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#f vote we hurry straight baclk to school and zay nnl.hjnf
to auybody,” went on Ilarry Wharton., ' If we buzz we shall
juit manage to got in before locking-up, and sove a row. Of
course, ihwe chaps'll have to kpow that the place has Leen
burnt down, buat there’s no reason why they should know the
deotails. We don't want the whole story to' get aboot the
gchool, and be exzpgerated and added 1o

" Hather not " agreed Bob Cherey. " I reckon we'd berter
keep mum. At this time of the year there's hardly a single
person comes into the wood during a whole month, It nught
;;ul. ,IEJ?. kuown for weeks that this shooting-box has been

WL,

“ Bat how about old Bimest"" said Nugent.

“Oh, bother him!" exclaimed Wharten., **We can't be
responsible for eccidents, can we?  Besides, that's Smithy's
bizney. He was the tenant of the place.”

Vernon-Smith nodded, _

I reckon we shall have to diseuss this matfer another time.
l'mTf”{hE present we'd better rush off to the scheol. Come
ah ! -

Lhe juniors stopd watching the fire for ancther minute,
Now that the roof had fallen in, the fiercencss of the Bames
wag gradually abating, and the glow waz now dying redly.
The walls had burat down, and there was nothing but o heap
of burning ruins left.

The Eemovitea turned at last, and herried away through the
wood, By the time they reached Friardale Lane they were all
feeling very much better. The trot through the night air had
done them good, and Trevor and Stott were almost looking
themselves again, Delsover had recovered rapidly, and actu-
ally Joked snbout the fire as they neared Greyfriars.

* Now then, you chaps, pull yourselves together ! said
Farry Wharton. * We den't want to give the show away by
lnoking half scared to dearh™ :

‘Chey arrived at the gates; and Gosling, who was just on the
point of locking-up, looked at-the Removites a%‘gr&ssi?ely.

“Wot I savs iz thizs 'ere!” he exclaimed. *“These is nice
gmn%s.-lu}n *

““Yos, aren’t they !" agrecd Bob Cherry.

Gosling rlorved.

“Young raskil!"™ he muttered. * My heve, it's Jucky for
rou that I ain't locked bup! Wot I says is this "ero—"'

“ We're not interested, Gossy 1™ said Harry Wharton.

The juniors passed into the Close, and hurried across to the
wehool House, They found the passapes deserted, and . every-
thing going an as usual. The juniors evidently knew nothing
of the fre. Otherwise they would have been swarming in the
Close, seeking information.

Vernon-Smith & Co. parted from Harry Wharton and his
chums in the Remove passnze. Bob Cherry opened the door
of Study No, 15 and looked in. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
sut there by himself, doing hia prenp.

: “ Hﬁ]h:-. Inky " said Bob., * Where are Marky and Wun
At : -

“They are in the esteemed common-room, my ludicrous
chum !" replied Inky.

“You chaps had better come in here and have tea,” zaid
Bob Cherry hospitably. ““We can talk over the giddy events
of the evening then.  Inky’ll have to know in any case. He's
one of the Fameus Five, and shares all our secrets. Ag ono
of the charmed cirele he’s priviloged.” .

Harry Wharton, Nugent, and Bull entered the study, and
Hurree S3ingh regarded them euriousiy,

"“The latefulness is terrific 7 he remarked. * Why are my
honourable clitma so extremefully behind the august time "'

CfBecause the august time wouldn't wait,” replied Bob
Cherry cheerfully, "*We've been performing gjddgr rO2CUES,
awnd gencrally acting as & whole London fre-station. 3

*The puzzlefulpess iz terrific!”’ said Hurree Singh, 1 fail
to understand the forcefulness of your cateemed remarks ™

In as few words as possible Harcy Wharton explained to the
Indian junior what had occurred. While he was doing s0 the
others prepared tea. By the time Harry hod done the ten
was made and the table was set.

*My only honourable and estecmed hat!” ejaculated
Hureee Bingh. "I am extremefully regretful that ft&ras un-
able to be on the estecmred scene, my ludicrous chums! I
should have likefully have been of some aupust assistance.”

* That's very probable,”’ said Wharton. ** But the facts are
as I've just told you. 1It's rather a good thing that nobady
from the village appeared on the seene. We don't want the
Head to know anvthing about it.™" :

“Tea's reaily,”’ annaunced Bob Cherey cheerfully.

The juniors sat down,. and. were soon busy. But Harry
Wharton- was looking serious and thoughtful. DBob Cherry
lapped him on the back.

“Whercfare that weorried leck, my son®” he asked. " What
cauzest thou to wear guch an expression of graviey?

“(h, T thinking!™ said Wharton.

qi Gﬂ h‘:‘n :F:I : ; 3

“Ir's not a langhing matter, Bob!" esaid Harry Wharton
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serfously.  * I've been thinking about the fire.  Although
Yoernon-Smith was the tenant of the place it was really due
to our visit that the fire occurred. We were the cause of that
rotten bunp overturning 1™ i

“ Rafs! said Bob, ' Smithy shouldn’t have bashed agaiist
the table !

* How could he help it, nss, when I whacked him on the
check? It strikes e that if Biggs comes on Smithy for
damages it's up to us to pay ‘em !’

The juriors stared.

UWhat? ejaculated MNugont,
off your rocker !"

“No I'm not ™ said Whartan, *I'm sunply stating what I
think., If you look at the affair in thoe right way you must
think the same as I do. If we had left Snuthy alone the fire
wouldn't have happencd, because the lamp wﬂ-u%dn.’t have been
overturned.,” .

W el

“ Well, becansze we overturncd i, we're respoasible for tha
consequences !’ said Harry Wharton firmly. “It*s no zood
trving to get out of it, because there 13 no way out of 1t 1"

“* But, my dear ass,”’ said Bob Cherry, ™ if Smithy had lct
us in first of all the Jamp wouldn't have been overturned. It
wlns because of his obstinacy that we forced ourselves into the

ace. "

5 Very likely," said Wharton. ' Butb thaot doesn't alter it
We did force ourselves into if, and because of it the lamp
became overturned. FTou can't disgpuise the facts, Strictly
speaking, we had no right to burst in, and, therefore, I con-
sider it's up to us to pay any damages Biggs might claim 1’

* 1 see your argument,” said Nugent; " and perhaps you're
right. But it's rotten, all the same!™

It 15" anid the captain of the Bemove—"" decidedly rotten!
Beastly rotten, in fact! Don't you see that if we don't offer
to pay up Smithy will think we're an awful lot of rotbers "'

Johnny Bull looked up with hizs mouth full of pastey.

Pt you chumps,' he protested, * we shoved tho giddy
fire ount!'

“"You mean when the lamp went over?

Johnny Bull nodded. =

" Well, it's very ovident that we couldn™ have put it out,”
said Wharton, ** You don't think Smithy set fire to the placo
himsedf, do you?

* Mo that's o bit too much to think,"" admitted Bob Cherry.
“Tf Smithy had set fire to the place he would have eleared cut
before it was too late. It's as plain as anything that he ond
his pals went straight up into the upstairs room, and that the
fire rekindled itzelf without their knowledge.” .

*0Of course,”” Harry Wharton agreed. * That's the onty ex-
planation. And I've decided that we must look at the thing
in the right lizht and agree to pay the damages. Under the
circumstances 1t’s the only thing we can do. It's perfeetly
rotten, F'll admit ; but there you are!”’

And the Famous Five agreed upon the matter thon and
there. They had been the direct eause of the fire—or thought
they had—and, therefore, it was " up to them " to pay the
damages. Vernon-Smith might be the tenant, but it was in nc

“We pay damages? You're

way his fault that the place had been burnt down.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
HE following day waz Sunday, but Vernon-Smith bad
T written to Biggs before post time the previous night,
stating that there had been an accident with a lamp, and
that the shooting-bex had been burnt down in
consequence.  Yernon-Smith also stated that no one was to
blame, as the affair was a pure aceident.

And on Monday morning, when the Bounder eame down, ho
found a letter waiting for him, and they entered the study and
clozed the door. 2

“Open the middy thing I"* said Bolsover. "I wunt to sce
what’s inside !’ 3 :

“¥You'll see in a minute,” said YVernon-Smath.

He rvipped open the envelope, and then read the letter out
aloud.

Ty Master II. Vernon-Smith,—I am greatly surprised to
learn that my property has been burnt to the ground, and am
sending & man over to look at the place on Monday morming.
Of couvse, you will realise that, as tenant, you are responsiblo
for the damage. As the place i3 apparently burnt to the
ground it will be necessary for you to pay me damages to the
extent of forty pounds. Of this amount I shall require the
first hali by the end of the week, and the balance in a few
weelis' time. I consider this very lenient treatment, and trust
that you will cause no bother.,  If you refuse to pay the money
T shall be forced to unwillingly consult your Headmaster.
do not want matters to reach this point. and shall expeet to
see you fome time on Monday.~—Yours fasthiully,

“f Jauea Brogs"™

Vernon-Smith laid the letter down and grinned.

Fr ' '
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“Well, what do you think of it?" he inguired.

1 think it's vot ' said Bolsover. *" What the dickens does
he mean by wanting forty pounds damages? The place was
worth more than that, I should think, He's either up to sone
rame, or else he's exira generous.’’ _

“1I'll bet he'll have to whistle for his forty quids !’ chuckled
Trever. .

“*Well, it's nothing to do with wus" said the Bounder
coolly. “1It's Harry Wharton's funeral, as Fisher T. Fish
would say. He's the chap who's responsible for the fire, and
he'll have to deal with the matter.”

And the Bounder left his study to search for Hayry Whar-
ton. He found the captain of the Remove in the Close, wait-
ing for the breakfast-bell to ring. Vernon-Smith handed the
letter to him, and lodked on calmly.

Harry Wharton read the letter, and then looked up.

* Pretty rotten, isn’t it?" he said.

“* What are you poing to do about it?’ asked the Bounder.
“You don’t expect I'll pay it, do yout"” '

Harry Wharton's lip curled.

“*Na, I don't expeect that,”” he said gqmetly.
Tou're going to say, Smithy, that as I caused you to
the lamp over, I'm res onsible for the fire?"

“ Exactly V" said the Bounder. 2.

“Well, if you hadn’s been in such o hurry, I was going
to offer to pay the damapes!™ said Whartdn.  ** But it makoes
no difference. I half expected that you would mention the
subject first. The othert and myself have agreed that we'll
¢lub together and do our best to satisfy Biggs.”

v Wji, it's only the right thing,” said Vernon-Smith care-
lesgly, “If you don’t want to face the consequences, yon
shouldi’t play the giddy ox! You, and you alone, were to
blame for ecausing the fire, and it wouldsn't be just for you
to expect me to npay!™ '

“No, Idon't say it would,” said the captain of the Remove.
* Aud I dido’t éxpect you to be decent over it, either ! You're
a cad, and the less T have to de with you the better I

']I*Thank your ! said Vernon-Smith calmly. * You're very
wlite P - :
! **Thie is rotten " said Johnny Bull bluntly. * We've got
10 pay all this giddy money because Vernon-Smith bolds a
rotten gambling mecting in the shooting-box I

“It's force of circumstances,’ -sa3d Harry Wharton,
can’t help ourselves, you ass! If the Dounder had been
decent he would have refused to accept :m:.rth_mig from us.
He knows jolly well that the whole thing was his fault ab the
start, but he's taking up the line I expected he would—that
we caused the Gre. and must pay. Looking at it that way,
he's right, If we don't pay, and the matter goes before the
Head, 1t')l probably mean a terrific flogging all round for the
Bounder sand his set. Therefore, to u!:nhnld the honour of
our own giddy names, we must dub up !’

“ Dub up forty quid, ch?™' exclaimed Frank Nugent. " It's
out -:nf_?}he question. Heow the dickens are we to find the
money * :

“We shall have to go round bﬁrmwin_%'," replied Wharton,
“It's the only thing for it. I expect i wo give DBiggs ten
pounds, and promise the rest by instalments, he'll accopt our
terms. We must do anything rather than let the mlnrtf-ey"ﬁ'ﬁ
before the Head., And; considering, forty pounds is jolly
lightt That shooting-box 'was a substantial building, all said
and done.’? ) ' '

“ Perhaps he bought it by auction—cheap,” sugpested Bob
Cherry, "*and now he expects to make a gi reht on it."”

“The honourable affair ia most sad,” sai urree Jamsget
Ran Singh. Y My ludicrous chums arve ﬂﬂpnwl to the
cesteemned idea of paying august money for nothingiulness”

“We are,’”’ said Bob Cherry, ' distinetly opposed to it, my
worthy Inky!"

** Perhapsfully an esteemed fiver would hﬂl{l the honourable
marterst” suggested the India jumor. ™

contribute my csteemed share, and I trustful.lfn hepe the
ludicrous fiver will be handyful. The rottenfulness of the
pacting with money for nﬂthmﬁ is terrific!” :

“ By Jove, Inky, you're 2 brick!' said Harry Wharion,
iaking the five-pound note. * This will help matters a lot.
Perhaps old Mauly will give us snother leg over the stile
I've only got a few shillings myself, and it's no good offering
i logse change in a matter of this sort.™

'%E: breakfast bell clanged out, and the juniors trooped into
breakfast, : , ;

Harry Wharton & Co. were worried about the shooting-box
affair; and wished to seitle the matter as early as posmble.
Had they been more experienced in matters of that descrip-
Liom %&F would not have been in such a hurry to settle up
with Biggs.

1'%‘]'14:'3 Ehg-.ld no opportumity of speaking to Lord Mauleverer
until after morning lessons, Then, Harry Wharton, Bob
CUherry, and Frank Nugent hurried up to the schoolboy earl's
study. The da.ndcir of the Remove had just arrived, and he
lkeoked up languidly. : ) i

"a]:'l-:ega;d’ my dear fellows, can I do anything for you?
he naked. e
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“Yee,” replied Harry Wharton “L

giddy fiver b _ 3’ promptly, " Lend us a
“Uertainly, my dear fellow!” replied Lord Mauleverer

veadily. " You have just come at t]l:e right moment. It i4

my last fiver for the time being, bit vou are periectily wel-

come to it. I expect another remittance to hand to-morrow

:J]:lt I”hﬂ.ve. an odd sovereign or two to keep mo going '.mtil
£11. ’

Bgﬁl} ﬁherr}- grinned.

" Well, you won't need to to the giddy pawnsl
CArry mmé'; on,’” he said. 8 TR o0

* Begad, my dear fellow, pray don't talk of suck & place %
exclaimed Lord Mauleverer, in horror.

“ All right, Mauly, we'll consider your feclings ! grinned
Wharton. * Thanks awfully for this Bver. ¥You're a jully
good sort, old man! We'll pay you back in about—'

*“ Ten years !’ snid Bob Cherry blandly.

" Begad, my dear fellow, I sha’n’t be here then!” ejaculated
his lordship, in surprise.

"1 don't expect I shall, either I said Bob Cherry; ‘‘at
least, 1 hope not.. I'm not very fend of lessons, I admit, but
I Sh{:.u.ld raw the line at being at Greyfriars when I was. a
man !

** Begad, you're rotting!” drawled Lord Mauleverer. * 1
shall be plad if you will leave mo now, my dear fellows. I
wish to have a nap before dinner. I always find that lessons
weary me, and that a little nap livens me up considerably.”

“1 know what would liven you up more than thet,” said
Bob Cherry. _

- " And what iz that, my dear fellow?
“A pin!" replied Bob. " A pin prodded into you jolly
haﬁdﬁ ’EE?’{; would be the thing to liven you up!”
egad!
““ Bhall 1 try it .
‘“Pray do not be so absurd, Cherry!"” exclaimed his lord-

" Come on, you ass!” grinned Harry Wharton. -

Lord Mauleverer’s wvisitors left him—much to his relief.
Cut in the passago Wharton fingered the two five-pound notes
with satisfaction. <

“Well, we've gof ten quid., ﬂnghﬂw," he said. * We'll
tako that to old Biggs and sec if it will satisfy him, If it
doesn’t, he'll have to jolly well go unsatished |” -

Hazeldene came along the passage. .

‘'I wanted to speak to you a minute, Wharton,”" he said,
stopping. “'I just wahted to say I'm sorry for acting the cad!
It was Smithy who was responsible for if—partly, anyway.
I had ne idea he wanted mo to go to the coltage to gamble.
When I found that out I was fed uwp!”

““ That’s all right, Hazel," said Harry Wharton. " I'm glad
vou've learnt a bit of sense. If ever vou want a friend, you
knew, you've only got to come to Study No. 117

“Thanks!” said Hazeldene, flushing. " You're a decent
chap, Wharton, and I'm sorry I dido’t take any nolice of
what you said before. I—I feel that I'm respomsible, in a
way, for what happened on Saturday mg:ht’. You were
{:!:lunl“:Ii:n.gl into the cottage to fetch me out, so I'm to blame,
veally 1™

 Rats "' laughed Harry Wharton, * You needn't worry
yourself about that Haz-ei 1 admit that if you hadn’t becn
there we shouldn't imn.rﬂ gone at all; _'i'mt it's no good ta]l-:_l 1
now, is it? If youw've done with Smithy end his cvowd, it’]
relicve me & lot. I told Marjorie I'd try and get you away
irom them.” : ' ;

“ Well, the next time you see her, you can tell her you've
succeeded,” said Hazeldene. ‘' After indivectly bringing you
into this trouble, Wharton, I should be a rotten cad if I didn't
o as you wanted. Besides that, I'm beginning to think that
Smithy's crowd is a bit too thick!” ]

And Hazcldene, having unburdened himself walked down
the passage, fecling mmsidﬂruhb]- relieved. But even now
he didn't feel exactly comfortable. He knew that Harry
Wharton & Co. were practically forced to pay the damages
for the burnt cottage,-and the accident had come about solely
owing to his own presence there. Hazeldene felt that ho
-.~.--:;.u]§ be making some amends if he tried to do as his sister
wanted, - : '

Harry Wharton and Beb Cherry and Nugent déseended
to the Close, end as they walked down the School House
steps a jumor suddenly came flying towards them. Tt wae
Johnny Bull, and he was looking unusually +em:1md.

T say, you chaps,' he gasped, * I've just thought of
somothing 1 c

“ Wonderful I'"" geid Bob Cherry. " What is it 7"’ :

“ Don't be an ass, Bob!" said Bull quickly. ''It's jolly
important ! I don’t believe we set fire to that gi;idr place
at all,” ne added, lowering his voice. *In fact, I'm nearly
cortain we didn't 1" ' '

- ghip.
4l wﬁ '
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The chums stared at him, , ]

“ What are you driving st, Johnny?" asked Wharton.
# Vou know well enough that the fice was caused through
the lamp being overturned.”

1t wasn't!™ said Dull quickly.
boen ! '

“And why not?” . ’

“ Beoause if you'll only use your rotten memories you'll
remember that the Inmp overturned close against the window
—in the corncr opposite from the statrease ! said Johnny
Bull quickly. * Hazeldene knows that, beecause he was
standing on the stairs at the time, We all stamped the flames
out, and there wasn't & spark left, You know how eare-
fully we looked ™ ) =

“ ¥Yes, that's the funny part of it," saud Nugent.

“ Look here,” exclaimed Bull, “con't you sce what I
mean? When we arrived at the shooting-box we found that
the whole back part was alight, staircase and all, making it
impossible for Smithy & Co. to come down. How in the
name of all that's wonderful could the staircase catch alight,
when the lamp overturned on the opposite side of the room "

“My hat "' ejaculated Bob Cherry, : ;

“Yon see what T mean?” exclaimed Bull quickly. *It's
as plain as A B C. The cottage must have been set alight
from some other cause, quite acparate from the lamp-
overturning bizney. You  must remember that when we

ot there the front part of the building wes untouched.
Now, if it had been set alight by that lamp, the front
would havo caught first. The back, being outside the radius
of the eil, simply couldn’t have caught!” "

“ Then—then it wasn't us at all who caused the fire?
gasped YWharton, :

“OF course it wasn't ! shouted Johnny Bull triumphantly.
“ We couldn't have had anything to do with it !"

Harry Wharton & Co. stared at one another.

“My only Aunt Maria!" ejnculated Frank Nugent. 1
hadn't thought of that before! Of course, Johnny's right.
When you come to remember it, the front part of the house
wasn’t even scorched. It Jocks to me as if Vernon Smith &
{’o. must have caused the fire themselves in some manner.™

Harry Wharten set his teeth.

“Come on!" he said briskly.

“ Where to?" demanded the others

“To interview the Bounder!™ said Harry Wharton
grimly. “We'll tell him that he can pay the eosts of the
fire himscif "

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Bermondscy Babe Owns Up!

AP!
R Harry Wharton rapped on the door of ¥ernon-

“ It couldn’t hava

Bmith’s study.

“Come in!" called out the Bbunder from within.
Wharton & Co. accepted the invitation, and

Vernon-8mith locked at them in

“It is not

Harrvy
marched into the study.
SUI IS0, ] i .

““Poying me a friendly call?” he inguiced,
often you do this sort of thing, Wharlon.™

“It's not oxactly a friendly call, Bmithy,”" said Iarry
Wharton grimly. * I've come to talk to vou about that
fire. We didn't ecause it at all 1"

" Who did, thep®™

“ Really " said Vernon-Smith coolly.

“We don't know, but—-"

“Well, that's rich!’ sncered the Bounder. ™ You say
you didn’t do it yourself, but you don't know who did’ Is
this zome faked-up yarn to try and get out of paying the
damageos '

ITarry Wharton Aushed. - ] ]

“No, it isn't,” he said. “ I'm just going to cxplain to
vou that we simply couldn't have caused the fire. I mean
the fire couldn’t have been caused by the lamp overturning."”

“ Who did it, then®" inquired the Bounder. ** A ghoat 7"

““That’'s mors than I can say,” replicd Wharton; “ bue
it’s plain enough that we didn’t ™

And the captain of the Remove told Vernon-3mith of
Johnny Bull’s idea. The Dounder Jooked thoughtiul as he
liztened. He wasz undoubtedly impressed.

“Well, it seema all riﬁ]n[," he said slewly; ™ but if “the
fire wasn’t caused by the overturned lamp, what was it
caused by " .

“You cught to know that," said Bob Cherry.

“Ought 1? Why?” . .

“ Well, you were there, and we weren't," said Bob. ' When
vou come to look at the thing sguarely, vou'll realise that
it would ke impossible for the fire te break out against the
staivs, when the lamp was overturned on the other sude of
the room. Nobady with a pgrain of sense could make out
anything clse.” ; :

“Well, I make out somecthing ¢lse!™ sald the Booander
grimly.
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{}“ Then you haven't got a grain of sense!™ retorted Bab
erry. e

“Don't be a fool!” snapped the Bounder. M You'ra

itching this yarn to me in the hope that I’ swallow ik
%ﬂu want to make me beiieve that you weren't responsible
for the fire. Well, I know you were!'

“ And I know we were not ! zaid Wharton wrathiolly.

“ Look hers, Smithy,” put in Frank Nugent, * weo're nob
trying to make out that vou know how the firc did start,
and that you're deliberately keeping it hack. We'ro only
stating the facts as we know them. If you'd an cunce of
decency in you, yvou'd admit that we are right. Afrer wo
had gone, diwd you, or one of the others, strilie a match on
the staira?’

The Bounder thought For a moment. )

" o, he answered, * we didn't light the candles until we
got into the upper room. You'll try and sugeest next, [
suppn'_sqi{ that somcbody came along and set fire to the place
a3 a jokci"™

“Well, it's jolly queer,” said Harry Wharton, *and hefara
we pay any money to Bizgs we're going fo make inveatiga.
tions. As soon as dinner's over, chaps, we'll rush off 1o
the weod and look for clues!™

“Good cgg!™

“We're with you, Harry ! -

“ A lot of good looking for <luca!" sncercd Vernon-Bmith,
Y atdl, vou can do as veu like. If you find out that veu
didu’t set Gre to the place, I'H pay the damages myself.
But I imagine you'll have a job to bring me satisfactory
proel 1"

Harry Wharton & ('o. left the Dounder’s study, and when
they went in to dinner they were agor with cxecitement,
The almost ecertnin knowledge that they had not caused the
fire made them greatly elated, and cager to fnd a clua
which would lead to the dizcovery of the real esause.

As soon as dinner waz over, the Famous Five hoareried
across the Close, and made their way down the read. There
was need for hurev, for afterncon lessons would start in
an honr's fime.

They turned into the footpath which led 1o the wood. and
almoat the first thing they saw was the imposing figure of
P.-. Vozer, the Frinrdale constable. Mr. Torer was looking
extremely important. At last ke had suceceded In making
a ecapture !

"He had his hand uwpon the arm of a big tramp, and a
burly farm labourer was assisting him to propel the prisoner
glong. The tramyp was handeuffed, but he didn’t look at sll
miserable. A grin of amusement was on his unshaves
face, and his eves lit up as ke sow the Removites.

“ My hat!” exelaimed Bob Cherry. It's the Bleomsbhury
Burglir=I mean the Bermondsey Babe !

The five juniors came bo a standatill.

“ What's he bren doing, Tozer ™ asked Harry Wharkon
curicusly. ' The rotter went for wus on Saturday, but we
managed to tern the tables on him !

“E's bin breakin' the Jor!” said P.oe. Tozor heavile
“ This seonndrel was found barelin® Farmer Barlow's 'ouae,
an' I'm takin' ’im to the lock-up! My heye, I nin't seed
sich-a vafhan afore !’

Y He deserves te b locked up.” sard Iarry Wharion,
“ He tricd to commit highway robbery on Satordasy, but
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we proved one too many for him !

“ He, did wyer!" sncered the Bermoadsey Babe. * You
may ‘ave given me a duckin’, but I soeoner 'ave a duckin’
any day than a roastin’! It's lucky for you, voung shaver,
Lhat vou'rs: ‘ero to speak to me !V

“What do yvou mean?” asked ITarry Wharton, ¥ What

“The Gee!” wolled Bob Chevry excitedly. s * Giveat  pip.
can’t vou see? Thoe rolter set fire to the shooting-box be-
cause we gave him a ducking ! He must lave thought we
were i thore—-"" -

“*Why, wasn't E‘El"?" asked the Bahe blankle

o, we woeron't T satd Harvry Whareton,  * Baut we had
boen theve a little time befove! My only topper, do vou
mean to say you deliherarely set fire o e place?”

The Bermondsey Bube chuckled.

“*Yus I do mean to say it!™ be renbed. ™ As I'm booked
for quod n wuy case, it don't makter now if I owns up. [
thort you young swabs was in that there little "ouse, an'
so I jest set it afire so's you'd 'ave a worm timme! Herma
as 'ow my plan didn't carey right 1

P.-c. Tozer looked raound.

“What's ball the?" he demanded.
confess hanything, my man, you'd better confess o to me!™

“Well, ain't T7" sawd the Babe. * You ain't deaf., avs
ver? Do you want me ber speakk 1o yer 'Ighaeazz all on
ver own® [ augs ¥ oset five to the little "ouse in the wond,
an® real proud of it 1T am, too! I never seed a liner blazo
in all my hife!™

“ o'z talking abou? Lhat little shaoting-bov in the swand,
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Tezew,” cvplaned Havry Wharton guickly. " Weo ducked
imin whe poend, mod he seb Bire to the }}JIME bocause he
thanght we wore m theee ]! As we weren't, o havin was
done,”’

e maederous willain T ogasped My Tozer. My
Beae. an’ §opever purssed wob was hup! L saw a glave in
thiee sky on Saturday night, but I pever thought it was the
shociing-box in the weood ! An' this feller "as the hendacity
i hown hup?™

IMzriy Wharten & Co. were  locking  excited. They
allowed 1P-o. Tewer ond thoe cheerful Bermondsey Bahe to
continno their way to Friardale, The tramp was evidently
ane of these happy-go-lucky persons who i3 happicr in prison
than at Liberty.

“This s simply nmppne? exclaimed Wharton, wath
eparkling eyes. " We never oxpected to pet ot the truth
so quickly as this! Why, it's proved as plamm as anythin
wow that peither Sthithy nor we had anything to do wir
the five. Ol Bigge'll have to whistle [or his compensation !

* }a, ha, bal™"

The Famous Five were fecling lHebt-heavied.

" Faney 1he rotier being villein eneuph to set five to that
b :,I:_-Hh’.-t*atnlj,'[” said MNupent wrathfully, “Yhy, it
might have ended In manslaughter P
** Look heve,’” said Wharton, glancing at his wateh, " sup-
pose we ruth back to the school and feteh our ikes? We
ean he in Courtheld in no time, and sce old Biggs! 1f
viere quick we can easily be buck in time for alternoon
fessaona b And oven if we're Tote il only mean 2 fow lines
cach .’

Y Risht-ha !’ agreed the others.”

“The right-hofoliiess is terrilie I

Thie Fumcus Five vran back along tha
roid to Ureyirisre, They dashed into
thie Clese and made for the evele shed.
In tuo sinwwes they were our agein,
podalling down ihe road for all they
weree vworth,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
All Serene.

H ERE we aro ™
flarsy Wharton & Ceo. ddis-
mcunted [rom their bioveles in
- Vonrtfield High Strect. Then
ther all crowded into Mr. Jatnce
Hipres's esmate office, There wes no
ane there, and Wharten rapped loudly

w0 the counter.

After a short delay Mr. Biggs ap-
peeared x'-mes his mouth., Evidently
Le had been disturbed in the middle
vl Iiis dinmer, snd he did not look as
w1l amiable. e pazed at  the
Hemwovites  ovor  the tops of  Lis
o,

Oy at's you, s 1t ¥Y he said testily,
“What have you cotwe here {or

* About the shocting-box thot was,
Lot wow mn't,” seid Bob Cherry.

" Do oyou mwan 1o regard to the
Lpe T

" Yeo™ ssid Wharton,

“Well, it is uscless your coming to
me" sand Me, Bigpe. Y1 let the
coitage 10 Maoster Vernon-Smith, and
he is not amougst vou, I shall take pood care never to
ALl 30 f":-""}l_l-"-‘h]}" agam ! I might have guessed what would
]iapimh i 1 let the place te a parcel of schootboys '™

“Oh, dey up P said Harvey Wharton impatiently.  * We've
cotne about the damages! Yau can take it that we're acting
der Verpon-Siith, You say that vou wang forty pounds ¥

* Yre, ang———1?" ' )

“1'm very sorey, Mr. Biggs—sorry for von, I mean—hbut
I'rln ].-a.i'midz vou'll mer no damages,’’ said Harry Wharton
valmly.

Mr. Bryps plared.

E v \HI:m do you meant™ he said sharply.
I-I'ul!.' l

“Well, we've juse lezynt that the Hace was set on fire
byv & tramge” satd Harey Wharton, “We ducked him in a
aigch, and he set five to the place Lecause he thought we
were in there. OF course, £ wasn't our fault, so we can’t
Lo veaponsible

alv, Biggs was specehloss for a moment.

“You rvoury rescels,” hebroke out, ot last, Y what do
VO IGEEn ]:.Ij.' coming 1o ne with this ccck-amd-bull story? How
dave yvou tell me these barefoced lies? You and your friends
pove set fire to the place, and von muee take the con-
~equences,  If vou do not cheose to pay for your folly, T shall
communicate with rour Headniaster. 1 want no more les,
senderstand | i -

The Removites breathed hard.

* You'd better be caveful what you sy, Mr. Bipps,™ said
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The “Magnet” _ows l

Havey Wharton geimiy. “We're not in the habit of being
called Tiars, We've told you the perfect truth, and i you
Jdon't believe it, you can go over to Friardale and interview
the t.mnrjl :,.'uursﬁlf.“

Mr. Bizgs fumed. .

“1 shall do mo such thing!" he shouted angrily. * Do
vou imagine I'm poing to be deceived by this ndiculoas
story f It the tramp does persist it such a statement, I can
oniy conclude that you have bribed him for the purpose of
escaping from your liabilities.”

*“ You bounder !’ shouted MHarry YWharton.

“ Imzulring benst 17

“By Jove, rathor!™ . :

Mr, Biggs brought his fist down on the counter with a
resounding bang. &

“How dare you!" he thundercd. *Idow dare you coma
o this office and insult me i this gross fashion ™

“TInsult you be hanged !’ said Harry Wharton mdignantly.
“ Do you think we're going to be called a set of liars without
saying what we think of veu? You're o ecad, Mr. Biggs!
Aud if you say much more we'll drag you over the counter,
and give you a joliy good bumping!" i
“ Hear, hear !’ chorussed the oxeiled juniovs.

“T say bump him, in any case!” said Bob Cherry.

Mr. Biges ncarly foamed at the
mouth.

“ You shall pay for this ! he hissed,
between Jus teeth. “By pad, you
ghall! T will pay a personal visit to
your IHeadmaster, and explain all.
I've never been so grossly insulted in
my hife! If you do not immediately
leave my shop I will eall in the assists
st of the police I

“ Rats !’

ko '.ru«."&h !:Il

“ pifite 1M :

“* And you'd better not go to Dr,
Locvke, either ' said Iarry Wharton
threateningly. **The Head won't
svimpathise with you-—=I can gell you
that! If yon ge te him in this
blustering way, he’ll have you kicked
ot of the sehool grounds !

“And serve you jolly well right,
too I said Bob Cherry heartily.

The door opened, and s keen-faced
man entered. Ile locked round in
gurprize as he saw the crowd of ex-
cited and flushed juniors.

“Hallo " he sawd. * You seem to
be busy, Mr. Biggs!"

The estate agent looked confused.

“Er—pleaze go away, Mr. Tar.
rant I'' he exclaimed hastily., “ I will
see you another timel Please go
away 1"

Ale. Tarrant elevated his eyebrows.

Y You're rather brusque, Mr.
Bipgs,” he said, with a shade of
anaoyance in his tone. * Will you be
kind enough to explain yourself? 1
shall certainly not go cway umif;yﬂu do i

Mr. Biggs waved kis hand.

“1 cannot discuss matters with you before these boys™
he zaid, in a fluster. 1 shall have done with them in o few
moments, so, until they have gone, will you kindly step
into my private .room ¥

“There's really no necessily to, Mr. Biggzs,” said the
stranger, who was rather nettled at this surprising treat-
ment. ‘'l mercly come in to say that the origin of the fire
has been discovered, A trvamp, now under arrest, has con-
fessedd that he is guilty of the outrage. I just reccived the
news by telephone from Frigrdale ™ '

“Indeed ¥ said Mr. Biggs faintly.

“8o you've come about the fire, too?" said Bob Cherry,
turning 1o Me. Tarrant

“ Yes, my boy, I have. I'm an insurance agent, and I've
come . down to look into this fire affeir,’” said Mr. Tarront.
“ Tt appears that the place was set on fire by this tramp for
rurposes of revenge. It will, of course, not affect the insur.
Bigas will receive the full amount of the benefit.”

“Will vou please gao, siv?’ shouted Mr. Biggs desperately

Bob Cherry uttered a roar of indignation.

“Myv only hat)”' ko shouted, ""no wonder Bigps didn't
want this gentlermnan fo come in! He's an insurance agent
from London, and the blessed cottage is insured all the time !
Wall, of all the rotten swankers ™

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one another wrathfully.

. 21

Another Splandid l:umﬁmta Tala of
Harry Wharton & Co. . Order Early.




22 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY 3%~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3* LIBRARY, "{i#*

“Why, I've never heard of such a thing!” asid Fronk
Nugent indignantly. ™ The rotter cught to be shoved into
prizon! It's swindlinse 1™ ' :

“ Oh, let him alone!" said Harry Wharton disgustedly.

*Wa're all right now., The best thing we can do is to
clear ouz! I'll warsant we sha'n't hear from Biggs again!"”

And Havey Wharton sgtamped out of the office in lugh
dudgeon, fuﬁnwnd by his chums. DMr. Biggs was loft to
explain the uproar to the insurance agent.
at, the jumiors never knew. Ib was no concern of theirs,
anyvhow. Now that the affaitr had been eleared up they were
foeling intenzely relieved.

But they hod @ right to be indignant ab Mr. Biges's con-
temptible trick. The shooting-box was insured all the time,
but he had demanded forty pounds compensation from
Vernon-8mith, It was an unheard-of procecding, and one
which might hove ended in very serious trouble for My, Dizgs
if the juniors had liked to take up the matber,

But it suited their purpose best to let the whole thing drop.
After all, the fire had been the means of bringing Hazeldene

How he managed

to his senses, and Harry Wharten & Co. were of the opinion
that Hazeldene wouldn’t associate with Vernon-Bmith & Co..
5o freely in the future a3 he had been doing lately,

With regard to Mr. Biggs, the Famous Five were quite
sure that.they would hear no more of him—at least, in con-
nection with the fre.

And they were right.

News of the fire pot about minongst the fetlowsa: but nobody
ever koew the exact details of the affaiv. Ib was generally
supposed that Vernon-Smith & Co. had left the placoeslong
before they wera in danger from the flames. Not a sou!
dreamed of the extremity of the Bounder's and his cronies
peril, and the real truth was never known with regard ta
Harry Wharton & Co.'s Rescue.

THE ExD.

(Next Monday SCORNED BY GREYFRIARS,” by
Frank Richards. Order your copy of i Thae Magnot ™
Library in advance. Price One Penny.)
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& TALES TO TELL. ¢

" ONCE BIT

Down upon the window-panes and upon thz pavemont
came the fierce hail with a throatening sound, and lidtle
Willie wus struck with terror.

“0-gh, I'm so frightened, mamma " he ¢ried.
fond mother tried hard to comfort ham,

“There is no danger, dear,” she said. * Nature sends the
storm to wash the dry earth, and to soften it, so that ihe
sweet little spring flowers may push themselves through.”™

But the little boy was still incredulous, and no amount of
logic on his mother's part could convinee him.

“ No, mamma,” he seid; I know something i3 going to
happen. You talk exactly like you did last week when you
took me to the dentist1? .

And his

R—

THE ONE MAN WHO COULD.

It was at a public meeting, and the local M.P. was falking
in his usual fiery menner. The proceedings threatened to be
stormy. .

A friend expostulated with the speaker, saying it was
“hardly a place for suc¢h a discussion.’”

“ Please don't talk so much,” he said.

It irritated the truculent MLP, ,

“Talk ' he shouted. *I'll talk whenever and wheravor
I please! I would like to see the mau whe would keep mo
from talking [ '

“1 can " came 8 voice from the crowd. '

The other turned and glared about him. Then lus evo
caught the speaker, and ]g.;a quailed, for the man who had
hurled the defiant “X can ! was the local dentist.

A PRIVILEGE OF GREATNESS.

He was the manager of a large firm, and had the repu-
tation among his clerks of being a ' tervor "—by which they
meant o hot-tempered individual, with a tendeney to
grumblo, for otherwise there was little that was terrible
about him. .

‘On this particular morning the youngest of the jumior
olorks was in @ great state of fear, He had mudle a trifling
mistake, and hod been summoned to the manager's presence.
He lamely attempted to explain, but the great man cut him
shork brusquely.

““ Look here,” he exclaimed, * are you the manager here,
ar am 11" : _

i Wall ecoertainly I'm not,” said the clerk.

it Phan—then, if you're not the manager,’ spluttered the
athor, “ why are you talking like an idiot®"
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* VERY GOOD EXPERIENCE.

Up the stairs of the great hospital walked n voung andd
attractive girl with o conflident srep, and asked to seo tuw
head nurse. g

“ And how may I assist vou " inguired the lady.

“ 1 want 1o become z nurse,” answered the applicant. ©° 1
want to bezin learning az soon a3 possible.”

“The head nurse loocked intercstod.

“ 1o you think you would like nursinz *™ she asked.

0h, ves! I'm sure I would ! was the enthusiastic answor.

¥ But," asked the other woman relectively, “have son
any exporience at all?” '

fOh, ever so much !’ exclaiwed the pirl, with a brignt
smile. * Two of my brothers play football, and father lLaus
a molor-car ['

i i ——

A DIFFICULT FEAT.

Rabby's father is not a brilliant sort of man; ir has beed
zaid, in fact, that he err: decidediv in the other direction.

He took Bobby the other day on a short vizit to somo
friends, and, thinking to make a good impression, he started
g conversation.

“I had quite an adventure the other cvening,” he said.
* At the corner of o dark street a man suddenly sprang out
on mo, and said thot if [ dido't give him my watch he'd
knock my brains out. TFortunately, a policeman came along,
and the man took to his heels ™

“ And weren't you afraid?"" asked his liostess.

“ Afraid ! echoed Bobby's papa modestly. “Well, 1
hope not.” . i

“Tut,” went on the lady, *if he had carried ount kis
threat " _

“Well,”? answered the visitor, if he had—"" And then
tha layal little Bobby struck 1n:

“I'll bet there's nobody who could knock any brains out
of father ! he said proudly.

S

CHIPS OF THE OLD BLOCK.

-Ha tejoiced in the cuphonious name of Wood, and ha
prided himself on his jokes and smart repartee. Few of his
friends had escaped the lash of his tongue, and he had
victimised many by his proctical jokes—in fact, he ncver
lost an opportunity of being funny. One day he met a
friend whose name was Stone, end naturally a name liks
that was too good a chance to mass, 1 )

“ Good-morning, Mr. Stone!” he said. *And how i
Mrs. Stone and all the little pebbles?”

“ Oh, quite well, Mr, Wood !'" was the replr. " How ia
Mrs. Wood and all the little splinters?’
“THE PENNY POPULAR,"
: vory Fridav.
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START THIS WEEK!

OUR THRILLING NEW SERIAL STORY.

ROUND THE GLOBE!

THE  STORY:OF-THE
GREAT MAaN-HUNT

> SIDNEY DRE

Ferrers Lord, millfounaire, and ¢woer
af the Lord of the Deep.

THE

Prince Ching=Lung, adventurer, codjursr, agd
yentriloquist,

FIRST CHAPTERS.

|

L

Nathen Gore, jewz! callectar
and muItI'va lHonaire,
Ferrers Lord's t=rrible rival

I BY FOUL MEANRE OR FAIR, I'LL WIN."? _
Whilst crossing the Atlantie on his way to Eogland—where the costly diamond, ©* The World’s Wonder," is to be put uE for auclion—Nathan

Gore, the American

millipnajze and jewel-collector, réceive: 8 mestape from his agent in Londen to eay that fhe diamon

hags bean bought by

his hated rival, Ferrerz Lord, who i3 the owner and inventor o! tha wonderlul snbmarine, the Lord of tho Deep.

Natban Gore swears he will obtain possession of the diamon
taking the stone, leaves in its place the message : “ To Fetrers
Do vour waret ! defy you ! The stone iz mine '—Nathan Gore.'”
the chase is starled.

eod 13 forlifyi it.
leaving Runpert Thurston with Prout and most of the crew on board the
men in the launch, which the Lord of the Desp carries stored away.
Gore’s island—and are eventna

lever, and they are forced to hide in & cave while

and on the night of his arrival in London he
d,—HKnowin
The m
s For five montls, accompanied by bis two friends, Ching-Lung, a
Goce, travelling once round the world, bul never being able to overtake him. AL ;
Ferrers Lord [ﬂilnwn the mad millionaire to the place in his sobmarine, and, on uﬂml,_ d
td o! the Deep, 4o
e Be etk thﬁi:ﬁ vu&el is wrecked, and
gighted by & cruiser belonging Lo the American ! ] ]
. Ferrers Lord goes io get help.  Bamry, when the fever is at_ils height
and swime out t0 sea, $o be eventually picked up by the Lord of the Deep.

apea to his rival’s bousze, and
yoa wonld oot zell * The World’s Wonder * I have {aken it
naire accapts the challenge, and & few honra alter the robbery
Chinese prince, and Rupert Thureton, he pursues Nathan
i be bears that Gore has h-wfhi an island in the South Seas,

videa his foree info two paris,
faking with him Ching-Luog &aod ons or two
the ¢rew are stranded on Goreland-—Nafhan
O'Eooney, one of the crew, caktches the
. 2pcapes Irom the cave
The erew of the sabmarina, who had been painfolly anxious sboul the

miliipnaire. Barry

fate of their comrades, are overjoyed to hear that they are still alive. Barry, who has recovesed Irom the lever, describes ihe channel by which
Ferrera Lord’s hidiog-place is approached, and Rupert Thurston makes instant preparations to g0 (o the res¢ue ol his Iriend,
{Now go on with the story.)

More Mischiel,

They were too anxious to wasie any time. A cruiser was
coming up {rom the south, but the submarine was not afraid
of filiy eruisers. Prout headed her for the channel.  LThey
had only one boat, and it would carry six men. I was
launched and manned the moment they reached smooth
watry,

* Luk out—luk oot ! roared Barry.

Gan uttered 2 terrific vell.
acress the shingle.
rLitl,

" There they arve! There they arc!” cried BEuapert.

A crowd of men swarmed to the top of tne ssndy ridga
hehind, Rifles ciacked noisily, DProut was struggling with
the submarine's four-pounder gun. He trained 18, and hred,
There was a boonr a hissing shriek, and a roar as the shell
burst above the ridge. The ecrowd seattered. The pursucd
had taken to the water, and were swinuaing for their lives.

Boom !

A zhell from the erniser come sheer over the eliffz, and
dumped into the shingle. It expladed thundereusly. The
swimmers were olose alongside, With overy oundce of steam
her boilers could carry to wrge her forwarcd, the cruiser was
racing fer the channel. Bnhe fired three times in guick
succession, and one of the projeetiles went clipping over the
water in a fashion that made Barry's hair curl.  But foud
ahove tho deep-throated report of the guns rang three swells
ing cheers,

“ Hurrah! Hurrah! Huwrrah!" !

The swimmer: were hauled up, and hurried into the wheel
house. SBpitting out smcke, and huerling the white water
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“ Oi say the imimy !
Four ligures were runming
They stopped, and then continued to

“SCORNED BY CREYFRIARS!”

from her bows, the cruizer chwrned on. Rifle bullets rattled
round the submarine {rom zca and shore.

“irown with her, Prout!” eried Ferrers Lord,

The Lord of tht Doep dropped into the glassy depths.

All were wild with delight, A band, consisting of lwo
whistles and o teatrny, escorted Joo and Muddmﬁi e tha
forgeastle. YWard-of-Tape followed with a sirloin of beef,
bread, potatoes, and beer. Barry bad told almost all thoere
was to bo fold. Thev had searched for the missing Ivish-
man in vain, and then attempted to reach the cave. They
neavly ran into the arms of tho picket, and were forecd to
ro inland, where they hid in o wood.

Making a second attempt to reach the cave, they were
secn and pursued. When hard pressed, they had descried
the Lord of the Decp. That was all, but they had good
reason for self-congratulation. Guan recovered las appetite,
and polished off twe pounds of butter and a dozen candles,
and Ching-Lung kept the crew in roars of laughter when he
told them what Barey ORouney bad said during bis brief
attack of fever.

Tho Lord of the Deep travelled at high speed for nearly
two hours. Only Prout and the millionaire knew Ler lati-
tude and longitude., DBarry's prisoner--o Malay youth—was
handed over to the cook, and christened ° Beeswax,' lis
complexion resembling that article to some extent. e
seemed to have taken a great liking to Barry, but ho had
no visible affection for the chef. All the sume, Yord.of-
Tape made him useful by threatening him with a dog-whip
or a carving-hmile. -

It leaked out that Ferrers Lord had tapped the calile, and

Another Splendid Complets Tale of
Harry Wharton & o, Order Early.
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received some startling news. Ching-Lung heard it from
Rupert when they were taking their morning swimn.

“It's a caution,” said the prince.

“But at's true, old chap. The United States haove sent
two irvonclads. Gore has complained, and the Britizh
Government have ordered a boat along to make inquiries.
I saw it in black and white, just as the chief took it down
off the machino. I never knew him lawgh more. There's
trouble coming along.”

“Then I"m-sure to be in if,"
your evebrows! Alles "

Ho plunged off the diving-board, and swam round the
bath, ermerged glowing, to be rubbed down by the faithful
Gan, The millionaire was waiting to begin breakfust.

* Halla, ran:i'1 pirate chief ! said Ching-Lung.  * How
many people have you made walk the plank tana,}'?‘”

Ferrers Lord sipped his coffee and smiled.

“That 13 an absurd question from an absurd person,” ha
answered. ** We modern pivates are above such Fh_!.'lﬁ:h[lfl.‘ii‘t’-.
There i1z a nasty breakdown in the ensine-room.'

“ Anything very bad ™'

' Fairly. We shall have to put in some fresh machinery,
ond waste a valuable day.” '

* Can we help " askoed Thurston,

“Mo; you would only be in tho way. My agent sent me
soime news that will prieve you deeply, Ching, The faiv
lady the empress wished you to wed Las been marvied to the
Covernor of Whang-tsei-how 1™
, Ching-Lung staggered in his ¢haiv; then, burving his faco
in his servictte, he burst into toars. Thero was o crash
outside,

*Great Seott! What's that ! ericd Ruperk.

“Only m-m-my h-heart L-b-breaking !” sobbed Ching-
Lung. “Oh, pip! What a bit of luek! That wos the girl
I left my ha.p ¥ home for. What a bit of jor

“Yes," said Ferrers Lord gquictly; “and it is rumoured
that the govermor received the province of Kwaial with
her as o wedding-present.”

lreat Cmsar’s Sunday scissors ™
* My province !

“Bo the story poes.”

* Impossible ' said Ruport. " If cau't be true.”
dn[ﬁ:l'EuJI;I:-Lung‘ put his hands in his pockets and whistled

efully. :

“ Look here, old chap,” he said, “if you have any more
sweet news like this don't keep it back. I pot something
liko seven thousand a wear oumé of that little lot for my

rivato purse. Methinkoth I'd better take the nexb tram
or China, where the crackers como from. Is it a joke?
If not, why net? And where do I laugh i

“It's & rumour, my boy," said Feerers Lord.  *The
cmipress dare not do it. Al the same, vou ought to go back.
Yoot that chap Gore

You have been away too long.™

“That's s0!" prowlod the prince.
finished with, and then take mo along, This oes well with
a fellow's breakfast. You bek, though, I can't take the
word of & common, low pirate chief for ansthing, 1 scorn

u, sir ! T prefer Blackbeard and Captain Kidd, Pirates?

vof !  Bah! Avaunt! (o and patch up your gas-pipo
engines,  You tire me [

*We aro going afloat ?* inguired Thurston.

‘"It depends upon the weather. If it is blowing, we ecan
work better below the surface. You have put us in a hole
by wsing up our oil. Wa have only enough to last a week.”

“ What will we do?”

““Olh, that need not trouble us, old chap!" said Feryuss
Lord. “ We are getting run out of many things, but I have
arranged it all. Stores have been sent out, and I expect wo
r-h:ahl lind the ship in a day or Ewo, and got all the stuff we
noaen.

The breakdown in the enginc-roam was moro serious than
the millionaire had anticipated. Ounly three men could work
at 1t at one bime. It promiscd to Le a lazy day for the
others. Tho weather was perfectly fine, and the Lord of the
Deep did not roll an inch as she lay on tho surface.

Fishing-lines were dropped overbonrd, and the vessel was
visited by several sharks, One monster waa looked by
Darry and hauled aboard after a hard tussle. Barry slew
him with a sledge-hammer, stood proudly on the corpse, and
t{r]ld everybody that he was Napoleon Bonaparte erossing tho

s,

“By hokey, vou ook it!" said Prout. “Can vou stick
up one leg and say, © The slosh slosheth sloppily and maketh
a slippery slush' four times?”

“What is ut? Sthand en wan ton and sox that? 0 cud
do ub wid both fate in my pockeis. and my goold nlbers
dogenain in pawn! Wateh nme, gints, and listhen, Troth,
ut =0t 1vry man that ean pereeh lisself on a woild shark,
caught sthraight from the occan. and dunce a jig on Lis
braig-box ! Say ut agen, my son !
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“The slosh sloppeth slesluly and maketh a clippery
slush,” said Prout slowly.

““ The slosh shlish—the slish sloppeth- ne; the slop slisheth
—tho slush shoosheth—— Here, drat ut all! Say ut wance
maore, Tmnm;l.-'. What did the shish-slosh do at all, at all ¥

Prout repeated the tuneful statement, and Barey,
balancing himself gingerly, had another attempt,

OV do ut this time,”’ ke remarked, “or Oi'll have my
nixk tot of new socks embroideved -wid pink winkles! The
slosh slosheth sloppily and maleth a slippery, sloshily-—-
Bedad, €4 think Orm gettin® o bit twisted ! Niver say doic.
The slosh slippeth—slosh—elash—=the slopth slisheth and—
and the slusheth slops slasheth —maketh a lushery--sh-slop-

ery slisheg—— Bedad, Oi'll put me bottom jaw i hospital
or noinety years!'

“Bay it slowly: think about it,”” siid Jee cucouragingly.
“T1 could say it muzzled.”

Barry fanned himself. ITe was getting leof,

“Take o long breath fust)”! adyvised Maddook.

“ Buck up, buck up, and pull up yvour socks!” cricd
Ching-Laung. )

“Whew 7 satd Barey. 01 niver let anythin® bate me.
Oi'll make rings round ub this toime. 1 hft wan lig- s,
Now Di'll slazh up. Here goes. The slish slesheth sleppily
and maketh slappery slish. Well, tiat don't same roighr.
The slap slisheth and sloosheth a slobbery shpe. No, no!
The slipe slappeth slishethy and sloosheth a slashety—slash
—slopgaly and sloosheth a—— Wow! Fouel”

The shark bhad move life in him than anyone imagined.
Ho gave the deck a ** slishers slap with his sloshy ' tai] that
sounded like e pistol-shot. ‘This unexpected movement upset
Turev's equilibrivm. Ilis legs sprawled outwards, and ho
sat down oft the shark's dorsal fin before anyvene could have
said “Slush ! The fish snapped his jaws together, and as
tho astounded Irishinan was scrambling to his fect, he lor
out with his tail & second time. Darry was in the light. Ha
took a Hight through the aiv.

Joe, the carpenter, was perched o 1the rail about five fect
away, and he did not move in time. DBarey avrived, clasped
Jog round the neck, and they went overboard together.
They werp fishod out, amid yells of laughter. Barry moancd
and rubbed himself, but Joe said not a word. There was »
thunder-cloud on Josoph's face. e cut a long, stout strip of
hide cut of that shark, and hung it on the galley stove to dey.

Ching-Lung dozed in a deck.chair, the sun being very haot,
g fishing-line tied to his foot, and a jug of iced lemonade close
at hand. Under & large Japancse vinbrella, Rupert snored
over a book. The men found shade where they could, and
yarned, smoked, or elept, as they thought fit. The laxy
morping passed into a luzier afternoon, until the slumberous
silence wasz broken by a cry from Gan-Waga.

“ Diere she blowses—dore sho blowses!™

The shout roused them all, A whale was spouling away
to leeward. Gan was all excitement.  He had harpooned
many o whale before, and he expected o pursuit. But Uan
was disappointed; the loviathan was allowed to roam wn-
molested. .

* Mo blubber for you, Gan, my Trojan!” =aid Ching-Lung,
“FYou'll have to take it out in candles this trip!"

“ Blubbers gprands, lovely, butterfuls!™ sighed Gan mouin-
fully. * Most deliciousest nices !  Yard-el-Tape cook haire,
and I eat haire, und I likes haire!™

“ Why don’t you chase hate, then:”

“ I nots gots boat,” said the Ezkima, looking down inte the
clear water.  ** Never minds: I have some shark.  Ilers
anothers sharks, Chingy, winkivg at me with him ugly
eyeaes !t

“ B0 there is,"" said Ching-Lung.
image of Prowt about the hack hated™

“ Got Tom's smile, Chingy."

AN che same sort of twinkla m its liguid orbs'" anid
Ching-Lung. " Get a harpoon and a chunk of his pai, and
let’s see if wo can tickle hoire.'”

Gran tied the defunct shark's liver to a rope, and lowered it
into tho water, The harpoon-gun was fixcd on its tripod,
onded, and capped. Prout zave the drom a lulle oil, and
gaw that the line was frec,

“He nots taking pones,” ead Gan.
at alls"

* It's vor face that sliecrs him ™' said Joe.

The =hark fanned the water, blinked at the bait, but
refused to be tempted to the surface, He was a huge fellow,
and I had already a white scar on his back, probably the
vesult of a Ayht with & swordhsh,

“dmile at hiwn, Barew,” chackled the paince, "and kil
hivy dead!™

“ By hokev, no, not that!™ said Frout. " I'm a member
af the Sccicty for the Préveniion of Crueliv te Fish, aud |
won't allow it."

“ Whoy don't yez sing to him, and parrecloize Lhim. thin,

ARt he the very

“ He nots comes up

““THE PENNY POPULAR,"
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Tom ¥ jnguired Bariy sweellv, " Or avin purlina] yer wianls
to kisa hame Axther wod be Faral

“laive Jum oone of ver pomes DBareys and put lom out of
his mit=ery ' remiarkedt Maddock. "

Barey's oves grew <tern,. He dinped 2 mop inda the water,
and twivled v oround, Maddeck wisely got inte the back-
Rt 133TT1

= Mende e 7 “ALimdst Ile
cominnes

Barrv <hor foarwand, wondesing what had happened, and
hit dris ehizn cothe vasl with a violenee thal filled the air with
churs, Thoush the shark drew the Bne an eannibalizm, i had
een unable 1o restat the atfraetion of the mop in motion.

Birry let co the mop,
Beveed. His howl gtarted Drout. wle had hold of the trigzor
cord, and e unconsciously pulled. . Dowa went the haminer
o the capped sipples, and 1he old harpoos-gun roared like
nne e hizecranner. '

The oun was thted rathes high and as ithe harpoon whizzed
svony meto <pzec, the droon absolntely sereamoes .-|.<.11.h1} bine
vecled off. 1e haed an okb-fashioned brake, and Ching-Lung:
macks a snateh at i but he et a vap over the konnckles for
e pains that made him roar. Then the line snapped, bat the
drisi wos cobne faster than ever. The Tine peeled off o2
kingd of wichtmare vision of leops and curls amd fwists, and
it the fovtinil of a serand Ching Lung and Prout were rolling
on 1he decl weapped up tozether, until they resemblad a
oieaptie stich of saibor’s plue.

Waddeck whipped ont a knifa and severcd the line nono
too <non, Trs end was fast to the drum, and the sudden shock
would probably have Bung both mon into the sca. The drum
eld eoverat jrandreds of fathoms of line, for, even when
deeply harpooned fram w gua, @ whale will often rusly away
an euormnis distanes, )

Then ther Bad time te survey the upcanny-leokmg objort
which fay Lefore them. They were all deathly white. Ong
twist reand the neck would be enough to strangle the men,
Put the strange sounds that came out of the steing-bound
packsee turned fear into laughter, At one end appeared
Ching-Lung's head and extendod arms, at the other the wild,
roel visare of Thomas Prout. :

Rupert Thurston Jay beck in his ehaiy and screamed with
piirth, Barry forgot his leosened tecth and hiz sore chin.
Tha men tarned purpin with laveghter,

“ Where's this paree] foe?"? zawd Joo
label on 1t.™

v Faith, dabel bs ot grinped Barvrey, ' What shued b wank
a label fae or all. an abi?  Ur's the say-sarpint wid a hiead at
aivh end and ne tail’

O wills tickle haire, thens,” said Gan-Waga, prodding the
object with an oai.

“ it ps leose, can’t voo ro gibbering rogues T thundeved
Praut.

** Tush .

welled Gaane Waga,

“I ocap’t seo no

Whisht 7 gaid Bavex.  * Bhoys of thi= nohle ship,
our fortins is made! We'll ol ut to the Dritish Mooseum,
aned stharet o poie-shop wil the procesds, Harrk to the
crasthur'es curious voice., Tickle ot amain—tickie ut agenl™

Gan obheved.

“ By hokey, I'F mawder ve when I'moout!™ shricked the
sherrenian, a: Oan placed 2 b ssucenan over Iz bald heaad,

“Pickle ub agen,” said Barvs, Y Pedad, O luv 1o hear ut
sepaea ! y ) _ . _

“ h hew I loves ta 1okl halre )" grinned tlie Fskime.
Lot us alls tickle hae. Shalls wa all tickle beire? Oh,
de Jet vs alls tiekle hatre) It is so good "nough butterfuls
wheit wo alls tickle haire, We nusts all tickio baieo, aped
make heire seuezls. There is we charge to tiwekle haive, I
will tickle haive & o

o Bedad, thin we will ail tickin haies,”
* Bheys, chall we all tivkle hairg?™

“ Yoot answered the moen, in chorus; " we wonkd all fike
1o tiekle laive,”

L tiekle wver mibs wi g omiariimspilie, ve swabs
Preut, whosn voice was mufbed by the saucepan.

= Sha'l wi make haive wuesls, bhovs?™

“ We owouil love to make baire sqgueals ™ chimed in the
G,

Clhine-Lung save) his breath. Prout’z heels were firmiy
lashidi bebind Lix cais, He conld move hiz arms and head,
but wo more. Ruapert was ntterly helpless from laughtor,
He had seen many funy things, bub vothing funnier than
this extracrdinary double-headed monster,

* Let me out,” heliowed the steersman, ¥ or IT'll he ihe
death of every one of el

“We susht to have them on o sthong™
Ihﬁllghtfﬂ]i}'. = Wow, whor Jid they do that?
whas 7

“Mler be oo niew kEind of avereaat,t said Maddok,

* F1l poond ve to jeliv! snarled Prout «avagely.

1 <o is rudes I <hall tickle lhaire agains,” said Gan-
Waga., ' O, how I loves——"
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“*T'il seslp vou!™ roared Prount.

* Cone nway-—cotne away ! said Barry, " O m sbovked,
The lanmueee the cravtur uses wuad shack o prize pie. Como
away, amd Jlave thoe blayguarndly thing! Ut's taime for tay.
Koy from such wurrd: us vez wud floy from your tailer when
b wants the money for his last suie. Away, away, awayl
bt muakes nie wape. List to the poct |

“ YWhin wicked men uses pasty wurrds,
Oh, do not tloak it fung
But fiy away lotke little birds
Whin bang zovs off a gan,
Dan't sthop to harrk to this strango brute.
Take my advice, zrel do a scoot1”

Barry walked awar, wiping his cyes on his sleeve, and the
prinning pen trooped aftor him.

** The beasta 1™ hiszed Ching-Lung. * Are rou there, Ro!™

There waz na reply. Thuerston’s chair was vacant.

“Pom."" said Ching.-Lung.

* By hokey, res!™ snarled Prout.

“Lan yvou mot at your kmie?™

* MNg, 1 can't.™

“ Are yvour hands frec?’

“Keos! snappom] the wrathivo] steersman.
'l slanghier em! I'M slay 'om|”

“Yau got out of this first, sonny,” said Chine-Lung.
“ Look here, there's always a knife in the chart-table drawen
1Yo vou think you can scrape aleng ¥’

“ Yoz, mrunted Prout

“ Shift, then. 1 lead the wayp.' _

Chine-Lunge rose upon his hands, and Prout followed swb
The fearseme, fomrv-leozed, black-bodied, two-headed mon-
stor began to erawl towards the whecl-house, It was growing
Jdusl. The monster srupted as it moved, and s progress
cansisted of writhes and {Tojs. :

Just as it neared the door, n fieree and angry voice rose
from 1he depths of the veseel. It was the voice of the
vonk,

“ A prer, seounder-el ! T il have ze murders.r-r of you
an 2o soul of me ! O, tief! Ok, vilainl Gh, rogue! To
steal zo raising of ze duff ] Oh, miserable chicn-dug, 1o steal
zc currants | have for mine spotted pudding! T will 'ﬁtl;l]-'.'l.'.‘
vou! I will lash you! A-rrrl Ma belle France! Zab
;-.m,:ir eura shall hive! I ".ri_]l 51:1-5* vou ot zo fecot of me!
{‘ame hack, son of a pig—come back 1™ o

Teeswax, the Malay, his mouth and hands full of rasims
haolted ont of the wheelhouse, Ho dived clean over the
mronster, and rolled, shrieking, into l-]'lln ECUHICTE, Behind
him, brandishing a wooden spoon, and in hot pureuit, came
Voard-of - Tapo,

The hzeht was dim the monsler was ghastly.

Yarlof-Tape stopped dead, and yelled. Ilis legs would
rot hold him. 1o sank back imto o sitting position, his
eyes as his 0s crowinepeees. ,

“ Chepororeroreransh Y hissed the moneter. .

Yoard-of-Tape went down the ]ml:.ll.'r with 2 succrasion of
l'|||||]]':|-;| and lay ot the botom, atlering hollaw L O,

“ Oh et us tickle baire " Jisped the voice of Gan-Wags.

Aml wufled laughter EﬂtllitEEd through the dimncss sf
the corridor,

“1'1 kill "em!

The Muotiny that was Quelled.

The Tanl of the Deep and a swift merchant-steamer had
hoon lying eloss together for several liours. Chaing were
clanking, craties were rattling, and hoarse verces weroe
bellowing orders,  Bales, kegs, bundles, and boxes in han
varicty were sweph inloe the maw of the submarine, Sha
wns for all the werld like a greedy monster of the decp
with an insatiable appetite. 1ot it was clean worl, feor sho
wantedd no conl, except o few tons of the emolieless
pmu]:mil[un =l i 1ho gnlh::!,r ond state-vooms, The
millionnire'a laboursaving machinery, too, made fhe task
a ot lighter, and the stores were gathered in emoothly ard
rapidly. i

A cheor from below announced that the last halo was in
ite place. To celehrate thé event, Gan, who was parched
o the steamer's shrowle, leb Ny with an_erange at the
gromup round the sebmarine's wheelhiouse, The orange was
not in o fit condition ta cat, er Gan would not have w asted
. It owas ald and soft. It broke inle a million atoms
weainst the glass as Prout tock olf his cap to polish his
heated heaw, y

Prout reecivedd the Tull charge. I'Ijn bald hLead tum{ﬁ% a

Another Bplandid Complete Tals of
Hnrr; Wharton & Co. Order Early,
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beautitul golden colour. He jumped as if a lively hornet
had sat down on his necl, and howled hideously. Then he
seooped the pulp out of his eyes, and saw the grins on the
faces of the men.

The sight added fuel to hizs wrath, He seized a fathom
of stiff, tarry rope, and the mer melted away like butter
before & hot fire. ; : g

“ Dat’s not so dusty, hunk, Chingy I'" tittered Gan-Waga,
as Ching-Lung swung himsell upwards. :

_ " Mare juiey than dusty, my son,"” eaid the prince. " You
gilded the figure-head that time. Twig Enrry”dmm there,
peeping round at him? Watch for a bullseye.

Ching-Lung took aim with a picco of clastic and a slrip
ol ﬂraEgn-ptgnL Barry was seen fo grab wildly ab his loft:
ear. With & look of bLlank wonder on his featurce, he
stared about him. Ching-Lung lay flat on the yard, hidden
by & clewedup sail, and o second strip of peel smote the
astoniched Trishman exactly on the tip of the nose.

“ Down, dawg ! Lie low, Ganny ' said Ching-Lung.
Vo' gotted hims bullseyes deps!” chuckled the Eskime.

““ Ho, ho, ho! He nota knows where de [ruitses come from.
[Ie catching hold of him faces. Bmackses hims agan,
Chingy 1"’

‘Barry was saying something that they could nob hear,
fin tho foredeck a chase was taking pioce, where several
fowls had escancd from o hen-coop. Before Ching-Lung
could get in another shot, Barry dropped on his hands
and lknees and bhegan to crawl round the wheelhouse to
discover his foe. At that moment Prout appearved, and
Ching-Lung fired.

Prout clutched at his neck.
Barry's vanishing boot-soles.

“By hokey ! hissed Prout. “I ought to koow them
trotter-cases, by the size of ‘em! So it's you, iz it, yvou
murderin’ Irishman? You'll chuck some mors decaved
oranges abk me, by hokey, will you? Thunder snd gum'!
I’'ll scrape some of the point off yer timbers this ernise!

IIe cavght a glimpse of

Prout tied an extra knot in the rope to give it a sting,
and, crouching down, waited for the arrival of the cnemy.
Qut through the open door came Yard-of-Tape, with &
couple of ducks in hiz hand VYard-of-Tape sat down on the
rail, and commenced to pluck the birds, fiinging the feathers
overboard.

Ching-Lung could not resist the temptation. IHe missed
the Frenchman by inches the fiest time, but tho sccond
attempt was suceessful, Yard.of-Teape hissed out a startled
O Acrer-r I zprang to his fect, holding his chin with both
hands, trod upon the orangoe-poel, w%ir]td round like a
human top, and ent down vielently on o duek.

Though the duck broke his fall, Yurd-of-Tape was breath-
less and dazed,

" Death of ze life of me ! he gasped.

vicked tr-raitor ze vile worrk! T haf from belhind been
stab! Ah, scoundr.rerel! Ah, villain of ze deepest dye!
Ah, eowar-r-rd! To smite at ze defenceless ven he ehall not
look., A-rerer! Ze blood of me shall boil vit great rage!
Vere shall hide ze chien, 2o dog—zec—ze assazsin?  Vat!
Dweath of ze bones of me, but T shall see him at last ! Fire
and epar-r-rks of zo blue colour! A-rr-rr!”

Barry had not yet completed the circle ; but Yard-of-Tape
saw Prout. The steersman's atimude was suapicicus, Only
a man with an evil conscience would be kneeling down
irFing to econceal himself. Yard-of-Tape held his breath,
and swung back the duck.

“A-r-r’rr ! he hissed. Te-r-raitor-r-r!
zus for France [

Yard-of-Tape struclk hiz hardest and best. It was an
excellont sm 'ltE, but it had its wealness. The first wealine:s
wag in the neclk of the bird, Nature had not intended it
to be used as a club. The head remained in the French-
man's hands, bubt the carcnse, instead of striking Prout.
flew baclkwards.

7 1z gl zamae

I ste-reike you

{Another ingtalmont of this amusing and axclifng
: sorial story next Monday.)
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“ SCORNED . BY GREYFRIARS 1"
; By Frank Richards.

The splendid complete tale of the chums of Grepiriars,
which will appear under the sbove title in next weell's issue
af " The Marnet !’ Libvary, deals with the unusual cireum-
stances under which & new hey arvives at the schodl, and of
the reeeption that is accorded him upen his joining the ranks
of the Removites. _ -

Tom Lynn, who comes in for so mnch wawelcome dttention
froin Vernon-Smith & Co., the bullies of the Hemove, 15 not

nite what he seeras, and great i the senzation in the
ﬁﬂmnm Fornn when the true facts of the caze arve revealed.

Foir genuine schoolboy hitercst and humoar,

" SCORNED BY GREYFRIARS"

will be hard to heat, und my readers are urged t:;: make 2
special point of ovdeving next Monday's * Magnet 7’ Library

IN ADVANCEI1

————

GO00D NEWS,

I have this weck some epecially good tidings fov all
Magnetites who are also readers of the now-famous *f Penny
Popular.”  Ever since this new companion-paper to ** The
Magnet ' Litvary fivst came out, I have been inundated with
lettera from Magnetites, urging Ine 1o introduce Harry
Wharton & Co.—their favourite schoolboy characters—into the
new story-paper. (remites, they argue, bave the pleasure of
reading niore about their favourites, the fwmous Tem Merry
& Co., every Friday—so why should not the seme privilege be
extended to followers of Havyy Wharton & Co, ¥ 1 have all
along, of course, seen the justice of my readers’ claim, but
the difficulty has been to find room for an extra story m toe
packed pages of ** The Penny Popuolar,” : G

However, 1 have found o way out of this difficulty at last,
Endn NEXT FRIDAY WEEK'S
issue of " The Penny Popular,” Harry Wharton & Co. will
positively appear ! Thus, the cne thing needed to make ** The
Penny Populay ¥ quite perfect in the eves of all Magnetites
has been added to the list of contems of our famous
companion-paper.  So ey ap, my readers, and give your
newsagent the order now for

0
FRIDAY WEEK'S “PENNY FOPULAR."

—_————

A TREAT IN STORE FOR MY READERS.
T =m, at the present time, buazily engaged in prepavng
A GRAND NEW COMPETITION

far weaders of the tlhvee agrand companion papers— Thae
Gem,”? and * Magner * Libvarvies, and ¢ The Penny Popular.™
I am detormined that thiz new competition shall be an
gbzolutely " new departure™ for my three popular story-
papers, and really handsome Cash Prizes will be avoarded

EVERY WEEK
for a number of werks during the conpetition. I hope in my
Chat Page next week to give full details of this grand new
scheme; but in the meantime I must 2k my readors 1o
eXCICiar their pativnee, and o look out for something geod ]

2 i
A “MAGNET" LIBRARY RAMBLING CLUB
PROPOSED.

One of my Leeds veadevs—Charles A, Boley-—makes a nevel
sngyestion. He proposes  the foymation of & ' Magneg !
Libwvary Rambling Club i the disteiet i which he vesides.
Country vambling 15 a faveurite pasuime i the summer
moenths, and can  be pursued in s pleasantest lovm in
company with a mumber of kindeed sparits: while m the
winier the members of asvembling club have {he advantage
of Being able tlo micet Jand disemss interésling topics con-

meeled with the pasiime,

NEXT
MONDAY:

Magaet ™ Library,
The Fleetway Housze,
Earringdon Strest,
4 London, E.Cs

"SCORNED BY GREYFRIARS!”

““THE GEM” LIBRARY

EVERY WEDNESDAY

THE PENNY POPULAR”

EVERY FRIGAY.

OUR TWO
COMPANION PAPERS
1

L

My Leeds veader's sugeestion seems to me a very excellent
ane, amd he proves lemself to he an enthusiast on the
spbject by offering 1o provide a club-room in FLeeds for
ramblera. I should advise any of my readers, whether living
in Leeds or elsewhere, who are interested in the matter, to
communicate with  Mr, Boley, particularly as he cxpresses
himself willing to supply suy reader with parvticulars of how
to form & Rambling Club in any distrist,

My Leads veader 35 a stronz advocate of the clean and
healthy 1ype of reading matier contained in * The Magnet”
Library, and s companion papers, and, of course, assumes
that membership of the proposed Rambling Club, or Clubs,
will be confimed to vesders of *f The Magnet  Library,

Mr., Boley's aildress is 9a, Canal Vhaef, Water
Leeds,

Lane,

—_—

THE NAVY FOR BOYS.

The Royal Navy offers many attraciions for bovs who wish
to travel about the world, and, at the same time, advance
themselves in an honourable profession. For one thingy it
offords a continuwous service at a faicly pobdd rate of pay,
with, in many cases, chences of distinction and promotion to
higher ranks, and, consequentlv, higher rates ﬂfp a3y, There
are many further advantages offered o sailors which people
in other classes of employment mess, meluding (ree rations
daring service, and Tree kit, or an allowance lowards the
purchase of i, on entiy. In cectain instances.pensions for
it after o service of twenty-fwo years are miven. For well-
biehaved, intelligent men and boys, the Navy-ig hatd to t.
Satlors are paid weekly when sevving at home, and montfly
when on forcign service, In ‘connection with sailors’ pay

_ there iz.a sma!l hank established on all his Majesty's ships,

and the money faved by sailors can, if desived, be transfersed,
cn arrival home, (o either a dockvard ar post-office bank.
For training as :
Seamen,
bavs are sdmitted inte the Servies between the ases of 153
and 163. To bhe accepted, boys nmst, of convse;, he of good
character, and must have their paventz’ written congsent.
Espeeigliv dezivable boys are zometimes entered if they are
slightly uvnder tha following physical  srandards, provided
they are in yood health andg arve faivly we!l educated.
Age, 15) to 16: height, 5ft. 1llin.; chest measurement,

32in. Age, 16 to 16%; height, 5ft. 2in.; chest measurement,
32, Age, 164 to 163 ; height, 5ft. 23in.; chest measurement,
33in, '

~ Boys ave provided wiih a free ouiht and rations whilst they
are sorvizg i the wranung establishment, :

LBovs Letweoen the ages of 167 and 18 ave also enlered for
iraining as seamen, i they wre of very good character,
Those under the age of 17 have to obtain their parvents’ or
guardimn’'s wiitten eonsent.  The standards for these youths
are: - '

Are, 163 to 17; height, Sit. Zin.; chest measurement,
323in. Age, 17 to 17%; hesght, 5ft. 2hin, ; chest measuvement,

3%n. . Awe, 17 to 18; hoight, 3. 3in.; chest measurement,

554,

Youths of this age have to join the training establishment
atdﬁ}ﬂgtle:,-, and ave paid 3s. 6 per week, with free rations
am . . 3

Afier a shert training heve they ave sent aboard a ship,
where they have to undergo ancther four months’ traiming.
Andd then, after three months in the regular service, they are
raled as hGest-class boys, and ave paid accordingly—4s. 1d. per
week., On completing their 18th year, i they have been in
the regular =erviee sz sponths or merve, ibey aye termed
seamen, and gre puid st the scamen’s rute—ie "Bs. &, per
waek. ' ' _ '

(Next weck's article will deql with the various
spocial hranches of the "Service open to bays who

ain the Navy.) A N i
o . THE EDITOR.
Tae MaoneT LiBRARY.—No. 260.

Another Splendid Complete. Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co, Order !?:.rlr.
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THE << MAGNET > LIBRARY

SeLENDID GOMIC SUPPLEMENT.

A TRICK WORTH REMEMBERING!

1 o Wll}f are you putting vour I'Ili-'l"Li' tosh on Ilnt Eroo, 2. And IIE rigged tlus {.*Ullt-l'il stion up, and when Maudie's

Walter 2*" said Mand., ** YVou wait,” said Walter, *Just  mamina came along she said,  Oh, T see Aunt Susan is acking
lend me your umbrella, will you ¥ " as chaperon ! And off she wenb,

AN AWHWARD UNCERTAINTY.

....: 11“ IH'

”. ‘jll '.-r_' _._. _u.:., I.':.,r" | By . ]
— P e I ’
P _..-tf b =

3. :Jmal our young ¢oupla wers i'exb in peace for the rest of
the afterncon.

A FAMILY COMPLAINT.

* Wot's Ehf: eryin’ for $*
“II don't know whether it's joy or grief. I just proposed
to her!"

NOT SO
IDIOTIC.

Village Polica.
man: *° Why do
ver stand -about
with your mouth
open like that 7"

Village Idiot :
* To catch flies,”

Village Police-
man: ““Is that
all? I thonght
praps you was
goin’ to eat me.”

Employer : “1 have been ringing for you quite ten minutes ! . Yillage Idiof
How r‘g mrwu are nover heremghen wanfed * ;gr;zt, "ﬂm_. not

Boy : *‘ Runs in the family I expect, sir,”
Employer: * Whab do you mean "
Boy : * Father's a policeman.”

" —
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