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FOUGHT FOR AND WON!

A New, Long, Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

| Johnny Bull opened a box under the table, and there was a geu_erai exclamation of astonishment as he handed

up a tall, handsome silver cup. * By gad!" ejaculated Temple, *“ That's a toppin’ cupl™ (Ses Chapter 2.) |

THE FIRST CHAPTER.- Hobson, with rising wrath and indigpation, “What's
A Stormy Meeting! Greyfriars coming to?” i
AEEKY fag!” said Hobson of the Shell, with a “Echo aunswers what?” concurred Temple.
sniff. Hobson of the Shell and Temple of the Tourth bad
“Awl'ly checky fag, Ly Jove!” said Cecil stop befors the notice-board in the School Hall. A
Reginald Temple of the Fourth, good many fellows had collected before the board, to read

“Calling & innior meetiner—:a Bemove fae ! continned  the latest notice pinned thereon.
galj "3 g P
Mo 416. Copyright {a the Uaited Siates of America. January 28th, 1918,
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It was a surprising notice, and was written bF-HM?
Wharton, the captain of the Remove—the Lower Fourt
Form at Greyfriars. But Harry Wharton might have
been captain of the School, instead of captain of the
Remove, by the way the notice was worded.

1t was not surprising, therefore, that Hobson of the
Shell eniffed with indignation, and that Temple of the
Tourth echoed his eniff.

For the paper ran:

“IMPORTANT NOTICE,

“ A mecting will be held in the Hag at six o’clock pre-
cisely. All junior forms are requested to attend without
fail. An important announcement will be made, closely
eoncerning the Shell, the Fourth, the Remove, and the
Third. It is expected that all footballing membera of
the four junicr ¥orms will be present.

“Bigned, Hapny Waarrox."”

“Catch me going to a meeting called by a Remove kid I
growled Hobson. *“ Not unlees I go to give him a thick
ear ¥

“Well, that's not a bad idea,” remarked Temple. “I'll
go and give him one to match.”

“But what the dickens is the meeting about?”
exclaimed Belsover majer of the Remove.

" Must be about footer,” said FTom Brown. " Onaly foot-
halling members of the junior forms wanted. That don’t
include you, Temple. Your performances on the footer

round ain’t exactly what we should call football, in the
move "

*“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Hallo, here's Wharton !” exclaimed Hobson. " We'll
jolly well make bhim explain what he means by this
theek,™

Harry Wharton came alon
Cherry and Frank Nugent.
erowd before the notice-board.

“Hold on ¥

" What does this mean?”

* What's this meeting about#"

Wharton paused,

“Footer I he replicd

“What do you wean by calling a junior meeting?"
roared Hobson.

"1 mean to pet the meeting topether, of course,” said
the captain of the Remove in a lone of surprise., **What
else should T call it for®”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Do you think the Shell will come to a meeting called
by a Remove fag?” demanded tbe caplain of the Bhell
witheringly.

AL tﬁe worse for them if ther don't,” said Wharton

the paseage with Bob
ere was a shout from the

cheerfully. * They'll be left out of it.”
“Out of what!”
e It_ ]"

“What's the little game? demanded Temple.
“Footer IV

“Fathead! I mean what are vou calling a feoter
meeting for? shouted Temple.

"T'va already explained that to Hobby, but I don’t
mind explaining over again,” said Wharton resignedly.
*I mean to %et- a meeting together by calling it——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Look bere, Wharton——"

' Borry, no time!”

Harry Wharton & Co. walked on cheerily, leaving
¢he Fourth-Formers and Shell fellows frowning and the
Removites grinning.

Hobzon enorted.

YTl jolly well gol” he exelaimed. “I'll take a crawd
of the Shell with meé and mob the meeting. We'll show
that cheeky fag whether he con call lower-scheol
meetings or not.’

“ind T'll come along with the Tourth ! grinned
Temple, We'lll mop up the Hag with the cheeky little
beasts,”

And with those benevolent intentions Hobson aud
Temple walked off, to eall their comrades together.

Wharton 2nd Nugent and Bob Cherry sauntered into
the Rag. & ¢rowd of Remove fellows followed them
there, aakiuhg festions, Johanv Bull and Hurree Jameet

Tre Maorer Lierany.—~No. 416,

- with a ericket-stump. Eilence for the chair!

Ilam Bingh were already in the room. All the Famoua
Five were evidently in the secret, whatever it was. A
shower of questions poured uwpon them. The netice on
the board had made the juniors very curious.

“We want to know what that meeting’s albout!”
shouted Bolsover major.

Wharton looked at his watch.

“It’s about due!” ho replied.

“Qh, don't be funuy,”

“What's the Dblessed
Bulstrode.

" About the meeting,” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Listen tc the funny asses!” hooted HBolsover major,
“ Keep all that for the * Herald,” and talk seuse, if you
canp.'”

“It’s some blessed rof, of coursze,” said Skinner.
 “Well, you'd think it rot, of course,” agread Wharton.
“You're not interested in footer.”

It waa close u?E?n six now, and more fellowe were
coming inte the Rag. Tubb and Paget and Bolsover
minor of the Third came in with a bhorde of fags. Evi-
dently they had seen the notice on the board. Tubb &
Co. wera looking pleased with themselves. The fags of
the Third did not often ¢mjoy the distinetion of heing
called to junior feotball meetings,

“Here we are ! announced Tubb.

“What's the little game?” asked Bolsover minor,
“What's it all about, Pereyr”

This question was addressed to his major.

Boleover major suorted emphaticallv.

“That’s a blessed mystery !™ he re wied. “These sitly
asses have got something up their 55_11]:,, sleeve.”

“Well, if it's footer, we're omn,” said Tubb., “ We're
alwaye said that we could play the Remove's head off,
and we say it again.”

“Hear, hear ™ said the heroes of the Third with one
voice, _

There was a framping of feet as a crowd of Shell
fellows poured in, with Hobson and Hoskins at their
hiead. & Shell looked ripe for mischief. They had not
come to attend the meeting in an orderly spirit. Some of
them hdd knotted their handkerchiefs, 1n anticipation of
a row. Temple, Dabney & Co. followed them in. Six
o’clock boomed out from the clock-tower.

Harry Wharton mounted npon a chair.

“ Gentlemen——"

“Yah!” shouted the Shell and the Fourth with one
voice.

“Ordar " shouted Bob Cherry, rapping on the table
QOrder 1™

mystery about?” demanded

¥

1Tl Hﬂ.tﬂ ]#2

“"Go bome !

Hobson of the Shell ]W on a chair in his turn.

“renllemen " he roared. '

““Hear, hear!”

*(lentlemen [ shricked Wharton,

“Ha, ka, ha!”

" Gentlemen,” bellowed Hobsen, while the gentlemen
reared with langhter, * this meeting has been called by
a cheeky fag in the Lower Fourth——>

* Grentlemen o

“And I hereby put the resolution to the meeting, that
the Memove fags are a sef of cheeky little heggars, who
onght to e turned out on their necks !”

“Hurruh [”

“ Passed nem, con.,”’ chuckled Temple,

“Turn ‘em out!™

“ Gientlemen,” roared Wharton, ™ this meeting has been
called——"

“ Rush ‘em !”

“Turn "em out!”

“Ha, ha, ha "’

“*Back up, Remove !” velled Bob Cherry.

“Kick ont those cheeky fags!”

“ Order

There was a rush of the Fourth-Formers and the Shell.
The Removites rallied at once round their captain, and
Tubb & Co. of the Third backed them up. In a moment
more the meeting had resolved itself into a wild and
whirling seramble. Fists and twisted handkerchiefs did

reat exeention. In the midst of the uproar, the door of
the Rag was flung open, and Mr. Hacker, the master of
the Shell, stepped into the room.

LREAT PENNY BUMPER RUMBER OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND” QUT TO-DAY! CGRAND FREE PICTURE PLATE



The “ Magnet”

LIBRARY.

,;‘s I

|<s;‘:ﬁ%lﬂ1ﬂiﬂlﬂ- I
fl. e 1

-

- e

= =
— iy

'
T

Mr. Hacker jumped up, and selzed a caae from the tahle.--FlIth“Fu:m&rs, as a rule, were not caned, and cerfainly
not by the master of the Shell; but caned Horace Coker would have been, then and there, by the infurlated
Mr. Hacker, it he had not dodged ont of the study with record swiftness. (See Chapter 10.)

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Cup Compeiliion !

wYy OVs!”
B Mr. Hacker’s voice penetrated the din,

The conflict ceased, excepting for a few
prirs of combatants who were rolling on the
floor.

“(h, my hat! Tt's Hacker!” murmured Holson.

“Order ! mumbled Bob Cherry,

Mr. Hacker surveved the crowd of jumiors with o
frowning brow. Mr. Hacker was a stern-featured and
severe-tempered gentlemane, and he did not approve
in the least of Form rows and rags. The playful
manners and eustoms of the Greyfriars juniors were
regarded by him as horseplay, if not booliganism.

* Boys!" he thundered.

“Ye-e-pz, sir!” stammered Hobson.

“YWhat is this unseemly disturbance about”

The juniors blinked at each other. Hobson dabbed
hiz handkerchief on his nose, which had como into
violent contact with Harry Wharton'’s knuckles.

“ Juniors,” resumed Mr. Hacker, “are allowed to hold
meetings in this apartment on the distinet understand-
iug that order is kept.”

Ahem ™
Tue Maguir Lisrary.—No. 416

NEXT

MONDAY-=

“FOES OF THE SIXTHI"

“ Hobson, as the eldest boy present, vou are mors
responsible than anyone else for this state of affairs!”

“[—1—" stammered Hobson,

“If you please, sir——" began Temple.

“Silence! This disturbanoe ias disgraceful! Hobson,
you will take two hundred lines! I shall report Temple
and Wharton to their Form-masters. If thers i3 any
further disturbance in thie reom, X shall request the
Head to close it to jumiors.”

And with that crushing statement Mr. Hacker
stalked out of the Rag, with his gown rustling behind
him,

Hobson shook his fist abt the door when it was closed.
Mr. Hacker was not popular in his Form.

“Tsn’'t that just like the beast?” growled Hobson.
“Didn't give us a chance to explain that we were only
keeping these fags in order.” ‘

“Capper will give me lines!” grunted Temple. "This
iz what comes o tr:.‘in;_j_r to keep the fags iu their place !

“You silly fatheads!” said Wharton wrathfully. L
ghall met lines from Quelchy, too! Why couldn’t you
Lkeep order?”

“Rats!”

“Yah!"”

Whaorton mounted onn his chair again,

A arand, Long, Complota Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“Glantlemen i

"My hat! He's begiuning again” exclaimed the
exnsperated Hobzon, “Look here! This meeling is at
an end!”

" Pathead, it’s only beginning!”

“We'll jolly well—"

“*Cheese it, Hebhy!” exclalmed Hoskins.
will be listening for a yow!
brought down on us!”

“We're not going to allew this fug mecting ! said
Holeon obstivately.,  *“There's a Hmit, ain't there?
These blessed checky fags——7

" Order IV

"I wou want a thick ecar, Dob Chorrpow®

“Bilence! Rap! Rap! Ordey!”

“ You silly duffers:” shouted Wharton, “Why can't
you bear what the meeting's all about hofore veu hegin to
rog! It'e an jmpertant matter—" )

* Bow.wow !

" Concerning the four junior Formee——"

*ate !

“ Booh 1"

“Shut up'™”

“HKnoek him off that chair!™

“Trot out the cup, Johnny ' waid Wihaetou bastily,
4% there were very visihle F.ig‘::.‘,-' gl fevther frouble,

“Right-ho!”

Johuny Buoll opened a box under the talle, and there
was o general exclamation of astenizshment as he handed
up a tall, bandsome silver cup—evidently o fentball-enp.

“What the merrv dickens ©oexclaiiped Holwon, in
amazemoent.

“H:,r“gm] M ejaculated  Temple.
e

“HHacker
We don't want the Head

y “Tiat’s a toppin
!I here cn earth did you kids get that cup®”
Johnny Dull set the silver cup on the tulle, and the
juntors erowded round to examine it. There were cox-
clamations of great admiration on ail sides. It wag
certainly a very handsome and expensive cup; as hand-
eoane a trophy as any within the wallz of Greviriavs.

¢ Gentlemen——"" recommenced Wharton victoriously.

Tho sight of the cup had guelled the storm. TEvery
fellow there was too curious to know what it meant to
think of interrupting the speaker mnow.

“Go ahead!” eaid Hobson.

“Gentlemen, thiz meeting has been called to announce
a new foolball competition - in the Lower School.
Colonel Wharton has presented this hands=ome cup, to be
competed for by the junior elevems of Greviriars—the
Shell, Remove, Fourth, and Third Forms,"

“My hat!”

“ Braveo !

“Good eld sport!”

“Well, my only chapean!” exclaimed Cecil Reginald
Temple. “What- a ripping wheeze! What an old
gport! "That cup must have cost him a pretty penny!”

“{olonel Wharton sent us thi= eup while on leave
from the Front,” contimued Harry Wharton, *“Tt was
sent in a bex; and some silly asses, under the im-
pression that it was a box of tuck, tried to raid it!”

“0b " ejacnlated Temple.

He was the leader of the “silly asses ™ In question.

“Some of the Highcliffe bounders got it away from
them.” resumed Wharton,  “Ther thought it was a
bex of fuck, teo. We licked the I]'iglm’tif?-:} rotters el

“ Bravo "

“And got it hack. Tt turned out to be a feoter-cup
presented hy the colonel, to be competed for by the
junior Forms of Greyiriars.”

“Why the dickens couldn’t von tell me s0” demanded
Hobzon indignantly.

“IDid vou give me a chance, vou fathead

“Well, it's a jolly gpood wheeze., We'll bave that cup
fer the Shell,” said Hobson confidently.

“I rather famey it will eome to the Fourth,” smiled
Temple. * We're on to this, I can tell you. That eup
would lock ripping on the bookease in wmy study ™

“(h, rather!” eaid Dabney heartily,

“Not likely!” snorted Tubb of the Third. “That
‘aun'e coming to the Third! We're after that cupl”

Order had been completely restored now. The junior
meeting was in the best of humonre,

“entlomen, the ties will be played ae scon as pessible

Tue Macxer Liprany.—No. 416,

¥

o half-holidays which are not already booked up for
other fixtures,” conlinucd Wharton. **There will be two
rounds, as there are four teams to compete, and the
draw for the firet round will take place here and now”

* Hurrah I”

“Thnt 1s, of course, if the vavions Forms decide to
enter the competition.”

“Not much doubt about that!”
“We're after that cup!™

" What-ho I

“The conditions are that the cup be played for in
repular ties; in the evenl of a draw, the tie to be re-
plaved at the earliest epportunity, The cup will remain
m the permanent posscssion of the winning team, whe
will not put it up again for competition unless they
choose to do so. The caplaius of the various Forms are
requested to step forward to tike part in the draw.”

“Go i, Hobby !

“Go it, Temple !”

“Go it, Tubby ™

Wharton descended frem the chair.
sign of “rageing 7 in the Hag now.
humonur,

There was a chuckle as Tubb of the Third came for-
word, strutting o little, to take his part in the draw. It
waa pretty cortain that whomeoover the cup went to it
would not go to the Third. Iiut Tubdb evidently had high
opes of Luzoing the {rophy.

“laot's hope we'll be drawn against the Third ™
erinied Dabnev.  “That'll make us eure of the firet
ronmd, anyway "

“Don’t you be so jolly sure!” snorted Tubb., “I den’t
think much of your footer in the Fourth!”

"It won't -make much diffcrence, anywav,” remarked
IIobhaon. " The cup's bound to come te the Shell”

¥ Bow-wow I

“Drder !” rapped out Wharton., *“*We're rcady for the
draw.* ,

The slips were placed in a hat, and the draw proceeded
for the first roued of the competition for the Colonel’s
Cup.  Tubb Jooked a little blue as he drew with the
Remove. He knew that he would have had more chance
agaipst the Fourth,

“Wa'll pive you a tussle, anvhow,” he remarked.

“ And we'll rive you one, Hobby,” said Temple.

Hobszon grinned.

“I'll pet a corner ready in my study for that cup,” he
remarked.

* Gontlemen, if apreeable teo all parties, the first ties
will be played on Saturday afterncon, and the final on
the fellowing Wednesday.”

¥ Diane !

And the meeting, which had begun so stormily, broke
up in high pood-humour on all sides.

rrirned Hoskine.

There wuas not a
All wae rood

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Pirst Round !

REYFRIARS was a footballing school; and most
of the fellows were keen devotecs of the great
pame, Every Form had its eleven, even the fags
of the Seeond. Dicky Nugent, who was called

the captain of the Scecond Form, was decidedly indignant
that the Second were not included in the competition for
the Colomel’s Cup. Dicky argued that the Second had a
chanee, at least, of beating the Third, though even
Nugent minor admitted that he couldn’t have expeeted to
survive to the final. But the Second were not in it.  The
Fifth-Form eleven, or the great Greyfriars TFirst, could
doubtless have walked off with the eup; but it was a
junior competition, and they were not in it

After the amnouncement of the Colonel’s Cup com-
petition, there was greater keemmess than ever displayed
bv the juniors on the foothall-field.

The four teams were anxious to get themselves into the
finest form possible. Tubb & Co. mourished a wild hope
of bageing the cup, if favoured by luck. They meant to
do their very best, anyway. The Remove had no doubt
abeut the first round, but they knew that in the final tie
there would be a tussle.
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“We zhall beal the Third, and the Shell will beat the
Fourth,” Harry Wharton remarked in No. 1 Study. * The
final will be hetween us and the Shell. And we shall have
to pile in for all we're worth.”

“Wa've beatea the Shell before,” remarked Seuiff.

“Naot so often as they've beaten us™

“Well, no, bube—"

“They're almost a senior Form,” sauid Harry., ¥ They
have the advantage of age and weight, and they're not
bad footballors, either; miles ahead of Temple & Co., at
least. I think our passing is a bit more scientific than
theirs ;

*Hear, hear!™

“And they can’t beat our pace. Dut Well, it will
be a fussle. Bub we've gob to win; we can't let the Shell
bag the cup.”

“"No jolly fear!™

“1'm going over the team, and T may have to make a
change or two. If a fellow is shifted, io'll have to take
it in rood part.”

“ Ahem !

The football eommitter looked rather doubtful. As
footer captain, it was Wharton's duty to put the best
possible team in the field to win the cup. But the
proapect of being dropped was not agreeable to anyhody.

*We'll have Bulstrode in goal,” said Wharton thought-
fully. “He is really a bit more reliable than Hazeldene,
in an important maich like this. We can't do better than
Johony Bull and Tom Brewn at back.”

" Good " said Johnny Bull heartily,
smiled and nodded.

“Half-backs, Mark Linlev,
Cherry N

“Giood apain!"

“ Forwards, Inky and Nogent and Scuiff and Swmithy
;lf;d myself., Squiff is a bit better than Penfold at inside-

‘:' t-"

* A little,” grinned Sampson Quiney Ifffiev Field, *1
admit it." '

“Ia, ha, ha 1"

“But in case of any fellow getting crocked, I'm poine
te keep Pen and Hazel and Morgan and Oeilvy hard at
it,” said Wharten. *We can’t afford to run any risks.
And we're pomng to stick to practice like—like the German
Floct to a canal”

“Heavr, hear!"

“I say, you fellows "—Billy Banter's fat fuce and hig
gplaszses glimmered in at the door—"if vou're scttling
ghout the fonter eleven ”

“*Wo've settled it, fatty.™

“You're putting me in?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Bleszed if I can see anylhing to eackle at ™ rrowled
Billy Bunter. *We ought to have that cup, von know.
Its money value g

“Cheese it !

“Liook here, Wharfen, if you're thinking of sticking
that cup on a shelf, I want it understasd at ones that I
objcet,” said Bunter warmly., * iden is to win b, and
sell it at ones, and whack out the procecds.  But, of
course, the first thing is o win i, and for that ven
require the véry best players yon ean got, 8o T ask you
again—and I want a plain answer, mind—are you putting
me in?”

“No,” grintied Bob Chevry. " We're putting vou out.”

And he did; and Willism George Bunter departed in a
great state of indignation. The foothall eommittee pro-
eceded with their deliberations unassisted by the Owl of
the Homove,

After that, hard praclice was the aorder of the dav.
The weather was a little trying, but even a drirle of rain
did wot keep the junior fonthallers off the field,  They
collected a record amount of mud, but that was only a
delail. By the Llime Saturday came round, Harry
Wharton was guile satisfied with the farm of his team.

Saturday proved a wild and windy day, with suastz of
rain on the wind from the sea.  But early in the afternoon
the four teams turned up for the first round.

The ficst eleven were playing away that afternoon, and
Wingate, the captain of G r{-}'friam,'h:ld DIV perimi-s<ion
to Hobson to use the senior wide. The Shell and Fourth-
Form ¢levens procecded to Big Side, both of them looking
extromely confidont.

Ceeil Heginald Temple, as a rule, 4id pot “work ™ at
footer, havine a peenlinr belief that “swank ¥ was what
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was chiefly needed. But on this occasion be had done his
bhest with hiz team, and the Fourth-Formers wers in
unusually good fettle for the tussle with fhe Shell.

Tublb & Co. did not look guite confident when they
came down o face the Remove. ‘They had heen assidusus
abt praetice, too; but the Remove were formidable
appenents, Potter of the Fifth was referee in the match,
and he grinned as the valiant fags came on.

It fell to Tubb te kick off. Wingate minor, who was
centre-forward in the fag team, sent the ball roliing,
Then the game began—a game that rapidly became like
a4 very severe nightmare to the fapgs of the Third,

They did their best, But their best was not of much
uzc against the mighty men of the Remaove.

In the first half, three goals were taken by the Remave,
twao falling to Wharton, and one to Vernon-Smith, The
Third had not scored. Only once had they got through,
and Bulstrode in goal had easily defeated their attempts
ta put the leather in.

* Better luck in the second balf,” said Bolsover minor
cheerily,

Tubb gasped.

* Pile in,” he said; " pile in for all you're worth. That
cup's worth having, you know. Grogoch !

Potter blew the whistle, and the ball was kicked off
again, In the second half, the fags received a still moro
severe gruelling,

The Bemove were miles above their weight; hut Tubh
& Co. stuck it out moanfully. Luck befriended them at
last. Johnby Bull went over in a charge, and when he
rose he was limping. He had to limp off the field, with
11; Td bruise on his ankle, the result of an aceidental

ik,

The Remove finished a man short.

Tubb & Co. made the best of their chance, and (he
abzence of the hack pave them an oppertunity. To their
huge delight, they gobt through, and scored with a shot
thut caught Bulstrode napping.

The Third Form fags round the field yvelled themselves

hoarse,

“Gipal! Goal! Goal!™

“ Dome it, anyway " gasped Tabb.

“Hurrah! Goal! Geal? tioul!”

The Third Form had broken their duck. Bul fortune
did net smile ou them again. Two more roals came to the
Bemove: one of them being kicked by Hob Cherry from
the half-way line,

The match ended with the Remove five goals to one—a
very hondsome margin. Tubb & o, were gasping when
thoey came off.

Harry Wharton elapped Tubb on the shoulder.

“JFolly good!” he said,  * You eouldn’t quite expect to
pull it off, kid, but you've done jolly well”

*{irooch ' said Tubb.,

“First ronnd to us!" grinned Bol Cherry,  “The
mizhty men of the Third have fallen. T wonder how the
giantz of the Fourth are gefting on”

“Ha, ha, ha '™

The Remove footballers pul on their conts and muflers,
and walked over to Big Side The Shell-Fourth matelh
was nearly af an end. The seorr stood at three for the
Shell, against nil for Temple & Co.

“Looks rather hke a wmt for the
remarked.

“It does—it do!" grinned Bob Cherre.
Temple's an his last legs ! He wanis his second wind—or
his third.”

The wiistle went as Hobson put the ball in again, The
shell fellows came off, grioning, winners by four goals
to nil.

*We've had rather bad Tuck, don't yon kunow,"” Templo
remarked, as he passed the smiling Removites, T funey
if that was plaved over aguin, the result wounld ba a bit
different.”

“You mean it will be five to nil instead of four to nil?”
gueried Bob Cherry.

“Rats!" said Temple.

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Well, 1t's between ns,” satd IHobson of tlie Shell 1o

b

A Qrand, Long, Complato Blorg of Harry
Wharton % Co. By FRANK RICHARDA.

Shell,”™  Squifl

“ Poor old
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Harry Wharton. “Leok out for the licking of your lives
nexi Wednesday !

“Qel ready to be wiped of the face of the earth!™ said
Wharton cheerily.

Aund the footballers went in, the Shell and the Remorve,
at least, satisfied with the resnlts of the tie, and quite
cepfident of the result on the following Wednesday,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
For Cld Times' Sake!
™ OEER of the ¥Tifth came along the Shell passage
after lescons on Monday, and stopped at
Hobzon's door,

Unce upon a time Horace Colier had shared
that study with Hobson. But Coker had got his pass into
the Fifth, and Hobson hadn’t. "They haﬁrwn chums in
the Ehell. But that was all over when Coker went into the
Fifth. Hobson had been willing to keep on the old termas,
but Ceker, always a lofty wouth, had become amazingly
more lofty in the senior Form., He was, in fact, ag Hobson
said with ntter disgust, more Fifth-Formy than any other
sillv ass in the Fifﬁl.

There were strained relations hetween the former
friends after that. Coker had been heard to ailnde to
Hobzon as & <heeky fapg who didon’t kpow Lis place.
Hob=on generally al{udcd to the great Horace as “that
idiot Coker.” There had been o few " seraps™ also, owing
to differences of epinion.

It was, therefore, a remarkable thing for the great
Coker to visit Hobson's study in the Shell passage—a
very remarkable thing indeed.

It would not have been so remarkable if Coker had
visited it with hostile intentionsz. But the ¢xpression on
Coker's rugged face ghowed that his intentionz weren’t
bostile, He had his very best smile on, and he tapped

Another
depicting an incident in the

lif: of a Eeoud,

splendid  Plabn,

will
[ resented to every reader.

politely at the door before entering—politeness which he
seldom wasted on juniors.

Hobszon and Hosking were in the study.

They stared at Coker. Hoskins made a movement of
hiz Land towards a ruler, in evident auticipation of
trouble,

But Coker’s manner was aifability itself.

“Halla, ¢ld scout!” he said.

“Eh! Whatr™ said Iobson.

" Jolly old study, this!" remarked Coler. “ We -had
sonte good times here, Hobby, when I was a kid in the
Shell !

Hobson [rowned.
alluded to as " kids,”

* You weren’t a kid,” he said; " you were older than I,
And you'd be in the Shell still if your Aunt Judy hadn't
come and ragged the Head, and got yon your remave I

“Don't be o silly ass, Hobby I said Coker, some of his
affability vanishing.

“ My dear man, all the school knows it,” said the captain
of the Shell calmly. He did not know why Coker had
come to the study’; but now he was there, he meant to
let him hear plaim facts. * Bunter of the Remove says
he saw your aunt chasing the Head round his study with
an umbrelia i

“Me didn’t—she didn't " roared Coker.

" Aecording to Bunter, he was at the keyhole, and saw
it all,” said Hobeon ealmly. “The story poes that Aunt
Judy got his head in chancery, and 1.*.'&11%1‘]11'1, cheoge it
till he promised to put you in the Fifth.”

“You know it's all rot, you fathead!”

“Tlow shonld 1 know®"” said Hebson argumentatively.
“You did pet into the Fifth, didn’t yon? Well, if Aunt
Judy didn’t rag the Head into it, why did he put wou
into the Fifthe"

“I passed over your head, Hobson, on iny own merits,”

Hebzon shook his head.

He did not like to hear the Shell
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HThat will do for ¢ Punch * or * Chuckles,”” he said.
¥It won't do for me.”

“ Look here——"

“Not that I wasn't jolly glad to get yon into the
Fifth, however you got there,” went on Hobson candidly.
"1 am sorry for the Fifth, of course—"

*You burbling chum L

“But T felt it only fair that the Fifth should have you
for a bit, considering how long we'd stood you in the
Shell, you kuow."”

¥ You—you—yon——"" Coker stuttered.

Hobzon rvose to his feet, snd pushed back hiz cuffs,
Horace Coker was purple, and it looked as if assault and
battery was imminent.

But the Fifth-Former controlled himself with a
tremendous effort, much to the surprise of the chums of
the Shall.

“1 didn't ecome herc to guareel with you, Hobson,”

asped Coleer.

®Sult yourself,” suid Hobson cheerily; “I don’t mind.
If it’s the pleasure of a little conversation you want, I'm
your man, All T complain of is that when you went yon
didn't take Hacker with you. Yon spoiled Ilacker’s
temper for good by the way vou used to comstrne, and
now we pet the benefit of it

" Blow Hacker !” growled Coker. “I remember, Hacker
was always a Tartar, and I was jolly glad to get with Mr,
Prout instead. Hacker never wus much of a hand at
claszics—he found a lot of fanlts with my Latin,”

“Ha, ha, ha

"I remember the time he went for wou with the
pointer,” chuckled Hoskins. “You consteuved ° Arma
Elrlllrll ue cano " into ' The man's arms to the dog.’ Ha,

a, ha!

“Ha, ha, ha!" raared Hobson,

Again assault and battery seemed immincat, and
Hobson and Heosking wondered why it didn’t come off.
The two of them were more than a mateh even for tha

burly Coker, with hisz eelebrated four-point-seven punch,

and they were quite prepared te “sling " the Fifth-
Former out of the study, if necessary. Coker never
counted his foes, so it was not funk that held him back.
Apparently he had some deep and sccret reason fér nob
taking the offensive.

11e shoved his hands into his pockets, and waited till
the cliums of the Shell ccased from cackling.

“Well, are vou finished®” he asked at last,

“L dow't konow,” said Hobson thonghtfully. “I never
see vou without waltting to lough, you see. [ suppose it’s
vour face that does it!

“L vame here for a Little talk,” said Coker,

“Well, we've having » hittle talk, ain’t we®"

“We uzed to get on pretty well in this study,” said
Coker.

“Well, you were always a bit of a bounder,” said
Hebson. " But we got on all right when we kept you in
order. We had to bumyp your silly head into the coal-
locker sometimes.”

" We were really pals,” said Coker. “I didn't really
want to drop you when I went into the Fifth.”

"You didn’t—I dropped you!" said Hobson.,

“You conldn't expect us to stand you, with your Fifth-
Formy ways,” remarked Hoskins,

Coker nearly choked,

_"0Of course, it's impossible for a seniof 4o pal with
juniors—mere fags"” he said. *“But I intended to tako
gome notice of you.”

“Many thanks!” said Hobson.

“Not at all. I am quite willing to notice you, and
g:ntﬁctkynn, and all that,” said Coker. * But you would

CIet

“Oh, come off " urged Hobson,

“But what T wanted fo say is, why shouldn’t we be an
friendly terms, though you've still a kid in the Shell:™
argued Coker,

‘Not so much of your ‘kid in the Shell ' prowled
Hobzon. ™ The Shell is practically a senior Form [

0L, ot !

" You used to say it was, anyway, when vou were in it."

“I dare say I said a lot of silly things when I was a
fag,” said Coker. " You drop all those fag ideas when von
become a senior. However, to come to the point. I'm
quite willing to be friends."”

Hobson and Hoskins regarded Coker with astonishment,

The giddy olive-branch !” ejaculated Hohson.

[‘..am-, Che *IRagnet™ .m.-._]

“I=—I don’t know why not,” said Hobson. “IDut what
in thunder are you driving at? What's the little game?”

Cokor coughed, and the two Shell fellows watched him
curiounaly. at the great Horace had some axe to grind
they falt convinced.

“The fact is,” said Coker, “I want to do you a good
turn, for the sake of old times.™

“Oh, crumbs "

“ F'rinatance, Fou know how I play footer—"

“Ha, ha, ha!

“ What are you cackling at now?” roared Coker.

“The way you play footer. Ha, ha, ha!”

Coker took his hands out of his pockets, and it really
leoked as if the assault and battery were coming at
last. But still Horace restrained himself.

“You know I'm not in the First Eleven, owing to
Wingate's fatheadedness,” he said. “ And Blundell leaves
me out of the Fifth-Form team, partly owing to stupidity,
and partly, I am afraid, to jealousy. At the same time,
thell:'edﬂrc very fow fellows in Greyiviars who play footer
as s

“ Mone at all!'” chuckled Hobson,

“‘Ha, ha, ha " .

* And so it happens,” pursued Coker, unheeding, “ that,
though I'm a first-class player, I'm disengaged on
Wednesday. For the sake of old times, and to help you
kids in a tough match, I'm willing te play for the Shell.”

“Oh!" gasped Hobson and Hoskins together.

The cat was out of the bag now.

“That's it,” said Coker, with a nod. “I know what
you're thinking—it's a bit infra dig for a Fifth-Former
to play in a Shell eleven *

“Nunno: that waso't exactly what I was thinking,"
gurgled Hobson.

“Whether yvou think so or not, it's so,” said Coker.
“But I den’t care. I'm willing to offer you my services.
That Colopel’s Cup is worth bagging. ‘ith my
assistavce, you're certain of it. There's no rule in the
cnm]ilotiti-}n to keep vou from playing a Fifth-Former if
you like. The Remove team wouldn't raige any objection
to Jour playing me.”

“They jolly well wouldn't,” grinned Hobson., “They'd
jump for joy. But we're not giw‘ing them that cup.”

“1 make only one condition,” added Coker,

“0Oh, there’s a condition,” gasped Hobson,

“Yes; I owe that to my own position. L must captain
the Bhell team. You will recognise at onee that a fellow
?f my standing could not play under the orders of a
ug.ﬂ

“*Oh, my only Aunt Jemima "

*1 make no other conditions. The cup, when won by
my aid, will belong to the Shell,” said Coker magnani-
mously. “I make no claim upon the cup whatever. My
object is simply to do you kids a good turn.”

“When won—by your aid!” murmured Hohson.

* Well, what’s vour answer?"” asked Coker.

“Oh, you're too funny to live,” said Hobson, wiping his
eves. " Bun away and play marbles, Coker. That's your
game—not footer. I wouldn't be found dead in a feam
you played in. But T'lIl tell you what. If yvou can get
Wharton to play you for the Remove, we won't raise any
objection,”

“No fear!” said Hoskins promptly. “Try if, Coker,
with our blessing !”

“I could hardly play for those fags,” said Coker. “It's
a bit of a come-down for me to play for the Shell. It's
for the sake of old times, you know. Now, vou'd better
take my offer before I withdraw it, Hobson.”

* Bow-wow [

“Do you mean to say that you refuse?” exclaimed
Coker,

“Da we refuse, Hosky:" chuckled Hobson,

H. Do Wt::;'" rinned Hoskins, “I rather think we doeg—
a little bit."”

Horace Coker pushed back his euffs,

“I don't allow fags to clieek me,” he remarked. “I've
made you a kind offer, and I don’t allow base ingratitude,
Are you aceepting that offer:”

i Hn, ha! No.*

* Then look out!”

It was the assanlt and battery at last. Tt eame like a

;Eﬂ%ﬂ.g:‘r E‘;’é;@rﬂ ]:;ﬂrr'qu - whirlwind. Horace Coker was fed up; his great patienm;
NEXT 1}
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waa exhauvsted, and he went for Hobson and Hoskina
together like a hurricane.

“Yaroooh!” reared Hobson. “Kick bhim out.”

“* Yow-ow ! Qutside, you rottexr!”

Tramp, tramp, tramp!

Threa strupgling forms went through the study door-
way iute the passage—Horace Coker, fighting valiantly,
with Hobson and Ieskins clinging to him like cats. Ard
in the passage the battle raged,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Hacker is Wrathy!

H ALLO, hallo, hallo! Is it a dﬂgnﬁght?"
“What the merry thunder—-"

“It’s Coker. Come on and see Coker!”
* Coker’s going it again.”

There was a rush of fellows from all sides. Shell
fellows came out of their studies, and Fourth-Formers and
Removites crowded alonp the passage. A thick crowd
gathered, highly excited and interested.

The battle was r:%;ing, as Hurree Singh pot if,
terrifically. - Horace Coker was a hard nut to erack.
Hobson and Hoskins had their hands full, and even when
Stewart of the Shell came to their aid, Coker was still
going strong. The Shell fellows were determined to hurl
the mmtrusive Coker forth from the passage. Coker was
not enly determined not to go, but he was determined to
bestow a record licking upon all three of them, and he
was prepared to “mop uwp " the whele Shell passage :f
BECCSSATY.

“Go it, Coker!" sang out Harry Wharton.
Hobby ! Pile in, Hoskins!™

“Hurrah! Hobby's down ¥

“ Yaroch '

“Buek up, Hobby !” roared Bob Cherry. “You're not
licked yet. Hang on to his cars.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

- Bump!

“Bravoe! Coker's down!

“a, ha, ha!”

Horace Coker was down at last, and the three Shell
fellows sprawled over him. They were sll looking the
worse for wear,

But they had Coker now. Stewart and Hobson
Fras his ankles, and wvanked him along the passage
on his back, Hoskiaa hal}ya gtrong grip on his hair, and
helped by shoving. Coker was going at last, but he was
stilf resisting valorously.

“ Make way—make way for Coker! sang out Beb
Cherry.

“Cave!” yelled Squiff from the end of the passage.

“ Look out, Hobby; here's Hacker ! exclaimed Bob.

“{h, dear!”

The Shell fellows let go Coker as if he had suddenly
become red-hot. Mr. Hacker strode frowning upon the
ECEIE.

“What is thie?” he exclaimed.

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-wow 1"

“ Are you hurt, Coker?”

“Yurrrrgggh 1

“ Hobson, what does this mean®™

“N-n-nothing, sir!”

“Nothing, sirt” thundered Mr. Hecker. “Hobson, T
have had very serious fault to find with you of late. Yeu
seem 1o be perpetually mixed up in scenes of hooliganism.
You were assaulting %cr]e:er,, a seiaior boy.”

" N-n-not exactly, sir.”

“ What were vou deing, then®”

“QOunly t-t-turning him out, sir.”

“ {froo-hool-wooh ! mumbled Coker, sitting up dazedly.
“I'1l gealp "em. ['ll slaughter 'em! T'Il—7

* Bilenee, Coker!”

“Groopogh!™

" There %::!: been too much of this,” said Mr. Hacker
angrily. “1lcbson, you seem to have forgotien all sense
of order and diseipline. You are continually engaged in
quﬂfmif with Coker, who used to be your study-mate.”

“Why did you come here, Cokerr”

“I came to make those cheeky young rascals a

Tine Macuer Liprary.—No. 416,
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Sit on his head '

“Coker——-="

NOW
i

gz:ﬁmdljf; offer,” reared Coker. “I'lIl slanghter ‘em—

“That will do, Coker. Hobson, I am ashamed of you.”

“ But, sir—but i

“Enough! Yon will fake five hundred lines, Hobzon.
And listen to me,” said Mr, Hacker impressively. *'The
next time I find you engaged in a guarrel with Coker,
Hobson, I shall detain you for four half-helidavs, and
shall report Coker to Mr. Prout and demand the same
punishment for him. Take warning!”

“Ye-oe6, sir,” stammered Hobson,

“Now let this ceaze. Coker, kindly go to your ownm
study, and do not enter the Shell paseage again unless
you have business there.”

“Groooh !”

Mr. Hacker swept away, and Coker shook hias fisb at
Hobson & Co. and tottered after him. Even Coker had
had enough scrapping.

“Five hundred lines ! howled Hobson when Mr. Hacker
was gone. “ And all for slinging that cheeky idiot out
of our study,”

“Hard lines,” said Wharton, sympathetically.

“We—we did make rathor g row,” gasp-&c'i
“ Hacker was in a rare bate.”

“Blow Hacker!” growled
“Five hundred lines; by gum! And detention if there'a
another row with Coker! How can a fellow help having
rows with that idict Coker, I'd like to know?”

“Echo answers how?” grinned Beb Cherry.

Hobson stamped back into his stvdy, He had not even
had the satisfaction of finishing * chucking™ Iorace
Coker out of the Shell passage., MHe had cause for
discontent.

The Removites departed, chuckling. When the
Famous Five returned to their tea in No. 1 Study, they
found, to their surprize, a dichevelled and breathless
figure there. It was Coker of the Fifth.

“Hallo, halle, halle ! ejaculated Bel.

“1 came Here to speak to yon,” gasped Coker. “Yon'd
hardly believe it, bnt that row was eimply becauze I'd
offered to play for Hobson, and help him win the Colonel’s
Cup, for the sake of old times.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Don’t cackle at me, you cheeky fags. I've made np
my mind what I'm going to do. Ilobson’s gﬂing to be

unished for his cheek. I'm going to play for the

emove in the cup-tie, and bar lim ount from any chance
of getting the eup ! announced Coker.

“Are you, by gum?" said Harry Wharton. *What
about barring us from any chance of getting the cup?”

“You can put me down on your list, Wharton. I'm.
best at centre-forward, o I'll take your place.”

“ Thanks awfully; but we want the cup.”

“That’s just whut I'm offering you, you young ass—
a dead certainty of it. T suppose you’ll be glad to get a
first-clase player 1n your fag eleven. abson won't
raise objections.”

“ 1 dare say he wounldn’t,”” chuckled Wharton, * but
the Remdve would, you can het your hat! Nothing
doing, Cokersd”

“If 1 have any cheek from you, Wharton——"'

““ Are you pining to be thrown out of another study?**
grinned Nugent. “ Haen't Hobby given you enoungh?"

Hoekins.

Hohson  discontentedly.

““"Took here &
“ Good-bye 1" )
{Toker glared at the Famous Five: but he was not

feeling in econdilion te tackle five sturdy juniors at once,
He suorted and stalked out of the study, and slammed
the door after him with a terrific slam. The Famous
Five chuckled and sat down to ten. In spite of his
vemarkable powers as a player, and his really nnigue
style of feotBall, the great Coker simply hadn’t am
earthly chiance of playing in the final tiwe for the
Colomel™s Cuap.
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[ T}amp, tramp, tramp! Three struggling forms went through the study doorway into the passage—Horace

Coker, fighting valiantly, with Hobson and Hosklns clinging to him like cats,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
One Satislied!
G. ! orowled Jobnny Bull
N orning lessons were over on Tuesday,
¢ ond the chums of the Hemove had Eﬁm
down to Little Side to punt the ball about
till dinner-time. Johnny Bull was still feeling the
effects of the kick he had received on Saturday on his
unfortunate ankle. There was still a big ewelling, and
the joint was very stiff. He limped and grunted, and
gruvbed and limped, and finally declared that 1t was no
ood.

“You'll have ta leave me out to-morrow, Wharton,"
?e said. ** Luckily, vou've got several backs to choose
rom. "’

“1 think Morgan will fill the bill all right,"” said
Haorry. “* He's been shicking 1t, too, 1o case he's wanted.
He'd  better proactise with the team to-day. Your
bleszed ankle won't pull vound for a day or two !

“ Nol likely, blow it "

“Hallo, halle, halle!” said Bob Cherry.
Bolsover, and his highness looks wrathy.”

Bolsover major wmarched up te the chums of the
Liemove with a frowning brow.
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(See Chapter 4.) 1

“I've pot a bone to pick with you, Wharton ! he
exclaimed.

“*Go ahead "’ said the captain of the Remove tersely.

“Bull isn’t any good for the match to-morrow, 1
watched him hopping about yesterday. You must be a
silly ass to thin}iz of playing him for the cup.”

“Well 2 o

“Well, my advice is, put in another full-back,” said
Bolsover major. “ You ought to know it without being
told, you being footer captain,; but if you don't know it,
I’il point it out to you—see?"”

*1 sec.’”

““ The sooner you fix it the better, so thal the new map
can practise with the team to-day.”

Wharton smiled. . :

“ It’s awfully pood of you to give me instructions like
this, Bolsover. ﬁuturully, I shouldn’ be likely to think
of o thing like this for myself.”

“Well, you're going to put
Sl e

EEmﬂﬂj. Since you've given me such good advice
I should be ungrateful not to act upon it."”

The Removites grinned, and Bolsover scowled., Aa
Wharton bad decided what te do already, Bolsover
major's advice was a little superfluous.

another man im, I
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“1 suppose I needn’t tell you that T'm a jolly good
back ?” zaid Bolsover,

“No need to tell me,” agreed Wharten, “I've got
eyes in my head, and 1 know just what you can do.”

“T'm the biggest chap in the Remove, and yon want
a big chap at back. There isn't a fellow in the Shell
whoe could chavge me ovey, either.”

Y Quite 50,

“And fhere isn't a Shell chap who could stand. up
agamst my charge,”” suid Bolsover, * I'd make skittles
of lem

“* True.*

" Fhen you'll pul e in 2™

“Horry i The fact is, you've vather toa fond of making
kittles of chaps on the other side.” =aid Wharton.
*You're not smlwayse partienlar enough about a charge
heing a fuir charge, The last time I playved you—
igrainst the Foucth, o couple of weeks ago-—you got a
penalty against us'’

“That was beeause the reifevee was down on me
beecanse [ teld him 1°d punch his head after the mateh,”
suid Bolsover,

" The rules of zoccer, my sor, don’t include telling the
veferee you'll puneh his head after the mateh., Chap who
plays footer 1s supposed to know Lhe rules, and to know how
to keep his temper,”

“Look here, if vou're making excuses fer leaving me
out——-"*

“No necd for me to wmalie exenses, I'd like fto put
you in, but I'm not visking o penalty in the mateh for
the cup,' satd Wharton decidedly. “ You'd be useful
if you coukd keep your temper. but the footer field isn’t
the proper place for bullying smaller chaps than your-
self. That's all !’

“T'hat 1sn’t alll”" roared Bolsover angrily,
_Fnu-""'"""ll

“ Bow-wow 1"

Harry Wharton & Co. went after the Tall, and Bolsover
snorted and walked away. When the chume of the
Remove came off the field, Billy Bunter rolled up to
them and caught Wharten by the sleeve,

1 say, Harry, old man—"'

il ToH 1 A e

"1 hear that Bull is standing out to-moerrow———~"

“"Yes, fatty 17

“Then you want a new back,” said Bunier. *I'm
pretty nearly as good at back as I am at contre-forward
—there's not muck difference, in fact.”™

“Mone ab all, so far as I can see,” said Harey, lnugh-
ing. ‘* You are ju%t as good for the back line as for
the front line—and good for nothing at edher.””

“ Oh, really, Wharton! 1'm nfi‘t‘rit!g YOI My RCrvices,
and I 'make only one condition,” samd Bunter inmtpres-
sively, ** that is——"

“ Let’s hear the condish,” grinned Rob Chorr:,'.

“'I'he condition iz that the ﬂl({’, when won, 12 imme-
diately sold, and the procceds divided id ecash among
the winning team, T'm willing {o undertake the eale.”

“ Ha, ha, ha ™

*“1 say, Harry, old fellow—dan’t walk away while T'm
talking to wyou, you heast! 1 tell yom Legwo my
neck, Bob Cherry, or I'll mop up the quad with yvou—

{H:!" E.l.'-

Billy Bunter sut down, and the Co. walked on, langh-
ing. fore they reached the School House ¥isher T.
fljah, the Yuankee jumior, scudded across to intercepl

e,

I gunss vou're the galoot I want to sece,” he re-
marked, planting himself before Harry Wharton,

 Well, take a pood look, and buzz off I

“ T guesz I've heard that Bull is out of the team—"

“Oh, dear!”

“And I guess, s, that vou can’t do better than pitt
in a real good player like me,”” said Fisher T. Fish.
“ Now's your chance, sir, to get your team right away
up to top noteh. 1 caleulate I'm after that eup I’

“0Oh, run away and play "' said Wharton., *"Is every
blessed duflfer in the Form going to ask me for Johnoy's
place? DBuzz off 1™

““ But I calenlate—"

“ Oh, geat !’

“1 puess Oh, Jerusalem 1"
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T tell

Fisher T. Fish wae reduced to a sitting posture, and
the chums of the Remove went into the House, leaving
him gasping and blinking. The footballers were rubbing
down in the dormitory, when Morgan of the Remove
came in. Morgan had a very determined expression
on his face.

“ 1 hear that Bull’s erocked——"" he began.

“ Another of e !” grinned Bob.

““Isn't Bull crocked for the match, look you?" roared
MDL‘%&[IL

“"Yes, fathead ™

“Then you'll want another back."

" We've got one.”

" You've sclected a wan alveady, have yau?” -

“ Yes,” suid Wharton cheerily, “#o there's nothmg
more to be =ad,”

Moroan snorted. -

“There's a jolly lot more to be said I he exclaimed
wrathfully. 1 didn't mind standing ont for Ball—
that was all vight, Butl if Bull's out, I cught to go in
--all the fellows say so !

“ Well, it’a o free conntry,” remarked Wharton; " all
the fellows can say what they like.”

“*1 think it’e rotten !’

“Eh? What's rotten?"’

“ Zeleeting some =illy duffer in Bulls place ! roared
Morgan., ‘I think it’s rotten, and I say it's rotten—so
there I'

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ‘

“ You can cackle, you silly asses, but T say iU's rolten!
I don't think much of you as a foolcr captain, Harry
Wharton !

iW ﬂﬁl‘l‘}" 1.”

“There ought to be a new election ! exclaimed the
exasperated Morgan, **1 suppose you've putl in Huzel-
dene, though he isn't any good, except in goul 27

“1t isn't Hazel.”

“ Zome other silly duffer, then, T suppose?

“Exactly,” <aid Wharton, with a nod,
duffer, just as you say.”

“Ha, ha, ha

Morgan glared at the hilarious feotbablers writhfully.

“So that's a thing to eackle abont, ix it, when Wharten
admits that he’s put o silly dufler in the eleven to foht
for the cup ™ he exelaimed. “Well, I'm geoing to Mil
the chap what I think of him, snywiy., What's his
rame s

* David Morgan.”

Morgan jumped,

" Eh—ine:"

“Yoal

el 4] i

“ITa, ha, ha ™ roared the Co., debighted by the extra-
ordinary expressioh on Mororan’s face.

“Oh ¥ stammered Morgan, “Me! Oh, T—T seel”

“A willy duffer, just as you said,” remarked Wharton,
“But if vou think the place ought to be given tn some-
body else, T'm ¢uite willing to consider your views.
Whem would yom suggest:”

“Fa, ha, ha

Morgan grinned.

“All serene!” he said. “It's all right. I didn't know
ve had go much sense. you know. Come to think of it,
I'm willing {0 admit you're shout as geod a footer cap-
tain as we could get in the Hemove.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

Morgan marched off to tell his friends the good news,
leaving the chums of the Remove chuckling, Morgan,
at least, was convinced that the Remove captain had
shown wonderful perspicaeity in the sclection of the new
hack. Half a dozen other fellows were convinced that
he had shown an almost ineredible fatheadedness, Which
was one of the pleasnres of being a foothall skipper,

“A silly

—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Day of the Match!
EDNESDAY downed bright and clear and eold
—an ideal day for football. The weather was
prepitious, and the jumier footballers looked

forward eagerly to the aftermoon and the
great match,
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Harry Wharton was quite satisfied with his team.
Morzan filled the place of- Johnny Bull. excellently, aa
Johany fully admitted; and the Form eleven waa at the
high-water mark of fitness. Although the Zhell eleven
were older and heavier, and were known to be in good
form, the Removites had every snticipation of beatin
them. thoungh they admitted that it would be a toug
oame.

Hobson & Co. ware guite confident. Hobson had
worked his men like niggrers, as some of them grumbled,
to keep them up to the mark. Hobson himself was a
first-class player and a skilful skipper, and the Remove's
most dangerous nﬂpﬂnmt. He played centre-half in the
Shell. eleven. Hobzon had already arranged where the
Colonel’s Cup was to stand in his study—-after the
victory., He had also decided what he was going o say
in reply when the Head presenied the cup-—a few modest
words, claimine the credit rather for his team than for
himsclf. The cup, certainly, was not yet won.

Hobson was thinking se much about the cup that
morning, and what the Head would say to him, and what
he would say to the Head, that his thoughts wandered
from his lessons, and he was in hot water several times
with Mr. Hacker. Mr. Hacker had not the slightest
interest in footer—and had, indeed, not heard of the
ﬁt‘eat junior competition for the Colouel’s Cup. Mr.

acker’s tastes did not lie in the direction of outdoor
games at all. He looked upon the great game of foot-
ball as he might have losked upon the game of marbles
or hop-scotch; and when he thought about it at all, it
was to condemn it as likely to take a fellow’s thoughts
from his Form work,

Hobson was so absent-minded that morning that the
master of the Shell was down on him several times; but
a threat of detention for the afterncon made Hobby pull
himself together, terrified.  Detention for that after-
noon would have knocked on the head completely the
glorioua prospect of bagging the Colonel’s Cup. The
rozy prospects of the Shell would have faded away like
a beautiful dream if they had been deprived of their
energetic captain,

Hobson was ve}:g' agsiduous for the rest of the morning,
and he escaped Mr. Hacker’s wrath. and breathed more
freely when he was outside the Form-room.

“MHacker was ratty this morning,” he remarked to
Hoskins,  “The du%er never makes allowances for a
chap. How the thunder was I to worry my brain about
the war with cﬂrthn§13 when I was thinking of the
Colonel’s Cup—what.!

“Blow the war with Carthage, blew Livy, and blow
Hacker ! said Hoskins heartilv. “Let's buszz the ball
about a bit befors dinner, and get the taste of Titus
Livius out of our mouths!”

“Good egg!”

Harry Wharten & Co. were punting the hall about in
the clear, cold sunshine, and looking very fit and cheery.
Hobson and his men piled in, and Coker of the Fifth
came down to look on, with his chums DPotter and
Greene. Pobter wos going to referee the cup mateh that
afternoon. Coker's vahmri.llc services werc Not required,
even as referee.

Coker was thoughtful and frowning.

He waz annoyed. :

There was a senior Form mateh fixed for the afternoon
on Bir Side, the Fifth playing the Sixth. Coker was
not wanted.

‘Blundell, the captain of the Fifth, had laughed when
he offered hiz gervices,  Coker frequently offered hiyg
services, and Blondell always persisted in laughing when
he did so. Blundell's idea was that Coker was joking:
and it was guile useless for Coker o explain that he
wasn't joking—Dlundell persisted that he must he.

For a great footballer like Coker to be unoceunpied that
afternoon, while two matehes were going on,  was
decidedly unpleasant.

Even the junior feams had declined the hovsour of
plaving the great mon of the Fifth.  That was the
wnkindest ent of all.

Colker had been ready to extend the olive-hranch to
Hobzon, and back up the Shell beam with all his grioad

wors, And Hobson had refused his offer with the
g?nckest ingratitude. _

It was natural that Coker should be annoved.

“They eall that foothall!™ he remarked disparagingls,
a8 he looked at the jumiors’ practice.

“Well, it ain’t so bad, for juniors '™ said Greene,
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“ Lot you kuow about footer!" said Coker.

Greene looked annoyed.

“Well, I'm in the Form team this afternocon for the
Fifth, anyway 1* he said’ tartly. _ .

“That just proves what I say,” rep:lmd Coker. “Hlun-
dell puts you in, and leaves me out.” :

“Well, he's left me out, too,” said Potter ?amﬁc?ll:f.

“That's right enough,” said Coker. * Your footer isn't
what I should call guite up to the mark, Potter.”

“0h, isn't 1£7” unted Potter.

“No, it isn’t. When we were practising yesterday, you
didn’t get a single pass that I sent you.” "
“That's because you pass like 2 silly idiot, old ghai}g.

“0h, don't be an ass'™ said Coker. “The fact is I'm
idle this afternoon—footer going on all round, and a
player like me standing looking on. It's sickening.
Even that ead Hobson won't put me in the Shell tenm.’

“Jle doesn’t knew what he's missing,” remarked
Greene, closing one eye at Potfer.

Coker nodded.

“That's it,"” he said.

“He hasn’t sense enouzh to
know. I was willing to help him win the cup, for the
aake of ald times—or, rather, to win the cup for him, for
that's what it would amount to. DBul he refused.”

“Yes, [ heard him refusing,” remarked Potter. “Ii
could have been heard all over Greyfriars, I think'

“Of course, I licked him for his cheek. But 1've beon
thinking,” said Coker. “T licked Hobson, and may have
knocked a little sense into him. I don't believe in bear
ing malice after licking o chap.” _ ,

“Quite so!” grinned Pdtter. His own impression wal
that Coker had had most of the licking.

1 think I'll put it to him again,” sald Coker. “Alter
all, he used to be rather pally with me when I was in
the Shell—"

“Before your Aunt Judy——"

“0Oh, cheese it! I’ll give the cheeky young bounde:
another chance!” said Coker. “It would be only the
right thing, I think.”

Ed H.II'.I- !.IF )

#T ghould think he would jump at the offer,” argued
Coker.

“Or at you!” said Greene.

“{h, don't be an ass!” :

Coker stalked away, and FPotter and Greeme grinned.
They found an inexhaustible source of hilarity in IHorace
Coker’s amazing belief that he could play footes.

Horace Coker waited outside the School House for the
juniors to come in. He meant to put it very plainly to

Tobson. And he had resolved that if he had any more
cheek from the Shell fellow he would give him a record
licking, to teach him who was who and what was what.
A refusal to accept his services in the match would, of
course, be regarded as “cheek ” by the great Coker.

“Ilold on a minute, Hobby ! said Coker, as the cap-
tain of the Skell came along with Hoskins and Stewart,

“Sorry, I've got to change before diumer,” snid Hobson,
pushing by. Coker caught him by the shoulder.

“T want to speak to you, Hobby., Hold on, I tell you.”

“No Lime for jaw. Leggo!”

“ About the cup mateh this alternoon

“Ye gods! He's beginning again!” greaned Hobsen.

“ T'm still willing to play.”

“Didn't I make it plain enough the other day?’ de-
manded Hobson. “A chap couldn’t do more than kick
vou out of his study, could he? What plainer answer
do vou want than that#”

“You cheeky voung rascal

* Let go, you idiot !” .

Tuatead of letting go, Coker tiphtened kis grasp om
Hobson’a shoulder.,  His wrath was rising fast.

“1 tell you, Hobson——"

“iWill you let go, wou =silly ass?’ shouted Hobson,
exasperated.

“No, I won't! I—"

* Bumyp him over!” said Hobson.

The three Shell fellows grazped Coker, and sal him
down on the steps. Then they would have passed into
the House, bt Coker was not be =0 easily dealt with.
He jumped wp again like a jack-in-the-box, and fairly
teaped at Hobson. i
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“Now, then—"

“ Hands off, you fool—"

“I'll jolly well i

“Oh, my hat! I'll &

Hobszon's temper had risen, too, and he returned grasp
for grasp, and punch for punch. The struggling com-
batants {}ﬂst their footing on the steps, and rolled over,
still hammering furiously. Coker was reckless, and
Hobson had quite forgotten that his Form-master's study
overlooked the steps, He was reminded of it suddenly,

There was a crash ae Mr. Hacker's window was thrown
up, and the master of the Bhell put his head out, b
brows contracted in an anpry frown.

“ Hobson I

“Cave!” muttered Hoskineg,

Bat it was too late!l

=

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Bolt from the Blue!

5 OB=ON Y
H Mr. Hacker's voice was like thunder.

Hobzon dragged himself away from Coxer,
and jumped up, red and flustered. and muddy,
“Yes, sir!” he pasped.
“You are fighting with Coker again!” thunderved Mr.
Hacker.
[T E_I_f!‘
“Ch, I'll scalp him!" gasped Coker, scramblmg up,
“A cheeky rat in the Bhell—handling me! I'l} =
“Stand back, Coker!” shouted Mr. Hacker from his
window,
“Look here, sir——-—"=

¥

“HSilence! Hobson, I have already warned vou what
weuld happen if you engaged in fresh disturbances of
this kind! Now I find you fighting on the steps of the

School House! 'The Head himself might have come cout
while you were engaged in such a scene of hooliganism !
Are you not ashamed of yourself?”

*1—I—1 7 stammered Hobszon.

“Hobson, von are detained for four half-helidavs!
Coker, I shall report your comdnet fo My, Prout, and
request the same punishment for you!”

*0h, my hat!”

“Oh, crumhbs ™2

Slam !

Mr. Hacker's window closed vielemtly Lefore the dis-
mayed Hobbon could reply to him. Coker giared at the
vaptain of the Shell.

" You cheeky young ass, you sec

*(dh, shut up, you silly fool 1 greaned Hobson, “I1is
done now! You've mucked up the cnn mateh fer me,
you thundering idiot! Oh, dear !

Coker’s expression changed a little. He was not a bad
fellew at heart, though he was, as the juniors said, too
Cokerish.

“My hat!” he said, with a whistle,
You'll be detained this afternoon !”

“Yea!" proanced Hobson.

“I'm sorry! But, after all, it's your own {ault! If
you'd had sense enough 2

“Oh, don't talk to me!” said Hobson miserably. * You
#illy idiot, you've wmucked up the match now, as bad as
if you'd played in it!"

And Hobson went into the House in a state of utter
dejection.

Hosking and Stewart delayed a minute or two. to lell
Coker what they thought of him, and then followed
their chum in, equally dejected.

Coker snorted, and walked away. He was sorry for
Hobby's misfortune, but he regarded it as being Hobby's
own fault. Why hadn't the silly ass beem maore
vensible?

The dinner-bell rang fen minutes later, and Harry
Wharton met Hobsonm on the way to the dining-room.
The utter dejection in the Shell captain’s face struck
Wharton at once, and he stopped.

"ﬂnjﬂmig the mailter, Hobson? he asked.

" Everything I" said Hobson.

*Bpme of your men crocked?"”

L] ﬂﬂ‘I!
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*That's Tad!

“Then what iz it?”
“Youre going to bag the cup, that’s a11!” growled

‘Hohson.

" Well, we were going to bag it anyway !” taid Whars
ton. “But what's happened?”

* That's happened, and you owe it to Coker!”

* Coker? Is he going to play for vou, then:”

Hebson grinned, in spite of his dejection.

“No, not so bad az that., But I'm detained. Tkat
fool Coker picked a row with me right under Hacker's
neze! You heard what he s=aid when we werc m;:{:in%
the other day? Detained for four half-holidays!
wouldn't mind the other three so much, but this after-
noomn

“What rotten Tuck "'

" The rottenness is terrific!” exelaimed Hurree Jamsef
Ham Singh. * It is hard cheese for the esteemed Hobsen,
but the Sacll can play withoutfully.”

* They van play without me, but they can’t win with-
ent me ' waid Hobson., “You'll have & tussle, Wharton,
but you'll get the eup !

Wharton knitted hiz brows,

“We waut the cup, but we don’t want a walk-over for
it be said. " We want to heat the Shell fair and square,
at the tep of their form.”

“ You couldn’t do it!”

* We could, and would ™ «aid Whartea warmly. “TLook
here, something will have to be done! If we win the
enp new., you Shell bounders will alwaxs be «axing it
was because Hocker detained you !

“Well, that will be the reason, wen't it:5"

“Neo, it woni !

“The won'tfulness is proat ™

“We should beat the shell, Hoblby or 1o Hobby!™
caid Bob Cherry. “ But, look here, Hobson, you've got
to play! T'ut 3t micely te Hacker, and explain 1o him
that it's an awfully important mateh, and he may let
vou off.”

“You don't know Hacker!”

“The Furstpmmf ninegss would be the proper caper!™
suggested Hurree Jameet Ram Singh,

Wharton frowned again. The idea of pestponing the
final tie woe net weleome, after the Remove team bad
tramed themseives up to the last pitch for it.

“NGLIY eadd Hobson, “I'm detained for fowr half-
holidays. That books up this week and next week, After
that we've got no dates open.”

* Net till right up to the end of the season!” assented
Wharton. * We can’t put off our regular fixtures!”

“And the Zhell can’t, either!”

Bel Cherry rubbed his nose thoughtfully.

“It's a rotten fix!” he said, * {:ﬂ don’'t want to win
the enp hands down, without a strugele.”

" You'll have a struggle anyway " growled Hesking.
" We shall Leat you, 1 expect; only without Heobby it
won't be a dead cert!”

“The dead-certfulness was not terrific in any caxe, my
extecmed fatheaded Hoskins ! murmured Hurree Singh. =

“Of course the cup was praetically ours ™ said Hobhson.
“It's only your kids' comceit made you think vou had
a chance. Hut you've got a chance now, and no mistake
about it! Tt wouldn’t be so bad if anybody but the
skipper was left out of our team! But—"

The bell had ceased to ring now, and the jumiors had
Lo go in fo dinner. Hobson had a poor appetite at dinner
that dav.

He bad calculated upon winning the cup as an absolute
certainty. His absolute certainty was fairly knocked on
the head now.

It was all Coker's fault, but it was ne uwse going for
Coker. If Coker had heen ragged black and blue. that
would mot have mended matters. Mr. Hacker, unfor-
tunately, conld not be ragged.

Hobgon, perhaps, had a somewhat exaggerated opinjon
of his own importance in the Shell eleven. There were
several fellows willing to take his place, and cenvinced
of their ability to do se.

But there was no doubt that Hobson was the best
footballer im the Shell, and that a change in the team
at the last moment—and that change the skipper—wonld
place the Shell at a great disadvantage.
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Hobson gave the match up for lost, and most of the

fellowa had some doubts about it mow, at least.

It was cruel hard luck, and the unfortunate IMobson's
Face mizght have softened the heart of the most Hunnish
of Huus. But Mr. Hacker did not even notice it. Ilohson
came info the dining-room looking as if he were going to
a funcral.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
N.G. !

¢ UT it to Hacker !"
“Try it, anyway.”
“Can't make matters worse, Hobby."

such was the advice of the Shell fellows, con-
sulting in Hobson’s study on the subject of the calamity.

Hobzon looked in the :{epth:a of the blues. He knew hia
Form-master well enongh, and he felt that any appeal
to Mr. Hacker would be quite useless. But he was
willing to try even o forlorn hope. As Stewart remarked,
it couldn’t make matters worse.

* You see, Hacker don’t know anything about footer,”
aaud Hobson, “ 8o far as he thinks about it at all, he
dislikes it. Ile's told me to o into the Morm-room at
two. I've got to go. If I ask him to let me off, he'll
shut me up before I've said twe words. You know he's
jawed us sometimes about letting footer interfere with
gur work, the duffer! You didu’t do your lines the other
day, Jones, becanse you were at footer practice, and he
gave you five minutes® jaw about it."”

“T know he did, the ass !’ growled Jones major.

8L, it won't hurt to try,” urged Hoskins, * Ile may
listen to you. Explain fhat it’s a match for a cup.”

“It won't be any good; but I'll try,” said HHobson
Tising.

The captain of the Shell procesded to Mr. Hacker's
study withont much hope in his breast. He found Mr,
Hacker seated in his avmchair, with the window of the
study tightly closed. Mr, Hacker did not helieve in fresh
air or in exercise—one of the reasons why he suffered
from indigestion, which had a decidedly ill effect upon his
temper. After a meal was a most unfortunate moment
for tackling My, Hacker ; but Hobson had ne cheice about
that. The red glow of indigestion in Mr. Hacker's nose
was & danger-signal, which the captain of the Shell was
forced to disregard.

“What is it—what is it?” snapped Mr. Hacker. “You
ave interrupting me, Hobson. What is it, pr:aﬁ'?"
It was not a favourable beginning. ut IHohson

plunged desperately into the appeal he had come to
male.

“ About my detention this afternoon, sir—

Mr. Hacker looked at the study clock.

“You will go inte the Form-room at two, Iobson, as I
have already told yon, You will remain till five, and yon
will oceupy the time in writing out the zecond book of
Titus Livius. Your performances in the Form-room this
motrning show that a closer acquaintance with that work
on your part is highly desirable.”

“Yes, sir: but—but——"

“I have spoken to Mr. Prout on the subject of Coker.
Coker has alse heen detained,” said Mr. Hacker. * You
may go, Hobson,”

“T—I wished to ask wou, siv, if—if Fou conld Tet me off
this alterncon, because—becanse—-'

Mr, Hacker raised his evelnows.

* Most decidedly not, Hohson I”

,“There's a very important feoter mateh thiz afterncon,
Bl

¥ ¥What "

" A—n match for a eup, sir; very important to us,”
stammered the disconraged Hobson,

Me. Hacker’s lip curled sarcastically.

“bMore important than the discipline of the school and
the study of Titus Livine?" he asked.

“Munno, sir!” Hobson did net ventuare to state his
exact thoughts on that aubject. “I—1 don't mean that,
sir, of course. But—but if you would let my detention
begin on Saturday instead of to.day——"

““I have certainly no intention of deing anything of
the kind, Hohson. I warned you most explicitly what
to expect if you engaged in further fighting with Coker.”

“But, sir, I—I wasn't—-""

“I do not say that you are more to blame than Coker,

Li )

Hobison. You have both been punished in exactly the
sarne way.
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“But Coker isn't playing, sir, and—and the Shell want
me on the footer field—"

*You ﬁ}]ﬂllld have th-ught of that, Hobson, before you
engaged in a disgracedul disturbance wnder my very
window,” said Mr. Hacker acidly. “ But while we are on
the subject of foothall, I will speak a fow words of warn-
g, I have noticed a tendency in my Formn to give too
much atteution to this somewhat nonsensical game. [
do not approve of it. I fear that it iuterferss with their
work to some extent. This I cannat allow. I approve of
my hoys tuking a proper amount of cutdeor exercise; hut
this fervid devolbion to one particular game is carried
to an excess I am far from approving of. I should rather
recommend the use of dumb-bells and Indian clubs.”

Hobzon stood dumb, What was he to soy to a man wha
seriously cecommended him dumb-bells and Indian clubs
instead of footer? Mr. Hacker, guite unconscious of the
fact that he was causing the jumor to doubt his sanity,
T on:

" Buch exerciscs are beneficial, and do not cause excite-
ment and this spirit of competition and rivalry., I trust
you will reflect upon my advice, Hobson, which is offcred
you with a repard to vour best interests. You may go.”

“But, sir, thiz afternoon !

“The matter 15 now closed, Hohson.”

“It's a silver cup, sir—"'

Mr. Hacker made an angry gesture.

“1f voun do not wish to be detained for the rest of the
termm, Hobsou, I recommend vou to icave my study at
once,"

Hobson turned to the door. He looked 5o uiferly down-
cast and dejected that Mr. Hacker called to him.

“Hobzon !

The Shell fellow turned back with a throb of hope,

“ Yes, gic!”

“1 am sorrey, Ilobson, to see that tlis causes you so
much dizappointment »

“Yes, siv,” said Hobson eagerly. “ You ses, it's a cup-
tie, sir 3

“ Exactly. I see—and what T see is, what a very strongy
hold this alsnrd game has wpon you,” said Mr. Hacker
severely, " For your own good, Hobson, you must learn
not to he carvied away by this fanatical devotion to what
is, after all, a childish game, Your detention this after
noon will be in the nature of a Dbeneficial discipline,
Kindly attempt to regard it in that light, Hebson. You
may go, my boy.”

Hobson went, _

He closed Mr. Hackor's door, and then sparred at it
furiously, as a s¥mbol of the repayment he wonld like
to make for Mr. Hacker's kind advieo.

His chums were waiting for him at the end of the
1333511 L B :

“Well?™ =aid haif a dozen vorees. ‘

“No go! Nothing but a lecture!” he groaned, "Its
all U P. The Remove kids are going to Lhave that enp.”

“Pash it ail, we'll give them a bit of a tussle,” sald
Jones major.

“Do!" said Hobaorn, .

“Jt means a hit of a scrap without Hobby,” said
Stewart. “If the Remove do bag the cup, we shall know
that they didn't bag it on their form, anyway. Accidents
will happen!”

“ Halle, hallo, halle! What luck:"” asked Bob Cherry,
as the Famons Five came aloug to learn the result of
Hohzon's appeal.

“%'*l'c»nt-f" I ked H Whart

“Suppose T iry?" azsked Harry Wiarton, L

1t P\-lmul-:ln'tjlm any good,” said Hobson dispiritedly.
Hacker wouldn't be likely to listen to a Remove fag whea
he wouldn't listen fo me.” e

“You never kpow, e might, o harm in trying,” said
Hoskins eagerly. “As our oppooent in the mateh, it
would lock sporting, and it might hove some effect on
Hacker.” :

" # Lot anvthing sporting would appeal to him I growled
Hobson. “But vou can try if you like, Wharten; it
won't do any harm.”

Wharton nodded, and went down the passage to the
Shell-master’s study, He tapped very respectfully, and a
somewhat irritated veoice bade him come in. Mr, Ilaclﬁr

A Grand, Long, Complete S8tary of Harry
Wharton & By FRANK RICHARDS.
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raid down his Leok, and his nose glowed as he looked at
Wharton.

“What do yon want®"”

“I'm sorry to interrupt you, sir—

“Yes, yes; please come to the point.”

“It's about Ilobson, sir "

*What do you mean:™

“"We're playing against the Shell this afterncon, siz.
If Hobson don’t play, we shall beat them easily. If you
would be so kind, sir, as t{o let Hobson off for this
afterncon i

“Bless my sonl!” exclaimed My, Iacker., “I do nob
think I tave in all my carcer heard of such impertin-
chce ! I am not likely to change @ decision at the reguest
of a junior in the Lower Fourth Form, I presume. Leave
my study at once, Wharton !

There was wolhing more to be =aid. Harry Wharton
left the study, and Mr. Hacker, with an irritable grunt,
vesumed ltis book. He felt that it wasz hard that le
rould not have his rare hours of relaxation in peace and
indisturbed. My, Hacker was far from wishing fo be
hard or wninst. He was deing his striet doty, as he
understood it. The junior foethall mateh he regparded as
a matter to which it wonld be folly to attach the slightest

mportance, It was not, perhaps, of the tremendous
importance it appeared to the juniers. Buat in that
matter the juntors and the Form-master were not likely
to cee eye to eve.

"

THE TENTH CHAPTECR.
Coker Does His Best!

i HE rottenfulness is terrific I
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh made that state-
ment, and the Co. nodded a moody assent.
There was no doubt that the position was
decidedly rotten.
Hame fellows mizht have felt pleased at having their
most formidable opponent removed in the final tie for a
cup. DBut the Remove footballers did not feel like that.
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Ther wanted the cup, certainly. But they wanted fo
wint it on their merits, not by an accidental advantage.

Besides, there was another consideration, which weighed
with the Remove fellows. If they beat the Shell eleven
mimus Hobzon, the Shell fellows would not regard it as
a proper win. True, the winners would receive the cup.
But the SBhell would always maintain that they would have
wont the eup but for the accidental circumstance which
had deprived them of their skipper at the ¢leventh hour.

That prospeet did not please the Remove at all. They
wattted to beat the Shell fair and square, and they believed
that they could do it. They did not want to =natch a
victory; and they did not want Hobsen & Coe, te hold the
opinion that the Coloncl’s Cup would have been theirs bat
for an aceident,

“We should beat them, anyway, I believe,” Harry
Wharten remarked. *“ But the Shell will never admit
that, of course, And, of course, with Hobzon out of the
team, it will be much easier for ws—just what we don't
want.”

“But what’s te be done? asked Bob Cherry. “We
can't very well postpone the mateh, and if the Shell play,
they'll have to play without Fobson.”

Wharton knitted his brows.

“ There gseems: no moving Hacker,” he said. 7 ile simpl
doosn't understand. He shut me up fast cuongh, {
wornder if Coker He paused.

“Coker was lo blame for--the
remarked Nugent,

“That's what I mean., If Coker went to Hacker and
told him so, Hacker would surely vot punish Hobby for
what he couldn't help.”

“HMH'm! Buat would Coker?”

“iWell, (oker's a =illy idiot and a howling dufier; but
he's rather a sport, you know. Let's put it to him.”

" Aligrht as well fry,” assenicd Bob.

““And the soomer the guicker,” zaid Harry. “1'1 run
and see Coker, and see if there’s gnything doing.”

“Good! Buck up!”

Harry Wharten repaired to Coker's sfudy.

row with Haobby,”
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As Mr, Hacker came dﬁwﬁ-the ste;é, Ogilvy kicked the'_hall with a tremendous k_i_nk, and It E!ew siralght at tllE-
master of the Shell, Biff! Bump! (See Chapter 12)

Horace was not there; bul Wharton feund him in the
nuadrangle. Uoker gave him a genial nod as he came up,
somewhat to Wharton's SUrprise,

" You want e tee me, young "un?” said Coker.

“Yes: I've been looking for you,” rveplicd Wharton,
phad to find the great man of the Fifth in a cood humonr.

“Right 7 said Uoker. “"I'm em!”

*1 was roing to ask you :

“That's all right.” said Coker, inferrupling him, =1
mnderstand—and I'm on. It'y a bit of 4 come-down for
a Iifth-Former, but I don’t mind—net a bit.”

“FYoure awfully good.” =aid Wharton.

“Not al all. I'm always willing to give vou fage a
helping hand,” =aid Coker graciously.  * When do vy,
begin#”

“Eh! Neottil]l it's settled about Hobson ™

“Hobaem ! What about Hobson @™

“Tsm't that what we're talking about? exclaimed

Tue Maaevr LisRany.—No 416,

Wharten, in astonishment. ™ You're going to Hacko

“LEh! What the dickens am T to go to Hacker for?”

“Aboul getting Hobson off.”

“ What the dickens are you driving at!” asked Coker
“I'm nof talking about Hobson, Hang Hobson !

“ Liook here, Coker »

" You came to me to ask me to play in your cleven,
said Uoker, * Well, I agree. Never mind Ilobeon now.”

Wharton realised that there had bteen a misunder
standing.

" That isn't what I eame to you for, Coker.”

* Oh, isn't it?” exelaimed Coker, his geniality dropping
away at once. “ Then what the dickeny do you want, you
vheeky fap?™

“It’s about Hobson -

“ Blow Hobson !” said Coker, turning on his heel. The
great Horace was evidently in a state of high dudgeon,
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“Hold on!” said Wharton. * Coker, old man, we're
appealing o you as o good sportsman.”

Coker paused. He was touched onm a weak spob. s
prided himself upon being a sportsman; as indeed he was,
according to his lights.

“You see, you picked a row with Hobby, and caused
old Hacker to fall foul of him—m-"

“ Hobson was cheeky, you mean, and I licked him,”
gatd Uoker, frowning.
Wharton coughed.
with the great Coker,

“Well, put it how you like,” he said. * Hacker has
detained Hobby because he was fighting with you on the
stepa of the House——"

“It wasn't a fight,” said Coker.
juniors. It was a li¢king,"

“Ahem! Exactly, Well, Hacker has detained Hobhby
. because you were licking him. That's rather hard—added
to the licking—ahem !—don't you think so?”

“Berve hint right for being a cheeky fug.”

“H'm! Perhaps so. But if you went to Hacker and
told him you started it—I mean, explained that you were
licking Hobson—he might let Hobby off. It would be
only sporting, Coker.”

Coker hesitated. His lofty dipnity had heen afronfed.
But he was a good-natured fellow in the main, and at
last he nodded.

“I'll do my best,” he said. “Mind, Hobson doezn't
deacrve it at my hands. He's a cheeky fag. But, as a
senior, I can everleok that; hiz cheek is really heneath
]t:‘-t:f *nﬂtir:e. I'll do my best for the impudent little

BASL .

“You're awfully good, Coker, old son ™

“ Not s0 much of your © Coker, old son,” ™ aaid the oraat
Horace. "I don't allow that from kids in the Lower
Fourth.”

Coker walked into the Housz, leaving Wharton smiling.

He proceeded directly to the study of the master of
the Shell. He gave his heavy knock ab the door, and
the icritable voice of the Form-master snapped ¥ Come in 1™

Coker entered with his heavy tread,

“What do you want, Celer? You are delained I uyndor.
stand,” snapped Mr. Hacker,

'_‘ Yes, sir, owing to your report to my Form-masior ™
said Coker. " Dut Mr. Prout would let me off if 1 wers
playing in a foothall-match. He's just.”

Br. Hacker's face was a study as Coker made that
statement.

" As it kappens, U'm not playing,” went on Coker. “8a
I shall net ask BMr. Prout to defer my detention fill
Saturday., If I did asik him for 2 goecd reason, he would
do it, I kaow that.”

" Kindly leave my study, Coker ' gasped Mr. Hacker.

"I haven't suid what I ¢came here to say yel, sir,” szid
Coker, in surprise. " It's about yvoung Hohson ™

“I have no desire to hear any remarks from wou an
the subjeet of a boy in my Form. Mind wour own
business, boy ! )

“ But this is my business, sir,” explained Coker. “ Van
have detained younz Hobson because I was lickine hin,
When I explain that I licked him—" )

“1 do not desire to hour your explanations, Coler!”
shouted Mr. Hacker. T desire you te leave my study.”

" Bat in common fair play, sir, you onght——"

“(oker!” i

“ I must really point out to you, sir, that it's hardly fair
te detain young Hobson under the eircumstaness, [—01U"

“Hardly fair!” stuttered Mr. Hacker, © You—vou dare
to say this to me, Coker? Are you aware thot yoau are
speaking to a Form-master?” '

* Certainly, sir! I thought that if T pointed out to vou
that it wasn't quite the game to detain young Hobson———"

“Leave my study "

“Hut I haven't finished yet, sir. T assure vou, sir,
that under the eircumstances—an important feotball-
match—dr, Prout would let me off.”

*What Mr. Prout would or would not do doss not
concern me, Coker,” said Mr. Hacker, in a gasping voice,
*I decline to hear amother word from you. You are an
insolent boy! Gol!"

" Well, sir, I think a Form-master ought to be just.”
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It was necessary to be diplomatic

“I don't fight wita

said Coker, in a judicial sort of way. “If you're not

just, sir, how can the fellows reapect you as they
ought?” ) _ _
Mr. Hacker did not reply to that question. His voice

failed him. o jumped up, and seized a cane from the
table., Fifth-Formera, as & rale, were not caned, and
certainiy nol by the master of the Shell., But caped
Ilorace Coker would have been, then and there, by the
infuriated dr., Hacker, if he had not dodged out of the
study with record swiftness,

The cane just wmissed hin as he fled.
slamnied the door.

*Well, my hat!” e¢jaculated Coker, in astonishment, as
he went down the passage. " The man must be dotiy.
VWhat on earth did he get his rag out like that for, I
wonder? I'm jolly glad he's pnol my Form-master any
fonger.”

“*What luck, Coker?”

Wharton had infermed Hobson & Co. of Coker's generous
resolve to do his best. A crowd of the Remove and the
Shell were waiting for Coker t» reprrt. A dozew volees
asked the guestion at once. .

“No good,” said Coker, with a shrug of his bread
stoulders. “I've done my best for you, Hohson, in spite
of vour confounded chesk. I pointed oul to Hacker that
he was unjust r :

“You whattod?” yelied ITobson.

“And explained that his Form eouldn’t possibly reapect
kim if he wasn't just "

“{Jh, dear! gproaned Wharton.
“Oh, vou ass!” gasped Hobson.
asm

“Well, if that's what you fags call gratitude—
Coker, 1n disgust.

“You burbling idiot I hooted Haoskins. “You've spoiled
it all. Hocker will be wild enxough to detimin Hobby
wholo tevms now."

“I did my best

“Aud a beamtiful bhest it waz!" grogmed Bob Cheery.
“Serve us right for thinking that the silly chump conld
open his silly mouth without putting his silly fool in it."

“Well, of all the ungrateful little beasts——" said
Coker hotly. Words failed the indignant Horace. He
rave o snort of anery disdain, and stalked away to the
Fifth-Tormm room—to his detention.

“The game’s up !” said Hebsan, “It%s past time T was
in the Form-room. You fellows do the best you can
without mse."

“Look here,” s=aid Stewart., “Why not hook it?
Hacker mawvn't notice whether von're in Lhe Form-room
or nob——"

“Good idea!" excinimed Bob Cherrv., *Chance it, and
kook it, Hobby =

“Rhush " exelaimed Wharton,

Mr. Hacker was coming down the passage.

Mr, Hacker

“Oh, you frabjons

—" began

E3 )

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
In Durance Yile!

HIL masler of the Shell stopped, and regarded the
group of juniors with a severe gionce. It
was evident that he had overheard Dob's

remark,

“Hobsom, it is past the time for your deftention.”
“Yes, sir!” muttered Hobson. “Just soing, sir!”

“I hove just heard n remark,” said Mr. Hacker icily,
“It appears, Hobszson, that yeu bave an idea of going
out in spile of vour detention.”

“IT—I didn't say———"

FQuite 50 it was this Lower Fourth hoy who suggested
it,"” said Mr. Hacker, with a gilance of strong disfuvour
at Boh Cherry. “I shall wmention the matter to your
Ferm-master, Cherry, when he comes in.”

“Thank you, sir!” said lob demureiy,

Mr., Hacker's eyes plittered for a moment.

%L trust, Hobson, that you had ve intention of adept-
ing this lawless proposal,” continued the master of the
Shell. “In order to place you out of the reach of tempta-
tion, however, you will remain in your study instead of
il]]]. tl;:: Form-room. I shall lock the door and take away
the key.”
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*Oh 1" gaid Hebson.

“At five o'clock,” resumed Mr, Hacker, “I shall come
and releaze you. Follow me, Hobson.”

Mr. Hacker swr.-gt away towards the Shell passage, and
the dispirited Hobson fellowed at his heels.

Mr. Hacker ushered Iobson info his study. The Shell
fellow went in without a2 word. He conld not speak. If
he had uttered anything at that moment, it would not
have been anything suthciently respectful for his Form-
master to hear.

"I shall expect 8 certain amount of work done when
I release you at five o’'clock, Hobson,” said Mr. Hacker;
and he quilted the study. The door closed, the key
turned in the lock, and the unhappy Hobson heard his
Porm-master withdraw the key and stalk away.

All hope of “hooking ™ it was at an end. Hobson shook
his fist. hopelessly at the door, and threw himself into a
c¢hair. He was not in the mood to work.

The juniors went out into the quadrangle, with feelings
almost too deep for words. The day of the cup-tie, which
had opened so eheerily, had clouded over—for them.
The match would have to be played without Hobson;
and they could not help thinking of him, shut up in bis
study, and moping dismally instead of spurring on his
men on the footer-field,

“Ten’t it rotten®” growled Hosking. “I shall serag
Hacker some day—the silly aszs. 1 suppese we'd better
get on”

“Nearly time for kick-off,” said Nugent.

Wharton set his lips.

“We're not going to play without Hobson if we can
belp it. It won’t he a satisfactory win for us.”

“It won't ke a win at all for you,” growled Hoskins.
“Anyway, we can't postpone the match.”

“I'm not thinking of that. Hobby ought o play——"

“You kids ought to be glad he's out of it, for that
matter,” said Jones major. “It gives vou a jolly good
chance.”

“Well, we're not glad, and we den't want a chance
of that sort—we want Ilobzon to play.”

“It can't be did”

“1 don't know. Hacker's locked him in his study,”
gaid Wharton. “Hacker isn't likely to stir out of his
own study thiz afternoon—he’s always mugging indoors.
He won’t see what poes on on the footer-sround. He
never gees near it. Suppese Hobsom could come——a--"

“But he can’t!” =aid }Dﬂkini irritably. "“He's locked
m, and Hacker’s got the key.”

“1 know. But suppose he conld come, Ilacker wouldn't
be likely to spot him there. He mightn't even know that
Hobby had played at all; he never knows anything about
the footer.’

“The Head presents the eup to the winner,” said
Stewart. "“Hobby would take the eup, and then——"

“1f the Shell won, vou mean. But even so, Iobhy
could slip away, and Hoskins ecould take the cup on
behalf of the Shell. He's vice-captain.” _

“That’s z0,” agreed Hoskins, “But Hobby’s locked in,
I tell you, and he can’t crawl out through a kevhole.”

“Where there's a will thera's a way. ere’s a
window to Hobby's study,” said Wharton guietly.

“Ch! Dut—"

“If Hobby has the nerve to chance it, we might get
him out.”

“Phew 1™

“A drop of thirty feet,” said Stewart, shrugging his
shoulders, “and the 1vy wouldn't hold a fag, let alone
Hobhy."

“It's no go, Marry,” said Nugent, shaking his head.

“Look here, you fellows all apree that Hobby's got
to }}%{t}r if it can be worked ! exclaimed Wharton.

“Yen, of course. But—"

“Well, if Hobby's got the grit to chance it with
Hacker, I think it can be worked.”

“Howr"” demanded a dozen voices,

“Let’s get round and see Hobby, and speak to him.”

The juniors moved round the School House, Hobzon's
study window looked, out towards the old chapel, and
was, fortunately, on a different side from hizs Form-
master’s window. The juniors gathered under Hobson's
1i§i:'i_m£,l and Wharton tossed up a pebble to the glass.

mK :

Hobson, buried in gloomy thought in his room, started
g4 the elink came on the glass at his window,

Clink! It was another pebble.

Hobson ran to the window and threw up the sash.
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There was a2 buxz from the group of juniors thirty feet
below, as he put out his head.

“Hallo, halln, hallo!” called out Bob Cherry.

“Time you fellows were beginning, isn't L=
Hobson.

“Are you game tg hook it#” called out Harry Wharton,

:Hm‘ it! How? I'm not a blessed bird!”

Suppese we get a rope to your”

H-:rhggn W]listﬁ?d.' i ¥

“Where's Hackers he asked.

“He’s all right,” said Hoskins. “He's in hiz <iudy,
mugging over & book., He won't stir till the bell goes
for tea:i”

“Bul how are yon going to get a rope up here” asked
Hobson, his eyes glistening.

“Are yon game, Hobby?”

“Of course I'm game, fathead!”

“Then we'll get a rope to you somehow,” said Wharton
determinedly. “Have you got a string you can let down
for it?"

11 I?,'.,E
replied Hobson.,
than that—"

“I'm going to,” said Wharton coolly. “EKeep your
temper, and keep your pecker up. Where there's a will
there's a way.”

“The willfulness is terrific, but the wayfulness is not
areat,” remarked Hurree Singh, with a shake of the
fizad.

“Hallo, halle, halle! Cave!” ejaculated Dol Cherry.

There were heavy footsteps round the cormer of the
building, and Mr. Hacker ecame striding into view.
Hoskina and Stewart and Jenes major disappeared round
the next corner like lightning. They had no desire te
meet their Form-master just then. They were gone
before Mr. Hacker came fairly inte sight.

Mr, Hacker glanced at the Removites, and glanced up
at Hobson at the window. His brow was very stern.

“] heard shouting here,” he exclaimed. “I see that
my suspicion was well founded. You are communicating
with a boy under detention, Wharten.”

Wharten was silent. There was no denying it. He
had taken it for granted that Mr. ITacker was safe in
his study. Evidently the master of the Shell was a
little more watchful than his dutiful Form had supposed.

“You are aware that this js against the rules, Whar-
tom !” said Mr. Hacker angrily. I shall report this te
Mr. Quelch I

“Very well, siv,” said Wharton meekly. e was more
relieved than anything else. It was clear that, though
Mr. Hacker had heard the juniors calling up to Holscn,
he had not heard their words, and did not know that a
scheme was afoot to rescue the captain of the Shell.

“ And what did you say to Hobson?" demanded Mr.
Hacker,

“I—1 just told him to keep his temper, ard to keep
his pecker up, sir,” said Wharton. _

“I thought I heard something to that effect,” said
Mr. Hacker, “Such advice was good, but it does not
alter the fact that you are disregarding a rule of the
school, Wharton. Kindly leave this place at cuce, and
do not attempt to held any further communication with
Hohson 1” )

The Removites walked away. Mr. Hacker glanced up
again at the window of Hobson's study.

“Hohson " he ecalled out.

“Yes, siv?” said Hobson, between his teeth.

“You will remember that you are expected to work
during your detention! If you fail to do so, you will
receive w heavy imposition !

U Very well, sir.”

“Now close your window, and do not open it again,
Hohgon I

Blam !

Mr. Hacker walked away, satisfied. He felt that he
could dispese himself comfortably in his study for the
afternoon now, with the knowledge that the recaleitrant
Hobson was busily engaged upon the classics, untroubled
by communications from foolishly sympathetic juniors,

But Harry Wharton & Co. were not beaten yet. -

A Grand, Long, Complsta 8tory of Har
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ot some string, but not thirty feet of it, ass”
“If you can’t think of anything better
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
To the Rescue!
DBEON of the Shell, in his study, was simply
TAgIng.
I l Gladly he would have run the risk of Mr.
Hacker's wrath by appearing on tihe foster
field, an spite of his detention, if he eonld have zot
there, Hobby was guile “game.”

But the sudden hope that kad rizsen in his breast had
died again. A rope from the window was » visky ex-

edient, but Hebson did net lack nerve. But it was
nocked on the head now,

It was more than probable that BMr. Hacker wonld
stroll again to see whether the detuined junicr was
talking from his window, imstead of slogging at his
detention task. That expedizut had to be abandoved.

And Hobson could think of no other. He tramped to
and fro in his study, raging,

Several times there was a clicking and clinking at ihe
door, and he knew that his chums were there, trying
various lkeys on the lock., But there was no key to fit
the lock—it was a forlorn hope. And the experiments
with the lock several times ended in a sudden scamper-
Ing of feel as thére was an alarm.

Wharton'’s veice had whispered through the kevhole
to Hebby to “keap his pecker up!” The chums of the
Hemove were evidently still on the warpath; but Hob-
son Itad no hope. He tramped vound the study, kicking
the chairs oecasionally, and making remarks about Mr,
Hacker which would have made that gentleman’s hair

stand on end if he could have heard them. Fortunately,
he did not,
“Silly ass!" murmured Holson ungratefully when

Wharton was gone. “The game's up!
get on with the match, the duffers?”

Hobzon of the Shell was not in a grateful mood.

Tap, tap, tap!

. The Shell fellow started, and ceased his savage tramp-
ing. He looked round. The tapping did not come from
the door, and for the mowment Hobson could not imagine
wheve it caime from. d

Tap, tap, tap!

“My hat!" rjaculated Hobson.

The tapping was above his head. e looked wp.
Taking a criuﬁ{ebstllmp from the cupboard, he stepped
on the table, and tapped on the eeiling in answer.

“Tap, tap, tap!” went Hobsom, and “tap, tap, tap!”

came back from above.
_ To speak through the ceiling to the unknown person
in the room above was impossible. Hobson reflected a
moment, and then went to the window and opened it
quickly, and stared upward. Ower his room was a small
attie, with a little dormer window. The dormer window
was well back on the slope of the roof, and out of Hoh-
soit’s sight, but his voice could reach it easily,

“Hallo!" he called out cautionsiy, i

“Hallo!” came back the voice of Harry Wharton,

“What's the pume?”

“I'm in the attic over your ronm s

“I know that. I heard vou bapping.”

“T've got & rope up here. If I lot it down over the
edge of the roof, can you cateh it at the window "

“Oh!" said Hobson.

“Then you ean pufl it in, and tie the end to yOur
table, and slide down into the quad, if you're game.”

“I'm game enough!” erowled Hobsen. “But what
about [Macker? He may coue nosing round the corner
again any minute !

“I know that.”

~ "Then what's the blessed good? exclaimed Tiabzen
writably.” * Pretty ass I should look hanging on the
rope 1f Hacker eame up and spotted me!™

“Some of ns are looking after Hacker,” came back
the voice of the unseen junisr above. “If he asnres
ot he's going to be stopped.”

“Lh? How?"

“Ogilvy and Micky Desmond are on the wateh. If
Hacker comes out they're going to buzz a footer at
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him—by accident, of course—a muddy footer. That
will keep him busy while you get clear.”

Hobson bursf into a chuckle.

“My hat! What a wheeze! They'll get licked ™

“They're chancing that. It's all in the game. I&
won't take you long to get clear, olice you start.”

“But if Hacker sces the, rope  hanging from the
window—-——""

“He won'$, I've got along rope; we've joined up
all the Dblessed rope we could get hold of, You will
tie the ends and leop it, snd slide dowa it double.
When you're on the ground you untic the knot, and
pull the vope down after you.”

“Good egg! I'm game, Buzz away with the rope.
And tell Teskins to have my footer things ready on
Little Side!”

" Hoskins has done that already.

“Hood I

A fow minutes later a rope came slinging over the
gutter above Hobson's head.  He eaught it as it swung
past his window.

“I'vo got it!" he called out.

“ Right-he 1"

Hobson pulled in the rope, lemgth after length. Ik
was 4 thick rope, and knotted at intervals to make
descent easiér. In a couple of minutes it was coiled
at the Bhell fellow’s feet,

“Got it in, Hobby?"

4l 'E."!sl"‘!

“Shut your window, then'!
hear me whistle!
sufe in his study !

“ Right !

Hobson elozed his window.
~ Harry VYrharton hurried down from the-attic, and
Joired his chums, who were waiting for him in the

uadrangle. Micky Desmond and Ogilvy were with them,
the latter with a footer under his arm. They were
prepared to devote themselves for the good of the cause,
" Hacker’s still in his study,” said Bob Cherry. “I've
just past his window, He's reading.”

“Lrood!” said Wharton. * Then I'Yl whistle to Hobby.
You chaps are ready with that ball®”

“Bure, we're ready!” said Micky Desmond. “ Wa'll
keep Hacker Lusy, if he comes out, the spalpeen! All
serene '

“Hely on us!” said Ogiivy. "If we get a licking, we
can stand it! If it's lines, you fellows whack them out

with us!”
“PDone!™

Whartou hurried away round the School House, to give
the signal to Hobson of the Shell. All was gaing well
for the yvoung rascals.

Meanwhile, Hobson had rapidiy made his preparalions.
The rope, which was amply long enough for the purpose,
vaa firmly knotted at the ends, making a lone loop
of it, which was passed round the table, For additional
security, Hobson passed it also round the bar in the
grate, Then he stood ready at the window, waiting for
the signal from the captain of the Hemove.

A whistle from below reached his ears.

He pushed up the sash guickly, and the vope slithered
out. Doubled, 1t easily veached the ground. Hobson
clambered out of the window withont losine a =econd,
amnd pallﬁﬁd on the sill te close down the sa-h behind him
within a couple of inches of the vope.

Then, grasping ihe double vope with both hands, and
faking great care to keep the Lbwo ropes together in his
orasp, he lowered himself, hand below hand.

Harry Wharton glanced up, and, having scen him atart-
ing, turned back to the corner of the House, whenee he
eonld keep watch on the steps of the School House.

A few minntes would be enough for llohzen to pet
clear, but if Mr. Hacker shonld come ont—

Wharton heard an ejaculation behind Lim.

“Done it, by gum ™
Hobson was on the ground.

“ Buck up with the rope ! called out Wharton.
“You het!”

Don't get out till you
I'll give the signal when Hacker's
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Huns love the darkness because their decds are evil; and in the abave picture our artist shows a monster

“wZepp” hurling down bombs upon a peaceful Essex hamlet,

Mote the proximity of the church, which it is

necessary io hit in order for the commander 1o be decorated with the Iron Crossl

Wiih hurvied fingers Hobson proceeded to untie the
big knot that held the two cends of the rope together.
Wharton watched the School Ionse steps.  Ilis heart
thumped as a figure in cap and gown appeared there,

It was Mr. lHacker!

Whether he was suspicions that the juniors were in
communication with the detained Shell fellow again, or
whether he was strolling ont to take the air—there he
was !

Wharton's eves turned anximlﬂly npon {:}cr-i]-.']r anel
Desinond. ’[‘hﬁ;.' Were 'punting the footer about 1.:!_]:.;, But
they had their eyes open. As Mr, Hacker came down the
steps Ogilvy kicked the ball with a tremendous kick, and
it flew slraight at Mr. Hacker,

Bifi! Bump!

With a loud wvell, the master of the Shell sat down on
the steps. The footer had sinitten him fairly on the chest
with a terrific smite.
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Finall
i ORRY, =i ¥
“ Howly mother av Moses, what an awfu
aceident
* Oh, siv, are you hurt?”
“ Plaze, sir, let me help you up!”

“Grooogh " spluttered Mr. Hacker. “Ah! Oh'! Yah
Bless my soul E%’hab—-what—-—what--— Oh! Ah!™

The two juniors, looking alarmed and concerned—the;
fell = little alarmed, as a matter of fact—hurried to rais
up the Form-master. Mr. Hacker staggered up with thei
assistance.

His face was purple with anger, and he was gasping {o
breath.

“Ogilvg! Desmond!
rascals! How dare you!”

“ Shure, sir, we were punting the footer——"

Yon—you—you—you young

Grand, Long; Complocte Story of Ha
At I B Cmy FRANK RiCHARDS Y
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" Accidents will happen, sir.” said Ogilvy meckly.
Y How dure you play with a foothall =0 eloge te the door
of the House ! shouted My, Hacker. ~ You might have

| You might have injured the Head

catsed me in]]na'_y'.
liimzell if he had come ont."”

“Oh, sie ™

Thal dreadful possibitity did not trouble the juniors,
ws Lhe ball had been intended specially for Mr, Hacker.
Fortunabely, the Form-master did npot kuow that,

" lhis is—is infamous ! stuttered Mr. Hacker.
at oy pown—smothered with wied!
very painful zhock.'

= Ehare, siy, we—"

“Don’t answer me, Dosraond. There 15 no exense what-
ever fov your conduct, It was reckiess in the extreme.
Follow me!"

“Yis, sorp!”

* Cortainly, sir!”

Mr. Hacker swept away to Mr. Queleh’s study, {ollowed
by the two enlprits. They exchanged a furtive grin as
they followed him. They had succeeded in their object—
of making Mr. Hacker wasle time while Hobhson of the
Shell got clear. Wow they had o face the mnsic.

Mr. Hacker marched them into the Remove-mastier’s
study, and Mr. Queleh turned somewhat irvitably from
hiz typewriter. Ile listened patiently, however, while the
curaged Hacker acquainted him with the almost unspeak-
able delinquency of the twoe Removites. He gave Ogilvy
and Desmond a stern look. '

Y Buch earclesspess is unpardonable,” he said, “I am
sorry thia has ocenrred, Bre. ITacker. Come here, Ogilvy
and Desmond, and hold out vour hands 1"

Swigh! Swish! Bwish! Bwisl!

g ! Ow !

*Wow-wow I

"Now go,” said Mr. Queleh sevevely, “and if won
venture te play foothall near {he House again, you will
be very severely punished I”

The unfortunate juniors guitted the atudr, squeczing
their haunds hard. Mr. Hacker, somewhat conzeled, wonk
to his room to change his gown,

“Oh, tare and “ounds ! groancd Micky Desmond, as
they came out into the guadrangle. © Oh. crikey! My
hands "

“ 0Oh, my paws!” groaned ﬂigih'j'.

“ Good for you !” said Bob Cherry, in delight. “ You did
the trick a treat!”

“ Yow-ow-ow "'

“It was worth a licking ! snid Bob enconragingly.

“Was it mumbled Ogilvy, " You haven't had the
licking, you ass! Wow-ow-ow!”

Whether it was worth the licking or not—a matter
about which both the unforfunate wictims felt a little
denbtful now--the trick had succeeded,

Hobzon of the Shell had wnfastened the rope-ends, and

ulled the vope down from his window, He tossed it to

‘harton, and scudded away., Wharton hurried to the
woodshed with the rope, and Nugent minor of the Second
Form undertook to smuggle it to the attic in a bag.

Then Wharton sauntered down to the football fisld in
a contented frame of mind. In spile of Mr. Hacker and
all his works, the cup-tie waz to bLe played out as
arranged.

The mateh started half an hour later than the arranged
time, that was all.

The Senior Form match on Bip Side was already in
progress, and a cvowd had pathered to wateh it but there
was a goodly collection of juniors on Lattle Side to watch
the cup-tie. NWearly all {he Bemove and the Shell were
there—Ogilvy and Micky Desmond still rubbing their
aands. Temple, Dabmey & Co. favonred the senior match
with their notice,

Hobzon came out of the dressing-vroom in hiz football
clobber, prinning. Ilis team, who were ready, greefed
him with a buzz of =atisfaction.

“All sevene, old chap " gprinned Hoskins.

“Right as rain!" «od Etewart. " We're going to have
the cup, after all—f only Hacker don't trot down to the
ground and see you };lE}'ing!"

Hobzon shoolk hiz head,

“Not likely. He never comes near the footer ground.
Pas:&; the word along nob to mention my name lond, that's
all.’
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“We've given them the tip,” grinned Jones major.

“And you'll take the cup from the Iiead, after the
mateh, Hosky,” said Hobson, "1 shall get back into my
rooin, for Hacker to find me there at ive. You'll take the
cup in the name of the Spell”

* Leave it to me !” said Heskins.

There was a chuckle from the Remove foothallers as
they beavd that arrangement made, It was o judicious
arrangement-—if the Shell won, But the firm opinion of
the Hemovites was that Hozkins wonld not be put to the
trouble of receiving the Colonel's Cup from the hands of
Lir. Locke. Harry Wharton wma}}d do  that—if the
Lemove hlad the suceess they anticipoted.

The two skippers tossed for chowce of ends. TPotter of
the Fifth, who was referee, stared rather ewnvionsly at
Hohson, e knew that the captain of the Shell was
snpposed to be under detention. ’%htt Potter was a aports-
man, and it was no buziness of his, angway. He made
no remark. Colker of the Fifth, however, who had strolled
dowa to look on with a disdainlul cye, felt enlled upon to
make a remark.

*ow did yon et here, Hobson ™ he called out.

“Walked.” anid [Hob=on cheerily.

“1 mean, ain't you detained, after all?™

“ Doesn't gecmn like i, doss i, Cokert”

“IF vou've broken your detention, ITebson—-""

“ Bow-waow "

“*Took here, T'm not 2o anre that T ear allow this kind
of thing in a fag!” said Coler, very seriously.

“Iave they made vou a prefeet 1laz altornoon, by any
chance®” asked Hob.ou sareastieally, “1If fthey have,
yvou'd better ceport e, If they haven'i, vou can go and
cat coie!”

“ITa, ha, ha™

Coker shook Tis head povtentously. evidently not guite
gatisficd. Bnt the juniors did net hother ahaut Coker.
Leaving the great Haoraes to hiz veflections, they gave all
their attenlion Lo the cap-fis,

Polter Blew the whistle, and the Lall volled, and the
groct mateh commenced, watched with keen eagerness by
a throng of joniers.

While the fivst half was in progress, My, ITacker came
out of the Schont House, walked round the building,
and looked up at Ilob:zon'’s window, The windew wasg
closed, excepling for a few inches of the bottom. There
was 1o sign of Hobsoen at e window, and no sign of any
junior near the house.  Mr. Hacker was a somewhat
suzspicions gentleman, but he was splisfied now.  The
juniors had evidently iaken his warning, and ecased to
communicate with the detained Hobson, apd Hobson him.
solf wus doubtless prinding away at Titos Livins,

Withont even a glance fowards the feolball-gronnd—he
was not i the slichtest desves interested in foolball—
M. Macker veturned to hiz study.  Hobaon of the Shell
was =afe for the match—thongh whether the maten was
to result in the winning of the Colowel’s Cup, as he
confidently expected, was another matier,

T p—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
To the Victors the Spoalis|

1 OAL M
“ Well kieked !
“ Beravo, Wharton !'"

It was first blood to the Remove.

For half an hour the mateh had been in progress—a
hard and graelling game—and neither side had broken
its duck. DLmek favoured the Hewmowve at last, and the
ball went in from Harry Wharton's fool.

The Hemovites cheered loudly.

Johnny Bull, whe had limped down with his damaged
ankle to see the cup won, roared loudest of all.  Morgan
was filling hiz place admirably, and even Bolzover major
had to admit that he could net have improved upon the
Welsh junior. The Hemove defence was sound, and the
attack was swoeping., More than once the Shell forwards
had awept on the Remove goal, only to be healen back.
But the Hemove attack had got home at last, and the
Bemovites roared:

“ Croul! Goal! Goal!”

“ Looks like our cup ! grinned Joknny Ball.

“I puess it mieht have been made o dead cert,”
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grumbled Fisher T. Fish, discontentedly. “But if =
sklpp&r will leave out his best man—-

“That’s just what WWharton’s done ! agreed Rilly
Bunter. * And, mind you, I offered several times!”

“ You, you mugwump !"" said Pish disdaipfully, I
guess I was spes in%‘ of myself. T could have shown
some footer, I guess!”

* Why, you Yonkee ass—"

“You fat clam !’

“ (o it, Remove I'" roared Johnny Bull. * On the ball I™

“ ¥lay up, Shell 1"

* Look out in goal! Wake np, Bulstrode I'”

“Well saved! Brave!”

The Shell were attacking hotly. Hobson was in greak
form. In spite of their initial succese, the Hemove
realised that they had a struggle before them. The
attack looked dangerous, btut Bulstrode fisted out the
he:ll, and Mavk Linley drove it to Morgan, who cleaved
with a kick te midheld. The game swept on again
towards the Shell goal. _

Eunt back arain 1t came, fast and furious.

The Removites round the ground watched the attack
with anxious eyes, while the Shell erowd cheered on
their champions. Havder and faster, till Hobson sent
the ball to Stewart, who planted it in the net with a
ghot that gave Bulstrode no chance, Then the Shell
roared :

“Goal! Goal ™

Potter blew the whistle,

The first half was over—goal to goal.

Breathing havd, the junior foolballers rebired for a
much-nezded rest. Both sides were still in great spirits,
und very confident. The result was still very dombtful,
ag a matter of foct. The Shell had the advantage of ago
and weight, but the Remove team worked in wonderiul
combination; they had a pood skipper, and they obeyed
him with clock-like precision. The Bhell were somewhat
inclived to kick-and-rush tactics, while the Remove

layed a more scientific game. The Colonel’s Cup still

ung in the balanee.

The wind had been against the Remove in the first
half, but the change of ¢nds brought them relief. The
wind was freshening, too, and in so even a match the
emallest advantage counted.

The Shell attacked hotly from the whistle, but they
could not get through the Remove defence. But the
Remove attacks were hottled up hefore they counld
materialise. The second half wore away, with plenty of
e::cﬂiing play., amid loud cheers, but with no definite
result.

. Glances were furning now on the clock-tower over the
rees.
The hard-fought match for the Colonel’s eup looked

Iike ending in that moet unsatisfactory of results—a
draw.

“Five. minates to go!” muitered Johnny Bull
anxiously. * Oh, play up, you beggara! Get gomg, for
goodness’ sake 1"

‘Which was a little unreasonable, for the Remove were
doing their best, and their best was very good indecd.
But the Shell were also doing their best, and their best
was very good.

Minute followed minunte. The game was bunzzing
before the Hemove goal, till Morgan sent the leather

ast the half-way line with a powerful kiek. It was the
ast chance for the Hemove, and Wharton called on his
men for the final effort. They swept down on the enemy’s

cal, with as beautiful an exhibition of pussing as any
ootbhaller counld have desired to see.

“ Two minutes I’ prunted Johnny Bull.

Fisher T. Fish snorted.

“1 guees it's a draw ! Now, if Whartor had only had
the hoss-sense to play a galeot about my size——"'

“0Oh, T say, you fellows, I rveally think Wharton
ought to be ragged for leaving me out—m"

“Shut wup, you blithering cuckoos!™ roared Johluny
Bull ferociously. “*On the ball, yon hegﬁ‘nrr;.’ Pass—
pass, can't you! Leook out, Bob! Don’t let it go into
teuch, you fathead !

Bob Cherry was not listeaing,

The ball came whizzing out Lo the left wing. TPotfer
was looking at his watch with a hasty glance. The
Remove forwards were tangled with the vigorous de-
fenders—a full-back was rushing past them to deal with
Bob—and the ball locked as if it would escape the

Tue MacreT LIBRARY.—No. 416.

: NEXT
MONDAY-—

“FOES OF THE SIXTH!"

Josy, Cbe sMdagnet”  on |

Remove left-balf and po into tonch. And there was half
wominnte or less to go!

Then Bob Cherry rose to the occasion !

The ball stepped at his foot, just within the line. Tt
stopped for omly the fractiom of a second, and then it
rose from o mighty kick. The Shell full-back felt the
wind of it as 1t whizzed past his ear, and that shot from
the touch-line beat the Shell roalie hands down. Before
he knew what was happening the leather was over his
shoulder and in the nef.

The Remove simply shrieked.

“Goal! Goal! Qoal!™

“{Oh, my hat! Goal!”

Pheep ! went, the whistle,
The %ﬂmnvih&s roared. And even the Shell, like the
Tuscans of old, could scarce forbear a cheer.

Wharton rushed up to the half-back and thumped him
on the shoulder.

“Good old Boh! Brave! You've done it!™

“You needn’t break my back if 1 have!” gagped
Bol Cherry. ** Let up, you duffers!™

“ Goal! Goall”

“ Hurray "

* Well, my only hat !’ ejaculated Hobson.

“* They'va
done 1t—those kids!

Beaten the SBell—us!—by the

]w!; aker! Oh, crumbs!™
z Hl:lrr:lj R
" What o giddy fluke!” said Hoeskims.

“Fluke be blowed '™ said Hobson at once. “ It was
one of the neatest goals I've ever seen, Copgratulations,
you kids! You've bagged the cup!”

“ Hurray !

- i a X k1 ] " L E

The Remove had won the Colouel's Cup!

The roar on Little Side was, as Hurree Jamser Ham
Singh justly declared, terrific.

ey had won the cup, after playing the Shell, who wers

at the top of their form. Hobson, in spite of detention,
had led his men—but not to vietory. As the Remove
gleefully declared, it had been near a draw, but it had
never been near a Shell win! And the cup—the Colonel’s
Cup—was safely bagged!

Hebson, disappointed as he was, generously conpratu-
lated the winners. Then he disappenred from the excited
crowd. A guarter of an hour later, in Etons a%:n'tn,
Hobson elid down the rope from the attic into his study
window, and Ogilvy pulled up the rope mto the attie
when he landed. As five o'clock struck, Mr. Hacker un-
locked Hobson’s door and came in. Hobson of the Shell
wis seated at his study table, sedately writing out Titus
Li':'iu's{+1 He rose vespectfully as the Form-master
enfered.

Mr. Hacker did not seem quite satisfied with the
amount of work Hobson had done during his detention.
Certainly it was not much te show for a whele after-
noon. Hobeon had been otherwisze engaped, but he did
not intend to let Mr. Hacker discover that faet.

“ You appear to have wasted your time, Hobson !
sald Mr, Hacker.

“T'm sorry you think so, sir.,”” said Hobson demurely.
=1 fe:gl ag if I've been pretty hard ot work this aiter-
noon,’

“¥You have very little to show for it, Hobaon,
ever, let it pass.

nl?r"

“Thank you, siv.”’

And Hobson went. He was in time fo witness the
presentation of the eup in the Big Hall of Greyfriars,
where Ilarry Wharten, in the name of the Kemove,
received the trophy from the hands of Dr. Locke,

A few days later Colonel* Wharton, in the tremches
in Flanders, received a letter from his nephew, and
ehuckled over the thrilling description of the great and
victorious strnggle for the Colonel's Cup, so gamely
Fought For and Woun !

THE END.

o
Your detention is over, and you ='ay
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A GRAND INSTALMENT OF A GREAT NEW SERIAL STORY
OF MYSTERY AND ADVENTURE.

THE FIRST CHAPTEHS.

MR, DELAVILLE, formerly chicf eoshice at the GRTAT
SOUTHERN BANK, i3 under suspicion, owing to the fact
that the RUBIES OF SHEBA, gems of mmmense value,
which were placed in the bank's keeping, are missing.

TOM HEREWARD, a juntor elerk at the bank—to whom,
with his sistor Dora, Dalaville is acting as ponardian—detor-
niines to sift the matter ot to suve his guerdian  from
disgrace.

A chart iz discovered showing the whoreahouta of a
treasure, of which the missing rubice originally formed a
part.

Tom and hia chum. Will Sullowby. sob out on a ship in
charge of Coptain Bovion to find the treasure.

They reach the izsland where the treasure iz hidden, and
decido to ron their ship up a viver lesding to the treasuve.
trove.

. The river leads them into an underground world, which

iz inhabited by @ strange raee of people, and the chums aro

cventually brought bhefore Pontius, the king of rhe trile,
iNow go on with the ztory.)

Our Friends Learn Much,

The chamber in which the adventurers found themselves
was ono used for prisoners of State, and furnished in a rude
wuy with some regard to comfort, In one part was o huge
mm-h formed of pies of woven stulls. An unglazed and
heavily-barred window served to lot in a sufficiency of air.
Th? walls were covercd with hicroglyphics in the Bovptian
sEvie,

“Well,” zaid Bavton, when the door had been shut for the
secand time, “ what do vou make of it?"

“Three fnends, one enemy, and one who may prove to be
encmy or friend,” answersd Blake.

Tom nodded.

“¥e5" he returned.  “Tra, Boreos, and Tra’s wife mav
e reckoned as on our side.  That pss Pootina is the cnemy,
and [ guess your estimate of Menathon iz about correct.”

Hovton wasz sitting in o posture of dejection,

“Cheor up!™ zaid Tom.  “We're a long way from doead

ob."”

“That may be,” returned the satlor.
long way frem Londen™

“What angers me,” put in Will, “iz the asinine war in
which the king shuts his eyes to obviouns facts. Why, the
Tifforent stvles of armour and weapons Lod  archirecluve
prove that the old legend is correct.”

“Don't see it,” returned Tom. * They prove it to us, for
we can compare what we see with what we know the
Epvptians, the Romans, and others possessed. Tat he can't;
ind the priests have got into such a hopreless minddle with fact

Tue Macwer Lisrary.—No. 416

Y Also we're a jolly

and myth that Pontins can be forgiven for thinking it is all
tommy-rob.”

“Doubtless we shall learn more before we're much older,™
said Borton bitterly,

An oxelamation came from Tom as tha door t:l]:l'l‘_‘nﬂd, and
there waddled 1o the gwarl wlose caustic gihring had rovsed
the anger of Menathon.

When within the hember he closed the door and nodded
his preat hoad,

“Grecting 1 he sand, Dot his voiee new had in it a very
different tone. It was pathetie, almest ke that of a child
who is asking for help.

“Crreeting " returned the sadveniurers,

Patho looked from one to another earnostly,

“There were sharp ears in the king's presence chamber,™
he said, “and whar passed between you and Ponting was
brourht to me, 'W]:i}r lird we to him?™

“We did not lic: we spoke bug teath,” Tom relurned.

Putha sizghed.

“T have come with pepee in my heart,™ he said. " Let
me sit here ot vour feec while vou speak of these strangoe
thinga once agnain.  Tell me all.  Ir shall never be revealed
by me. I am no trgiror.™

Ard then o that strange chamber the vowe of one man
atid then of another spoke of many things—the races of the
1 frper 'lr"n'nr]ft, thear I'ti.ﬂh!'lnrj.' arnd thor [“nmd:‘., what seictes hoacd
done, and how the life of the Ulpper World was Livel

“Then Kuatron iz vight ! exelatmed the dwarf when the
talle had coased.

“And who is Kairon?" Tom asked.

A priest in the City of Memphis. He 1s said to believe
only in Christus, but he sacrifices to half a seore of gods.
Borena wedded his danghter, Bevenice. I believe Boreas
12 one of Kairon's converls, "

*And how much dors Kaivon know?" asked Tom.

“T eannot tell.  Fle has said that ownee he wandered far
into the solifude, and ecame near the vortex of waters, for
he was thinking, amnd he foumd a rotted old chest of wood,
and in the chest layers of things, lilke sking witheut hair,
fustened tozether. and opon each of these lavers strange
marks. Then it was borne in upon him that he had seen
other suek marks on thines that we have; and he knew the
marks to be what he onlled ‘luLtEr‘ﬂ,' pid he read what th':'.""
meant. And he said that our ancestral tradition is true, and
that our forcfathers fell back into their fiest beliefs, and a0
gave rize to a Jwmble of ervor and trath, Oh, he is a wise
man !’

“Wao mav meet this Katron Tater,” zaid Tom. ““Just now
I would like vou to say whether thore is a way from here
to the Upper World that one may travel in sufety.”

S OFf tﬁat 1 know nothing. nor docs any man, or the

1
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road would have been travelled, Stay, there iz a legend, only
s legend, mind you, that a fugitive from justice hid for
daye, and when he perforce came back for food, he babbled
to his captors of hnt‘iu?; found a erf gzath high above the
vortex, and of having followed it until brought up by o gap
too great to be leaped.”

“ And how did he pass the vortex?® asked Tom quietly.

“He told some tale of a tree having fallen from the side
of the great opening until its further end rested on the
ground, so forming a bridge. And they say the tree was
nwe%t_ away by the waters. It may be true™

“Yes,” said Tom drily, “it may; but it would have to be
a jolly fivm tree that would tempt me to pass that vortex at
the base of the cataract, or whatever vou call it.”

Then he spoke of their experience within the passage.

“ Bt that airﬂus with the legend,” said Patho execitedly.
#The moan spoke of heat and vapourz and blackened walls,
Howoever that may be, I can tell you someihing of the land
i which you are. It goes for scorea of leagues, until- thoe
vault comes down to meot the groumd. In .another part
great hills vise to meet the vault,  And in one pluce there is
a very strange hill, smooth, as if polished, and at its summit,
which no man can reach, there s a mystic potural Lpht—
I mienn, one not made by man. It is little more than a faint
glimmer,”

“One of Menathon's dodges, I Blako
contemptuously,

The sentence had been spoken in English, so i4 conveyed
nothing to Patho.

“Then," went on the dwarf, " there s 2 narrow, ascending,
tortuous passage belween two hills, It s called the Pass,
and in it are reptiles. On the further side is & land inhabited
by strange pooples.  Ts is said that when the rebels fled they
found a way thither”

The 11"'&@ acts regavding cscape were not very brilliant,

“And what becomes of the river!” wventured Blake.

Bovton put the query to Patho.

“There's no mystery in that,” returned the dwarf, “It
pours 1nto the earth’s ntersor. But I must be getung back
to act the part of buffoon chat Pontivs may lavgh, Fre T

o I would whisper to you that Memphis is sccthing with

iscontent.  Kairon has protested against  the slothiul
sellishness of Pontius. If you mect Kairon it will be in his
awn ¢ity, where he iz 8o popular thal Pontius dare not touch
bim. Yet I sometimes think that Pontius 15 not all bad.
Perhaps he 15 nauscated with all the falsehood olered him as
tyuth. Poor Pontius!"

And so, with s great head swarving, the dwarf shambled
his way from the chamber.

Bcarcely later than the dying into silence of the dwarl's
receding steps there rang ont the inereasingly loud tones that
told of another visitor. This time the door was flung wide,
after the fashion of eone who desires neither privacy nor
¢eremnony, It was Boreus who stood before the adventurers—
Borews, having on his face a most discontented scowl.

“By all the deaf and dumb pods in the temple,” he said,
“I like not my mission ; but whoen Pontiuz commands T have
to obey., You are to bo told thet a2 Council of State has been
held, and that o great festival hias been deerced in honour
of these same gods. At this festival you will be asked to
display your wonderful powers—to swim umnder the water,
to Hy im the aiv, and to do a lot of other things that you
e’ do.  The king’s will has been spoken. Now let us talk
a: friends. Where pot yon that symbol upon your breast?™

The man pointed to Tom, who immediately told the simple
facts,

Boreus smote his thigh,

“My father-indaw was right, then,” he eaid, “ But
stlence, Foung sir! If Pontius gets to hear of it, he will but
gwenr Ivairon has made and given vou the thing, Towever,
I want to help you, for you are in greal danger. Mennthon
believes in you, and must have jumped to conclusions pretty
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auickly, for it was he who told the king to prove you. If you
sucered, Mepathon will exploit you as gﬂdluf.ﬂ. If vou fail,
Pontiug will kill vou. If they make you into u gedlet, they'll
pump you full of a plaster that hardenz into stone; then
they l;dgjtrl yvour faces, and set you in 8 row 1o be wor-
shi 5

"]E:'Ifrn stamped one foot angrily. . )

“Tell the king we are neither gods nor spirits,” he said.
“all the people this. As for the wonders——man alive [-—we
can't do them when we have not the things with which the
are done, Yet we are not quite helpless, or without proof.
The ship in which we came is lying in the watcrs near the
vortex. Have its contents broughs hither, .and we may
satisfy wou, and even the king, on some points.”

*“I will see what can be done,” Bereus answered. i

He spoke as carelessly as if his words concerned somethin
guite commonplace. . As a fact; he was keepmﬁ 4n open o
reparding the adventerers, AL one moment ho was inclined
ta believe them, and in the next to discredit their words.

The night came, and the little party were shown to slecpings-

guarters,  Here, too, they were together. They had been fed

They slept soundly.

subistantially on fruits of many kinda.
: : The day passed

sied in the morning were given another meal.
without any news from the outside.

Although the words “night ™ and “day " have been used,
it must be clearly undersfaod that those two were not dis-
tinguished Ly any patural difference. Here there was no
setting of a sun to mark the day’s close. Tra told them that
the lights were dimmed &t a fixed hour, and were kept so for
a;:]igh:”huurs, and that this period was called the “time of
slee i

Ii?hwns near the coming of this sleep time that Boreus again
entercd the adventurers' presence. He flung himself on a
cench of fabrics, and discharged his news at once.

“Your ship has been raised,” he said. " We can do these
things quite easily with pulleys and ropes. Well, it has
droined dry;: but it heso't moved Ponting by a har.  He
swears that vou brooght it from some outlandish part of his
realm.  However, T have placed a guard over it, and 1 have

rinission to take you to it to-morrow at  waking-time,

hen you will have to say what is to be done with the
contents., ;

't Berween oursclves, Pontiua would seize them, but he saw
one or two, and to me it was evident he didn't know their
nze. Jle wants to save his pride by leading you to explain
matters. That may give you a chance. I told him that yon
conldn't work wonders without the magie things to work
them with. Oh, don't argue! I don't know what is true,
and what 1a not. Yoo must juat prove what you can, and get
him to swallow the rest with his cyes shut. A good slecp to
vou all 1" 3

The good-natured soldier strode off. e was at the prison
on the following morning with the flooding out of the light.

W will o by land,” he snid, it 15 & shorter paszsage
than by the river, and there are fower of those gentle pests
about, DBy the wav, we saw one dead, with its eyes shot out,
wear o splintered tree.™

“1 Lilled it,” zaid Tom quictly, .

SOl hurry now, and help Lo get your possessions packed.
T]i_l."_},'ll.'::"ljlhl Li: brought inte the courtyard here, and will dey

niclly.

: '1":'1.'1;5r miner cxpedition had little worth recording. It may
be said, however, that when the cargo was investigated, owr
fricnds found twa dozen rifles, and about six thousand cart-
vidges m wateriight cases,  Also, Lhey came across a com-
plete instalment for ficld telegeaphy, a field telephone, and a
gl S0 I;'If ﬁl'{"‘-'ﬁ'{lrr{F- P

‘e things weee brooght to the eourtyard of the prizon,
eavefully deed, and, with certiin execptions, handed over to
tlee cave of Tra, the gaoler.

What Occurred at the Festival,

An amphitheatre, civenlar in ghape, amd from wall to wall
friily a miie in dinmeter, the wall of the amphitheatre a
hundeed Feet in height. At opposite sides of the sirueture the
contiiuity of the wall was ent by two gnps, so that the entire
sivncture was in two halves, separated by a space of some
ilirty feot on oach =ide: these gaps splendidly bordered with
creamontal pillars i oalabaster and jasper.

I the contre of the circle, a smaller circle, about half a
mile in diameter, the space besween the centre civele and
outer wall filled with terrace on terrace of walks and packed
eonts, places for vefveshment, and  evern with  booths for
the purchase of what night apper! {o the holiday-makers;
such was the great amphitheatre, _

Against the nargin of the centre circle were the places
rescrved for the coart.  Here Poatiug had his throne, and by
it was that of his consort, -

A Grarnd, Long, Complcte Stors of Harry
Wnarton & G By FRANK RISHARDS.
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On tha ﬂ]‘ilpnaif# side of the theatre the priests had their
rlace. At the thitd hour of the waking day—to use a term
common in the lund—Doreus, resplendent in armour of gold,
and at the head of a company of lus guards, came to a halt
before the groat doors of the prison: a trumpetor rang out a
blist, the doors were thrown wide, and the captain of the
guard found himsell in a few seconds exchanging grectings
with the adventurers.

“Pontius sends salutations of poodwill ! he said, *“He
desires the strangers who have come to his land to regard
bhim as their host. They will pecompany his captain of the
guard to the gpreat amphitheatre; and he trusts that the
events of the day may bring pleasure—at least, to some.

“There, that’s the message !” zaid Boreus, after s breath,
" Arnd 1 would to the gods I hiad never had it entrusted me,
Foe it means mischief, my fricnds, When Pontius js sweet,
he is up to some very big mischief. However, you'll have to
EO,

From the moment of their quitting the prisom the com.
panions noted that the atmosphere scemed filled with a
peculiar murmur and hum, It grow more intense es the
amphitheatro was neared. The light had been made stronger.
Pennons were everywhere, Throngs were passing on foot.
Charriages there were none, bot a kind of sedan-chair was
iin grenerel use by those able 1o engage one

At the groat ontey to the structure Boreus halted the
guard save four men. These seized the packages that the
compamond had eotrusted to them.  Then, Borous aeting as
puide, our fricends passed to where seafs avwaited them close
te tho Royul throne

Suddenly & blare of trumpets rang out; then, after loud
shoutings, came Pontius and his queen,

The king tock his seat. From the moment of hiz enkey
there was that in his smooth smile and guict manner that
Com interpreted as a danger-signal. When the plaudits had
subzided the monarch rose.

* Most venerated priests of all the gods past. present, and
to come,” he began suavely, “and yon, wmy cevergday work-
ing aud fighting subjects, we are met o welcomo stranpgers
to our land. The most boly pricst Meonathon, who serves
two cstimable gods—ono made of wood and the other of
stone-—has assurced me that the sirangors are something more
than human; that they are messengers frem those heavens
where Paulus, Adonis, and the rest cojoy perpetual wooden
or atono felicity.  Bul the strangers are more modest. They
gay they have come from that place it which we all believe—
the Upper World,"

Pontius pavscd, and the popolace shricked and roared theie
appreciation of the jest

“Well," went on the king, “if we haven't believed the
old wives' story before, there is no excuse now, for the
citizens of that land have rome down to us. They say they
are itg citizens, and what further proof do we need?  “They
have told mo of wonders done in that far land—of men {lving
in the aic and swimming under the water, and speaking from
one cnd of the world to the other., 8o here we are, and here
they are, to give us mstruction or amuscraent.  Guests of
Kamurba, we await your pleasure,”

“Got those things ready, Will. TLet no one clse ionch
them,"” said Tom tensely, Then he rose, and confronted the
huge gathering.

Mot a word of that brief speech made by Ponting, not one
play of hig features or infloction of tone, had eacaped him;
aind he had marked 'Ll',ftnt:ll",.' how it had beon reccived both l_bl'..'
the populace and the massed assembly of white-glad pricsts.
He saw the discordant elements peesent. e know the pricsts
to be frauds and the king o be o scepiic, vet he must utilise
these facts or be erushed beiween them. Tom's mind had
been made up.

“Careat king, venerated priests, and vou, good citizens—
grocting Y he said. “ln one sense the holy Menathon has
apoken simple truth. We koow that we have not made the
world or oursclves. There ave Powers, call them what von
will, behind all that we koow and see—or ghall T say there
is ann vast Power?  And since nothing happens withoot T1is
wemission, and wo ace bere, it may be humbly said that

[e haz sent s,

“Yeoerated pricsts, say T nol well o affirming that ye liold
whatever of learning is in this land? It iy not well, then,
to seoff ab your teachings. But fram any heavens we have
ot come.  We are indeed from thot materinl Uppee World
“'h{'“l!i_"' FT_:IU"' DIV El.r:lf'."{!ﬁtﬂrﬂ CILTTEe.,

“It 15 krue that i this Upper Woreld men ean Hve under
water, Leeause they bave boats made to hold ar and keep
out water; also 1k 13 teue that men can By with machines
built for that purpose.  [Iere wo have no asuch boabs or
machines, Uherefore it is manifestly wofair to ask avd expeet
a demonstration of these things. Yet can we do some things
even here.

*You affirmed that you could slay a2 man at twice the
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distance of the longost bow.shot,” said Tontivs.  * Yonder, on
the uppormost terrace, 15 a standard-bearer. Blay him !

“Not so, king!" returned Tom. * Dring into the arena
oo of your fierceast beasts, and you shall judgi} of our power;
but slay an inoffensive man we will not’

“And why "

It would be wrong.™

A strange look came into the eyes of the monarch,

“Yery well; have it as you will,” he returoed,  Then ha
adeled fmughi.il}': “The braziers, the hkeepers, and the
largest of the beasta, Guck '™

Down in the arcna there ensued a scene of intense bustlo.
Twelve hupe braziers were brought . and arranged akb
interyvals, %n these fires of wood and pmiteh were lighted.
into the fircs were thrust long irons mensuring at least thiety
foet each.

Then came a blare of brumpets. and through one of the
entries there approached a dozen trained animals of tho
elephant kind, harnessed with thick chains to a hugoe beask
of a species long since extinet in the Upper World, In height
it measured some forty feet. Ttz legs were shackled with
chains, the links being hall u foot in thickness,

Vo wish me to kill that beast 7" questioned Tom.

“Fven so, my tollor of wonders. Bal there 1= one cons
dition : You mavy not shoot it in the eve.”

Boyion stared his consternation at Tom. e knew full well
that the oye was the only vulnerable part of the brute’s body.

“Yery well, great king. T have your permission to desecend
fo the greng ™

Ponting bowed eoldly, aud signed to a goard,
that Tom would attempt an eseapo,

Tom passcd down a fight of ateps until he came bo ihe
gravelled enclosore. Quite unconcernedly e walked to whera
the mammoth stood amid its group of pigmy custodians,
Ie spoke a few words to ot of the men, who placed 4
ladder against the maemmaoth’s side. Tom mounted, and
descended a2 moment later. )

“Srand away !" he said commandingly. and himself with-
drow a few paces from the monster animal.

And then, just as cvervone was wondering what the boy
was about to attempt. there came a terrdfie report, a wild
seream from the giant beast, and it fell, hfeless, to tho
ground. One of the clephants had been stunned, and another
lay erushed beneath the mammoth.

Never in old Rome had gladiater a more enthusiastn
ovabion. The priests vied with the populace; the pricsts
because they had sab writhing under the lash of the king's
tonguee, the populaca beenuse monsters such as these wore thn
T htmnm horror of daily life. Only by shooting an nreow
through the eve could one slay them. And who could find
the mark in the gloom of the wooded fands or the Daddly-
highted wavas where the poor dwelt?

Pontius  himself came from his throne; priests wero
thronging into the arena, DBoreus afood gazing aliernately
at the fallen clephant and at Pom.

“Tell me," saxd Pontinag quictly, “how did you this deed *"

Az well o5 he was nb!o,q’f‘mn cxplainecd that it had been
wrought by means of a cordite cartridpe,

“Oh, some sort of fircball ! commented the king, Ins
wonder subsiding.  * Well, that's not so very wonderful-=not
so wonderful as speaking from one ond of the world tn the
othee.™

“King,” said Tom, *have vou in wour palace any hegh
official worthy of rrust—someone who w there now ¥

“ dMambres, my seeretary, is therel”

YOne moment, Ponlivs.  Will, bring  down that
telephone.”

" And now, great king.” saud Torn, whey the telephane Ted
been brought, I want one of vour guards to act as guide o
my friend here while he carrees this and uovolls the wiee™

“Uaicde to where ¥ )

“To the presence of Mabres. Yonr palace i3 thren
wiles from here. Wikl you order other soldicrs 1o keep the
peaple from boueching this wire?"”

“ Pt for what porpose iz all the ¥

“To cnable vou to converse with Blarabres,
hl:"ri"'. ﬂ.l‘!l_’l TN “'hl:'" -ﬂ]l. Eﬁ ['{"i.'l."illul'-."

Pontius turned his chronwally sceptical eves on Tom.

“Give yvour commands.  They shall he obeved.  TBat woo
to you if you try fo malke me belicve another Lie 1Y

It wazs Boreus who received Tom's instroctions, and e
proceded Will, while the rear wias broughi up by soldiees,

“Time will drag, Pontins, undess we bave some amnpse-
moents” gaid Yorm. “Shall T show vou a irck merely a
trick, mind; something that 15 honestly intended to deccive
the eye?*

“As you will,” returnced the monarch.

Then for a space of about half an hour Tom beeame an
amateur conjurer.  Not oudy an, but he showed the king how
the tricks woera done, and, to his astomishment, in the midst

ITe ihonght

ﬁt'ld*
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An exclamaiion came from Tom as the door opzned, and there waddled in the dwarl whose caustlc 1;
gibing had roused the anger of Menathon, (See pag: 22.)

= LIRSS - L s

of anc, he caught the gaze of Monathon resting on him with
B soowl

“Why, see there "—and the king nodded—" our good friend
of Paulus and Apollo deprecates such a waste of gooed
material.  Here be balf a dozen mirzeles, enocugh to m;;i._« a
host of the unwashed fall on their faces and say how clever
the wooden gods are.™

The telephone.bell rang.

Pontius stared.

Tom picked up the instrument.

“ Hallo " he zaid,

“Hallo! That you, Tom?"

“Yee.  Is Mambres there?

“Yes. T am handing him mwy end of the instrament.”

“Take this, and speak into it ws if you were speaking face
&Lﬂ' face with Mambres, and place this at your right car,”™ said

om.

Fontius complied.  Of set purpose he broke info o e
cussion  that  had been  loft unfinished at the paloce that
mornmg.  Then, as he pavsed, his evos widencd.  He spole
agam, ficrecly, commandingly ; and now he almost dropned
the mstrument, *

if = 5N i - .

A strange device,” he commented. Here s no deceit ;
1 admit that.  Which of your gods could do this, Menathon #*°
Then he added, in commanding tones: * Lot apartments in
the palace be prepared for the strangers,”

THE MaGNeT LiBgany.—No. 416

NEXT

Hhigi'f—--

“FOES OF THE SIXTH}"

“Be wary ! said Menathon, in an aside to Tom.

Tlhe arcna was now cleared, and there followed an exhibi-
ten of popular sports and games: Lot the king, alter & word
with Tom, guitted the amphitheatre.

Menathon followed Tam to his late seat, where he and his
compantons began to repack the apparatus they had bronght;
il the priest, nol carving fo conceal his impaticnee, took our
horo aside,

“1 1ol you to be wary,”.he satd. ' You are going to be
the guest of a marn who i3 like a child with a lighted lamp
maving among shavings of dry wood. He helds the lamp
ef knowledge., I he destroys the entire sceial structure by
his folly. he will have no one to blame but bimseli.™

Tom simply bowed,

“ 1 Menathon and such g Menathon had not teied te palm
olt fable as fact, the king would not bave believed fact to ba
fatie,” he saud ro his companions

He had spoken in o lew tone, but the language was Latin,
ane! the sharp ears of the pricst had heard.  Withoot further
word, but hiz face wearing o smile of a character quite new
to i, the priest strode away.

A Cabinet Council anl a Revolution,
Tra, the gacler, had been commanded to deliver at the
piiace the possessicns of our friends,  The latter found these
in @ large chember connected with tho suite of upartments

A GQrand, Long, Complate Gtory of H
Wharton & Cc. By FRANK nma-mmﬁ.r x
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Eﬂlﬂﬂ;tﬂd them. They wers reccived with every mark of
AVOLL,

Sumptuous garments were brought for their use,  They
wore Waited on By obsequious servitors, and were presented
with rarved porsenal gee-gaws—chains, brovches, and rings,
aununingly wreought in what was evidently valued—a sort of
foysil gum resembling amber, :

And in duee, course they were conducted to the Raval
banqueting chamber, where they hall reelined on eushioned
conehgs, ate of strange di-lus, and looked at cuch other
wonderingly.

There was musi: of a kind, all blace. and tinkle, and
stein. Phore was much balk. and the king thrice sent a
poriion from his own plate for the honour of his guesis; but
the end came, even to the longdrawn-out wine-deinkiog,
atd onr friends deemed themselves at liberty te retice

Barely had they aveived at their quartors when an attendant
surmimancd them to the Roval presence,

Cliveat Seott!"  said Blulke, Y Aren’t we
allowed to get 2 napt”

They found Ponting idling with a tame bird of Lrilliant
plumagre,

“ 1 deemed it better for vou to be hore than in the prison,™
he aand,

“Your Majesty iz kindness jtself,”
the athers could speals,

“Well, yon s0e,” wont on the king, *1n the first place, we
shall need every eoom in the prisen for other wuests: and
then it iz just possible some of vour tricks. or magic--call it
what you will—may prove useful, The fact 5, I huve detec-
mined to smash up all thizs priesteraft, and the .soldiers are
busy, 1 expeet, in conveving the venerated worshi pers of
venerated Inmps of stone and wood to the hospitable abode
of Treal®'

“And what will yon substitute, king. for the teachings of
the displaced priests? asleed Blake,

" Substitute? Nothing. The people shall be taught that
all belief in gods and demons and the rest of it is & tissue of
lies.  They shall be tanght to look to me as the only one
they need fear.”

S Then, great king, you will be a fool, like many athor
kings," said TBlake boldly, “If you are going to teach the
people to hope for and strive for all that is beautiful, and
tepe, noble, and cxalting—if you aim merely at easting out
proven falsity, such az the worship of those wooaden and stone
gods, von will do well,  Bevond that—-"

“Htop!" maid Ponbius, bis face fushing, “1 have deter-

mined on this thing. T alone will rule in this broad land.
There shall be no pods but me ™

A loud murmur came from without; moment by moment it

NEW BOOKS FOR
THE NEW YEAR.

SEDHODHDPBHHR

Three New Additions to The * Boys’
Friend” 3d. Complete Library.
PEHERBHAHEHLES

NOW ON SALE,

: No. 322—
"THE RIVAL ATHLETES."
A Great Sporting Story.
By Captain Malcolm Arnold.
H#THE SCHOBLBOY IMPOSTOR.™
A (rand Tale of School Life.
By Andrew Gray,

ever to ho

coturned Boyton, beforo

No. 324.
“ MYSTERY ISLAND."
A Magnificent Complete Story of Adventure.
By Duncan Storm.

PRICE THREEPENCE EACH.
Buy Your Copies To-day!
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inereased in power. The king ateuck a gong, and said angrily
to an attendant :

“The rabble are noisy.  Bid the soldiers Aav.then ¥

And now withoyt the chamber, in the vast corcidors, thers
WO rl.‘rnninf steps and voices.  Pontius angfily strode to an
entry, and throw its door wide,

A gnard reeled by, his face bleadstained,
own face pallid, came up hurriedly,

“King,” he said pantingly, “the pricsts have raised a
force, and are attacking the palace. They threuaten to depose
you, and make Ms:nuglnu king. Some of the guards have
gone over io them, They are Frightened of the priests, for
vou have been denonneed as o blasphemer of the. gods "

A lond and bitter laugh came feom Pontiu:, Then ha
turned to the companions with the words:

“You have your choice! . Join the rebels or slay them !

“We do netther,” returned Tom.  “Will you make ma
sub-riler of your kingdom for an hour? By thatl, and that
alone, I fmay manage to save vou ™

“There is my signet ™

With this Pontius handed a ving to Tom.

I would address the people,” said Tom to Muambres,

“Hasten,. then!. The guards can scarce  defend  the
doors "

Tom rushed into the apartment where the late contenis of
thie brig had been stored. and seived o rocket.  Then, matches
in hand, he passed oub to a baleony, or jutling tereace, He
was fully visible to the buge soncourse, but his appearanes
gave rise to loud threats,  Evidently e was associanted in
the popular mind with the destroyer of the gods,

Then Tom ignited the rocket,

Az it sped higher and higher, hissing on ifs conrse, thore
was a loud shout of wonder, and when it broke Tnte showers
of amber, purple, azure, and erimaon, there were cries of

¥

Mambres, his

dolight.
“Good people,” said Tom, “T am for the tine vuler of this
land, The pricats shall be set ar libertv.  Mere and now L

promise that there shall be a council elected by vou, and that
this shall bring your grievances to the notice of the king,
and that he shall redress them.  Chopse the menbers of the
council now, then send them hither!™

“I will have them hewed in piecos if they set foob in the
patace,” said Pontius,
T “Place the handenffs on that man's wrisis!”

om,

Defore Pontius could guess what was intended, Will and
Boyton had carried out Tom's request.

“Guard him!" said Tom.

Tom now swang round, and re-cntered the palace,

¥ Ho, there!” he cried. " Admit to the Roval presence the

council of the people. Let nona do them huet, on peril of
death !

The marvelling attendants sped to obey the command, and
for the first time in the history of this strange country there
presently trooped into the palace men who were deputed to
speak the people™s mind,

As they came into the presence of the king aml oue
adventurers, the sight of Ponting manacled brought smiles of
trivmph to their faces. Tom confronted thom.

“Listen¥” he said. I woear the Royal signet, and rule
thiz land for the next fifty minutes. Hereby I confirm you
in your power as s.ﬂoke:am&n of the peopla, T declare thaet
henceforth  thege shall be but one Government in  this
land, and that it shall consist of vou, Kairon, five pricsts or
other men selected by Kairon and the king himself, Pontius
shall have no power to abrogate these laws. I give to
Boreus complete control of the army.  Sach is the Roval
decrec.  Let the scribes be called, and leb this be set down
in writing, anl be made known throughout the land!™

In another minute the scribes wore busily at work,

Bordus came in as they wore writing.

“What is this that I hear?" he demanded.

Tom turned to him, and spoke in a tone that brooked no
opposibion ;

“I have given this land a constitution. T have entrusted
vou with the national sword. Pontius shall reign, but he
shall do ze with the help and the consent of his subjects,
Bo shall you have justice, peaey, and light,”

He turned 1o Will

“Roelease the king ! he commanded).

As he spoke there came a sound from behind a gaudy
tapestry near the doorway.  Tom, glancing carelezsly in that
divection, covght for a4 brief instant the gaze of Putho
fastenced on his face.  The dwarf made a rapid sign imposing
silence, beckoned, and passed through a small doorway to an
inner apartment.  There was that 1n the dwarl's face which
told our hera that danger threaioned.

{(Another long Instalment of this grand serial naxt
Monday, Order your copy early.)
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GREAT

POPULAR TRIUMPH

OF “HAIR-DRILL.”

BEAUTIFUL MISS ELLALINE TERRISS'S STRIKING ENDORSEMENT.

Bays she owes her lovely tresses to this delightful toilet practice, and advises gll who
wish to keep veung to follow her example.

1,020,000 SPLENDID “FCUR-FOLD” HAIR BEAUTY GIFTS NOW READY TO BE SENT CRATI3 TO ALL READERS.

hewve o soft corner m their heart for Mies Ellaline

N i TLLTONS of British men and women ot home and abroad

Terrize, snd her gilt of perpetual youth 18 one that

many heve longad to learn.  Certainly Biss Terrise
owies much of her charming appearance to her masses of
abundant hair, always eo tasztefully and beautifully Cressed,
ant it s gratifying to find this daintiest of actresses paying
tribute to the value of ** Harleno
Huair-Dirill,"

A REMARKABLE
HAIR BEAUTY OFFER.

fo that readers of this paper
may at once commends (o test [or
themselves the wonderful improve-
menl ** Harlens Hair-Driil ™
makes in the hafr, Mr. Edwards
has declded fo glve everyous an
oppoertunity of followlng Hiiss
Terriss's exampla by sending
1,000,000 of his Four-Foid
" Harlene Hair-Drill ** Qutits
absoluiely Gratis.

We give Migs Ellaline Terriss's
lelter, knowing it will be read with
the preatest interest by thoss wha
desire to cultivate o beautilul
BpPenTance.

Colizewm, London, W0,
October 27, 1915.
o AMessre, Edwarde’ Horlene Co.,
Lamd’s Condust Strect, WO

Dear Sirs—Thani o very
sl for sending the ¥ Harlere™
st promptly, A you Inow, I
whangs  Hike fo kecp a  good
aitjrady with me.

d abwgns apply *° Hurleng ™
siokl el mmm’n?. It ¥
dellghtful cvercize I am carcful
sl B forged, ahd on my dressings
feelile ad the theatre, g8 al home,
“ Harlewe ™ i85 @ constand oo
g, g aluraye fell wy froends
vi " HMarlene” awd I thiuk 1
feee meade walily CORPCrIS fo fhis
wirtaral raethod of growing leir
izl Lecping the hair healthy, I
gl dnctined fo add thet cvery Dritteher should wee ** Hoarlene?
fur s ! wand fo keep goung notwedaye, Geth meees and woumnn,

Ywurs fedififully,
(Signed) FLLALINE TERRISY.

WHAT DO YOU ANSWER TO THESE QUESTIONS ?

If ywou sanswer Yo Lo any eof these muertions, the
B Harlene 7 Gofr iz for you.

1. Do you notice any powdery dust when brushing ?

2. Do you netice any split or Broken hairs in ths comy 2

3. Is yvour hair difficult to dres:= ?

4, Does your halr seem dull, lank, and lifeless 2

5. Is your bair too dry or ico greasy ¢

8. Do you notice an irritation of the sealp ?

7. 1s yaur hair gradually becoming thinner ?

" Harlens Hair.Drill " very quickly remedier guch cond:ions,
As every little drop of ' Havlene ™ penetrates 1o the hair cells,
po all the waste clogging matter is cleared away and the hair,
B0 to epoak, is able to bresthe again.

Tre Macwer Liprary.—DNo. 416

fHerir- Dirild,”
mattdeld Foser aotepldnce.,

THIS IS YOUR FOUR-FOLD CGIFT.

Trove for yoursali by accepting one of these 1,000,000
" Harlene Hair-Tirill * Outfits exactly how guickly vou con
regain hair beguiy. Send your name and addreee on thie form
and vou will roceive —

1. A bottle of ** Harlene,”* a true liquld food for the hair,
which stimulates i1 1o new growth,
building up the very substance of
ihe hair itself. Tt is tonie, food,
and dressing in one,

2. A packet of the marvellous
hair and sealp cleansing ** Cremex®"
Shampoo, which prepares the head
for '* Hair-Drill.""

3. A bottle of Uzon Brilllantine
whieh gives a final touch of beauly
fo the hair, and is especially bane-
Acial tothose whose sealp isinclined
fo be ""dry " or where powdery
seurl axisis.

4. The secret ** Halr- Drhl **

Manual, giving complate Instruc-
tions for carryiong out this two-
minute -a ~day scientille hair-
growlng exercise,
- You can elwgysrobiain further
supplies of ** Harlene ™ from your
Ghﬁlﬂiﬂ-'t' at lﬂ-: 28, Hdar or 4s, Edq-
per bottle; ** Uzon ™ Brilliantine
—le, 28, 6d. } ** Cremex " at ls.
per box of seven shampods (single
packets 2d. each).

If ordered direct from Edwards’
Harlone Co., any article will be
gent post Irce oo remittante.
Carpisge extra on foreign orders.

SPECIAL KOTICE.~An inno-
vatign that will be much appre-
ciatod by travellers, and incident-
ally soldiers and sailors at homa

and abroad, is announced by Mr,
Edwards’ introduection of ** Boli-

Millions of people have paken delight in the charm of Miss
Ellaline Terrive and Rer f’uaciri:am'-lg art.  To-day this werld-

famous actress giveer advice whic
double their atiractivences and charm. The seeret s ** Horlene
i pontieciion wilh which a Fourfold  G4fi
Fill in and post form given kere.

dified Harlene.” For a long time,
In reEponse to moany requests,
Mr. Edwards has beon exper & =nt-
ing in thiz direction, and has
at last produced Edwards’ ** Har-
lene * in solid form, so that it can
more conveniently be carricd in
one's porimantean oF eguipinent
then when 1n lif]ui-:l form in & hﬂ'tlﬂﬂv 1 gl
In nddition 1o the popular Liguid ** Edwards l'[_H-!‘]ﬂ‘]‘lﬂ. Solidi-
fied ** Harlene,” is now on sale ot all chemists in ting at 22 Ud., or
supplies may be ohtained post free on remittance direct from
Edwards’ Harlene Co., 20.26, Lamb's Conduit 5t., London, W.C.

sk "  HARLENE” HAIR-DRILL GIFT COUPON %%

¥ Fill in and poet to ¥

will enable everyone fo

¥* Epwanps' Hartexe Co., o

+ 2026, Lans's Coxnoir 51, Lonpox, W.C. #
#* Dear Sirs—Please send me your free " Harleno™ o
% Fourfoll Hair-Growing Cutfit. I enelose 4d. rtamps 3
% for postage to sny part of the werld.  (Forcign stamps %
+# accopled.) ¥
* 3
* .1 I fawracsiimsasasecempsrebbbinTanddenmu ERErFpod fEdSEEETEIEaInE LT *
-* _.l'j ? i U LA S L s C i e i i bbb a *
* FIIFCER cesvnnpavsasnnnnnnannnt T IEE LA T P EL T 4 *
* ............ HEEEEEELE Figunitd EEdFhmaaaa *
W MAGWET, Janusry 29th, 1916 ¥*

3
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| ditheuity orin trouble, | . .

| The BEditor is always pleased £o hear from his chuame, at homes or abroad,

and is only too witling to give his Lest advice to them if they arve In
Whom to writa to & Editor, The * Mazost™
Litwary, The Vleetway House, Farvingdon Street, London, E.C.
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day, "CHUCKLES,"'

BOYS' FRIEND"™ 3d.
For Nexit Monday :

“FOES OF THE
SIXTH!"

By Frank Richards,

Among tho many fine storics of school life which famouna
Frank Richards has written, next Momday's story will rake
a high place. 1t 35 of the deamatic order, and a serics of
theills from start to lnish. The old fewd between Georga
Wingate and Gerald Loder iz revived, and, by a curious chaia
of coincidences, Loder 13 enabled to being bowme w the
captuin of Greyimars o chieee of theft. There are many
slormy scenes, atsl many dramatie dizelozires, ere harmony
w once more restored between the

“FOES OF THE SIXTH!"

Az there have reecntly been numerans complaints feoma
readers stabing that they bave great Joffi-
ciulty i ebtmiming  their copy of  the
“Magnet ™ Jabrary, my  chuoms  are
steonrly urged to order next Monday's
iz3ue in advance.

OUR STORY COMPETITION.

Result in Two Weeks' Time.
— ) fficial.

The work of adjudication in conneetion
with our recent “ Blagnet " Story Come
petition is now neavly at an cnad, and the
result will delinntely appear o fortnight
hence.

I Feel sure my choms wall readily pardon
the delay, for bo rexd and ceiticiso o 1o
than nine hundred stories s o colossal
undertaking.

Nao traza of eitheor name ar addresz ean
ba found in conneetion with the Tulfawing
gtories submiteed:

“ROUGH ON PONEONDY " _
STHE ANTLFOOTBALLERS Al GREYFRIARS!D
YA SLAUCKEINS AWARKBENING
“THE ADVENTURES OF A BUTCHER'S LAD AT
GEEYFRIARS!™

\

Will the writers of the above kindly forward particolara?

Will Alec Watson, Leonard W, 1. White, and J. Pendor,
whosa storics wete entitled respectively “'Vhe Spoof Hoad-
master,” “ His Honour at Stake," and “Ono of tha Bes.”
kind(i' send mo their addresses?

Will the writer of " Spoofed Again ™ living at Ponkyrpoal.
kindly furnish me with his name?

As | have remarked in a previens lasue. the majority of the
storios wors very good and very ingenious, and it will be no
Yight tack to hit upon the winner. However, [ am har] at
it, and the full hist of lucky prizewinners will ba published in
the “* Mapgnet " Library No. 418,

CHRISTMAS (GREETINGS ACKNOWLEDGED,

To the following readers. who ao thoughtfully sent me
Christmas cards and greefings during the festive season, 1
tender my sincere and hearty thanls: Donald Moore,
Watson Harland, Jessie Scott, Muriel M., Teddie Tarlor,
 Automatic ™ (Scarborough), * Merry Reader,” Albert and
Goorge Williama, Prvate Leslie E. Yarnall (Royal Welsh
Fusiliers), George Melntyre (Dundee), Fred Brown {Grimaby),
W. Whittle, W. Roberts {Southzea), *An Irish Chum. "
B. Tucker (Manor Park), L. and P. Copper (Manchester),
Gwennie B. (Golders Green), J. Smith (Dunblane), George

21
YEARS OLD
TO.-

( THE ‘BOYS’ FRIEND’ 10
| Great Penny Bumper Nember., |

FREE PICTURE!
COLOURED COVER!!

EXTRA
Help Your Edlior,

Tk
)

Edwayrds
Kakon,
Jacobs (London, M.}, ¥ Tha
Council of Four” {Glas-
gow), RBobert  Carlten
{Manchezter, formerly an
anki-Magnetite), * BElsie,”
W, Derrv, Gladys D,
Barton  (Hockley), " Car-
negio Scholavship Winner,” “Paddy ¥ {co. Wexford), Dicle
Williams, Dick Scottle, Edward Moller, Ravmond Apmstrong,
N, O, Outridge, Gladvs Lincoln, Pateick Geere, * Incognitn,””
and Lily Thompson (Liverpool),

Althongh the wish i3 somewhal belated, T sineerels hape
that all the above may cxpericnce the best of luck and
proaperiiy theoughout the carront year,

(Glamorgan), V."

Branfey G. O B

READERS PHOTOGRAPHS.
Chiee “Magnet " Porteant Gallery iz proving a very popular
Featiee, and [ an s6ll open te recelve tle
- photographz of my boy and girl readers

-L‘m.“ for pulﬁlimrluu—in fact, the more the
moevrier !

The following facts, howeves, must Lo
borne in mind: (1) All photographs st
]lﬂ.'l-'f' 1-'11'! EF T H]H.! :l[ti]l’l:“i‘i Ut tlll_"" :i.l'lllli_'r
L'!!L.'ﬂriy wiltten on the back, (2] In e
circnmstances  can  photographs e e
turned, owing to the freatment which Qs
meted out 1o them o our Proeess Deparg
rreeiel

DAY!

NOTICE!

Wil “A. B C." of Limerick, whe
wrote to ma a snork time ago on w subject
Eprmlning to the *Uroyfrisra Herald,”

indly furnish me with his full menie and
adddress?

/

PAGES!|!! ,
.-“Ir.l'

PRIVATE FARLEIGH'S GRATITUDE.

I lave pleasure in publishing this weel the following
letrer from Private Max Farleigi:

77, Water Street, Carmariben.

Y My dear Editor,—Allow min to cxpress my very despest
thanks, rhroungh the medivm of yonr excellent paper, to the
many kind friends whe wroie {0 me in answer to the adver-
tisement in the * Magpet.'

“I had intended to answer them all personally, but the
last few mails have brought such an alarming increase that
the task has grown altogether too big for me.  From Soot-
land, from the far North, from the plains of Dartmoor, and
from the fens of Essex, they bave come pouring in—offera of
help, books, cigarettes. ete,—and I wish my correspondents
ong and all to accept my zincerest thanks for their kindness
to a strangoer.

“TI have written to several, and in due courso will endeavour
to write to them all personally.  In the meantime, believe
me to be, your vory sincere reader,

“¥ax Fanrerem (Private),”

——mmmrone oo

FRIEND" BIRTHDAY NUMBER
NOW ON SALE!
TO-DAY the best penny number of a boys' paper ever

published appears on the market. The “BOYS' FRILND,”
our vencrable contemporary, celebrates its twenty-ficst

(Continued on page Iv of Covér.)

THE “BOYS'

Frinted and Fublished
ﬂﬂl-ﬂh.. Ltd,, Melbourne, ’
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