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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bob Cherry Gets Bad Newst

“ HE votter !
C'rash!
4 | (R

Dol Cheryy of the Tlewave
letter for the last five minuves, in his stuay at Greyfriars,
Mark Lioles, his studyv-mete, was hard ot work at tlie table

had beewy reading m

en o Greek exercize. Horree Jamsit Tam Singh. the dusky
juninr of the Hemnove, was  wateling Bob Cheery's  foes,
as e read, with o ecuvious and fricodly  iutercst. DBob
Cherey's faee ad been growing darkers and davker as he
progressed throngh the lettev: asd as he peachied the end,
and the =ignature. hie uttercd an angey exclamation ano
ermapled the beiter.in his hasd, atel baneod iy dowh upon
the table with o terrilic bang.

The cad

Aark Linfey jumped.
~ Bab Cherry, in hiz excitenienst, had falcly made the table
cianee, and the-ink had splasbed our of the mkpor, and from
Mavk’s pen.  Muark Linler's Greek exercise laoked more
Giroek than over -

0, Bob!™

¥ Tl boagt 1™

" Look here—-2"
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“ The volton cad !
“But [ say—"
“The beastly cursider ™

Mark Linley Jeoked af lius study-mwbe in amszement.
Boli Cherry somofimes pob  oxcited ; bt 3t was very un-
uzual Lo see him angry, The Jettor had had a very disturk-
gz effcot apon the most sunmy and good-tempered fellow
i the Remove Form ot Greviciara.

Y1 osay, Bab—. " bewan Murk mildly,

Darg!

The table daneed psain.

“ Bob, old man . -

“The awionl ead!”

Y Take it calmly. old man,™
“ What is it-—a tailor's bill?"

“INo, ass! The keost!”

“The beastfulness of the csicemed Bob's honeurable cor-
rospondent  must be  ferrific,”” murmured Hurree Jamses
Dim Singh.

Oh, the cad!™

gnid  Mark soothingly.

B Taral ot

** Hallo, anything the mattet here?” asked Harry Whaa-
ton, the captain q}f‘ the Demove, leoking into tl;m study
“VWhat are you getting vour wool off about, Bob?

* The rotter!" 5 2

“ Thore was a lebier for you, with o foreign postmark,™
said Iarry Yharton. "I was golng to bring b up——"
March 15th, 13
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“It's all right: Johuny Ball brought #,” said Mark, “1

wish he'd left it downstais, Bob has pone dotty sinece he's
read it !

* The outsidor |”
“Who's the outsider, cad, votter, beast, and the rest?"

pskerd Harry Wharton. ** Anybody at Greyfriarsi®
4l Rﬂl ] ['I"l
“0Oh, zood! Anybody we know 't
“ No, fathead!™

“Good again!  Anybod
Wharvion, with undiminishe

" Yes, chump!”

“Well, g‘} inte the bex-room and say things about him,"
Eugg{-at;cd Mark Linley., " ID've got to do my cxercize over
agan.’ f
: Bob Cherry looked at the spoiled exercise for the frsé
ume,

“I'm sorry, Marky, old man!™ ha said.

. ¥es, 1 should think you were,” said the Lancashire
junior grimly. * There's o good hour’s work spoiled.'”

“0Oh, I'm sorry! DBuat—if you know—-"

Bob Cherry crumpled the letter harder in hie bst.

“Well, T don't know,” said Mark. * But you can tell
me if you like—if it's not sceret. I'm ready to sympathize.”

“Same here,” said Harry Wharton cordially,

" The samefulness of my csteemed and ludicrous self is
terrifie,” murmured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. :

Bob Cherry glanced at the letter again. Then his brows
knitted again, and he gave a stamp upon the floor,

* Oh, the rotter!”

“Hallo! He's beginning again.'

Johuny Bull of the Remove eame into the stody, and
Frank Nugent followed him in. Billy Dunter blinked in
at the doorway through his big spectacles.

“QOrder ! said Johniy- Bull. * I'll hold vour jacket, Boh."

“ And T'll hold the other party’s,” said Frank Nugent.
“ Lart's have things in_order.”

Bob Chérry stared at them,
“ What are jabbering about?™ he nsked politely,

you know?"

nsked MHarry
good-humour,

“Izu't 3t & fight 7" asked Johnny Bull.
* No, fathead !"
“0Oh! I thought it must he—I could hear you half-way

down the passage,” said Johnny Bull, * We came in to sce
fair play’

““Ha, ha, ha! .
“The esteemod Dol i3 somewhat excited over an esteomed
letter from his august corrcspondont,” said Hurree Singh,

“The beast!™

! Chorus, gentlemen!” said Johnny Bull

** Ha, ha, ha!"

But the laugh died away as the juniors saw thé look of
real distress that came over Bob Uherry’s face, as his
excitemnent died down. '

“1I say, is there anything really the matter, Beb " asked
Harry Wharton, in a tone of concern.

* ¥ea ! said Bob Cherry shortly.

*: ;:.’m' SOITY, old man! Can wo help vou®”

“Don't mind us,”' said I'\'ugent.
ramp, Bob, then ramp away !’

* Fathead 1"

* Not bad news from home, i3 it?" asked Mawk Linley.

“ Wot from home,” eaid Bob.

*“ Then it's bod news??

“ %¥es, rotten!™

The chums of the Remove looked mrave enosugh now.
Hlm;i nn:ra for auy member of the famous C'o. concerncd all
Lhe¢ Tes. .

“If it's a secrct, don't tell us, Pobh.” said Wharton.
“ But if it isn't, vou can eonfide in us, and we may he abla
to help somechow.”

" Yes, rathes "

“ I don’t know that it's a secvet,”” said Bob, aftor o pause.
i N?I; among us, anyway, Kick Bunter out, and I'll toll
VO

“IE it relieves you to

e
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“ Ok, I say, you fellows 4

Johnny Bull swooped down upen Billy Bunter, and pro-
pelled him into the passage. Then he came hack into the
study and closed the door.

" You see—"" bepan Bob Chorry.

“ Hold on a tick!” said Johnny Bull.

He opened the study door suddenly.

A fat fgure almost fell indo the room, with o goesp.

* Listemng, you cad!" voaved Johnny Bulfl,

“Oh, really, Bull!"” gasped Billy Bunter, “I—I just
stooped dewn to tic up wmy shoee-lace, and-—and von startied
me.  Ow-—ow-—"

“I'm going to startle you soma more,” said Johnny Bull,

cginning operations on Bunter with a very heavy book.
“Take that—and that—and that—"

 Ow, ow, yowl?

" And that—and that FE

Bunter fed down the passape,

Johnny Bull closed the door again, sccure now from the
spying of the Owl of the Remove. Bob Cherey erumpled
the letter hard in his hand, looking as if he wished that he
were crumpling the writer instead.

* Well, Bobi™

“Tt's from my cousin,” said Bob,

The juniorza loocked surprised. TLotters from  relations
might lj:'-. a bore—generally were, in fact. DBut a lciter
from a cousin did not seem an adequate cauvse for Bub
Cherrvy's anger and excitement.

“ Wants te borrow money?’ hazarded Johnny Ball.

** Mo, chunip !’?

“Oh! My mistake: go onl"

Its [rom my cousi, Paul Tyrrell,” said Bob.

' Relation of the cousin you've got in the Remove here™
asked MNugent.

" Noj this chap iz really o second cousin, and on the other
aide of the family,”” said Bob. " Vane doesn’t know him. I
don't know him very well mysell. I haven't seen him sineo
T've been at Greyfriars. He went to SBouth Africa befors
I came here. This letter is from Souwth Africa: but it's taken

a long time coming, and Tyrrell is in England beforc this,
The rotter!” )

“Wellt

“The heastly cad!™

“ Ob, it's your cousin who's the rotter, is it?"" said Harry
Wharton, in wonder.

“Yes. The rottenest, ronkest outsider !
England in disgrace. He was in a bank, and he speculated
with cash that wasn't his. And he would have been prose-
cuted if the family hadn’t ralbied round to save bim. My
poor old pater had to stump up with the rest, and you know
the pater hasu’t much money to spare. It hit him pretty
hard; but he stood his whack with the others to keep that
rotter out of chokey, where ho ought to have gone, and save
the family nsme. The condition was that Paul should bunk,
and he bunked. OFf course, nobody ever expected to sea the
waster 1n England sgain—that was understood. He's in
danger if he comea back, and the family arc in danger of
disgrace. And now he's come back,”

“Rotten!” apid Wharton sympathetically.
come back for?"’

* Money, I suppose !’ said Bob Cherry savagely.
he can't get on in the Colonies. %WR only want hard
workers ‘l'l'EEF,._ﬂ]'tl] he wa=n't born for hard work. ¥He's
COMINE .]imn#——m fuct, he's come, and he says he's going to
E0e I8

“Youl"

“Bo he savs

You see, he left

“What's he
“ He says

He says ' not to be surprizsed if T see
him any day.” Dob Cherry's hands clenched hard. *“The
cad ! You'd think that common decency wounld make him
keep away,'”

“ But what does he want to see you for?"" aeked Wharton,
“¥You can't stand much for him out of & jumior’s pocket-
money.”

“Bleszed if T know!" said Bob Cherry.

"It can't he
meney he wants feom me.

I cxpect he will try to stick the
pater for that. What he's poing to sce me for is a giddy
mystery. T don't get on to it at all. But I know what I
shall sav to him. It won't be nﬁlﬂmﬂt jaw we shall have—
not pleasant for him, I mean. vy pater had an awful twist
to find money for him once, and I shall tell him what I think®
ul him, .the rotter!”’

“When 15 he caoming?”

“He docsn’t say: only that he’ll be in England before I
get this, and that I'm not to be surprised if 'fﬁee him, He
says he's turned over a new leaf-—of course, that's all rot!
He was born to go crooked. My hat, I'll tall to him when
I ¢ee him!"”

“Tell you what,”” said Johnny Bull, “if he romes down
here to see vou, we'll all meet him, and give him a ducking,
if yvou like.”

Bob Chevey grinned.
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| Bob Cherry had carefull-}"ﬂms:&ﬂ the door, and was look
““You rotter!" repeated Bob Cherry hoarsely,
you _d_r}_ing here? ™ (Sze Chapter 3.)

j rotter) " Be said. Yorke did not speak,
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Wl Bhatte not oa bad gdeal” e Saddl St dantr Wit
bam coming bheee. Of convse, wou folinw. codepsianel this
1x & seceprs 0 oadon't want o et the chaps Gnow Dee got o
ralation who was jolly near going ta chakey once, aud might
.ri-;-'- garndn, f the firme keear rthat ha was i this conntry.
The axeereni was thab Lo was ra Yeep oo o0 Nat oo owoerd
gursfile this stusdy, of eoupse”

Nob o whisper” sand Whinetan,

Baly Cherrs jummed the derior dnre e v fire, nnd
shivpedd 3+ oantn the eonlzs frowas eonsaesd o oo pemnent,

P Mow rlint's anfe” he s, oand movem’s the eaed,”

HOA s thee wend," ageesd thie punior.,

Whnrron lanked very thavoelaful gz e 5P ohie atudic with
Poieen?, piad veraeieed G0 Neo 3, Biis o e tera, Prank
gava hicn a queee Joal,
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Whaorree neabidng,

“Whar ean the Back st powf e faecdl, owenr with okd
T.:'.:!11.'--
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rUoshowdhl thenl G was
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“CHUMS AFLOAT!"

Syl ot S £ L

ing at the new footer coach with burning eyes. * You

“ Paul Tyrreli, what are

- — T

L e R R & = - ——— .

“ Mo it won't be a pleasane talk, from what Pkt sy
There's more in it than we ean soe now. We shall have to
lonk afier Rob." !

And the chams of the Tamove lnoked forward with a great
teal of curiosity, nnd e apisaivies, to that visic from Bob
Lherry's cousin,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Secks Informalion.
OB CHERBY wore a worried ook at dntervals doving
the next few davs,
The letter from Seath Almea was a0 seevet aormonp
the chums of the Remove, But it i an obd soyig
thof he who has o seerob 19 hide, should net only hade it

Bast hide that he haz ir £a hide,  Ir was not long before Bob
Cleirey's worriod looks were voticed, and the fellow, wondered
what was the wnatter with hine.

“Bat to dnguiries Bob Clherry refurned the shortest of mono.
avilabic answoers, Dol was anxgiou- o e las cousin, and
get that interview oser,

He bad decidded e bis oralned what Le wonld say—an
exprossion®of his opinipn of Taul Tyeeell v the plainest
possilale Mnglizsh, und an nrder to eloar off ot anee.

ol haed lottors feom loame dbving those davs, and thoy
made o aention of P'anl Teerell, aml Bob wondered.

Anothor 8plondid Complete Tals of the
Chums of Greyfriars. Order Early,
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It was evident that his people knew nothing of Tyrrell's
return.  The men had written tg Bob; but .ngﬂarﬂ?&y hael
writien to no one else, announcing that he was in England
again.

What id it mean? :

Tt could not be from affectionate motives that he had
written that he would see Bob. They were only second
cousing; there was fifteen years of difference in their ages,
and they had never liked one another.

What did the man want at Greyfriars, then? And when
was he coming?

Bob Choerry, who was not accustonied to WOreying over any
matters more serioua than a new footer, or re-plating a

ngger,” felt the thought of it weigh heavily upon his
minel.

His cousin’s disgrace was a secret, and he naturally swanted
to keep it a secret still from the Greyfriars’ fellows generaliy.

If ha had been a rich fellow like Lord Mauleverer, ov
Vernon-Smith, he cculd have understood his eousin’s motive.
He would have surmised that Tyrrell wented money, undor
the nnplied threat of letting the school know about his
disgrace. =

But it could not be that. Bob Cherry had a small allow-
ance of pocket-money—but it was very small. A whole
torm’s money would hardly have paid Tyrrell’s railway fave
from London, as a matter of fact. ' '

Then what did ha want?

It was o puzzle. But whatever the man's motives might be,
Bob weas certain of ome thing—he meant no good.

His cousin had, indecd, said in his letter that he had a
chance of getting an opening in England, and that he
intended to nin steaight. Dut Bob did not believe it.

He knew Tyrrell too well for that., The man might have
run straight, perhapes, if he had liked ; but it was pretty certain
thoi he would not like.

There was ancther fellow in the Remove who was giviog
the matter a great deal of thought, hesides Bobh Cherry
and his chums.

That other wos Billy Bunter. Bunter was the Peeping Tom
of the school. He prided himself upon alwavs knowing what
was going on; and he was not at all particular as to his
methods of keeping shimself supplied with information.

He had discovered that Bob Cherry had a seeret; bus
owing to Johnuy Bull's drastie methods, he had not suecceded
m thscovering what the seeret was,

And he wanted to know. .

It was not in the slightest dogree Bunter's business: but
that was en additional reason why he wanted to know.

After turning it over in his mind for a few days, and after
much uselesss stooping to tie his shoe-laces near study Joey-
holes, Billy Bunter came to the reselution te tackle Bob
Cherry himself on the subject. .

Bob Cherry was sitting alone in his study when the Qwl
of the Remove blinked m. Billy Bunter had selected that
opportuno moment. Bob was plunged into a deep reverie.
and did not see the Owl of the Remove. Bunter coughed
gently in the doorway, and Bob started and looked up.  He
frowned at the E-!ﬁhf. of Billy Bunter,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! he exclaimed.

Bunter insinuated himself into the study.

“1 say, Cherry, I want to speak to vou!™-

* Well, the want is antirely on vour ~ide ! said Bob Cherry
grofily. * Clear our!”

1 want to speak to you a2 a friend, Hob.”

Loly Cherry glared.

“If you call me Bob, yvou checky voung rottep—" lia
began.

Buntey cantioutly pliced the table between himsel! and the
sturdy  junior.

“Ir's all vight, Bob.” be <id confidentially. *“T've pot
some news for you., The new footer coach arrives to-day.”

“* Dlow the new fooier coach!™

“Well, lots of fellows ave interested in him.” said Biliv
Bunter., ' Hie's a Colonial, von know., amd Le's pecomnendied
by a [viend of the Head who knew hun.™

“Is that afl¥”

“Waoll, you ses——-—""7

U I that's all, you can elear out ! said Bob Cherry uneom-
ﬂ:'_mnmhgl:r, anel without <hiowing the -lightest gratitude for

tlly Bunter’s kind joformation concerning the new football
e h.

“h, r_-:nlig.', Chevry ! The fact i«

“ T eame to speck 10 you as o [viena.” orged Buonter.

1 don't see why you should. I'm not your friend,” said
Bob Cherry frim! o " Awd Iee got no money to lend you ™'

“Oh, really, {.‘fur‘r]';,' i

“Augl I know “that you're expectite o postal-ogder. and I
tloir’t want to cash it for vou in advance,” zald Bob Cherry.

“ Look here, Bob—"

Thr Maower Licrary.—XNo, 266.
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“Tf vou call me Bob again, T'll bump you!™” shouted the
exasperated junior.

“Aliem D Well, I think it's roiten to cut np rusty with »
chap who's willing to be your friend, and help you ! zaid
Bunter. 2

“ I deir't need any help, fathead, and, i T did. yon couldn’t
ielp me, chump!™”

O, readly—"

“ Are vou going ¥

“It's about that secretl™

Bob Cherry started,

“ What socret?'”

“The one you were talking over with Wharten n ikis
study the other day,” said Billy Bunter boldly. 1 hknow
it’s a fearful secvet, and weighing on your mind, and T'in
willing to help vou out. Tell me all about it, as o chunn”’

Boh Cherry stared at him blankly. .

“ The foet is T know a good bit already,’” pursaed Bunter.
“I1 won't say that Wharton's told me anything, Lbut—m-=™»°

“Wharton !" _

“IWell, yes. Mind, T don't say he told me auything; bur,
naturally, he confidea in me, used to he his stwdy-mate,
you know, and we're jolly good chums, though we've had
our little differences. He felt bound to confide in me, and
ask mwy adviee”

- " B0 he's told you '™

"AVell, inoa way”

“Then what ere you asking me fori®

Bunter conghed.

“"Ahem! I'd rather have it straight fvem rthe lLorse's
mrontl., Now, about that letier from Soath Africat™

“Wmit & wnute, Bunter,” sani Bob Cherry, with upex-
pected politeness.

He rose to his feet, and the fat jumior started back a livtle ;
but Bob Clierry did not move towards him. He ceossed to
the door, .

Buntey suiled a fat smile of satisfaction. Hoe was evidently
getting on very well.  As =oon as Bob Cherry bad confided
i bt e would be in posession of the information desived,
and ail Greyfeiars would be in possession of it ten minutes
later. Bob Cherry put his head out of the doorway, and
shoutedd s

“Whartop ™

“Oh, 1 say,” exelaimed Billy Bunter, feeling vaguely
uneasy, " what are you ealling Wharton fori™

“Wharion ! bawled Bob Cherry,

“T say, Cherry—""

“Whateton 1

* Hailo ! came Hapry Wharton's voice alonyg the passage.
vl s wanted:™

“You are: come hove™

“ Rigir-lo ™

Buwrer made a movemeui towards the donr.  Bob Cherey
litted his right foot. witheut speaking; but his action was
i&_ignif]nmr{. Billy Buuter hurriedly retreated towards the
eplace,

* J=I zay. vou konow, Chery,” he murmurcd feebly.

Ilarry Whartson came alony the passage, looking swprised.
Bob Cherry steppod back feom the deorway, and the captoin
of the Hemove came i e glanead from Bob to the Owl of
the Remove, and back agoin, 1n surprise.

What e 1Y ho asked.

“Puter's come  hees for  information,” Bob  Chesry
explained.  ** He thinks I've o seeret, amd he want: o know
aboyt i’

“As an old chan, vou koow aarmunied Boaner,

HHe savs vou've told o sleeady what we were talling
about e other dav.” weus on Bob Cherry grinly.

“ Obh—olt, really, Clerry——"

Wharton's face fluzhed red.

“You den't believe him, Bol, surely ™ hie ereleimeld.

“0f comree L don't! That's why I called yvou™”

TVeou 'ving ead?? said Wharton, fitmg s oves upon
Bunter, = How dare vou il .

e | o stammered Bonter. * You see, Bob Clecos s
making a mistake. I didn's #xactly say that yon told wie-——
Ow  lewen 7

*F

Wharton's geasp had olosed ppon the fat jwador, aml Lo
'l.!.'r1§-:§..'f-_‘--.i m it. . . - y PR
“You told me vewd Lad 8 fram Whaten 17 seid 1l

l:'|:1r‘=1'|'}'-
“T—T adidn’s M
“Why, yvou—rgu———"
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* What T—1 meant was”—panied Bunter—* what I--[
really meant was, that Wharton hadn't breathed a word about
it, I'mosorey I didn't make myself guite clear—1"m siucerely
dorry, bat ——"

“ No; you didn't make that quite clear,” satd Dol Chersy.
 Yon made the reverse of that guité clear, you Lring worm.”

“Oh, really ! Ow—=I—I sy, Wharton, what I really meant
B g —

Y Nover mind what voeu really meant.” avild Wineton.
“What [ veally mean 13 to give vou a licking. ™

“Oht! Ow! I—=[ say, you fellows—-="

“ Here's a ericket-stump,” satd Boly Cherry.

“ Ow—w—ow—ow "'

Whacek ! Whaek! Whaek!

ITarry Wharton's left hand was upon Billy Buante:'s coliag;
with his right, he made rapid play with the stump Billy
Bunter roared and wriggled.

“Ow—ow—ow! Leggo! Help! DMMurder! liva! Ow!"

Whack! Whack! Whack!

“Yarooh! Oh'! I—I don't want to kaow anything about
i ! yelled Bunter., **I—I wouldn’t listen saw if yon wanteq

to toll me, Yarcooh! Ow! I-—=I say, Whaveon, I diln'c
mea == Yow! I say—— Toovoop!"”
Whark! Whack! Whaclk!

“ Yow=—gw—ow! Leave off! YXowp!"’

“ When vou admit that vou lied, I'll loave off," said Whae-
ton, lasking away cheerfully with the ericketsturap upon
Biliy Bunter's fat Ggure.

“Yarooh! I didn't—""

Whark ! Whaek! Whaek!

“Yow—ow—oh! I mean I cid!

** Are you aorcy*”

Whack! Whack!

Y o=y ese—ow

“Will sou de st again®’

13

Yarooh!"

[N

" Yoei—ow-—I1 mean, no—yaow!
" Then vou can buzz off ' -
Wharton slung the Owl of the Remove towards the door-

way, and Bunter staggered out into the payaze. He glared
bark at the grinning junicrs

“Ow! Yow! Beasts!"”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!"'

“Yow—oh! TU—T'll— TYaroooh! Oh? Baastal™

“ Ha, ha, ha ™ -

Billyr Bunter shook his fist furiously into the atudy, anld
then, as Bob Cherry made & motion towards hun, he Bea.
Tha langhtey of the Remove chming followed him down the
pasaage. ]

** Ha, ha. ha ! .

And it was answered by Billy Buntet's angutshed voics

O w—pwe—pw 1

And the Owl of the Remove did not come 2 Bab Cherr'a
studr again in gearch of information.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Under Faise Colours.
S IIE new coach i3 coming to-day ! Frank Nugeznk ro.
marked, at the tea-table in Mo, 1 Sindy.
The juniors in the study werp all inteeeated, widh
the exception of Dob Cherry. Bob was thizkice
about something else. Johnny Buoll and Hurree E‘Engh and
Tom Brown, the New Zealander, were having tea wich the
chuma of No. 1; and Tom Brown was very mnch intecestod
in the new footer coach. Ile was known to be a Colonial—
henen Tom Brown's interest—though he came from a pars of
the Empire distant enough from New Zealand.

“ A ('sloniel, sn't he? eaid Tom Brown.

Y Yes: not from your part of the world, thouven.™

““ Where does he come from?"" asked Johnar Bull

“ South Africas.”

Bob Cherry locked up.

“ Soutl Afriea® he repeated.

““Koa, 5o they sar.”

“What's hia name®’

Y Cactl Yorke™

“Good name," said Johuny Ball. “I like - T wonder
what the rman's hke. Is he just from the Colomes®”

*“Oh, no, I think he's been in England some timne; bat ha
really got his appointment from abroad,” said Nugent. I
henrd it from Wingate minor—he heard his maior anl
Courtney talking about it. They kngw, being in the SHixth;
thoy have it from the Head. A friend of the Flead's i3 auc
there, and lie met this chap Yorke in some place with 2
fearful name that I can't remember, and Yorke chipped in to
save him_from being roophly handled by a ganp of tipsy
EKaffirs. Yorke was playing in a team theve—whether a pra-
fessioual teamn or not X don't know; Lut it secms thar lLin
wanted to come home, and wanted an opening in England.
and mq:-:-hm-.— or other it was arranged. It sounds Like a gaddd -
romantic store, doesn's i£* *
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* Chap must be plucky. anvway, if it"s briie™ said Toor
Brown, “I'm curious to see hive, YWhen is he coming®™

*To-day, Wingate minor said.”

“ I wonder how he plays footer,” remarked Harry Wha rion
* that's the maost importank poirt about a cosch—nat where he
comes from,  Bot I'm enrvions to see him, too.”

The study door opened. and Micky Desmond looked iu.

“He's come,” he said. '

“Who's come?”’

“ Faith, the coach!”

The juniora rose to their feet at once. Bul Cherry woent
on sedately with his sardines. : -

" Bhall we go and have o lock at him™'" said Tom Prow:. -
“I'm fhnished tea.”

“* Wherve i3 he, Micky?

“ (youo in to sce tho Icad.'"

“ What's he like?"

“Bunburnt chap,” said Micky Deamond. ' Bafher gool-
locking,. lwoks as if he can play footer, I should sax,
MNothing particular about him, though. He's going to have
a room in the house next to Mr. Quelch’s; it was got ready
to-day. Billy Bunter nosc:d that out. Some of the fellows
are waiting to egee him when he comres oub from ming the
Head, Wingate minor sava he's Rilled Iotr of lioas in South
Afrca, and Kaffirs, and—"'

“I don't suppose he's Killed many Kaffirs,”" grinned Whar-
ton. **But we may as well come and see hina, Come ou,
Bob "'

“All right.”

ke juniors went downatairs.

Quite a little crowd had gathered at the end of the passage
;ff E::ie Yorke a3 he came out afrer hiz: interview with the

cad. . :

A man from South Africa, with o reputation of Lhaviue killed
lions, and perhaps Kaffirs, was naturally an object of interest
to teli'.ta juniori—especially a3 he waa going to be their foothall
coach.

“ Doesn’t look up to much,” eaid Bolsover major, of the
Rlemm'e, dizparagingly. *I'vo seen bim. Quiie common-

lace,'

“Looks like & bounder, te me," szid Vernon=Smith, th
junior who was known &8 the Dounder of Greslriaga.

“ Well, if vou two don’t like bhim, that's & recomméndation
ign't it gaidl Frank Nugent cheerfully.

“* Oh, raks "’ )

“I say, vou follows," said Billy Bunier, joining the gronp.
“I've scen the labels on his trook, and—""

““ And seen inside ™ sneered the Bounder.

* Oh, really, Smithy——"'

““What did he have m his bag™" asked GFH?;.

“hell, T mli'; just got a pecp into it——

“AMy hat! Do vou mean to say you've had the cheel: ic
look mba the man's ™ pxelaimed Harey Whavton.

M Well, I helped Goaling carev it upstairs, an:t it happenad
tn come open—-—"

- " You—rou spring wormn—--" '

“0h, really, Whavton ! Lt fan't my fanie thas T boppencd to
seg thal theve was a revelver in it——"

HA—n—a what!"

A vovolver, in a case,’” 3aid Billy Bacter,
chaps in Bouth Africs naturvally carry revolvera

da REH :":l

“It's vour sight, vou know, Bunter," zaid Nugeme aym.
pathetically, * The revolver will turn ouf to fe a bairbrosh
or 34 boot-tree.”

“ Iia, ha, ha!”

“ Dn, really, Nugent. 1 know it wasz a revoloer. and—'

I should faney he'd keep lia bag locked, :f u were,”™
grinned Johnny Bull

“Well, it was locked.™

* How did you spy info it if it was lecked. thap?”

It happened to bump on the stairs, and the lock burel,
It'2 an old bag—not much class, really——"'

* You awful rotier,” said Wharton. ** ¥ou's2 bumped his
bag open on purpose to apy into it You ocught to be
seraggoed.” .

“f course ik-was an accident,” aaid Billy Danter, with
dignity. “°I hopo I am incapable of apring into 2 tean's bag.
I couldn't help seeing the revolver—"

" The hairbrush, vou mean,”™

“0r tlie boot-tree.™

““Ha, ha, ha!"'

" Look heve, vou fellows—""

Theve was a ery:

‘" Here he is!''

The door of the Head's sindy had opened.

"The eves of all the juniors were fixed at once upai ihe man
wlo cawne out,

1 suppos-

PE ="

3
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e was o man of medinm size, varher goad-looking, with a
sinburnt face, amd somewhat cold and steely eycs.  He
looked about ihirty years old. He locked o littlo surprised at
accing the erowd of juniors theve, and then he sieiled,

“You're the new ¢oach!” asked Vernon-Smith.

* Yrea, I have that honour,” said thoe stranger,

“ T'll show you to your reom, if you like, Me, Yorke,” gaid
Ei!ljl-__'[lﬁunlﬂ', 1 s olficious woy.

* Thank you.™

And the man from Soulh Afviea, with his overcoat on his
arvin, followed the fat jumor,

* Well, he looks all right,” said Harvy Wharlon. ™ Whak
o you 'r!l'lin!-:1 Bob? Halla! Where's Bob Cherry? He was
here a minute ago.”

* He elearod off just as Yorke came out,” said Bussoll.

Bol Cheryy had disappeared.

Billy Bunter came back in -a few minutczs. as the crowd
dispersed. There was a curious expression npon his fat faco.

** Blessed if I don’t think it's a check ! be exclaimed.

“ What i3, fathead?” asked Nugent politely,

“* Why, Bob Cherry—"

"* Bob Cherry ! "-gﬁa.t 18 he doing, a=s??

“* Mavching mto the coach’s room after Jum. and shoving
me out of the way as if I—I was stmply dict!” said Buantey
mddignantly,

“ Well, you ave, you know |

* Oh, really o

“Bob Cherry's gone into the coach’s room!"™ repeated
Wharton., ** What do you mean?”

“Well, he has,”' zaid DBunter. "X was tellmg lim it was a
cheek, and he slaog me out, 2od went 10 aud closed the door
after him."”

(11 MF hﬂj‘!?l

The juniors could not help wondering. Bob Cherry was
the least of all fellows afflicted with the vice of inguisitive-
ness; and it was cortainly extraordinary thut le should have
followed the new footer coach into his voom. The jumiors
would have been more surprised still if they had seen Dob
Cherry at that moinent. Mr. Yorke bad ponc into his voanm,
and laid his overcoat on o chair, and as he tuwyned round, he
beeanie awarve of tho fact that a junior had followed him .

Yorke looked surprised as he eyes fell upon Bob Cherry.

“* What——"" hie began,

Then he broke off. ]

Bab Cherry had closed the doorv carefully, He was looking
at Yorke with gleaming eves, and lis face wiz white and
X

* You rotier!™ le said, .

Yorke did not speak,. Deb Cheryy clonclied iz hatds, and
canie fowards himn, hiz eyea scoming fo ben.

* You rotter!” he yopeated hoarvsely, ' Paul Tyrerell, what

“1¥

are you doing -hore?

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Sliuation.
OB CHEREY'S face was white as chalk.

A deadly fear was in his heart, a fear lhie could

seavcely have defined in words.

Thiz man was lia cousin—this man, who had come to
Greylriars under the pame of Cecil Yorke, under the pretence
of being a football esach, was his cousin, Pavl Tyrrell,

Bob had vecognised him the moment he steppd out of the
Head s, study.

For a momwnt the juniov had been stricken dumb, and then
lie had hurcied away, lest hiz fricnds should tewd in his face
what wasz in his nind.

But, in_his diveet, straightforward way, Bob had gone at
once to Yorke's room to “have it out,’ g2 he would have
expressed it. ]

The defaulting bank cashier, who was nor even safe in
England if his former employers learned ef his vetuvn—what
was he doing at Greyfriara?

Yorke locked sharply at the bay.

His own face had grown a little pale, bat he was perfecidy
cool.

“ 2o that’'s you, Bol®"

i YE5L1?

“ You had my letter?”

T Y{:E..”

“ Then vou expected to see mel™”

WM at like this,” caid Baob.

Tyevell smifed. “ ;

“1 told you I had turned ever a vaw Teaf,” he sand. 1
have written a new nama on the pew leaf, that 15 atl”

“ Btarted afvesh with a lie, you mean ! «aid Bob Cherry
seornfully.

“ My dear infunt, would it hove been of any nie to stait
afvesh in England ander the name I was koown by belore ¥
saie] his cousin, in a tono of muld remounstrance.
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“ You onghtn't lo have returned to Eagland ™ zai0 Boh
1':1151:;1:‘!3. “Why couldn't you keep awsy? You pronsized
Lrn”

“Eince Fve reformed—=""

{th, rats!’

* You don’t believe mef™

U N0 zand Bob bluntly,

* You were ahways straight from the shoulder, Bob.” -aid
Twrvell, though he bit his lip. "I know you always say uwhar
you think, But, dask it all, I'm your cousm, and you might
e o littlo zlod to see me, There's my fst.”

He held out his hand.

Bob Cherry glaved at i, but did not toneh ik

= %ﬂq} woi't shale hands with me?" said Trvpell.

[ B

" Why not?*

“ After what youw've done———"

“ Oh, that old affair of the bank "’ sald Tyweell lighily.

" Epending money that didn't belong to you, and worering
all your velations to make it good aftevwards, to keep you
ount of prison,” said Bob.

I hope to rnmif all that one of these daysz, Bob. Your
rﬂiﬁj stood Ave hundred, and 1'm going to meke it all
oo,

“How?” ashed Bob bittery. * ¥You'll never get anoiher
chance at o bank's funds.”

Tyrrell lavghed,

“Well it he zsid, ¥ Bat 1've told vou that I've Tenried
my lesson. A year of roughing it in South Afeica would
teach a fellow a lot—you should try. I got a change of zet-
ting back to England and starting again, Don’t you think I
should have been a fool not to take 1677

" You intended to come heve when you wrote to me?™”

“ Yoz, I wanted to prepare vou for the meeting, It wonrld
lmr:illf};jha?tl:e done if you had coelled me by my old nanze belore
anybody.

" You dida't toll me you were going to take o post here,”

“T couldu’t very well, in ease you had let anybody sec the
Ietier. One doesn™t put those things inte writing, The
change of name, you see——’

“What have you come heve for??

“-T'm football coach now. You know I was alwavs kecn
on footer, in an amateny way; in fackt, I gave more atfention
to League matches than to the bank's businesg-e—:""

“To betting on ihem, you mean,” said Bob scornfully.

“ %oz, I used to turn an honest penny that way, somp-
iitnes,” said his cousin, with a nod. " Dut that's all over, «f
course,  Now I'm starting afresh. I'm turmng to accoant my
old knowledge of the game. I got somwe plaving for money
ot there in South Afvica. Tk helped to make both ends
meet.,  Sometinies a professional mateh, and zometines some
cosching, T've worked in the mines, and Tve hunted lons,
and I longed every day for England, home, and bheauty. ¥You
don't know wlat 1t 1s fo be stuck out in a savepe country,
when every bone in your body aches for the Hehe and gliveer
of London.™

“*Yon won't pet much of the light and ghiter of Tondon
Iove at Greviviavs,™

“ s a begiming.”™

“Amd vou want to moake me believe that yor mean busi-
ness, that youw'sve going to settle down heve 1o work aw!
coach®?

“Why not¥F?

“ It wouldn't be like vou."™

“ ot like T used to be; but I've learoed my lesson, you
see.  Anxthing is better than exile—and besides, 3 zhall have
the a:{raui‘a:p of the company of an affectionete cousin.”

U, ot

“T'moreally glad to see you again, Bob.”

1 don't bebieve 1677

* Abhem——" )

“You made up vour mind to come heve. and vea weran't
elud I was herve,” said Bob, ** ¥Wou'd rather I ladnt been
heve.'?

“ 3y dear Bob—""

“Why did vou come?® )

“ 1 iell you it was my fest chanee, Old Prolrssor Hevrick
was looking for geological specimens. and nearly got himeelf
caten by a lion. I chipped in and saved him, He was grate-
ful, nafgrally. We caropéd together for several dava and
became vory friendlv. 1 was veeful to him, and I meant oy
ke L wseful] to me.”

* T've po doubt vou did”

“ 1 knew he was a big man in seme ways in Englind, and
Tiadd mfluence. [ wanted him to wse iv for me.  Hung it all,
budn't T saved Lis life? He spoke of Dr, Locke amd Greys
Frinys o evening, and I was intevested, as I laad an sifeenon-
ate cousin hepe-—="

v, cheese that!” ' :

L hinted that 1 owanted fo get hame—that Soud Aleica

L PENMNY POPULAR,"
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Bob Cherry turned his back on Tyrrell and crossed to the door. As he did so he heard a movement and Lurned i
but it was too late, Tyrrell was upon him with a spring, and the two went to the floor with a crash. 1
(See Chapier 12.) |
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Y Why shouldn’t I¥' =nid Bob Cherry doggedly.

“Well, in the first place, you'd epoil iny only chance of
leading an honest life,” said Tyrrell.

4 ].f’g[ could belicve you meant it——"

“1 do mean it, In the sccond place, it seems to me ibat
you'd suffer pretty mnsldnrahl¥ yourself. Tt wouldn't benetit
vou to announce to all Greyfriars that ]::pu ‘have a cousin
who's defrauded the bank that emploved him.™

Bob Cherry's lip curled.

“¥You mean that if 1 don't stand by "mu vou'll give the
whole story away to all the school? he demanded.

“What do you expect? If wou ruin me, for no xeason
whatever, you ¢an't expect me to hold my tongue, I suppose?™

Bob Cherry was silent.

“You scratch my back, and I'H serstch yours,” said
Tyrrell, snuling again,  ** Look here, Bob, I mean what I'va
gaid, every word., I've had bad luck, and it’s tawght me a
lezson, and nade a man of me. If I get 2 chance at a better
job, I shall leave Greyfriars, and you won't see me agaim,
While I'm here you needn't have anything fo“o wilh me,
nao more than tho other junior boys have. I only ask yon
to hold your tongus and give me a chance. If you should
W]ﬂk t!f'ta.t I don't play the game, it will be time enouvgh to
talk.

*You won't play the game,” said Bob; “it's not in you.”

*{zive me & chanee. ¥You can keep an eye on me, if you
choose, and the first time you see me off the track, come down
a4 heavy as you like.”

Bob Cherey reflected. There was a chanee that his cousin
meant what he said, Bob Cherry did not want to be hard on
him. DBut he had an incurable distrust for the light, cynical
nature of the man: he ecould not boelicve that Faunl rrell
mesnt to run straijght. And yet to drive him oot of Grey-
frinrs might be to spoil a ehance of his reformation, and drive
hiny to inevitable crime for his daily bread. Awnd the man
was his cousin, after all. The junior thought the matter
over, while Paul Tyrrell watched his face.

* ive me a chance, Bob,”” he repeated. * Keop an ove on
me, but give me a chanee until you see that Fm net playing
the game.™

Bob Cherry nodded at last.

“T'Il keep your secret,” he said.

if ‘..n."l;}ﬂl,l!”

“ Until,” Bob Cherry went on grimly, “until T bhave any
reason to believe that you ave playving your old game ; but any
gambling, and any rotten business of any kind—anvthing
that's not above-board—and I go straight to tlhe Head and
tell him whoe vou are, what vour rpcrcrugis, and the rost, and
vou can disgrace me if vou like after.”

“It's & bargain,” said Tyreell

“It's not o bargain,” =maid Bob. “I'm going to hold my
tongue so long as you run straight, and not a minute longer,
And the less I have to do with you, and the soconer vou get
out of Greyfriars, the better I shall like it

And Bob Cherry quitted the room without ancther word.

Tyrrell warched the deor close behind him.

He clicked his teeth together, and his eyes gleamed under
Iis knitted brows, But his expression eleared in a few
monents, and he smled. It was not a pleasant smile, and if
Bob Cherry had seen it iz doubts as to the genuineness of
his cousin's reformation wounld ecertainly not have been

diminizhed.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mysterious !
b ERE lie 351

“Well, Bob?
Baob Cherry came into the Remove passage with a

: gring, frowmng brow, He storted os his cliones aare-
ronnded him, asking gquestions all at once,

* Hallo, balla, halla ! =aid Bob.

“What's he hke? azked Harry Wharion.
A
fran ]

“ Know i ¥

“{Md friend=ch?" said
Grevirinrs,

“Old friend 7" crammerad Bob.

I guess you must know the gav. or you woulde’ go Into
lis poom for a jaw the first hour be's at Greviviars,” =ael
Fizher T. Fish, the American junior,

Bob Cherry eoloured.

* Well, what's the pgiddy mystery " acked Bolaover n,r
* Ve know the man, 1 sappose I

* Wheve have von =ecn him before, Bol Cheryy 2

“%What have von been jawing abow 7

* 1 sax, vou fellows, they were tolking awey like anvedsinr,
gaid Billy Bumer.e I happened o be in the passa oo™

** Ha, f‘:n, hia I

CAnd yvon lepperad to bear,” i Vernon-Swisf, 4
conrse you Jul*
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" Ha, ha, ha!"’

Bob Cherry’s colour died away,

At the thought that Billy Bunter, the Peeping Tom of he
school, had listened to the talk in Yorke's room, # chill evept
inte his breast.  If Bunter knew the scoret, ull Greyfriaps
woitld soon be in possession of it

Bob Cherry grasped the Ow) of the Remove by the shoulder,

¥ou fat cad,” he shoated, " you've been lstening 1"

R at did rou hear, vou spyin ast ™

“Ow! QR e

*Tell me, you cad!”

Y Yow! jf vou sh-sh-shake me like that wmy glglpglas-es
will fall off, and if they get broken—ow !—yow'll have to pay
for them !

M Wou rotter! You've been listening " voared the inforiated
JULDLECE,

“Uw! Yow! Yarooh! I havent! T happrucd to Tear
viorres, that was all, I wasn't neay the door V' howled Buntor,
“Yoew! I didn't hear anvthing you were saving—ow "

" Is that true, you cad?” exeleimed Bob Uherry, shaking
the Owl of the Remave roughly.

“Ow! Yes! Yow!"

“It's all right, Beb,” said Harry Whaorton guictly.
Bunter hod heare nn;;il:ﬁng he'd have told it to e urt‘ﬂo
the Remove by now.’ 5

* Oth, really, Wharton—"

“ Well, that’s s0.”” suid Bob, releasing the fat junior,

“Groo! Uhl Uw!”

“ Bhut up. Bunter,” growled Jobhnny Bull,

“Ow! I'm bhuri! Yow !

" Buot what's all the blessed fuss about 1" demanded Vernon-
“mmth.  * Suppose Dunter did hear what you were tatking to
Yorke about, Bob Cherry, where's the harm

“I suppose you haven's had any deadly secrvet to dizcuss,
bhave vou™' asked SBnoop.

“What's the myatery, anvway?"’

** Mind rour own business,” said Bob Cherry grufily.

But what have you been talking to Yorke about?”
demanded Beolsover ajor.

* Find out.™

*Well, that's what we're trvine to de.

“ Find out, agein.?

"o vou know the mwan?®’

nn :H..El.f-i z.‘J'

YO rourse e knows him,' said the Bounder. Mo
wouldi't visit hi in hir room and jaw to him if he didi't
hunow b

“Then why ran't he say 0"

VU Theee's something shady in this,”? said the Bonnder, wiih
hiz snenring smile. T don't see why Cherry ean't explain®

* I7s none of your business, for ane thing,” said Boly Chervy
angrilv, Gy and car eghel?

** But ook here 2

“(hh, rats

Boh Cherry strade on tawards hi= own study, amd went. i
el skimmed the door, The juniors looked ot one another
e astomishment, A natural eurtosity hod Ied them to a-k
Boly Cherry the veason of his interview with the new faathall
courh.  His refuzel to oxploin was very surprising.

" Blessed I con make 3o out!™” suid Bolsover mmior
“What iz Cherey catting up rusty abowt ¥ T soppose thope's
vo harm in asking hing if he knows the man®”

T puess there’s something quesr about 3.7

“Whot o vuu think, Whareon °

“I think we woyv oz well mind sue own lasin e,
Harvry, 1i's no cotigern of ouvs, anywas,”

*h, vot

S 0 T

Farery Whavten went into his own stwdy, Nogent and
Johuny Bull and Hareee Jumset Ram Bingh followed him in,
adrd the doore wie =L,

Tncide the study, the olmms of the Remove Teckad ot -one
another in cilencs. Whareton bad said that 10 was no Bosipess
of tie Iemove, But he could oot help feeling sctonished,
atied o some entens LeRY,

“What oo earth dees o omean " Nugent exclaimed at
Li=t. " Ledks 10 mwe g~ i old Bob's going off hie reeliop™

*Heomust know the man,” sail Johooy Bull

TAtE aueep.”’

-HIi‘

1?:_.' i

Tc 1t a2 seerel?"

gl

* The gneerfulness 4= terrifie”” =0id Torres Jamaoi Rom
Siagch,  * Bot probablefully owr esteemed chung will explain, ™

i bope e will™ sand Marrv. O Blescod of T Bl thess
secrets aned piddy mysterivs. I0 he knows the man, T don't
L b ""-]:} T vttt sy =07 ’

T dedly queer, anyway,’

T odage suy b’ explo,’” sand Hareve “Buib T <ha'n't
a-ke hitn any otectione, Tor one, Alter 210 T s i 's s
seeny B2 Buot 3 e oo™t explain the whnle Llezsod
Form will be ssechivg sirmises obhoan 1,7

“THE PENHY POPULAR,"
Every Friday,



The chnms of the Remove did net meurion the matter to
Bob {_.:].'ll_'*l‘!':.‘ agrain, T.!m;.-' wwaited his {'u:qﬂ:u]zlﬁuu.

But the explanation did not come.

Bob Cherry met them later in the cvening., bui he did
not refer to the matter of the football coacli and his curtouns
mfeeview with Inm. Whatever it was he had in common
with CUecil Yorke, evidently he did not want to talk about i

It vas a secret

That much was clear, but why it should be a secret was a
mvstery the juniors simply could not guess

It was so ntterly unlike Bob Cherry to be seeretive or
miyvaterions that it astonished them the more.

But a4 he did not c¢hoose to explain, they dul ot ask him
tor inforination, and the subjert seemed to be dropped for
good among the Famous Five,

The other follows were less velicent.

Boh Cherry was questioned on all sides by curions {ollows
thirsting for information, but his replics were so gruff that
thie eager seckers for knowledge were not encouraged to
pursue the subject,

From Bob Cherey some of them transferred their attontions
to Yorke.

But Yorke, though a talkative man, and veady to chat with
anyvbody, did not afford any illumination on that subject.

he general impression was that Bob Cherry bad koown
Yorke before the latter came to Gresfrinrs as fooiball coach.
and thut for some reason best known fo himself he did not
choose to say so.

BGut that impression was dumped by the fact that Bob
Cherey and ““lfl'; did not have anyvthing to sny to one another
after that one interview,

Bob Cherry kept out of Vorke's wav, and Yorke certamly
did not make any offort to epeak to lam,

When that was observed the plof thickened, az Verron-
Smith put it: but, whatever the serret was, it waz evident
that no cnlightenment was te come eitheor [vom Yocke or from
Dok Cherry,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Tea in No. I Study.
“J O1LY ﬁ&d coach, anyway,” =aid Frank Nugcent.

Yorke had becon at fim;uiriars aeveral days now,
anil Nugent's remark was justified. —The Remove
fellows had been at practice that afternoon, and the

footer cowch had laboured long and well with them. The
Remove foothallers prided themselves on knowine a great deal
about the grand old game. DBut the young man from South
Afcica knew a few more things about it than they did, and
he imparted this information in & way that made it aceeptable
to them. The Colonial, as Yorke was supposed to be, became
populer with the juniors, and the seniors regarded him as o
pleasant and useful fellow. And Bob Cherry, keen as was the
eve he kept upon i couvsin, had to admit to himself thot
Paul Tyrrell had given no couse for suspicion so far. Hoe
scemed to have settled down to his duties in o cheerful and
mt}tgzlll;.-d H;}]I‘I!t: 9 T

“Jolly good coach,” repeated Nuogent.
think, Bob? s

Oy, hie's all vight,” said Bob,

“You don't seem to ke lim."

*Why sheuldn't T7

Nugoent laughed.

“I don't-knew why vou shouldn't, but you der't,"” he said.

“(th, rot!"

V" Thanks. He seema fo me a decent sort of chap,’ sawl
Nugent. " Ie tell: wonderful storiea of lion sheoting and
thiugs. He's had years of it in the South African foresta”™

“Years of 1Y said Bob Cherry sharply.

** ¥es; it seems that he went to South Africa when he was
quile » young follow, and haz knocked about there from
Cape Town to Bulawaye for yeara on end.”

Bob Cherry snorted.

“Don't yeu belicve him ™

* Mo, I don't.””

 Why npt?

The guestion was diffienlt to answer, and Dob Cheere did
not answer if.  Ile shoved hizs bands: into iz pocket: and
walked away.

Nugent whistled.

*Queer how Bob doesn’t seem to take to the chap' he
vemarked. " What happened on his Arsi day here made loia
of the follows think he know the man™

1 don’t sce why Bob should put down luz vavns az lies,
apyway.” zaid Johnny Bull, vather erossly. “ We kuow the
man has been in Soutk Afviea, and comes from bhere, and we
koow thoat he killed a lion and saved Professor Fleperick's Life,
Flessed if 1 know why he should be suppozed to be o eiddy
Alunchnsen. I can't understand Bob lately.”

* He seems to be more grumpy than nsnal.”™ said Nogent
enrclessly. I think Yorke is &ll rvight, anrway, and I like
hearing his yacns about the forestz and lions and things, Tle
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“What do Fou

*

demanded Nagont,

MONBAY, Che « m:ﬁﬁ?ﬂﬂ b rgf:v. 1

knows how to tell a yarn, too. He's promised to tell us a
51:?@'.}' B.ht:u& the sicge of Mafeking—he 1?:13 there,*

v That's a jolly long time ago.” '

.o Xes; he was quite a lad, he says, but he went through it.
I'd Like to hear the yarn; and I thought we might have him
to tea in the study—he'd come.” -

“ Good egg " said Harry Wharton,

‘ Ask him, then,” said Frank.

The feoter coach had finished, and was about to return io
the house, when Harry Wharton stopped him, Yorke gave
bim a nod and a smile.

““We're going to have tes in the study, Mr. Yorke,” Whar-
ton explaned. “ We should be pleased if you'd come.™

“ Thanks,” said Yorke. “I'll ba delighted.”

It will be an extra good tea,” put in Nugent. * We're
Eﬂmﬂ‘”tu kill the fatted calf for the honouved guest, you

LNOW.

Yorke langhed. '

"I feel duly honoured,”™ he veplied.  * When shall I come?”

*Bix cxactly.”

* Good; depend on me.”

And Yorke nodded, and went in.

“ Now we've got to get in some supplies,” remarked Harry
Whartan ; " as all you fellows will be coming, you can stand
vour whack, and make it a really good spread. We don't have
a hero of Maleking to tea every day.”

“ Right-ho " said Johnny Dall. ‘

And the juniora procceded to the tuckshop. Billy Bunter
was there, enga udp in a long and somewhat acid ument
with BMrs. Mianble. Bunter was endeavouring to make Mrs,
Mimble understand that credit was a syatem upon which the
biggest businesses in the world had been bnilt up; but Mrs.
Mimble did not scem to comprehend that she would improve
her business by allowing Bunter to have tarts and cakes on
unlimited eredit. And she promptly left Bunter to argue to
the desert air when the little erowd of juniors came i to give
extensive orders. X .

“ I say, you fellows” said Billy Bunter, opening his little
round eyes wide behind his spectatcles, as the chums pro-
en[-c:iied to give their orders, I say, if you're standing a
fiod—t - .

“We can't stand vou ns well,” said Nugenu politely,

“ 0Oh, really, Nugent——"' .

“Anda veal-pie,” said Wharton, *and a dozen jam-tarts -
tropenny ones.

Bunter's eyes glistened. ; G g

“ dnd two doren eggs—mew-laid, mind.’

“1 say, you fellows, you'd better lot me come and do the
cooking for you,” said Billy Bunter. * You know how I can
oach eggs—"" .
P ket | L—.:ﬁagw huw you can poach anything that's eatable,” said

Nugent.

““ Ha, ha, ha " , _

““1 don’t mind placing my services at vour disposal,’ said
Bunter. “ Look here, I don't want to come to your rotten
fe&di[ l’ilﬂdﬁ the cooking for nothing. I should just take a
snack——

“ We've only got cnough for twelve, so there wouldn't be
enou h11 for 1? snack ]t;?lr vou, Billy."

s really, you know——" : .

“ And two pounds of biscuits, and a jar of strawberry jam,
and a jar of raapberry,”” Harry Wharton went on.

Billy Bunter's mopth waterved. . . _

Tl go and lay the table ready, if you liks,” le said
hungrily. .

* Deon't trouble.”

“ No trouble at all to me——' e

. %’m]:hﬁnkingﬂﬂf thri trouble to u3,” said Nugent.

“ Taok ere, ugern il ;

“ And a plum-cake, and a eurrant-cake, and a seed-cake,”
said Wharton. ‘' Can you fellows suggest anything else’

“ 11 go and light the fire ready,” said Bunter.

“The fire's lighted.™ i ‘

“I—=I'll go and sce if it's burning all nght.”

“ O, rats!” o )

Billy Bunter rolled oul of the tuckshop. The juniors finished
their purchases, and guitted Mrs. Mimble's little establisle
ment loaded with packages. Thes met Tom Brown and Mark
Linley on the way to the School House, and marched them
along, and in the passage they found Micky Desmond and
Hazeldene, who were added to the tﬂac-ip&l‘lf: Quite a little
‘crowsl of them swarmed into No. 1 Study. They found Billy
Bunter therc. The Owl of the Remove was In hiz ghirt-
sleeves, and he had the table Iaid, and the fire glowing,
and the frying-pan geeased all ready for use,

“What are you up to, here?” demanded Nugent.

“I'm the cook,” said Bunter, with an ingratiating smils.

Nugent pointed to the door.

*

g
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Billy Buricr was very short-aghied; bied e could be more
short-sighted «tili when he chose,  Ho fatled io zee Nugent's
NP ssIve gestinre.

“ Theze the egge?™ ho acked, calinly wnfastening a paper
bag. "Goad! I'Ml have thewy poached in a jiivr—dove to a
Lo, too.™

“Get oul 17 oroared Nugent,

“Yes, Pmogetting them our,”” said Bunter. " Don’t huery
e, or 3t may spoal the cooking.  Eosay, veu fellows, you can
teava it all to me’

Al he began breaking the cpps into ithe frving-pan.

“lock heve, Bunter——""

1 can't look there and bere. teo.” said Bunier, in a {oae
of patien! rewonsteance. " If 1'm gaing ta fry egygs for vou,
von sk gihve me a chatee,””

” You're ot

" Now, you feliows, Gl the kettle, white T Iy ihe opgs,”
=ik Bunter, * Fried eggs ave ripping. the way I do them.™

Mupent gasped.  The cool " oleek 7 of the Owl of tho
Remove was colossal.  Billy Bunicr proceednd to fey the
vEgs i the sl self-passessed way, There was ovidently, no
peiting 1d of the Owl ol the Wemwove oxcopiing by the
smniary pracess ol M ficing 7 him ond. Amd that would have
tucant disaster to the eggs o his care.  Harry Whavton hurst
il a laugh. : E

“Oh, det the fat bounder stay !t e suid, ¢ Cook away,
Bunter, and des't jaw, ool aant ean #ay to the fead,”

b, realty, Wharton=—— (i coursey I owasn'e thinking of
{he feed—-"" )

' Then pot oul”

1 shall wani a bivtle nrore Lovtge,”” gaich H;mnn‘, cppareniily
vt Beaving, T hope yoa fellows heve Iaid o plenty of jamn
tarte, oo, Pm o fond of jam tarts.”

"1 don’t cave a beass facthing whether you'ro fond of them
or o growled Nugenot., .

1 oden's think that’s a polite way bo speak to a [obiow
Wharton's asked (o teg,™ waid DBitly Bunter, " But § exense
you, Mugent,” -

“Why you—yon fut boundey—=""

“1 shall certninly not acrept another inviimion 1o this
study  waless Nugent bohaves Liviendd, Wharton,” zaid Bunter,

“1la, s, Lat™ ;

* Blesend if T oean soe anyiliing 1o cackle at, ‘There's such
o liting as being palite ta a puaest, esprelelly when he's
doing the cookime for veu, ™ <aid the Ow! of (he Hemave
loltdy . " You chapr hed hoetter make the togst: doan't leave
eversthing to me.”

T We weren't going to have {aes

“Oh, veally, Whavter, Fm fond of teast! T hepe souve
gotosonne preciage dam, oo Um fond of hat”

“=brawherey and raspberry,” said Wharton.

U Wl Nugest could cut down o Mre Mimble's and get
sonle grocngage jam, while Fm Dving the egge—""

“Nex, Iean eon piveelf doing 0177 prowled Nupgent,

“Yory woll: T chall seriously consider the paiter befopre
P oaccept anothor inoitation hewvs' eatd Buontep haughrily,
T owrl] tay o B -

" You wor'l stay gow, of ron dent shing pp ittt
REHLTET O BT

Ul hese epps ave Jdgpe,

" That's &l tha *'E’E!ﬁ-.”

“Oh, comyy Bull canorus doevy e d o pet somie mpare?! 1
contd wanage that lot Ly a0 -0 caid By Bonter penon-
sgprafingiy,

1 odare say you eould: hur e ,E-t:-:.f;f Wios waoti b7

CIF veur ddleg of Juarpitating 05ty heep a guest huangry——"
i'-r‘-ill'u'li Heiutep,

The jumiors ol etand o mece, They were e wp, Thev
foll upon Billy Bunter, and wlicied him o the odear, al
epwtmd fim plo e pessgpe, Boanier ot on the endd
Pvodewsn aid roared.

" h—ow —agw
UONew bie ol spid Tleees
* You —ow !

Tho Jdoor slamumnad.

It opened again g ancther winnde or ke and Besder put
oA Fat and smiling Tace-=n saaewhat trencdous b,

U Wl what do yvow want 7 ssked Nugrent goimly,

“Of 2ourse, T=Lknow sot vere eaniy byjeking, marmirod
Viaplep, )

S Waes and welll Jepguke Gnorie sanae woy agein, M Vet
oo in here," sald Nogout pringls, 3

* Oh, really, you know——"

“Oive himoa bag of tavts wnd kick Do ead,” said Many
Wharton, “ These's your wiheck, Hanter—now ivige o "
CHat 1 osgye——t
Y Harer off I oroared gll he puniors topeties
And Bouter, takiug the bag of tarls, s sseing Nagaut
Tur Macxer Livrapy.-—Ng, 266,

“THE G * LIBRARY,
very Weadnesday.

1QOEreG The

=1

Haid

VR S peRi

Wharian.

Our Gompanion Papers.

pick ap the poker, thought he had better Jo o, The Joor
siptpe] upon him again.

* Hallo, wa =x,” saiel Harey Wharion, L Time o
licnaured guest was here.  Bob hasn't come yot—run wnd tedl
hing tea’s ready, Inky.” '

" The runfulness will be tervifie, my worthy chem ™

And Tharree Jamact Rom Singh left the study,  As be wenr
down the passage, Yorke arrived, and wag recoived jmo
Noo 1 Study with great empressement,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Scenel
OB CHERRY was in his study alone, nhen ihe Nehoh
B of Bhanipur arvived to fetel him to the feed.
There was a gloomy frown upon Beb Cheriy™s brow.
: Siuce be had had the weight of a scovet ou Bis mind,
P hied nor boen quite like his old cheery self.

Tt was hard for im to keep a sccvet: hovd for him to [oel
that he had ove to keep.

Amd rthe danper of attering some caveless word which
would give the situation away made him fee) ankward and
viistrained, especially when Yorke was spoken of.

He Td not seen so minch of his clumns dately, for thae
veason s and Bob Cherry was not o fellow 1o lilie solivnda,
w worried hin.

He was trving to vead when Inky came in, but withoase
el seress.

* The honourable tea b= ready,” announced ITmros Janosei
Hawm Bingh.

“Where ard you baving tea?” asked Bob.

" No. 1 Brydy.™

L den't thivk I'N come” mid Bob glumly,

The nabob aniled, and took his friend by the arin

“ 1 thinkfully consider that you will, my csieeme.” ol
e caied, " Clome wlongfully,™ =~

Bob Chevry yiclded to constraint, and the Nahob of Hiaame-
perr watked oy down tle Remove passage o Havey Whay-
12 srady, -

The study was pretty well crowded, bui 2 sear had been
Eept for Bob Chierry, and Tuky puslied him e i,

Hob was conted before kg noticed shat the feorball cgach
wat iy the ztady,

. "'Iﬂt'l'hl.' Wk seated al the fﬂ}.-]ir', AL -'_-:gn-t?:rlf:u_ wprile 1]t lii=

£ was eviden! dhat ihe man from Sonth Africe was Ll 16
E-feltlar 4Tl h-ﬂ-.-'i_‘.' Lol I 'Ehl."‘ j'lll:lh'}l]‘ sty \""ilh e 1_.'“1“":.‘-‘_,[ 'I]Ii':'
Loy Fourth, '

As a mettor of fuet, as Bob Chemy vuesend, Yorke was
bgriel 1o death at Creviviars, in spite of the eleerful sngonr-
avwe liue ket upy 2nd he was plad to do amythize thar wonld
wreak what was for him, monctony, Many mesn wonbd
Lave eonsidered it a bad way to live : but Pau) Trveeli only
rved amd brearled Tor the fife of the whirling tevn. and
pway frop the yoar anpd vhitter of London life <ecmed o
Libion wery pesrly nepporkable, Baoly Clerery kuew 1l HiEn
well, sud e Lnew that, He koew that e wes nor satistied
st Grvenfeirs and was perplexed 1o kiow whn he romained,
The culy explanation was, that he hed ne apemng of any
Fited wivwheie clse s or else, that he had some bidden sl die.
hienourabie parpese 0 serve in being st the schaol ar all
Al that was o houmting thowght that Bob Uherry conld
nevel guite deive frome his mind. Bue wlen he thoaghe
phoud ity lie Tad 10 confess that if Yerke had auy nefarcions
prrpose 1o serve, it was bevond the power of diviniug,

The man’s storfos of South Alviea gof on Bal's nerves, as
Be puet i to himeell. SBome of them vore donbitless tye, e
fapes dewey of thew: but Taorvell Lad only been in that eolony
woregr or two, wnd his rencniseences extended over many
sirrs, Bob Clhierry bnew §os ebhject t0 pass a5 a Colowia! of
pRAnY veurs standing, in order to nake the diffeieuco all the
greater beaween Cecil Yorke and the Paul Pyreedl who bad
belt England, and in disgeace, only o venr or two zpe. The
mate was plaving o pot, and he plaved 31 with toter e
sepapetlonstess, Buing with a Facility thay said Nl for Liie
}lfﬂilli"te o reforin,

Maly Chavos Juelf vase 1o Dis Feel as o saw Veorke,

- Hallo, balle, hallo™ he exelaimed, You bepe [a gen o

YWorke laakded,

“The youne wentlemen have bess kind enaneh o sok e
e tew,” e sgiel UM eomr-e, Bl my company e deaprees
aidhe 1 pnvbhody ——-"7 '

“ What vet ! cald Harey Whaitan quichly, " W pe _'iﬂ'.f}?-
wiiond fo have yom M Yorkee A Fellow who plans foetey e
soar ddn ds poerd encuedy conpany for oa eidedy Towiecor, T
el ik

“* Heawr, Lear '™

“ T godonough fulness s terifie,”
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Amidst great excitement and thuadirous cheers, Mr. Jagders connted oul twealy soveceigns irom the paras,

and like a fellow In a dream Tom Merry accepted them. : 1
i twrident see the yrand, long, complete # s of Tom Merry o Co, ectitiod S THE LAST HOPE™ Ly

Ciibordd, which ta convatued tw Ehis 1el’s fesne of *° Tihe Gen® L bea-y,
Frenny.

- [ - e

Bob Chaerrye did not speak.

Fle i noe glad 1o see Yordie there, and he would ot pros
tor! that he was, His ehums gave him ralbor exprestive
wonka, It was not lilke Bob Cherry to be ritde,

 Mre. Yorke's poing to tell vs about the siege of BMafes
king."” sald Nugent, to hreak o rather painful silence.

Bab Cherry zynntod,

 What does Mr. Yorlie know abont that 70 he azked.

e was there”

Bolby Cherry staved.

“Who was thepe?™

YAy, Yorke was

“ What yat ! )

Tpze i, Dob ! said Johnny Dull, in o whisper, that
easr hesid all over tog study, *TWhat's ceanp over von?
Pren'r e a g™

Tre Macxer Tasnary.--No. 266,
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Flprice (lips

He was saved |

ot on Hadnsaday.

[ 3] lt‘r."t' (AR

U Look here, Dol ——"" _

“He vaesn't there” said Dab Cheres,
than ten yvears azo,” .

S % es, e was goite a ladd ot the thne,

“Whut bozh!"

“ Abemt" snid My, Yorke.
At To l.-:f- 1:!|=I=I|I1.-11rr1 witl e, for soime reasel:,
misaton, T owill leave—

Bty wheer you are, siv” sand Haoy Wharton.

= Bur i

“ [ob will apologise fav his beastly rodeness,

S i, Bob ! suid XNuegent,

Tiske Chery foshusd erioson. .

“ I jollv well won't!?’ he exclaimed,

* Look here, Bob, I think vou might be decent to a chay

" Whey! it's mors
st Whavkon,

“ Our voung friem] does nol
.1|.1. el Jlalal JROLs

+a

sied Tinoery,
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who's a pgacst in this studr,” execleimed Harry Wharlen
angrily, ' Havg iv all! You might be cvil 1”7

“And it horo listening o Lom telling lies #7 eaid Beb
Cherry scornfully.

* Bob M )

“Lags—reiten lics, I fell xou!" said Bob savagely. ' He
1.'{:!.5:1’5=_ o Afeica ten vears ago, or had ever thought of soing
Lhe et

“ He pays——

' It’s &'l lies!™

* Thank your ! said Youke gaietly.

Havry Wharton jumped up.

* Look here, Bob, i you can't be decent to a guest here,
ihe sooner you get outside the study the better”

b Cheny rese too.

" I'H pet cutside fast eneugh,” he saxl. " I'm not gaing o
Ltfi{r here amil hear that fellow telling lies by the vard.’

ml Bob Cherry obamped oun of I?:E- study, and closed the
door behind him with a slam.

The glam =ang through the study, and Bob Cherry's heavy
footsteps vsug away down the passage.

There wes a deep and painful stlence in No. 1 Siudy,

Yorke's fave was pale.

]'.]I"i:e Juniges all looked utterly dismayed amd uncomicrt
alle.

Buch 2 eeene had covtainly never oceurred in No. 1 Study
before, aned the comduct of Bob Chorry was witerly unaccount-
able,

What could be the mafter withh him was a mystery. Buk
Yie Diadd cortninly sputled that little tea-party in No. 1 Stady,
which had becn intended to be so jollv. Harpy Wharton
turned a flusied face towards the gnest of hanear,

“1 hopa vou'll accept our apologies for this, Mr. Yorke,”
ha szid. [ ean't nnderstand Bob aciing in such a way.
He's Leen o bit queer lately in several waws, but 1 never
expectod anxthing of this sort. M course, we hadn’'t the
faintest fden thar anvtbing of the sore was going to happen.”

My, Yorke nodded.

"I uite sodesstand that, of eouwrse,” he said,

“We apolorise, ail round,” said Nugent.

" YWeoe, rather, gip”

* The enclogieciulness is torvifie, honoured salib.™

* Thank you very much,’” said Mr. Yorke, smiling genianlly.
audd vising to Bis fecr as he spoke. Y Dut vupon the whole, I
think 1 will a<k vou to cxeuwse me. My position here does
not, really entitle o to bo an fanubiar torms with the pupils
of Grexiriave: thouel, aa I have held a good position in
sablier ddovs, it 19 somowhat difficult for me ta vemeomiher
tint. I have made a mistake, which T am sovry for”

" D't po, s

“ Trlon't vaind that ass!”’

“ We'lre 5l rorry, i’

“Wao'll gpaenk jellv pleinde 10 Boh Chorry, too, sie™?

" Thank you very much,” sand Mr. YWorke, "I am sure
vou did red mwean ra let e be sulgected to any unpleazant-
pess, b [eicine T had better retive. I thank rou veory much
for vonre hespitality and for vour kindness™

At Mo Yarke lefe the siedy,

¥

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Has Bad Luck,
T IV RE was o prim silence in No. 1 Study when My Yorle
WaS Folie.

e Darndseme spresd reneined untazcied en the
fatibe,
Troe juiiois
vorlen, 2 g

Mugent o om0 the SHenee.
* Well, whe'd Bave thousht B0 Le saild.
" Beb waist be mad ! sald Harey Wharton, i a lew, anerr
vewr, U Hd mever have thoueht it of Lhim., Imsilting a
fctlow we're saked to tea. and making Lim rhink thint we've
gt snohlasd Dends who doss want to have oo with & fou.
pall come b

1 suppese thar's what he W think.

L oenppaees w077

t e rertenit

“ivs caodi=iI o Whnrran apeeilv., T
has cgiie vemsen oF o ler for poting s he did
e Aneuss fey e

M Bivesd T wan ere pny 7

“Anvway, we curh: o ask Bob fov an cxplarasion,” «aid
Jiba Bl U Hels our el amd e eupbe o e owilline
e expln, Mo doradr -7 )

" He ougli o e srageed )’

" Pl ™

" The gt icn i ="
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were ol decicg. and locking,  Jegidedir

eapnaie Flon
Hut there's

ie—mhether we're peinge to huve {ay 57

Our Gompanion Papers.

NOW O
SALE.H

Wharken lauphed.

“Dile im, you fellows,” he exclaimnod. " Man'y let ihis
spodl your tea. 1's spoiled Mr, Yorke's protty thoroughly,”

The juniers had not lost their appetites. They [(inished
their tea; though the tea-party, as a party, wes quite a
failere.

Tt wue not only the action of Bob Cheriy that worried his
clins, but the knowledge that something nsuss be very
wirang with Bob to cavse him to act in such a war.

When tea was over, and the guests had departed, Harr
Wharton and Nugent and Jobhnny Buall and Huvree Z2ingh
went to look {or Bob,

He was not in his ¢tudy ; and the Connven-raom wa< drawn
lenk, DBilly Bunter was encountered in the lower passage,
ail asked for information.

" Where's Bob Cherry?’ demanded Wharvton,

Bunter grunfed.

" How should I know®"’

“ Oh, you khow eversthing ; you happened to see him, 1
svre.  You happen to see and hear evervihing that zore on’

““Ha, ha, ha!”

I sappose yow've Onished tea® said Bunter,

* Yeus, thanks™

U Nothing left far me ¥

* You've had ronr whack !

“Took here——-F:

“ Wher's Halh Cherrey 57

“1f rou learry vou may cateh him,” said Rilly Bunier
“But I eapeet he's hali-way 1o Pegg by chis time.”

Ve on, you chaps!? =aid Harey,

_ The juniors ran arross the Close. 1t was geiting dark, and
it was close upen locking-up time. Whart Bob (Cherry had
srarted for Pege 2t such an hour for was n mvsiary. Hake
of the Repiove met the juniorz in the Close, aud called 1o
them

“oang outs!

*Yesy we wane Beb Cherrr 7

“Well, le's over yomder under the trocs. i o priwps
e said Dick Rake. " What's the neatter with Ldm ="

“Hasn't lie gone cutd”

iy out of temper,”” sodd Reke, with o prie,. YT osked
iy whether he didn’t rhink that Yorke wae a vipping foot
!l coach, and he told me to go and cat coke,  Jlo sevs 1o
Loup against Yorke for something.”

The uners rurned back to the house. and fonwd Billy
Buontar blinkmg out of the doorway, with & grin of <atis
feenion upon las fat faee. The Owl of the Remove had
wtended to wond themy on o wilid-goose  chaze to DPepg,
cviaently moreturn for his ejection from No. 1 Siudy. The
Eri fm‘lﬂ:] from Butuer's fat eountenniice gs he =aw rhe
Famwens Four come in, He made o step backwards: but
trefore he could minke a second one, the climms of the Renove
bied grospeea hing.

You dat spender.” roared Wharton, # yven tald ve Baob
Cherry was= gone out )

an I“I:E‘:‘ '!'!

“Yon previncaimg worne

“ Baums him:?

Uy T ranopead Buagiter.
gone end . Jeel—"

X snie! e expocted Lo was half-way to Pees by this
thse 0 cadd Haery Wharton wrathfully,

Wl rhaee st siving he's gone onr, s 10777
W st ©oraeannt was (o say Nuraoooh L

Hinup !

CW L vearve <said ot pow, et was wiiar vea sesnt
te sav I crinned Nugoent,

"“He. !1#:&. ha, U7 "

“itve him ange e

! Helpl”

Hump !

* Yewowoweap

Bunier <ot o the floer. groping wildly for Lic ipectacies,
rtal pospang. s the cimons of the Remove hworeied ogr e,
the Uloer agoin,

Tyl paeped Bumier. Y Beasts )Y

oker of the Faftli come down the pesspge with Ulteen o oned
Poregp i that Faru. The lights were net vet or, ondd
$h padsage vas vory anzhy,  Coker walked jnte Biitv Buurer
i b coanirmace! o the fecr snd velted,

b, whatte thee

aa ‘..L,"..lr B

eher «omnbiod over Biily Bunter. and eangbd wiicly o
trreana 10 sove hnndedl.  Greone clutched at Porter. sl e
theer Fenrth-Forners rolled  over Billy Boaer  copei]ier,
Flore was ot angnislied gpasp from the far poidorn

Bl B R L T l'l:||: it

Ueker strupebod amider a eca of avpe and lope,

W l—whrt s 1Y

CEovue aedier cting o the foor !
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Coker, “T'I jape 'em! I'll teach 'em to jape the Fifthl
C'ollar him!"”

“ Grroouooh !V

The three Fifth-Formers sorted themselvez out, and stag-
gered to their feet. Billy Bunter simply gasped as he lay.

“Who is it?" asked Potter, peering down in the gloom.

1™

“It's Bunter!”

“11 Bunter him!"" said Coker,

“{w! (w! Ow! Hellup?" .

Coker, Potter, and Greene kicked Bunter along tihe passage
together. Up till that moment Billy Bunter had been nnder
the impression that ha could not move, Dut as three heavy
boots began to make rapid play upon his fat figure, he found
that hoe could move, and, in fact, quite quickly.

He rolled and serambled and bounced along the passnge,
kicked along by Coker & Co, until he sneceded in getting
upon his feet and flecing.  Coker halted, panting. : %

“ T don't think Lhe'll play that trick upon us a seeond time !
Lie exclaimed.

Y1 faney not ! chuckled Potter. ]

And corrainly William George Bunter was not Jikely to do
g0, if he could help it. i o

Billy Bunier rolled awas feeling 3= if life were not worth
living, He wos in o very revengeful mood, and he relled
into Wingate's study. The captain of Greyfriars guve him an
inuuiring 1 g

“What do you want? he demanded.

“Tve bean bullied!”

“Oh, ror T

S 1've heen buamped !

1 dure say it serves you rizh

YT've beepg=—"

*(h, travef"

Gunter blinked furiously at the Bixth-Former,

“ Look horve, Wingate- 7 ; : i ;

“ That's not the way to speak to a prefeet.” sand Wingate.
*“And I dov't wank fags coming here telling tales! Get
out i’ X

“Laok here, it's vour duty a~ a prefeet bo keep juniors m
order, aml—""

“Wall, I'll do it!" said Wingate, picking vp a cape and
rtriding towards Tunter. “It's gy dury as a peefert to
Fick chesky juniors, certainly; and - —

hlﬁ?

Whaek! Whaek! Whaek!
e iw! Ow! Ow!™
Whaerk ! Whael!

Wingote was doing his duty manfully; but Buntee did not
stay Jong vnough for him to do it thoreughly,  He whisked
oirt of the study and slammed the door, and Wingat: t]arlv'-\
doven the cane with 2 laugh.  Billy Bunter west seaiding
fown the pussare, feeling that o wove miswidestond ol il
vseil fellow vever Lived,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Mystery.
O CHERRY was tramping to and fro wnider the old
B el in the dusk that was gathering thickiy on the
olil (o of Lieeylriars,

Thi= beow was lined and meody, and his haols were
ihrust deeply into his trowsers poelets. The junior was
sopely trowbled do moaned,

e waus sorry for the onthreok o Noo 1 Stady—sorry that
he had burr and offended his friend- and he koew thar his
comduet mnst make them woundee. And yot how couadd he
Lave dote auvthing else? )

To <t there guictly while Paunl Torrell wa- lmliu% Yies
vould lve Loen to make lin-clf a pasty to a moan’s false-
tres, evon if his pationee would huve held out. wd cortuinly
ic would not.

[t would have been wiser o yeries from the fea-pariy wiihe-
one spenking, ws soon as he fuund that Yorke woos theee
And Bol Cherey wiched pow that he bad dome o, Dut it
was too fate to think of that.

At all svents, he hod given Yorke a lewson. Tie anan
would be a Iitle move carcful pose, perhaps, how e sarned
to the folluws,

* Hallo, Bob!™

Bob Cheery pavsed, and peered shirameir the gloam jowands
tae fonr jumiors a: they cane up vnder the shodowy old
elins, e zave them a grim look.

“ Talle, hallo, allo '™ Te excluined,

Ao v bern looking for voi” said Whuarron,

“ Lonkiug for a row, on aceount of what happesl in the
sty ¥ u=lied Bob Cherry sharply.

At g orow. sand Havew.,  Dhat
surprised to <ee vow pet dnosuen o way,
ale. Yorke an apology'’

Bob { levey gronuted.

W ell, b won't get it then”

"W oL Wy I':rightfull:-‘ rutde ter biine,”

“1 know that,” said Bob. = {f ['d kuown L oo
I wouldut have rome.”

Tue Macxer Linrary.—Na. IHi,
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“Why not?’

“Tve got a reasomn.’

 Becnuae you don’t like him ™™

T cortainly don’t like him,” admitted Bob,

“ Most of the follows do,” said Nugent.

“They don't know him.™

“ Do yvou know him?"

Bob was silent.

“ You called IHm a loe to his fuee,” F\“-El:! Harry “:hartﬂn.
“ After all, yon can't know that he wasn't speaking the
truth, Bob.™

“T do kuow it,”" said Lob (Cherry shortly.

“You know he wasn't an Maleking?™

“Yes"

:j aw_- yoil ﬁl'lt‘ﬂ."?”

Plaite sure.””

“ How on earth oo von kuow ! demanded Jobnny El_l".
rather testily., T Jdon’t ses liow von cun know anyiking
abont where he was. Bob™ c

“Our esteemed  friend (Cherry i talking out of his
hopourable hat,” moermred Horeee Jamset Ram Singh,

“SWell, I do know' growled Bob Cherry. Y1 koow
Lhut— e was in Bngland less than twe years ago, if you must
now.""

“ Mo might lisve been to South Afviea bhefore—="

"He hadn't I

* How do vou know "

“Well, I do know !

“¥You can only wnean that you know the man, and knew
Lty before he eame to Grevfroors,”” said Wharton abraptly.

Boh Cherry did not reply,

“If that's the caxe. Tob, T cow't see any reason af all why
you can't say oul pluigly, and have doue with ot."

Still no reply. ) g

:‘ !l'-i:.\'u-u‘t. vou got auzlhine to say, Dob?

" I ‘:} ;l'

“ovonve insulted e, Yooke, and called bim a Lar" said
Johnny Buoll * The least vou can do now is to say how
vour kew,"”

“Mve pot nothing to say ! :

“Well, 1 think it'a rotien, taai’s adl 2o

ol Chorry Bushed,

1

“ Yo think D've acted  rolteniy, <o you mean?” Lo
exclaimed.

“ ¥es, 1 dol® :

“Then you needw’t teouble 1w speak to e ageinl”

arewled Hah,

YL owon't ) sand Jobmmy Thalh .

And he walked sway whistlive, with his hands in s
peeiets,  3ob Cherry wlaved mr the ethoer fellows,

= Do oyou awree with Ball ™ Le demnnnded.

YL mast say I el maid MNuoereact

*Tiwen you'd better go witly biva 2

ST owill " osaid Fraok quictly. ;

Aud he followed Jdohnay Ball bewards the schoslbonsg,
atsd the fwe Juniors disappeaved in the dusk,

Harry Wharton and tle Nabob lngered, Wharton lonked
viery tombled, and theee was ap expression of deep distrees
vpen Juveee Jumsct Rom Singh's honest dusky taee.

Wl lave wvou got  anvthing  ore boo suy o o6 D
subject ¥ growled DBob [.‘h--rl{,_ .

“f think vou ought to cxplaie bew von know that My
Vorle has fed, or clee owitldraw  aomn aecwsadion,” sapd

Larry Whaston,

“ L ouet going to do either I

“*YWhy not ¥

= i’r can't i s

“ You con't explain?”

A ‘l::'r"u't"l. | wmfi. then, :f aon Bike har betrer ' said Bob
{hoerry angrily, " The fellow’s o foe aned a retter, ol that'™s
il there i3 of it ™

“Follows woen't take wyeur bare wosd aboot that, when
vou've got no proof’”

“ [ don't want them tol™ )

“ 1t owill be all over Greviviars te-morrow that you've jn-
sulfed Mr. Forke, ond culled hime a Rar! The martor may
come to the Head, and if it doces L'l call upen you to back
it un or olse apologize.””

Iieh Cherry started. ) N .

“ Look here, Bob!™" said IMarey Wharlon earnestly, "1
know you've Leen o lnt worried lutely, and you're not guite
vourself. 1 put it dovwn v that”

"(]:h, rot 1™ et

Wharton smijed Fantiv, . \

“You've not moing to gquareel with ree, Dob ™ he said.

; :;;HE”I?‘ ith me, my Iu.'-unrl_-lr.-t*f.l ll:llll.lm it

{17 werey grinmed inon rucfal way. : :

ie {:lh‘;tll;ll_"ﬁ..*li} I-;E;wwe [ don't want o gaaveel with onybody !
Lee said, *“but cbut I a worcied, that's a fazt, and 1 don't
now what to dol™
kno i

Another Splendid Complota Tale of the
Chumy of Qreyfriars. Ordar Early.
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“ 1 think I can puess the reazon,” zaid Harry.

“1 don't think so !

“ It's that blessed scervet that's weighing on your mind,”
said Harry. ' That letter from your cousin,”

Bob Chorry. smiled in a curioua wav.

“ Have you seen him since he wrote ¥ asked Wharton.

Wharton waited for an answer, but it did not come.

** Look here, Boh, You told us about the letter from youv
Cousin Tyrrell of your own accord, so why can't you suy if
you've-heard from or seon him again ¥

“* You—you don’t undorztamd " Bob mutterod.

“No, T don't! Well, there's nothing more to be gaid,”
said Wharton shortly. I wish jou hadn't acted as you did
i my study, that’s all!™

Bob flushed.

“T'm sorry for that ™" Le said.

“Tt's Mr. Yorke vou onght to ey chat tol™

** {Oh, rot!™

i vﬂrﬁ well, please yoursell; bui von know my epinion !

And Whaston walked awar. llurres Jamazet Raom Singh
Engered for a few moments, but Bob Cherry stood planged
M deep and gloomy thoupht, and did not seem to netise hin
The nabob sighed, and walked awav, Fob Cherry was left

alone, tramping to and fro ander the obd elms: alone with:

his davk amd troubled thovghta!

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
In the Dead of Night!

B OB CHERRY aveided his ehums for the rest of thak
evening.
For oneo there wore :trained relations among the
Famous Five, .

It was mpossible for Bob’s chuma to nnderstand why he
had acted as he did, wuless he explained: and he did net
explain. . And . under the circumstances they ecould hardly
help resenting what ho had done. A fellow whe hed come
fo tea in Mo, 1 study, had been incalted, apparently with-
out any provecation on lus part. An unrensonahble dishike
for & man who was ﬁup%-gs«. to he a sirnnger to him, did
not excuse Bob's action. Beb felt that ke could not put him-

e )

self right with s friends, and he wese silent and troubled.
He want to bed swithout even sayving zood-niglht lo the
four.

But e Jid net =leon,

e {felt that the situation was becoming hwpossible. e
antagonism  towavds Cectl Yorke was becoming the talk
of the Remove; and be was o bad hand at keeping o secret,
Soonsr or later somiething would come ont, e wonz sure of
that. What would Yorke s position be then, ITe could not
remain gt Groyiviars, when 0 was kpown et he bhad come
there under folse protenccs, umler o name that was not b
own.

Why did he not go ¥

fo was fnpossible that L Jiould rensain lone s thevofery
why did he serpain at ali?  What porpese had [ inosticking
to Greyfriars n this wey?

Bob Cherey's ancesy suspicions steengthenad; and yet
coubl not define in hiz wind what ishencurable abyect
Yorke eould have, What bharm could the man do—how
conlidl he profiv by heeping up this protence® Dob Cheny
conld pobl answer the question; Ly it was safficiond to keep
him awake snd penderinge.

Eleven o'clock vang out: and then thero wos a soumd of
seineone meving  ine the Komeve dormitory,  Bol Cherry
raized his head,

* Halle, halle, halla!

“Its I, Haoh it

“Marky 7'

“ You Ve going down ™

Haol Cherey sat up in bed,

“ What ave wou going duwn fer, dMarky s

“Fm going to pot om oanotbor hour with the Geeck,™ said
Alack Lindey. I can't slocr, and T may as well be working
a3 lz.'ing Livsn thiuking aboam 6, Foe exan’s wettinge o lig
on my nerves, Jr's coming off kst week,?

YGood ! I eome- and koep yen compary,” said Bob,
stepmog ous of bed.

" Bever po 1o tleep )

*Can'e i

Y Havew's sea been g osleop et B oasked Mark, whe wes
quietly and qulckly dressing himself in the dark

Wlhe's that ~getiing ap ¥7

]

YT hen vouw ey ows owell come down

B b Fove o et e

i i 5 at Py :"-'::' F fI'::l -
Tt pe,
[ PR £
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the soaner you get out of thig study the hetter,”

R L

T won't disturh vou, Marke

"“Thai's all rigin ™
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lete ;B Kuew thas he would st 2Ieep, and Yo was plad of
e kreak in 1iLa 1.'-'l'|".-l;|._[1|.!tf j.||1'_.|_:-n*:'4._.=|_'.|' .'.E I "-"-':'li-:-l‘fil|"||].:!i_]'|f.
It wias ot a pew thing for Mark Linles, the s¢haolav=hip
_:HJ-|'E"-"!'_. tor "1'.'{11 HETR (T fi‘{'lh:l I‘IE.:r_- !u:i['gh[_ :‘I-:\_.]' ;ii_-, -,'111.;_[\-. JL«
wis working for an cxandmetion. wsnd, s he osaid, 3 was
petting on i Leeves g Jittde and jeterfering with his
sieep An bouv's grind dow etz wih s books  wouid
=end i bk 1o 1he dotimite: v thveed chonigin o sleep, Tha
twer juaniers lelt the dormiiosy quletly, s deseended o
thae [ogmove sy, Tloes vpienond o, 1 avneedv, and Mark
eduractl el R Ao ‘."-ui.ﬂ.{'u”:_!' - ; i_;_E_'I,‘llli flue ey, 37l
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el w o orag onlong bt te Reep i Llianger af lighy frem
v VAR BuEee thil pibseno,
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Loy,
Ul v e g wGtien 1 hine

tothne, Bobl" sait Masdt, wird o 2 Tove o gt
B A T T Y | |
“Why cnn't vou <o
Worriad Y osaid Dl Lagefis
"Ancut that! afme i Ne 10T
“* Yoo that and ather 1lnpe ™
Trr Magxryr Linpany.. Neo

shere duing

-,

i *Look here, Bob I said Harry Wharton, jumping up from the table; * if vou can't be decent to a guest here,
Bob Cherry rose too.
| - am pot going to stay here and listen to that chap telling les by the yard.” {(See Chapter 7.) i

——p—————y——y e  —— g e e —— - " »

“I'll get out fast enough,” he said; ]

e - SR PR —_

Boly Cherry's anvaner did wot encourage inguirs, aml! the
sehalar=lip Jumor furioed to his nork,

Mark worked away stepeliie for 2n howe and Baob U herry
sol i the arvechoir 2d wotehed him working.

_'”il'l" Liinea=hice Lid h-‘;l'tih' Lokl up fram hiz books in

=1lwmt time, e Deb Cherey edicd oot speak, He was 3w inoa
lenmour for atking, sud he chicd ot want do disturh Mark.

Mark closed s becks or faer with a cigh, 2o the hoor of
iliifhlip’[lf tolled cur Trena the clock-fower.,

Greslruis woas very silene,

The Lisr elocr hadd elosed, (he Tast Hr,:'n! Bieed boenn enttig-
pohed, wove that fn Nao 13 HEowdy, wlere the sehelar-hip
Frone Jesotl Doowesy " wweeannp ™

“ Finished ' ok d 140,

Alaal rweselegeel,

U ¥eer I ferd theved cmoopl te sleep new . sadd Mol

‘I1=r;|;:]1u-l:.' Fraf e R HT ters,”’ =nie] Binb, :'ftiFJg andd
stretehing himsel, T dhidu't be able te slecpe 105 petten
ton biwe i WOy BTL vasnrn .'Hi_'||:|_"

1 osnippose sel cndld Aerk, Jooking ar lim LT L AT A0
Y ]':-!-:':--t'ii it f LA 1=.:||:il';'\1';:r|-:= WEML o fF ult I.[!ll_'-i:." ljui_h_ rl-]';:-:'q--,g
aenneting the ey wirh yout

e T U T

et von rell snoofd pa ) what it i

Lowrely 1 oceded T wpnl Boly, with sigh,

UThew pile 15"
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Bob Cherry shook hiz head.

“Well, I won't press for any secrets,” snid Aark. ® T wish
I could help wyou, that's all. It seems to me jolly gueer.
Let's get back to the dorm."

He turned out the light and opened the door.

The juniors crept softly wpstairs. To regain the Remove
dormitory they had to pass the door of Mr. Quelch’s bed-
room. Mr. Quelch. the Formi-master of the Remove, wus
known to be a light sleeper, and if he had heard them there
would have been trouble. Mr Quelch cncouraged hard
working among s boys, but he wonld have frowned very
severcly upon midnight swotting, To be discovered outside
their dormitory at that hour would have meant heavy punish-
ment to both the juniors.

They reoched the npper pazsage, and az they drew near to
Mr. Quelch's door Mark sudden!y laid hiz hand on Bob's
LETHL.

“"Iold on!”' he breathed.

“What 15 1t

Queleh s up.”

“1 didn't heap—*

S Quiet !

They remained silent, cronchiog agninst the wall in the
darkness, and listencd intently. There was a faint sound in
the darkness—the sound of a door being closed with infinite
caution, and it was within & dozen paces of them.

They straincd their ears,

There was a light footfall—so faint that they wounld not have
heard it if they had not been listening with -all their ears.

Another, and another—ecloser!

They erouched harder to the wall, their heart: thumping.
Mr. Quelch had come ont of his room for something, and he
waa coming toward: them. Had he discovered them? But
that was impossible., In the darkness: he could not have seen
thom. ‘Ensid?s, he would have spoken to them, or turned
on o light, at onee. And why had Mr. Quelch closed his
door in that eautiouz manner—why wa he walking on tip-
toe down the passage?

They felt the walker pazz them ; they heard his breathing as
he passed, and he almost touched themn, but not quite.

1 ke wus gone, in the direction of the stairs
_ Every faint sound died oway, but for many minutes the
Junior= remained quiet, motionless, with beating heares,

Mark Linley broke the silence.

“That's cuveer " he muttersd.

Tt was Quelch,*

“ I—I suppose so.*

* Must have been,” whispered Boli Cherry.  “ Thata his
door nlong there, and we heard 5t shnae ™

“1 heard it open, too."

“ Queer that he should tiptoe ubout like that,”” mrtered
Bob, * Perhaps he's on the track of something—lonking for
some chap who's broken bounds, perhups.  He mav have
found out something about Loder's little escurslons""

“Perhaps

“What are vou thinking abont, Marky ¥

“I don't think it was Mre. Queleh's dooe, ofier all,'” «aid
Mark in o low tone. * Feel along (he wall Leve. We've only
a yard from Queleh's door.™

Bob Cherry enught hiz breath, In the rhick darkness of
the passage it waa difficult for the juniors ro * place ™ themn-
selves. Dot Bob koew that Me. Queleh’s bed-paom daor wos
the first from the dicection of the ataiv<. He groped along
the wull, and felt the deor. scarveely o vard further on than
where they had been crouching.  But chie door that had
opened and shut was eectainly further along the pazsage, Tt
had not been Mr. Quelely’s door at all; it was the door of tha
next room.

“The door further on, Jah”
waan't Lluelch,*

Bobr Cherry was shivering,

:‘ r{;]li." _IILE':'H' door belongs to Tr—m Yorice's roomm.™ Le said.

o,

““Then it was—was

It must have been Yorke, awl nos ereledr at all, who
eamne ond and passed ws :

“Norke ! muvmuied Bob {lavew,

T WL 2

SO

wedspoeredd Aol 1t

.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Face to Face!
O CHERRY stood sl
It secmed to him for o moment or two tat his Loart
hadl consed to beat
Yorke—alias Paul Tyrrell!
_:[1'-'“'1!5 his cousin who had Iofe Wi rovom :"rrluinu.-.l}' At micls
:'ugh'r. widl was creeping downstairs in silent shoed on tip
OE.
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Why?

All Bob's suspicions sermed to come suddenly to a licad
now.

What was his cousin creeping about the honse for at mid-
night, when the rest of Groviciars was fast asleep?

Bob trembled.

”%uew!” st Mark.
“Yes,"” said Bob thickly, “Tt's gquerr—very gqneer.”

1 suppose it's no biznev of ours” said DMMark, aftor a
pause. ** We'd better got back to the dormn.”

“ ¥You get back, bMarky.”

“ But you™

“I'm going into his reom."

Y into his room!" repeated Alark in ammaccrment.
on earth for?™”

“To make sure,”

‘" What does it matter to usi"

Y It matters o lot to me.”

“Hold on, Bob!"' said Mark Linler. eatching his chum’s
arm agnin as he was moving. ‘fDon't be an uss, you know.
We may be mistaken: it may have besn Quelehy, afrer all
If the man Yorke is in hed—"

“ Well, it won't huet him fo look at him."”

** But—but what excuzse—07"

1 don't want any exeuse” i

“Tob, old man, chuek it. There will be a row about this
Yorke won't stand fellows poking into hiz room at nadnight
and distorbing him. He'll complain™

“He won’t complain of me

" How do you know ™

“Wever nind how—1 do know,” said Bob. “You cut
back to the dorm., Mark: I'imm going into the rotter’s room,
to make sure abont this.”

“ Better come back—'

“ Rats

Bob Cherry groped aloby the dack passage. DMark Linley
folowed him, wondering. ;

“I'm coming with vou, Bob," he said. * You're not going
to do it alone, anywoy. If there's going to be tronble, we're
both in it

“ Better pot back to the dorn”

Y Ratz " zaid Mark Linley in hizs torn.

Bob Cherry made no rejoinder. He reached the door of
Mr. Yorke's room, turned the handle, and opened it guictly
The two boys hstened in the doorway for a =ound of breatii-
ing. All wus pitchy dark within, but if there hoad been
sleeper in the bed they must bave heard some soumd.  DBac
the silence was unbroken.

Dol Cherry stepped inte the rocn, end fumbled o i
nocket for o hox of moteke., There was o zerateh, ana »
flure in the darkness.

Light ghinuncred in the roon.

Both the juniors glaneed instanbly toward< the Lind Tt was
empty,  The room was cinpry, save for theni-elves. Thera
wis ne gign of Ceal Yorke,

The match burned dovwn te DBob's OGngor<,. He did not
notiee i, 1l he gave a sudden stare of paon, and deovped the
mateh.

The roomn was plunged nro darhness penms,

“He's not here,” saud DMark.

Bob Cherry clenched s teeth,

“ I knuew he wazn'r." he <nid.

“And the bed hasa’t been =lept §2.7

L] Nﬂ.."

“ e huso't been to Bod at ofll" <and ek,

o, wund Bob oagain.

“What ean 1t mean®”

“Thut's what T wanr to know,™

“Ile went to bed hefore eleven,” =aid Mark., ° He was in
the dark then. W pas=md this doar going down, and there
wus ng light onder it He mpst have been in the dark, byt
he wa-n't in bed. Bot he must have been 10 his room. I
Le Bad come up to bed larer we shoald have lward han,
while we were i Bhe stidy.™

“Yoeu, he wos in his poom. "

“Bitting up in the dark,” ~uid Mark in wonder. Wyt

“To grve the mpresston thar he was woue $6 bed a- usaal,
of course,” ~uid Bob Uhorry grimly.

“ But—but why"

*He wos wainng for the ee-t of the schons! to be asleepn,
go that he could sneak down<tairs in the dark by hinsell."

* Bar why ¥ muteered Murk qgein, o ubeer worder, * Whe,
Bob? You speak az if vou knew'”

I odont know, hur T going to Lkpew™’

& How?™ )

“Im going tooask Lim wlen he eotes Daet,™

S Bob!™

“1 shall woit here for hin.” =aid Bob ruiedle
back to the dormitory, 3Mork,

Blark Linicy did not movo,

““ What

¥

“ Yo g
I went to seo him alone”

Y“THE PENNY POPULAR,"
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* Yon suspock him of something, Boby'”’

¥

“Of whati™

“1 bardly know, but | zospect hun™

"It looks spspicions. nd be mmy have an o oxplanion.”

D Ive Das hee cxn pive 3 fo et

“He's hoardiy likely 1o do that, Bob.™ :

“He will bave 10,7 wuid Bob, between biz teeth, "1l
sake Dung ™

“Yen ean't, Boly olld men,
mirary.  Afrer alll 317 no baeiness of ours,

“It is oy business ™

Mark pavsed,

“Fou mean that it's troe that you did kpow the man
hefore he came herve, as sowe of the fellows sy, Mark said,
At lazt.

“* ¥es, it's frue.”

Dy you know any harm of him

I T

“You mean. he's & wrong Tun?”

YA desd wrong Tnn'

Mavk Lirdey whistled soltly,

“Hob, obd man. thet aleers che ease, Buk if you knew that
he was a weoug Cun, ehglin't rou have told the 1ead ™

Bob Cherey grouned,

Y %Wery likely, Mark: bot--Dbat it wasn't easy.”

Y“Why not?™

" Pepanse he's my consin,”' sakd Pob, at last.

Mark stavred,

" YWorke—rouyr consin’’

Yes, " groancd Bob,

SWat the cpusin whe wrole to vou frem South Alvica e

“Yaoe: the one [ told 2on about.”

“Put van s=ahl his name was Pyevell—=aul Ty mellt”

T I T

"Bt ihis maneee—

e here ander a false name’?

There wis a dead silence in the shadowy room.  Mark
Lin]e:-.- nuddorstons] ad |||'-|——||1u|-'-r"=f.:\"l:.'ll] the trondle that had
been on Bob Cherry's powd for the pass week,  No farther
crplaation was pecded noew,

s 1—Pwe eorry, Bob™® he said, ao Jast,
anyiiinge ke this, of vonrse.””

OF conyse voa didu't said Boh drearily 1 " and the others
didn’t. Pt vou see now why T esuldn’t stand heaving that
villain teliing lins to the fellows—you understand now that he
wag Jrng,

T anederstand neew

VO coaree thiz isoa =oere: hetween ng, Mark. T don’s want
'.l!'l}'I.I!H!:.' eler ty know thet Yorke 3 my cont=n, " maid Bals
ha=tily. ** Fvg had to tell voa, bui—"

S OF course it sha'n't go oeny fuciher, Bob osedd Mack
mquietly, " You can trust e’

of hmow T oesn, Marky,” sabd Dok gratebnliy,

 Apdd v wanut to =ay heve and see o

cYWee 13 better oo bim alene—you wmndersiand {hat
now,'’

e mpdersinnd pow, Bob, U elear, moavwiully soeey fov
this, old chop, 111 g sk to the dorun anld v s the
word,”

“lhanks, Moky?

The Laneachis ad stepped goialy oot of the room. Ho
retnrnad fo the Hemove dorntitore. though not to sleep, Hae
wa: timmd, Lar be lav thinking of his chin—waitng Jown
thiore in the dark foe the myasterions {oothall eoach ta vl
1o his reom? )

Halk Cherry watiad 19 sileprce,

Whore waa his cousin®

Pl man had been gone haif an hour or more—if seoudd
bike hours 1o the junivt, waiing rthere alone v the doriaess,

e !

Tl oleek strack agam.

Thaon the hali-hoae rang out.

Bol Cherre,  hitbed aud coublod, stivved waeasity, He had
H,'me] 13 & chal, avidl wa~ <1 adowgy, aaed LT, Al
s erig,

What waz the pan doang ™

Wilire wae Yoapkao ¥

a0k Db 1oFf ihe Sohgal Homse® Dl this mbioiehi oxewsion
mpean that e had Ioft the sehoedi—that he had bolted?  Why
conld e net Bove gpone e the deviight?

Hut 1l was szl o the henze, what dad b veean?

Thees sesritead 1o e only one explanation; and it wes the
sapicion tiet had heen Mvking the beek of Bob Cherey's
mind ever sinee L oousin had cone to Geexfeiare wuder o
Falee 2t

Oueere beefore # 2ttempt bad been made {n rab the sceioel
af might s o eairy oft the valuabde Ureepiviars plare, worlst
o i i Plasitsaned gaiitid= : .

The Uipeadpinrs sdver wos well kipowrey and 10 wes & pre
worth the ofierte of & el Dut—=—

Coaled even Pamt Torsell hinve desernded to dha?

Toe Magwrr Livkary.- No. 204,
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Was he thinking of robbing Greyfviars—of biting the hand
thet fod him, like an ungrateful dog?

Bob Cherry was =ick 2t the thought. y

FEe had didven the cospivion from hiz mind agaky and wgan,
but it would retwrn. He knew that Tyrrell must have ome
wipdiselosed motive for remaining at Greyiciars. T it wae not
thic. what wazs i1¥  And where was he now? r

1"erivaps he had alveady effected the robbery, and heo.

Haob atovted 0 e thought of it

Yl he reassuccd himself. , .

The briei ghimpse of the light by the maiel had sbewn
himn Tyrrell's bap awd coal aund hat, and cther belongings
o0l i the roosian :

The ntan would reivrn to his voom before he fled, even i ho
vealrbpogl The collesh :

Todepd, L was st Nkely to venain, gnd bragen i e tter
Gt i the werting,  Excepting fur Boh Cherry, theie waiid
b ntotliing to connect hin with the theft, if it occureed Hr
would veeeive the news with swprise in fhe porming Jiae 159
vest of the scheol-~huving already hidden the plander in some
weitre place, to be removed later. “Chuas he wonld be wbis te
leave Grovirirs wnenspected, after the lapse of a werk g iwn
{o avert suspirion. atd cnjoy lua illbgotien gams m pece.

ol Cherry olenrticd his hands,

Were his suspicions earrving him too forf

e wendered,

Plere was 2 sound in the passage. and his heat bear, He
ro=e 1o hie fert, amed wiked, Tug lamds tightly elenclaed,

Ir owae his cousin relurmig.

Lioly Cliorry heand him come into ihe room, anel clnee tha
daes =oftly, 2md then there was a zound of a fains choekle,

Terrell proped townnls the bed, and z2at on the odpe oF ot
wridd Bob freard him tnking off his ribber shoes,

Tle mian did e oow o was there.

1o hadd et the famtest snapicion that auybody beside -
el wme b Pl pesgrin 13nd Blols il et fntend to beevs fand
L IFuovLaed,

Hig veiee hroke the silenge,

* Tanl 7 :

Thete was 2 boond feem the woan on the bod--a shap
ettdi—a it e of steed i the glomn. The volre Nadd paided
Wepredh s 2o the nest moment Bob Cheery, with a sirenpe,
peenline ferling Jown his spive, found himsel with the e se
al A vevoiner poessod against his face.

—— ey

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
In Desperate Hands.

o FLENCEY .

S P Trovell mnltered the word bebween lis tepi

Fob b vy was sident.

e vemembered Billy Bunder’s story of the yeroluor
i 1k heg, e had net thoughe aboul at; but Hauter, for
anew, had ovileatly not been exspggerating. Trreell Lk
bronght o deadls wespon to Greylrars with lnm: proof
viereh diat, fBrom che fivst, he had bad na fniention of rinning
stralrhit. A tEalt TUERIGE OVOT a0 BPW lmf,hmmn:lt:m £-2
!l'..ll. an oot T, woadil ot ]':i.'{l-"-'-'i{li} himezell with 2 vevalvis,

= Eiemere U e ered Trrrell agaan. 2 On voar hfe™

ealy 4 ey stoead rnite stall, w it ot -‘P{-ak'lﬂj;'.‘.

Iie veder when he pitered his eonsin's name, had beon
sk sl Jow, amd YVeorke had ovidently not recognised .
Ul trote did nest know that it was Bob Cherry who was di
fie vesin with Liw. The revolver had leaped nlo his hamd,
hie bated of on Babitual eriminal, as DBob veadized soiseraddy,
o e wenaled et baeve bBeen =0 veady wih o wedpon,

W e ave ves ™ peeared Tyerell,

“ Deat veun kew me ¥

Wppeid stavtead s e vecognized e vaies now.

"Tﬁ.,.h:"

=a 1||."|.'E"|I:

T Von are epsing ohomed” :

Faorrells voln catoe out Inon lees loss _ =

Fieik ey fodhed i the ddesvkues=  In spne o0 dpe
Yoraifvei, e cRe vory near al that momnent to driig s
Liiv Fst into thie man's face.

T nab apringr an von T he said zavagely.

*Then what are veo deing heve?” ) .

» [an thiat Fool pistol away,” growled TBob Cherra, 7 D't
pabioh Tl widdy o Flas st @ melodrams.™ k

Porpiil Rimitated o oment, and then pnt the vevdlver
e his peeket, Then he evossed ta the door aud Jo-ked
Mo M tarned on the gas, and lighted it o dim glmmed
siotfliefond to 2how them ro ane anniler.

Troevells Foee wos pale amd st but no pale than el
Llpyrs e _

1
Another Bplondid Complets Tale of the
Chuma of Greyfrinrs. Order Early.
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“Now."” said the man, “I'm waiting. What ave you doing
in my Ledvgom ™

*Whet were vou deing out of iti"

" Hewr did you kpow, if you weren't apring—-"

“IE you call mé a spy again, there will be trouble hera!”
suid HBob Chereyr, " ¥eon've a man and I'm a bov, but I
think 1 could lick you.™ :

Tyrrell tapped his pocket where the rovolver veposed.

Ok, cdon't be & fool!” said Bob Clierry contempbuoiz v,
“Do you think I believe you'd use tlnt? You don't wanr
to be hung.™

“Don't be too anre,” said Tyevell menacingly.
not g0 sale here as you faney,
all?"

I eame down with a chap who's doieg late swotting,” sail
Bob Cherry. ™ As we came up to the doree aguin, yon pased
ua in the passage.””

Trrrell started violently,

“You were there—then

“Yes: nearly two hoors ago”

SO0 said Tyrvell, *f And the other boy—whe iz he

¥ Never mind who he i, said Bob Cherry, © He's going
to keep hiz mouth shat, for the present, s any rate. You've
been out of your room from midnight to pearly two in the
mornimg.  What for®

“It woukd Le easy enough to explain,’ saud T:i-'l']'-E*H caliniy,
“What dn you think T went out for? To commit a robbery
o a murder™ Ho langhoed.

I den't know. I want to know."

“Why should I answer vour questions™

“ Beeanse you've got to,” :aid Bob Chevey grimly,

“ And if I don't—"" :

FIE von don't, T oshall go to Wingate's study, and wake
Bim upe aodd ask him to see whethoer thore's anything wroeg
in the house—any signs of a robbery.” i ’

“You suapeck me—""

“ ¥, said Bob bluntly.

Tyrrell’s face had a stravge look in the dim light, §ii
eyes woere burning, and his hand hoveverd over the poclkes
where Ehe rovelver lav., Bob Cherre's lip curled scornfully as
he saw it :

HTon't be a fool," he said.

“You are
What arve yvou doing here at

% au hiad that vevalvor wirth

Mow Dateoive Tales |

| A new series of remarkable long. complete

tales, specially wreitten to suit all tustes, is now
anpearing in the'  Union Jaek.™ These theills
ing duels of wit between the fumous detective

Sexton Blake s Yvonne

=1 beautiful but relentless adventuress—will

rivet your attemtion through every page. The

lzteat  exciting  adventure of Yvonne and
Sexton Blake appears this week in the

UNION JACK 1d.

{ Xext weel’s ¥ Union Joaek * will be a Speeinl
Fargfrr Doubfe Numbcr, prire 2d., and wifl
eatain an BOLOW-word #ory of Srxtfon Blale
. wnd Fis newest antagontst, De, Hurton Rymer.)
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vou when yvou went downstaivs, What did yon wani it far?
But den't think you ean scave me with 1. You dare not
nze it, even i von ave villain enough=—and T doa't believe
vau are. You are a vaseal, and, I belicve, & thief, huk yon're
not of the stuff morderers avre made of. You're nof villain
{-nm:g]l for that, and Fou haven't noeve Dr:u}m;-ll. I keow o,
you see,'”

Trreell ground his feetly.

“Tran’t be too sare,” he mutrered

“1'mowatting," said Hob coldiv,

“ Waiting for what*" )

“Whaiting for you to esplain. I hnew you wers asking
(rosting quesiions abont the school silver=—=Buntar heard vou.
and I %-:c-:u-d ham eay so. I kunew the Head had money senr
down from the bank to-day—it comes: the same day every
week, and you haven't been here a week withoub finding
that out. Have you been laving hauds on the school silver
and the Iead's money ?"’

Tvyrell leughed,

Iz that what yon suzpeet?

Y Yes'"

“You are complimentary, I vou wolie up Fae eaptain of
Ciroviriars, and he fonnd that a robbory lad been conmitiecd,
and you aceused your own consing it would ot reflecr ceedit
on the family.’”

“1 should rizk that,” said Bol eolinly. .

“You could hardly remain ai thisz school, T showld think,
after such an expoaure.”

ST don’t know: bee bhaet wouklde't make ane differenes,
B vou did anything dishonest bere, I should denonnee i'.'::rll at
D!'I-l:f;:ﬁﬂi 1 told you the day vou came,” said Bob steadily,

“ Withont vonsidering the consenuences to yourself!"

“IWithout considering them for a sithgle mnoment.”™

“ And suppose,'’ spid Téreell, in a low bone—"* suppose tlat
I declared thiat you were an accomplies, and had besk pour
nerve amd twrned on me

Bob Cherry started. .

“ 1 dare say you'd be villain enongh for that,” he sail
f But nobody would believe vou.  Argd even if bhey wonlid, 1
shouldn’t eare. T showld denownce vou all the sume, ated
chanee it.” .

H 1 belisve you would,”" said Tyrerell, Tooking at ham.

“1 ecvtainly should.”™

Tyreell levghed again hHghtlx,

“}I‘hon it's fortunute for me thai T Laven't heen robling
the school, or stealing the boots oot of the bootcoom,™ he
sald banteringly. e

“If vou have Dbeon robbing the ITead, I'Hl #ive you a
chance to put it back amwd clear ount,”” said Bob Cherrs.
“ Aftor what's happened, vou can't stay bece, anyway.  You
l‘hought }'mllﬂ make yonr posttion heee safop hj.' IHT!I‘H:_: bivs
about vour doings in South Afriea. Yen forgot that I'm
wot a lar, too, and that T wonldn't hear your rvotten yarnps
without giving them away, Al the fellows are juwing alwue
that =peone i Wharron's stwdy,  Sooner or iEI’f.:‘l' i--lgm"rhllu!
munst come out. You can see for yoursedl that it can't go an
much longer,”

“ 1 had aleoady seen that," =aid Tyrrell, with a nead,

“Tt's time for yvou to clewr,” said Bob,

* Yes, that 15 so.”’ . i

“ Arnd I suppese vou've been making a hanl to taks with
vou?" said DBub, *YI; that 1" : .

“If that were the caze. Bol, 1 should be gone alraade™
anicd his eonzin. 21 eould bhove olarcd ont wlhnie (b owas
thown Below.™

“And so vou would have, if you'd kpown that T was
here.'" snid Tob Cherry.  © My belief 1a that voun've vt
the Head's zafe, and hidden the staff somewhere ontside,
You'll lvave here unsnspected, 1 vou can, bag tie stufl, and
clear out to-movrow, or in a few days”

Tyrrell compressed hiz lips. There waz an almod wordee-
ous look in hiz eves as he stared al the jomar. [0 aeedbsd
little more than s expres<ion ta convines Tob Lherry thae
thie surmise was coreect, .

“ You ought to be o ddeteetive.”” said Twreed! Bghele : but

with the sume Jook of supprossed Fury in his cres, = Yoor
talent: are wasted in a junmier o w0 school, Dok’
“Have I pat ik vighe?” :
“INot at all. T went down becanse T eanlin’e leep, Dve

heen for o stroll rommed the Close” sajd Tyeecll, L o
the revolver in miy pocket, beeatan that's o habit T conraeted
in Bonth Afriea. Tve lived o placses whero o man always
take: o shooter if ha goo: oot for o -tvall at pieht, Thar <
all”

“I- that all?”

R . - L

; leb husve wot been to the el s 0000

F

L3

Bob Chorry deew a doep beeath,
I owish I eould Delicve vou” fie aaii,
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“You don'l believe met?!

I can't. without proof.”

Tyrrell shrogged his shoulders, . .

“Well, you ran do a9 yvuun choose,” he sid. “I'm gomng
to bed now,  You can go back to your dormitory, or vou can
stuy theve amd think it over—as you hke. You don’t mind
my_going (o bed, do youn!”

He 100k off los cout,

Bab Cherry stood hesituting.

Trreell’s manuer was calmness and cooluess, and nothin
«l~¢: but Bob's suspicions were by ne means allayed. Pyere
viaoned his waisteout, and felded it up careluliy. He was
vervy peal and careful witlhh bis clothes. e put the revolver
into a drawer of Dis tebie, and locked the drawer. Then he
-t on the bed and removed his zocks, and sheok out his
pvjamsts, which weve folded on the bed.

e cast a quizeical look ar Bob Cherry.

“Are you going to stavy here all night?‘"’ e asked.

Mo s Bob, ot last, Y Tin going 1o sansiy mxeell that
voive okl the truch, M you have, 'l be joliy glad, and

N o beck do the dorm.™

“ How are Tl gc-{hg to Jao " .

"1 peing down to leok at the HHead's szafe, to see
whether it's been tumpered with.”

" The Head keeps Lis studay door locked at mght.”

“NVery well! T8 vouw've been in the voom, youn've had to
}'-n--jlfh the lock. 1 -hall 2ee whether it haz been tamperead
wiIrdr,

e oare wasting vour time, Bob, You'd better go back
fep Beed, gpuek Jeave the matter wlone. Don't be an ass™

“ Yo are ufraid of what T chall hmd ™

Trreell yawned.

Mot m owhe shightest, Go down, of ven Nie, and come
i lere wlhen vouwve foished, and tell we what you have
fratneel ™

“1 wiil,” zaud Bob Cherre.

Tyrveell unfustened the stacds in his eollar, with a manner
ot perfect fnediference.. But his eves were gleaming. Bob
ihoery cvessed to the door, and turned beck the kew, and,
a= Iwe elid 20, his back was 1o Tyerell. He heard a movement,
aind toened, but ir was too late, The man was upon lum
with a sprog ke @ tiger. Bob Cherry went to the floor with
aocrash, aond Peaad Terrell was upon him, clawching at his
LRt -

Bol Cherry gave o wild pglanece up at the savage face
sbwove Linr o fuce, white, savage, fuvious, moerciless. He
opesed s nouth 4o sheiek for help; but the grasp upon
Lis throat Leld back the atreraee. I—{J-:* straggled desperately,
sl g~ bie hegan to stenggle, Tyerell erazhed his head down
upeis e Hoor,

Baoby Unorey pave o low moan, amnd his Hnbs relaxed.

He was niob syunoed; but his senses were swiraming, and
fon e tiwe he wes helpless,  Twvreeell planted a heavy kneo
upoi bz elest, and E'I]'HE,’HE'{] s hauds together, and knotted
a bairdkerebief ronnd his wrists. Then he jerked out Bob's
owit baiierchied, sod stuffed i ingn the boy's mouth. e
ihecd it theve. with a string passing round the back of the
wnier' s head,  Bob Cherry straggled again, faintly, hope-
lowalyv,  Tyrpell deagged a cheet from ilie bed and wrenched
iowto strips, end twed Bob's ankles togeiher. Helpless to
maove hand or foor, Baob Cherey lar, gapped and bound,
looking up ar the scoundrel, with dine, veehng eves,

Terrell dud not =peak a wordd to lnm; }:nr-ﬂ!f gl:l_n::ed ak
Limy, ot e was socure,  He baestily resmined the clotlhing he
had eiscarded, pul on s ecst amd Lis bat, picked up b=
Liag, toolk the revolver from the drawer, and then surned
aut the light.  In the darkoess there was a sound of a door
~oftly clesing, o key olicked outside, then silence.

Boh  Chevev. laifunconseions, .c:ijpnt_, helpless,  Tav  with
recling brain in the darkness of the room.

Paul Tareell was gone!

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mark Linley to the Rescue.
AR LINLEY stivred unessily,

The Lancashive lad had nol slepb since he had
retvzied Lo the Remove dormitory. Bur he was not
thinking of exams or Greek irreguler verks now. e

wie tlanking of bis chum waiting down in the darkuess in
Yarke's veom.

Whx did not Bob veturn ?

Two o' clock hud sounded.  1f was more than an hour sinee
g b beft Bob, sad there wius no sign of him ver.

Alark was j._.'_:'u.'..'i‘ilg piore g more aneasy.  Baob Cherry
had felt wo fear in pemmining alone fo see the man whoem
he enspected of being o eviminal. But Mark could net belp
Fearitg for bim.  Suppo:se Bob's worsl suspicions turned out
to be eorrect=suppose that ibe man was really o erimingl—
stuppees——  Juck =at up in bed, shivering, as he eominued
his sippesitions. The man wes o seowedeel: and if he had
heen engaged 0 some wefovions work in the dackness of
tie eight, wes he likely te allow Bolb Cherry to discover
Brag el bteay b ? Dab was his cousin, cectainby; b
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that fact was et likely to weizh mueh with Tyrrell, if he
found himsclf in danger of prison and pumshment.

The junior's uncasiness grew too great for ham at last. Bok
Uherry was in danger, he kpew that; if his suspicions were
corveck, he might be in deadly danger. Mark Linle ﬁt&?pfed
viit of bed and dressed himself, After all, Bob Cherry had
confided the whole matter to him now. He would not be
s-rr‘rgrising any seerets if he went down to see if all was right
with Bob. And Le was too anaious to wait for him in the
tlorinitory any longer. i

The Lancasiive lad slipped quietly out of the dormitory,
:.luu;] tipteed to Cesil anEe’s room. All was dark and silont,
there,

Bob must be still inside the room. I he had left it, he
would have eome back to the dormitery. Mark turned the
bandle of the door guietly, and pushed, but the door did

It was im{:]ked.

A thll ran throvgh the jumor. ]

YBob Cherey could not have fﬂ(‘]tl!d the deor, as he was wait-
ing there for Paul Tyrrell to come in. The locking of the
door mesnt that Tyrrell had veturned. And then, whby wa-
the dooe lacked? What had happened to Bob?

Mark [elt a creepy terror coming over him. How desperate
ihe man might be he could not tell; but -bur what bl
happenad to Bob?

Mark knocked =oltly at the door.

“ Bob!” Le whispered, throngh the keyhole.

=ifenee ! :

* Bob—DBab Cherey V7 :

Still no wnswer,  Mark thouglt he heard a sound in the
vooin—a sound as of a body that dragged itself mto wation
with offort, but nothing morve.

* Bob!" ‘

In bis anxieiv the jumior raised Lis voice. But still no
voply ecame from within the raom,

What hacd hoppened? If Tyreell had veturned and gone 1o
Lo, and Bob was gone, Tyrrell would have replied. The
silence showed that he conld not be there. The door was
leaked ; the kev could not be seen, but it was evident that it
was lorked on the outside. The room was untenanted—or
vlse its tenant eould not speak. What had happened?

Mark Linlev [elt hiz brain whivling. :

To give an clarm in the depth of the night wis o slep e
shirank from, bur his terror of what might bave happened to
lioh Cherry overmastered every other feeling.

He had 1o get into the room—to zee! He bent down to
the kevhole again, and called in,

“*Hob! Ave vou there, Bob S

Again thet sonnd of a dvagging body. Mark, listening
with stratned ezrs, thought he could hear, too, o low, sup-
pres~ed mwoan,  That sound was enough to decide o, Af
the ritk of waking Mr. Quelch in the next room, ot the risk
of waking the whr-l.n svhool, he had to get into the room.
He vemenibored Bunted's story of the vevolver hie had seen.
Teae, there had been no shot—he would have heard it i the
dovnitory,  But- -but—— A vision of a boy lying stunned,
eovered with biocd, {loated before Bark's eves. AL any cosr
e metst get into the roohr * HBomoeone was there, and that
someotie could not or would not speak.  What did it 1nean?

AMark Linler thought rapidly.

The lock on the bed-room door was an ordinary une, easy
enotigh to breal, though not without noise, Mark hurried
down to his study.  He had a tool-chest there—and in was the
euly thing 1o do. In a minute or Jess he was back uat the
voor with & hammer and a sivong chisel. He drove the
eliicel berween the door and the junb, and wrenched at it
il there was a bowd crack as the loek gave. The uoize of
1he hanimer, of the vielding lock, rang throngh the passage.
with a sound 1hat secmped like thunder to ﬂlE sunior’s stavtled
carve i the darkness and silence of the night.

But he did net care. The door was open now. e rushed
in. amdl in the davkness bhe stombled over somethiog on the
flowr - sownething that moved and moancd faintly.

Mark's blood turned cold for o moment.

He kpew thar it was a buman body.

4ut Lis nerve eame back in a Rash,.  He turned on the gas

Cand struek a mateh and lighted it

T tlee light. Mob Cherry oy at log feet, and Maurk ‘im“..“
wobbing Breath of relief as he saw that he was bound ond

cpagged, and not—wlat be had [eared,

ob Ulievry's eyes met Marvk’s. .

Tm a wmement the Lancashiee lad was upan his knees boside
1 bonnd juunior, and was tearing the gug awoy.

Bob  lerey gasped painfully.

T heriks, Alacky, old man!
:Llilil"h_ 1=

“What's happened?”  Mark’s fingers wore busy winh 1he
beanels g2 he was speakingg, ** Has Tyeeedl done 1hisi"

W er—rpriek 1

Thanks! it g fopiese—
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There was a step at the deor. Mr. Queleh, In o drossing.

wn and slippers, stood there, looking sternly in. He had
ﬁ'm awnkened by the noize in the u:ljﬂ-lllllig voom, and he
had come out immedintely fo see what was the matter, The
open door, the Jare of light from Yorke's room, brought him
there at once, and he almost stageered at what he heheld
there. He could hardly believe his eves for a moment.

“herey ! Einley! What does this mean?” )

He came into the reom. BMurk Linley looked up, bub hus
fingers did not cease their rapid work for a moment.

Mr. Quelch gazed down upen the Dovnd junior in stupefae-
tion.

“Cherry! Heow did you come here—wha fied you up
like thi=? YWhere 1= Blr. Yorke?" At a glanos the Remove
niaster had scen that the bed was empty,

“ He's gone, siv!"” gasped Bob,

Hione! Mr. Yorke gone!" :

“ His name isn't Yorke, sir—it's Tvrrell, and he's a thief!"”

“What ™

“ Guick, Marky—he'll get away !

“ How do vou know this, (therey !"

“IHe's my cousin, @'’ zmd Bob bitterly,

MIr. Queleh started viclentls,

* ¥Your consm, Cherry i

F Wes, sl ;

“ Y ou—yvou said nothing of th- befora™

ST explain afterwards, siv.  He'z vobbed the Head”

“Wha-a-at "

“He's robbed the Flead's safe. siv, and fastened me op
here #o that I couldn’t stop lum gotoing away with ihe
money.””

“*Good heavens

Bob Cherry drogged his stardy Hnbs free from the lust of
the bonds. iin sprang to his feet, His head was aching
fearfully, but be was clear-witred enough now., He ruzhed to
the door.

“Uherry " exclaimed Mr. Queleh.

S He'll ot away, sicl”

“ iut what—""

But Bob Cherry was goue.

Bob Cherry had only one thought now—to prevent the
eecape of the thief with hiz phinder.

The disgrace could no longer be avoided, There was no
help for that, But Bob could at least atone for the barm his
silence had done—he counld at [oast prevent the robbery from
Being carried out. He hoped so, at least,

There might still ba time for that. It was a guarter of an
hour =tnee Paul Tyerell had Jelt him, bound and gagged. in
the bed-room.  Had that time sufficed for vthe raseal to remove
hiz plander from the place where he had concaalad it, and
o escape from the precinets of Groviriarss? That was whas
Bob Cherey had to find out.

bMr. Queleh stood dazed for a moment,

** This is—is amazing 1" he ejaculuted.

“Woe'd better go after Bob, siy,' saul Mark.

“ Yo, yes—come!”

And ther hursted atrer Bob Cherry.

#F I—hoyy—""

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Caught !
00 C"HEBRRY was outsidle the School House alreadsr.
Hurried and excited as he was, his brain was clear
enough, and be thonght rapidly, He konew that Pacl
Tyrrell had robbed the Head's safe: he knew thar Le
Liad concealed the plunder in 2 secure place, to be removad
afterwards. The unexpected meeting with Boly Chevey 1 has
room had changed Tyreell's plans, and he had resolved vpon
the only course left open to him—immediate flight. Wheve
had he concealed the ]l‘:‘"lt1n-:1#t~? Oatside the liouse—Bob svas
sure of that. Inside the building there was no place secuce
From discovery; but ontside, in the old Closters or the ruie:d
tower, or some part of the rambling old buildings, there wore
places encugh., And outside the house ir wounld be easivr to
recover it when the time came,  All this passed through Bob
Ctherry’s mind like s flash, amd be was oubsile the house a
few moments after BMark Livler had releazed him from lis
bonds.

Where was Tyrerell?

Belioving that Bob Cherry was safely secured, the man
would probably not huery himself, and he hod only had o
quarter of an hour so far. It was most likely that he was
not yvet outside the school walls. The plunder, if carefnily
concealed, would take some little tune to recover—especially
f Trrrell had buried it, as was most Likely,

But where! ; ; .

Bob Clerey paused 1o the Close, the cool night aie blowing
npon his fevered faee.
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Where was Tyeeell 7

He listened.

The wind was soughing n the branches of e old olms:
faintly from afar come the sonnid of the sea breaking on the
1'4::{]';:5 of the bay., In the old Cluse of Greyiriars all seemed
sull. :

But another sound came to Ilob ('herry's ears as he strainod
them to listen. It wus a faint clink from the distanee

ITis heart leaped.

Ha knew that it was the sonnd-of a spade npon a stone.

Tyreell had buried biz loot, then, a-s he had swepectod—
and he was fot yet finizhed disinterring ib.

Bob Cherry hurried in the divection of the sonnd.

Clink !

It was the spade again,

A glimmer of starlight showed vp the ghesily builling-,
and the ruined tower of old Gravfriavs—that old tower whicll
had onee been the scene of o barving-out. Bob Cherry knew
every inch of the ground. e hureied o the open deorway of
the old tower, und a glimmer of light srruek upon his eyes,

He looked in, trring to sfill hi< panting brearh.

Trrrell was there!

A lantern upon the grouml shed a glimmer of liglt i the

old tower. (me of the Hat Bagstones of the flonr had been
lifted and twoed over. Trrrell wus digging in the earth
below,

His bag lax open beside him, ready o reeeive the hididen
loot when he had taken ic from its hiding-place,

Bob Cherry =miled grimly,

He hod madé no sound ; Tyreell had no sospicion tlhat exres
were upon him. He was working steadibs amd coolly, like o
man who had ample time at his disposal,

He had turned up o large heap of earth, nmd waz borning
up more by the spadeful. He had buried hia plunder in thae
sife place, and 1t was taking him some fme to cecover i, A=
Bob Cherey looked in Tyrrell nttered o low exelamation. wil
latd down the spade, and bent over the cveavation he bad
made,

Bob held his breath as he watched.

The man bent into the exeavotion, and dragged up with
both hands a heavy sack-—a sack that saggoed amd elinked.

He dragged the sack from the exeaviation, aml laid ir upon
the Aoor EI;J-(‘sil.’lr- him. and opened it.

There waz a glimmer of metal.

Tyrrell, with quick but steady fingers, removed the plie
der, one article after another, fromn the sack, aml placed
them 1 the bag.

It was the school silver, The plate that was wsed ab Grev.
friars on stare oceasions, all of it was there, Tn metal alone
it was worth more than a thouswmd poands. The seoundrel
hed made a splendid haul; if he smecerded 1n getting away
with it, And along with the massy silver was o bag thas
clinked as it was lifted, and which Tl Cherry knew containsd
money—the money the Head had received from the baulk
only that day.

vrrell had made a clean sweep.

With steady hands the thief packed the plonder into the
travelling-baz, and then kivked the sack back into the exciava-
tion.

Bob Cherry clenched his bands and drew back a littlo o
the darkness, ]

Tyrrell was finished; he was about to go.  IF Dob Chorey
had been six ov seven minntes Jater, he wonld have boen oo
late.

Bui now he was in time.  And =0 lonz az Bob Cherrye had
breatlh in his body  the thief should nob ezape wilh the
plumder.

e waited.

He was no match for a full-grown man, he knew tlial.  Bui
it tnade no difference to him.  And he would Lave ihe advan.
tage of a surprize on his side.  Uyreell's manner showed shar
he was looking for ansthing but an attack at that moment,

The man chuckled sofily, perbaps thinking of the junier
whom he supposed to be still lving gageed amd bound m the
bied -rooin.

o blew out the lantern. and the scone was swallowed ap
in darkness,

Bob Cherey waired,

The light footstens of the thief came towards the doorway of
the old tower, and a dark shadow leomed up before Tinh
Chorey's oves, -

A as D zaw i, he sprang.

There was a startled exclamakion.

The atrack waz so sudden, eo ntlerly unlooked-for, that
Torrell had no chanes of bracing 1'::!1'!:4{'” |D‘m’i"l"t ir. .

‘He recled back under Bob Cherry's spring, and erasbed
down upon his back, the bag dropping from his band with
sk,

Bob Clerey was upon the fullen man, bis keee npon bis
chest,
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For an inslant Tyreell did not stroresle, e was (oo
p=tontuded by the sndden attack and the shock of she fall,

But it was only for an instant that he lay quicscent nodep
the weight of the junior., Then bhe struggled, and his pight
hand shd into his coat.

Boly Cherry felt vather dhan caw the movement, and lo
gripped the right wiist of Paul Tyrell, with & tenacious
erip,

_‘{1 No you urimsi'i}f" ]m]umi{m'mL

verell pasped hogysely,

i Y.m—EBn!h Ly !

“ Wes, Dob!? said Bob Cherry, belween his teeih,

“Youl! I thought—>" ;

“ You woere wrong., I've got ven, yen scoundre]l 7

“Taet me up!” sid Tyerell huskily. “ Arve you mad?
‘Fhink of the disgrace! Youw'll be turned out of the school I

“Yan are not coettivg awsy with that loot, you villain!”

“ T will Jonve it hove! [t me gol

“ Liar?" said Bob Cherry, " Wou want to get a chanes of
sotiing at me—once bitten, twice shy. you rotter! Reep
177 Then be ratsed his voiee. " Help! Yvye zot him 7

* Bob——"

“ Help

Tyrrell strove o wrendly Tas right hand free.

There was little doubt that hie would have used his revelver
ial ihat moment, if he conld have got at M.

Bob Cherry realised it, and he ching desperaiely to the
wi’s right hand, and leld i Tast by the wiist,

" Help!™ .

A voice ealled from the distonce. It
way Alark Lioley's veice:

“ Bob, where are yout”

Y Here, in the old rower!

" We're combrg !

Tyrrell made o desperate effort. 1=
hand waz wreoched {vee, but the nest
monient Bob Clherry's elenched hsh was
dachedd  info hie face, and his head
erashed down on ibe haed ground,

*Fou would have 10177 mmitered Hab,

Paul Tyreetl, hali stnuned, lay still for
# auenient, wmixd Boh gripped s owrisi
awatinn, il eld 10 BiRe o viee.

" Help !

There was a sonnrd of hwrrving eet,
Mark Linley s«ashed up and stumbled

Help ™

NEXT
MOMNDAY :

"GHUMS
AFLOATY

A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete Tale of the

| sim, Che “Magnet™ o, |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Last of the Secret,

ol LESS myv soul!” zaid the Head,

Alr, Quelch had ealled him, and ihe Ilvad came
down te hie siudy to find that his safe was open,
and the contents of it roposing in the football coach’s

hag, which lay open upon the table where AMr. Queleh had
placed it.  The football cosch himscli was sitting sullenly in
a chair, with his hands bound tightly together, and the two
juniors standing on guard over lin.

Dr. Locke, in dressing-gown and «lippers, came inta the
study 1 a state of amazement. Heo sazed ab fhe cifled safe
and at the bag on the table, and then at the sallen and
savage face of the prisoner.

* Bless my soull™ he repeatod.

“ The school silvor has had a narrew escape, ~ie" rfaid
Mr. Quelch. " The money is liere, too. FEverything was
taken from the safe: but evervthing appears to be jutact.
And we have the thief!”

* Good=—very good !’

*Aud it 35 owing fo these dwo Juniors,” said A, Quelels,

“It’s owing to Bob Chevry, siv,” said Mark.
have known anything aboot it but for Bah.
a hand,”

T shouldn't
I only lentg him

“*How did you kuow anything zbout
U anan, Cherry t

Bob Cherey eolonred painfully,

“He's my cousin, siv,’’

" What Y

Tyreell broke into o bBidoer, sooffing
Tangeh, .

“Yeo; I'm his cousin,™ e sand, *and
I can mo to prisonwith me’”

The Head looked at him.

“ What <o vou mean by thai 27 b de
mia hled.

T snean ihal Beb Cherey koew in all
i !:_mg_ and toened on me at the last
minnte ¥ ogard Tyrrell fiercely. " He
recognized we the day I ecame love,
and agreed to keep the socvel, and sharve
i what I coukd gt Fle was in the

aver them, wd the next moment lns : Arlars sanie all along, and he has turned on me
i mrasp was upon Tereell Chums E'E“i] IEI'EE frl at the last wement because he did not
G llold his hami= i gasped Tl choot. trast, e to give him his share when 1

M s arsinge o get 3o rovelver s

“Pve ot him b

e Quiclely hapriod itk

 Have yvou pot himy?

* Yea, gl

* Hold him while T pet o light.”

“There's # lantern there, ey — if
yau've a wmatcli——" :

Tyrrell was atrugelhiog agam, bat he
hack wo chance against the two sturdy
peniors,  alack Linley had prasped his
wrids, and deageed his hands above his
head, sl Bobh Cherry was Lneeling
upen his chest, pinning ime dow
There was the flave of o mateh, and tivn
e Lantern cleanesd T i sewne,
Thwe baw leed Bueest open 1w ils fall, and ~evepal of the massy
e of =ilver had rolled  ood T the o, Tirey
olnpmiered im the lighko of 1he lantern,

Mr. Queleh’s brow grew dank,

* There is o dovbt about {4, 1hen’ he swid, " Ilave vou
sof the rasen] safer”

* Quiie sale, wiv,” spid Boir Chevry elieecfadiv, 2 1 you'l]
o a hand, sive we'll tie bive so thal he can't hunk,™

“Very goed,”

Tyreell shrugebod aereing bt anavarlinglv. AMre, Quoden
ganke Mark Lindea s havdierchinef, 1wisted it snd knotted i
seetipely ronned the nnors weists, wlidle Mark Ledd shem faaly
ioretler.

S Tae iw safe pew,'” gatd Me Quelele et Ling wp”

The raseal was allowed to vee, e twa puniers keepong a
crasp upen s oarses, Paal Treiell's fnee was whine wath
Toivs.

Ry iee Liimy foea e heerse)” saded e Quielo ]
ke lose things, 200 cal! the Tead at gneel™

Chpe oampement T sl '_|‘1'.i-|'-r-]I ]t-1:-.1--'_|_'!:.',
UEITES | LR

 He has .':Tl'ﬂnq]_'_r pofel v e
A hE e o pa 14l
Brizegr lius an

ied 1o Dafled ol fielimeadend ppaend
Temame, szl gwgrer tlee JRendd’s studs, chere

eof Ve Fooslee,

Don'L
WHARTON

-1 il

“That iz omy
sated ML Qaeleh eoddly.
Vi R ran gy o e Locke,
wat marelicd info the
to avats the aoowval
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Lsd turned the staff info money,”
Fiob Cherey's face went white,
“ Yo den't believo tiat, sir?" hoe

gﬂ'i[]-ﬂ-{l-

Dr. Locke shook his head,

v 1 chonld corfainly require veey siong
arenf buelore 1 Leliovedd antitang of tho
Rinad” he said,

“ e koew me all along, e knew
that [ wasz he e nider an aesapsad name,
He koew that [ wus wantod for des
fraudine o bank |7 hissed Trerell, e
Jire not ddeny el

“ Yo can explain, Cherry, T have no
doubt.”
© Boeb's face prow hagegand. ;
Y can explain, sir, bt 1 don’t know whether ven']l faveiva
we. 1 ohid recornise him the day he eane to Gresfriaes, and
| had it oumt winh limn then: but he swors to me that Le bad
veformed, and that he wos euly frpig to get o clunee of
catiine an honeat hiving, amd—ana _

And von bedieved Jim " sadd the IMead gently 1
e anderztaml. Cherry.”

N sie ! said Teln U Tve sot do dell ven the whoele
prath, I didn't b Beve him, [ boped he was toiling the
trl:t bt T odide't believe bim, I know now I ought 1o
Five siven bim awsy at once; Dbut--but he's iy counan,
siv. and—=rmd there was the dsgrace, too, ;-.n:I—emd_ 'r’!':-*_rn
was a chanen that he mamt to be hopest, T gave him the
ehane, But b otold bie that at the fisr sign of his plaving
thee raszal. Tl be dewn an him.,  That was how we arranged
i, siv, 1 know now that I oauweht o have conwe {o von at
atee, anmd told you that xen had a <couwnedrel here under o
fol-¢ e, But buar -7

* Bar it would have Beon very difficult for you to do that,
1'.'i'!1-r:'}r---f _l.:|:|u_|+-1'.-!:|1t-;|. And von hoped that the wan had
yoforiped 77

1ol sie? Apd-amd T oeouldn’ think that even heo
cotndd ke vitlain cnoveh to rob you, winen Fou had raken
it in- -thoush 36 was in omy mind all the tme. | omeant
o keep osnoeye on bi-—lut that wasn't easy, either, It
vas by oeienee that 1 found him out fo-nignl.”™

Tyowll luurbed Wiy ceoffing langh again, In hi- fall,
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it wonld be some consolution to him to drag Hob Chervy
i.'ltl'-‘-'tl ulza lﬂ Tutn,
{Chanee ! be vepeoled mockingly. * You ecame down
to help me in eracking the safe, and vou know you did."
o :.-:lu declare that ! asked the Ilead stevnly,

T do !

“f_}uuﬁ!“ said Mark Taelev., “Then T can peove Lhaf
he's lving, aiv. DBob Cherry come down with me, T eomne
down to my study to do some work for the exam., siv, as [

roulidn’t sleep. Bub was awake, worrying over that rotter
afid what he might do, and he came down to keep me com-
pany. [ war working im my study from eloven o twe h’r~
and Bob was with moe o1l the Bime.  When we went up again,
~omebody passed vz in the passage—woe thousht B was Mo
Graclch at fiest, and we oy low=but we found that who.
ever b was, had eome ot of Yorke's room, aud so we
kpew it was Yorke. Them Bob told nie Yorke was lis
eousin, and sod he'd wait for him. and asked me to 7o back
tes the dorm, I came down apain because [ was alarned
about hume-=I knew this villain had o revolver. because
Bunter had seen it—and T was afruid he'id done Bob some
bharm, az bhe dido't come bhack to the dormitory. T found
fioly Cherry tied hand and foot, and gagged. T had lo
buvst open the door to ger 1o hun J.'Il:illf;l Mr, Grasleh hieard
nte aned came ont.”’

Mmite teue ™ sakd Mr. Quelell
“Lyeeell gvound hiz teeth.

% 0n miter- vaseal ! osand the IMead of Greyiriarvs, iz
CAes clifiting pa he turened themn opon the thief. © This
ho's evidence completely -.f'lmrs Choerry ;. oven if T had
1l|‘.-uhh*d binr, which [ did netl

Teriell  seowled:

;0 Well, telephone [or the police 1™ lie said suvasely. A
all oyvents, Bob. Cherey's nate will be dearsed thmwn :]h

pidiceaconirk \\Lth I'l]lm‘-—t;l'l.'m'..llﬂulv ut t|:111z sefieel 1.~.|Il ko
thal he's cousin to a bhurelay —hiz life won't be woreh living
heve afrer that.” That will be revenge enough for me ™

Iy Locke gasped.

Fraby ¢ herey compresaed lns lipa. He did nol look at i
cousin: e fixedd hes eyes upon the l]i.nrl-

=70 aball have to leave GrevEriars, siv,” he said. %1 ean’i
stay heve when it comes out—L couldn™t Face 10 Bud {fra
plael | saved the school stlver, all the same, awd T'm elad
that villuin i3 going to nrisen!™

YRty ! osaid the ITead. AL

sresent, o appeuri. no on:

ont=iele this room knows that thte man Yarke s he calls
s, 13 i veality youwe eousin”
_“""-m sl i
e stelen avticles heve been recovered,” aaild the Head
prprarngrly, “No harmr hus  been dmm Fhanda  to vou.
Chevry ! [ oowe ¥ :|'|'|.l'|'f"h—‘l'l2""|"r meh 7 e 11:-“.::_-1], g

exelunged a glance with Mr. Cuaelel.

Thre sume H'u:ru“']'lf was in the minda of
Wa. it fair that. Bob Chierry should soffey
]Iltllﬂi.hitmlt fur having done his duty ?

"Lindey.” said Th. Lecke guietly. * van muy
oy :]n.mltm}- I can trust you to say
¥ou have learned here”

“Certaioly, sie!™ said Mark,

The Lancashire lad quitted the study ot anes,
furned to the bound man in the chaiv.  Theve was
of hope in Trrroll's [pce now,

I oan a.’l't‘au{ that whai 11 m my mm[’l iR ot B O el e
with the law,” the Head said .ilr_-".t'h Hat I cannol heas
thot this brave and honoursble lad should suffer broanse
he hazs done whal was pmight,  He mishi have held hia
tongue, amnd allowed me to be robbed, and ne one would
have kaown anything to blame him for. Tyrrell, vou know
that penal seevitude s the punishwment for schar vou have
dotie. [ shall send for the police—that iz oy duty® If xon
are captured by thew, you go to your puniahment, But
vou have the remainder of the night.” If vou leave Enaland
al wiee. ¥ou are free, and yon have a chance to prr:m Ty
this leszen and beecome o better sman,  Release him !

Me. Quelch silently uniied the raseal’s hands,  Tyieel]
iose to his feot, no hand being put ont ro detain him now,

* Understand.” said the Head, " T do vor chooas ta rake
the part of a policeman. and arreat vou—dhut to-moregw the
police will be looking for Coecil Yorke,'

PUverell oeinned.

* That s more than enongh time for o™ he saidl,

The voxt moment—without a word or a Jook 1o his conain -
e was gone. D, Locke laid his lund kindly opon Bob
Cherry’s shoulder.

“Go back to bed, Cherry,™ he said, = Van Fave doge e
a ircal “in‘l"-llil.. .']I‘rd I have done v besi o Eroeveal dan
from suifering for

Theie wern, tn:*nts. m Bal {hmn 4 pued,

i J.i;um ¥ou, gir 1" he saaed I'll.lﬁLt v,

And the junior returned to the Remore doreitars,
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itemovites were fast asleep, with the exception of Mark

Lmlﬂ
 Ix it all right, Bobh?" asked the Tanecashive lard gofile,
“ Yoes, Macky !

" Good ! _

And as the carly rays of dawn erept an oal tle high
windows of the dormitory, the chumz fell asleep,

CireyBreiara learned the next day what had  haopened -
but nob all of . The Head's aafe had bern vobhed: Ceoil
Yorke, the football coach, had fled, but e plunder had
been left belind, The police looked for Ceeil Yorke: but
they did not {ind him. The Grevfriara fellows dizoussord
the matter exciledly, and with undving interest, for several
davs: bul with the cxception of Bob Clierry®s cluses! elme,
the facts weve not known,  Holh Cherry told the whole
story in Moo 1 stady, to ITarey Whacton and Co.. and they
understood at lost what had pozzled them belore,

“Poor old Bob! emid Havewy Whartvar, " Ho that'sa
why you were up against Yorke—-1 mean Tyreell Dot of
conrac, we conldn't see if--—-then !

“Well, iF's all vight wow 1" waid Bol Cheres, % The
rottey won't come back to England agarn after this; e
seent Ehe lask of him. And 1'm jolly olad that T haven'
eot a seeret to keep oany longer! Let’a po down o the
Footey 1™

The clondz had vanished from ITob Cherey s Brow pow,
And o Noo L ostudy, the matrer cas dvopped Tor wond, and
nane of the chum: aoain made any peference b Bol
Cherey's seevet,

(Next Monday " CHUMS AFLOAT,'" by Frank Richargs,
Order your copy of “*The Magnet' Library in
advance. Price Gne Penny.)
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TALES TO TELL. H

® o
FORGIVE HIM, DEAR HEA DE H’SI
Tl milbanmere was (Ih-u:l-,uuq warb fae Lavadacape warideone
Lhe plats for his new ﬂ'"uumh.
“a bheee goreaces,” heosadd, brashing aside his B bocags,e
it hid o diamond stnd, “ we'll have Sve thonsmd weepine
witlows, ™

@"'_

“"Have vou any prefercnee na o haw  duey siall s
arvanged 2" asked the hesd gardensar,
“Thore 1= only one way o owhich to olant wenny

iutocrat, *Caid that i: in fier.”’
awav, A choonut feep bt g

and n I g wieh 1ts lweaed e oo drain,

ad oz letdle dog Lid dts heeadd Irain

wiitlows,™ suid the morey
Three gordeners Fainte
LT

———

A TRUE PROPHECY,

Fudgiang by the hoots, catealls, and whisiles with which the
~mall theatre resounded, the play was cortainiv nob 9 siaeeea.
But the actors, undeterred by advervae eritichan, defveneinemld
to see the thing througl, H'c'u if it cowe b blows  Whea
i Act TL the villnin evied,  Hast ! and leckancd o dii-
companion - a thorvougie stage sconmlrel of the deepest dyve -
:.lw house rose aml ::ln-pn- 1.

“ Ave we alone ¥ wlespered the vithon,

Y No, puvnor. cried a voles from ihe L 1 T
vau joliz well will be to-morrow night !

And when rhe nest pight came e Thespiana Fonnd thak
LD diks GveT an,

g tlory.

APPLYING THE CLOSURE.

The vailway-earriage waz already packed with pa-sengerve
wihen, st az the trath was mnving off, o ~fout, conesitod-
laoking man climbed in, CArTVIng i haf-' and Bobiall, s
aquerzed binself uneereraonionsly inta o :eat,

Flee had avidently been on a Yoreign tour,
wish cvervhody to be aware of thar facl. :

CBee that stick 't hwe sabd, sudidenls  peadocing g
“Wou wouldn't think it had been o e waters o Jordan,
bt ir ha= [ dipped #t tn mosell”

A hietle later he palled our his wateh, osfensibly oo sow dhe
tine,

liocd thnebesper,” o aaid, o Rongar 0 Bome, Wlhatt
Thut pepdant ™ Oh, wot thar in Caire ™ And soon anil soage,

At lasr a working man, who had been worigeding alward
impatiently in lis seat for some tise, said suddenly, asbifre -
ing nooody in pacticoiae:

M Bee these Tere frouws=T Gol ‘e
Militia '™

The rea-elier gazed upon the o
biet bios focet LT B LITEE: PRI e | Temin s

aticl anaesd o

whepm T owas i he

seritat s ot b sibesk soaen,
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A Homely Chat with the Younger (Generation,
and a Wonderful Offer to every Boy Reader.

By M» Eugen Sandow.

Bovs, do you want to be shrong 7

I}o vou want to possess that splendid strength of musclo
sod beain that wmakes men of you-resl men —men that
maticr in the world, men that can be rvelied upon io do
the vight thing at the right time, and do it well?

You have doubtless ofren heard of o man of this latier
type referred to 2s being made of tiwe *right stuff.”
That mezns e is relivble and seli-reliant, energetic and
forceful,

He iz a fine specimen of manhood. The fiest e:sential,
if you boys wani do be made of the * vight stuff,” is
that vou mus? be healthy and strong.

No matter lLow weak you may be at the present
montent, you can very quickly gain that  splendid
~treagth that sets Tou zpart from other beoys.

Pieture to yourself hiow pleasing it is to o boy shortly
io become » man, to be able to hc:u:nd his arm oand sce
the ronnded museles swelling under the clear. healthy
shin, Lhis is only one of the signs that tell him that
Liee 32 apade of e ““ripght stuff,” and if his mind is seb
uper it, e o very soon becowie the veal ideal of all
that o Brtieh boy should be,

Now 1 will tell vou Liow to be strong. The frst thing
io do is 1o take uxervise once a day with my special
Lreip Duub-Bells.

By weing theen you will fnd that your brain is guite
cancentvated —that 13, lised—upon caeh exercise you <o,
aml vou will wlso find that after a very short time vonv
mid will be g8 vigovoas apd sefive as your museles ave
bozlthy and strong.

I alwovs bke to remingd you boys that I was once
piveelf o weak coliald, und the sirength 1 now prossess s
due to the fuct the: I thought out and followed, day
by dav, o svarem of exerciser, and so that I ¢an be a
prrticalar Lelp to ven, I hiave mapped out & courie of
ca-y but valuable exercizes which vvery boy can follow,
s what is move, T have avcenged withe ®he makers of
ny Spring Grip Dumb-Bells to send to those of my
reders who wizsh o be strong and healthy, a paiv
exvactly shailur to those I once wsed myself.

Another pivee of veluable adviee that I can give every
Loy now is this., Pay particulay audention to your dict,
tn the strength-giving food vou take daily. Lliere is
nothing mors imuvorrunt than this, and my fuh'ma {25
vou, if you wi=h to keep strong asl }:L'ﬂl'lhy, 15 to take
a cup of Bandow™s Health and Strength Cocoa night and
mornine s thiv, combined with the speeial exercise I will
send to you, will practically make new boxs of you, and
hetp vou wenderfully to become strong men who will
gain the respect and contidence of othera, :

It will interest vou to kuew that men like Cody and
Beoanmont, the Famous aviawors, all regularly take
Sundow’s Cocoa to keep them fit und strong.

Many fumous footbullers, and whole teams when
trainine, toke this famons drink food, and I wmm sure
tiint if vou will follow theiy cxample you will hnd ®
splendid differenee in your health and strength.

One of my greatest desires is fo see the British nation
‘hecome & nation of strong, healthy mein I fully reclize
that tha boy of to-day is the fathor of to-merrow, and
that it is only by helping you boys to becomg stronger
sl more bealthy that tlils can be done.

If everybody took the proper amount of exercise, and
drank Health and Strength €ocoa twice o day at Jeust,
there is no doubt that a very few years would sec the
British nation really and truly a nation of strong men.

I am going to give you boys, here and now, a splendid
opporfunity of getring sirong, healthy and fit. I will
not only have sent to cach of you a special pair of my
Spring Grip Dumb-Bells and the chart of exercises
have mentioned, but also a supply of Health and
Strength Cocoa sufficient to last you for one full week's
caperiment, ‘guite free of charge.

Yeou can have these Dumb-Bolls guite fres for a whola
week on trial by simply Glling in the speeial form below
and posting it to me. The special conrse of exercises
which I have mapped out for you beys is quite complete
in every way, but it is, of course, 1o long fo give ht‘-lm:-.
0 I have had prepared a special large chart n wlich
all the exereises are given in pictures, and you are told
exactly how and when to perform each exercise, ond
alzo how and when to take hot or cold baths—the times
to exeroize, cie.

f conrse, vou will all realize that this 13 2 matter of
iremendous expense, but nevertheless I am williug to
?xte!'ul this spectal offer to the first 10,000 boys who writo
or 1t

You are not asked to purchase the Dumb-Bells unless
you feel that they are really helping vou to gain greatce
strengtl.

You may try them and use them by following out thin
special excrcises on the chart without a penny of cost
throughout the whole week, and if by this time vou do
not wish to kecp them, vou may veturn thew, and yog
will be pluced under no promise to purchaso or obliga-
uon whaterer,

For Seven Days vou caitr put the SBpring Grnp Damb-
Beoils and Health Course ta a rigid tesé, and then, if vou
decide fo continue vour health progress, you need only
vrewilt o posial order for 8, Gd., and promise to pav the
balavea 1in monthly ivstalments of 25, 6d. each, and :o
obtain Sewpmd Health ond a Splendid Phydique for n
Ponaey ¢ Pay,

To secure a paiv of Bandow’s Spring Grip Dumb-Bells,
a «pecial Chart of Exercizes, 2 packet of Health and
Btrength Cocoa safficient to last for seven days, all von
need slo is to fll in and forward the :pecial form below

and send i to-day.
G

Mir. SANDOW’S WO

NDERFUL OFFER FREE.BY.POST COUPON,

Room 78, Sandow Hall, Bury Street, London, W.C.

Gentlenen,—Please rend me by retwm ope pair of your Spring Grip Dumb-Bella

Gentleamen's
Yoauths'
Ladies"

= a
n+ r

L + #

{SEH"'E‘I} Wbk ok s mme EEmwkchona

FREE
TRIAL.

L0 1 L

Pleree araps wied aiieg ot required,
his ender {3 civen on conditions thar after sevon days® free trial, should I decide not to Keep {he Dumi-Bells, T may return them
Tomedintely divect (o Sandew Hall, and no charge whalsoever will he made,

Eans it amanpdiop

D-Il.tE‘,++..... i+i-!!li-]ﬂl'3-

hs m s pm BE P

12 & Suftable for age 18 and npwards,
10,8 Soitable for oge 14 to 135,
10,8 Suitable for o 16 and apwards.
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THE - STORY: -OF - THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT e

> SIDNEY DREW

Fecrers Lord, milllanaire, and owiter
af the Lord of the Desp,

Prigce Chlng-Lung, adventarer, conjurer, and
ventrilogulst,
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Mathan Gore, jewel collzctor
amnd multl-millianzles,
Ferrers Lord's terrible rival

il

"THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

: - ; ““BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN!™
Whilst crossing the Allanlic on hix way to England—whers the costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder.'’ is to bs pat np for auction—Nathan

Gore, the American
hhlh:ﬂd G ha will obtai d,
fathan Gore sweary obtdin - posseggion ol the diamon
taking the stone, leaves in its place the message : ** To Farrers
Do your worst | 1 dely
ths chars iz started. For
Gota, travelli
and is lortil
leaving Bupert :
men o the launch which the Lord ol the Desp carries stored

ng once round the worl
Ferrers Lord fo

Laire and jewel-collector, recsives 8 message from ;
rival, Ferrers Lord, whe is the owner and inventor of the wugdm?hﬁmﬁ:;mh the Lord of the Deep.
and on

rd, —Knowing you wounld not sell * The World'sn Wonder," I have taken it
om ] The stone iz mins |—MNathan Gore™ :
v months, accompanied by his two Irdends, Ching-Lung. & Chiness
but naver baing abis lo overtake him. Al | L
’ I wi the mad millionaire to the place in his submarine, sod, oo arrival, |
urston with Proot apd most of the orew on board the Lond of the Deep, and fakinog with him Chi
WAy,
Gore's island—and ars svenlbually sighted by & cruiser belopging io the American millionaire, They are rescued by B
Lord of the Dsep, just in time to save them from baing captured by Kathan Gore.

tis agent in London to sar that the diamond has been bought by

bt of his arrival in London he gosa to his rival's howss, and,
The milionsire accepls the challenge. and & few bours alter the robbery
nee, and Rupert Thuarston, he pursaes Nathan

fiore has bought an igland in the Sounth Seas,
videa his forces into (w0 pazia,
-Luog aod one of two
This veagel iz wrecked, and the crew are stranded io Goreland —Nathan
rt Thurston, io the
FPerrers Lotd learns, through tappiog the cabls, that the

At last he hears

mad millionsirs has complaipsd to the Goreroment of America, and that the United States are gending out two ormigers, whils England is
sanding out & vessel to invesligaie moiters. Ferrers Lord makes preparstions for a sham atlack on his own storeship, which is Bying the CGoreland

colours, in Inll view ol five warships, **to give them something to k=2
batils bas taken place in the full 'i

trip, Perrers Lord and Thorston proceed to Lood

millionaire, Here Gan-Waga' eyes are dozzled by t

aboot,”” Az the millionairs
ara of the warships® searchlights, Ferrers Lord wearies ol fhe
the darkness. Then the Lord of the Deep's bows are turned towazds
adon by & special traio, whi
ha :igﬁ of the lorge gquantity of botler and che

grimly remarks. Alter an apparently terrifio

. &0d tha Lord of the Desp slips off into
Landing on the Yorkshire comst, aiter & ﬁd
ng ]
o sacretly

and onee more.
the rest of the party find quarterz on a model farm belo
ee In the dairy, and ens morniog

makes his way to the door of tlu= place, and puts his eys to the keyhole ; om seeing such & quantity of his favourits delicacy, he qives a sigh ;

“Oh, mi. Obmil"™

{Now go on with the story.)

Gan-Waga is Generous,

The sight was tou ravishing—too tempting. Two or three
barcel-churns, worked by o mosengine, were swaying away
on ther own account. One great marble alab was priled with
vheescs of varying size, and other cheescs —white., succulent
creamt-checses—lay in little round baskets, danties fic for the
zods. Gan's eve dilated until 16 was too big for the kevhole

“ O, mi, how buttersful ! he said breathlesmly, ¥ Ch, i,
how liciousness '

Gan wanted a taste. Ile tried the door. and, o iz uitere
joy, ir opened. Gan scooped up a pail of butteranillz, s
was blissfully happy. He was beeoming happicr, for he had
just talten a huge, semi-circular bite ont of a cream-chioess,
when the noise of heavy footsteps stariled lum. There was
no sugeestion of wrongdeing in Gan's vend. Ile was not
stealing, for he was in the smazingly lucky position of doing
what @ chiose and looting what {m liked so lone as Lo
confined himself to the millionaire's properiy.

Bur a fecling came over Gan that he did wok want to Ln
discovered. He felt mean all at onee.  For the were askine
he conld have had oceans of milk and cream and pecks of
butter. (ron let fall what he was cating, Thera was ouly
oae hiding-place, and that was behind the pile of cheeaes.
They formed a barricade fowe feet high., On this lay a thin
strip of marble, and on the strip forty oc fifty rvolls of butter
lay aide by side.
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Can-Wawa cronched down, hobding s breath, aml i strods
Me. Bunne, Fereers Lord's favin-manamer,

“Oo-er ! grouned Gan inwavdly, ** Nots knows him, and
not likes hun 1™

Ar. Bunnz's eyes resembled pickled onion: oubwardly,
but they were very guick in reality. It was not theie foalt

that they could net penetrato a two-footnick wall of
Eoglish Cheddar.  Mr. Bunne was without Lis " guune - -

gr—pgunne,”’ but he liad a hunting-crop n hes haad, He
clanced round and turned on lus heel.

“He goings,” thought Gan, much relieved,

Mr. Bunne was going. It was lus full inention to depart,

uatil his gaze lighted on sowwething that made him Lalr.
. That semething was white. aud it lay on the Reor close
beside the gurgling water. That zomwthing was a portion
of a cream-cheese. br, Bunne bent down and glared ab
it. - He was not o detective, but be saw the teathmarks, and
by, Bunne lifted
the relic on a wooden butter-kuifz, peered at it varrowly,
and said :

“Wull, may Aw be dinged !

“Oa-er " shuddered Gan, peeping over his forieess,
foundzes mr cheeses '

"Wulll” vepeated Mr. Buowe, slowly and enaphaticaliy,
“may Aw be doulle-diaged I They heats the chaas, does
thert Wull, Aw’ll be shot wi” 2 fordy ton gunne ! Boitez "un
antl chucks 'un on t' Hoor! MMay Aw be dooble-dinged ™

i :Hﬂl
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Ale) Bunse had furned cvusty -move like an cver-buked
loaf than o but. He hed nover dreamed that snch s oot
ragre could be committed in what was acknowicdged to be
the finest duairy in Eugland., Me.. Bunne was slow of
thonght, and it was some fimo bofors hiz beain geasped the
viaddeming reolity.  But his femper waa not at all slow,
Once he did rvealise that tho servant were o the habit of
pilfering, My, Bunng began to dance like a toy nijrfer on a
o, i

AW sack fem all?' he voared, malking hiz eves
twinlle, * Aw'll sack *em ali, bag ond baggape, or may Aw
iy donble-dinged ! “Aw'll piteh wn on ¢ floor ! Chuck un
oit i Aear! AWl tache om to stonl mia chans!  Aw’ll tache
‘emt to of Tun was rotten French cheas; Aw'l—Awl—7

At thiz point Mr. Buone tred on tho abused and out-
raged cheese, and his tyres, so {o speak, skidded badly, Mr,
punne skidded with the tvees and, losing Lis centre of
gravity, he shot along for several yards, and dumped down
in the stream at Eullg]mig*h. _

“Haw, haw! Hoo-o00!™" laughed CGen, 0L, haves ya'
ticktes hoires?™ '

an had betraved Timself, Lui for the life of hiv he could
nes help ik, Me. Bunne sat up in the ehiannel, blinked, and
etared. Then he punched his billyeoek hat intg <hape, and
reparded the Eskimo silently,

(M, dda tell me of v haves tackles hatrves, LEinds pentle-
an b said Gan-Wega.

“Wull, Aw'll b double-dinged ™" said 3Mr. Bunpe, rising
and sefziug the riding-wlip, " Aw be a-goin® to talk to
thee, ma lod. Coom ont on 11! Daest “car, ma loed? . Coom
cut on it when Aw tell thee [V _

“But you' wills promises nots to tickles leaire wid dats
ticklonire t' prinoed Gan. .

“Coom out ! roared Mreo Hunune, © Cloom o oon if, Aw
tell thee, ma bounie mon ™

He took Gan for some hall-witted tramp, having never
spen the E:kimo before. The wetting had not coaled My
Bunne i tie least, He was like a bet-oross ban, and getbing
Lotter ansd crosser every sefond,

" Well, comm out 1™ he hicllowed,
out by " tabs "

Mr. Bunne advaneed thresteningly.
Gan-Wags that there was trouble shead.

“What fo' I comes outses®™ he asked. T stopses 11 T
Dkes. Yo' pots outses, yo' pimky-cyed idgis "

* Pin-ki-digits ' muzmoured My, Bunne, Lis face purple
“Ho Aw'm oo pincke-digits, am Aw ™

“*¥o' wussorer," said Gan, Yo' a—a Rlaonnn' cod-
derers ' : '

HOr ezt Aw feleh then

It simlidesly struck

. Mr. Buime could not translate that lasb exprescion, nor -

coubd Gan himself, 2T, Bunne resented being called o

“eoddercrs,” all the same. e went for Can w ith_ all his

bristles up.

Gan was there, and Gan saw Lim coming. He knew thst
some damage would be done if Myv. Bunne soé too near
Gan gripped ene of the forty rolls of butter, and frod ik
aver the rampart gt his foo,

In the twinkling of an eye Me. Buine was changed from
an ordinary hot-crosy bun into o butbored hot.cross bun,
zan had & lnask of hitting the mavk when he threw things.
The roll bucklnd np againgt the farmer’s foptures, wnd sprond
itsell eound bhis ears, It eompletelr blindfoldod T,

cOw !l Awim doubbe-dinged I yelled Al
 Aw :

Gan was in a geperons mond. TTe heowded M. Buun
another pround of butter, renderving rhe gentloman zpeschlos
as violl as syphtloss.  Alr, Bratune shated ronnd ou his heole
clowing wildly af his {oee, winle Gan lired off the re<t of
th.: eally ke a hmman machine-ran, Mr Buonne was o
meipaeless nass of yelowwess.  Every shot teld. Dot the
MIDEAZIAG Was STy,

T blood-thivsty oves glaved aut of the me-. fvo avms
tosaed, @ roar sheok the building, and Me. Bouoe chaveadd,

There was only ane thing for it, Goan charged, oo, anid
pnshaed with 211 lis ltllgllt. Dowrn went the wall ot {I'hqu_\-*_\.l"_‘-';
with o sugees=ton of thads,

AMr. Burne was underneath,

Gan ~prawmg aver the winbing euing, and gl avay from
that sorton of the crst of the eaetl 832 fa-t as he could
wove,  He ywnped o wall, got over a six-foer foper, loft half
Lezs eant on 2 blees of Darbed wire, and pever l,Hl',i-'i-l"l:l until
e wag safe i a bach, with the batitroom door Incleed and
both 1aps funened o

Gan Lad had snongh buiter i3 fve minutes o last hin a
mottli. :

“Ocwr I ocighed Gan, 1 blieves T oones and busta de
dairies np ! TTink I eecs do <leepe, Oh, i T wonders if
I =mavveras hims??

Prout, Barrve, (FYRaoner, awd the carpenter, had lioen
watching the nilking,  Bun thas had becae jaonotonons
Joe had suggestod 4 rofurn 1o the servancs-hot! for g alicht
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vofresher in the shape of pork-pic and ale. The suggestion
was received with unaninous spproval, i

“ Joo's brains same to wurrle splindid now and thin,” snid
Barry.  * Av he's said ehase, or cowld mate, or avin beef-
stheak, now, I couldn’t have touched a bit. But porik-poig.—
and sich portk-puein ns that is—troth, there’s only wun place
i iver tasted foiner, and that was ar Ballvbunion Uastla™

* By hokey ! vowarkerd Prount, ' 8ince Joo mentioned i,
T'te gob as "ungry az u forrer 17 '

They turned round inte the farmyerd, and swang theoe-
Eﬂ"]"l."f"!'! ﬂ_'l"l.'f‘"l"_ll“_" :E-EIH."..

“ YWhisht 1" cried Barrs. .

A figare sailed clean over the wall of the kitchen-garden
anid vanizhed.

Yt owas Gun !t osand Jor,

“ By holey ! e must bave summat belind him to nsko
T shift atong like that 1 seid Prout,  * Where did be bolt
frowm, Barry ¥ -

« 0 dan't kuew,  [Te whizzed vound that three and Lopped
i, Has the meen! morthersd somewan, of what? OPm gon’
to luk. Ofve zot ut The little glutton his heen in the
el ivy - rthat place wid thie rid roof and thiﬁ‘.{ caneerting hloinds,
[Te heard we, aned Liz avil conseisnee pricked him"

“Ten to one that's the rirht ticket 7 put in Jor. ¥ Yo
ean no nore keep him off hattor than vou could keep ram
«ff a fiftv-acre field wit o five shillin® umhbrella, Maove, lads—
tivewee b Foread o e pie IV

“0Ofm as keen on poie

c Bteady! What's thaet” ; :

T was & voive—a muflled, wailing, doleful veie—and it
wieiled

“CElp. Celp! Chw, felpl
Aw am !

The theee wren exchanos] anxions glances,

“ Py hokey ! said Tiour, I believe he's mauled romes
Loy T g

TR, Tehy elpl :

'J'hf__\;' :'an,] :uH_lFr.r s et the ddoor, Baey was Qo ITe
bocled B, wod thear, witle a gas-n, le staggerad back o the
wrms of Joo

COWewenhad b= 8 gasped Prout.

That was a question ratoer diffieslt to answer. TE was an
object covercd witly yollosy laeps, A closer ppvestipation
proved it to be o hoossn Boing. Tt sat on a chose sav-
voumled Ly ¢lweoies. Do wore o cheese roand it Jeft aukle,
and its eyos aml ebinowhizkess were sisible,  Prout, Bany,
and Jae walked in oapd 2 evoed b _ )

“AWhat is v ot all, ac all? a-ked Barry, scintcking Lie
]:.'l"-ﬁ.'il-

T wive it hup !t
riddles, ™"

“ORre, said et U aha pee oaem Y

YoAw —A i bl eeeed e A w o douldodinged
hicdd the objoot Tminiby A e deuble-digeed. Aw !
| Feik-d-clouhte il g et A el thes Awlin deable-
elingod 17 '

©Deublealioged ! Whal
Ly that?'

T Praps vl -
elanppie ™

The abjeet 100k Datterepatteoed bitifveocok,  amld
atlowrd it bo Boat dove toe stecam hike o boabe Tl o fecd
a bartery eve on Jroee atnd sxid

= Aw—Awm o Jdeubleaiiowsd Buaone ™

Doty 177 canl Joe,  Dosulechinged bun e Tlowed !
Toak ‘eve, vou-—vou hintct, simt hieve you heen deing?
Nevw i your oor by shied awful mess—oh ¥

A was doubieadinged I lahied Meo Bunne Aw comed
g, mred Aw Fornnd denr teaope aecobbin’ o place, el they
=ot oi e, and=—:d they doaibeedingeed e wit Tife qareses e
amd Catehetz. Aw he double-dinged, thee Kpow - —double
inwee 117

Avain the tloee wen exchinnged glanees, and than Thiy ex-
l'I!-il]I!.';"I:"l.[ ‘-'l-'i]l}'i.!'.

ONE
PENNY.

(ke

as o policeman vaid - Derry,

Awtm—Antm ddouble-dingeld

it Jass M1 opever was no peod ot

Vite

Pl b pavieers ! doee 51 prung

soild Joro O What's reur mone,

! 5
1~ Lakeriee,

-}:_? v

B

Wy i Cdseenived,” UOF expect, by Cdoabledineed T
suut Barry. )
 Nuw, lod, npw ! Thepe warn™ po sult about " 1 wor

all fre=h bitier,  That Le Cleeddar ehaa-t" be adde:dl, poiut-
ing to ins ankber, ' Aw onake thee Dest elaas in Eoglend, Aw
e, Aw pet prones for Tun”

“ Bl what's youn tame?”

* Banne. ' o

vt ]%}:nn-n be dasbed 1" fzid Joo inpatiently, Pl sonee,
HETEY 5

" This "ere Lurrey costs ane-and-foive a pound in O omacket,”
said My, Bunne, weooping a handfol of it out of Lis w ateie
pocket. At un yaller 7

AV O owaes mesel,? advised Bacy, ¥ 0Fd sit agan the

23
Another Bplendid Complete Tals of the

Chumsa of Greyfriare. Ordar Early.
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0111 bk, bhovs av O don's
“h'me bound ko bust
* Lot's

foive and milt down & throifle.
git outsoide guick,” he added. _

“ Me, too”' splutiered Joo, whe was exploding.
sendd somebody to him.” .

They hurried ouf, and shricked with langhter, Az they sat
on the rarden wall, they saw My, Bunne being carried off to
his house in a wheelbarrow, ;

:; By hekey!" said Proat.  * Gan neeer did all that has-
pelt '

TS Chung in ik, el _
U Troth, for o gollond of sovercigns Ol wager Ching was
in_ut "

: Dt Bavey would have lost the wazev had anvone aceented
it

Ching-Lung, Gan-Waga, and an Artlst!

“1s it not beautiful, my dear Gan?' moonnured Ching.
Loy, :

* Hhe is sublimes, Chiney™ said Gun-Waza,

Ching-Lung was veferring o the vicw, 2: ther =at percled
on o rustic gate. . It was cortainly very preloy—sweeping fields
of groen corn, wooded hills, a murmurnue stroam, and a few
guaing, thatched cottage: here and thove. The landscape was
further adorned biv o iﬂr,'__{f' oyreen umbrelln, Dbeneatlh whick
shade an artist was convevinge Liz impressions of the scenery
ol & .L-"I.l!'l".'qll:-i. ¥

““ Bhall we forth further, Gan?"

“ Lot uz furths forther, Chingv ! zaid ths Fakimo,

They jumped down, and tuined i the direction of the e
wmbrella, walking notselessby over the vialding turf.

“What he doin” wnwder: dats  cabbare-coloured
Chingv " inguired Gan. )

* Ho s an avtist,  He paipts pictures.”

“We looks st dems, den -

The artist was thin of form ard zallow of feature. I
was very busy plastering paiui on a five-foot canvas,

“ Al said Ching-Lang vapturously, “ Aldih 17

“Abdel-h Y gamnod Gan-Waea, wozing at the pictars,

“ Perfoet,” anid Ching-Long,

L Likees to bnv duts”

et

Y Joviulness," said Gan-Waea.
It was really a wrerched donbs
The artizt jerked vound lLis lean negk.

Y Two foreieners,” he thouxlhr, * with plenty of oof, FHere's
a chunk of luck 1" He eouglied sgaw, snd added aloud
“ I vegrek, sir, that this poar preture has already bheen pus
chased by the Duke of Pushpenny. By name 15 Minchinick,
Perhaps the name Los slrcady been wafted to your ears,”

:: It 1s a famonus narce,” aaid Ching-Lung anblushingly,

Allow me to introduss you to my friend, Clount Wawa 17

“Iam charms fo see you, Misters Pinchnieka 1™ '

Mr. Minchmicks had never sold a pickure in bis life for
taors thun three lalferowns AR, but here were twa
wealthy and iznorant forenrners witl na beains . Mr. Mineh.
mick ehuckled ardt Felb Lappy.

{Anothor instaiment of this amusing and exciting
serfal story next Monday,)

FOR SELLING OHLY
E 12 PENNY PACKETS
GF FAMOUS HAPPY

HOME SEEDS,

LARGEST PENNY PACKETS IN THE WORLD,
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-
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FOR NEXT MONDAY:

“CHUMS AFLOAT.”

By Frank Richards. :

Next week's long, complete school story, entitled as above
totls of & rousing sea adventure which befalls the Greyiriars
juniors. Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry of the Remowve
are rash enough to undertake to row out to th® dreaded
Shoulder Rock after dark,, but are swept out of their course,
and are eventually picked up by a strange ship. And a very
queer craft this latter proves to be! The two juniors are
in for a rough time, but one person, at least—their néw
tkippor—has no cause to regret ﬁm‘ing picked them up.

“*CHUMS AFLOAT.

5 3 faseinating sea-ztory, without a dull line in it from first
to last, and all my Maguetite chums—and their chums—
should make a point of reading it.

——

OUR NEW PICTURE GALLERY,

S0 much appreciated was our Portrait Gallery, a feature
which {3 conclnded this week, that I have been persuaded
to introduce another splendid

NEW PICTORIAL FEATURE

on somewhat similar lines, representing seenes from a sehool
boy's life one hundred years ago, contrasted with those with
which the modern schoolboy is familiar. This series of
splendid pictures has been specially drawn by the ** Magnet ™"
artist, and will, without doubt, prove of peculiar interest to
all my rpaders alike. The first peir o pictures will be
entitled ** Going to School—Then and Now,'’ and will appear
in next Monday's issue of the * Magnes® Library.

THE NEW “d4EM'" SCHOOL SERIAL.

Mext Wedoesday's ssue of our popular companion paper
the * Gem " Library, contains the second instalment of the
grand new school serizl thet evervbody is talking about, as
well as veading, ;

“SIR BILLY, OF HRE?HGUSE,"
By R. 5. Warren Bell.

And a splendid nstalment it 15, too! There iz something
irresistibly attractive about Warren Bell's schoolboy charac-
ters, something so essentially true to life about them, that
one canniot help being fascinated by the tale of their adven-
tures at the great public school. This, at least, has always
been myv cxperience when reading this talented author's
public school stories, and I have lately had emple proof that
my thousands of readers feel the same way about them.
cannot remember any fArst instalment of & new school serial
creating a greater sensation, or being hailed with mora
general and enthusiastic appreciation, thun . has been accorded
to the frst instabiment of

“SIR BILLY, OF GREYHOUSE,”

While thanking all my chums for their heariy reception of
tlus grand new story, I can only enjoin theun not on any
Account to s -

Instalment Two

in next Wednesday's ““Gem ' Library,
Tug Macner LIBRARY.—NO. 288,

ONDA “CHUMS AFLOAT!”

MONDAY,

SR A, ‘_‘1 £ PARRINGDON STREET, LONDONE

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

IB. Wolfendale {South Wales).—I do not know of such a
B ;

; B. J. Gray (Cardiff},—I am sorry to say that there is not
a complete one published yet.

L. Macdonald (Australia).-~Very many thanks for your
letter. I am wvery greieful for your suggestions.

(., Pett {London).—The only way yvou can become a’ detec-
tive without joining the Force is to apply to an investigator
of privato cases. See the advertisements in the * Daily Tele-
Fraph”™ every moruing.

E. E. Johnson (South Africa).—Very many thanks for your
interesting letter.

The ¥Xast Fremantle League~Very many thanks
“ Mapnctites,” for your long and interesting letter. I wish
tho League every success.

R. Conrad-—I am sorvy I cannot accept your proposal,
bus why not try it yourself?

J. A (Kent).—Thank you for your letter, I am glad to
hear of your League. .

A Catford Reader.—I am afraid I cannot advise you on
the subject you refer to. The mzig way T can suggest is that
you write to any advertiser you think suifable.

H. Dickinson (Loeds).—Thanks for your letter and sugges-
tions. I will bear them in mind. .

E. Sinton (Scotland) and 5. Booth (Oldham).--Thank you
for your letter. Owing to 50 much pressure on my space
glready I am unable to publish your verses. '

“ Bnniskillen Dragoon,”—You ask how to develop your
chest, Wall, considering your age, I advise you to obtain &
set of developers, and po through regularly each day a course
of exercises, :

G. Jose {SBouth Africa}.—Much as I should like to do as
you ask me, I am afraid it 15 impossible to regeat this feature.

W. L. (Canada).—-] am glad you liked the Gallery, and will
considet the possibilities of your proposal.

ACTING FOR THE CINEMATOGRAPH.

Upon the day appointed for the play to be filmed,
the artistes come to the studio, from whence they proceed
to the place whore the fiyst sceme is laid. The actors and
actresses then huave their final instructions from the stage-
manager, and at o given signal the acting starts, whilst ¢
operator takes the “‘scenario,” as the separato scones are
called. Should the scenes be very far from one another, the
artistes are conveved there by brake, train, ete., according
to the distance. It may happen that all of the ]!Iala:,r is taken
in the studio, in which case the whole thing might be finished
in one day. Sometimes a piece tiay extend over several days,
or even months, the"reason for this being that it may be
necessary to wait for particular weather—for example, one
scene might represent s _sunny day on the border of a green
wood, whilé the next might vequire s number of people
skating on a stretch of frozen water. Here the first seene rev
quires a fine summer’s day, and the latter a mid-winter's day.
After this hios been enacted and taken, the ariistes are handed
their salary, and are at liberiy to go. Next, the operator
takes his camera to the dark-voom, where he takes the
celluloid film out and develops it, in & mmilar way to an
ordinary spool of films from & “ Kodak,” Az soon as this
is ﬁnigj‘;’ud it is taken to a special room, where it 13 sus-
pended from the ceiling and allowed to dry. As soon as it
15 dry iz passes imto .

The Hands of the * Toucher-Up,"”

who goes carefully throngh the film, examining it in every
detail, on the chance of discovering something that has not
been px:eﬁerly taken. Should he find anything, he touches
it up wit gﬁeﬂml instruments. £o okilfully as to leave hardly
w truce of the “faking.”” The hlm is then forwarded to filn
agents, who lend it out on- hire to the numerous picturae
palaces throughout the country, the vsual charge being 23d.

to Id. per foot.
£ THE EDITOR.

Another Splendid Complate Tale of the
Chums of Qreyfriars, ©Order Early.
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SPECIAL @@MH@ SUPPLEMENT.

I. Dear Mr. Editor,—We've got a
modelling elass at the school now.  The
other day we had fo model a hand, and the
professor abused the new boy's attempt,
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I felt sorry for the new boy, so
:Inrmg the lunch hour, when the old
pr{:fﬁm:. n.rl-ﬁn.i. there, T made some

terations in the new boav's Lnﬂd{'-l"utg
imml

F-‘_

3. Then the professor came
sne :'-rlng at the new boy's work,
it wasn't natural ; but he soon—-

back,
H=z =aud

4. Altered his tane when he found the
new boy's hand was very natural indeed.
Always your own try-to-be-helpful,

CHARLIE (GEMPOZ.
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THEMN ]'.IE I‘.:ALLED

IT MANY

The Pedestrian: “ What kind of o
machine do youn eall that ¥

The Motorist : ** Oh, | don’t bothor mv
head about calling it anything wntit it
refuses to go.”

HED SEcLN ENOUUH.
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Man at the pay-box (to “mandy, who
had tendered a sixpence): “This is the
shilling entrance Lo the "I*I:r:-'t:,r Thicves." "

Sandy iml:g:mnt] y): © Gie me my s.x-
pence back, I'll no see the other thirty-nine

MADIES !

T

BOOT-IFUL SIMPLICITY,

FUBBLR MELLS
2" a FInT ]

x
“What does vour

thhltr ]
pa want the boots stretehed for

Do they pineh him 27
Little Girl : ** Xo, hie pinched
them.”

A TOPPING IDEA!

Binks,
nothing if not enterpris
i3 indesd 8 novel advertizement
of his.

Br. th-n hatter, i

. This
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