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A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.

at Greyfriars School.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Tha Arrival of Archls!

g™ MILE your swectest smiles !V said
Bob UCherry.

“And make 3 sweeping bow
es if you'd been born and brod
at Clourt I”* sawd Frank Nugent.
" “Paradise Court, J'wen mean?”
grinned [Harry Wharton,
“Ha, ha, ha ! ) i
FDen't be fuony!”  said Nugent.

“We've got all' our work cot out this

afterncon to ~ prevent thizs mnew kid
coming into Bludy Ne. 1. 11l be a
tragedy if anybody's allowed to
barge in.”

‘ﬁe Famous Five of Greyfriars School
were striding mlong the [rosty road ta
Friardale Station. It was a crisp and
cheerful winter afterngon, and in the
ordinary way the juniors would hove
been chasing the clusive leather on Little
.

But-there was more important business
on hand., During moruing lessons Mr.
Quelch bad announced that Archie
Dreke, .a now boy, was arriving that
afternoon.  This intelligence was ve-
ceived withont excitement; but when
Mr, Quelch procecded to say that the
new arrival would share Study No. 1,
Harry "Wharton & Co. pricked up their
#ars,

They were a happy fumily as they stood,
and intvudera inte the sacred circle wore
far from weleome,  Whaitover "sort of
werson Archic Drake might chonee fo be,
Iarey Wharton & Co. would like him
better outside their own study. In his
ense, distance would lend enchantroent.

Accordingly, 1the Famous Five had put
their heads together - and devised o
scheme wherebhy they huimd to reliove
themielves of the new boy's company.

Their first intention had beon to tell the
unsuspecting Drake that tho {ollows in
Sipdy No. 7 were awful bounders, and
that the best thing be <ould do would
be to pitch his tent olsewhere with ail

epeed, On second thuuﬁlhta, however,
t decided ihat it would be wiser not
b2 deceivo the new fellow, bit by talking

aweetly to him, and explaining the

wsition in all its bearings, to persuade
m to favour sowmeone clse with his
o ely, . ! "

“We'll eive h a stupsing foed in the
village,” said Jobnny DBull. “That'll
wve the way, And when be's tackling

is seventh degshout, and

fourth ginzov-pop, he wor't bo in a
position to refuso anything,”

“Hear, hear ! said Bob Cherery.

Buob was not personally alfected by the
new boy's coming, neither was Jehnoy
Bull, for they. were not quarteved in
Wa. 1; but they knew exactly how their
chums felt in. the matter, and were
quite wiling to lend a hand, and Lo say
sweek thirgs to Archic Droke.

The little station platform  was
deseried, but the signal was down, amd o
few momoents later the train camo jolt-
INgE .

Wk if rou can spot the goy,” sald
Nugent, “WetnuetTrush around and

unling hia [ B

do his bhidding., Nothing like mzking a
favourable impression at the start)

From 3 reserved first-class carriage at
the rear of the train stepped the fellow
whd  had  unwittingly  deprived the
¥oamous Five of an afternoon’s football.
He was a aslim youth, dressed expen-
sively bnt not gaudily, and remarkably
goad-looking. %Iia mild blue eyes rov
up and down the platform, and finally
rested upon the Famous Five, who lost
Do time in coming up to him,

Fire cap: were whipped off five hoads
at once, .and fve voices ucxclaimed
simultansously :

“Jolly pleased to meet you, Drake [”

The new boy was ahvmmfj- surprised
at the greeting. Before leaving home he
had been told by his father that public
schools were places of torment for up-

y new boys, who were kicked and
cuffed by their geniors from the risin
up af the sun to the %-img down therecof,

But certainly the boys who now con-
fronted Archie dido't look like deling
out kicks and cuffs. On the contrary,
they logked as if butter wouldn't melt
in their mouths, _

“Can we sco to your baggage?” usked
Harey Wharton,

“Bhall we show you ihe way to the
estoomed oxit¥” purced Hurree Singh:

“Would you like to come along to the
tuckshop and bave  a good,
feed ? asked Bob Cherry.

“ At our expense,” chimed
Bull. ‘ ]

‘Archie Drake grinned expanzively.

“The answer's in the affrmative overy
time,” he said. “Awflly decont of you
fellows 10 do all this for me "’

“Not at - allf’ said Bob Cherry.
“We'd do more than this for & decert
chap 1"

“But how Jid you know I was n
decent chap ¥

“h? h, we we had a sorg of
intuition, you know,” said Bob feebly.

The now boy looked keenly at the
faces of hia companions, perhaps under
the impression that a practical joke wos
being played wpon him; but ha was
sooni repsaured whoen Harry Wharton
led the woy into the littln bunshop, and
bade Arc order  what he liked,
irrespective of quantity.

Drake was hungry, for he had sus
tniped a six-howr journey on a couple
of atale sandwiches, IIc hardly saad a
| word, but fed to hia heart’s content, the
amons  Five wat-::hil}ff lim  with
amused and friendly smiles,

“It's working like a charm,” Bob
| Cherry confided v Whartona car. “lIn
a few minutes we rhall’ be able to pop
the question.”

Wharton nodded, For the past half
hour he wnd his chums had doue every-
thing possible to get on the right st
of Archie Prake. And ther had little
Joubt that they would sevon win lum
over, )

“Anokher  minee-pe, Drake ¥ aszked

in Jobnny

¥

Nugent.,
Avehie  yowned.  Tha ryxes wore
besinnrmye to present o pully appearanes
i ) & ? o : L%
“axa, thaok von, dear box EE

“Some more of those doughnufs 7

“Grooh! Don’t tempt me! 1've usob
as much cargo on board as I can corry,
I reckon ! ﬁ this really your treat:”

“Tt ig-=it are!’ said Johny DBull,

“Then you're real sports! [ Jdon't
know how to thank you (™ _

“Don't t.rjr;,"‘ anid Wharton “Come
along! We'll foot the bill, and thow
take you wp to the school.”

“The school!” echoed Archie. *Oh,
vea! Thit reminds me ™

A grim expression came over his fuce

slap-up |

as he spoke. Up till now ha had scemoed
very happy-go-lucky in his manner, but
the mention of Greviriars appearced to
stir him to asction, for he swung round
on Harry Wharton and coxclaimed :
““Who's your best fighting-man !
| _“Bob Cherry,” replied the captain ol
the Remove, in surprise. “But what

“Boh Cherry! That's the ourly:
headed cove, isn't it? ‘'Then herve
goes V'

And, hefore the juniors could fainlly
realise what was happening, Archie had
whisked off hizs coat, rvolled up Jus
sleoves, and rushed to the attack.

Bob Cherry gave o ronr as the vather
bony knuckles of Arcchie Drake came
into vielent conioet with his nose.

“Yargooooh ! Oh, my stars! What's
the little game?™

“I- I'm licking you I panted Drake.
“That's wenly the firat instalment.
Hang on a Lit, and Fll—-"

But the amazing Archic got no
furthor. Ilarry Wharton and Frank
Nugent whirled - him off his feet, and
held him back,

“Lemmo wol" yelled Arvchie ' P'm
doing fapmously! I shall have hiw
licked to & fruzzle inside a couple of

minutes I :

Boab Cherry made his way [ovward,
His face wus furious.

“You madman!” he roaved.  “You
burbling  jubberweck ! Whar  'yon
mean by 183
“I wanted to lick you- smash vou to
jelly, you know ™
“But, why? What have I douc?”
Archio sighed wearily. 1
“Tot go of me, you Tellowa!™ L sabd
1l explain when wa pget to Crey-
friara™

“That’s all very well!™ hooted IBob
Cherry. ‘“It's not going to be all give
and no take! You've dotted me on the
nose, and it's up to me to reciprocate !
%0, let the kid olf, Bob ! said Hurry
Wharton, *He doesn’t scem responsible
for his actions,. After what's Img\p@ned, I
think we'll have him in Study Na. 1, so
that we can keep an eye on him, or he
might prow} round at wight knifing
| masters, or something of that sout.”

Bob  Cherry grunted. Az for hig
 attacker, he put on lhis coat, and accom-
panied the Famous Five to the school. |

Whatever Avchie Drake's motive luad
Irecn in sucdenty attacking such p ctowdy

4 warrier nz Bob Uhevryr, he had cortamly

apened his iminga in dramatios strle, and
wus hy way of Delue a deculed viovelty in

E

wow hoya!



Every Monday.
THE SECOND CHAPTER,
A World to Conguer !
& OW, Drake,” said Harry What-
ton sternly, “we want te koow
about 1t 1"

The Famous Five had escorted
ihe new-comer inte Stuady No. 1, and the
looks thev bLestowed upon him were far
from amiable.

But Archie Drake didn’t seem to mind.
He had an unlimited supply of self-con-
fidence, and calmly took a seat astride
the study table, munching an apple, and
swinging hiz heels to and fro with the
regularity of o pendulum.

“If you think voun can come here and
start punching people’s noses just as you
like, vou've woke up the wrong g
sengers ' growled Johnny Bull, * And,
unless you can give wne a satisfactory ex-
plunation of wliy vou went for old Bob,
we'll jolly well bump you—hard!”

Archie lorled the core of his apple
with unevring aim through the open
window,

“Well, it’s this way.” le said. “T can
see that vou fellows are true blue, and
that nothing T tell you will go farther
than this study. My pater’s a fearfully
ecreuttic cove——"

“Takea after wou, then,” murmured
Hu%_lint- L‘I Jlke father, like son!™
“Ha, I ha'”

“Donw't rot! 'm in the very dickens
of a hole: I want ever so much to come
to (areyiriars!™

“Well, vou're here, aren't

gizped Whavton, in surprise.
& “¥or bul only on probation. I've got
to fullil a lap of hnuutﬂ' corditions before
Tin allowed to remain. This morning,
hefore T left home, my pater szent for
me 111 hig study, and jawed me to this
cfficet.  * See here, Archie,” he said, ©it's
my imtention to make a man of you.
I'm not going to have vou leading e
slack hic. You've got to be first m the
field an  evervthing. Youw've got to
master every game and every lesson
that's in front of you, and not only
master 1t, but leap ahead of all vour
sohoolfellows T ¥

“My hat!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.

“That's a tall order if you like!™
grinned MNugent.

“I've ~ot exactly a fortnight,™ con-
tinued Archie. ' In that time I've got
to prove myzelf the best boxer, footer-
plaver, runney, scholar, and peneral
athlete in the Hemove. If I fail, then
my ﬁﬂtﬂ‘ will take me away!”

“How rotten!” said Wharton., “I'm

You're up apainst

you 't

sorry for voun, ki
big odds1™

“That mayr be: but I'm dgning to see
this thing throngh! I'm dead nuts on
getting o public school education, and
nothing’s going to stand in my way!
We'll tuke boxing, for a start. I under
stand you're the Remove's best man,
Chorry "

“I don't know about that,” said Bob
modestly.  ““There's Poter Todd, and
Vernon-smith, amd Dick Russell—all
topping boxers. But you’ll find me quite
conough to go on with.”

“Hear, heay '™ said Wugent. * And if
vou lick Bob, vou can safely say you're
the best fighting-man in the Bemove ™

“Good! Come into the gym, Cherry,
and I'll strew the hvmary chavehyard
with your bonea!™

“Ha, ha. hat”

Out in the passage the party van into
Hlly Bunter.

C Y What's going on?”
junior,

“Woare!” grinned Bab Charry. And
the Removites swept Bunter out of their
path, wiped their boots on him, and pro-
ceeded on their way.

“Ow! Beasts!" groaned Billy Bunter.
UTH pax you out for this! Hi. you new

asked the {at
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kid! I want you to do—ahem !'—z little
financial transaetion with me. Don’t go

away!"
But Archie Drake, who was by way of
being & student of human m.turu,h at;{d
ouk,

could read Billy Bunter like a
passed on unheeding.

. The gym was deserted when the
juniors “enteved; but it didn't remain
deserted loug. Any fGght in which Bob
Chevry figured was cevtain of spectators;
and seniors and fags, Fifth-Formers and
Removites, clambered upon the box-
horse and parailel-bars, and settled down
to witness what they devoutly hoped
would be a thrilling entertainment.

_Archie Drake glanced wictinlly at his
vival as they pe-BFﬂd off their coats.

“I'm sorry to have to do this,” he
said. “I hate inflicting injuries on an
amimal, et alone o decent fellow -like
you. But such a lot depends on if, you
Se0.

Bob Cherrs's eyes twinkled,

“Oh, that's :11? right, kid!™ he said.
“Daon't distresa yourself. .
shall give as good as I get!” .

“Bwanker!” said Skinner, who was
standing by. “Give him a jolly good
licking, Duck, or Ihake, or whatever
vour name is! Show lim he's not the
ouly chap. who cau lut strnaght from the
shoulder [

But Archie Drake did not seem at all
flattered by Bkinner's championship.

“The best thing vou can do,” he said,
“18 to Tun away and learn some manners !
With you, vulgarity begins at home, and
stays there!”

“Ha, ha, hn!"

Before Skinner could open his mouth
to reply to this crushivg vétort, Harrv
Wharton summoned the principals into
the ring.

“Tine!™ he rapped out.

Then took place one of the most
amazing fghta in the history of Grex-
friars School.

The fellows had expreted Bolb Cherry
to win, of course; but they had- not ex-
pectad him to do so without having a
good run for his money.

At Wharton's command Bob Cherry
swung out his left. Drake’s guard was
at fault, and the blow tock him full in
the chest. The next thing ke realised
was that he was on his back, with his
legs wifd]f? thrashing the air.

‘hat blow was the first and last of the
encounter. To the unbounded astonish-
ment and disgust of the crowd, Archie
Drake made no effort to rise.

“Buck up, man!” exclaimed Johnny
Bulll. *Y¥You don't mean to say you're
beaten already ™

“Ow! It goes against the grain to
have to admit defeat, but I give Bob
Chorry beste I don’t want to face any-
thing like that again, or I shall imagine
I'm on the Bomme!™

“Well, I'm jiggered!™ ejaculated Bob
Cherry, “That was a short fight and a
gay ona i wyou like! Are yon really
whacked, Drake?”

“Fair and square!”

F0n, my hat!” muttered Coker of the
Fifth. *“That's one more freak for the
Remove museum! Idd you ever see
anything half zo funny?”

I expect I

“ Mothing, except vour face!” enad
Arclie Drake.

L'Hﬂ. hﬂ, ha!r:t

“You-—you cheeky  fap!™  howled

Coker, whipping up an Indmn club. *1
—TI'll jolly well brain yout"

But the incensed Fifth-Former had no
chanco of carrying out his murderous in-
tention. He came up against a sclid
wall of Removites, and was obliged to
exocuta. a retreat. ;

Harfg Wharton helped Archie Drake
on with his coat. - :

“I'm sorry for you, kid,” he said—
“frightiully sorry! You've failed at the

 dictionary,” eaid Archie ruefully.

One Penny. 3

firat hardle, and it's pretty certamn you'll
come & cropper in other directions, too.
The fellows hiere are sporismen to the
finger-tips, aud it takes g joll od man
to come here and walk rm.lm:fl I;Tflem hke
you intend to do. Better give it up as a
bad job, and tell your pater his terms
aren’t fair. He can’t expect you to per-
form miracles.”

Archie Drake set lis lips  tightly
together.

“I'm not ohucking up the sponge just
vet,"” he said.  “I'll hammer away at

the punching-ball for an hour every even-
‘ug, and challenge your chum again in
the courze of & week.”

“But there's the runnin%, and the
footer, and the Formwork!™ protested
Wharton, “¥ou'll have to be a sort of
giddy Alexander, with all these worlds
to conquer! I tell you, it's downright

Aimpozsible I"

My pater would tell you that there’a
no such word as impossible in ]t::he
+ t-..fl-
jolly decent of you to take an interest in
me, and adviie me like this: but yon
see how I'm placed. I've simply got to
win through, somehow. I like this new
Ilfﬁ_i :mmnt:s&l}'. and I want to stick
o 1t,

“Well, T wish vou luck!” eaid Harry.
“Yon've ﬁut the epirit and the enthu-
siasm, if that counts for anything.”

But ns he stood in the doorway of the
gym, and watehed Arvchie  Drake's
retraath figure, Wharton shook his.
fread sadiv.

“He'll be licked all along the line, as
sure st fate. The poor bounder hasn't
the ghost of & chanee!™

And  Wharton walked thoughtfully
at'n-::l_'.r to jomn his chums at prép in the
study.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Bunty Fulls ths Sirings !

RCHIE DRAKE slept the sleep ol
the just that night. Ho did not
let hits recent rEvErﬂerrE'jr upan

his mind.  After all, he told

himself, he had not yéet got anto  los

stridle. When he had dome some still
training, and his flabby muscles had
become  firm, he 1\'m|kr astomish  the
ratives,

e rose in the morning like a giant
yofreshed.,  Beveral sarcaskic remarks
were levelled at him across the brealkfast.

tuble, for a good many fellows were dia-
appointed at the feeble show he had put
up agrinst Bobh Cherry.

But Arclie Drake toolk everything in
goodd part, and went in to morning
lessons with the congueror's smile furk-
ing on hir lips, For Archie waz an
excellent scholar, and had little doubt
that before the morning waz out he
would be placed at the top of the class,

The first lesson happened to be history,
and  Archie nearly jumped for joy.
History was his strong point. He could.
rattle off tho dates of ﬁm great wars and
describe the reigns of England’s merry
monarch: with almost startling accuracy.

Right from the Lick-off, so to speak,
Arvclie went aliead. His gennine desire
to please bad m favourable effect upon
Mr. Quelch, who moved him from placa
to place, until, at the close of the lessoun,
only Harry Wharton amd Mark Linley
wera above him. .

Dlacl looks were dartedd in Arclee's
direction as the  next lesson—poetry—
rommenced.  Skinner & - Co.  preally
resented  Archie’s sudden rise in the
world, and whispered to each other that
the beastly upstart was currying favonr
with Quelchy, and deserved to get it in
the neck.

“Uan't ydbu make Tum sing small,
Bunty " murmured Skinner, who was
seated next to the Dwl of the Remove.
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“You're a topping venleilogquist, old
fellow. Turn the tap on!”
Billy Bunter hesitated. He was a good

ventriloguist, true; but onfortunately,

other people were awave of that besides
himselt, and among ihem  was Mr,
Quelch,

“Make it worth my while, and IT'll sen
what I can do!” he mutterad,
1 eleefully

Skinner rubbed his Hands
under the desk, i )

“A muplu of Bol:!™ he whizpered.

“Done 1"

Probably Bunter would net have taken
the risk, even for the princely sum of iwo
shillings, but for the fact that he him-
gelf was very anxious to ecorc off the |
unsuspecting Archie,  Bunter remem-
bered how, the day hefore, the new boy
had refused him o Isan, and the fat junior
had made 2 mental resolve to get oven
with Archia at the first opportunity.

“We will devote this hour to Byron,™
came Mr., Quelch’s rasping  voice.
“Drake, you will pleass begin by
reciting © Maid of Athens' ™

“(Cprtainly, sir!” said Arvchie, spring-
i|1|; to his feat. And he begon:

‘* Maid of Athens, ere we part—""

“Now, Bunty ! hissed Skinner.

Ui ive me back my treacle-tartg!'

“Ha, ha, ha "

The clags roared with unrestrained
laughter, For the first time, they- began
te give Lord Byron cradit for being a
comic poet.

T Dﬂk'ﬂl !n

Mr. Quelch's voice sounded ke the
booming of breakers on the beach.,

“How dare you, mr?"

“I wasn't—I didn't—"" stammered
Archie, in great bewilderment..

“The Form-room is not the place for
cheap parody-making!” snapped the
Hemove-master, “You will start
ggain,’”

And Archie did.

*E Maid of Athens, ere we part,
Give me back my treacle-tart.
Or, since that has left thy breast,
Mgpke it veal-and-ham, compressed I'™

“Ha, ha, ha ™

The laughter waxed louder than ever.
English poetry was vsvally regarded as
a dry lesson, but to-day the comie relief
made it hiphly popular. Everybody
appreciated the new version of Byron's
ballad—everyhody, that is, except Archie
Drake and Mr. Quelch.

The latter was simply furions, e
pranced about the Form-room Jike a cat
on hot bricks.

“Hoy! Droke! Are you deing thia
with tha wilful object of causing me
annoyanee? Or have you suddenly
taken leave of your senses v

Archis Drake clutehed at the dJdesk for
support. The room seemed to be goin
round and vound., Ile had, indeed,

poken the first and third lines of the
verse, but the other two had beeon
spoken by some porson unknown.,  And

Archie, blissfully ignorant of the fact
that Bunter was a vemtrilogmst, could
not for the life of him underatand what
waa golng on.

“I aseure you, sir—" he hegan.

“Enough!" said Mr. Quelch sternly.
“1 can only conclude that vou have a
distorted conception of the piece you are
rendoring, We will try another. You
will recite “ The Isles of Greece.” ™
_Archie ecleared his throat in despera-
tion, and began:

“1The Tsles of Greece! The Isleg of

Greece !

Whera -IJEI]‘!;IEJLIE Bappho loved and

BT e

“ Pile in, Bunty " urged Skinner,
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“f Where {urkeys ave a pb apicee,
Amd  tarts are tempting Lo
tongue,’

ha

“(h, my hat 1™
" Bomebody's geing to sving for this Y
murmured Bob Cherry.
now. The
hiad

There was no  laughter
fellows  folt  that the affair ‘?ut
bayond a joke.  Certainly Mr. Queléh
did,  He ‘snatched up a canc from his
degl, and took an indignant stride
towards the wretched Archie. ,

Then, asz he caunght sight of the smirk
on -Bunter's fat  face, the explanation
dawned on the Form-master like a fAnsh.
e  yeealled  Bunter's  ventriloguial
powers, and his ]i[ia became coutracted
i A hard line. nstead of making a
bea-line for Archic Drake, he &werved
off, and the next moment the terrified
Bunter found him¥elf vanked out of his
seat in the Formymaster's firm grip.

“Ow.ow-ow! Leggo! Whet have 1
done"

“Deo not dare to address me in that
impudent fashion, Bunter!" roared Mr
GQuelech. *I have reason to believe that
you have been indulging again in the
abominable practice o TEIITI]IH}HEE‘H‘.L!"

“MNothing of the sort, sir!” wailed
Bunter, his knees knocldsg together. *1
—1've forgotten how. to do it sir!
Haonour bright !

Mer. Quelch dragged the quaking junior
out before the class.

** Liez will not help you !"* he exclaimed.
“I am perfectly convinced that Drake
was  not rﬂﬂﬂﬂnﬁihlﬂ for the absuard
doggerel which T heard! You, Bunter,
are- tho culprit, and your vocul efforts
shall be rewurded by a severe castiga
tion !*

“Ow! Temme off, sir!” pleaded Bun.
ter, scarcely knowing what he was aay-
ing in his abject terrer. It -was
Shinner who put me up to it, sir! He
offered me two bob if I'd do some vontri
loqquism, so that Drake should get it in
the neck. I refused to have anything to
dg with his shady scheme, sir[”

“(h, you beastly sneak!" mutlered
Skinner, clenching his hands hard,

The thunder-clouds grew blacker on the
Form-master’a brow.

““Stand out, Skinner!"” he thundered.
“T will deal with vou as you deserve 1"

Eeluctantly Harold Ekinner came out
before the class.

" Hold out sour hamd 1™

More reluctantly still the cad of the
Remave o i

Swish, swish, swish!

“Ow-ow-ow !

“Now the ather!”

Swish, swish, swish, swish'!

*Yoooooop "

Medanwhile, Billy Dunter had isken
advantage of the drama which was being
enacted to steal back to his place, hoping
and praying that Skinncr was to be the

only vietim.
But Mr. Ceeleh was not a man who
siffered habrtually from abeent-minded-

ness.  To use o trite expression of his
pupils, he was *all there,™

“Bunter!” he roared, in a tone which
caused the fat junior to leap several
inches from the floor.

“Ye-go8, sic?”

“How cdare you resume your seat when
I oxpressly ovdered you to stand out
before the class?”

“I=—1 wanted a rest, sir,” stammered
DBunter. *'I came over queer, with
shooting paing in my head, and=—and I
think I nught to sce a doctor, sir.™

YT will add = ﬁlinging sensation in the
palms to vour nilment,™ said Ar, Quelch

deily. " 8tand forward without an
instant’s delay, and heold out your
handt"

The Owl of ithe Remove rolled forward.
Bitterly he regretted having paid any

that t
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heed to Skinner. Not anly had ho losk
all chance of obtaining the two shillings,
but ‘he was booked for a sound thrashing
mte the bargain. Mre Queleh had not
spared the rod in Bkinner's case, and ho
was not Likely to do so in Bunter's,

Swish !

At the first stroke Billy Bunter let gut
o yell which rang through half the build-
ing. But hia voeal powers. instead of
winning the admiration of 3Mr. Queleh,
only seemed to lend zest to that gentle-
man's blows. He gave Bunter six sting-
ing cuts on cach ?l.and. and the victim
rolled hack to lis seat cmitting groans
of direst anguish.

"“"We will now proceed,”! said Alr
Quelch. "I am sorry, Drake, if I have
said anything to hurt your fﬂeimg&. Tha
culprit’s ideutit? did not dawn upon mo
for some time,’

“That's all right, siv,” sawd Archie.
“Shall I go ani”

1 Dﬂ !I‘]

And Archie recited I yron with such
vigour and spivik that L2 found himself
at the top of the class when morning
lessons were over,

It was a feather in his cap, cortainly;
but many battles remained to be con-
tested, and many o set-back was likely
to fall to the lot of the fellow who was
in the novel position of being at Greg-
friavs on probation!

— ey nam

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Archie Puis the Lid On!

b E‘.’F?’GE!" .
R oker of the Fifth lingered

lovingly on the word, Ho was

at tea 1 his study with Potter
and Greene, his bosom chumse, and the
subject under discussion was a forth-
coming footer match with the Hemaove.

It wasn't often that the members of the
high-and-mighty Fifth condescended to
do battle with mere fags, as they ex-
pressed it; and when they did o, their
E‘m]e ua:mltx came & cropper.  Harry
WVharton & Co. atoped for their inferior-
ity in size and weight by exhibiting a
rarc display of dash, and the matches
usually ended with Coker & Co. beaten
to a frazzle.

The Fifth nearly alwars had some ox-
cuse ready to explain away their reverses
but such excuses were not likely to hold
water much longer, and they realised that
until they gave the Remove tit for tat
they wuuﬁ‘l lre the langhing-stock of Grey-
friars.

And at last—-according to Coker—re-
venge was at hand. The Fifth had been

ractising furiously of late, and without
E‘nker would certainly have given the
Remove a run for their money. But with
Coker in their ranks, charging bis own
men off the ball, and making a blithering
ass of himself generally, it seemed hardly
reasonable to suppose that they would
ever be able to snatch a victory.

“Wea shall simply wipe up the ground
with 'em!” said Coler. “When I get
wound up there'll be no stopming me,
Harold Fleming and Steve Bloomer will
have to give me hest.”

“Rlessed iz he that Lloweth his own
trompet I” murmnred Potter,

“Th? What'a that?”

Y said if the Remove don't like being
licked they'll have to lump it,” replied
Potter calmiy. “ With Fnu{’euding s omn,
Horace, old man, we shall win hands
down. "’ =

“Then it'll ha the higgest miracle of
modern times ! said (reene.

“What 1" roared Coker.

“T mean, it'll be a miracle if—if weo
don’t win by half a dozen clear goals,”
said Greene hastily, “We'll keep those
c:'henkﬁ fags on tho run, and show 'em

ey o]y heat ve by a fluke before,™
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Meanwhile, ithe Famous Five were chat-
fing merrily away on the samo topic in
Study Xo. 1. Needless to atate, their
views were in total disagreement with
those of Coker & Co.

"We shall simpi?r wipe up the qmund
with the bounders,” said Nugent. **With
Cloker in the team, ther're bound to per-
form like a set of comediana. We can
count on a couple of goals from Coker
in advance,”

“Ha, bia, ha 1"

There came a tap on the door.

“Come in, fathead!” sang cout Bob

Cherry.
Archip Drake, smiling gaod-
humouoredly, and fresh from half an

hour's exertion with the punching-ball,]
lounged inta the atudy.

"I understand you're playing the Fifth
to-morrow I he said.

“That's s0," shid Wharton.

“Good!” maid Archie. “Is the centre.
forward position vacant?”

““No, it jolly well jzn't!
ANIWE "harton.

" Then would you mind standing down,
50's to give me a chance of showing what
I can do®*

Wharton gave a gasp. He had received
some cool requests in the course of his
'-"IﬂF'rHHIEL but nothing guite so cool as
this.

* You—you're rotting !" he stammered.

“I'm not,” said Archie ecarnestly.
“Lzive me a game, ond then I can score
triumph number two. T've alread
proved myself the best scholar, and {
want to wipe off the faoter next.”

““hove him in, Harry!”" gaid Bob
Cherry.  “It'Hl make no difference to the
vesult, anyway. Come to think of it, we
shall want a goalie. Bulstrode's in the
-iﬁtl:]'lﬂ:i';. queer, and Hazel's gone dead
ame.

Archio rubbed his hands delightedly.

“ Mow you're talking ! he said, “You
want & goalie—what?”

“Do you understand anything about
* asked Wharton doubtiully.

*"Rather! You prance about in front
vf the net like a Ited Indian, and frighten
the otler fellows away so that they can't
coma near you with the ball.”

“First time I've heard it pub that
way,” sald Harry., “Still, I think you're
leem, and vou shall have your chance,
But if you let us down you'll get such &
terrific bumping that you won't know

where you are!”
Not mae!” esaid

“Let yon down?

Archie loftily., 1 shall be the saviour
af the side, The way that johnny
Foratius kept the bridge will be nothing
to the way [ shall keop goal to-morrow.
"Thanks so much, Wharton ! What time's
the mateh 7Y

“ T'wo-tlirte. ™

“Rely on me !

Aud Archie swung out of the study.

The Famons Five looked at each other
ruther doubtfully, They were not sure
shey hiad not made p mistake, Of course,
it wag possible thet Archie Drake would
prove all right, and would hold the Fork
siecezsfully apainst all eomers, But, on
thie other hand, it wos just sz possible
thut he wonld prove a freak, and provide
rr.m\i:r loopholes for the opposing for-
WHEA.

“IVHL be o tragedy if he docsn’t come
off,”  remarlied Wharton,  “ Whatever
happetis, we've got to win!  Onpee the
Fifth snecesded in lowering our colours
we shall never hear the end of it.”

“Tf he's ne brilliant on the footer-field
0z he 13 v the Formeroom we sha'n’t
need o worry,” sald Johnny Ball, “ Let
it rest 1l to-morrow, Then we shall see
whal weo shall spe ™

The morning hours seemed intermin-
able next day, and the juniors felt they

I'm centre,"”

were growing old as they sat and chafed
W the Forneroom under Mr. Qnelch's
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Drake recites—Bunter ventriloquises ! (See Chapter 8.)
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stern eye, But at last the welcome word
of dismisszl was given, and after a
hurried dinner all roads led to Little
Side, where Coker & Co. were already
on the ball,

Wingate of the Sixth, who had good-
naturedly offesed to referce, called the
two teams up to the scratch, and Harry
Wharton tossed with Blundell for choice
of ends, and won, . .

“We'll kick with the wind," said the
captain of the Remove. *Flay up all
ort know, you fellows—especially at

acl:. We mustn’t let "em get too near
onr goal, or awkward things might
happen.” . .

n front of the citadel, rgf.ﬁ;plenden‘t in
a red jersey and a silk muffler specially
knitted. for him by his eister, strutted
Archie Drake, .

The Removoe went great guns, Right
from the kick-off they swooped down
upon their opponents’ goal, and, through
Coker's miskicking at a critical moment,
Hurree S8ingh had little difficulty in rush-
ing through and netting number one. It
was a grand goal, and the volley of
chears which gmetnd 1t was deafenings

The Fifth-Formers looled rather blue
for a moment, and Coker was strafed in
such a manner that, had he been a senst-
tive fellow, he would have crunmpled up.
But the great IJorace was perfectly con-
vinced that he was playing the game of
his life, and took ne heed of hia school-
fellows' taunts.

Danger menaced the Remove when
Blundell and Bland, in a fine concerted
run down the ficld, fook the ball to
within & few wvards of where Archie
Drale was standing; but Johhny Bull
cleared in the nick of. time, and the
Femove monopolised the attack once
mare.

Shortly before the interval Voernon-
Smith, who had been performing like a
wizard on the wing, eent in A scorching
shot, which gave the opposing goalie no
chance ; and the hall-time score stood at
two €0 nil in favour of the Roemove.

“Popping ! said Archis Drake, az ha
passed into the dressingvoom with the
other plavera.  * How d'von think 1'min
shaping 1"

“Don't be a funny ass!” growled
Johnny Bull, Yon haven't had a single

shot to save yet. Better repeat vour
question at the end of the game, and
then we shall be eble to give. you o
straight answer!"™

When the interval had expired, the
Fifth-Formers came on to the field
again with Hushed faces, For the past
weeli they had bragred about the terrific
revenge they were going to exact from
the checky fags in the Remove; and now
it seemed that they were farther [rom
their object than ever,

“Put some inger into it, you
fellows '™ urged Blandell. ™ There's still
a faint hope, if we keep the ball well out
of Coker's way. Once he gets hold of
it, it's & sure goal to the Remove.”

“Why, you—you-—-=" hooted Coker.

Y, dry up! Go and pick fowers!”

When the game restarted, the
Removites were rather inclined to take
things ecasy; and they paid dearly for
their mistake., The Fifth-Formers took
Archie Drale’s citadel by storm, and
eventnally Grecne got his toe to the ball,
and it rolled towarda the net.

An infant of five could have checked
the progresa of the rolling ephere; but
not so Archie! He stood and gaped at
it as it entered the net ns if it were some
new sort of curiomity.

Yhoal!™ roared the delighted crowd
of Fifth-Formers oo the touchdine,
“(acod old Greenc ™

Johnny Bull glared at the Remove
goalie with murder in lus cyes.

YU You—yon ambecile ! he snorted.
“YWhat in thunder do you think you're

doing " 2 .
“Don't regroach me,” sald Archie
mildly, Ay uncle, who used to play

83 an amatenr in the Southampton team,
saya that c¢ven the bost of goalies are
beaten sometimes. ¥ reckon——"
“Groogh! Go and chain yourself np!”
rowled Johanyv, “You're not safe to
¢ at large 1™
The Bemove plaved wup desperately
after this, anrd only two factors
prevented them from keeping their lead.
One was that the Ewfth were also play-
ing up desperately, and another that
Archie Drake had about = moeh idea of
oulkeeping as the Man in the Moon.
%‘{ithin five mmnutes of his provious
Trar Macyer Lispary.—No. 521
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Wunder e fumbled o low drive of
Potter's, and the score steod at two all

¥ Came on ! exclaimed Wharton, with
a clouded brow, *1 put my fonot in it
Pmpe:!g when [ let that idiot go
vetween the sticks; but we most see the
thing through now I" .

But the Fifth had improved in defence
as well as attack, and the repeated rushes
af the INemove vanguard were of no
aveil, Harry Wharton & Co. did every-
thing but score, .

And then, when only five minutes
remained for play, (eker secured the
bell. Away he went like an infuriated
bull, charging out of Kis path men of
hoth sides with delighiful impartialty.

Usunlly, when Colker mad~ progress in
tlhis fashion, it was in the wrong
direction; but on this occasion he was
heading straight for Archio Deske, and
there were none to say himnay !

Johnny Bull and Peter Todd came
rushing up with alerm in their faces, but
they were too late, Coker's right fnot
shot out, and the ball whizzed from his
ton like a stone from a ecatapult.

The shot was a wild one, and would
hinve passed on the wrong side of the up-
right had not Archie Drake left his
goal and very kindly diverted the ball
mto the net.

A moment later
rang out. ; .

The Fifth had defeated their demiliest
vivals by 3 goals to 2! And the winning
gonl bad baen the joiot work of Coker
and Archie Drake!

HTacked 1" said Bob Cherry helplesstiy.
“ Dished, diddled, and donel And all
through Droke! Bump the silly idiot!’

There was no escape for Archie this
time. The incensed members of the
Remove team closed in upon him, and
he was whirled off his fect and bumped
down in the mud. : ;

¢ Ow.ow-ow ! Btop it, you beasts 17

“(Give him another ! roared Johnny
Bull, “Let him have a lmmp for every
goal he let throngh I¥

“Hear, hear!™ i . ]

For the second and third time Archie
Drake was sont erashing to earth. When
hia scheolfellows had finished with him,
he looked o fit chject for making mud-
pies ont of. _

Coker & Co. struited off the feld in
high feaiher, Usker in particular being
on great terms with himsclf. By a won-
derﬁll stroke of luck
cceeded in pulling the game out of the

Wingate'a whistle

£l
tire: mnd before rel.‘.iriﬂﬁ to their studies
in order to gloat over their victory, they
breathed a silent blessing on the devoted
head of Archie Dralc!

L m—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Kindred Spirlts !

i OWN and out!”
D Tt was Archise Drake who

uttered the words, and they

summed up the frame of mind
he was in &% he trampcd down to the
village an hour later.

Archic was not the sort of [ellow whoe
gava in casily, despite the little affair
with Bob Cherry in the ggym. He pos-
sesaed  that tﬁjﬁ British characteristic
concerning which the Huna have had
accasion to comment with much bitter-
ness—namely, be seldom knew when he
was beaten.

But his sparvik was orushed at last, as
he reglised the hopelessness of it al,
The conditions imposed upon him by his
father were altogether too severe, He
had conguered in the scholastio world;
i:ul:]. 50 far as sporis were concerned, he
reafised that he covld not held a candle
to Harry Wharton & Co. Tt was Archie's
misfortune nover. to have heen gronnded
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the Fifth had

in facthall and boxing., Tn time, if only
he had the opportunity, he might have
breome o shining light in both pastimes.

But that opportunity was denied him.
When his fortnight's probation was up
his father would call upon him for a re-
cord of hia deings, and he would have to
confess that he was far from being the
best all-round athlete in the Remove.

“It's totten!” he muttered, for the
tenth time, I wish T'd never come!
Just az I get ecttled down hers, and
begin to like the hfe and the. fellows, I
shall have to leave it all, and go and
slave in some beasty office, or something.
It decsn't bear thinking of | :

Archie paced moodily down the village
street. Outside the little pieture palace
an attendant was bawling something to
the effect that one could sce the world in
motion for threspence, Scarcely know-
ing why he did so, the Greyiriars junior
D]ﬂnt-[ﬂ(‘f down three coppers, and passed
mnto the stuffy building. :

IIo dropped inte a back seat unnoticed,
and reviewed his ition over and over
again, trying to tind a way out of his
difficulty. :

But tﬁo mare e tlmlght about it the
more certain he became that there was no
way out. He hated the idea of being
beaten; but there was nothing for it but
to complete hi= fortnight st the school
and then throw himself upon the merey
of his father, :

“Tecling down in the dumps—what?’

Archie gave a start, and spun round in
his seat. Dehind him sat & boy of about
his own age, dressrd in Etons, and wear-
ing & school mE, the crest of which, how-
ever, was not that'of Greylviars, ‘

“I'm not feeling f:artmularly chitpy
just now,” Archie replied. ]

The stranger nodded sympathetically,

“Try some choeolate,”! he said
“Wenderful thing for the blues is choco-
late.  Whenever I feel that Life isn't
worth living I nibble scme nut-milk
chocolate, and everything in the garden
i8 lovely again.’” .
 Avchin smiled in spite of himsclf, Ile
felt an instinetive liking for this cheery
vouth, who extended a packet of choco-
late to him and urged him to pile in.

“Come round and sit next to me,”
said Archie. *Then we can jaw.”

The other fellow did so. .

“Allow me te introduce myielf,” he
%ﬂid' “My name's Verney — Jack

Terney.”’

“ And your school ™ asked Archie,

Verney shook his head. .

“I bhaven's onc,” he said. * Fack 12—
§ den't mind telling you, becanse I know
it won't go any farther—but I've 1
away !’

Archie apened his bluo eyes wide.

“Run away!” he repeated. Whr,
what ever for?”

“Oh, T was frd up! There was
nothing dmn? at the &ar:e—nm fun, no
excitement. It was just one long round
of monotony. So at last, dead sick of it
all, I came away.”

“¥ro your people know 17

“No jolly fear! My pater would
strafe e hke anything f T went home.
Luckily, Yve got plenty of tin-—encugh
to tide ma over for a month or so, any-
way, s0 I shall be all vight. I've been
crawling about the country hke an
ezcaped convict, and arrived here carly
this afternoon.”™

“ But—but what are you going to do—
in the futuve, I mesn ?” gasped Archie,

“Heavon laows! But I shall WOIEY
through, [ ¢cxpeot. Another har
chocolate? Good man! Now, tell me
all nhil}inut ;muiu;ﬁelf.” ; 3 i 2
" Mine's a bigger tragedy than yours,
sald Archie, ;ﬂiiingg “My name's
Archie Drake, and I was sent to Grey-
friare o few dava apo with instrnetions
from my paier 1o boeome the leading

light in the Form--top dog at [ooter and
boxing and so forth.” _

“Gee! That's a big order if sou like!
And how have you got on?™

“ Dow't ask me!” said Avchie mourn-
fully. I séom to have come a cropper
all along the line. I tried to lick Bob
Cherry—ho's  the Remove's champion
boxcr—and he }}ut mo on my back in the
first minute. t was awful!  And this
afterncon 1 kept goal in a mateh, and
made a blithering ass of myself. Ho I'vo
come down here to think things over.”

For some monents Verney was silent.
Heo seerned to he deep in reflection.

“Look here!” he said st length. 1
underatand vou're fearfully keen on atay-
tirgr at Grexfriars?7

“Yes, rather!”

“RBut you won't be able to unloss you
carry ont your pater's Ponditions?”

“That's eo.” . :

“Then I've o wheeze—a stunning, gilt-
rdged wheeze! It'll startle you a bit at
fiest, I expect; but it's workeble, all the
same.”’ '

“Get it off vour chest,” said Archie,
“If you ecan gave the situation for e, Il
be prateful {0 you for ever and ever !

(R g

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

A Sporting Chanege |
ERMEY plunged into his topic ob

\;‘ once,

“It's like this,” he began.

“I'm simply dying for an adven-

ture of some sork. I was bored stiff at that

heastly preparatory eschool. Drake, old

boy, I'll tell you what ‘r'i'n"ﬂ do. ILet mo

go back to Greyfriars to-night nnder your
nmﬂ?!}

“YWhat ? I-I don’t upderstand,™
inltered Archie.

“¥ou wil in & mipute. T can sav,
without swank, that 1 happen to be
retty good at sports. Tve plaved footer
rom the cradle, and I can box, too—-well
énough to Leat this fellow Cherrybob, o
whatever his rame is. See hero! Sup-

sing I go along to Greyfriars as Archin

ake, and take the place by storm?® Tl
challenge this fellow Blackberry, and lick
him to & frazzle. Then T'll get a place
in the footer team, and make the crowd
gapo and stare.  As for school-work, I'm
in preity good form when I get sct, and
shall be able to hold my own in that
department. And as for running, why.
T'd undertalte to run anybody at Grey-
friars off his legs!” ; :

For some considerabla period Archio
Drake could de nothing but gasp. When
at last he found his vowce, he said :

“Y can see what you're driving af,
Verney : but it's impossible—abeoluiely
imposzsible 1™

“T don't sea it myacl,” replicd Verner.
“W?'hat- azre you basing your argumcnt
I:Iﬂ. r¥

“Weil, we'ro not doubles, to begin
with,"

“That can scon be vemedied. Ti'a
wonderful what a little muchmg-lzi here
and there will do to nlter a chap’s chivyy.
And we'll change cur togs, ton.  Arc yvou
E-ﬂ-mﬂ?“

“Yes," said Archie, a litile breath.
legsly. “ But—but what am I going (o
do while you'ro up at Greyfriars?”

“8hut vourself up in a country inn
somewhere. It'll only be for ten days or
go. Then, when I've proved myself tha
best sportsman in the ¥orm, we'll quiniy
change places again, aud nobody will bo
any the wizer. Your pater will prabablv
tip you a fiver, and in his gratitude will
tell you to stay at Greyfriars as long as
you like,”

“But the risk!"” said Archir, D

L vou mean to say you're willing o statld

your chavce of being bowled vuti™



Every Monday.

JiPrecisely ! T tell you, it'l be top-
pmg! I've been wanting an sdventure
of this sort for ages. Look here. I'il
tell you where vou can go and smuggle
vouraelf. Do you know the Blackbird?"
V¥ ¥es; it's the pub by the side of the
river.”

“Dron’t eall it &2 pub. It's a respectable
cowntry inn for runaway schoolboys.”

Archie laughed. _

“We'll go along thers now,"” Verney
waent on.  * There’s just time to get
some make-up from a little one.eyed
shanty I saw in the village.™

Accordingly, the two fellows who had
stumbled across each other by a strange
dispenaution of Fate rose from theiv
#cats and strolled out of the picture.
houge. Archie hed been there over an
hour, but had not seen a single film.

Dusk was falling, and the early stors
wers twinkling overhead. There was
not much fear of the adventurers being
seen by any inquisitive master or prefect.

Verney went into the little shop and
purchased his requirements; then he and
his companion wended their way to the
Blackbird, and the boy who had under-
taken the delicate and dangerous gask of
mmpersonating Archie Drake swiftly zet

to work.
He was assisted by Jimmy Wratt, the
proprietor of the inn.  The Blackbird

was not a place of doubtful repute, like
the Cross Kevs. It was an old-fashioned,
respectable  hostel, with & rambling
garden which siretched down te thoe
water's edge.

Verney had already puid one wisit to
the inn, for tea; and a friendship had
aprung up bebween him snd the land-
lord, to whom he confided his plans,

HWe're doing a transformation trick,
Jimmy,” he sad, *'I know rou'll keep
mum.

“Trust me, Master Verney I

“I'm going to be Archie Drake for
ten days or s0," Verney went on, “and
Archig's going to be me. I'm going u
t¢ the acﬁml to see a little job threugh
for him, and he's to stay here with you.
You'll look after him well, won't you?
Give him plenty of grub, and as much
recreation as he wants, You've got
some young boxing pupils who call here
ruplarly. haven't yout"”

‘Yes, eir,  Master Drake will be
quite at home with 'em, and we can rako
him op plenty of amusement.”

“That's the ticket I'"

“I-I say—"" stammered Archie.
“ This is.awlully good of Fop—"

“Pats " mﬁi Vorney. “Just you
hang on here and have a good time, my
gon, while T astonish the natives up at
{zreyfriars. These toga of yours suit me
all right. And what d'vou think of the
make-up "

“INs ri%;iuingf" said  Archie admie-
ingly. *Blessed if 1 see how you've
w:mgled |

“Oh, I used to dabble in amateur
theatricals at the preparatory school!
What's your opinion, Jimmy? Shall I
pass riuster '

"I guess so, sir,” said the landlord,

“You're as like each other as the
Blamese Twins ™
“Good! Now, Avchie, I want some

information about the Greyfriars fellows,
I want the names of all the Remove
chaps that matter, and all the mastors,
And put me up to the routine, and all
that sort of thing. It would be awful if
1 came a cropper right at the start.”

Archie nodded; and he devoted the
next half-hour to giving Verney every
tit-bit of information which might come
in useful.

“1 think I've got the hang of things,"
;ﬂ.td Yerney at length, rising (o las
eat.

“But there's one point,” interposed
Archie, ““which scems to have been ﬁf:a“'
looked. ™
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“And that 155"

“Why, when you atart licking Bob
Cherry, and playing footer like a gi
Trojan, the fellows will wonder why the
dickens vou were such a duffer in the
first place. You see my point?”

“I do,” eaid Verney; “and I'd
alrcady made provision for it. I shall
szn:lpl{l say that I was off-colonr when I
had the previous bout with Cherry, and
lept goal for the Remove. That'll
answer all right. And now I'll say au
revoir, obld fellow! Whatever vou do,
don’t go exhibiting your clussic form in
the public thoroughfares. We must
keep this affair awfolly, fearfully dark !®

“I'll be dead ecareful,” said Archie
earnestly, " And don't forget—if wyou
find the same too hot to last you must

come and tell me, and wo'll awop plices
again, ™

AR serene?!  Bat I don't think I
shall get mysell tied into knots at all,
so-long !

“Bo-long,” said Archic, “and good
luek I

“Bame  There, air!" added Jimmy
Wyatt.

Vernoy took a finnl look in the glass
to assure himself that his make-up would
atand the scrutiny of his fubure achool-
fellows, then he passed through on to the
garden path, nnd the next moment was
swallowed up in the darkness,

It was a bold game that he was about
to play; but his heprt leapt at the
adventurs, and there was to be no turn-
ing back in the case of the bogus Archie
Drake!

—— S

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Tha Revival !
L1 ERE he is!™
‘“Here's the rotten cak
who let us down this attee-
noon I

“(Five him another bumping "

Buch was the welcome which greeted

Jack Verney as he awung into the
jumer Coemmon-room at Greviriars half
an hour later.
It was a thrilling moment for the
impostor as e stood there befors an
audietice of a dozen fellows, What if
they ehould detect him? What if he
had overlooked some detail of his make-
up, and it proved his undoing?  Sup-
posing the sound of his voice gave him
away ?

These and others fears flashed through
Vorney's brain as le confronted tﬁu
clamorous crowd. But he showed no
sign of uneasiness

“1 wasn't up to fhe mark,” he said,
imitating Archie Drake's voice io .g:zr
fection, “'I've felt groggy several tilnes
just lately ; i fact, :?‘Piﬂ.:‘.i off ‘colour when
Bob Cherry trounced me the other day.
He wonldn't do it ogain '

“Why, you silly duffer,” exclaimed
Bob, “youn met me on fair terms, amnd
had wour chances! If yvou think there
was any unfairnesa about it, ' willing
to give you an encore.” :

“Ripping ! said Verney.  *That’ll
auit me down to the pround. I'm feel-
ing hit 2a a fiddle now, and sha'n't make
any more bloomers, If I don’t put tho
kybosh on all your athletic championa by
the end of the fortnight I shall want to
know tho reason why !V

“Well, I'm dashed!” said Harry
Wharton, laughing in apito of himaelf.
“Nobody can say you're wanting in
pluck. "I should have thought you'd
have takem a back seat alier your
bwmnping this alterncon.™

“That's not my way," zaid Verney,
“ Nothing can stop me when I'm wound
up. Comung along, Cherry ¥

“Like a shot!™ said Bob, “ But let
me tell you this. You won't get another
chance of a ecrap with me. You've bhad

One Penny. 7

one, and this is the second. Thers won't
be a third. I'm not geing to let you go
r.-ln nga*lcmg 8 fool of yourself ad ]i{? Grot
that?’

Verney nodded, and led the way to the

YT,
_The usual crowd followed in his wake,
fI;at IArc:hia ]E":fa]:e hwcul& have the
colossal nerve, affer the easy manner in
which he bad been licked Fﬂn hiz first
ovening at Greyfriars, to renew his
challenge to Bol Cherry, passed all
comprehension.

“He'll be amashed to a pulp in tho
first round,” seid"Belsover major. * And
serve him  jolly well right, for his
cheek 1"’

Verney, who overheard the remark,
took no heed. His thoughts were full ob
the coming encounter. (lame and deter-
mined boxer though he was, he realised
et the outset that he would have all his
work cut out to lick the sturdy Bob
Cherry.

“Buck up, and put him out of his
mmery, Bob ! said Frank Nugent.

Bob Cherey grinned, and rushed to the
attack; but the grin had faded from his
face & moment later, and in its stead was
a look of surprise and wonder.

He had oxpected the contest to be
short-lived, and had not anticipated
avitg any trouble with his adversary.

Theretore, it came as & rude shock when

the latter broke cleverly through s
guard and Fl.ll-::lilt!ﬂ him violently gﬂil the
nose,

“Weall hit, sir!” exclaimed Vernon-
Smith, “My hat! Drake's shaping a
thousand times better than he did the
other day. You wouldn't think he was
the same chap.'

“There he goes again!™ said Peter
Todd. * Right 'an the mark that time,
too! He's leading old Bob the dickens
of & dence!"

Vermey's atfack was rendered all the
more effective by its unexpectednesa, At
the end of the first round he hed more
than held his own egainst Bob Cherry.

“What ever's tho matter, Bob 1" asked
Harry Wharton, as he farmed his chum’s
flushed "face.

“Hanged if I know! The fellow's
boxing like & giddy pro. He must have
been pulling my leg the other day.”

“But you don't mean to say you're
going to let him lick you!”

“Eh? Not if he lives to be as old as
Methuselah ! T'll make him sing small
in the second round, or I'm a Dutch-
ran "

Bob certainly put a vast smount of
Emger inte his blows on the resumption,

ut he got as good as he gave. ".-"nrniir
fought like & tlg’f-‘:. and displayed s dash
which ne one had ever seen before in
connection with Archie Drake,

Bob Cherry levelled things up a little
in the third and fourth rounds, but his
chauces of victory grew more and more
remote as the Gght proceeded.

He had bellows te mend, whereas his

opponent was still as frosh sz s daiag and
gave every indication of being a le, to
withstand  the pressure until further

orderas.

The crowd stood apellbound, like tel
lows in a8 dream. They couldn’t under-
stand it at all. Could this really be
Arvchie Drake, the junior who but a few
short daia sgo.bad been knocked out by
a single blow of Bob Cherry's fist 7

The fght had reached the seventh
round when the climax came. Verncy
went all out for victory, and maneged to

et his man hemmed into & corner. Then

o fairly let himsclf go, and blows simply
rained upon Bob Cherry till his brain
began to reel and hiz knecs became un-
steady. . y

“By only aunt!” said Vernon-Smith,
“To think we should ever live to #ce
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thizs! Bob Cherry hasn't been  lieked
more than half & dezen tines 10 s hifv,
but his number's up now !

And so it proved. With a final terrific
bombardment, 1’ernc;; oloancd the con-
test and his opponent's right eye at the
ame tume.

Bob Cherry went down in & huddled
Iml._i, and Nugent counted him out amid
a silence which conveyed more than the
most uproarioys applanse couvld have
dene, :

Bol Cherry beaten! And by Archic
Drake, & raw, untame] new kid! The
fact took a good deal of digesting, but it
remained a fact, ell tho same.

“The first' fellow to congratulate the
rictor was Bob hinsell.

“Brake, old man, Foura a piuddy
marvel 1" ho.said, sitting up on the mat
and blinking out ¢of his one sound eye.
“Fut it there ™

“No malice, I hopc?" smaid Verncy,
shaking hands, with a smile.

“Not & bit of it. Tt was a fair fight,
and I give you best. But—but— Oh,
it breats me altogether{ I ecan’t get over
Etu 1)

“T1. expeet 16 does seem rather o
shock,” said WVerney. “But T haven't
finighed wvet. I shall prove myvself the
best sportamnan ‘in the Remove long be-
fgre the fortnight's up, as sure as my
wBme's Ver—I mean, Drake !

And the apeaker strode oubt of the
gym with an expression on his face which

wed that he meant it.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Well Played, Verney !

" HAT cheek !” ‘
Thus Johnuy Bull, as, in
the company of his chums, he
scanncd  the  notice-board
in the hall.

An elsborately-designed placard had
been pinned up in & prominent place,
and it bore the words:

“1, Archie Drake, of the Remove
Form, hereby chullenge all and suondry
to & mile race. Thia 19 in order to prove
beyond all dispute that I am the cham-
pion runner. The course to be four
timed roungd the cricket-field.

“ All who accept this challenge are in-
vited to hand in their names to the above-
mentigned Archic Drake, Study No. ],
by midday.

“The race wilt be run this afternoon.”

“Thae himit, isn't 1t7" said MNugent.
“The bounder seems to think he can lick
us as soon as [ook at us. We shall jolly
well have to show him that he's far-from
being cock-of-the-walk. Why, be'll want
to ba skipper of the Remove next!”

Harry Wharton nodded grimly.

“[ admiro the fellow, in a way,” he
paid. “‘He's got pluck cnough for o
whole giddy army of Gurkhas! DBut we

can’t let him go on scoring off us. He's
licked old th. and there 1t's got to
s.t‘:'PI.II

“ Hear, hear!™”

“The hear-hearfuluess s ferrific 1™
szid Hurree Bingh, “ We must accept-
fully iump at his esteemed challenge, and
tun him off his ladicrons lega.”™

During the interval between breakfast
and morning school a constant stream of
juniors poured into Study No. 1. By the
time the bell for lessons rang Archie
Drakeo had no less than twenty namea on
his list of rivals.

All the good runuers in the Remove
had risen to the occasion. Besides the
Famous Five, such mighty men as Mark
Linlsy, Vernon-8mith, Peter Todd, and
Diﬁi‘t. m!::-h,].ﬂhnd hmntaiﬂ in i‘ilﬁf nanes,
B 16 ORE BOpELCol AS ] # enter-
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prising Archie would be beaten. IL was
not reasonable to suppose that he could
vomp home lirst agamst such 4 crowded
and brilliant field.

. The youthful impostor had a very try-
ing time of it that daxl He waa a pretty
good echelar, but not gquite wp te the
weight of the fellow he was impersonat-
mg. There were one or two awkward
moments, but luck was with LEim, and
even the gimlet-eyes of Me. Quelch
fuiled to penetrate his disguise.

When afternoon lessons wore over
Verney changed wto running-shorts u_m%
& vest, and joined the throng of compoti-
tors on the cricket-field.

“This 18 where you get it in the neck,
Drake !"™ spid Harry Wharton, " If you
can outdistance every man jack of us
;-'nial‘!l be eometlung more than a mar-
Yis 1..:I-

Faulkner of the Bixth came striding on
the scene,

“Yhat's going on?™ he asked.

“1t’s & challenge, Faulkner,” explained
MNugent. * Drake thinks he can run the
lot of us off our lege in o mile race, and
we're going to prove to him that he's
guite off-side. Will you act as starter,
and zll the rest of it "

“With pleasure,” said the Sixth-
Feormer good-humouredly.

Then the twenty competitors came up
to the scratch, and Faulkner's eve roved
along the long hne of crouching forms.

“* Are you ready " he asked
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There was o general nodding of heads.

(1] G'ﬂ' !!‘I

Like greyhounds roleased from the
leash the runners leapt forward, to the
accompainment of a rousing cheer from
the big crowd which had eollected.

At the very start Jack Verney knew
what he was up against. He had been
far and away the fincst runner at his old
school, but between a mere }JEEPM‘H-WI‘}*
school and a place like Greylriars there
was 2 great gull fixed. The opposition
in the: past had been weak sort of stuff
at best. Now YVerney was encountering
some real talent.

The runners kept more or less in 2
bunch throughout the first stage of the
race, and there was littla to choose
between them.  When the second lap
began, however, Bolb Cherry and Vernon-
Emith leapt well aliead of the others, and
sped over the turf like deer,

Verney was going along in great style,
but when half the race had been com-
pleted he was still some thirty vards in
arrear. The fellows looking on regarded
it as a forlorn hope, so [ar as he was
concerned.

But they had reason to think differently
when, a moment later, the new boy put
on a tremendous spurt, fairly fleshing
aver the intervening ground.

Four juniors at present stood betweon
him and victory. They were Dob Cherry
and' Vernon-Smith, who wers still well
to the fore, o1 Harry Wharton and
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Mark Linley. The two ladl named were
ajready _'..ﬂmtﬂuju], for they had put up &
gﬂﬂe which was too hot to lust; but Bob

herry and the Bounder were going great
guns,

It was going 1o be & great BGnislhc
Everybody saw that. A tape had been
suspended where Faulkner stood, and
behind it surged a turbuleat throng of
janiors, urging their favourites on.

“It's Bob Cheniy's vace!” zomebody
exclaimed. “ Good old Boly! The others
are getting loft]™

But even as the words wero uttercd
Bob Cherry came a cropper. Iis fook
struck o small mound of turf, and hoe
lurched forward on his face, to the in-
tense disappointment of his backers, *

Verney saw what bhad happened, and
strained m‘ug nerve to reach the Autter-
ng tﬂ}iﬁl". ernon-Smith was whizzing
along like a stresk of lightning; but
with a supreme effort Verney came
abreast of him, and fairly flung himself
through the air.

The noxt instant he Iai}:\anting on the
grass, cxhausted and dead beat, but re-
Jjorcing in the knowledge that he had
won—won  gloriously at the eleventh
hour |

“Bplendid, kid!” came Faulkner's ad-
miring voice. " The finest raco I've ever
seen! Hard luck, Vernon-Bmith!"

“Drake deserved to win,” panted the
Bounder, *I thought it was & dead cert.
Far_ ;hﬂfzi but he had ma fairly licked at the
umnsh.,

Harry Wharton came in third, and Dick
Penfold, who had run a well-judged raco,
was fourth, Mark Linley was the next
to reach the tape, and all the juniars took
their defeat in good part, and congratu-
lated the bogus Archie Drake with preat
cordiality.

Verney picked himaselfl up, and put on
his sweater.

“Jovel” he exclaimed. * That was
warm while it lasted! The boxing was
stiff enough, but it doesn't compare with
this! There's only the footer now.
understand you're playing Highcliffic on
Wednesday, Wharten, Wil you give me
& gamei™

The captain of the Remova looked
doubtful. He had not forgotten the
farcical match against the Fifth, when
Archie Drake had -practically made tho
opposition & present of three goals,

“¥ou'ra not thinking of that affair
the other day?” said Verney. *'I wasn't
myself then. Give me another chance.
On tho wing thie time, if vou like. I
promise you won't regret it.”’

“Frankly, I don’t care about it," zaid
Wharton, hesitating. * Thero will bo
something like a riot.on the part of the
other fellows, I don't [ancy they'li
approve.”

“Oh, go ahead!” said Boly Cherry.
“* Lot Dirake have a shot on the wing. 1£
he can't do anything else, he can tun, go
he won't be such a wash-out as ho was in
goal!”

“"Vory well,” said Wharton. **But I
can't guarantee that you won't Le fayed
alive if vou make ancther axhibition of
yourself, %]':.'Ilkﬂ L

YVerney laughed,

"' Set your mind at vest,” he saul. "I'm
going to do great things against Iigh-
cliffe,’

“Hanged if T don't believe youl™ said
Johnny Bull, “You've improved out of
all knowledge in tho last day or so.”

“Coming along to tea in No. 177 asked
Nugent.

“"Borry, Imt 've %nt an apﬁpuiu!mrmt,”
Verney replied. * Thanks all the same.”

And, wilh a genial nod to the fellows
he had conguered, he turned on his heel
and strode. 3 fu]fr away from the =scens
of his trivmp



THE NINTH CHAPTEL.,
Nearing the Goal!
ALF AN HOUR later Vorney

crept cautiously up the garden

Every Monday.
path to the rear entrance of the

| Bluckbird. Just as cautiously

Jimmy Wyatt came to the door, and
opened it .

“Oh, it'a yoa, air, i4 it? Step rnight
in! I was afraid it might have been
one of the masters up at the school
Thought p'r'aps they'd smelt a rat”

“ Mo giddy fear] Where's our young
friend "

“Alaster Drake, zir? (b, he's slogging
ito the punching-ball upstairs as f he
owed it o grudge! Ge up and see him,
tir! He'll be a3 pleased as Punch- o
know you're here.”

Verney took the stairs in half 8 dozeu
atrides, and entered the mprovised
gyrmnasiom where the youth of Britain
underwent Instruction
sword-drill.

Archie Drake had his coat off, and his
sleeves rolled up to the elbow, and was
pounding the punching-ball with tre-
mendous vigour., He swung round as the
mtruder entered.

! Whi:.-, Veorney!™ le exclaimed de
lighted ;;] “ Fancy seeing you!”
1en his face fell, as it_occurred to him

that perhaps Verney's little scheme had
heen squashed, and he had come with a
memg& that the game was up.

"R what's happened?" ho Ialtered.

“{Yh, lots of things.
to get alarmed about. I've done great

s zsinca I saw you last—deeds for
which you'll get the credit when you go
back to Greyfriars.”

Archie's eyes lit up with pleasure.

“Tell- me all about it.” he said. “1I'm
dying to know how you've'got on.™

“Well,” 2aid Verney modestly, *I've
kept my end up in the Form-room; I've
laid Bob Cherry on his back in seven
rounds; and thia afternocon, to the ac-
companiment of boisterous a]‘.lh lause, I
finished first in the most gruelling race
I've ever run in my life!”

Archie Drake let out a wild whoop of
delight, and, clasping his impersonator
round the waist, waltzed bim round and
round the little room il Verney was

There's nothing

uhliEed to hawl for deliverance.

“0Oh, you're a topper!” said Archie,
deaisting at last from his merry antics.
“You're one of the ver -he:sn’t;iP And

d’you mean to say nobody bas twigged
you yet?'

“No. I'm Archie Drake, the genuine
article, so far as they'ro concerned. My
hat! How they'd carry on if they knew
I was only a cheap imitation! There have
been one or two anxious momepts, I
assure you, but I've worried through.
Only one thing remains to be done.”

“*And that is?"

" You must drop a line to your Fatﬂr-
Get o sheet of notepaper, and T'll tell
you what to write,”

Archie cbeyed, and the following letier
was compiled at Verney's dictation:

My Dear Pater,—You will ba pleased,
I know, to hear that 1 am putting my
fortnight's probation ot Greyfriars to
very good account, I have proved myself
heyond dispute the champion boxer,
runner, and scholar. Should you wish go
confirm this statement, you may write
to Hn.ri'% Wharton, who captuins theo
Remove Form.

“I still hava one item of the contract
1w perform. On Wednesday next we ave
rlaying Highcliffe, another big achool in
ihe district, and Wharton has very kindly
congented to give me a game. 1 don't
know exactly how you are going to judge
whether I'm the best I'nﬂthalllir in the
Form or not. Must T bag more goals
than any of the other fellows? Anyvway,
I leave this to your discretion.

in boxing and|
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| The hero of the hour! (See Chapter 5))

“1 like Greyfriars ever e€o much,
There are very decent fellows here, and
I am already a great favourite with the
masters. I'heard one of them remark
only this-morning that he would be
gorry to loso me, i

“I'll write and tell you how I fare in
the footer-match. Believe me, your
affectionate ARCHIE,"

“How's that? asked Vernewy, when
he had finished dictating.

" Ripping '™ said Archie. *But—Dbut I
must say it geems a bit deecitful, You
see, I'm making out I'm the best sporis-
man in the Remove, when I'm nothing
of the sort.”

“Oh, tosh! A littlo deception is
necsagary sometimes, even 1n the hest
vegulated  familiea. 1 recken  that
letter hits it oft a treat. I'1) post it {or
you to-night, and [ het your pater will
be awfully bucked !

“You're a good chep, Vernoy I anid
Archie, with real sineerity, “I'm sorry
we can't stop on at Greyfriars together,
We should have some ripping times,”

Verney sizhed.

“No such lock ' he said. 1 wish it
was possible, too, for Whavcton & Co.
are awfully decont chaps. I shall have
to roam the country for a hit, I expect,

until my cash gives out. Dot that
won't be just vot."

“Don’t your pecple know anything at
all abeout this business " asked Archie,
in astonishment. 11

YOI course not, vou duffer! They'd

have me clapped into that preparatory
school again hefore I could breathe!
No, old boy. I shall go to London, and
one of these fine days, when I've made
good, I shall play the prodigal son and
give 'em & surprise by springing in on
‘em at home., The Christmas Eve etunt,
vou know-—--happy reunion, and all the
rest of it, They'll fall o my neck and
weep, and even if they don't I sha'™n't
mind, becana I shall be too old to be
sent back to school I

Archie laughed.

“"You're a queer feliow,” he said, “1
can't thank you enough for all you're
doing for me. It's s %ﬂnl‘“& e

“Don’t mench ! tell you, it's the,

most topping adventurd I've had, md’

I'm enjoying myself as much as an
interned Hun,  "Lhere’s been a lot of
rizks, and tons of thrills, but that only
adds & sort of spice to it. I shall feel
quita lost when .the fortnight's up, and
vou and I have o change places again.
By the by, what sort of a time are you
having at this show "

“Great ! said Archie. “Couldn't be
better ! T think 1've mastered the, first
principlea of boxing, and I sha'n't be
nearly such a duflfer when I resume my
place in the Remove™

“T'm glad to hear that, If you were
still ehaky, and didn't know how to use
your fisfs, it might look suapicious,
Well, I thivk I'll be getting along now,
Den't you wish vou could come to the
footer-inatch on Wednesday i

“Wot half! But it ten't safe to
venture, It would be the himit if they
tumbled to our little wheeze, especiall
a3 things have gona so smoothly up ti
now. Au reveir, old man! Hepe you'll
put it acvoss Higheliffe I

“Hely on me!” said Vorney. "I zshaM
have my shooting-boots on, and goals
are going to be the ordor of the day.
If only 1 come off-—-and there's 1o roason
why I ghouldn’t-—you'll be veleased from
all further worry. Your pater will pat
you on the back and call you his gallant
boy, and tho- fellows will admive and
respect yom, In my mind's eyve I can
see about o dozen fage all tumbling over
each other to clean your boots for vou,
or brush vour Sunday topper, And
you'll be happy ever after.”

Archie laughed heartily at this en-
trancimg proapect; then he bade his
chum farewell, and Verney retvaced his
stepa to Groyiriars, where he would
have nothing very serious to worry him
until Wedneaday aftornoom,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Finishing Touch !
IGHCLIFFE,  eaptained by
popular Frank Courtenay, once

the koy without & name, pos-
acsagd an elevern which tock a

good doal of beating,
Fonsonby & Co., tgha.b::-ld. bad blades
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of the Fourth, hiad been ehorn of much
of their power, and Higheliffo had
rovived under the good infucnes of
Courtenay wmnd his loval littls band of

supporters. Tho revival wos par-
ticularly II:rn:n::nmm:{uaul in the foothall
world, and the Fourth counld now put

into the field a side ablo to hold ita own
againat all comers, aad be relied upon
to fight gamely to the finish.

Frank Courtenay & Co. locked very fit
as they alighted from'the brakes which
iad. eonveyed them to Greyfriars, and
Harry Whagton's mind was not a little
uneasy.

“1 . almost wish I hadn't decided to
play Drake," be confided to Bob ﬂh&rr:;-.
**8till, the thing’s done now, and L won't

go back on my promise,”
“ Afternoon, dear boya "' drawled the
Caterpillar, who was ong of the leading

hghts in the visiting team. ““We've
come to give you the very dickens of g
lickin® ! At a rough gucss, I should say
the score will be about six to nil in our
favour.”

“That sounds cheerful!” laughed
“Wharton. “I ahould liko to hear you
repeat that remark in nminety minutes’
time. ‘You've got s jolly hot team ou
I :admit; all the same, I think wo shal
Ewﬂ you _ kit for tat—— Hallo,

ourtenay! (Going to toss for onds?”

Frank did so0, and Wharton called
correctiy. 5

“Line upr, you fellows!™ he gaid.
and don't forget, you've got to play the
game of yvour lives!™

“And look here !’ added Verney, “If
we win, I'll stand the whole giddy team
the biggeat spread that can be wangled in
thes lean days!"

“ Flurrah !

The referee blew his whistle, and tho
next moment the game, which was
destined to be one of the most thrilling
and dramatic ever played on Little Bide,
was in full progress,

“Play up, Friars!” came in a full-
throated roar from the clamorouws erowd
on the touch-line,

““Buck up, Drake !"

Buf Verney had little scope for his
activities, for the Higheliffe forwards
gained possession of the ball, and raced
down the field in line, combining
beautifully,

Bulstrode, in the Greyfviars goal,
Btood crect and self-confident. This was
his first appearance in harness since he
came out of the sanaterinum, whoere he
had wrestled with & severs bout of
influenze. DBut he was guite fit again
now, and proved it by the masterly
manner in which he dealt with a scorch-
:m% shot of Frank Courtenay’s.

Tighclife were evidently out for
gcalps, for ‘they pressed without abate-
ment; and at the end of twenty minutos’
plar their good work met with its
reward. The Caterpillar, scenting an
opening, rushed in Irom the wing and
smashed the leathey home,

“Goal I .

“That's the first nail in their coffin!”
rhuckled Bob Wilkinson, with relish,
“Keep it 1331 Highclitfe I

Tt seemed thet the gods werp angey
with the Groyiriars Remove that after-
noon, for only o few momenta later
Johntiy Bull, at back, had the misfor-
tune to miskick. Bulstrode rushed out
to save the ettuation; Irank Courtenuy
rushed in, and the Highelifia fellow
won. A paping nel was at his merer,
and he mads no miatake,

Highcliffe wero two up, and o stranger
might have considered the affaiv all
over bar shouting; but he would have
overlookad tho spirit amd tenacity of
Harry Wharton & Cu., who ecould bLe
relied upon to keep on keeping on, no
matter how preat a leeway had ta be
made up.
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Play yuled fast and furious until the
interval, and once, when Verney shook
the crossbar with a hurricane effort from
twelve yards out, the crowd cheered him
to the ‘echo. Harry Wharton all but
scored, too; but Higheliffe were still a
couple of goals to the good when the
whistle blew for half-time. L e
** Fairly makes you weep, dogsn't it?
said Bob Cherrv, a3 the Remove cloven
streamed off the field. * We've had quite
Gfty per eent. of the game, and yet
we're two down. I ihmﬁ' I shall chack
footer and take up marbles.”
. But there was someons who felt the
sttyation far moro acutely then Dob
L“herrf. )
Jack Verney paced agitatedly up and
down the dressing-room, lamenting his
bad luck. If things went on in the way
they had un, he reflected, there
wotlld be littie hope of his being able to
say he was the ?}B!rt foothaller in the
emove, He had not scored a single
goal; and, although bhe had been re-
aponsible for several brilliant runs, the
rent of the forwards could lay claim to
the same distinction. i
It was & very determined-looking Jack
Vernoy who stopped on to the feld for
the second half, .He waa thinking of
Avclie Drake, and of how much de-
pended updn this match. A boy's fubure
carcer hung in the halance; He had
represented to Archie that evervthing
would pasa off all right; it was up to lum
to see that the statement was horne out
anhdxﬁa attacked on the restart, but
not for

* long. Bob Cherry rescned the
ball from the toes of an “.E":’"“g fpr-
ward, and then went away like a wheel-

wind.

“Pass!” rapped out Vernes.

Bob Cherry did an: and then, with

irited solo effort, the new member of

¢ Remove team wormed his way
through the Highcliffe defence, and shot
hard and true for goal. The ball evaded
custodian's frantic cluteh, and
crashed into the net

Y Hurrah 1"

“One up at last!”

“ Now for the giddy equaliser!” sang
out Peter Todd, who had been going
great guns at centre-half,

But, instead of an equaliser, 8 nasly
shock awaited the Greyfriars team.
Highcliffe secured & corner, and from
the resultant kick the Caterpillar netied.

The Removites were silent after that.
It wis a time for deeds, not words. A
moment later they were swarming like
hornets round the Higheliffe goal, and all

upon the custedian. Buf the Highcliffe
breks cleared their lines well, and the
scores remained unchanged.

Yerncy had been doing great work.
The lion's share of the Greviriars atiack
emanated from his wing, where Frank
Nugent kept him company.

Ifighc]iﬂfn eased off a {ittle ag time
went on, It was the worat thingl_ they
}.on'u]d possibly have done, Tarry
Wharton & Co. were acting on the prin-
ciple that a pgame’s not lost until it's
won, and the final stage of that great
game would never be forgotten by those
who witnessed it.

Verney paved the wa{ for the last big

sh by robbing Bob Wilkinson of the

all and acnding 1t across to VYWharton.
The latter, unmarked by any of the
oppogition, promptly netted.

The cheering which greeted this goal
was by no means terrific. It geemed to
the lookers-on that the Remove's great
rally had come too late in the day to be
of any material use.

But Verney dide't seem to think . so.
Mo sooner had the ball been zet in
motion than he raced away down the
field, worming hiz way like a wizard

through the Highelife ranks.

aorts and conditions of shots rained in’

J

Then, when within shooting distance,
he lobbed the ball neatly into the un-
guarded corner of the net, and the scores
were level.

“Two minutes to panted Bob
Cherry. “ While there’s life there's hope.
Stick to it, Drake?!”

The referes was already consulting his
watch prior to soanding the final whistle.
The erowd on  the touchline were
putting every ounce of ginger into their
work, realising that everything hinged
upon the last crowded moment.

Highcliffe attacked in full force; but
Johnny Bull intcrvened in the nick of
time, and when he sent tha ball soarin
away down the field Verney pouncec
upon it at onge, and went right away.

“Over here!” shouted Vernon-Smith,
who was the only other forward abreast
of Verney.

Whiz !

The leather skimmed over the turf, arnil
then it was the Bounder's turn. .Ha
feinted round one of the halves, and sent
Higheliffe's burly right-back sprawling.
Two other opponents closed in upon him
tha next moment, but they were too late.
Vernon-8mith's right foot shot out, and
in went the leather,

“Goal! roared the frenzied crowd.

Buk they were too premature. The
ball crashed against the crossbar, and re-
bounded on to the field of play.

Then Jack Verney executed hiz master-
stroke. He met the ball with a ready
foot, and scored as grand a winning geal
as had ever been seen on Little Side.

The referee blew a shrill blast on his
whistle, signifying that the struggle was
over. The ove players surged round
their hero with ringit:lg criea of congrotu-
lation; and the crowd, in turn, swarrmed
on to the turf, and stamped and shouted
and cheered with as much gusto as if n
Heat of Zeppelinga had been brought
down in the neighbourhood,

1

Greyfriars had won! The tide of
battle had been turned, and Archie
Drake—as the crowd supposed-—had done

the footer hat-trick, besides proving him-
self the finest footballer in the ranks of
the Remove, ;

It was a thrilling end joyous moment
for Jack Verney when he felt himself
being swung on to the shoulders of his
delig%lted comrades; but the rapture of
the situation vanished, and Verney ex-
perienced a creeping sensation down the
spine when he saw a portly man, of
middle age, beckoning and gesticulating
and heard him exclaim:

“Wall plaved, Archie!l Well plaved
indeed ou were doubtless unaware
that- T had witnessed your splendid per-
formance.™

“0k, heavena!' mauttered Verner,
under hia breath. “The game's up, with
a vengeance!"

For the visitor was Mr. Drake!

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

The End of the Drama !

ARRY WHARTON & C0Q.

lowered their champion to tho

ground, and the next moment

Verney stood face to face with

the father of the fellow he was imper-
sonating. ]

& cold sweat broke out on his forchead,
and his konees were nearly knocking to-
gether, :

“ Hallo, p-ppaterl”™ he stammered
feebly. :

Mr. Drake loocked surprised.

“You don't seem pleased to see me,
Archie !” he said reprovingly.

“Oh, 1 am, really!" said Verney,
making s pathetic effiort to force a smile.
“ But -1 feel a hit %‘mggjr. It’s been &
gruelling pame, you know."”

“H'm1"”

Verner east & wild eye round the foot-
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hall-6eid. Ha would lLave given all jus
worldly possessions to have been able to
oscape that awful ordeal. .

That which he had never deemed posmi-
ble had ecome to pans, Mr,_[l'ra.ke, al
receipt of the letter telling him that the
Highcliffe mateh was to be played on
Wadnesday, had come to the sehool to
soe how his gson fa .

Verney gritted hia tecth in savage
tlejection.

“You are looking much paler, my boy,
ihan vou used to,” said My, Drake, *The
old ruddy colour you formerly had secras
to have deserted you entirely.” ]

“That's due to swotting, pater,” said
Verney. “I've had to burn a good deal
of midnight oil in order to get top place
it the Form, That's how 1t is, pater.”

“Your manner i3 very Curlous,
Avchie,” said Mpr Drake, his brows con-
tracting in n frown. “ Yeu didn't use
to address me as pater. It was always

*Jdad,” And your voice seems io have
become very high-pitched and un-
Ital*l.briu.l.;i , ped V

“Oh, help ™ gas erney.

“What d?d vou say, Archie?”

“ N.nothing, pater—I mean, dad

Look here, I'm standing a feed to all the
Remove players because we'va won.
Will you come w?"

Mr. Drake gasped,

“Vou are providing a feast for eleven
boye out of your own pocket?” Lo ex-
claimed,

“Yoees!”

“But [ don't understand. I gave you
very little pocket-money when you came
o érﬂyi‘riﬂrﬂﬂertmnly‘ not sufficient for
you to squander in this way. ng do
vou explain your sudden afuence?

Nerney groaned.

“I—I—I"'m g-&ttmi the grub and
thinga on—on tick,” he stuttered.

“What? ¥You mean to g?jr you are
cobtaining a large quantity of provimons
on nradi%?" roared Mr. Drake, “This
is monstrons! 1 put my foot down on
the whole pmedmﬁa No boy of minae
is going to make o beast of himself and
invite others to join & disgusting orgy
without anvy money being forthcomin
to pay for it! I will not tolerate suc
conduct for & single inetant !

Mr, Drake glared at the unhappy
junior, and then his eye lighted on tne
slistening  silver wrist-watch  which
Vernay ware. .

“ Archie! Tell me! Where did you
obtain this?” he thundered, tapping the
watch with his stick. : -

“0h, crumba! It—it was a gife, =i,
from one of the fellows.”

Dut Mr., Drake didn't possess that
simple faith which is more to be admired
than Norman blood.

“ Fiddlesticks!" he said. “Do you

seriously mean to tell me that Greyiriars |

harbours a lunatic who passes away the
time by aeutte-ring silver watches 1

cast sMong new oys? ¥ou are Iymg to
me, sir!

Verney nearly tore his hair.

*1 ghall go clean off my rocker in a
nunute ! he told himself,

“Your conduct, Archie, 1z far from
antiefactory,” continued Mr. Drake, and
his eyes seemed to penetrate Verney's
vory soul. * There are many points which
wa shall have to clear up. Why, what on
parth——"*

Mr. Drake strode forward and seized
Vernoy's left hand. He twisted it
round and examined the palm,

“Ah ! he exclaimed, in a tone which
out Verney like a knife. " You are an
impostar | I had my suspicions from the
outset ™

Verney tried to reply, but could not.
His tongue seemed to cleave to the roof
of his mouth. :

“My son Archie has o slight but per-
manent scar on the palm of his left hand.

Greyiriars, and I rosolved to help

i up. That put the kvbosh on it.
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No such delacement appears on vours,
Mow, sir, I will trouble sou for an ex-
Manation of this outrageous conduct '™

Harry Wharton & €o. had courteously
stt-.ppm‘i? aside when the conversation be-
tween Verney and Mr., Drake began:
but now that matters had taken this
dramatie turn they wers impelled to the
spot, unable to restrain theiv curiosity.

“I want an explanation, 1 repeat ™
thmndered Mr. Drake.

“Then wou shall have i, =i,

17

4Th-

awered Verner.

He saw the utter [utility of beating
about the bush any longer. 'Sooner ov
later the facts must come to light. and it
wonld be far bettor to make a voluntary
ronfession than to leave it to Mr. Brelke
to nnravel. r

“I'm fairly cornered!™ gald Verney
bitterly. “It's rolten luck, to bo bowled
out just when I wae nearly through with
the LUﬂjllﬁﬂﬁ. Stap this way, you Faﬂmr&!
You might as well know the truth. TI'm
not Archie Drake!™

“Not Archie Drake!” pasped Whar.
ton, in amazement,

“No. It's wonderful that you haven't
twigged it. My make-up's tather skilfu!,
I aamit, but it's got Baws™

“Then who the merry dickens are
yvou T almost shrieked Bob Cherry.

“Jack Verney, of Belvedere Prepava-
tory School.™

“"This—thia 13 a scandal " roared Mr.
Drake, almost foaming at the mouth.
“Whera i3 my son? What has hap-
pened to him, you young villesin 1"

“I'M . take yFou fo ﬁim now,™ " zand
Verney.

“But—but what's the hitle
gyacalated Nugent. “Ilow
wangle this bizney ?"

*0Oh, it was quite simple! I'm a run-
away—scooted from my scheool 3 fort.
night ago, and met Drake one evening
in the village. He told me the con-
ditions on which he was being a&nfi_l to

mi
out. I succeeded where he failed, anl
was congratulating myself that it was all
serene, when his pater suddenly turned
I’'ve hod
a difficult part to play, but I think yon
fellows will agree that I tackled it pretiy
well.”

My only sainted aunt!”™ exclaimed
Bob Cherry soleminly. *"Haunged if this
tloeen’t prance off with the whale giddy

ame 7"
ul  you

box of tricks! It scunds too roemaniic
to be true ™

“But it is!” gaid Verney., “ And I've
been foored just when viclory was

within my grasp [”

Mark Lauley regarded the speoker
curionsly,

“You say your name is Yeorney ! be

“Then 1 can show you something
which will interest you, It's the Agony
Column of this morning’s © Times.”

Verncy turned pale.

“Bhow me!” he said guickly,

Linley produced the paper, and nndi-
cated a paragraph holf-way down. 1§
ran as follows:

YJOHN VERXEY.—Come home ot
onece.  All is forgiven, and we will wmeet
your wishes in every possible way, Your
mother 13 suffering great anxiets.

“Paree.”

Verncy seemed 1o gulp something
down,
“That eettles it,” he said.  “T'm cff

to London ‘to-night, [ there’s o train.

(slad T haven't got to go back to tlat!

beastly preparator schaol!™

“Boy,” said Mr. Drake sharply, "I
refuse to be kept waiting any longer!
Take me to my son ab once 1™

Veruey hesitoted.

*You—von won't be top hard on him,

One Penny.

a3 he satd.. "It was entively at my
suggestion that we changed places. ™
“Don't bo hard on him—hey 7" mut-
{ered the irato parent. * Wait 1ill I get
lold of the young whelp! Ha

11

U be
heartity sorry for hmrin;a; served me this
trick, T can assure you !

Vernoy sighed. * But he had done Lis
host to establisihh peaco terms between
father and son, and Igrther orgument
would be wasted. So, in the company of
the fuming Mr. Drake, he laft the foot-
ball-field to rarry out his uwupleasant
YRissionn.

THE TWELFTH CHAFPTER.
Get Out or Get Under!

ROCTIE DRAKE—the pgenwine
A Archic Drake—had been finding
life very much to his liking at

the Blackhbird,

Jimmy Wratt treatod him os &
brothor., He roved about the old place
cxactly as he chose, and did whatever
he plessed. The grub was all right, the
bodwoom he vecupied comfortable in the
estreme, In fact, so reconciled .
Archis become to the life that there
‘were times when he almost forgot the

why and wherefore of lis present
routine, and ¢ven Verney's merry roas-
quérede

Archie had not bLesn slacking. Far
from it. Ile realised that if bhe resumed
hia old place at Greyfriars ho would
have to acquit himaelf well in oll manoer
of sport, and particularly in the noble
art of self-defence.

e had dearly longed to dga:: to Grey-
frisrs that ofternoon and #sec how
Verney shaped in the football match;
but the rvisk wonld have been too great.
Now that the scheme had been carvied
through success{ully zo far, it would be
& thimmm:l pitice to risk exposure at the
finish,

o Archie made himself comlortable in
his quarters, often pausing to wonder if,
after all, the amazing affair would be
scen through without a hitch, :

“Y reckon it'll be all serene, sir,”
Jimmy Wyalt sssured him.  * Master
Verney's a roung gent who can wangle
things almost as well aa a Conchy in
front of a tribunezl. He wor't leave
anything to chance. If he doesn’t come
through this business with flving colours
I'll eat my hat!™ _

At this juncture Bobly Chivers, one
of the youthful pupils who was learning
to box at the Blackbird, and who had
Leen admitted into the seeret concoining
Archio Drake and Jack WVerncy, came
scorehing along on his bike, and dia-
mounted at tho front entrance. Ilis face
resembled o newly-boiled beetroot.

*“Oh, it's great!™ he said, " Simply
great] The Yriare have won (7
“What !"

“1 saw the fnizsh!" panted DBobby.
“It made you as breathless as if yon
wera watechitig n cinema lilm of the
Wild West! Old Verney was a Trojan!
Ho put en the grandest winning goal
1've ever seen in mry life!”

Then Archio Drake nearly wont mad.
Tin threw his arms round the nock of the
Learer of good tidings, amnd waltzed
round and reand with bm i oan
eratasy.

“Gaowd old Yemey ! he ecxclanmad.
“What a sport! What a topper? He's
won through now—all aleng the line.
And I shull be able to stay on at Grey-
friars | 1

[t was o vapturova ospect, sk at
the time t'rln:-}l ﬂl'chi:Frha[:[ hwen about
to give up the ghost Jack Verney had
appearsd on the sceme, and by luck and
pluck had made it possible for Archie
to take a permencnt place 1n tho Re-
move, It wee almost too good to be

I trne!
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“Did the follows chicer, Bobby?" he

askad. :
“Cheer? Ye gods! I should just
think they did! ‘They corried old

Verney shoulder-high round the field—
thinking he waa you, of course—and the
last I saw of hinr was when he was jaw-
ing to a middie-agad cove who T didn't
know—one of the mesters, 1 &'pose,”

“It% a dream ! suid Archie delight-
edly,. *Why doesn't the silly boundor
buck up and come along? LUin eimply
dying to congratulate bim !

th lgln-‘ll come by way of the towing-
ath, T should imagine,” said Jimmy

rakf.

irehie nodded, and made his way to
the back of the inp. Then he scanned
the plucid waters of the Hark -in the
gathering dusk.

And in the moment of his trinmph
Er}?ljubihtim the Sword of I}ummEeE-
L

Coming along the river-bank, on thoe
farther side, Archie presently discerned
Jack Verney, and with him was s portly
gentleman whose idantity he knew at a
glance. It was his father!

For one dizzy moment the trees end
hed seemed  to revelve  before
Archie's wild gaze.

Ha did not need to psk himself twice
what had happened. Verney had been

wled out. He had been forced to
make a clean bresst of things; and now
Mr. Drake was coming along to tske
full and complete revenge al Archie's
BEponac,

Jack Verney was walking dejectedly,

with his hands thrust into his pockets.
Behind him, Mr. Drake puffed - and
snorted, and rolled from side to side like
& new kind of Tank.
_ Then, when he sighted Arclie stand-
g at the garden gate on the other aide
of the river, he gave a gloating exclamao-
tion of triumph,

“(ot you, you voung raszcal!” he
shouted. "I shall make wyou eoffor
severely for this outrageons decoption,
mr! You shall not play such tricks upon
me with impunity !

Archie backed away, stung by his
parent's fierce threats.

Theu Mr. Drake, in his hurry and ex-
citement, did & very rash thing.

A narrow  wooden plank  stretehed
acrozs the river, and it was necessary
for pedestrians to eross it with care and
caution,

Avrehie's father exercised neither. He
went charging along the plank like an
i:uf{l;&lg-ialnd uﬁ;

courte, the expected happened. Mr.
Drake lacked the {ﬂ{ill and chteri!y of
the .accomplished tight-rope walker, and
fuirly asked for trouble. ITis r:ighi: fool
descendad on nothingness, his loft foot
followed; and the next moment the un-
happy tyrant was floundering in six feet

wy water!

M Help ! he bellowed, st the same
time swallowing & miniature cataract.

tOh, ng _stars!”  muttered  Archic
Drake. ** This puts the fin hat on e t"”

Grurgle, gurgle, gurgle!

Ir. Drake completely disnppeared
from mortal gaze for some etconds;
then his face bgbbed to the surface again,
and he looked agonisingly to the right
hand and to the left.

“Can't awim P77 he jerked out in ap-
pedling tones, “Help! Rescue! I'm
—gnggup—drowning '

Lr F'WF iy

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Verney Goes Nap !

Ol one dramatic moment Archie
Drake and Jock Verney gtared
at epch other acroes the river,
The former was about to plunge

in to the rescus of his wretched parent,
Tue Macrer LiBRARY. —MNo, 5.'-"..1'

hut Verney telegraphed a message with
his oyves.

“Legvo him to me !

While Avchic Droke stdod still, hesi-
tating and anxious, Verney wrenc
off his coat and boots, and took s header
into the river. He came up guite close
to My, Drake, and grasped him under-
neath the armpits, winking solemnly at
Archie as he did so.

“Rely on me, sir!" he called cheerily.
“Held your head well up, and IT'll have
you sale and sound before long. It%
going to be u tough fight, though!™

Archig "Drake, who watched his chum
opon-mouthed, could not quite see where
the tough Gght came in.  Flis father waa
no light weight, it was true, but it ought
to be a f_uirﬁf simple matter to tow him
to the bank.

Nevertheless, Jack Verney secined to
ake hard work of it,

“Quick 1" gurgled Mr. Drake.
me onit of this, for [Teaven's ealic!

[

froczing !

“Bliush 1" sand Verney., ' Can't yon
gee that I'm fighting tooth and nail to
spve you, sir? There's a ternific current
here, and 'l want soree beating 1™

“Whyr don't you——" began Archie
Drake, in perplexity. But Verney
frowned him mto stlence,

For quite two minutes he retained s
hold of Mr. Drake, and kicked and
splashed vigorowsly in the water. Then
he gave a sort of despiving gasp.

“I'in afraxd 's no good,” he sad.
“1 shull have to chuck up the eponge!
Better oue life than twe, sir; so I hope
von don't mind if I leave you, ain.”

Y Leave me ™ echoed Me. Drake. “0Oh,
help! T cannot bear to be left here to
drown! Save me, boy=—pget me out of
this terrible mess—and I'll be gratefnl
to you as long as I live!™

“H'm! On second thoughts, I'll have
another shot at ﬁahing; you out,' sald
Verney calmly. “You'll be open to do
me any favours I may choose to ask, pro.
viding I land vou safely on the bank?”

“Yes vea!”

*Then hero goes®”

And Verney turned over on his boek,
and in a masterly manner conveyed his
burden’ to the bank, panting and gasping
as if it were a lire-and-death struggle,

Avchie Drake bent down, and assisted
his father to safoty.

Mr. Drake was in a tervible mezs.  His
clothos were drenched, and long, elammy
reeds clung lovingly round his face atd
neck.

“(rooth gad!™ exclaimed Jimmy Wyntt,
ruzhing to the spot. * What's happened "

“AMorely one of those litile incidents
withont which life would be dead dull,”
sald Verney, serambling ashore. * You'd
Letfer take Mr, Drake to 2 nice, warm
room, Jimmy, and Jet him dvy his things.
I eould do with a gas-stove and a chango
of toges, tao, ™

Insude the inn, Mr. Drake turned to
his rescuer with a light of genuine grati-
tude shining in his eyves,

¥y bov," he eaid, “Heaven bless
vou! But for you, my dead body might
row be swirbng in the waters cof the
welr! You stuck to your guns like a hero
—yon did, indeed!™

"It was fouch-and-go!"” said Verney
gravely. *I should have given it up in
another nungte,

*And what is the nature of the faveur
vou desire of me?”

“Bimply this, sir”
the oyes of his companion steadily and
fearlossly. “I want you to overlook this
decaption business, and let Archie remain
ok Greyiriars.”

That settled it. JTu the face of Verney's
apparent gallantry, Mr. Drake could not
f Ef the part of tho hard taskmaster, He
1ad [ormed o compact with Verney when

I

et
I

And. Verney met

ithey were an the water together, and he
could not swerve from it now.

“Yery well,” hLa said slowly. * Archie,
von will remain at the school™

“It's you who I've got to thank for
this, ald fellow !™ Tirake saic, i tones
of emotion., ** You've been a brick fo mea
all through the picee., Ilow cver can i
thank you®”

“Don’t try,” said Verney, with a smile.
“T'm awiully _g]I;:d things have turned
out like this. 1t's wll serene now, and
youu can come back to Greyfriars and
have the time of your life. We'll set the
ball rolling by having a feed-—the fead
I promised the fellows if we won the
footer-match. Will you come along, Br.
Diake? I'm sure you will?”

There was o spread in the Rag that
eveping. No longer might such luxuries
as had aforetime groced the bLourd ap-
Pear ; but it waszs quite a4 hounteons
spread for war-time, r.}uring the reign of
the Food Controller.,  Some things were
short, but others made np for them.

Harey Wharton & Co. heard the full
gtory of the rerent drama from Archie
Drake.

The meal prozressed mereily, and a
cheer went up from the assembled
throng when 1vwake and Verney rose and
stood face to face:

They bagd come to the parting of the

ways., Verney wos going back—not to
the school whieh had so bored him, but
home 6Grst, and, later, to some other
school, which it was likely enough would
also bore him.
_For it was not to be denied that with
all the skill at manly eports that made
him, popular, with all the pluck and other
fine l}uﬂ]mea he had, Verney was o diffi-
cult fellow to deal with. Thoe audacity
of hia spoofing of Ureyfriars naturally
eppéaled to the juniors; but the game
that bhe and Drake had played was not
really one to grow enthemastic over aftec
caretul consideration.

if Verney had stayed on st Groyirviars
there would have Leen trouble. Tt woull
not have comc from Bob Cherry. Bob
was man cnough to take o licking with-
out ranepur. But Verney's ambitious and
restless nature would have impelled him
to fight for first place in the Remove,
and the Form would have suffered
division into two warring sections.

Dirake was not likely to cuuse any such
trouble. There was not much in Drake;
and in the long ran Verney's dedge was
caleulated to hinder rather than to help
him. Comparisons between  Archie
Drake, swankv, but on the whole n
duffer, and Juck Verney, full of self-con.
fidence nnd go, hut very capable with it,
could not have failed to be made,

But as a matter of fack Drake did not
stay long at Greyfriars. Tt wos not so
rlpfml\g as he had thought it would be,
and in a fow weeks he was tuken away
and seut elsewlere,

No one foresaw that now, thoungh,
They were full of enthusiasm about the
redoubtable Verney, and ready to make
the best of Dhake.

They cheered Veroey to the echo as he
stood  there, erect and hamlsome, the
cynosure of all eves. The time had comeo
for him to go. At Greyfriars he was but
a bird of passage. But the Remove would
remember him.  Tn time he might grow
into*a legend, like the mvths of old—
might be told of as a kind of supoe.
boy who could whack evervbedy and do
evervthing perfectly.

“I';i!lerl!u if he hod stayed—well, Verney
was only human, aftor all, like the reet

iof us, and it ia possible that he woulg

liive disappointed everyone!
(DON'T MISS “"COKER, THE
JOKER ! — next Monday's grand

complete story of Harry Wharton
& Co., by FRANK RICHARDS,)
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GRUNDY'S GOOKERY GCLASS!

L.

NE fAegt we heand of Gruopdy's lateat
Yenture ¢ame in the sha of a
number of muoffled expostulations iu

: Mr. Linton's
Lebind a bandkerchief. _
_ That was the frst we leard, that is, but
ita existence -had been made known to us
a little proviously, The odour was pot to
be denied, and prep was off for the present.

Actompemiecd by the whole Form, or thers-
abouts, my, Manners, sud I buzzed along
0 Grundy’'s study.

“Grundy ! gasped Mr. Lioton.
the meaning of thig~—— Fhew!"”

The wind blew down the chimney, and a
heavy volume of something with a ghastly
whiff to It enveloped Mr. Linton.

voiee, obtered  from

“TWhat ia

(rundy ceased glaring at Guonu, and began
to fan Mr. Linton frantically with a newa-
paper. The half-asphyxiated master waved
him off.

“Oh, dear!” he moaned faintly. “Grundy,
explain at once!  Whoat is this foolish
prank?®”

"It ient a prank, sir!" eaid Grondy
warmly. " This is my cookery clags—"

"My only hat!"

Mr. Linton didn't moake that surprised
oheervation. He wups saying *Phew '™ and
"Whew 1" alternately, The exclamation came
from about thirty hwli-choked throats along
the pasaxge.

{;Hr ¢ﬂﬂk¢r]’tf|ﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂ-£; gafd Grund'_irl ﬂrmltl:-i‘
“We were getting along swimmingly with
the roast beef, glr, when that Iunul?: Gunn "
—ne glared at his red and flustered atudy-
mate—" put Keating's Powder in 4he {rying-
pan igstead of gravy-salt.”

1t was vour fault, you ass!" cxclaimed
Wunn, “Who but a potty oss would keep
Keating's Powder In o gravy-salt tin?"

"It was to eend off to different chaps &t
the Frent!” roared Grundy. “You know well
enough I bouwght one bhig tin of it, and sphit
it into portions. And made it plain
enough, I wrote the word * Disinfectant* on
the hottom of the tin in pencil.”

“You're a fat-hended chomp!”

“Why, I'll—"
“Sllence ! Etormed Linton. "In future,
Grundy, you will kindly oconduet these

culinary catastrophes outside the huilding—
us far outeide as possible. I will—ouchl!—
retire.”
Hia choking died awny along the passame.
“Wellt demanded Grundy, glaring at us.
“Think you've entered for 3 grinning come-
petition, or what?™

“Wihnt'a the wheeze, Grundy, old scout "

acked Dane cuorlously,

“I'm economising,” snorted Grundy; “but
these denderbeades are worse than useless!
Reating’s Powder, the asses! 1§ we send
some jolly good, well-egoked cold meat to
these canteen people it will aave them heaps
aof Ialmur and time and fires.  And then.
nguim, Mra. Kebble does some very indifferent
ecooking sometimes.  Yosterday 1 wasted the
wiiole dinner-hour trying to get on the out-
side of a piece of leather. If was ealled
beef, 1 volundeered to help her with the
dinners, explaining how horrible her cooking
wig sometimes, and she—ahem !—ohased me
oub with the roliing-pint"

“Han, ha!l Bk, here’s luck, Groody!
Cook as much asz you like, hut don't ask any
of s to teste the repulis!”

We repaired to our respective studies. For
the next few minutes the ald School House
rexpUnded with window-sashes heing thrown
yviodenbly up.

irundy’s Cookery Clazs, Iaden with spirit-
stoves, pane, and a thowsand-and-two other
things, stagrered aecoss the Clogse, and dis-
appeared into the woodshed,

2hortly afterwards o not altopether un-
appetiging savour floated in at our  open
windows, telling us that bnsiness had hoen
restioed [h now pronvises.

By MONTY LOWTHER.

11,
GRUNDY.—Well meaning, but potty,
G NN.—~Unwilling, but compciled.
WILKINS —Ditto, ditto.
TRIMBLE.—0Out for grub.
SCROPE. —Ditta, ditto.
GIBBONS.—Desperatety Lard up.

There you have o ecomplete list of the
honorary members of rundy’s Cookery
Class. Each sported a cookery-book, and
ench—with the solltary exception of Grundy
—made & point of not reading it.

The hell for morning lessoms brought them
out of the woodshed. ]

Gihbons smacked his lips, and Trimble did
llkewise, only more so. Serope’s pockets
bulged with something which might posaibly
have been eatables.

Morning lessone were drawing to a close,
when from the farthest corner of the Fourth
Form-room rose a prolonged and melancholy
ErCan.

" po-erl™

Mr. Luthom jumped,

“Trimhle!® he gasped.

“Yoyeves, BHri" :

“Wiat is the meaning of that ridiculous
naise T

“i—I"ve Fnt B pup-pupe—

“A pup!” elaculated the master. “Are
you referring ta a4 dogi? You have hrought
a dog loto this room, Trimble, during
lozaonsid™ | :

“Nn, sir!” roared Trmble. " A pain, air,
in my—cr—stom—er—under my waisteoat,
sir!  It's that awful grub of Grundy's, 1
think. Oo-ooooh?” .

“Go to Mra. Kebble, Trimble,” said Mr.
Lathom exasperatedly; “and jn futurs be
leas preedy!” ;

Trimble had not been gone two minites
when Grundy-—who was in the Shell Form-
room with us, and saw liim through the
window waddling across the guad—soddenly
jumped to hiz enormous feet, waved his arms
wildly, clenched his teeth, and flopped down

agnin.
Mr. Linton glared at him. _
“Grondy ! ﬁe rapped out, CAre you in
paint”

Y Y.yayeg, sirt” .
He told ua later it was mental pain.
“1 don't wonder at it. T the faste of

your cooking corresponds with the odour. 1

am amazed at your ewallowing n rlnq:l-acll
Ask Mrs. Kebble to give you an emetic.

Grundy scattled out, amd fastened on to
Baggy outside the woodshed, where he was
trying to turn the lock with a key threc
gizea too small. The whiff of the vianda
within, simmering on the spirit-stoves, nearly
drove poor Baggy mad.

“0h, would you, fatty!” said Grundy
grimly. “Take that! And that! And that!
And that!™

When Trimble returned to hils Form-room
the paln scemed to have been transferred o
nite another portion of hie anatomy.
?’mlbly. thought those Foerth doffers, it
was some form of neuralgia, whicl has earned
quite a reputation for quick changing of
guarters, . )

Classeg dismissed, foree of habit carried
Baggy upconscionely towards the school tuck-
gleogr.

“That grecdy  heast, Grundy!®  he
grumbled, “Such mingy Huus ought io be

Dagey stopped, for lia  aitention was
arrested by A rather unusunl spectacle.
From the tuckshop it is possible to see the
back of the woodshed, and upon a ladder
proapped  ogeinst 1t the uwnslender form of
Tapples was visible to Trimhle. Taggy was
Ieisurely scooping oui the zutier.

Bagey grunted, and was sboub to try lis
luck in the tuckshop, when his little eyes
suddenly began to glimmer eunningly.

He seutflod back to the School House,
and entered—not his own study, but that
of the brainy Skimpole, in the Shell passage.
There he sorted out from a drawer a phial
of concentrated extraes 'of cayenne, whigh

had heern palmed off upon Skimmy 23 &
splendld suhstitote for sagar by an obliging
rgracer. All the school had heard of it

With the phial im his pocket, ‘BEE.%!
hovered round the woodehed, waiting for
Taggy to descend. He had not long to
wait. Tagglea had timed that to be n
four-miputea’ joh. At the cnd of two he
etolidly descended, and went off to his
todge to occupy @ wellearned hall-hour's
interval in taking his wvsual medicine—out
of & bottle labelied *Gin”

When he had gone, Baggy swarmicd up the
lndder. To what source the Grumdy C.C,
attributed the creaking and groaning of
the ladder, and the slight swaying 4o and
fro of the building that there must bave
becn, I haven't the: faintest jdea. Possibly
they thought it was only snother air-raid
near at hand, not important coough to
#rgril’b!t ai:u:-ut.. E : h

e enterprising Baggy opened an abnor-
maily large skylight in the roof,. and
managed just to squeece throuvgh. He fouod
hi f in a narrow loft, o which the smell
of hot meat permeated. His mouth watered,
and his eves bulged with r%;m

FPeering through an apertura in the flaor,
he had a view of the W.C.C. ot work. They
were clustered ro#nd Gunn's stove, making
doubly. sure that be hadoe't  introduced
Kexting's again.

This waz an ideal momont for ﬂuggi to
carcy out his piratical project. A smoking-
hot joint of tender roast beef, cooked by
the fair hands of Grundy bhimaelf, wos Immes
diately beneath him. He empticd the con-
tents of the phial upon the top of i, and
retired to eserew himself through the sky-
light with 3 supprossed chuckle and a grund

emotion.

Barely hod be stepped off the ladder on

te the ground when Grondy, carrying his
dish of ronst heef covered with a cloth,
emerged from the woodshed, his  disciples
at hia heels,

He looked round at Biiﬂ. 7

"You'l get nothing ¥ noapg tound
hore, Trimble! he warped. " Lock that

door, you chaps!t™

Indoore, Grundy parted wifth his pils.
Thier, with Hapggy, treoped jote the dining-
hall.

But Grundy had a deep and desperato

scheme afoot, and went down to o room
near the kitehen whera the echaol dinners
are cookod.

"After the chaps have finished dinoer,”
he murmured, “and wonder why they mre
fecling az 06 as if they had epent a week
at Brighton, I'll let them know T cooked it,
and they won't know how to thank me!”

He aset the dish doan on the table, re-
moved the cloth, and placed & new hall-
erown-plece on top of the joint. He was
lounging about the passage when Toby came
along with the joint for dinner.

“Ah, Tohy, old chap!" greeted Grundy
affectionately, lilting the dish out of Ins
hands, "Just step in here o minete, will
Youl”

With that he éenfered 1he room, and
slammed the door in the astouished page’s
faca,

It was the work of a moment (o slither
the dish under a chair. Then the wrathful
Toby rattled at the door, and flung it open.

“Look ‘ere! Wot—m" :

“There you are, Toby! smiled Grundy.
“A late Christmas-box, old chap!™

The page looked at the dish on the table,
picked up the half-crown, Lit it, pocketed
it, stared at the blandly emiling Grundy as
if he had dgr-cnt doubta as to hia panity,
gn_dt walked om, carrying the substituted
isint.

Grondy was scverely admenisbed by Mr
Linton for heing late at table. Tut the
rebuke failed to obliterate the Lenign -smils
with whielt ho favoured us all, and which
we considered to be perfectly idiotie.

1t is Bapey's genial custom, while grace
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I=s beinz said, fo have his knife and fork,
grasped frmly in each hapd, ready for the
ooslavght. Scarcely had the last word been
chanted, when Baggy sct-to furipusly.

As waual, he was the Brst to begin, but—
net a3 uwsual—=ho was the #first 1o stop!
His hands flew to his mouth st ooce, and
hiz fut face was 'com i

*{-g-g-gle-grrrrg! Ooooph I

These two remarks. unintelligible as the
geoml, -were our: salvation. -‘We hado't ha
time to taste anything. We all stared at
Baggy.

“ Trimble,” said Mr, Linton, laying down

his knife and fork, “your tahle manners
are ‘really moat uncouth ! 3
“Water " f:uptrj Bagey. “Yrrrrm, I~
With feverish hands he Alled a glass and
dralned it gulpingly. filled another, and re-

peated the performance; apd yet again this
did he do. )

Mr. Linton looked in amazement from
Baggy to the beef, and from the beef to
Baggy, and finally tasted » morsel. He
didn't taste two!

Some frightful prevaricator says  that

Berope and Mellish, at the bottom of the
table, were making beta as to who would
drain the largest number of decanters!

Pereonnlly, I Delicve it pob. (Brother Mon-
tagns forgetteth that he was the Lp wiw
gtartid . the rumour.—Ed.)
But they finished at long, long last,
Grundy, we noticed, had-been lopking very
thoughtiul throughout.

- L] [ L] & L] = ] L

“In the circe,” he said {ater, addressiog
the members of  his  cookery ©lass  whao
assembled in bis study, “the class will be—
er—idiscontinzed. You all ought to hawe
bencfited: by my tuoition: but & st of dolts
like you ar¢ too much for a chap to stand
long. Wire into the rashers!”

THE ENI,

BACKING UP QUEILCHY !

I.
E, e, he!t”

The Famous F_i\i'e and Peter
Todd were ecntering the Scheol
House when Billy Bunter's un-

melodious cackle fell on their Bl TS, The
porpodze of the Remove was standing at the
top of the steps, and Booop, who was lowng-
ing In the doorway with him, woe misp in &
state of merriment.

"A measly wmopevlender, you know!
clhortled the fat member of the Remove.
“A blcesed Eheeny! He, he, hé—— Yoop!"

The last exclamation . was occusioned by a
slap on the back from Pob Cherrr that sent
the 0wl stagpering.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" eried Bob cheerlly.
“ HWave they resvinded all the food orders, or
fz- it. because the Soap Controller’s forbidden
all washing {or the period of the war?”

“0h, really, Cherry—"

“Hetter than elther of Moee!” said Snoop.
with a- spigpger. “Tell bim all about it,
tubhy 1

ﬁnntcr blinked at them ratber thought-

Y.

“Well, 1 happéned to bo passing Quelchy’s
study when my shoelace became undone——"
he began cautiously. bobt he was interrupted
by & roar from the Removites.

“That's enough for us!" snid Johnny Bull,
t?;'lin!g t¢ move away. “Come on, you
chapal”

"Here, hold on!™ paid Bunter huorriedly.
“You . haven't eard it ovet, you know., Well,
I happered to cateh the sound of volces in
the study-—quite’ by. accident, of* cnurse—and
it fairly bowled me over when ) heard who
was in there jawing to Quelchy !

“Oh. suffocate him, somebody!" groancd
Frank Mugent.

“1 can tell you I was quite shocked when
I recogoiaed the voice,” contiouwed Dilly
Bunter, with an .indignant blink at the in-
terrupter. “It's coming to something when
% ‘Greyfrinrs master entertains r chap like
Lazarus, and —"

"Lazarus!” yelled the Removites in an In-
credulous chorns.

" “Blessad if hé doesn't beat the Kajser and
Hindeobu rolled into one!”™ said Bob
Cherry, with a deep breath. “Burop him!”

“1t'a truc!” howled Bunter, bucking away
o alarm. “Suocpy'll back me¢ wp il you
ack him!”

" Bunter's right for onee,” sahl Baoop, with
a sneering grin, " The old Shecny asked me
the way to the Quelch-hird'a study as he
eame in. Fine nlmw-gﬁ for Greyteiars, aln't
it? Quite a stain on the unblemiched reputa-
tion of the cheol! He, he, he! Ow!”

While be wps speaking Harry Wharton's
finger amd thumb hod fastencd on to his car,
anid Eriocop Aed, leaving Billy Bunter to the
ténder mercies of the Famous Five.

“¥ eray, vou fellowe, no larksa!™ said the
Owl of the Remove, eyelog them rather
HFETETLEHB!‘W[J"- “I'm willing to toll you all
I heard, as you're special pala, you know:
but ii you start ragging I shall decline to
bave anything to say on the suhject!”

“Po you think we want to hear Lhe yarn,
you fat oyster?” cried Tiob warmly.

*0Oh, eome off, Bob!™ said Bunter, with a
knowing wink, “ You'd like to hear as much
A% an¥one €ls3, of course. You can't ool
me, ¥you know, I'm rather deep!®

And while Bob starcd at him epecehilessly
Bunter went on

“Look here, you chaps, Il tell sou about
this. Ol Lazarus, the pawnbroker and
moneylender {rom Courtfleld, s in Quelehy's
stady, and from the lttle 1 beard T reckon

By MARK LINLEY.

Quelch” hias becn borrowing of him, and can't
repay. L might bave made cortain, only that
beast Wingate cimec along and kicked me
cut of the passage, though I explained I was
cr:nué tying up my shoclace!™

“Same old shoelace!” murmured Peter
Todd, with & sigh. “Bunter, ot one time I
had hopes of your ultimate salvation, but
I'm losing 'e¢m fast now. Still, a bumping
won't do you any harm, Collar him!”

Bix palrs of hands grasped Bunter, whirled
him off his feet, and bLrought him into palub-
ful contact with the stone step.

*Yow-ow-ow!"”

"Bumg him till he tells the truth'™ sug-
gested Johnny Bull brightly; and the pro-
posal was adopted unanimousky,

* Remember, tubby, we're doing this for
yvour own good.” ssid Harry Wharton., But,
judging by his bowls, Billy Bunter was by
no meansd prateful for thelr kindly attentions.

"I tell you it's all true!” be roared, try-
ing to struggle away. They weore just ralsing
him fn readiness for another. descent when
the warning ery “Cave!” from Frank Nugent
caused them to drop Bunter as though he
had snddenty bacome red-hot. ]

Mr. Quelch descended the =teps in carnest
conversation with a stouwk individual. whose
prominent nose and dark, curly hair left no
doubt as to hiz nationallty.

“Lazarua!” whispered Bolb Cherry, and
the rest of the Co. stared in serprise; while
Billy Bunter, who had scranibled to his fest,
amitked with satisfaction st this sudden con-
firmation of his tale.

The Remove Form-master glanced at them
geverely as he passed, but made no mention
of the little rag he had intercupted, and the
Famons Five breathod frecly again when he
had gone.

“Well, what did I tell you?” demanded
Bunter trivmphantly. “That's old Lazarus,
aln't it?"

“Bleased il I can understand 06! #aid
Harry Wharton, rubhing his chin reflectively.
“It's the first time I've Enown s Greyfriare
muaster o have dealings with Loazaras. 8till;
it’s nothing to do with us, so I vote we move
1:']."”

“I say. vou fellows, we ought to fake n
hand in this!" said Bunter, rofling into the
School House after them. =1Lz up to us as
leading  membeta of Quelch's Form, you
kuow, and I proposs we go through his desk
when e goes out and sec if we can find any
correspondence. Clhaps of . our standing in
the school are oxpected to  uphold its
honoor.™

“well, if that's your idea of upholding the
bhonour of Greyirinrs, I'd like to know how
vou'd set about diegfacing it snid Bob
sharply.

“Beems to me the only thing Buntcr under-
gtands is the boot!™ said Johnny Tull. *Let's
dribble him in to disner, and perhaps the
experience will drive the l¢sson into his fat
nuoscld bee,

“"The perhapslolness [s terrific 1" romarked
Hurree Singh very dubiogely. But he joined in
withh the rest, amd Bunfer woar duly boofod
along as far as fhe dining-hall. And {he

lare that he gave the Famoua Five during
E‘ne menl might have shrivelled them up on
the spot had they mnot already  become
bardened to Bunter'a glurca.

IT.
PAWNBROKER and mconcylender of
gomewhat doubtiel reputation iz not
the sort of man foT a schoolmaster
to have dealinga with, and Harry
Wharton & Co. were somewblatb surprized at

the incident. However, sz Wharton had
remnarked, it wos no buslpess of theirs, nnd
by the time dinner was over the Famous, Five
had forgotten all about it.

‘But Billy Buntcr and Sidoey Jamer Saoop
had longer memories for scandpl, i for
nothing ¢lse, and, once free from the restric-
tions of the dinner-tahle, they did thelr Bust
to apread the tale of Mr. Queleh’s visitor all
over Qreyfriars. The consequence was thut
a3 Harry Wharton & Co. whecled their bikes
down to the gates they found little groups-
of juniors all’ ¢ver the place chortling over
the circumstance of a Form-master recelving
& visit from Mr. Lazarus.

Bunter, of course, had garnished the story
with many litile intcresting details of bis
own invention, and, witlh Snoop to back him
up, he found many belicvers, Mence, therc
wns hilarity on Little Side and in the quad.
The Famous Five and Toddy were grected on
all sides with demands for confirmation of the
yarn a3 they made towards the gates, but
they wisely held their peace, and declined
te participate in the discusaions.

*We shall sgon be fed up with Lazarus, i
the chaps keep on in this strain,” remarked
Hul:!. a3 they mounted their machines inm the
raad.

“I'm fed up alrendy !”-spid Frank Nugent,
with a Fawn. “Laet's forget all about it while
we're out, anyway!™ And, the nahoh hnving
added that the feduplulness was terrifie, the
subject was droppod.

Conrtfleld was reached while it was yet
early, and, having made their purchases st
the sports outfitter’s, the Removites
decided on a visit to the cinema. They apent
a couple of hours wat-:'mmf the pictures, them
emerged once more intn the old High Street,
and mounted their Likes for the return
journey.

Harry Wharton, who was riding in froot
of the rest, suddenly canght sight of some-
thing that caused him to start violently and
el up with a jerk so unexpected a3 to send
the rest Ennttprg:uﬁ in eonfusion.

“Well, yon might warn ua before nttempt-
ing  little tricks like that!™ gasped Boh
Cherry, a3 he pwerved clear of bis leader,

"What the dickens was the matter?”

emanded Johnny Bull. "It's a wouder 1

idn't piteh right ioto vou!™

“Borry!" sald the Remove captain, without
betraying much evidence of acute zorrow in
hiz [nee. v One doesn't sce a Groyfriors master
going into a pawnshop cvery day of the week,
and 1t rather surprised me for the moment.”

"A master in old Lazered' popshop !’ ekl
Frank Nugent. staring, while the rost gave
vent to their feelings in expressive whisties.

“Hurely it wasn't old Quelchy i sxid ol
Cherry,  Bub Harry Wharton noedded.

*There was no mistakiong him. It almost
books as if Bunter's yarn abount the loan is
true. Perliaps we'd beller keep quiet aboul
thiz, you clinps!™

“Mum's the wordi” agreed Bol {Cherry.
FALIl, it muy be all right, you know. Bun-
t,er'l‘s word i3 nothing to convict a mpster
on 1"

"Well, we hoave the evidenee .of our eyes,
anyway!"  grupted Bull, “We've  eeen
Quelchy o conflaby with old Lazarne, s
Wharton's just seen him go into the shop.
That should be gotd enough!™

0, blow Lozaruz, and Queldhy, fon!™ aald
Wharton, "“It's po concern of ours, s I anded
Lefore. Let's talk about the next match!”

This was the signnal for n discussion on the
merits and demerits of various members of
the Remove team, and by the time they had
arrived at the school gates DMe Queloh's
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affairs were compleiely bapished from their
thoughts.

Hilly Bunter hurried up to them as they
wheeled their machinés to the bike-shed.

=1 say, you fellows!" he cried. *Did yon
gee¢ Quelechy while you were out? 1 followed
him ta the station, but couldn't go farther
without my train-fare. 3houldn’'t wonder if
he's gone to meet that old Jew again! Here,
wharrer kyi:lnl.t at, Cherry, you beasti™

“Wheeling my bike into you®" replied Bob
cheerfully., And Bupter, with an angry
snort, dged out of fthe way of the
humorous junior, and rofled off towards the
School House withount learning whether they

bhad met Mr. Quelch, "or not. )

The Famons Five found, to their relief,
that most of the fellows had already [for-
potten Bunter's story, in spite of the Owl's
eforta to keep them interested in it. Conse-
quently, there were no awkward questions to
e answered, for which the Hemovites were
devoutly thankiul. ,

Next moming, however. there was an un-
E'-’GPﬁﬂ-ﬁll development in the affalr. Just
hetore hreakfast, Dilly Bunter rolled up to
Harry Wharton, hiz éyes glimmering behind
Iris spectecles im & way thati seemed to por-
tend exciting news. )

“I soy, Harry, old man,” he said. “1've
just found something that’ll convinee even
you about old Quelchy ™

“Oh, ftor goodness’ sake give Quelchy a

rest!” gaid Wharton, with a gestore of
annoyanes, "I'm not interested in  his
nfalrs ™

“¥es; bot this settles the gquestion for
zood ™ said Bily Bupter, blinkimg at him.
“You see, I happened to pick up this post-
card that Troiter drop from his letter-
basket just mpow, and—abem !—read it
through without thinkiog. Listen! * Dear
Mr. Queleh,—I shall be much obliged if yon
witl let me kpow what you iotend o do by
Friday, as | cannot afford to wait later. If
vou connot give me your definite apawer by
then, E shall bhe forced to see Dr. L—
about it.: But, an 1 prefer to deal with you,
ftrust vou will take advantage of this Jast
opportunity I am giving you.—Yours faith-
futiy, 3. Lazarus.' "

Billy DBunter paused for breath. and
regarded the Remove capitain triumpbantly.
“There! What do you think of thatt”
“Why, you fat, spying cad!" said Harry
Wharton, in wrathful tenes -~ Do you mesn
to aay you've  bhapgged Quelch¥'s corre-
spemidence just to satisfly your own rotten

curiosity ¥

“(h, really, Wharton! I've told you it waa
auite by accident I read it. I bope I am
above prying into other peaple’s letters ™

Wharton grunied, and koitted his brows
thoughtfally. )

“Zounds gz if Quelchy's really inm deht to
the Lounder!" bhe murmured. :

I didn't have o aingle doubd about it all
along,” said Bunter, with a smirk., *“This
posteard ouly makes it all the more certain.”

“1 suppose he lhian hecn hard hit by the
war, or pomething,” Harry continued, still
thoughtful, - “0ld Lazarug is an outsider,
ilwugh, asing threats like that. If I see him

ecomiug-to tell the Head he'll get & warm
reception! And bhe must mean the Head.?
“Hallo, balle. hallo! What ore you

Tmphding  ahout?™* demanded Bob Cherry,
cominor up ab thet moment.

Wwharton explained briefly, and Bob Cherry
whinatled.

“Phew! Poor old Quelchy!
a hand in this, Harry ™

“That's what I zeid yesterday." climed in
Billy Bunter eagerly. *0ld Quelchy ought to
he shown up, disgraciong the sehool ljike thisg!™

“Fat Jot you care ahout the school!”
pnrted Bob Cherery. "Let's ooitie and jaw
thiz aver with the rest, Harr{!" .

And Biliy Bunter was left to wipe out the
diseraee by Lis own eflorts,

—— e

1Li.

HE  Faownus Five had  just  time
for o hurried consuitation before
“lsrekker,” and when they were aif
gatbered in Study No. 1, Harry

Wharlon explained briefiy how he had come
to lenrn the purport of the postoard.

“Fhat sounds  bad," rommented Frank
Nugent., “Famey old Quelehy, of all persons,
though

“The surprizefylness 1z terriflc that the
eateemicd upd veserahbe Quelehy sbould be fn

Wi must fake

debt with the ladlerous and  dispustiog
Lozarue!™ egaibd  Inky. Awnd the others
chekbod..

“Welt, what's the heat thing to do uader
the circe?" asked Bob Cherry,

“Keep Lararus out of the school!™ replied
Harry promptly.  That's all we can do for

.shame had they been able to henr.
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the present. And perbaps if we tide over the
diffleuylty for a ﬁa{ of g0 Quelchy will raise
m moncy, O pac fy the old bounder some-

“Yes; but how are we to keep him out of
the school?™ demanded’ Nupent.

“By force of arms! In other words, we're
going to kick him out of the wchool the

m{;.umpt he shows hiz face this side of the
Ea E.Jl
“My hat! Thats & trifle high-handed, aint

it¥" grinned Jobnny Bull.

“The situation warrants high-banded deal-
ing,” anawered the Bemove leader calmly.
"elchy muet be saved atb all costs: and, if
it's in pur power, we're golng to do it!”

“Well spoken, nolide cuptiin!” =aill Bob
Cherry, in melodramatic tone:, ©And pow
for brekker!™ _

During the meal, the Famous Five regarded
their Form-master soxiouely ; Luot, somewhat
to their aprprise, he zhowed no =ignas of
the clond that hung over hiz head. Many
other Removites were casting furtive glances
ant Mr. Quelch, for Billy Bunter had lost no
time in giving Tull details of the Intest
development of the scands,

All that day, whenever they woere out of
the Form-room, the Famous Five kept a wary
eye on the gates, ready to make a rush at
the asight of Lazarus. But nothing hap-

ned untit after tee, when & sudden whistle
rém BEob Cherry, who wae on the =chooi
House steps, anoounced the grrival of their
expected visitor. The other four members
of the Co., who were on the alert, dashed
gtl-let abt the gignal, and followed him down the

pe.

"There he is; just coming in af the pates!™
yelled Bob excitedly. “Nab him, you chaps!”

Mr. Lazarus strolled on serenély towarda
the Schoo! House, all uvnconscious of the
sensation he was causing. But he woke up en
finding that the Famoas Five had surronnded
him, and were batring bia further progress.
- “Good-efening, young shentlemens'" said
Mr. Lazarus, with an easy unconcern that did
not seem quite real.

" “Hail!” ctied Boh Cherry, making a dJeep
aheisance,

“All bail!™ added Johnny Bull, nearly
touching the ground with his forchead.

“The hailfulness s terriffic!™ conclgded
Inky gravely,

_Mr. Lazarus stared at them blankly, pos-
gibly thinking that Greyfriars had  been
t-lEilil;Ed into & lunatic asylum sipee his last
visit.

“I vant to zee your master. Allow me to
pass,™ he zaid, trying to push hy Bull,

" About old Quelehy—ebt” prowled Johnny,
¢hanging his attitude conaiderably. “Well.
you've chiosen the wrong time, old hird, and
Wwa're going to impross that faet on your
mind with the aid of that fountain over
there. Sawvyi™ |

“Are you mad?" gasped the pawnbroker,
with o startled look at the fountain that
itﬂ:ld near by. "I haf net touched you. haf

.“Nﬂ: but you're trying to touch our Form-

master, . which ia a8 bad!™ grinped. Bob
Cherry. “Stop him, Harry'"
Mr. Lararus tried to bolt., but Harry

Wharton's fist cloted on bis collar and held
Iim fasbt,. A wmoment later the rvest had
also seized him. and they carried him,
siruggling furiously, to the fountain, where
he was beld for some seconds on the elpe of
the. basin, just over tha water. XNo Clines:
torture could have been more nerve-racking
thiann Mr. Lazarus’ experience as he gazed
into the crystal waters beneath liim.

“In with him, when I've ‘counted three!™
gaid Jobony Bull. “0One, two—tbree!™

With a pgreat splash the pawnbroker
dropped into the water, and came ap splut-
taring, and gouging the water out of hiz
ayes,

“You—you—yon young aroundrels!™  he
stuttered, when he could open his mouth.
“I'l hatl the law of you! 1'f=—"

“Duck him again!” yeclled .Harry Wharton.
"We'll teach him to threcten old Quelchy '™

Mr. Lazarus wes falrly screaming with rage
when Ire came up for the second time, and
hiz langnage was strong enough to have made
the ancient walls of Greyfriars tﬂ-t-lt]*_{ Ti;t_h

his
time quite a crowd of intereatad nn'[gnkcrn
bad gothered, but they made po attempt to
intervene on the unlfortunate man’s behall,

"Ouce again for luck!” roared Johnoy Bull
glectully, And they were just about to throw
their victlm in for the third time when there
came b dramztic interruption.

l-m&.!‘l—'
B lchy!* gasped Boh Cherry. "Oh
" ﬁﬁi!t- his puts Y& g m:ﬁkﬂ
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Mr. Quelch rustled on the sceme with a
thundstous brow, and regarded them o
utter amazement.

“Have you taken leave of your senses?”
be asked, in a veolce that struck gquite a clill
to tho hearts of the Famous Five.

* [el—"" stammered Harry Wharion.

“Ahem! Just s0! You sce—" began
Bob Cherry. 'U'ben he lapsed Into silence.

Mr. Lazarus staggered out of his impro-
vised buth, and began explaining with a
wealth of excited gestures, The Hemove-
master's face prew darker and darker as he
listened, and when he faced round to the
Hemovites bis eyes scemed to pierce them
through.

“Do 1 upderstand that you attacked this
gentleman without provoeation, aud e
liberately ducked him in the fountaiu?® be
demanded,

“"Well, you see, gir—"

- EI‘E’::H:; thig—"

b rion may speak for all!™ ana
Mr. Quelelr. And, with u sort of ball .gri:ul:?:
Harry Wharton bepan:

*We were doing it for you sake, sir!”

“For my sake!" repeated tha Form-master
in  astomishiment. » What oap yoo  mean,
hur 'E':I!l

With a hopeleas look at tho rest Wharten
explained Dbriefly what had happened,
without mentioning any names. When he
tame to the episode of the posteard, Killy
Bunter, who was in the front of the crowd,
tricd to slip away unobserved; but Mr.
Quelch’s gimlet eyes %xed on bim with an
expremsion that made bim decide that b
would pay bim better to atay,

“Z20 you [magine 1 am in delt to Mr,
Lazarus, apd that he is pestering me for &
gattlement?" sald the Remove-master, in o
dangerously quiek volce.

The Famous Five looked at one another
rather uneasily. Somehow, & seemed rother
diferent now that Mr. Quelch bimself was
presand

“That woas what we thought, sir,” ansawered
Wharton. “That's why we ducked the oid—
I mean Mr, Lazarus, in the fountain!”

Mr. Quelch podded.

“Very well, I think I con guess the name
of the boy who had been kind enough to
investigate my private afaim with such
unfortunate results. Come lrete, BunCer!®

“It waso't me!” howled Billy Buster an-
grammatically, ®I-I'd scorn to do such an
ackon, slr; in fact, J.told these chapa thet
it was quita accident- 1 read the post-
card, I don't know anyfhing aiout it. I
never saw the thing!™

There wae a roar of langhter from- the
crowd, which Mr, Quelch iBstantly zilenceil.

*Perbaps when you play the part of ap
morbeur detective in the futura you will
make certain d¢bhat you fully onderstand the

| parport of any letters you happen to inter-

ecpt, PBunter. Mr. Lararus® posteard simply
referred to A typewriter of his over which
we were bargaining. Another customer had
offered a higher price for §t. wand I was
undecided whether I could po up to Lis
figure. Mr. Lozaros very kindly gave me Lill
Friday to think it over. As {o the conver.
sation you say vou heard In the study, that
ig purc invention."

The Famous Five gaaped in chorus, jand
five glares of concentrated forovity converged
upon Billy Bunter.

“J—I—we must apologise to Mr. lLazarus"
zaid Harey Wharton unbuappily. *0f conrse,

we shouldn't bave dreamed of dockiog bim
if we hadn't felt surc we were doing ik for
your sake, sir.”

Mr. Quelch tightened his lips grimly. He

helieved that, bat he could not let mercy
temper justice too much.

+All six of you will go to my study, and

awalt me therc!™ he snid. “Mr. Lazaros, 1
am very sorry iodeed that this should have
cecurred, and 1 will sec that thess boys are
very severely dealt with., 1 you will coma
into the House, you can have o changes of
clotles.”
- Mr. Lozarus nodded, and tramped off with
tiie Remove Form-master, leaving a trail of
wet behind him. Now that he understood,
he s¢emed to Le taking the assault upon Lim
very wetl, )

’ﬁle six junfors had a very painful fnter-
view with Mr. Quelch, amd crowled out of
the study squeczing their bands under tlielr
armpits, and utteripg a weird variety of
doleful exclamations.

*“This is the last thoe [ toke It on myseil
to look after a Form-waster!" grozned Bob
Cherry.

&hd eosald they all,
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ey Wiun laweg lweard  that  his
vonpger bether wias coming  fo

E b GrreviTiars be dateed,
The  Lemeve  felt sarprised. It

Bned fiever Deenr Wan Lune’s way fg e suel
Lt M et ssnete Ler anacel B, ]n Alpagsl. any
1'in-||m.-c’r.;|.|u'e-s-= [ was ally by preseryve his
inpassive ook that look which causes new-
pater= fo fhe Flowery Wingdoin to imagine
Tt they will pever Lo able 1o - one
Ehimaman froom aentleer s which  makes  ns
Preres wheere a0 mafive of the Celeatind Land
i5 meode raredy secn, oherist the delusion that
fimy aee alike, 18 4= a0 voriows et dhat
dbawi Ohmminmnen lewve a0 motion that ol
Tosvivclimen e very muely alike.  Loth we
il ey e sorohis,

Bt _in part that look of impassivendss
Trpmers Bl e oof 0 Uhiinauiean 5 o mask.  Tle
will ot 1ot om0 Weaferner =00 whal Juwe Teols
co B BE withe Wan Lung, For vnee, however,
b drogepeed Thie mosk.

The tidings Ine had mest bave Beon very
gnvinl Lo L, Biefore e brothor came he
Tonad wiskele frviends in the Form.  Buet betwecn
g and tha best of these Triends there was
a widle guli. Tuky and he are hoth from the

Tzt i Culltee. . But that doecs pob make
them alike in fecling or In thought. The
Chip s 5 a5 diferent from the Hindn --cnd
ot wspreelally fromn Clwe Himdie® dosecondeel
Frimn o line of warrier princees, like [oky—
aioan Engiishman or o a Seot Is [rom a
Epaniand ot oo Hwede, Ferhaps the pull s
waler Ahan between the members of any
two Eurepoan  raees, exeept  alwavs  the
tahaiams amd the Bolearinns, a2 o ecmmpared

withe apy ofbler, One mizht add the Tuarka,
et thie Turks aod e Bulgars ave really
Asintie raeey; wwd the Germang are scarcely
Pumaw Leings,

Vot Cherry is Wun Lane™s very zood Friend.
My would do apvthing for Bol, Buat all his
bz -l Bl hui-:a of Wan Lupz are
ROty o] - onetet avail him v.hen it
oty T lim!w»lumlm- some of Bal's aay-
Bz anmd comee of 15ok's dueings, Only growing
1o think and teel like ol will accomplish
Lhgls Twr Fobmn.

Fo Wun Lunz must liave been very lonely,
thonzia he mizhd never have ennfeased ie.,

Ated when the news eame e danced on
Tl talde, singing somelhing which =onpded
ike: * ha, kov, ko, ko, ko! Fi' Fo! Ko,
Koo Koo?”

S Feaotnd, info which Form Mop Hi was
T vomie, ddid not show the same  delight.
“il.-..ii Boashes] Dieky Nugent and some of

i oflwrs Gy toa, aud tried ta gt them to
Prvenmise T go oasy with the new kid, Trheky
was ey 1o promise that e wonld make
the new Kol “hop bigh,” bud pone of Chem
pemateee] Loy caee Boogo mueh bevend that, Ard
that waz ot at alt the sord of promise
Wharton wawtedd,

Fut the small Celestial proved hionsell no
meet vivlir of the regoione of his Form-
felleesx Haop Hi oie svery bis o8 crpfty - pz
Win Tung: aml Wan Tung bae Skinner or
Eormes permancenily back-soated  when e
enters boosrath,

He showed it on the day of his Brother's
CoIming. Bulstrode, fhen a Dully and a
rotter, Skinner, and Snoop went to the
gtatien to give the youngster “a  friendly
reception.”  Wun  Lang  trieked them  into
the waiting-room, locked them in, and upset
all their plans.

The three plotters got out after the train
had come in, and fouml the brothera at Unele
Cleere’zs, Won Lung saw them eoming, and
moade & basty bargain with Uncle Clegg for
ergs—="vrlly old ecgps, velly old, smelly.”
We know Trnele Clegg. I Uncle admits that

eves are very old--smelly—then those egge

aro gonnine antiguea, They were 10 be Lad
at eighteen o shilling. Bulstrode, Skinner,
and Snoop had them, and Wun Lung sebited
the bill. But Bulstrede had a Lill to pay,
too. In his haste he sat down in a box of
egurs—- snperior egps. They must have been
r-:tmn:r[-::r. for the price that honest Uncle put
upon them was bwopence ench. Bulstrode
had sixteen shillingz to pay. Now, I wonder
whether Wun Long might not have had egga
from the same box ab his price? That mwoust
remain one of the wnsolved problems of
history, however.

The S¢cond pot ne change out of Hop I
For auy trick they tried upoen him he was
ready with a trick in rctucn, Hop i gove a
durmitory, feed, and that and bis pluck and
cheermess put i right with Dicky Rugent
& (oo almest at ence,

But Bulstrode wanted vengeanes, and fried
to pet it Bulstrode  failed. The little
Chimes tricked him completely. He ool out
of Lhe windew in the dark, and pretended
to drop, ot of sheer fear of the bully., "He
wis ol really afrawd, 'aod be did oot deop;

L swarmed down & rain-pipe. Bub Dulstrode

helieved him dead, or almost ae bad to dead,
and wasz horribly  frightencd. He  soon
recovered when Hop Hi admitted the trick,
though, and be went with Skioner to the
Second dormitory  thirstine for vepgeand:
gtill, The Second turped on the preeciou:
wuir, and pul  them throwgh it very
thoroughly.

We have not heard o grest deal of Won
Lung'sa minor sioee then., DBud naturally we
do pot hear a great deal about the Second
Form. They nre b young and small Lo b
rivala of the Nemove, amd the  Remow
fellows are not allowed fugs, as the seniors
mre.

But the little chap plaved a prominent park
in the spoof of the kite, when Wun Lungs
wa3a anppoged to have heen carried out to aen
by his monster Kite, and drowned. Mo was
ot i wns a demmy figare that e RKile
took ouwt o sea, and Hop 10 Buew all alwid
that. Hiz brother bad Ted Lim ol fhe
seeret, for he bad a part to play in il
apool.

It waz only to be expested that Wou
Lung's brotler should be overeomme ikl
prief; aml he certainly seemed overconu:
He had to be given a bed-room te himecl
fur his wailings upset the  Second horribls
Al that belped the plot, of course. It maads
the feeding of Wun Lung, who was concoaled
on the promises’ all the time, casier.  Anadl
Wun Lung, as his own ghost, almost fricht
cned Loder out of bis life.

Lader has always boen a gpeclal enemy of
the two Chinese juniors: and he aided.
thongh he hardly realised fully what e was
doing, in the kldnapping of Hop Wi Ly Fos-
Chung, the sccundrelly Clinamean who wae
out for ransom from the voungsters father,
Wun Lung wanted to kill Loder for that.
he meant it. Mot that waz before the
Famous Five had worsted the kidnapper and
kot Hop i back., Bob Cherry snapped e
blade of the dagger Wum Lung had heen
proposing to  insert  into  Loder under b
boot, and the Chinese Removite wag vers
angry indeed. But be could forgive "haml-
gone Bob Chelly.”™

We eaw Hop HE fellowing hie hrothers
lead lovally i a recent sfory--Lhat in whicl
koumi Has, of 5t Jin'a, wag earried away
by enemics of Inky's by mistake, "The tos
Chinese Im{sl ghiowed  rare  econrage ool
endurance then.  Just as Englishman and
Spaniard would feel somewhat ag men of one
blood —-both being Buropoaps—inong a fribae
of  savages, so the ¥Fact of being feliow
Asiatics wmade those two ready to like Konna
Hao, as they have alwavas liked Tnkr, He
wiad nol  really muoch  nesrer to Lhem in
thouphl - and feeling  than  their  English
rlhmms; but veb there wias that hond- -tlee
bond of the East--amd, morcover, bl Jwe
of - Bundelpore bad won their bearfs by Lis
kinellioess,

They have plack enongh, tlcse two, Chiongh
it i different i osene wars froin Britisb
pluck ; and mosl certainly they hpow how fa.
he Ioval Lo Lleie foicnds, which is oo small
thiog !
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For Next Monday :
“COKER, THE JOKER "
By Frank Richards.

Citier hag rather a genius S expluiting
rieht ddeas in & wrong way, s latest is
thie notion that cheerfulngss helps no end
in war-bime. CUhis i3 aindisputaldr rizht, “Fho
fetiow who goes about prousinge because he
connct got all the meat he wants or because
pir-raids don't suil ks neeves, or because he
has pever thought ©f being a soldisr. but is
pearine cighteen now, and  finds  hivmsell
ohliged o face the prospoct of joining up,
is doing bharm. We are in thiz war ior our
Nives and all that makes lifc worth livieng,
It would be Getkar by far thai the Eritich

N

I-".'I'I

[sles should? sins beneadh the zen, with every
man, woman, ey, girl, and infanpd in them,
than that we shouwld lave to submit to
Pruszsian dominien. 5o the thing to do s
to put up with all that the war means, and
grumble no mere than we can help wben b
is hrought Bome to-us.

Alse to be cheerful about it That fa. the
preat Morace's idea,  MHe does his beat to
earey it oni.  Unfortunately, his uotion 'of
what makea for cheerfuincss 18 an absurd
che.  Even & good pun does oot raise the
Apirits of these who bear b to any very
mathkedd extent ; thie pum 15 ot of Lhe puerest
abd cheapest forms of DBumonur. Bub (Coker's
puns are nob potd--they are as bad as puns
can ke, kept tao lobg in cold Storage,
prechapa!  Anyway, (ke some other thiogs
that have had that fate, they fail fo appeal
to Ehe appetite. Coker triva them on very
nearly everybedy he encounters, including his
Form-master. He even tries to clieer up the
spirits of a margarine goene by hda gews of

wit, For bhe rocbesds poxt numben L

NOTICES.

For six werks trown (he date of this fssac
the only notices 1 ai pROpArcd to aceept are
oricket ones 1 don't want B ostand in thie
way of theset, Tor urok themwm mway  depend
thee petbing of @ Jaburday mwome by o gl
many teaders, But 1 eapnot take noticoes
abeut Back pumbers  ammtear  magagines,
leagues, corrispiidenes, oF anylhing of thae
kimd during the perisd wamed. Ty bhe col
of it I bogee o have cleored off miost of Che

pile o4 Botices which await insertion. This
will  Fee faizer Lo those  whose  uebives
have alremdy Deed aocepied,  As 0L 8, tew

Blicir T,
neLiees In
frpe,

Comers sometimes g in out ol
for 1 eanmet pretend o kecp fhae
order of reccipt -1 et far (oo hapy
tliml, and have et the find.

I hnow the potices are a fopidar feadare,
and 1 e 1l propese o disectriinne Lhecn,
Hat it will ket Bert o afy ol owou to vadb o

ool Woisia,
YOUUR BT,
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