“THE BLACK FOOTBALLERS!”

A Grand Long Complete School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co. in This Issue.

THE CROWD OF FELLOWS CAME TOWARDS THE FOOTBALL GROUND, AND ONE
BLACK YOUTH RAISED A FLARING CAP TO TRUMPER. “OSH-KOSH!" HE EXCLAIMED
GENIALLY. “WHAT?" GASPED TRUMPER. “GOLLY-WOLLY! BISH-BOSH!" (A startling
incident in the splendid long complete school tale in this number.)
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A Stirring Story of the Supreme Struggle Between
the British Empire and Its Hated Foe.

START IT TO-DAY!
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READ THIS FIRST.
A wonderful airship, named the Falcon, is constructed by
kwo bLrothers, Thorpe and Dick Thornlll. It s offered to
the British Goverument, but they remain indifferent to the
Falcon's quabtios. Major Seigner, a German officer,
manages to steal the Fulcon, and, despite all efforts made by
Dick and his brother, the Falcon is retained by the Gormans,
who buikl a fleet of airships of the same pattern.  Dick and
Thorpe learn of this, and return to England to give the
wlarm. I London the Germans endcavour to capture Liver-
poo! Strect Station, but are repulsed. A great naval engage-
ment takes place off the Nore, The Germans are confident
of victory, having practically disabled the Channel Fleet,
whenn Thorpe Thornhill appears in the Night Hawk, and
heads straight for the nearest enemy. The Channel Fleet
spritigs to life again, and attacks the enemy.,
(Now go on with the story.)
No. 354,

The German War Lord is ever ready to strike terror into the hearts of his weaker adversaries, He has lald waste

practically the whole of Belgium, and the above picture Is a typical demonstration of his brutality, A few poor

heartbroken peasants are mercllessly massacred, and the Hun leaves a dreadful scene of devastation behind him,
for which he must surely be called to account when Right has proved triumphant !

—_—

Copyright In the United States of America,

In the Thick of the Fray!

Although numerically inferior, the British ships nad held
their own by the superior pluck and dash of their officers,
and the gquickness with which the men loaded and hred the
guns, “Lhree shota to the Germans' two was the regular
average, and now that the battle was renewed with redoubled
violence, the British fire was twice that of their opponents;
and, after losing two ships by well-placed projectiles from
the Night Hawk, the Germans sullenly retreated towards
Harwich.

In vain the British Fleet tried to follow them. The majority
of both erusers and battleships were enveloped in thear own
steam from broken pipe or pierced boiller. Not that the
Germans were in a much better position with regard to theie
hulls, but the plunging fire of the airships had reached the
British engine-rooms. whilst the shells from their foes had
alighted on the projected sides of the Germans.

Novembor 2ist, 1914
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Flving swviitiy from ship to ship, pouring an anmhbilating
fire npon thew devoted aecks as be passcd, Thorpe Thorninll
dealt death to every German ship in turn, until the whole
were thoroughly demoralised,

Then he turned his attention upon the first-class battle-
ship Kaiscr Wilhelm der Grosse.  Hie first shot, missing the
cngine-room, plunged into the starboard turret amidships,
ane, exploding. hurled a long four-ineh gun from its carriage
mto the sca, and killed every one of its erew,

Then with his own hands he dropped a bomb throngh the
well of the lving ship with such unerring aim that it alighted
cxactly betwoeen the battleship’s two funnels,

There was o loud roar, a blinding flash, and Thornlall
caught a momentary glimpse of the huge mas<s of Hoating
steel, with it* fuunels and derricks wrenched awayv, its masts
tottering to their full, and one of its fighting-tops cut com-
pletely i halves,

He Luew that his one bomb could not have done so much
damage, and guessed that the Jueky shot had fallen upon
some unprotected ammunition.  Indeed, such proved to be
the case, for the Germans had, with great labour, suceeeded
i getting one of itheir smaller guns into position to fire
upwards, when Thorpe, all unconscious of the great work he
was accomplbishing, spoilt their labour and saved his own
chic at one blow,

Next moment the ironclad was hidden beneath a mass of
steam and smoke.  In vain Thorpe steered his airship to
right or left, backwards or forward«<: he could not pierce the
veil of steamn which hid his vietim frem his view,

Im vain he tried oo signal a British ship to come and com-
plete the work he had 30 wel! begun ; but they were already
bemg left behind by the decing Germans, And, unwilling
to allow his prey to escare, he touched a lever, and the
Night Huwk swooped down  alongside the smoke-hidden
wreck,

“Man the port torpedo-tube " Lie ~ommanded.

g \-wl his boutswain, with a couple ¢ men, hastened to obey
b P LA

‘Then, floating some hundred feet above the sca, Thorpe
tilted Ins vessel over to port until the rube pointed directly
at  the doomed =hip’s bow, then touched a lever, whic
released the aerial torpedo from its narrow resting-place,

Even as he did so a warning ¢rv came from a look-out in
the bows, and the next minute the air scemed alive with
whisthng bullets and roaring and shricking shells, plunging
over, under, and on either side of the airship.

As the acrial torpedo clashed its message of death, Thorpe
turned to <ce two of the enemy’s third-clase cruisers coming
full speed towards him, firing with the utmost rapidity of
their armament,

Clang—clang!  Sharp, elear. and ominous the sound fell
o Thorpe Thornhill's ears, and he felt the Night Hawk
tremble beneath the blows of two well-directed shells, which
had struck Lier fore and aft, bot, fortunately, at such an angle
ihat they glided off her rounded keel,

However, the blows were sufficient to temporarily dis-
vrganize the delicate mass of machinery by which she was
propelled.  To his horror. Thorpe found that the fans failed
to respond to his levers, and, although the wings were moving
swiftly, they were not sufficient to carry them upwards out of
the zone of Fre.

= What's wrong below ™" he eried throngh the telephone.

Starboard engine working irregularly, sir. 1 am repair-
ing as quick as possible.” came back the answer,

By this timie the Maxim gons and rifles of the German
satlors had begun to play upen the almost helpless airship,
several of whose erew alrcady littered the bloodstained deck.

' Quick. Ben=on! Hurry up, or we're lost ! cricd Thorpe.

Bave for the affinative grunt. there was no answer from the
coguie-room ; but Thornhill knew that Lis engineer was doing
all that man could do,

Still, he doubted the outcome of what he feared would
prove his last adventure, for a glance through the well
showed him that the Night Hawk was sinking perilously near
the =ca: but, fortunately, whilst the German ships rolled to
the swell. the Night Hawk's turret was as steady as on dry
lund, and she fired not a shot bhut reached its mark.

Lower and lower sunk the Night Hawk, until. with a groan

of despair. Thorpe felt the salt sprav splash on his check as
she skimmed the top of an enormous wave.  Once let the
water enter the <hot-holes with which the vestel was now
riddled. and no earthly power could save her.
2 Wark the engines for all they’re worth, Benson. no matter
if they break down ten minutes afterwards I shouted Thorpe.
And, although his repairs were not completed, Benscn gucssed
from the tone of his commanuder’s voice that the need was
iniperative,

And mmperative indeed it was, for alicady the Nieht Hawk's
hull was resting on the waves, and the water was pouring in
like nuniatwe fountains through a score of different rents
and tears,
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Still the torrent of shot and shell was poured upon her
;!mkfe, and still her callont crew hurled back defiance to the
o,

“* What report, carpenter?” cried Thorpe, turming to the
trelephone which communicated with what, in an ocean-going
ship, would have been the hold of the vessel.

** The water still gaining, =ir,”” was the fearful reply.

' More power—to the utmost pound!” roaved Thonlill
anxious|y,

Itz all on, sir,”” was the reply. And Thorpe's chin sank
for a mwoment on his breast, as he awaited the annihiletion
which he felt assured must shortly come.

Suddenly he started as the bell of the hold telephone tinkled.
Eagerly he pressed its receiver to his ear, and a cry of exulta-
ticn burst 11:'011:: hiz lips as the welcome message came over
the wires,

** The water receding.”

He looked through the well. Already the leaping waves
which had tonched its polished mirrors had left them high
ond dry; then, as in miniature cascades, the water pourcd
from the holes in the hull through which it had gained
admittance, and, lightening the vessel with every revolution
of her fans, the airship sped swiftly upwards,

Conseicus that their most dangerous foe was escaping, the
German cruisers redoubled their five; but in less than half a
minute the airship had risen above the utmost elevation of
thcir guns, and T[I:;mpe Thornhill and the Night Hawk were
gafe.

Not =0 the cruisers., So intent had they been on the destruc-
tion of the airship that they had not notieed the turbine
cruiser Dur King swooping down upon them, until, unable to
withstand this new as=ailant, they turned to flee.

But it was too late. One sank, pierced by the trebly
strengthened ram of the cruiser; the second, finding escape
hopeless, struck her flag.

" How go the engine-!" asked Thorpe, as socn as he was
at an altitude the Geiman guns could not reach.

“ As well as cver, sir,”" was the welcome reply. And,
hastening to the bows to survey the scene through his glasses,
Thorpe gave the order to proceed at full speed after tho
German %EET, which by this time was within easy distance ol
Harwich, .

Thorpe, in whose cars the gound of firing round Harwich
had been ringing throughout the dav, was prepared to see
sonie (zerman ships in the estuary of the Orwell; but he was
dumbfounded to find all approach to Harwich blockaded by
an enormous fleet of warships and transports, and he realised
that Germany must have denuded lier ports of their guard-
<hips to have provided such an enormous armada.

It was a bold stroke, for now the rich German seaports
were at the mercy of a British fleet, but not so foolhardy
as it appeared at the first glance, for everything pointed to
1he um}lnuhted fact that the Germans reckoned upon bringing
Great Britain to her knees in one fierce, well-directed blow.

Little she appreciated the reserve strength of our mughty
Empire, which has never vet exerted itself until disaster hos
uwakened the lion from his drowsy sleep.

For a moment Thornhill hesitated, then was reluctantly
obliced to admit himself that it would be folly amounting to
madness to attack the Germans at present, for the erippled
Diritish fleet, steaming bravely towards their foes, must, evin
though he assisted them with bhis wondrous craft, meet their
dooim if they attached this new and untouched ficet.

Thus resolved, he turned the airship’s head towards where
the smoke of the Chanpel Fleet could be already secn in the
distance,

Ten minutes later he had sunk to within a few feet of tha
vice-admiral's ship.

““ A strong German flect 1s anchored off Harwich, sir,” Le
reported.  ** It will be foliy, in your prescnt condition, to
attack 1t.”

* Bur with your aid, Mr. Thorphill—"" began the adnural,
when Thorpe pointed to where, high up 1n the heavens, ap-
]}1'31‘*'!] 't'ﬁ”.] 1]-:1.]‘]{ .“!IL'I;"]{F;

“You must not count upon my assstance untl I have
driven off yonder vultures,” he replied.

The admiral nodded.  Bitterly his proud spuit chafed :s
having an enemy before him, and vet having to delay 1!
attack ; but well e knew that the sick-bay on every Brit:s
<hip was full with wounded and dying, whilst the ships thex
selves required the cxertion of the greater part of their oo
to keep thom afloat, leaving very few to work their guns,

" But vour own vessel needs repairs,”’ he objected.

Thorpe Thornhill smiled.

“* And so will vonder craft.”” he cried, pointing to the ac-
proaching German airshipe, * before I have LGnished =
them.™

Then, anxious to drive the airships away cve they oo
renew their attack upon his consorts on the sca. he gave -
signal. The Night Hawk rose magically in the air, t}
assuming mvisibility as she went, rushed straight at the
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sormng Germans, who, ashamed of their previous flight, were
eagerly hastening to resume the attack on the British, or to
asalst the German troops in their landing on British soil.

But Thorpe Thornhill was destined to be the bane of the
German race, He it was who had prevented the destruciion
of the British Fleet, and he it was who now flung himsclf be-
tween the British Army and their acrial focs.

Despite his laughing reply to the viee-admiral of the British
Fieet, none knew better than himsclf the terrible danger into
which he was rushing.

Before him were two airships, probably uninjured, as well
armed as the Night Hawk, and every way as well equipped
or the fight, save that the Germans had not learnt the secret
of rondering their craft the colour of the surrounding
atmosphere at will,

However, battles are never won by slavish attention to
chanees, and, without swerving a point from her course, the
Night Hawk continued on her wav.

It was evident that the German atrships were making for
Huarwich, so Thorpe eaperienced little difficulty in putting
itimself directly in their path,

L'nable to detect the presence of a foe, the German vesaels
came swiftly on.

' Steady, bovs! Wait until T give the word!” commanded
Thorpe, turning to the men in the forward turrct, ** Are you
ready

Then, ere the words to fire could leave his lips, an ex-
clamation of anger arose to his hipa, for in his eagern-ss to
meet his foe he had not noticed that a black storm-cloud
had rapidly formed bohind the Night Hawk, revealing her
every outhino to the astonished eyes of the Germans, who,
ere the Drinish guns could be brought to bear upon them,
opiened fire upon their sohitary foe, ﬁ?]inp; the air at the same
titne with loud, triumphant *° Hocha ! for they felt confident
that the DBritish airship wios doomed.

In fact., for a moment, Thorpe Thornhill sharved their
oprition, but only for a moment. As his well-trained crew
responded with vigour to the German fire his spirits rose,
and within fivo minutes of the commencement of the fight
the Germans realised thut they had indeed caught a tartar.

Despite the shells which now and again exploded with
terrific violence on the steel armour of her turret, the Night
Hawk's crew, firing quick!y but coolly, had planted so many
shells upon the hulls of both aivships that already their fire
was slackening.  Then a well-aimed projectile from the Night
Hawk's turret pieveed the ammunition-room of the foremost
Ceorman airahip.

A blinding Hash paled Tor a moment the dim light of the
mist-hiddin sun, and the horrov-stricken observers saw the
(rerman airship, rent in twain, falling in two distinct parts
into the sea, whilst her consort, stricken with sudden terror,
fircd one parting shot, then turned and fled seawards, her
crew casting frightencd zlances over their shoulders at where
the Night Hawk had been but a moment before. Now she
had vanished, and her disappearance, with the expectation
of her awooping down upon thom from  some uncxpected
quarter, completed the panic into which they had fallen.

Had thcey but known it, their last shot had put the Night
Hawk at their mervev, for of had wrenched asunder her star-
board wing, rendoring her incapable of moving either back-
wards or forwards., her swiftly revolving fans only keeping
her from following her viciim anto the sea.

But fortune still fouzht an Thorpe Thornhill's side, for at
the very moment he was stiuck a dark storm-cloud drifted
over the Night Hawk, the colour of which she rapidly
assumed, and thus hulden, although unable to Ay, drifted
slowly with the wind towards the shore,

Bitterly Thorpe Thaornhidl bewailed his inability to pursue
hia foe and make his victory complete, But regrets were
iseless; he could do nothing but keep afloat until the wind
carried him on shore, when he descended to the ground near
a small fshing-village, and immediately commenced over-
hauling hiz battered aieship, eager (o put it once more in
fighting trim, and to take his part in the strenvous fight which
the constant roar of artillery and rifle fire told him was taking
place between Havwich and Colchester,

Dick's Baptism of Fire!

Whilst the Battle of the Nore was being foupht and won,
the British Army at the httle village of Chepperton had a
motnent’s breathing space. The Germans were too busy dis-
cmbarking their troops to sk an engagement which might
throw them into fatal disorder, whilst General Smythe dare
not attack with the numeorically inferior troops at his dis-
posal, and so, with the exeeption of o few trifling affairs of
outposts, the first day of the German invasion passed,

Eﬁlm'l}' the sun vose over the thin red, khaki, and blue
hines stretched from Chepperton Chureh to the village of
Ballicton, two milis awav, as, from benecath a thick sea-haze
covering  the distriet immediately around Harwich, crept
huge masses of German infantry, heralded by a salvo of
artillery, which sent 4 score of shells, hissing and shricking
liko last fiends, buriling over the British position. '
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The next moment an answering roar reverberated from the
Chepperton lines, as the British artillery, admurably poated,
and scrved as only British artillerymen can serve guns, an-
swered back the defiant death-challenge.

It was not an ideal position, but it blocked the direct route
to London, and, therefore, Lord Roberta had given Generai
Smythe orders to hold on to Chepperton until the very last.

To describe one-tenth of the stirring desds that were done
on that day would in itself fill a volume, even Jdid not the
exigeneies of our tale compel us to confine our attention to
Chepperton Hall, which the Government had recently pur-
chased, and leased to Thorpe Thornhill as a buwldding-yard foc
his airships. _

It was the key to the British posttion, anrd was garcisonod
by a battalion of the Royal Fusiliers, which during the night
had been reinforeed by its Territorial company and two com-
panics of the 6th Battalion Suffolk Regiment.

As the sun burst through the fog, Dick, perched, glass in
hand, amongst the boughs of a walnut-tree within the walled
orchard belonging to the old Hall, saw the Germans
approaching in three divisions, with a large force of cavalry
on their left flank,*and, although he was no soldier, he knew
that the brunt of the fighting would fall on the right wing,
which, resting on Chepy rton Church, was held by Terri-
torials, Lord Walter Kerry's sailors, and two regiments of
Regulars to give them the neccssary stiffening.  Altogether
some twenty thousand Britons were under arms, awaiting the
lirst onslaught of their foes.

The main attack was delivered on the British right, but tha
action soon becume general all along the line.  Seeing a
division of infantry advancing by companies against the Hall,
Dick abandoned his elevated position, and hastened to take
his part in the coming struggle, reaching the firing-line just as
scven hundred rifles rang ont in the morning air, and a thrill
of exultation ran through his veins as he saw the Cerman line
melt away like grass before the mower,

But, fed from an almost inexhaustible supply of rescrves,
the blue-coated mass crept closer "and closer, till but six bu.
dred yards separated them from where the Territorials wero
firing from the loopholed wall, and the trenches lined by tha
racoon caps of the Fusiliers. Now five, and now but four
hundred yards intervened ; then the firing-line of the Germana
suddenly thickened as, with loud * Hochs!" they charged,
whilst the Fusiliers, springing to their feet, poured in ond
last volley, and dashed forward to eross bavoneis with their
hated fors.

For a few minutes all was confusion; then the Fusiliera'
bugle sounded the ‘* Retreat!” and sullenly the British
returncd to their trenches, to increase, by volley firing, tha
chsorder mto which they had thrown the foe. until, despite
the crowds pressing them on from the rear, the foremost
Germans broke and fled.

Dick, being unattached, was at liberty to go whers he
would, and, secing the Fuasiliers in the thick of ir. had joined
thewr ranks.  He was standing by the colonel's side, when he
saw the old man clasp his hand to his hip, and sway back-
wards and forwards in his saddle.

*“You are wounded, sir?" he cried anxiously, pressing
forward.

“No, no! Don't talk nonsense! 1It'a only a scratch
cried the gallant old soldier.  Then he flushed angrily, aa.
pointing to the Territorial battalion of the Fusilicrs, he
added : ' Look at those chaps! Here, Hainault Oh, he's
down! Ah, you'll do, youngster! Go to those idiots, and
tell them to come back. They'll be cut off to a man! Ab ‘"
A shiver shook his tall, spare frame, but with a mighty effort
he drew himself up, and m a voice as clear and firm and calm
as though on parade, he addressed an officer standing near:
“ Major Vickers, you will take over the command of the
regiment.  Fusihers, T am proud of you! Remember, no

ire

retreat !

Then the upright frame collapsed. the grey-moustached
head bent forward, and he sank, with a long-deawn sigh.
into Dick Thornhill's arms.

But there was no time to linger.  One glance at the Terri-
torials had shown Dick their danger, and, laying the old
veteran gently down, he raced towards where, alone and
mnsupported, the Territorial battalion of the Royal Fusiliers
was driving a regiment of German infantry before them.

But, carried away by the enthusiasm of the moment, they
little recked that behind their immediate focs appeared tho
waving plumes of a battalion of Prussian Guards, the finest
battalion in the Emperor's serviee, '

Soldicrs are born, not made. Dick Thornhill, as we know.
had had no military training, but instinctively he saw the
peril of the Territorials, and also that their brave but indis-
creet leader had got them into a muddle from which nothing
but the most heroie endeavour could extricate them,

8
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“Halt! Hait! Are you mad, sir? Don't you see the
Prossian Guards approaching ¥’ he cried, as he ‘elbowed his
way to the side of the officer upon whom the command had
devolved, a young solicitor, brave as Britons ever are, but
lacking the ccolness without which bravery is often worse
than useless.  He bad completely lost his head, and answered
Dick’s appeal with frantie eries of victory which meant defeat.

Dick saw he must act immediately 1f he would save the
gallant little hittle foree from destruction.

Throwing himeclf before the Territorials, who, realising the
presence of their new foes, had come to a sudden halt, he
eried ;

* Steady, men! For Heaven's sake keep vour heads!
Close up, there—close up! Now, bugler, sound the "

He pauzed with the word * Retreat” on his lips; then a
wild, a mad idea entered his head. Snatching a sword from
the stiffering grasp of a wounded officer, he waved it above
Lis head. crving :

" Sounsd the advance !””  Then, as even the confused young
capta:n realiscd the madness of the order, he added, in loud,
stirritig  tones:  ** Forward, Territorials! Follow me!
Charge !

The retreat of the Germans in other parts of the line had
given the British a moment’s respite, andethe whole army
held its breath as a weak battalion of partly-trained British
Ferritorials hurled themselves in a mad, heroie charge against
the Grenadiers of the Prussian Guard, men who prided them-
selves, and not without reason, on being the finest body of
mifantry in the world. -

But fortune always favours the brave. With stubborn
pride the colonel of the Prussian Guards was advancing with-
vut firing a shot, possibly believing that the very sight of
his splendidly-drilled men would cause these * shopkeepers,”
as the Germans contemptuously called the Territorials, to
run like whipped curs.

iTad he lived but five minutes longer he would have realised
the fullacy of his oft-cxpressed opinion, for ere he fell from
his saddle, pierced by the bayonet of one of his despised foes,
the deed was done, and the Territorials, carrying all before
them, had forced back the foremost Prussian ranks, throwing
the whole battalion into temporary disorder.

But the officers of the flank companies kept their men well
i hand. and, wheeling round on their centre, swallowed, as
it were, the devoted band at a mouthful.

" Back to back! Show these German conseripts of what
stuff the Briush Territorial is made !” cried Dick, his voice
rie:ng loud and elear above the strife.

“ Himmel! They are Territorials!”? shouted a German
ficld-officer, who, wedged in between his men, was striking
ut these nearest him with the flat of his swerd. ** Woe is me
that I have lived to ece his Imperial Majesty's Prussian Guard
thrown into eonfusion by counterjumpers!”

Despite the numbers against them, or probably because of
tiese very numbers, the Territorials, fighting with a fury
akin to madness, were gallantly holding their cwn in a
melee such as the wildest dreamer never thought te behold
again on a modern battlefield,

But with terrble swiftness the little band was dwindling
elowly but surely away, and the circle of angry-faced foemen
Lrowing narrower each moment,

Bleeding from a partly-parried sabrecut on his forehead,
his sword arm aching with continual cut, thrust, and guard,
Ik realised that the end must come soon

Still, he was strangely happy nay, more than happy. A
wild, fierce exultation burnt in lis veins-—an exultation
shured, to judge from their faces, by the men who fought
arcund him. :

Suddenly, so suddenly that he could scarcely believe the
evidence of his senses, the pressure of their foes relaxed.

At first, with a wild thrill of pride, he thought his Terri-
torials bad, by their unaided efforts, gained the victory.

But the next moment the flattering thought was cast aside,
us he saw bevond the plumes of the German Guards a line

of red-and-white cheguered shakos, and a minute later two

compantes of Highland Light Infantry plunged to the rescue
of his war-worn heroes,

At the game moment, as though sprung from the ground,
two squadrons of hussars and Dragoon Guards swept down
v the German rear, and, cheering wildly as they used their
cabres with deadly effect upon the giant infantrymen,
«cattered them 1n ui’l directions,

Steadied by the danger thev had recently passed through,
and. as Dick put it, surprised to find themselves still alive,
the Territorials fell back up the Lill, leaving a quarter of
their number still in death behind, and as many more
serioucly wounded; whilst from one end of the British line
tro the other cheer after cheer rang out to greet the rveturn
! the heroes who had humbled the pride of the Emperor’s
I rassian Guard, _

Seewnp that both the Territorials and the Highland Light
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Infaniry had regained the British lines, the cavalry sought
to return to their own post behind Ballicton, but found their
way barred h{ a division of Uhlans, who had ridden forward
to intercept them,

A rousing cheer, as the brazen ring of the cavalry trumpet
sounded the * Charge !” and they were upon their new foes.
;;i crash, and the foremost Uhlans weie sent rolling in the
aust,

Right through their foes charged the invincible British
cavalry. Nothing could daunt, nothing could stop them.
%’hekn they turned, and, reforming, prepared to cut their way

ack.

But the Uhlans had had enough, and were galloping
helter-skelter for the interval between the (serman nfantry.
And, well content with what they had already achieved, the
dragoons and hussars rejoined the British force.

But little respite was allowed the so far victorious British
troops. Reinforced by all arms, the German legions charged
the British position several times, each time to be hurled
back with heavy loss; but as the day wore on our tired
soldiers threw many an anxious glance over their shoulders
l'r'n;:hr the help which, if it did not come soon, would be too
ate.

But none appeared. If they could hold Chepperton until
nmight, all well and good; if not, Lord Roberts’s orders must
be obeyed—they must perish where they stood.

And nobly they fulfilled their task. When at last the sun
touched the distant horizon, the British still held the position
they had occupied in the morning; and Dick Thornhill, who
seemed to have sprung from a boy to a man during the
strenuous hours of that eventful day, looked with pride on
his blackened, war-stained heroes, and felt that he, in

Eﬂl‘ﬂll‘lﬂﬂ with every man of that little army, had done his
uty,

Prepared for a Sicge!

The Germans had timed their invasion well, A few weeks
later, and Britain would have been as prepared to meet
them in the air as on land and sea, for two hundred of the
most reliable mechanics the Government had at its disposal
were building a fleet of airships in the Chepperton Works
when the invaders first set foot on British shores.

Needless to say, but little work had been done on the air-
ships during that eventful day. It is true, until the last
moment the sound of hammers falling on iron arose from
the works; but as the foe pressed closer the men slipped
bandoliers over their blue overalls, and. snatching up rifle
and bayonet, had joined the firing-line of the defenders.

That night Dick sought his works, and, calling his work-
men together, many of whom had been under him on Sea-
mew Island, made a stirring little speech, concluding with
the words: '

** And now, lads, it is putting our lives on the hazard of a
die, and I ask no man to remain with me who fears death :
but if 1 can get a score of brave hearts to stand by my side I
will barricade this place and hold out to the end. The works
are comparatively small, but they represent at this moment
the safety or destruction of our country. Let all who will
join hands with me step forward,"’

A loud, stirring British cheer shook the rafters of the
workshop as every man stepped eagerly forward.

Dick looked with pride upon his followers.

‘* Pshaw, lads! Does the German Emperor think he can
subdue England when it holds such men as you?"’ he cried
proudly. * Now, fall in under your foremen. 1 will divide
you into watches, one for each side of the building: then
to sleep, and let the morrow bring forth work or Eghting,
life or death, we will do our duty !"

‘* Should we post sentries, sir?"’ asked the head foreman,
whom Dick had nominated as his second in command, when
the men had been divided as he ordered.

Dick hesitated.

“I think not, Henry,” he said at last. ** We need every
minute’s sleep we can get. A British army is without, and
that will suffice to keep the Germans at a respectful
distance.”

The decision, under the circumstances, was a wise one.
How could he tell that already Lord Robwrts, having gained
the time he needed to bring men from all parts of Britain to
the front, had ordered the evacuation of Chepperton, or that
the Germans, anticipating some movement of the kind.
should have determined upon a midnight assault ?

Tired though he was, it was not until Dick Lad made the
round of the building and seen his men, each with his rifle
by his side, sleeping on the spot where at the firet alarm he
would be needed, that he laid himself down to sleep the sleep
of utter exhaustion,.

(Another splendid instalment of this grand serial
next Monday, Order your copy ncw.)
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THE BLACK FOOTBALLERS

A Magnificent, New, Long, Complete School Tale of Harry
Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars, and Tom Merry & Co., of St. Jim’s.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
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“The infulness s terrific, my worths chum!”

amt.—No, 358,
MONBRY— “FAGGING FOR COKER]™ Ainara

. Complete aery
oy FRANK RICHARSE
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“This is where we get it in the neck” murmured Vernon-
n‘q§ Qe regyed them, with thunder i bis looks.

e vemrte LS surmared Wharion
football, against my orders
Wharton grinned; he could nov help it. In the i innogence
of his hoart Mr. Quelch had taken' that terrific scrap for
Tootbail maatch

" There s orking to leush at, Wharton” wid Me. Quelch
o vl ot hls Mg il

Cae here. 1o piay Tostbalr

Bractics e
giered You to bo dotyined in your Form:room.  You
baye delibe; arded my ordors !

P like that, 1t did sound rather o
the Jumors that tscape fram o, For

om seemed ~ory mach i the mawre cf & Tle Mr.
%dm ‘apparcatly did not s e like o ek i
o hniors had sekdom seen el Concentrated anger in his
hey al looked decdedly ;hccpxsh nd apprehensive,

The thunder was about to burst upon ()
**And You cama here, " resumed Mr. Quelch, * becaiiso you
ave scen and sent buck 10 your dgtention i

plasedanSour own ground at the schoal. 1s 4
x M.nanv"

“?1‘.':“ o
‘w i
rotien. luck' Tou see, we borr “.a m.

Not

Wharton
Y lugubrious loake,

 this, sou chaps,” Trumper
wt ow .n,).mg sbout your

“Ivs just our
£rpund because ‘v

n we'd known, you'd have been jolly

poleome. <" thought you were "l ol rouid, o
know, ent or you
" hwfally thuu:"' said Salls Lazarus
Hary Whart
o gk( in the da's work we'ro
ing a1 b e e -wlullv ity

Vho tpe dickene would have expocied i o come
ng here? Good by

And ' the Remove. footballers logubriously followed Mr.
Queleh.

trotting

It pus @ slooms procesion that returned. o Greytrnrs
uclch Swalked ‘on nd majestic, and the
disconsolate footbelers Tollowed him. some of thern Sabbing
a noses with atained handicrehiols.  There mas g
dloubi That Che aftrnoon's cxturson had been' s Bopeless
“muckup.” They had had their practice that they hud
arranged for and ' socap T ‘ot arranged fon,
ow thero was the piper to pay it was mot only
the punishment that Harry Whatton was thinking of. Th
Kemovhes were fough, e ching._ B
Qe wao ustally inc
difference

detained for ;.md.y afternoon |
many fellows saw them
nes, & Co.

good 1 come into the s
mple,

unsvmpnmenc g,
i

Fiitn oor spotied them s they
g ided, mber
o Tetlow, 1n fack, sccmea:to Thirk was funny. But
the discomfied Removites could ot see anything funny

ANSWERS

Tux Maoxsr Lisnaar.—No. 354,
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“Go and chango into somowhat moro civilised alire,"
Quelch harshly, *and then come to my study, all

s went up to their dormitory
h logled nto the Remove Formfoom

had spotted the Form-master from the window, and so they
had had timo to loave off playing leapfrog and settle down
o work again. Mr. Quelch gave them s glance of grim
approy

*You may go now!” he

g bestowad the wehurd of vietue upon the  joors
o ool oo ...'n o s toer Btk caly
stayed in to play leapirog, Mr. Queich went to his <tudy (o
“ait for Hatry Whirton' & Co. They did

Vaitng long; they.knew, betier than that:
in record time, and in o fow minuies there’was & timi
respectfl ta

Qi
 pretiy well filing up the siudr.

o cleven of them faccd Mr. Quelch with rery mepecill
Tooka, Toat 5 they hoped that mid and 1o

e i
of T

e felt that i i duiy

old, he said to
ce.

., he said. T hold

5 of the Form.

Wharton meckly,

¢ Formroom,” he
ou_have disobesed my commands in the mott
ave you any excuse whatever to offer?”

**Ahem
e didu't mean any harm, sir” aid Nugent fecbls.
~1ur7|5.3ps you did not realise” the seriousness of

hat's it sir” said Squiff eagerly; “ we didn't s

“Thon it s my Guty 1o make'sed Fealee S thascughls,”
said At Queleh’

Py o nderstand.” resumed the Formmaster, " (hat
llhu iafor
i sou

are awaro  th

Bound

mu correct “vou, very well
dehbmm, hroka mm; is mmmn o play Tootball,”
an't o that, sir,” stam; Johnny Bull
e were in necd of practve, son seer Se. Tt waen

cause we're meoting St Jim's t

“Te's our biggest fxture, sir,” mumared Peter Todd.

“ Indecd! Is cr_than obedience.
to.your Formmaster? ache Ich sarcastically.

18 was, as & matter of fact, from the Juniors' pornt of view;

but they could

hacdly say 'so, g0 they

t that question

d the Form-maiter,
inred thet sou’ need &

sl ot cane sou—
tened up. - That was so much to the
cvente. Mr. Quelch smiled grimly ‘s he noted

Ve you 1.‘“.7
murmared Bob Cherry involuntari
ot de Detcuion sooms 1o uee in our

“The juniors were almost smiling wow. 17 Mr

Quelch w
Dot going to canc them, give thein lincs, or infle detention,
sce what ho was going to do. The

aser was only

oing 10 [octure them, after all, the
s Telt Quite cheorful. Thes could viaid may amjorrs
o s i,

oPut the thunderbolt was about 10 fall, Mr. Quelch paused

for duc. »nm before ho launched it.
% Biat T shall not allow yau io. ply.sirs ruuneped it
place before all order and acipibieund the respect duc 2o
Sour Form master
They
N e & i
detention would have been a joke

ARY, “THE PENNY POPULAR,

s lof
Canings and
in' comparison to that.

-
Evony SHuESin 3%




ared at Mr. Quelch &
H.» hod B e very hard this time

I “Weite to-the schaol ou
Jumes™ resumed Dr. Quelch. his voie bar
will tell them that the match is cancelled, Wharton.”

echleny. thesr jus dropping.

g You Wil 6l them not to come to Gresfeurs on Satur-
T oh i
‘e mateh wil not be pluyed, Y shal not pueish vor,
as T have said._But I give you this command a3 a lesson o
impress” upon \'e\\r ‘mind the fact that you must not place
foré your duty.  You may go.

AP
gt pointed fo, the door.  Titerly crushed
ved away, - Wharton turned back to make
N orpon], Shogh he Kner i wonls bs wseloes
M Quelch e the " match bas ‘been fxed up a tong

e

rlont. Aty decision s frevocyble.”

will be d

v {p explain fo'them that it is bs sour

sou can o them at

e no. doubi'thas cam vk some other
angement for it Bl holiday

Queleh cvidently

m\ponam‘e o & bl i,

B seen looking forward to it

“Say no more, Wha

inderstand the  tremendous

Wor

! sotbority and disobeying orders. Wharton
e O e

on this subject
it under any.circum-

another word on the matte
on the subject to' me from now to Satarday will be
"Mr. Quéleh turned his back on e Juniors
There was evidontly nothing m “said or done.
{iuiors retreated from the st ook —and Toctmg
fe wore not worth living.

Tho
it

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Not To Be Stood !

meeting in No. 1 Stu
Tom Brown
over  late toa to talk the matter

o sl agreod upon hai i was that they
it was tobe done.

The b

g Fxbire of the oot
PSFant tan e gl
i of e of i

Cup competition:

Remore that to my. el Tom A e s B
T ier 1 15 as Tpoible, unboard of, wntbakable
T i W to'be done. There was the rub. 1t had fo bo

don
o discussion dogonorated into growls and grgans and
wieomphmentary remarks concerning St
ol Quelehy didit understand. 85 B
marked.

o i st a footballer Yoot i} ally
como up since his time, “He couldn't grasp the importanc.
of ." riant fxture. He mant to be giving the juniors
at drastic lesson, but he had no den how éxcecd
s Thcreloro: fhey would:be. odhied it
et tho somtencer i they could, and playing St. Jinr
ofice Wi Bt could théy ! They b 4 to admit that they
Al he same. something had to be dons
 Welre nof going to scxately the mnlrh " sid, Wharton
degpprately. % We et We shw't! We
e Wowtulngas s trrie
s o
o '

by e
"Then b nnderstand.

T cdueation’s been 1
ke
+Oh, it's rotten—rotten ! But we won't stand i
Bl ot 1 e done i Vernor:
Jims chaps. o0

moodily. ©1Vs rough on the St
’l'om Mcrrv s Tot ace. as keen on the m
disappoi

Te
oo, Can' even ke thom 1o

ol 3 vas clear enough about in
d'at all. He means it.”

dat
he m " o be plave
arton gritted his teeil
Tas Miaier Losaar 2o,

P

. FAGEIIIG FOR COKERI”

one

EVERY “ -

wouny, Che [Magnet”  .gu%,
“Quelchs it rerly b il i he
doo e "W ¥ gt o g it woveh. He
et e et SO bl et

neela footer fsture. o,
o e e et

md Johny Bll hopelessls.

put our heads togsther and whink it ot some

he ugth are cacklng ove eady !

ely. The whole e

was glad of the chancothe cad

do, that, and, Loder
5 howled Squifl.

We' won't stand it
Thc]n‘ s dup at the shudy door,

snapped Wharton

thead !

b

His temper

ero not
et s b

o nd crop ot of ihe sdy. and,chaneed

Tl consequencos, * Perhaps Loder suw that, for he spoko

with sl eiility,
 reaires g see sout oter
e S e R

i
' witien set 1 growled Wharton.

« Well, what am I to tell him:
< Toll him we'rs writing to the
duitied the nds

m to-morrow.””
iy Bol Kicked

nee of wriggling out of it wgent bitterly.

said
g e ot TR Pkerbiow B 1

IR o e vt s b0 the o, T
e ot P i e . ey and
ANy g o o R

e i Took of th

said Tewpie
i to have got it ri

with great
it on the

ot
AT T've got samothing to sav.
Say it, and clear. then ™ growled Jol

3y s
o teann. wo really
b

: fore, haven't

A
et ture. 've toll o that
T

And T've told vou before thnt sou're a thumping asy
hayen't 12 growled Wharton.
e Ném. under ihe
course vou'd like fo pass the
iy, ™ Yo'l have the satisfaction o

o Biayed Better=in " vay
edit

“emple of the Fourth oot o fieter,  The fecings of he
Removites were already ated to boiling-poin

e eai fo the e Temple to daieh, - Thes hurled thém.
Slves upon i, collared bim on all sides, and swept him
o his fhot, “Thore'was n wild sel from Trnple as he wont
Sailing. th‘:(\ugh the doorway, to land in the passage with
1 a5 gasped Dabnes. “leze! Hands off!
p.hncv' jailed out afrer Temple. Frs. jumped back, but

t mor

oraniug over Dabner amd Tomle, “here
s i the
1 e eroed o e Foueth t sor

here " That makes me fel a litls bette Bob,
thing hard. = This it a time o stand Temples gar.
oo o open, and il Temglebrandisied o frions
I i i i
coky fagat Tl
Tm L S o e exuperted, Renovten, and
mpie, Dabnoy & Co. sisappearcd dowih the pascago 3¢ top
o B it .S'm Sgain, and this thne it xas
o reopened.
1
A arand. Long, Complate r u
W arn 2 o B FRANK RICHARSS "
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wow, whats ging to be doncs”
What was going o be done * » hopeloss auestion
to b writen o, clucrllmg the maveh.” Ther
e it. It had d yet the juniors
were fetcrmined diat i

it should ot be f0.-

sitting silent while the angry and excited
t on. is brow was wrinkled; he -vas thinking
And siddenly Squiff uttered an’ exclamation. that
pon him eager]

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Reaily Ripping!
AMPSON QUINC EY FIELD, the cheerful
eyes'ae e, Harry Wherien & Co. aith
i (ho sagacify of the Australian junior, and his dnrlan
tion hat he had kot it raised their hopes at once.  The

- fantes bt grinned Bab Chers
S o T o e
ity o e, i o st n.,.pxy
Togund oy 5 temoraily ‘o b rocker, and

a

Bty sid Whacton, | Ouly we an' et bim kaow.
' suspicion, that we were Koin e matd
al the s |pp be down on s hko-humlnd of b
D e v houl e o'hoep
b s We can't pay S Jings without Quelehy

i idea, though.” aid Squift
My dear chap, when they come here—if they do come
here— o.ww,, Wil see hem: e eant expect him 1o keep his
‘eses

4 for them 1o come here,” said Squif. * More
Py T one. of Milmg a”cat, and playing  footer:
e
Tt go over to St Jim's? wid Bob Cherry, “Tom

Slorry ight igree 1o play tho match at bome, fustead of
vt e L,}.‘ewéﬁn; ERTH N AT
owes ke hat, Quelchy wonkd kg, of tourse. . In fact
B0l e o harc one shnner mpeculy cary to gt &

ubing of geing over to St Jini', fachead 1"
programme, then

the
stter with the' Courtfield gromd?” asked

“ What's e

‘l‘I,nConnﬁdd grounds” repeated Wharton,
= Why mot? We did our practice there to

1 1o kiiow that they
7 aflomoon; thesire e

hte 1o o Sty orto-the Sk
see, e i o 3 oot o Gt
feld instead of Greyfriars!”

o Thik of 417 alsulated Wharion, 4 Why, its topriog
csed i 1 know why 1 didu't think of it

oyl

“'Wo think of things in New South Wales, you know,”
murmured Squit modcaly.

1 Todd

said_ Peter

“Quelehy 3 pre g 4
itraey ook S Bataraas afteznoos: #ad, e manft Gice U5
the decimal fraction of & thought ifter he's once’seol 1 go

oo
Tom Moy canceling the mteh, and Queleny S got
e 1
gt aid ol the funioes together,
Byt Squit i i R =
ltter o mnnn‘\v, hd ot
can'write, oxplaini
i o tike o

got to write to
to <o the

“Yon ean write that

Vil beali

Il get toaight's ltter Gt % that

B B
“The juniors looked at Sampson Quincy fley Field in great
admiration. The Youth with many nanes thought of cvery-

e o whilo s ho vemarked.
i ihis evening’s coletion, ‘and Tom

2 e

“Ple e to catch
Merry il gt the letter some i norron

1 suppose they won't object to plaving aich, wnder
the cires, I e e s A
bit doubtful about playing against the Permision of onr

Form-master, you know "
farry Wharton nodded thoughtfally.
#Wall, T won't giva them too many

DI put it down 1o circumstances. 1 wor't

Quelehy s the rcumstances

The juniors put heads te
e e

defails ho suid
i i

cther over (e composi

of that letter. hed it ran

“ Tiear Merry,—~Owing to circumistances, we shall not e
able to play {ho match on aur own ground an \-mmh:,

Ve are borrowing the Cowifild grownd, whih is jit &3
good. _ Come by'your vanal train 0 Courield Junciin, and
come of us il ‘meet” you Hhere and take. Jou
gron

“You will gt another letter tomorrow cancclling _the
match: but dont tako any notie of 1. an gt Wil om be &
i Yo afterwards. Sou

over

rat

which we have no

o Remember, o whall expect yo ot Courteld on Sator
day. as arranged, and don't fail fo tor Always yours,
iy Wraaronn

“Thot does the trick,” said Wharton, W
Trow Jater. that Queleliy is the circumstances .mv ey nxll
anderstand that lie s clrqunstanees over which we Fate
ont
e b ha

My hatt”

o Yon see e o detined on Satr
L o Gy i Yrs iy Lt
o Were going on &

“We can have our footer clobber put
40 rondy “on Trumper's srowd. | They
have & room there, 36 Know,
W they'l e s e 1, of coure

Oh,

“FAGGING
FOR COKER!”

good!” Another Splendid,

el them & bit” nvarked

f ln‘u. o
hi. e st at
u..m‘mlf Quelchy Wil b o e

*Hear, hear
“ And, mind, kee

it Ak i Squif,
“Not

Word outside ‘the. eleven
ot hold of it i would b
e

w buzz off and post the lettcr

“Not

Quelehy segs s ot ringed Soi | Long, Complete i Moy Wharton el ont f
secs s march forth as Boy Scouts in o chool | Houte with  the Jetier
our !Im Fouch al'about us then. We (| StOry of the Chums fi ol e disky i saum
ur e from Ty of Greyfriars. down fo e schol Tt i uvm]h
i V comes served, ‘and slipped o
ag.there; nd thers 3an o canme back, and the Juniors, i uch more
e ,;‘y’Ef“t 200 Bhere ou —By— el i, e Lo it
Bob, Cherry  ruthed, at Sauif wnd FRANK RICHARDS. oui’s cheme Ind taken 5 s frcn
hugecd himin the’exuberanes 1 s Joy e
and satief , Order in Advance. " thoy were justf il in plusing the
“Hoﬂm!‘ H‘PP’P‘ Baved ™ m.m-n ail” tho - saime, pite ol M.
“Ha, ba, ha PRICE ONE PENNY. cleh's prohibition, the Juniors fet satis
g0, fathead ' gasped hrd
il 'w? what o you chaps think oy relied, that Mr. Quch iy
ho idea? undesNand the mportance of the mattes

x Macxrr Lissary.—No. 364,
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MONDAY,

The et

Bolsover major cast
111 see them!™ he s:
Jou theye not he

in such an entircly
ol boast, but be did'e
really mean to be 1 ere, in fuct, saving him
from being a beast : um Were roally entited o bis geatitades
it he had only know

ery important that he <hould not
know, for 1 od"the little game of the Removo
footballers mcn ‘|\ 45 o' doubl. that he would come down

st conld b expected—
at the lewdors of the

s br
imper, but
Within Greyfriars, mum

e i 10 b Tl Truicd
"y bt 'zm- unexpectedly rluurful looks of the Remove foot-
Tiie MAGXET LibRaRY.~No. 364,

ook over the gathering crowd. He
2, hal . Look a lile close
e Koosh !

Co. “Blessed
Youmean? 1 tell
i eried out one of the Maomit. (See Clnprer 13)

ven e flloms had
umg hvmyod Sl fuons, bos

have. ot over it pretty soon.” siffed
ot of asses tho Remoe will ook

s Fellows, wor'

e arena chetls:

match can't come off now.

No good talking to

Ferm, don't yout”

nded Bolsover disagrecably.
\\havmu admitted that he did.

you ought to bo able to do something,” said
¢ think it out” said Wharton solemnly. 1t
ihing to be doné, Boliover, you may depeisd upon

ther
Tl o
Belinee grasiil
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jBloted if see anything to gen at, anyway!” b sad,

“‘ in the glass, th nn, old chap!” suggested Bob.
“Olv, il!" £ e !

tho Remove. grinn

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Al Serenet

il o ]on wridten the letter?”

ndly chow
By oo Sy aod soepettlly s e upon
Me Qe desk.”™ b Remevomaster gaaced over

“Dear Merry—1 am sorry to say that, owing to circum.
stances, o ‘muat A you o anel tha foorer maich on

‘hope this won't put you out & lot. s very un-
fortumate, o3 v ¢ badly wanted ko e vou here. We hopé you

M

Quoleh nodded.
ndly seal and address that letier, W1

Very well
B2 Gacleh eaied in Trotter, the pags, and gave lim the
Ietter 1o Ho motioned Harry
place, anm ing Tossons began.
Tery atiot and subissive,
i was clear fhat M. Queloh was very much on

Ations misnes was

*Kiihough lo did not understand w
was to the Removo team to hav. ll\ur e
celled 'in’ this highhanded m ho_cvident] ected
that the juniors would play “the ‘maiclal the sure, 1 they

hat a crushing blow it

o tho letter written and posted
to,the Junior caplain of St. Jim
The ‘match being a5 Mr. Quelch
boliceed, tho mattir ‘was ot an ond. The Gemmts would ot
o' Greyiriare on Sa rday 1t ey hod
not of eouae ed Mr. Quelels ol
‘whatsvar in that o

tat

forbidding th maich, "and sending them bootless hom
not, of course, wish {0 act

mum tho juniors of aother sciosl.

o that elle

bt

But
ith that discourtosy
It was better to maki
in' good order and beyond

css on the part

ey were on their
alt £ find with them

indly enongh afier lesons, but with
is eart. Ho onls considered from their
mceknuss that thoy realised ho Jastcs of Cheir panishment—
which was really very far from being
5"« matter of fact, 4

nially good for dhe hext fox da
o warpath now, and che Juniors did lor want To ik
being day afternoon.  Detention wanld

detaine

have knseked Squills boautful Lt scheme entirely on tho
In the afternoon they were equally good

dismised for

yalls good, Whon &
e T o e fo 3
] H‘m Stopped at
oo amotd e s
ey e oo b lhml bt fached ko han,
Tors mind that perhapa ‘F e e

fho day, M

H \ k d b “d[ll.I
onked hopeta
s, vmlubmu xw of the m:
o see ﬂm yeu have taken your p nul\mcm

spirit, Wharton—you an ther

Queleh graciously. “D ubﬂ L

T c.'m{a.p.n From % Tho llghiont dogeee
Bhr Wiarton, s momentar

Was bis Formmaster shout o remors

i groper

hope vanish

M. Queld
amonz yourices”on San
ehjection to_that.

“if you choose to play
attemnoon, 1 siall raise’ v
1 liave o desice <0’ wasie your half-

OUR GOMPANION PAPERS:
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vory Wednos

holiday,

o You may play a match among yourselves if you
. Thnnk o sir!, But—bu—
M, Queldh looked ot him Very sharply.

. Wharton,

that o swas treading on dangerous
ed only a single false siep to fan the form-
master's vaguo suspicions into &

" Wa wero tinking of going oni i axid Hoory

“Indocd ! Where, may T asks

“Wo haven' b “scout ., sir” explained
Wharton. %o chan our ecout. rig

immediafely after dinner, and go out—i

tion, air.
“Nono at all ” seid Mr. Quelch, T fully approve of the

ut mavomem “hlrlun and I commend your keen-

Jou have no objec-

y
neds. You
Wharton f.u #Hite rotten ag he Ho tad told
ho truth.  The ]l\mon did cortainly

o immediately afier

ad kept o he cxact trath, i Tel shat o had sniled
nese @' ihewind, eo to"apek, s
B0, ok way bard o ¥ hat clen bt coud have sephied
vithout conessing the Whnlc plan o bis Formmaster, which,
B s koon ao mustord " he muttered, as he. foined i
ghume in'tho pusage: T betove he's gor eome.idea in
* auite given up hope sl'i]ou e
Wit the. dece chn he'wast

oned
¢ moKe han

" Ha, ha, ha!”

Bl an oo L’m.m, 1'shoad feo Incimid
T

ballers were det mmmed on_that. m

= darkc” esid Wharton

the junior foot-
+ wharever nsk, they

¢ Whnrtone—Te rceied bt soue ltes. T st
Pyt \mdenvlmd  the occond one; but as you's

Expiainod £ advaco o, s all gt Any
round will suit us that " welll

plas on ‘the

3 i's moro conventont. W
irtfield Junction on Saturday, i

slad to sc0 some of 5

Courtfcld muua with pleasuro,
arrive at
shall bo

“All serene!” said Bob Chorey. “Shove that letter into
tho fire, in cace, Quelchy should ask 1o ees tho answer o
yours, old

“Good i

Shapy
Tom Merry's ltter was prompily burnt,
The junior footballers were satisfied, * Eversthing in the
ganden,” as Bob Cherry said, " was lovely.” The weather
s spfendid,”end looked like keeping dry and fine over

i okcend, Trumpes had boo s ob had el down
10" Couriteld 1o viok: himeon grerd Tearily T

Tons them o’ ground, and hed handed ook the oy af tho
“tin ™ dressing room there.  Indoed, ho had  offored his

scrvices to referes the match, and thoy had bocn gratofully
accepted. Eversthing romiing for the ous raseals
of the Romove, and they congratulated Squiff. and one
another, on that really excallent and topping schiems.

‘Aad ihey looked forwazd exgerly to Saturday

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
At the Last Momsnt!

N tho brief time that remaincd before the i, Jins match
Harry Wharton & Co. put in s much time as they
could at football practios

whole, Wharton was vers well satisicd with

ikdo ™ 10r thg Sains.
to the mark. " Thera was eve
on Saturday afternoon-—if eversthing Went well, ‘and th

e seeve “ad oo Wl kepe. Tt was not 4il Friday

CHUGKLES.» 4
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woring Uiat eome of the Remose fellows outside the cleven
Were taken i
co the

i, he secret, s0 that they could o

because they might have meaked,

have chatered. iarey Wiarion "
The, closer the

2 serious matl

T \)un dealing with Mr.

arp.
emeve master was

uhc"y slluﬁed He said nothing on the subject.
he night suspect! Whorton P

s nothing to do but 1o go shead.
ey theSiumiors hed sigiod ouk of the
nd Little bundles

ove ‘adjoumed fo the dor-
heir Boy Seout atire.
ol 3 dortn gl were geing out togiher, in oder to
ecy up betier Appearances.

e et of he feam, and the Lallows who were only
d their scout rig in the dormi-

el o Wl dne
at the juniors through his big
o L e .
h-llc Iullu 1" r;urulltvd Bob Cherry. * Going to
PR Gt with the et e i
“M, F
“: s
1 WA S T T
ol
s A ol 10 e sy gob, porpose” growled
Johnny Bull o * PR ©
85, Rl Bull: 1 sppose you' not going to be oot

il the‘aiterncon without ansihing (o cat?”

of having tea out somewhere, I'm
Bunter, Of courte, Tl stand my whack !’ The
afternoon st il be in el wo sttt and 1 expocing

Bunter, you stay at home” sid Harry
Yoy dont Care”for wnuun,, and’ you're oo fat
a feed. Ring off
Runter.
u fat duffer—"

' come 11 soated Bob Cherry.

ith kot on this afternoon 1"
hat are you Eoing 14 do besides scouting 1

w there's something, or you wouldn't be
sxious to keep me out of it, Bunter, with &

The Removites glared at Bunter, They wero dismazed by

the prosy the addition of Bunter o the

it gunioe was - om the make " a3 s, of cou

thaihie ted, it was impossibe o .v..k
The Removites did ot intend 16 - scomt

m u: p]‘y otter the presence of Banier weuld be dechiedly

g: u.,.“?d Lo to the wheese, there was no ':o\‘
what woul ' The siors would e under s 1ot
it med iy, v a’,mm would at_onee

MONDAY~

'Y No. 354,
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eveny
MONDAY,

onx
ENNY.

Che ' IMagner

 proceded to put on his scouting garb, which

The fat
looked as If it were ready to e as his fat

imbs were shoved into i, The un rim looks,
but Bunter did not mind ‘was convinced that.

was on” to something "ehich nd beon er By seret from
him, and his curiosity was at burning p as quite

detéomined not to be haken off

you bungry, sked Vernon-Smith, in a
honeyed Voic

ST could do with something (g eat.” wid Duster,

vith s grant get much at dinner—1 never do—

b B g, Sa €

ok hore, Spichy, if you care
o Jendme fve b anm p

ou like, " nxd Smithy, *
dition | .;..L ou cut off b Suckehop
said Bunter

The B u..a.. clnlendyplm»«l over the shilling, and the fat
scout rolled out of the dormitory. Vernon-Smith closed the

e, 8k i
Rid of him for & few minutes, anyway,” he said.

“He'll watch for us from the fuckshop,” aid Bob Cherry.
“ No chance of geiting out without the fat bounder spotting

pthing to sy that 1 dow

3 the’ Bo km{';: chmr(u\ly
. Say, nmxa’-m'.na Rusel

Fouiree ciaps can ke cave af Bunter wn

zel, grinning. ** Angthing to oblige "
i sy harion, with 3 breath of foet.
WS e Favh Barily thorehs wond'bo.sate 8o £ha o
sy, S5 thn il th {at would b i ho e, You flows

ready’?
' Reads, O Chief
« Come ‘on, then
The crowd of scouts marched out of the dormitory, some
of them carrying ccats on their arme. The scouts did not
Cisaally take. Loats Gut with them, but as Bolsover mjor re
- in scout rig would be a bit
Scended the'stairs, and marched out into the
ch just ‘outede the School Houte.
s & very keen expression on the face of the Rem
R e o anes § intended
o sea them start on that scout run, in order, as it were, o
rance doubly sure.
ression was ‘..m, gonil ae bo nodded t
wnd thes ..luml him respeetfully.
hereh

caid Tom Brown.

o them,
was mmmg and

Very e we h'm
said he Form master, gracioy.

for your little run,

whizing across from the  tuckshop
tart in his hand. There was no danger of
Bunter being et e,

are going, oo, Bunter?” mid Mr. Quelrh with

”\\h.v,dxrcumnh m."Ff...“ o
“Am:‘ruhpa!nflog hat 5 e Commont”
Mr. Quelch.

Yu. 1 ;nnnl;nn i beclmx if you take a lh Ikdlrcf';nm I
unln ned Mr. Ql:wlth pleasantly. € L

q.,.m.

id

A
b6 Remove.masier went into the house.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Takes a Rest!
ARRY WHARTON & CO. locked at one snother,

ey were all endy 1o start
Mr. Guclele 5k word had had the effct of rooting them
to the ground.” They could anly look at one another in blauk
diemay.
15

arand, Lon
Anarin 3

Somplets Btory or Harry

RANK® RICHARDS.
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Wharton was 'hn first to r«nver himself.
here T he whispered hurricdly. * Come on
for mondnes sake—and don't look Lke 8 st of boilsd owis
Gl
" hat 1"
you cmw.,‘ b
Fapped ai
In ulm dismay, they tramy
Dl Bt wasshe ‘oo fllow
o hodk” Bl
‘hool walls—

gt oo me
t. Jim's part ey m.n st programme
now. - Somethi
Me. Quelch

, Laking & wlk o

Commen that

e, or dil
G Wednenday. L X

v, Courtield |

Qs Vould s e o
rieognise the Romove' plavers

ninvlh« t. fellows,” no doubt, ||r|\|u‘ seen little
oc nothing of them. ‘Then it would al be out. ‘The mero
et S Removites B prsiendad 0 g0 out coing

assured—if e ..5 (hem playing
t was the St. Jim's team they were playhg !
A e would e them
WMl ‘scheme, 8o exccllent as it had secmed to the

Removites, had ecmbled away into dust and ashes:

And.the worst of t was, that theit 1t state was worse than
their firt

o the match could not be layed  gnd
tostop ming over,

e ot lmlrlﬂr\d oo ahivs etock
o one o'
e hd (cancaled the matcly 33 thee Form mast

it was foo late

ourney home ag
uniors felt that they simply conld not
o and tel them ¢ o
Uhe maich, and have M.
e com wooning ot on them 110 would ordet
then o S e vt thae wav it the et ot
of ‘that. It would be like the scene.of fternoon
B tinee woreeThe e wSald b
T fellows would be eft stranded, The
oui e hmilael i the prsence of he vty
T4 was too rotten
Said Dob Cheer
w31y only hat'!

5. ing the
Tty ot the ok

i s B,
B Dimked at the uniors in ewprise.
R derune, k- doenont, looker oo be Tncw Jpors sy
i 0 T S i And b st ko
T

LU, you haventt
askel mmér Sneasly. 1o
b 0

forgotten the grub. hase you"
i mind hat v 2

< happencd,

scouting  excyimel Squifl
of s to g0 theough she wond, an
e eack b S o e
the

" began Duter.

‘pped o Wha

Zita ol v prodand Bunter, and b stated. Huael

ook ot ST e aee gl er, “and Russell

wigked i fim bodiiye B with 108 saf e Foue
Tu Macxer Livw)

OUR COMPANION PAFEIIS.

“Start, T tell you!™

” LIBRARY,
sdnasday.

uniors disppened into the wood, only the wild hows of
intor coming back.

s . £ do i, i hled Dunton
g e e W e b o
WA Harel cheertully.
s R
R

You lwmd beast! Chuck it! I'm going
oing, then* grinned Russl,
i nﬂ..m e i orably mas

frco juniors gave him no res

rehed off into the very
“The
l!unlu' Littl Tat logs were aching with faigue in the Course

w're not keoping up simed Hazel

# Blasd 1T Bt b Sove o o ke ¥ )m, Bunter.”
ow-ow! " Leggo, then, you bes Bunter..

Do you think T want you 1o drag me, you silly fathesd "

o Well, keep up. then,” said Hazel, with n vink to
Qaitry: " And dhe' two juniors relessed the’ Ol "of " the

0 s rouply lumpsd st s o in e
m.:i’f. R e i ey

dge He had * bellow

shouted Russell

i ot ging o o vt B, Kep
S away, vou'boust |- Eim tived! T-Tve apeained my
¥ o Have & ren
red,” said Hazol.
= Now, bk ap "
o, sk
o you” theatoned Hizel
od P foriod B
ight, whilo the threc d on into

Bumcr t mnnml(-d\,\ in n;:- grass, waiting for tho
pture him,
s quite an hour before it

fully dawned u
‘Then, with deep ¥
set ot to teard
o scouts to be four

that they  weren't coming at all

for the scouts. Bui by that time there wers
nd.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Chancel

ed brows as the fat

Hm“ WHARTON stood with knit

was lod awey and disappeared. It was
¢ for Bunter to be got before the
Removites could discuss the situation. ~ Not that dis-
do much ad, as Bob

ot it faiely in the nec

t lugubrious of all

om Mo
forthe pine” "
SR anythin
rh and chancis ni‘u' e
aik on the ‘Reld and order us
Threats st of idiot- we should

Bave had their Journey from S1. Jinvs
*Oh, it's rotten " groaned Bob Cherr,
ot laving the m
nd having old
rowled Johnny Bul.

“%io say nothing of what would follow at Gresfriars,” id
Soruon St ety T ot wsakty g for

Hor e inted Bultr

ey Whavion dhook s

ook a5 if we're ..m o e wid, 5 We st

ean't nhv the match, if Quel s g to be there. or near
There. " Took torme an o he and 1 goin 10 look
uon the Courtfeld ground on Torpose, Bt whether he

simpect
there
~1;.p knowfulness will bo terri
** No good beginning a match we can’t finish, either.” said
Nugent.
B

, he will jolly foon know when he sees us

growled Tom Brown. “We're done!"

T AN SN




every
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Che fmagne”
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PENNY.

‘The scouts marched out Into the Close, and met Mr. Quelch Just outslde the School House. There
emove-master, and it occur:
 them start on that scout run, In order (o make assurance doubly sure.

keen expression upon the face of the Rem

Fred to he Jualors at oncé that he Intended to
(Ses Chapter 8.)

“ Hasn't anybody got a suggestion to make?” exclaimed

Tiob Cherry_desperately. 108 up to you, Squif.” Haven't
yon got any more idvas?”
e Autrali yinier shook b

icsacd 3T have £ he said Igubriously.  # We can't
Kiduan Qurlchy and e him up in tho barn, T suppose.”

*T'd Jolly well like to1” snorted Peter Todd vengefully.

“Why the deuce can't torary work

any ot

ul beast I

i the St Tinrs fellows. Wil bo at Lounﬁdd attwor”
said any Wharton, " We've got to meot
nd tell em the
Oy oo Sekenig
The discsion went o
ooked st it undee il a

h is off " groaned Bob Cherry.

y and drewrly on,

The juniors

B of m o
]xu\\r(l AU Fhure v mothing Tor 51 but o mect the Sxinea
vion. o ol them e Sareichod nev and ek thiva
fo exeuna the Remavites, owing to eirsamstances over whioh
st Udontcay ey bad o conteel
Hazel and Ogilvy and Russell came back out of the wood,
grinning,
Decided anxthing ©* asked Hazeldene,
i Only that there' S othing to be done' grovled Wharton.
The, off-fulicss is terrifie.”
Tak Macxer Licnany

nEXT
MONDAY—+

v.—No. 354
“FAGGING FOR COKER|”

“Oh, rotten!” said Ogilvy.
idea, Squiff 17
% Nok e ghost of oue
Wharton looked at his

“Haven't you got another

| sagged Banik
tch.

T Xot much time to get 10 Courtila, b semurked.  No
good eeping Tom MAey ‘vaiting at fhe swton thre, any”
Betiar got a move on.

Disconsolately enough. (he scouts maved of on the ws
Courtld " Ther fheen ‘were ol and e A
LS very romnent whel e

“The footballers ha
of the spparont hopcle Uhe piation, they ing 10 the

ngering possibiity that somethiy o up, some.

. "Bl the hop o "The foorball
cleven tramped_away v of the
other fellows footbell
atch to see, Russell and Ogilvy,
proposed a scou e, it wae

1o wood wasting th afternoon hanging about Eke 4 lot of
mouting fovis
May as well” sid Wharton, « Keep
in the team, in case there's co
No chanca of playing the
th a snort,

h e, vou, chaps
l\pr all, though.” 2
Bolsover major,
DT Frackod o oo horougmy [or ot

BalaEr Srajor grumicd and walked of with the soouts.

Qo R U R AT
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7 Wharton and the rest of the footballers tramped on
ety

'All"of them were thinking it over Leenly, trying to find
some waw out of the diffculty.  But they redched Courtheld
Wit Taving found o v G

e o

oo ro -k S th Greriar ellows pro-
noe o the stati f

bad the
. J)

ok
p‘xdl‘

Tully, Squlf
which had landed
up'to the enterpri

of some farther d

i mads the it
them Tty trouble,

ode?

mpson ¥
i i ing. i
appare on
iy m- miscular T Tegr nrﬂchnd um s
Dackets, andhis brow’decply
Ty wore
face the § i
o ol it B i ‘that (hey ouzM o e cae
be el st o bringing o e on such u long Journcy
on Weald be extremely awknard. 15

tell .|wm um kh(-y had come all that

But
it had v

way for nothing.

helped, ! granted Bab Cherry at ne.
cudzelhx\g o o S8 e oL

“ No good
There's no

"Fhe Australian furio lol

“‘1‘“?(»;!."} n" .':m .umv"

s, Tlhonght %, b B G e i sou
brow, £ ,ﬁ.,, " Bt tain't much use,

S
=l el s o] e
Tyt fecent
o e pasaied by the T‘lﬂlmu
o't et “’mw s it i
mean They i, o
k ean 1 metn ey s the Kind of
[z " z?lnnel ey coulat” ° S
epra il fopping ! o Merey,
i, o nh.mlmmy:

assured Hurrce Jamset Ram

“ I've been thinking.”
o1 grunted Bulsirode
snid v\h-ml.‘v

“Ithe

i
gy B s b S

ol Jotons Bl B g o your chstt Wi
"o Jumiors ll looked exgerly at Squifl. Was it posilis
that 8. T" Ficld had b on’ o way outt  Eckients ha

had thoughi of something

said the Bounder. *We're on giliz

e
The tenterhookfuinesy is simply
o hm;}:u}u orsgn o tauting s cope =
Wk on, with simost rovoling delberktion. % Tais
& rinsanco, a tean of

o A jucior, gave » jump.
el T sve ey o & Mot Gt
i o thereare Aacnt who
Toh well st any &

© he
B l!nt ‘there might be.
s e it said Tom.

“But what the dickons

A e p——

. rumul it Whareh "
Tyt aid o

% "Fhe Saints wibeome, and theyl ooz +

lnd it Gualhy Pl

0 Constheid pround, e worts

of tho Remove stared at Squil. Tnless (1>
e S G B Tt o
v coutd only conlude (hat he s peling thoe leg D
ook e Serious L-n?!ll{lgh T R =
3 you're not taiking out o 5 neck, tell we
; i Belstrods Tarty

Squiff impatiently.

. “ Haven't
ur Taces in privats theatricals or in & nis

stuttered Bob Cherry.
* jerked out Wharton,

Bob Cherry gave a yell,
Oh, whit s whetac |

What a stunning jape!  Ea,
‘l"llE }:uzven'ru CHAPTER.
, But Not Comely !

ARRY WHARTON & 0. marca s Squiff almost spaec'y

%

ool them some minutes to reaise bis s i al s

~1 w arioh wv'fm‘ Nt nen iended 55 strolt by the Courfcd fo o0
10 sech them whon they vihey've been over o ore. .,,,u"d"‘."‘ ::..\.,,n: ‘aﬁ’uu Tuarc that the e+
- ot Blayers'were not ther
v e o games, and docsn't Honbur s by atching the Paps oot s pasing o1, o iying 8 Maori ol
d we have lots of teams come there wos o renson why he should associate the latter 1%
o't suppote be's moecd the St S tolows
Darticularly. Why 7
“Suppose he svw them plaging. wouid he be likily to e in the
sty wore B 3 “Bhex ad only .
e puying with them of conrse. 4
b} el S
am? now, but black o umm‘ Sins e 8 oy
jumhen T dontt, suposs b waild ntice them. sl befir than they B or tiat
‘Wharton, more and more puzaled. * But 1 must say T can't now our clothes. aid Bistrode
sce. what' youre driving ot Sauit granted.
“ Talking out of s Blessed ngek ™ mutered Bulstode, “Coutpiay in those trouers, et We can e o
ob. hink e give the - borrow i secend ban sel of Tooter things at o Tamen
sainies m-tch afer i, Uhough ..m “m. " T fut it o i ot prente. Hhes ot lictlo-moties: 1.
‘ramper, lay them witl am, 30 s not to
tet them have fheir ,ouma, for nnlhnm 1 Sy, they herers plents of tin. it that’s all that's wasted, st
like to meet Courthc o good game. That's  Vernon 4.....\ u
beiter than nothing. you fellgws.” ething Very hruh(*ml and sellow stripes. or s
et e oF that s Squi ﬂ.mg, "Said Raquifl, Ol Tazarus Bas Tots to chine from
e hat e Clebens were you Sankin of  ejaculated cr mind about the it exactly.
Csuppose fhe St Jim's team payed a sl tam on the o can end s 1
Courtihd ground? Quelchy might (ot by Al e make ourulves as bisck s
them? iy
el o st dre oL ik we Biac il do. .nv 4m- thic ker the it
might work i, 10wl b r..xy, kgt ek and sellowstrin i
il ‘take tho chanco.” e TR LT
ke Rall o chane"ragher than lore the match 2 e as Eottars
i Siagwee Libw »
““THE GE} , “THE PENNY POPULAR,” “CHUGKLES," 14.
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lea " exclaimed Whaton.
o mearly Rl hemselves with

“ They'll hel
good as gold.

vy s g
e St gl

out .u ey can, Vknow that.

“I'm gome, if you fellows
o Noging ;. if

Ncrrs wons are

K ¢ white, in our own

Wharton mnade.n risolues gesture

SIS Y o i
ha AT

" G s e aid o Chary promptl

“ Another po ; ot, raid Bquit. V17 the 8¢, T chaps

blect, they can pl the Courifld” colourt

rousd ) ot

4 R end ther e

Io's the only

to them Sqvi
et )tlh-lkp),hm 3o can un o ey an st
in, T think they'll play o

mm Wharten nodded )

¢ would make all as safe a

hous e b o Consield solowey Fping o bk S

ichy couldn’t possibly suspect that that was St.
Viising Gresiriar e
7 ila, “
Whtton
“The train's ] ngn.md ;e snd. « You fellows buzz dor
10 old et

G i l d th h “‘
g vy foin ws ' expiuinod to o Sh Toms G
ghtho " )

N6 ot s i Ten arinming juniors buried out of the
ralway station m.‘mg o \wh" ’.m wioneon the platform

smont rimied
gty ond e
W bt phinuly e

smatic

oetames and their make-wp; and he had

iesortment of all kinds of second-hi

Tiade garnents that wero not sec
Air. La:

ir. Tavarus srected the Gresteiars uniors with o
iy e 10 45 bt i B ol e repe
i Tellows’ at ‘cnce seemed 1o indicate that busiess was
£ to be very brisk,

i ein YT For Yo, young shentenens
o borrow  tome.

o dobber.™ explained " ot
b | mxb;\l rlcb‘.\cr ' & “
Wt you to lend us g rig ot or clesere or o,
it oemt mader gt kg gt and g, aid Sau
San e Ty e st
e rcdneta s Toothil Wt iak” st o Chrry i
e, 1t Tooked B s ol A
o grate polsh. Sauil chackled,
e e e et ey, My batt

s ot whn e gt i
W wiat o change into ‘em here, Mr. Lazarus” said
Egh Cherst® ' e o

im o my lettle rooim at the back, young shentlemens.”
od e 4 €

acarSs showed them iuto, the room at the back. 1113

Tideed, they
ttle room quite a_gorgeous Eastern cffect

shen the juniers were clad Squi pus his head into. the

7 e want some makeup, 3. L
My cootnes: d P

a larl
e ot e Thureee
. Hurrce Jamset Ram

ssare cinned.  He wae ot waceusiomed to the
o ho chowry Removiles and

St erably skiled i that work, owin
1177 MAGHET 1aBRARY, —No. 358, *
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nEXT
MONDAY—

= -

[watesy, Che SMagner” ooz, |

to Il?clr eq;ednml‘nc- in’ the ® mnv-l Dn‘mln.m Bscwlt {II

Pl ot e R e
's beaut nh cnmpl

mecognisable. As for the other Luaw-, hey were ril mora

Aoy mrecoiiabie, " They. did ot kncw one ncibees
ey "aid 5ot nw. hemaelves wh they. ooked B 154

R o bands and g and legs vmnnuxdully blackened,
enery i a0 o W was o
finihed ‘yet. P! L povtonched e
T i Fed, e e mosk
elfectively, "o 'then ded o
theie bai ‘Browndéclared that they didn't lock

ke Maoris, but it s cortain that they lodked s T
ik Gyl fllow
W, call in L um o seg uat” grinned Johony Bull
“r rn'J\u ik he l have o s>
i, Lazarus camo veey'moar haviog o it s bo ook at the
eamidemod Juiors. Back gasping at the sig
of the biack t .

atces

I it really

lemens? Sy cootne:

know s out " Saked Vernon Smic, ginning
bted fipa inade perfectly b

tness {* gasped Mr. Laarus. - O, nol My

An dhl At ik Quelchy will, eihs

“ vt think Quelchy will, cither,
“Now we're all reads ! T can hear

‘the juniors swarmed out into the street.

ciped b
gt

THE TWELI-"IH CHAPTER,
The Mao
I we are. deah

e o Agsatas D' Arey of the Fourt Form

I
at St. Jin's, who made that remark,
The train’ + Courtfield Station. Tt stopped,

“Jinya cloven turned out. There were fouricen

Merry glanced uwp and down the platform.  An
athletic figure i Boy Sccut’s garb came specding 0 meet
""Hallo, Wharton®" Tom Merry. shook hands with the
captain, of the [ cm, Remove. with rather a curious

T'm jolly glad to sce you fellows. Ara
sou looking thing, Wynn 1"

for o
Fatty Wynn: the goulieeper of the St.

Jim's team, wae

Tooking round him:

g remcimber there's a buffet at this station,” said
ey b you 1 ated Fi

Fita o fogeting it

= S0hers " rywn.mm latghing. * T vyt

T want o have a Juw with you chaps befo ore
he ‘m\..,a il e Wo've Sors
ouielde, e long o gl 10 e el

Rehho

Tom e & o in the buffet. Al of them were

for e e eiveshmant sfer. e long journey—

ps il They were a little curious to

Whattor md 16 sy i Ji

mnsxdenbly surprised them. and hig wmmﬁ to meet them
curious. t

cout costumc was ‘lhcy felt that there wan
= smcthing 8 Ttle anasal o
othin' wong with twust, deah boy?”

e b A Dk e B s e
ingly upon Wharl Z ®

something up?” asked Blake shrewdly.
 Ver, " confonted Harry.  That's what 1 wast to vxplsin
to g chapn e wani 3ou 10 help an out of 5
iyitong e can do;" said Tom Morry politely.
b e o ¥ palitely

T hope

- Cortainyif you are willing to play it under rather

e crenmaaon, " wid Whesion, clsuring o e

o Circumtanee ovee which you bave 10 control,” said Tom
Bractly, Th fact is, our Formmaster b b

*
upi o it o fhad sori, as g rule, bt be's &b bk
i on't see redson.
stora like that ™
of the head.

i Monty Lowther,
“Don't Tknow it?  We's

4 chap.”
“Yans, wathah 27
1
A aran complate 8t a,
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joescy and cap. The crowd

red-and-yellow-striped ~horts. and
the pavement and

gave him a cheer as be cashed aToss

clambered into the brake. The rest of the ** Maoris”™ had
crammed themselves mto I': driver stared at his
peculiar pa-<¢emgers. Bat he already had his instructions,
and he drove away m the dire-1:0n of the Courtficld football-
ground. And after the brake, which went at a moderate
speed, came a numeroms and motley crowd, still cheering,
and very kees to see the Ma s«am play football.

— o —

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Black and White!

RUMPER '.-_h;.,-n_i’
I He wa< om the Uourtfield ground, according to

mize, and he rad been waiting some little time. he

footba!ler< mere late. Trumper was looking for them
in the dirertion of Courtfield, but what he saw at last made
him jump almost elcar of the ground. It was the brake he
expected. and the =: Jim's fellows were in it; but beside
them there were eleven fellows with coal-black countenances,
and costumes that could have been seen almost by a blind
man. T F..i.lp'r gtared at them blankly. And around the
brake and following it, camec a crowd of Courtfield people—
men and bovs and girls, all sorts and conditions of people,

cherrring'.
My word!” murmured Dick Trumper. * What the—
who the—how the——"" Words failed hium,

The brake rolled up, and the crowd of fellows ahighted
from it. They came towards the football-ground, and a black
vouth raized a flaring cap to Trumper,

“ Osh-kosh ! he exclaimed genially,

“What:"" gasped Trumpcor.

“Thumpy-bumpy, koo-ko, kocp!™

“Wha-a-ar?"

“ Golly-wolly, bish-boch!”

*“*My hatt”

Osh-kosh,
"‘}I(Hik

*“ Shake hand!

Trumper mechanicallv
extended to him.  As he shook hands,
forward and whispered:

“Mum's the word, Trumper,

Trumper nearly fell down,

“Wharton ! he gas<ped.

“'8h! Come into the dressing-room. O-h-ko<h, splosh,
wallop!” added Wharton, more loudly, for the benefit of
the onlookers, who marvelled as they heard that strapge
language and wondered how cven a Maori could under-
stand 1t. As a matter of fact, a Maori would have been
very puzzled indeed to understand it.  Fortunately, there
was no one 1n Courtheld who could speak Maori.

Trumper led the way into the dressing-room, in a dazed
state. Once inside, out of view of the crowd, the Removites
burst into a yell of laughter.

“ You didn’t know us!” gurgicd Bob Cherry

koosh !’
the black hand that was
the blark vouth bent

old man!™?

“Know you! My hat! Rather not! Oh, crumbs! What's
the little game?” ga<ped Trumper.
*Quelchy on the lock-out!” eaplained Wharton. *“ We're

a Maor team—-—"
“ Great Scott !V
" And f Qm lchy comes along, T don’t think he will know

uq oW ——

" We want you to lend these chaps some clobber.  They're
going to plav in the C ‘ourtticld colours, if you don’t mind "’
** Not a bit! Here you are!”
The St. Jim's juniors prmu «ded to change.

Mcanwhile the erowd was thickening round the Courtficld
ground. The news that a native Maori team was there spread
far and wide. The crowd gathered from far and near, all
anxious to see the black tcam playing. A number of the
Greviriars scouts, who wore on the common, came along
when they beard the news, and they looked on in great
surprise as the two teams eame out into the ficld.

Tom Merry & Co. were in the Courtfield colours, but most
of the Remove fellows knew them at onee, and there was a
buzz of surprise. But the black footballers escaped recogni-
tion. Bolsover major and Russell and Hazel and the rest
starcd at them—bhard—but they did not recognise them.
Their black faces were quite unrecognisable, and the fuzziness
of their hair and the glarng red-and-yellow stripes of their
footer jersevs and knickers added to their disgmise, Not one
of the juniors suspected the presence of Harry Wharton
& Co. And only Tom Brown could have told them that
real Maoris do not bave coal-black skins or fuzzy hair. And
Tnm Brown had become a ** Maon "’ himaﬁlf

“My bat!" ecjaculated Bolsover major. ** Who are they?
W Imt ATE Hu\. 7 Look hike a team of Christy "va-:tra:-ls e

“ Thev're going to play the 8t. Jim's chaps,” remarked
Hazel. T know some of them. The ﬁluppvr & Tom Merry,
and that chap with the eyeplass m D’Arcy.”
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cll. we knew they were coming,” remarked Ogilvy.

B H aL uhar are they ]Jl.uyug these mggers for 7"
"It's a giddy mystery ! Where hbave Wharton and the rest

got to?’

“Bure, and they've vanished intirely!"” s=aid Micky
Desmond, puzeled.,  ** They were going to mecet the Samnts
at the station.™

" Queer where they've got to!” said Penfold.

* Let's ask Trumper,”

Bolsover major shoved his way towards Trumper, who, in
Norfolks and whistle complete, was to referee the mateh.
Trumper was chatting with the black footballers.  The latter
gllnnﬂl as the perplexed Bolsover came up.

*T say, Trumper, do you know where our fellows arc?™
Bolsover asked.

Trumper chuckled.

" They're not far away,” he said.

Bolsover cast a look over the gathering crowd.
not see any sign of Harry Wharton & Co. there,

‘ Blessed if I sce them !’ he said.

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

* What are you cackling at?"” asked Bolsover crossly. “ 1
t-lau't' sce them. They're jolly well net near here! 1 know
that !’

" Look a little closer !" grinned Trumper.

* What on earth do you mean? I tell you they're not
n.hmut here 17

" Oszh-kosh-—bang-wallop—koosh !"" said one of the Maonris,
“ Ilow do you do? Koosh—kop—skoosh !’

thm er major stared at him.

* These chaps speak English, Trumper ?”’ he asked.

1 think so—a Llittle—just a few words!”
Trumper.

* Skimmy-jimmy—tooral-looral !I”* said the Maori cordialiy.

"My hat! What language is that 7"’ gasped Bolsover.

" Maorn,” said Tromper—** the latest thing in Maori.”

Bolsover major stared at the Maoris.  Still he did not
recogiise them.

"1 diedn’t know Maoris were as black as that,”” he saud,

“ Oh, they differ!” said Trumper. ““In New Zealand
they're a bit highter, perhaps; but here they're quite Jdark—
perfect brunettes,”

“ Ha, ”hn, ha!” roared Bob Cherry., * Bolsover, uld

He could

{'hur klcdd

Bolsover major jumped.

““1—I know that voice!” he stuttered. * What on
carth——"
* Koosh-woosh—bogglev-woggley sal  Bob  Chervy

affably. “* T'hat’s all the Maori I Iu.nc:-w and I have to make

it up as I go along.”

“* Bob Cherry "’ gasped Bolsover.

“ Keep it dark ! grinned Bob.

very dark !

** Oh, my hat !"

* And pass the word on to the chaps not to let on that
'fhu St. Jim's team is here,” suid Harry Wharton, laughing.

" H Quelehy comes along, we don't want him to know any-
thing about the Saints. He's to take them for a Courtlicld
team—see !’ "

i '.’.}h ! gasped Bolsover. ' I—1 see! You—you fellows—
vou're got np—— Oh, my hat! DBlessed if I should have
known you !’

“ Mind you don’t give us away, that’s all.
woerd to the other chaps,” said Wharton,

*You bet!” chuckled Bolsover. ** Ha, ha, ha! This beats
the band! All right. Rely on me.”

And Bolsover major hurried away to rejoin the other
scouts and pass the word. The Removites gasped when they
heard it. Not one of them had reragmsnrf the Maoris, and
it was preity ceriain that Mr, Quelch would not do =0 if he
came along. And the seeret was in safe keeping.

The ground was at a good distance from the school amnd no
other Greyfriars fellows were likely to come here, iy the
Remove scouts, and they were on their guard.

When Mr. Quelch arrived on the scene he would =ce mhat
appeared to be a Courtfield team plaving & Maor team. and,
unless he was blessed with the gift of second-sight, be would
hardly suspect the real state of affairs.

The fact that their own Form-fellows bad not recognised
them gave the Remove eleven a feeling of perfect se-urty.

“We're keeping 1t dack

And pass the

They walked cheerfully imto the field, and the crowd gave
them a cheer as they hned up. Harry Wharton 20d Tom
Merry tossed, and the kick-off fell to St Jim's

There were two or three hundred people round the foot-

ball-ground when the ball rolled from Tom Htr' s foot, and
the match began in great style.
A |

A Grand, Long, Complete Btory of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Looks On!

¥ OAL !
G “ Well kicked, Snowball!"

““ Bravo, the Maoris!"

The black footballers were starting well. Harry
Wharton had put the ball into the net in the first ten
minutes, in spite of Fatty Wynn. There was a loud cheer
for the Maoris. .

They walked back to the centre of the fi=ld in great spirits.
The Remove scouts in the crowd joined lustily in the cheer-
ing, but they were careful not to mention names. They
cheered the ** Maoris "’ like the rest. _

“ Go it, darkies!"" roared Bolsover major.
Zealand !’

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ My hat!” murmured Hazeldene, looking round. *° Here
comes Quelchy! He has turned up after all!”

The players had re-started, and the black footballers had
no eyes for their Form-master. But the Greyiriars fellows
in the crowd were keenly interested in the approach of
Mr. Quelch. The Remove-master was taking an afternoon
stroll with Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth. Whether
he intended to look in at the Courtficld ground or not,
whether he was suspicious of his Form or not, certainly his
steps led him in that direction. He was Lii.»:ﬂussin% the war
with Mr. Prout. He had a *“ Daily Mail " in his hand, and
was illustrating his remarks by reference to the map printed
there. Deep in “ war jaw,” he did not notice the crowd

athered round the football-ground for some time—not till

e was -quite close at hand. In fact, 1t was Mr. Prout who
drew his attention to it

“ There scems to be some excitement hore,”” the Fifth
Form master remarked.

** Take the line Liege-Cologne——"" said Mr. Quelch.

“ Quite a large crowd!"” said Mr. Prout.

“Eh? Yes, indeed!"” said the Remove-master, looking
towards the football-ground, and frowning. ‘It 13 a foot-
ball match, I supposc. Ahem!”

A suspicious cxpression came over Mr. Quelch's face.
Whether he had been suspicious before or not, he was sus-
picious now.

“ I wonder——"' he murmured.

“ What are they shouting?” said the Fifth YWorm-master,
with a look of interest. * Maoris! Some Colonial team, I
presume. I should like to see them.”

Mr. Quelch compressed his Lips.

““1 should like to see them also,”” he remarked.
a suspicion—ahem ! Let us see them by all means.”

The two masters approached the football-ground. Balsover
took off his hat with a polite salute.

““* Come to see the Maoris play, sir?”" he asked.

‘““ Maoris !"" repeated Mr. Quelch.

“ A New Zecaland native team, sir,"” explained Bolsover.
““They're touring in this country, and they're playing a
Courtfield team."

‘“ Indeed !’

“ Some of us have chucked tho scouting for a bit to watch
the match, sir,"” said Bolsover. *‘ Never seen a native Maori
team before.”

 Never, sir,”” said Hazeldene. ““ They seem to play up
jolly well, too. I wish Brown were here.  He might be able
to speak to them. Do you know Maori, sir?"

Mr. Quelch smiled.

““ No, Hazeldene; I am afraid that I haven’t the slightest
acquaintance with that language,”” he said.

“ Bome of them spake a lLittle English, sorr,”” said Micky
Desmond.

“Yes; I heard one of them speaking English—of sorts,”
said Bolsover major, with a nod. * Their own language
sounds awfnlly queer.”

The Maori goalkeeper had caught sight of Mr. Quelch now.
Mr. Quelch was at the Greyfriars end of the field, and he
was looking curiously at the goalic. The Maor: team were
well advanced, attacking the enemy’s goal. The goalic was
temporarily unoccupied, and he was smiting his chest to keep
WA,

“ Dear me!"” said Mr. Quelch.
seen a Maori, I certainly had an impression that thevy were
lighter in complexion than this—somewhat like the Malays.
What exceedingly striking—aliem -—colours they wear!"

“ Naturally ! said Mr. Prout, with a sage expression.
“The natural desire of the barbavic races is for Dbrizht
colours.” :

“Quite so!"” asscnted Mr. Quelch.

“When I was in the Rockies in '85—"" Mr. Proui went
on reminiscently.

““ Hurrah! Play up, darkies! On tha ball!"

“ Kick, you black bounders, kick!"
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“ Play up, New
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“ Alchough T have never

*“ Oh, well saved!"

Fatty Wynn had sent out the ball again, but there sue-
ceeded a sharp tussle before the goal. The black goalkeeper
continued to thump his chest,

" Probably they feel the sharpness of the climate here, after
the more genial e¢lime they are accustomed to in New
Zealand,” Mr. Quelch remarked. “ Very fine and well-formed
lads—quite athletic.”

“ Yes, ain’t they, sir?’ murmured Bolsover.

“ Feeling cold, what?’ ecalled out Ogilvy to the black
goalkeeper.

Bulstrode looked round, and grinned—a big grin.

** Shoosh --wacky—ish—boohoo "' he rveplied.

“Dear me!" said Mr. Quelch.

" Iecky—chicky—hook-gooh—woosh !’ went on the
goalkeeper affably. © Snicky—krook—hook—wang !"

“1 should like to know what that may mean,” remarked
Mr. Prout, who had listened to the goalkeeper’s remark with
deep attention. ** A very interesting langnage—very! You
observe that there are a great many consonants—the effect
15 somewhat harsh—very natural in a barbarie tongue.”

“Very!"” agreed Mr. Quelch
' Here they come!” exclaimed Bolsover, as the 8t Jim's
team came sweeping down the field. ** Courtfield are holding
them well, sir!”

" Very fine lads!” said Mr. Prout, with a glance at Tom
Merry & Co. * These are—ahem !—boy: of the Courtfield
County Council School, 1 presume?”

“ Do their school credit, don’t they, sir?" said Bolsover.

““ Indeed they do—a very fine set of lads!"”

“ Indeed, yes,” said Mr. Quelch. ** They have plaved the
boys in my Form many times, Mr. Prout. 1 do not remember
their faces, but I know their colours very well. By the way,
Beolsover, where are Wharton and the others®”

“1I tlunk they're seeing this match, sir,”” said Bolsover.
‘“It's a bit more exciting than scouting—don't often see
Maoris play, sir.”

“ Yes, quite go."

The two Form-masters, very much interested in the Maori
players, stood there watching the match. Tom Merry & Co.
were advancing now, and there was a sharp tussle before
the Maori goal. The black goal-keep>r was called upon to
defend, and he defended very well, but the ball came in from
the wing—from the foot of the St. Jim's outside-left. It
whizzed in past the post, and just beat Bulstrode.

*“Goal!” shouted the Saints,

“ Goal, by gum!" excluimed Bob Cherry, breathlessly.

““ Ah, they know that word in English. at all events!™
remarked Mr. Prout,

“ Chuck it out!” said Harry Wharton,

Then he caught sight of the two Form-masters, standing
close to the ropes, ang nearr up to the goal.

** Hooshy-kocshy—gum !" he shouted to the black goal-
keeper. ** Lucky-nucky—hook !"

‘*“ Snooko-booko!"" replied the goalkeeper, as Le tossed the
ball out.

** Shamshoo-boosh ! called out the Maori captain.

* Lucky-nucky—hullaballo !

And the Maoris went back to the centre of the field.
score was level now.

It remained level till Trumper blew the whistle for half-
time. Then the teams had a well-earned rest. The way the
black footballers had played up was a testimony to the energy
of the native race of New Zealand, as Mr. Prout remavked.

*“ This 1s indeed a sight of whlich we may be proud, as
Britons,"” said Mr. Prout sagely. * It is not so verv many
years since the Maoris were in arma against us—and now,
behold the beneficient results of the British svatem of

black

The

colonisation.  The descendants of the noble savages
who faced wus in  arms—ahem !—have taken up our
national game, and even sent a team to our shores—
ahem! It 18 a very inspiriting sight—full of hope and

promise for the future—ahem '—of the British Empire. Dear
e, Bolsover, are you catching a cold 7'

* N-n-no, sir,”” gurgled Bolzover. He had barely succeeded
in turning a giggle into a congh.

“ Your attire is somewhat scanty for standing about in cold
weather,” remarked Mr. Prout. * You should be careful
not to catch a cold. T thought vou coughed verv violently !"

Ahem! T'm all right, sie!” : ‘

The two masters, however, were getting a little cold in the
feet, and they resumed their walk.

* We will return this way, and see the finish of the matel,”
Mr. Quelch observed. *“ Tt 18 a very interesting oceasion—
very interesting indeed !

* Decidedly so " assented My, Prour.

“A very clear proof of the superiovity of our system of
colonisation over the German system, for instance,” Mr.
Cfuek:h remarked, as they walked away. * The caplure of
the German colonies during the present war will be a great

" CMgLER” o



boon to ihie natives there, placing them under a more intelli-
gent and civilised system of administration. And now that
the final defeat of (he Kaiser's hordes appears imminent—""

And they walked away, once more deep in ** war jaw.”

*“Oh, my only Aunt Sempronia!” gasped Bolsover major,
Furgling helplessly.  * I—I couldn’'t have stood it much
onger without bursting 1wy butions! Ha, ha, hal”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

And the black footballers chuckled too as they watched
Mr. Quelch disappear over the common. They had passed
thirough the ordeal, and paseed through it safely. And they
Lned up for the second half without a care on their minds,

—_— == ——m

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Winning Goal!
T!JM MERRY & CO, piled in in the second half with

great energy.

But they found the black team *‘ all there.”

Harry Wharton & Co., in fact, seewed to be at the
top of their form. And their great success in playing the
match after all, after so many difficulties, had an exhilarating
efiect upon them, and they were in a winning mood.

The tussle was hard-contested, and fortune smiled first
upon one eleven and then on the other. Fatty Wynn, in
the wisitors’ goal, was a tower of strength, and time and
agam he saved the shots sent in by Wharton, Bob Cherry, and
Scuiff,  Bulstrode was good, too, though his defence was
hardly equzl to that of the Welsh junior from St. Jim's; but
in Johnny Bull and Mark Linley the Removites had two
strong and reliable backe, whose defence was thoroughly
pound,

The Remove eleven plaved as well black as white—in fact,
it the excitement of the game, they forgot all about their
change of colour.  But in the second half they were reminded
of . The game was hard and fast, and the players were
very warm, and when Bob Cherry paused to wipe his brow on
one oecasion, he wiped away a streak of his complexion. A
greyvish bar across his forchead was the result, and if My,
Quelch had been on the spot, and had observed it, there
nright have been trouble for the black footballers.

Fortunately he was at a distance just then. Harry
1\'(}!;:-,1-&1!1 grinned as he noticed it, and called out to his com-
rade

" Bob, you ass, you're losing your complexion—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Dab it on again before it's noticed,” grinned the Bounder.

*“ Phew ! ejaculated Bob. ** Blessed if 1 thought of that.
I gave it a touch up at Lalf-time, too!”

And Bob retired to the dressing-room for a few moments
to ** touch up ™ hLis beautiful complexion,

The play went on, and so evenly were the teams matched
that Bob's momentary retirement gave the enemy a chance,
and they came swooping down the field. A hard tussle was
poing on before the Greyfriars’ goal when Bob returned.
The defence, hard-pressed, was forced to concede a corner,
But the corner fortunately did not materialise. Bob, with a
fresh daub of black on his manly brow, threw himself into
the game again with great vigour,

The ball went to midlield, and the Greyfriars forwards
advanced again, and there was a struggle on the halfway line.
But Greyfriars were not to be denied, and they rushed for
goal, and Fatty Wynn was called upon to defend again.
But this time the fat Fourth-Former wes found, for once,

wam.in‘[g. The ball went in from Squiff’s boot, and a loud
cheer from the crowd grected the performance of the
“ Maori " inside-left,

** Bravo, darkey !

“ Hurrah! Goal! Hurrah!™

“Bai Jove!" gasped Arthur Augustus D'Arey, when the
fat goalkeeper glumly tossed cut the ball. ** Bai Jove, you
know, they are wathah in good form—what? Back me up,
vou fellows: we've simply got to beat them!”

“ Yes, rather!” said Tom Merry grimly. ** Put your beef
imto it, you chaps—only twenty minutes more to go, and
they'reone ahiead. Pile in!"”

St. Jim’s piled in with great energy; but that one goal
behind was not easy to make up. The Greyfriars’ defence
was sound, and their attacks were fast and incessant. The
niinutes ticked away, and Greyfriars were still one ahead.
Tom Merry & Co. exerted themselves to the utmost, putting
all they knew into the game. But the Muoris were im-
penctrable.

The fight was fast and furious, with only ten minutes to
go, when Mr. Quelch and Mr. Prout were seen walking back
towards the field.

“ Here they come again!” murmured Bolsover.
timc to see Greviriars win!

** Ha, ha, ha!"

““Ab, I am glad we are lieve in time to see the finish " Mp.
Frout remarked. ** How is the score now, Bolsover

“Two to one, sir,” said Bolsover major. ** The Maoris
look like winning, sir.”
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“Very good! Courtfield are playing very hard, though.'
* Courtheld? Oh—oh, yes, sir; they are, ain't they?
“A very good match,” said Mr., Prout wisely. It is
aur_lirrmng and gratifying to see a team of Maoris playing a
British game in this splendid manner, I should like to Lave
a few words with their captain after the match.”

I was just thinking the same,” remarked Mr. Quelch,

Bolsover's jaw dropped,

“ They—they don’t speak English, sir,”” he stammered,
“That—that is, only a few words.”

"* Nevertheless, 1 should like to speak to them,” Mr. Que!ch
observed,

Trumper was seen to look at his watch.

Tom Merry & Co. were attacking hard now, determined
to equalise at least in the few minutes that remained. Bub
the black footballers were playing up for all they were
worth, The struggle was hard and fast; but the minutes
pissed, and the Saints could not get the ball through.

Trumper’s whistle went to his lips.

Pliceep !

It was the finish.

“ Hurrah ! roared the crowd. * The Maoris win! Rravo,
darkies! Bray-vo!”

“ Hip-pip-pip I’

The footballers, pretty nearly exhausted by the long and
hard struggle, cleared off the field. Greyfriars Remove had
won, by two goals to one, after one of the hardest tussles
they remembered. They had played the 8t. Jim's match
after all, and they had won it, and their satisfaction was
unbounded. The crowd cheered the victors loudly and
heartily as they crowded off, )

“Your match, Wharton,"” said Tom Merry cheerily.
““ Better luck for us next time. I must say you put up
topping game,”

““Yaas, wathah! T eongwatulate you, deah boy."”

Bolsover major hurried into the dressing-room aflter thd
players. He was looking and feeling anxions. The foot-
ballers were rubbing themselves down, and the complexions
of the Maoris were suffering in the process,

‘‘ Look out!” gasped Bolsover.

“ What's the twouble, deah boys " _

“Quelchy there again?’’ asked Harry Wharton quickly.

“Yes. If e saw you like that—"" .

‘“He won't see us like this,”” grinned Bob Cherry. “ We've
got plenty of complexion with us, and we're going to put
some more on before we come out into view.”

* Quelchy wants to see you,"”

“Wha-a-at !”’

‘“* My hat!”?

““ He— he suspects—."" gasped Todd.

““Not yet. He wants to speak to the captain of the
Maoris—that's all.  He's outside now, with Prouty, 1f
you're not jolly careful—"

Wharton drew a deep breath.

““Thanks for the warning,” he said. “We'll be on our
guard. Mind you don’t talk English, you chaps. Leave the
jawing to me. And get into the brake as quickly as you
can. Is the brake there, Bolsover "’

“Yes; it's ready in the road.” :

" We'll all go back to Courtfield in the brake,’”’ said
Wharton. ** We sha'n’t be able to take you fellows to Grey-
friars, of course; but I've arranged for a feed at the bun-
shop in Courtfield, near the station. You've lots of time
before vour train goes. We shall have to change at Lazarus's
first. These giddy complexions attract rather too much
attention,”

“Yaas, wathali !” remarked Arthur Augustus D’Arey. “1
twust you will not get bowled out wight at the finish, deah
boy. It would be too wotten !”

he St. Jim's fellows changed and put on their coats.
The Maoris had to remain in their footer rig, but they put
on the coats they had borrowed from Mr, Lazarus, and the
red-and-yellow caps on their fuzzy hair. Bolsover strolled
down to the brake. It would not have done for him to be
scen in talk with the Maoris, who did not speak English,

" Ready, you chaps?"” asked Wharton,

“Ready,” said Bob Cherry, * Mind you only talk Maori."”

“Ha, ha! All right.”

And the footballers marched out,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER
All's Well That Ends Well !

- OORAY !

H Some of the crowd had lingered to watch the
Maoris come out, and they gave them a cheer. The
two Form-masters of Greyfriars were there, too,

and they locked with curious interest at the black foot-
ballers,
23
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M:. Quelel: was spealicg to Trumper. ITe had told the
Courtfichd refevee of his desire to speak to the Maoro capram,

Trumper showed no stgn of his inward dismay. He nodded
cloarfully.

“Certainiy, sic! T tell their skippee when he comes
ont. I'm afraid they don't speak very much English.”

Lrumper lburried towards the black foorballers as they
came out.

‘1 sav, Kaliugalunga!”
Wharton.

“ IKoosh 7"

“ A gonlleman from Crovfriars Sclivol wishies to speak to
yorr  a Mr, Queleh.”

“Tluri-kart-hop

Me. Quelel raised his hat politely to the black footballers,
Thev 1esponded by vaising their red-and-yellow caps. Theu
tire team hurried on towards the brake with the St. Jim's
f.ollows, leaving only Wharton to deal with his Form-master.

tlarry Wharton felt an inward tremor, in spite of his
norve. Close at hand, there was more danger of Mr. Quelch
recognising his voiee, if not his complexion. _

Bur there was no suspicion in the Remove master’s look,
H.: was very cordinl and affable. _ _

1 am very pleased to make your acquaintance,” hLe said,
holding out his hand,

Wharton almost shivered. If he touched Mr. Queleh’s
Land, he had a horrid foreboding that some of lhis black
watld come off and leave a stain there., It was not to be
tiionaht of.  But his wits worked quickly. As a Maori, he
w.i- entitled to have a unique and barbariec mode of greeting,

Instead of shaking hands with Mr. Quelch, thervefore, he
Lowed to the ground three times in solemn suceession. .

M. Quelel regarded the performance with some surprise.

“ Probably a Maori mode of greeting,” murmured Mr.
Prout, * Very curious and interesting.’”’

“Very,” murmured Mr. Quelch, as s hand dropped to
his side. 1 desire to congratulate you, my young friend.”

“shi-kosh -wooral koosh !" said lis young friend.

“Youn do not speak Fnglish?"

“Me speak English Little bit speak Maori good!” said
the black footballer., “ Hi-ki-nooral koo<h kish—wop!”

“That means that he's glad to see vou, sir,”" said
Trumpoer. “1 can make it out a bit now., I I've heard
soma of it Jately.” _

“ I congratulate you upon your victory,” said Mr, Quelch.
It s a great pleasure and satisfaction to see a Maorn team
p-aviug 1 this country."

“Yushy - bash - kop, hop!"'

“Does he understand me?” asked Me. Queleh, with a
raticr perplexed look at Trumper.,

“ (W, wes, sir, he undorstands; but he can’t answer in
Enelisk,” explained Trumper.  “ But Kalingalunea under-
stands what 1s said to hon.”

“Koody kashy mash!”

“That means he's satished, sie” sand Troamper,

A very curous language,” said Me. Quelch. I vou
are plaving another mateh in this district, Kalingalunga, it
would be a great pleasure to the boys of my schiool to come
atd see vou,”

“llookey cook  koosh !

“In Faet,” said Mr. Quelch, with a really generous thought
in hiis mund, “ the bovs of my Form -the Lower Fourth Form
at Gre,friars--would, 1 am sure, be very happyv to arrange
a match with vour team, Kalingalunga.”

Kalingalunga nearly choked. The idea of the black foot
Eu_llicrs playing a match with themselves alinost overcame
L.

“* Boosli— —looooosh -ecrash ! Lhe stammered.

“They're leaving Courtfield at once, sir,”” said Trumper.
“This is their last day- ahem ! in this part of the countrey.”™

“Ab! Very well. Cood-bye, Kalingalunga! I am vens
pleased indeed to have made your acguaintance,” said M.
Q:aeleh kindly.

“ Kedeyv-wedgy  sloosh !™

And the black footballee salaamed solemnly thiree tines
Lefore Mr., Quelch, and walked on after his comrades, who
were already in the brake. :

“ A very interesting lad,"” said Mr. Quelch, as he starvied
to walk towards Grevfriavs with Me. Prour: “somewhat
sittgular, but very interesting. I am indeed glad that we
have seen these very intevesting Maoris,”

The interesting Maoris were driving off to Courtfield at
a zood rate. They were anxious to get out of danger.

Some of the erowd, still interested in the black footballe: <,
were followine them; but Bolsover major, who had mounted
inta the brake with them, made the driver proceed at a
gallop, and the followers were soon left behind.

The footballers chuckled as they drove into Courtfield,
They had come through the last ordeal safely, and everv.
taing in the garden, as Bob Cherry said, was lovely. And
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Squiff was {le hevo of the hour. The whole scheme had
been Squifi's, and it had been a glorious success,

They stopped at Mr. Luazarvusg’s, and hurried into the little
shop, and changed in Mr. Lazarns's back parlour; and the
amiount of washing that was required to get their complexions
off was tremendous.  But it was all off at last, and larry
Wharton & Co. resamed their native colour and their scout
garb, their other clothes not being ebtainable. There was
quite a little bill to be settled with Mr. Lazarus, but the
Remove chums did not grudee 1t.

Tom Merry & Co. waited for them cheervfully until thew
were finished,  The brake had been dismissed, and the whole
partv walked to the bun-shop, 1o that festive establishment
they were joined by most of the Remove scouts, and about
forty fellows in all sat down to a tremendous feed. Upon
the fat face of Fatty Wyun of St. Jun's there was a beatific
expression,  St. Jim’s had lost the matceh; but from Fatry
Wynn's point of view, at least, that loss was fully compensated
for i the delights of the present moment. The Remove
were doing the thing very handsomely,

The feast was at its mermest when a fat ligure in scout
garb, extremely dusty, rolled into the bun-shop, and joined
the frasters.

There was a howl from the Removites,

* Bunter !

“1 say, you fellows,” said Bunter, bljhking at them through
his big spectacles. **So this was the little game, was it?
I jolly well knew you had something on! 1've found you
out, vou ece. So the Si Jim's chaps have come, after all
How do yon do, Gussy, old man?"

“ Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus D’ Arey.

Bunter cheerfully took a seat.

* These bounders dodged me in the wood,”” he explained.
“Thanks! I'll begin on that pie, Bob Cherry. But I'm a
jolly good scout. I've run 'em down. Pepper and salt,
please, Nugent! You can pass the pickles, Toddy. So that
was the idea—-to have the St. Jim's chaps to a feed inustead
of a football match, was it? Pass the potatoes.”

‘““* Ha, ha, ha!”

Bunter blinked at the chuckling Removites in surprise.

“Wasn't that the little game " he demanded. I knew
there was something on when you dodged me in the wood.
But you couldn’t throw dust in my eyes. I'm a bit too sharp
for that. I'll have some moie of that pie,”

Billy Bunter went on with his mouth full :

*Of course, | wasn't going to miss seeing my old pals from
St. Jim's.  In fact, I guessed from the start that you meant

t(ll.lrl:l:lﬂ.kl.: it & feed instead of a footer match, as the match was
U #

“Go hon!” murmured Bob Cherry.

“Oh, I'm pretty keen, you know,” said Bunter, with a
chuckle. * By the way, have you heard the news? Pass the
butter, Smithy."”

 What's the news?"' asked Tom Merry, laughing.

There’s ¢ native Maori team in this town, and thev've
hepn playing a Courtfield team this afterncon,” said Bunter.

I say, this i1s a ripping pie! I've heard all about it. I
suppose vou fellows missed that—what *"

‘: Ha. ba, ha! No; we were there!” roared Bob Cherry.

Well, I didu’t hear of it till I got into Courtficld just
now,  said Bunter. ** I mean, I guessed all along that yvou
fellows meant to see a footer match, as vou couldn’t play 6119,
and have a feed afterwards,  You can’t take me in!"

The roars of laughter from the Removites and the St
Jim's fellows somewhar surprised Billy Bunter. But they did
not explan where the joke came in, and Bunter was lefi
mystilied.  Ilowever, the chief business of the hour, for
Bunter, was to make the most of the feed, and he quit{: dis-
tmguished himself, even Fatty Wynu regarding his perform-
ances with admiration,

Harry Wharton & Co. saw the St. Jim's team off at the
station.  with great goodwill on both sides, Tom Merry
promising to turn the tables on them when they came to St.
Jim's for the return match, The express steamed out of the
thtiun. und the cheerful Removites walked home to Grey.
riars.

Mr. Quelch met them as they came into the School House
Ile gave the crowd of Remove scouts a kindly nod. .

“1 hope vou have had a pleasant afternoon, my bovs ! he
remarked. U i

And the Removites replied in a cheery chorus:

“Very pleasant, «ir; thank vou, sir!"”

And they marched i merrily. Mr. Quelch had quite oot
over his annoyance with his Form, and he was very sen:al
But the heroes of the Remove could not help wmulering what
he would have said if he had known.,  But the Remove
master wus never likely to learn the secret of the identity of
the Black Footballers. '

THE EXND.

(Another splendid, long, complete tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars next Monday, entitled
““FAGGING FOR COKER!"” Order in advance!)
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