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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Roland for an Oliver !

1 EDWING, old seout ! ]

R Harry Wharton, the captain

of the Hemove, looked into
Study No. 11 as be spoke.

As it happened, Tom Redwing was not
there; but %ump and Stott, Redwing'a
study-mates, were there, and they were
chortling.

There was a large sheet of cardboard
on the study table, and Bidney James
“noop was daubing words on it with a
brush and. ink.

He looked round with a grin as Harry
Wharton glanced in at the doorway.

“Redwing's nob here!’ he snapped.

“Know whore he ia?"' asked Harry.

Sncop sneered.

“1 helieve ho's gone over to Hawks-
Aiff for the afternoon, to see some old
pals of his—boozy longshoremnen, I sup-

ze,”” he answered. ‘'If the low
Egundﬁr’s ving to stick at Greyfriars, 1
rezlly think the Head ovght to make
him §im up his boozy associetes—don't
you? ]

“1 don't think Redwing has any boozy
associates, Snoop; and  you don’i,
cither,” answe Whartan quietly. 1
certainly don’t think he ought to
give up his old friends because he's
wot to Gregfriars on o scholarship. Red-
wing isn't that kind of fellow.”

'*%’nu stick up for him, of conrse”
sneered Snoop.  “You and Smitl
wounld back him up, whatever ha did.

He's not our sort, anywayt”’ _
“1 shouldn't be likely %o back him uﬂi
Rnoop, if he were your sort,” sa

Marry, with a curl of the lip.

*{h, ratal”

“What have you got there?” asked
Wharton, glancing at the carboarvd, on
which s few daubed words had caught
hiz eye.

“¥ou can
gituned Stots.

Bidney James Snoop took the card-
board and pinned it on the wall in a
prominent position, sa that it would
catch thoe eye of anryone eniering the
study. ,

Hoarry Wharton kpitted his brows as
hwo rerd what Snoop had daubed fhere in
Targe letters.

“NOTICE TO PUSHING CADS!

Your Sort are Mokt Wanted in thas
Study.
KEEP OUT

The twe d;mung ragcala chuckled as
ibey seanned their handiwork.

“T think that’s plain enough, even for
Redwing,” grinned Stott,

“7 rather think so0.”

“So that's meant for Redwing¥?" said
ITarry Wharton, setting his |i%rs.
. “"No names mentioned,” smiled Snoop.
“(}.1{1 fit, cap wear, you know, I dare
say the fellow knows he’s a pushin' ead,
and bas no right at Greyfriars at ail.”

“We're not standin’ him in this st!.lq:'lir,
anyway,” said Stolt, *If rou're so jolly

read it if you like™

fond of Litn, Wharton, von ean have him
in your own study.”™

I shouldn 't vind,”" said Havey, “ Dot
thiz iz his stuedy, Stott, miel you can't
keep him out of it.  And you've no right
to insult him."”’

* Bow-wow | We
bere.”

“1 dare say he doesn’t want you here.
You're hardly fit to assoctate with o
decent chap like Redwing, anyway.”

“Why, you cheeky rotter——"" began
Btott wermly.

“Yon'd better take that down,” said
Harry., *“Redwivg's a patient fellow,
hut he may lose his tomper at that, and
neither of you would care to tackle him,
and von know it

“HRatal”

“It will get through his thick skin,
anyway,” soeered Su “1 want the
cad to know what 1~:£?ﬁt.lil1‘ink of him for
shaving himsell joto the school among
gentletnen’s sone 1"

A sharp retort frembled on YWharton's
Lips, bt he did not utter it.  Siduey
James Snoop, of all fellows at Graginars,
was the lénst entitled to throw that taunt
gt anybody.

There was s step in the passage, and
Vernon-Smith, the DBounder of Grey-
Friate, Immged M.

Snoop and Stott looked vather uncasy.

Harry Wharton hked Redwing, and
was friendly with him; but they were
not exactly chumas, and ‘Wharton did not
feel called upon to interfers in the pre-
gent instance. But it was different with
Vernow-Smith. The Bounder, who
seldom: formed a friendship—and who,
indeed, often swemed toa cold and
cynica-.l, to feel auything like friendsln
had chummed with Tom Redwing. Tﬁ;
regard had begun on the cccasion when
Pom Redwing, the sailorman’s son of
Hawkscliff, had pulled Smithy out of a
stormy sea and saved his life, From that
hour the sailor lad had had a firm friend
in the Bounder, who had stood by him
through thick and thin. And, though
Redwing did not know it, it was largely
due to the Bounder that he had won 3
scliolarship at Greyfriars School.

Vernon-Smith, his hands in his pockets,
glanced at the card on the wall, and
amiled. Snoop end Stotit were rather
relieved to see that smile, The Bounder
waa a dangerous customer when he was
angry. g

Funny, by gad V" said Smathy. :
“Veu think it funny, do you?"” said

don't want  him

! Harry Wharton, rather surprised, and

i speaking very drnly.
Vernon-Smith nodded.
"Yea, rather! |

sce Snoopey, and Stott giving themselves

b notice to qruitr in this way.”

“What!" exclaimed Bnoap.

“Did Redwing tell you he didn't want
any pushibg cads in the study?” asked
Emrthy.

“Yon silly ase " howled Stoit, * That
notice doesn't refer to us; it refers to
that cad Hedwing !

_v0Oh, my midake!” smiled the
Bouwider. ** As it rentions i:-ul;i-liing cads,

It’s dashed funny to]

1 naturally sapposed it referved {o yeu
Lwo, '

Harry Wharton langhed, and Bioop
atd Sttt scowhed. ]

“ S it's for Redwing,” suid Vernon-
Smith  thoughtfully. *F think the
fellows ought to see this. The Hemove
have a right to know your valua bl
opinion on the aubject.” .

The Bounder put his head inlo the
passage, and called ont :

“Oygez, oyez! Roll nup, Remove!
Stedy No. 11, Ewntertainment now on.™

“iallo, halle, halln! What's the
row T called out Bob Cherry.

“Come and sec, dear oy,
teresting.”

Bob Cherry came zlong the Remove
mssage with Johnny Bull and Iurree
Elutl'luﬂt- Ram Singh. Frank Nugent
came from’ the other dirvection. Seuiff
and Torm Brown and Peter Todd, Terd
Mauleverer and Oglivy and Russell
Billy Bunter and Skinner, and seve
other fellows, came np, wondering what
the Bounder meant. auih& a little crowd
gathoved about the dnﬂrt}'uﬁr, gnd there
were some snmles at the sight of Snoop's
notice, amd some frowns, too,

“Bogad, that’s n caddish thing ™ re-
n'la.rkeg L-Elk‘d Mauleverer. )

“MThe cadfulness is teveific!” exclaimed
Hurree Singh.

“Take it down!™
Bull, . _

“I'm not goig lo take it down,” said
Shoop.  “That's for Redwing., It's
what we think of him."

“ Have yon called us heve to show s
that Snoop is a seaking cad?” asked
Frank Nugeot. * We knew that before,
Snrithy."

“The kuowfulness was great,” e
n‘::;drkﬂ-:] the Mabob of Bhanipur, with a
.

Vernot-Smith shook his head.

“No. ‘I'he entertainment s only just
beginning,” he said. “T've got some
things to 2ay and do, and it will be qguite
entertaining, No charge for  admis.
giop 1”

bt i Ta ]

It's in-

erowled Johuny

and Stott exchanged an uneasy
look. They did not hke the Bounder’s
tope. It was dawning upon them that
thero was a dangerous anger under his
tone of sardonic coolness,

“I you're going to lick 1he cada, we’ll
ses fair play,’ =aid Bquiff. *If you only
want to lick ene, I'll take on the other.”

“Lock here, don’t you fellows come
ragging in my study ! exelaimed Snoop
savagely, * Redwing cun look after him-
self, I suppose?” .

“'Yes, that's so,” admitted the Austra.
Yan jumior. * All the same, I've a
mind to ruls your nose in the carpet,

Iiﬂﬂ‘{’l!” )

“What are you insulting Redwing for
lika that?” exclaimed Mark Linley hotly.

Snoop shrugged his shoulders.

“0h, voui can't insult a pmhu&ﬁ cad of
his sort 1" he said, *Let the fellow get
out of Greyfriars, and go back wherz he
belongs, if he doesn’t like it.”

L \ﬁf don’t want him heve,"” said Stoil.

“We draw the line at the son of o



Every Monday,

comnon  soilod,'”  sakd  Saduey  James
Frongs Toftly,

“You sneaking cad!” shouted Bob
Chenry, “ By Jove, I'll jolly well give
von & licking, Suoops youw've wanted one
a long timo ! ]

“Hold on, Bobby " said tha Boundar,
“ Lot mo run the show, You'ee only the
audienies,. Snoop, old mnt;, ou  object
to- Hedwmg becanse lus tather was 2
sailormant™

“Yeu I Jdot™ said Sncop defiantly,

“Iviwea ho object to you because gour
father wns & swindling company pro-

oty amed 8 conwict?T  asked  the
Tounder, slowly and distinctly.

THE SECOND CHAFTER.
Snoop's Father |
S]]]HIEY JAMES &NOODP turned

vale.
It wna the firsk time thet tounk

had been thrown at him, ]
There ia an old enving that dwellers in

irlnss henses should not throw stones,
e mrh{iuli] Qpnoop of the Remove
woyld have done well to remoentbor 1t

The consciousnoss of his family dis
prace was always at the back of Snﬂﬁfl’_ﬂ
mind. Al Greyfriara knew that his
father, ouce wealtly, had fellon upon ovil
Jdays, end bad transgressed the low, ond
liad heen eent te prison. It had beopn o
crushing blow for Booop, and he had
foared ot first that he would be sent AW Ry
frera Groyiriars, .

Bat the Head had not taken it upon
himself to visit the fathet’s sins upon the
B,

The Greyiriars fellows hod allowed the
ruatter to fall into oblivion. Bnoop, in-
ideed, sometinces thought they had for-

otten it; for even mean fellows like

kinner drew the line at throwipg such a
thing in his faoe in times of quah

It was hitting below the belt, and oven
the black sheep had their limit,

Thers was a buze among the junlors as
Vernon-Bmith ?fdokﬂ- HBnoop's foolish
gnobbery and caddishness dispusted themn,
but they did not approve of the
BPounder's speech.

The wretched Bnoop stood with a white
face, stammering. Ele had brought the
taunt upon himsolf, for who was he to
snper 4t anyone's parentage, oven if Red-
w:‘ni:‘;'s,h heon disgraceful, as it wos
not? Certainly thoe mest hopeless snch
muast have ranked an hooest sailorman
above & swindler who had been sent to
prison.

“Bmithy 1™ muttcred Harry Wharton,

“ Daah 1k ﬂ.utl_Evﬁu might let that rcas,
Bmithy '™ szid Peter Todd tartly.

“I call thot cowardly !™ sald Skinner.
“Shame!” 1uutt twe or three
VOIGCA.

The Bounder reddened.

On his own account nothing would
have induced hium to let such a taunt pass
hise Lips. It was the attack vpon his
absent chum that had drawn it from him.
Hutsh& ]nukeit l‘hﬂlmd daﬁmﬂ;ﬁdg vic

“ Bnoop's ing up to judgo -
wing's father," he hr&e out. * Let him
hear sbout his own father, then,”

“ Redwing’s fathee waa tho ri
and Sncop iz a silly snob,” sai
“But there's a Hmit, Smithy.
couldn’t help what his father did.”

“Oh, you rotter, Bumithy 1" muttered
Snoop. ' You cad!™

Two or three of the juniors went alon
down tho passsge. The misery unﬁ
shame in Suoop's wrotched faco was too
much for them.

*“You'd better take that rublish down,
Bnoop,” said Harry Wharton guietly.

Anoop flamed out.

“y “"I::'".t !u

“You willl”™ said Vernon-3with,
*I'm golng to peke vou! And if you

£ sort,

Bquift.
SBnoop
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fet us hesy one moro sneer aboat Red-
wingg™s father, 'l stick wp & unotice

myself i the Common-room about you
and vour failwr |

“You cad!™

Depw 16 oamild, Buithy Y menored
Wharton, He was fecling uneasy and
nahaormed, ] _

ot ine let Redwinge alone, then,”
sand the Bounder doggedly.  “What's
Redwing dons to him Y’

“ Nothing. i

“Isn't Redwing as decent as any fellow
at Grevfeiars, and a god deal moro
deeent  than Buoop®™  demanded  the
Bounder,

“Ervervhody knows he is answored
Harry. “Bat you can let Suoop’s futher
alone, all the smue. That™s outside the
Simit. ™ :

“I odon't ame [tT 0 What the dickens
does he mean, speerfog ab w owman for
Leing poor, when his own father’s in
prison ¥

“By father's not 1 prison, and you
know it 1" shouted Savop.

“I know ho cscaped,”
Doundor.

“YVou know ho's gonn into the Avmy,
and that he's fightoyr tho Gormana at
this minute ! exclaimed Saoop passion-
akely.

"%rifu:ml, i that =0l” cxclalmed Lord
BMauvleverw,

Thore was o btz Lhia wad pews to
all the juniors, oxcepting the Famons
Five and thoe Bounder.

“It's tewe,” said the Bounder, wilh a
curl of tho lip. “Snoop’s puter got away
from prizon, and he camo acound heee to
get help from Snoop, who refuacd to help
him.”

" stummerved Suoop.

“ ¥ou were afraid ! =aid the Bouwnder
contemptucnaly.  “If I'd been afraid
too, and Wharton, the poor beggar would
have goun back to cholkey, instead of
getting o chance te join the Army.”

“You helped him "7 excloimed Ogilvy.

“Wharton and I Jid. s wanted to
join up, and we heiped him do it
anewered the “Bounder, “1 thought ho
would Lo Detter fighting the Gormans
than turning the crank."”

“My hat! He can’t bo such o rotter
A8—AE W sup JUosaid Ogilvy, "1
he's fighting the Germans, that wipes out
the other bizney, and you'voe no right to
throw it up st Suoop!™

“No right, anyway ! sanl Russell.

“1 wmﬁu]u"t, if he'd lot Redwing and
his father alone,” said the Bounder.
“But if he doesu't take that rupbish
down and bun it I'll put up a notics in
the Commou-reom that convict’s sons are
wot vanted hera (™

“Efﬂ.it!:’ly "

“Drav it rnild 1" . P

“Let Snocop draw it mild Grst!” zaid
the Bounder grimiy. _ _

Bidney James Snoop, with a trembling
hand, took the sheet of cardboard from
the study wall.

The Bounder's threat was enough, He
knew that Vernon-8mith would bo as
rood as his word. G w6

The juniors watched Snoop iv silence,
as he tLrust the cardboard inte the grate
and set a match to it - i

It was the best thing he could do with
it, certainly; but glances of disapproval
wero cast at the Bounder, all the same,

Snoop turncd from the blaze, 1

“There " ho saitl,  “Tveo done it!
Now get out of my study, Vernon-Smith !
You're & howling cad, and you wouldn't
dare to talk s you've done only you
know I can't lick you!™

“Oh, rats!” answered the Beununder,
Aud he walked out of tho study, the
juniors dispersiog with grim faces. _

Harry Wharton hesitated a nunute
tho doorway, looking at Swoop, He did
not like Spoop. Bidney James was not a

11

aprreedd 1l

Three-halfpence. 3

follow he could like, and Spcop’s miser-
able snobbishmess aroused his angry con-
towipt.  But the wrotched fellow’s pain
end humiliantion toonched him,

“Bnoop, old scout,’ he said. in A moch
more cordial tone than e had aver nsed
to Bncop before, “don't Hunk aboat that
rotten bizney, and don't think thal the
fellows arc thinking of if. They're nat,”

“TH meke Smithy sorey for that 17
mnttered Sucop.

“Bmithy oughtn’t to have sabl wiat he

dul, Dot Redwing's Lis pal, and saeced

hi= lifa onee,”™ said larey., “ Whe don't

vou let Hedwing sdone, Snvop? Ho's

gecent  chap, and he's gone you no
arin, '’

“Tle's a low cad ™

“Ha's gothuge of the sort!™

“Y¥ou think that the son of a comman
suilor oneht to be hove 1" anecred Socop.

didner Jares wos evidently  cocover-

ing,

%ﬂmﬂnn sk haid lips,

R kwow you would I shavving,
Booop, if the milors were not bwinging
food iuto the country, and visking their
livea to do it,” he snid. *' I wonder yon
cun bo base enough to speak like thatl 1
know what the sadlormen seo doing [on
o8, and I feel like toking my but off
whonever I meet o scaman, Do you
think anybody at Grevirines thinks ns you
do? If thoy ditd, I'd got ofit of tie
scheol. I'd be ashamed to stay in it. If
common  deceiney won't keep vour silly
tongue quict, Snoop, you ought Lo ro-
membor that you con't afford 1o taunt a
follow like Redwing. What Smithy satd
vou beought on yourself,™

With that the captain of the Remnwve

mttqd tho study, Ius face set and angry,

o did not want to fintsh the interview
by knocking Bocop acrosa the voons, £o L
thought ho had bettor go.

Bnoop cast a glance of hatred after
himn. Then ho looked at Btott, who wes
grinnmg faintly.

“You think
savagely.

“Well, come to think of it, it is a bit
thick, you suceriug at anybody's father,
Sad chap,” #aid Btott candidly,
“You cught to bo moro carcful.”

“Hang you!" muttered Suoop.

“But, I say, is it truc about youe pater
being in thoe Army?" azked Begtt
curiously.

" Yes, confeund you!”

* Not under lus own name, then ¥ sabl
Stoty shrowdly. “They'd have him out
to finish serving his sentence if they
lpow, "

“He's under another
Buoop sullenly.

“Well, I wish him ek ! srid Stott.
“I shouldn’t have thought it of him. He
can't be mucl ke you if he's goue ont
to Geght!”

*Oh, shut up I growled Suoop.

“Have you heard from lum eince he
went "

“Ounly a letter, when be was sent to
the Front,'" answered Snoop, “Ile can't
write to mwo hero without danger. IHe
gent a letter through my uncle, who loaks
after mu since—gince——"

“Since be came a cropper?

ity funny ! he sadd

nanle,”  gaid

1] E{'ﬂﬁ,:"‘
~ "And he’s really out there!™ enid
Stott. “I've never woticed vou looking

very anxiona '

“Oh, rata!™ )

“Well, you'ra iu & jolly good temper,”
awned Stott. I suppose vou'll ek

edwing alone now, as the Bounder's cob
up 6o rusty about it. You don't want
hima to stick that nobica up tha
Common-room—what §"

Snovop guve his chon a deadly look,

“1 sha'n't lot him alone, thuughhf‘lt}d
Skinnor won't,” eaid Stott. Y We'll

Tar Macxer Lienary.—No,

it
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make him st up! Bmithy can't say any-
thing about our fathers." ) i

“It's all through Redwing!™ said
Hnoop, between his tecth. “ Haug him!
How 1 hate the fellow "

“1 don't know about hatiag him, I
don't like hin, I think he's o rotten
outsider ! But I don’t hate him, if you
omne to that™

“Y do!" snarled Snoop.  “And I'll
make him suffer for this, toe! Aca o i
here, Stott, 1I'm not taking anything
from you, whatever T may take from
Smithy, If T hear ::.11}'[:'.%ng more about
that {rom you there'll be trouble.”

Stott langhed, and ¢uitted the stody.
Sidney James Bunop was left alone, 1o
a moaod of bitterncsz and hatred and all
uncharitableness, And it was opon the
unofending head of Tom Redwing of
Hawkecllf that his bitter wrath was
visited,

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Boldier |
T{}M BREDWING'S handsome, sun-

burnt face was very cheery as he
carme swinging alopr the road
from Hawlksclif,

The scholarship junior of Greyiriars
had spent a happy sfternoon,

Tom Redwing was a member of the
Greyiriars Remove now, and most of the
Removitea liked Thumn. Aristocratic

aguths like 8kinner and Bnoop and

tott prorounced him “low ™ ; but Tom
did not mind that very much. Tord
Mauleverer did not think bhim “low *;
and his lordship was a most fnstidiens
fellow, and certainly as good a judge as
Skinner or Snoop. Harry Whaerton &
Co. liked him, and their taste wos at
least ee good as Skinner’'s.  In [act, 1t
wpe only the fellows whoe were a little
“shady ’ in themselves who assrined a
right to look down on tha satlorman’s
gon. At Greyfriars, as everswhere olse,
it was a fellow who was inensy ahout his
own stanrding who essumed o enobbish
contempt for othera.

Fedwing huad found many friends at
Greviriars—and best of all, the Bounder.
And that was o distinction in itseif; for
Bmithy pever showed reward for any-
one In pariicular, ard scldom gave
evidence aven of the hiliing he had for
the captain of the Remove.

Tho future esamod bright to Tom Red.
wing ; but, happy as he was as Greyfriars
Beohool, he did not {orget Hawlkseldl, and
his cld friends there. Hizs old friends
were humble encugh, but he did not
forget them on that account.  Ile had
spent that afternoon helping an old Gsher.
man te caulk his boat, and he had
enjoyed the work., And a ton-mile walk
home afterwards did not dismay the
herdy sailor-lad. He locked fresh and
theery as he came swinging aleng and
turned into the [ootpath through the
wood.

The wood was clothed in the green of

ing, full of the scents ard sounds of
the awakening season. Tom Redwing
tlackened his pace es he trod the grassy
path. Most of his life had been spent
in tha open air, and he was always glad
to get out of doors. Ha was in no hurrey
to get back to the scheol, so long as he
was in time for cglling-over.

He leit the path, and plunged throuph
the thick wood, brushing a path through
thickets and brambles. Once or bwice he

and looled round, sa he thought

& heard a footstep under the tress, or a
rustle in the thickets. But no one came
in sight in the solitary wood.

But suddenly he came to o stap.

Tﬂ:t&;ﬁ the green foliage about him
ke cau tlgll'mlmufn}?ﬁakir .
TEE Macxzr Linrapy.—~No. E-EE?.:I

His keen ear had not heen mistaken..
He was not alone in the wood.

‘;LHELH:J! Losk your way?” he called
o1

Hia natural impression was that the
khal:i eap belonged to some soldier on
leave fromm Wapshot Camp who had
mizsed his way 1n the deep, thick woods.
The cap disappeared from sight in a
moment, and there was silence,

Redwing, puszled, stared at the thicket
which evidently hid the soldier from his
sight. He wis conscious that he was
being  watched through the foliage,
though he could not sec the man.

“What the dickens 15 liis game #" mur-
mured Redwing, in wonder.

He moved on, to resume hizs way, when
the bushes parted, and the seldier stepped
out in his path, hedwing halted aguan.

In the subdued light of the wood he
scanned the man,

e was a man of about forty, in
appearance, mn khaly, and he locked very
it aud trim, Thero was o peculiar alert-
ness in s Face, as if he was on the
watch, that puziled Tom Redwing.

" Please excuse me,” eaid the mar
guictly. “7T hope I did not startle you?™

“Not at uli " said Tom cheerily.

r{;'thmg 1 can do for you ™
“You belong to Greyfriars 9
Y“"Yes,” sadd Tom, with a touch of

[1]

pride. He was proud of his Greyfvar
cap, which evidently the soldier had
rocoonised:

“ Yo Lelong to the Lower School, o
courye ¥

“Yes; I'm in the Remove—that's the
Lower Fonrth,” answered Tom, surprised
by the quostion,

“Then perhape youn koow Bncop-
Sidney Jaes Snoep? He is in the
Remove.”

“"He's in my study,” zaid Ton,

" A friend of yours, perhaps '

Tom lLesitated. J

“Well, we're study-mates,” he said.

“Will yon take a message to him for
mo 1’

* Certainly, if you ke 17

“I want to sec him, and epeak e
Iiim,"” zaid the soldier. “"He is a—a—a—
connection of mine, but I do not care to
eome Lo tho school.™

Tom Rodwing thought he understond
The snob of the Remove probably dic
not want te sliow of a private at the
sehool. Why the soldicr should want te
see such & relation os Bnoop was the oxls

nzzle.

“T'lF take him
tainls,” siid Redwing.

“*Thank woul ell him that T am
gtationed at Wanshop Camp at present
hemie from the Front, and that I am or
leave this alternoon. I shall be glad te
gee ham, if he will come and meet me.*

“What name shall I give?” asked
Tom.

The soldier hesitated.

“ Private Bmith,” he said, at last,

“T'l  roemember,” sud  Redwing.
“Vou'd better tell me where he's i«
come, Mr. Sinath.”

“ Tell him—the same place a3 when I
saw him last.™

“Right ™

H And—and——" Private Smith hesi-
tatod azain, and ecolonred. ‘' Perhaps ]
have no right to ask you, but—but 'V
like you not to mention thiz matter i«
angone but my—but Master Snoop.”

‘Just as you like,"” said Redwing, in
wender., **T shouldn't be likely to inen-
tion it, anyway."

“Thank vou very much !

“Is that ail 7" asked Tom.

“"That is all.”

The man stepped aside, and Tom was
about to walk on, when the soldier spolie
again. )

“Ona word more. Tell him I'm home
from the Front for only a short time, and

YOUr Inoseage, cer

it may be some time befora I get leave
again, Tell him I was in the fighting at
the Bomme, and was wounded, But [
wy well now., Tell him that, and I think
he will come.”

“Tll tell him, every word,” answeraed
Tom, concraling the surprise he could
not help feeling.

If Snosp was cad enough not to wané
to meet o soldier relation who had been
through the terrible fighting of tha
spring offensive, it was strange that the
man should wastd a thought upon him,
But that was not Hedwing's buainess,

The soldier cstepped back into the
thickets, and the Greyiriars junjor strode
o1,

There was semelhing curions, almost
[urtive, in the manner of Private Smith
that perplexed the juntor; but be dis-
mizsed that from his mind. He waos only
too glad to be of sorvice, ever so slight,
to o man wn khaki.

e came out of the wood into Friar-
dale Lane through a gap in the pelings
that bordered the I'ﬂElEF at this point. A
man was leaning on the palings, smoking
a cigarcite. . He moved suddﬁ-nijr as the
junior jumped Ints tho road, fixing a
swift look upon him.

Redwing planced at him carelessly.

The man was dressed in tweeds, with
a EHlomburg hat, and carried a cane under
ts arm.  He looked utterly common-
Hace in every respect, and would never
have attracted a second glance:; but as
ne fixed that sedden, searching look on
he Greyfriars junior Lis face was keen,
suspicious, shifty, and Redwing eould not
help gucssing that he was there on the
watch for somebody or something, At
that mowment, indsed, the man secined all
watchifulness, like a lynx waiting for iw
prey.

“d3tep!™ he called out, as Tom wes
turning in the direction of Greyfriars.

Bedwing turned back.

e man came towards him, his
Fawklsh eyes still scanning the junior’s
B,

" Master Snoop!"” he asked,

Redwing staved.

“That’s not my name,” he answered.

*¥ou are not Mester hn:mp,' of Grey-
friars?"

" Neo.''

“May I ask your name, young gentle-
man ¥

“I don’t tee that it's any business of
yours," replied Tom, not at all pleased
by the man's manner. " 8tll, my neme's
Redwing. ™

Toe man emiced—a smile that was only
et the lips.  His hawklike eves were
keen and searching ns ever.

“You know Master Bnoop, perhaps?
he remarked.

“?EE.”

“He iz ont of doors this afternoon,
probably ¥

“1 don't know,” answered Tom, *“If
you want to know anything about Snoop
you'd hetter call at Greyinars, "

With that he turned on his heel and
walked away towards the school. The
nan in the Homburg hot stared after him
“ar a few mements, and then returned to
his pesition at tho palings, leaning idly
there, and lichting another cigarette.

L]

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The CGut Direct !

1 ARRY WHARTON was in the
doorway when Tom Jledwi

camée into the School House a
Greyfriars.
“Hallo, here you
Wharton.
“Yes, here I am,” said Tom, with a

EIr L,
“J locked in your etudy for you, to
yank you down to cricket practics,” wsid

are!”  exclaimed
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the cupinin of the Remove. "“Tou'd
cleaved off."

“Horty. DUve been over to Hawlediff
for the aftevooson,” said Tem. *IDnd you
want me?"’ )

“Ouly for practice,” sald Harry, smil-
ing. “You've got to stick to_ cricket,
yor know—you may be wanted in the
Romove Fleven latar,”

“ 111 stick to it ke glus, in that coee™
said Tom, He pauvsed 3 moment, and
added: Iz Buoop at home, do you
kpw ¥*'

“Y bhaven't scon him for some time,”’
gnawoved Harry, “He was in the study
when I looked ig for you. Ask Bunter—
he kuows everything. )

“ Right—I will,” gaid Tom, laughing.

Billy Bunter was in the passa 0}.btm1-=
ing out of the window thro is hig
epectacles with o  disconsolate leol
Bunter's postal-order, which he had been
oxpecting for ¢uite 8 considerable timhe,
liad not arrived yet, and between food-
rations and shortness of cash the Owl of
the Remove was {inding life hardly worth
Living.

He hlinked round as Redwing tapped
him on onn fat shoulder.

**I gay, Redwing, old chap,™ eaid the
Owl affectionately, *do vou happen to
have five bolr about vou that you don't
whnt?"

“ o

% You see, there's been 2 delay in the
E:?ﬂlji.&gai':}," said Bunter peevishly., “*I'm

upi

“Not veally?” gald Tom, with a smile

“Yes. You'd hardly believe it, but
there you are,'" said ter seriomaly.
“It'a owing to the war, of course. I
veally think 1t’s about time ihe war
ended, you know. What's the good of
;'!ME-M to o fellow like me? D'm losing

H +J!

“You can aflord to belier than riost
of us,” remarked Vomw

“0h, don't be sn ass, you know! 1'm

vowing thin,' eatd Bunter. " I-helicre

*v? lost about sig—"

* Blono?"” .

“No, vou ass! DPounds.” 1

“Well, that wou't make any r.h[’E‘ercncﬁ
to vou. When you've lost eix stone you'
still be the heaviest chap i the Kemove.”
gaid Redwing, laughing. “Have you
seen Bnoop, Bunter?”

“Heo's gone out, I u;{ 1 could makn
o half-ceown do,” said Billy Bunter. “If
you've got half-a-crown don'’t
want i

“I haven't any money I don’t want,
Dunter,” ]

“Well, it docsn’t matter whether you
want it or not. if you come to that." said
Bm;ter brightly. “Will you lend it to
maf”

“Sorrv: nothing doing "

& k here, Tom, old fellow~---7

* Nothing domg.”™

" That's just 'hffa you measly, poverty-
stricken echelership  bomnders,™  eaid
Bugter, with a sudden chauge of tone,
“You've never got any money. Blessad
if T know what you're doing ab » school
like this at all!" ;

“Perhaps it isu't your Lusiness,™ sug:
gested Bedwing,

Bunter anifled.

“Well, T agree with Snoop,™ Le said
aggressively, "I think it was like
Smithy's cheek to make Broopey take his
notica down.”

* What on carth do vou mean, von fat
duffer! But never mind; I don't care
what you meant”

Tom Medwing turned away from the
fat junior, leaving Bunter grunting dis-
contentedly.  Bunter considered it an
honour to ask the “outsider ” for a loan;
but evidently Redwing waa not leen on
boing honoured in that w;.f? and Buntor
was annoved, Bo instead: Elﬁug “Tom,
old follow,” Redwing had suddenly

Fou
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hecome & meadly bounder, in Bonter's
estimnation-—which did not seem to worry
‘Fony Redwing very much, however.

Redwing went up to hia study, but
Snoop was not there. He came along
the Remove passage again, ather
anxlone, It was getting towards time for
calling-aver, and if Bunoop was to moet
ithe goldier in the wood there wus no
time to lose. Little as he sould under
stand the man's desire to mect o relafion
like Bnoop, RHedwing did not wank him
to be disappointed.

“Hallo, looking for something ™ azhed
Maik Linley, meeting him in the passage,

“Y¥es: Sioops Seen himi®"

Mark pauzed.

“¥ wouldn't bother about Bacop, if 1
were vou, Kedwing,” he said quieth
“He's not worth licking. T had a good
deal of the same sort of thing to stand
from hin; but I let him rip.”

“Eht I'm not looking for Snoop to
lick Lim,” said Redwing, in ewrprize.
“I'va got 2 message for him.”

“0Oh! I thought perhaps——" Alark
checked himself. Redwing had not
Ieard of the incident in Studs No, 1I,

there was no need €6 toll him. " think
he's downstairs, Redwing. I saw bLim
come "

“ Thanks,” said Toin.

‘He wont Jdownetaira again. Several
fellows had come in, and Sidney Jomes
Bnoop was among thero. Harry Wharton
& Co. were in the Iell, chatting with the

Bounder, Huoop being at a lille distance
with Skinner, :

Redwing hurried down.

“Bnoop!™ he called out.

Sidnay James Sncop glanced round as
the sailorman’s son came towards Lini.
His eyes glinted, and his thin lips sch

As Redwing came up Ennﬂ;hﬁurnpd on
his heel, turning his back on Redwing in
tho most dircct manner, and walked inlo
the Common-roonw

———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Sncop!

OB CHHERRY made & movement
with his boot as Snoop passed
him. He cume very near lefting
Bidney James have it.

But he refrained.

T L ] P e e P Y

Yoronon-3outh closed his lips havd, his
cheeks flushing,  Sidney James Bnoop
lind covidently learned hittle from  the
tosson he had had.  Why Redwing had
come up to him to speak Snoop could
not guess; but he had instuntly seized

the opportunity of inflicting wpon
a3 cutting an insult as possible,
edwing astood motionless for =

moment, taken by surprize, and redden-
ing. Ha folt the cyes of the juuiors upon
lii atd luis colonr deopened. itly
Bunter buret into on unmelodions cachin-
nation, as if to give poiut to the unples.
sant incident,

After & few momoente Tom Redwing
follownd Hnoop inte the Common-room.

‘Lhere waa a general novement of the
Remove fellows in the same direction.
They naturally supposed that Redwing
intended to  call hiz study-mate to
account. .

But Redwing's look waz pob hostile,
Ho had 2 message to deliver to Snoop;-
ard o8 he had promised to deliver 1t he
had to do it. That was all.

Siduoy Jamnes heyg gone across 1o the
bLig window with S8kinner, who wox grin-
ning. Redwiong followed him these.

% Bnoop,” he said, very quistly,

Snoop stared out of the window, ob-
livious, and went on speaking to Harold
fkinner,

“I'm sortry to interropt you, Buoop,”
apit Redwing, in the same quiet tone.
“I've somothing I must tell you.”

E:mup condesconded to look ot ham at

L1

= %m you speaking to me?” Le said.
ﬂ*; bl

. UWell, donr™! I have to stand you in
the study, os Quelchy saw fit to shove
you into my quarters, Outside the study,
you'll oblige me by keeping your
diﬁ:inm,:

“1 wanb to hove nothing to do with
you,” sald Snoop. “‘Deon't speak to me.
I rha'n't unswer you, That's oll!”

ilis menper was pe inzulting as be
could mako it, and his words could
searcely have been mope insulting.  If
Tom Redwing had replied with a Liow
tho juniors would net have been sur-
prizged ¢ indeed, that was what Bnoop

Tur Maoxer [iszany.—No, b3
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eresnid to he asking for. But Redwing
rensaned quict and enlm.
i “1 don't want to speak to you, Smoop, |
ﬂi—-——'—"
“Well, legve me alove.”
“1 have s message for you'
“ib, rot '™

“horwwe I cortainly  showld ot
speak to pou,” skl Tom Bedwimr. 1
curtamly <don’t want to. By wag |

askcd bo give 300 & message, that s alL” 1

“h, give ve a rest!”

“ie you woat Lo hear the mesmgre 7

Mo, amsuwored Buoop, 1 don't”

Redwing pasmed.

“ What are von talking to the ced {or,
RBedwing =™ imad Vernon-Smith jm-

tiently. ""ﬂ'h; don't you kupck lum

ving if you can't 1ot him alone,™

“I1 have a messaps for hinn, Bwithy.”™

“T don’t want to hear it i vou Bave,™
g5 Snoop, with a snccr. Y Not that 1
belivve yonu ™ ‘ |

1 think % i importaut,” szid Rl |
wing. “It's frofn a relation of yours—
st lcast, the men saul he was 8 coonee-
twm of youra™

“i{Hh, choens 4217

WA you Dewr me ! exclaned Red-

wew.
*No, 1wt !
And with that Booop lounged awax,
mg that he Led effectuslly put thoc |
i in L pleoe for once, ot nllj

]

evonts. . -

Redwing  stood silent, nob knowing |
what to do.  The soklicr n the wood had 3
asked Lim o give Bnoop the messape,
src] pot to mention it -to soyone else. Sa
br voukd hardly shout it acroer the Uom-
mon-room ; and, thinking of the anaw iu
kbeki waiting in the weod, Redwing did
not wand to leave tho messsge undo-
bvercd. 1Tarry Wharlon tapped Lun oo
the ara.

“Yn it woally en important mossage Jor |
Enonp, Redwmg v e sekel, with & very

euvions ook at the sedormmn’a son.

"7 think so; and there's no time to
ks, said ‘Tom, wit-h* a trouhled look.
14’k wo business of mine, but T want to
tell ki,  Bomebody will e hanging
abut vuitmg for him i 1 don't.”

“Well, f Bnoop decsn’ want to hear
yua it's hin concern,”™ sukd the Bommder

grofly.

B Rt B &0,

Rudwing was evidently didtressed,

The crowd that hed geihered in antic:-
Tetion of trooole Groke up, rs trouble
veny ot materialismg. Bnoop was on the
wither side of the reomn, chmtting cheorily
with Bkomer, feching nuite elatedl. Fle
feit that Redwmg'a curious persistenee
had enabled bim te avenge the sconc n
Bludy Mo, 2 that afternoon. Tt had
reutlly been a most welcome apd unlaokied-
$or eppa-tmmity.

But Tom Redwing, thinking the
matter over, felt that he conld not leave
the miessage undclivered. Ha  remen:-
hered the troublod, anxious face of the
woldier, aud he koew that Privete Smith
would be waiting in the wood for Huoop
o eowne.  Ila fell that he had to put his
ewn feclwmps agide for the soldicr’s sake,
and he erossed over to Suonp.

“Bnogp, Pre ol to tell vou,” he said
aud all cyes were sipou hims afain at
ecosts YTl yen come to tho sludy,
whoers T can speak ? 1t's a private mes-
Eagntt

0k, shut uwp I answored Snoop.

“yeory well; then T omunsé tell you
heee,™ gnid Redwing. “ As I come back
from Hawksclif T moet 2 soldwr in the
wood, and he asghed me 1o bring the mes-
=oa to you."’

“IWhat rod 1" said Suoop, with a snoeer.
*Y dan’t know ray seldicss.®

*He said you knew hnn,  He wave his
name as Privete Smith,”

Tue Macsrer Liorany.—No. 536.
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§ fello

Sncop started violently.

“What 7" he panted.

“Peivato Bmith!™  sjacoleted
Bounder.

He cxchangod a ook glanco with
Harry Wharton. DBoth of the juniors
knew the asqamed name wnder whicls
Enoop's father had ermisoed after his
cscape fronn prieon.

Brnoop umivrstand pow,

His ll;ﬂ'! was pale

*'te asked me fo dell you thet he was
wounded in the fighteg on the Somme,
bot was well mow,” said Redwing—no
lenger imterrapted by Soonp
he is home from the Fromt for a short
time, and on loave fus ofteenoon, end
he would hHke o moet voo 1o the same
g]é}m as before, It oy be swme time

ore he pets leave agam. That is all,

the

With that Tem H-cdwiriﬁﬁtmued AWIY-
T e
B TOOEERge was Bupm bas 1 he
knew that now. 5t hmd net cvossed his
mizd for a mommert till Redwmg men-
fioned the soldier’s name. He dad sup-
poscd Pravate Bmith to be In TManders
But for his omn nsolent he woukl
have heard the message in the privacy
; hiz ouwn fitnﬂ_!,': :i'fu_t. had Torced Red-
wing to deliver ik in the presence of v
rrowd.

After what Lisd been said In his study

{ that aflorooon, ke knew that the juniors

could be m no donbt as to who Private
Broth was, The Boundoy and the
Famous Five koew alrcadsy, and now the
others would guese.  And Pritate Bmith,
otherwise Mre. Buoop, wos wanted by
the poline

Boaop's head was almost swimming,

He bad bis own ipsolence to thank for
this, Tom Redwing was probably the
culy fellow in the room who ﬂig not
know that tho message camo Irom
Snoop's father. an cecaped convict?

“You ass, Brnoop!” murmured Bkin
ner, ol he moved awasz.

Suoop, hardly darimg fo louk at the
faces aroupd him, moved towards the
dogr. There was ecompassion in the
glancea cast after him. 'The scldier’.
desire {0 sce his son was natural cnoogh,
though it was doubtful if that desire was
reciprocated on Bupop’s ede. But to
have deslings with an escaped convict
was 4 riaky busincss, Bnoop’s owa folly
had made it risky in bringing the matier
ont in public in thia way.

Redwing started as he noldl Broop's |

face in ]':laﬂitlijg; Broop fixed a look on
him of hitter hetred wnd malice.

“You had to trll me hefore all the
w8, you oed:” uuitered Shoep
huskily.

* You forcod me 40,” said Redwing.
“I had to give you the message, 1 jwo-
miscd the soldior,”

“Hang youd™

Suwoop keft the Common-room. Tom

Redwing Jooked round at Whartor and
the Dounder in wonder.

“What's the matter ' bhe saled, “1
don’t winderstand this. What's 8noop se
upset about? The message scems harm-
leza cnowpgh 1o e

“You don gnderstand,” said Whar-
ton. ' Baoop’e father wons—was—he bad
bad  luck, and—aikl  was senfenced
to mmprsonment,  [le  escaped [rom
prison, and managed to getl indo the
Army under the nawme of Smith.”

O exclamed Redwing.

“Ooodness knows what will happen
wow ! ssid Heavey unecasily, *If there's
any
chap will he arrested,
feliows know-—"

“ood heavens 1 multered Redwing,
ig «hzmay., “Buot-=but I coulde’t help
it. You saw that Snoop forced mo to
gpeak aut here, S T waa o give hisa the
message at ail.”

And now s dazen

talk it may get out, and the poosr

“He sanl .

e

:
:
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“VYes, it's Encop’s fault,”

“ But—but i2 all that eortain 7 askod
Rﬂdwiﬂ?;. “The man in the woed did
not look lilke a erimunl; he lecke]l o
thorsughly decant man.”

“He's changed sinoe he wenl into e
Army, then,” sard the Bounder.

“ He couldn’t have been 2l had, or ho
wottldn't have wanded to go and fight tho
Germane, Smithy.™

The Bounder nodided,

“That's s0. He's o goml deal betdrs
than his sen, anyway. Bet you ten to
oac that Snoop doeen’t go and see him.”

“Hurcly he will,” esclaimed Rodwing
—"bis father ¥

“Tt muglt get him into trouble. A
8noop i3 wanted by the bobbws, and o
chap who has deabnps with an escaped
;:nm_‘"ict # rother in danger froim the
B,

"You mean to sy ilhe chap iz shil
heing hanted for 1** exclainmd Rﬂﬂw'{rﬁg.

Bk Joto his mind camo the recnlles-
i of the hawlk-evyed man in the Hom-
burg hat.

"%!-& must be,” said Vernon-Smith,
“T don't suppose they know he's in the
Arnrr.  Ho would be turned out fast
enongh if they knew what he was. But
if they. got on his track be would bo
arrested, ond sent back {o finish his sen-
tence—ryears {0 run yet.”™

“H-if ho was seen, I supposc Lo
wotld be knowp——""

“f courso, they have photopraphs and
thinga. It would be & fcather in the cap
of any deteckive who bagped bim.™

“Oi:’ routtoead Tom, *“a detective !
Of course, he was & detoctive, and he was
aftep——0~"

“Fh? That are yau talking abont?"
exelwmed the Bounder, i astonishmenb

“T—I muzt see Snoopl® snid Tem
hastily.

And be fairly ran ot of the Common-
room, leaving Wharton and the Bounder
in blank astoashment

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Friend (n Nead !

IDNEY JAMES ENOOT had gono
S up to his sindy. He wanted to bo
slope just thew. Iiia brein was in

s whirl.

His father !

Even in Bnoop’s hard leart there was
somo trace of natural affection. The dis-
gragp his father had brought upon bim
wag terrible, and he had resented it Lat-
terly and eavagely. When the unbappy
man, newly escaped from prison, bad
lurked sboot Greyfriars in the hope of

oiting help from his son, Bnoop had
ﬁre:: tan terrificd even to seo him,

It waa Harry Wharton and Vernen-
Smith whe had sided the wretchoed man,
and given him his chance to redecm the
past by serving his couniry—making it
postible for him to carry out his design
cf enlisting in the Army. Bnoop had
pever forgiten his falher; but the
thought of him, exposcd to wounds and
death and bardabip, had somctimes como
into his mindes and eeftencd his beart fo-
wards the haplesa man., "DBut now——

The man was mad to come ncar Grey.
friors again, he told himself. e had
fought far bis country. e was a soldiey,
But in the eyes of the law what was he ?
An escaped convict, to bLe dragged back
te life-in-death as soon as he was found.
What did he want there?

Ha wanted to zea his son. It was
natural cocugh. © Out on the plains of
Flencers, in daily, honrly peril, the an-
happy men's thoughts had turned to las
gon. When his short lenve was over he
would be going back—to whai? Surcly
it wag hittle enough to ask, to seo hia son,
upon whom his ¢ves auight never rozd
again in this lifol
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But Snoop was in no mood of tender-
pexs. He war not without feeling for his
father; but he was thinking of bimself.
Bappoee the man wers seen—recognised—
arrested ¥ All the horrible old story
would be dragped wp again, and made
the talk of the school—a nine days
wonder. Why could not the man kesp
away ! :

How could he go and see him? He
would have beont glad enough to see him,
H it came to that; but in a safe place.
Now, if he oven left the school, the Re-
move fellows would know why he was
going.  An incautious word might put
the police on the track of his father, and
incautious words wera certain to be
uttered. Billy Bunter had been in the
Commen-room. He knew. A dozen
other fellows knew. Indeed, it waa pos
pible that some self-righteous person
-might even think it his doty to send in-
formation to the police. Snoop, with a
siCkoning s&nse
he right himeelf have acted in such a
way—if Privata Smith had been éome-
body else’s father.

Supposo—suppose o prefoct beard it
or a master—sappese that even uow o
felephone messagoe was being sent o
Inwpector Grimes at Courtfield—suppose
—— The cowardly fellow was willing te
m:_:ﬁ;aar: anything in his miserable fear.

¢ study dooe opened, and Tom Hed-

wing came in, and Snoop started o his

feet, with & enarl slmeet like o wild
animal,

*“Let me alone!™ he shouted. *Can't
you keep away now? Can't Fou giva me
a rest, you confounded cad ¥’

Without heeding his savage words Tom
Bedwing came in, and closad the stody
door bctind him. Snoop steod watching
Bim, with clenched fista and glittcrimg
eycs. Dvovar had he hated the sailor-
man's son so much as st that moment.

“Don't be a fool, § " said Red-
wing quictly. “I've just n told thai
the men I paw In ¢ wood 5 Our
father,”

“You knew it, you rotter "

“I did not know i, So

that I'm a new fellow hera. Amd

've nover oven heard your frther spoken
of. But, even f T'd known, I should
have had to g{m you his message. There
ian't much fime for you to go and meet
bhim before calling-uver.”

“That's my business 1™

'""It's not mine, certainly ™ said Tom
Redwing., * But now that I know who
the man is, thera's something else T must
tell you, ui’m efraid he's in danger.”
~ Bnoop’s lipa trembled.

“*What do you mean?” ho muttored
huskily., “Ile's always in danger! It's
frichtbully risky of him to come hers!
Not that you care 1™ :

“1 do care,”" said Redwing. “The
man's o soldior now, whatever he hos
been, and that's enough for me.
suppose he must have been a bad man,
Broop; bat, if it"s any comfort to you,
he has certainly altered. I saw him, and
Hﬁfﬂ-{ﬂ. to him, and he locked to me a man
that any fellow might be proud of for his
futher, He has made good in the Army.
But that isn't what T was going to =ay.
As T came out of the wood T waa stopped
by & man who was hanging about there—
a frllow with cyes like & rat, who scamed
to be watching for something——"

Buoop’s facu grew whita,

" He me whether T was Maater
Encop, and when T fold him [ wasn™t, he
aslced me if Bnoop was out of deors this
afternoon,” said Tom, *“Ho secmed
suspicious and watchful. I suppoie the

rﬂ? know that your father had s son
T o L

£ {H CONTEE !II ;

“Then they mght suspect that, sooner
or later, ho might try fo get into come
municstion with you?

You for

misery, realized that :

W

 then to run

- father’s s—a——""
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“They'ro sure to!"

“That's what I feared. ¥ don't want
to alarm you, Sncop, but from that man
asking me guestions sbout you it looks
to me as if——""

Snoop shuddered. -

“You think be belongs to the police?
ha asked, in a whisper. i

* Either a detective or & plain-clothes
policeman,”™ said Redwing.  *“'Fhat io
what be looked like.  Anyway, he was
mtereated in you, and seemed to suspect
that you might have been in the wood
this afterncon. He certuinly thought I
was you when L came out into the lane.
As It appears to me, it leoks me if Br,
Snoopr has been eeen and recognised, and
ia known to be in this ncighbourheod,
and watch is being kept to collar him
when he triea to see you eourss, I
may bo wrong."

“You're not wrong ! muttered Snoop
hoarsely, “It's plain enough. A4s I'm
here, it's pretty certain they know he
may come arcund some time, and they'd
send his photograph to all the police
stations in this neighbourbood. They'ra
certain to have done it, Some sncaking
dctective has spotted him, and wants 1o
bag the reward for pailing bum.™

"Well, I suppose it’s the man's duty
to nail ?:imt, if ha's a detective,” said
Redwing, * But, whatevor he may have
dhne once, he's fought at the Front since
then, and I wouldn™ be a party to burt-
ing him in any way. He ought to be
warned that he's in danger, Snoop.”

Snoop shivered.

“l—1 ean’t go!” ha muttered defen-

gively, “I-I mifht be seen and ques
;:li.:mm_;i. It would make it worse for
him.'

Rodwing nodded quietly. He could
see that Snoop was too scared to i:c:q;!:hc-
appointment, that be would not have
gone evcn if ho had not been told about
the su detective.
Tom did not eare two pins; but he wos
concerned for the mnhappy man IMrking
in the wood.

As the matter stond, Snoop was right.
I! there wms B detective watcling the
wood, it would endsnger the soldier for
Snoop te go out and meet him, The man
in the Flomburg hat wae evidently sus-
pecting something of the kind, ]

“You'd better oot go, 1 think,” =aid

Ton:, after a pavse.
“You—yow think 807" mutiered

| Snoop, relieved. He was glad to find

that his own decision, caused by bia
cowardly fears, had good reason as well.
For the moment he scemed to have for-
gotten his hatred of Redwing. More

i metters were ﬁlhrig his raind.

“I think s0. But your father must be
teld. He will be waiting for you. You
coakl get another fellow to go instead of
vou, te tell him why you can’ come, and
wark him to geb T as qui a3 pos-

I | sible.”

“T—F can’t1”
“ One of your friends would do that$ foz

FOu.
s Sn]{:-:-p burst inte o shrill, sardon
auglt

“ Bkinner, or Stott, or Bunter?” he
guid, with Dbitter accent, “T'd like to mak
the risk—I don't think!"

“Someone ought to go, Snoop,” said
Redwing guictly. ““If that man in the
lane was a detective, as L belicve, your
father is in danger. He may come out of
the wood and run right into his arms."

“T tell you no ‘will go!™ hissed
Snoop. *Don’t you undeeetand thak my
i T

tongue., “ He's hun ] e,

A fellow helpicg him might bs im-

“He's & soldter, aud bo's been through

the ﬁghﬁng on the Someme. ™
“ That dossn't alter ik.” -
#]—1 suppose it doesua’§, eccording to

About Bnoop |
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law,”™ euid Tom, after a pause. “Bat ik
alters it to me, at least. Would you hike
me te go, Enoop "

Snoob staved at him.

“You |™

1T will go, 1f you hke, to save him
from danger,” suid Tom Redwing, very
quietly, but very firmly. “I shall have
to mizs callover, but that doesn'y

Three-halfpence.

matter, ™
“You—you'd po!” mruttered Snoom
“Don’t be a fool! Do you think I be-

lieve you? Vou might ba arvested, too,
if Fou wore fouwnd with him [*

‘1 hardly think that ™

“You might be sacked from G 1 :I
BOYWEY. In fact, you certninly woul

Redwing cﬂnﬁrmd hrs lipa. Ha
know that as well 2a Snoop. But tha
thought of the anxious, troubled face m
the lonely wood haunted him.

“T'H tako the chance, Snoop,”™ he smd,
" If there's nobady elso you'd lilke to ask

to go, T'll go. .
“You— mean it mwttered
Enu-%}; convinoed at last.

Y Certainly IV

*I—I sy, vyou're 5 goed chap, Red.

wing " muttered Snoop .
“I‘-—E haven't treated you well 1-I

“MNever mind that,” szid Toms Red
(wmg quietly. YTell ma whore it was
vou reet him last time, Sa hat's the
place he'll be waiting in 'l go, and
.chance colling-ower.”

“The old spinney, down Friapdule
Lane." said Bnoop. “Yeu know it?"

“Yes, I know it welk I'Il get off

thers, thon.™
gaim: with

#1-I'H come down to the
you." muttered Smoop.
They beft the study togethor.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Dsisctive !
L ALLO,  hallo, hallo!™ mme
mured Bob Cherry Y.
Hea could nol, being
surprised,

Torr Redwing and Bneop et the
Schivol House together, and Beb's eves
| followed theam in astonishmenk,
“The lion and the lamb evcr agmin,™
said Frank MNugent with a s,
“Blossed if T ex d to ses them
friendly " said B “Redwing raush
be an awfully forgiving chap!”
“Silly nss, I calll him!” growkd
Vernon-Smith, | , :
The Bounder followad the two pmsisrs
into the guadrangle. Tom Redwing and

Snoop were geing down to the gatex
both silend. %‘:.'u felt called wpon to
show some grati or at least acknow-
ledgment, to the feflow who was trasting

him so gemerousty; but it made him
' awkward and il ‘at essa

His feclings towards Redwing bad ot
bchanged, though his dishike wes oe i
wore, in abayance for the time being-

Before the juniors reached the gates o
man ¢ame in, and, alter a glance abowd
hint, stacted up the path townrds the
School House.

Tom Redwing started ms his eyca foll
upon the cold, hard face, the sharp eyes,
and the Homburg bat. o

It wos tho man who had boen leaning
on tho palings in the lane, on the
of the wood.

f'{hiu way, Snoop!” muttered Tom

iekly.
q“Halthanged hia Eiﬁ:ﬂiuhg. linking his
arm in Snobp's, so that t ona
Lof the bi ?ern between t.gem ogrd tha
| man who ente .
Slig'?;#——-" he bagan.
| Tus Hacxrr Lisnsry.—No 5k
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“"That's the man I told vou of,™ zand
‘T, . i ] )
“Oh ! eanl Snoop, with a slaver.

e glanced after the man as he weut

atriding, with guick, firm steps, towards

the House. There was.determination ex-
presaed, even In the set of the man's
shomlders,

“That—that’'a the—1he  defectivel”
minbterod  Snoop.

“I fear he s

“What can he have come hore fort”

“Buek up, Swoeopl ' afraid it's to
dec you,” sald Tom.quictlv. ' He may
he after Information wbout your father.”

“0h1" muttered Snoop.

Y“Ti's nefpenary for won to be within
zotes, you sce,” said Redwing, * 11 it's
a3 I suppose, you may be called in to see
i, Jsucky you were not out of gates,
You must not let owt auything about
youy father.”

UN-no.  Of—of course not,”

“You'll be carelul of that. Perhaps
it’s just as well that the man's here, aa
I can ei;l a word to your father whilo
he's off the sceme. To-tal”

Tom Redwing leit Bncop under the
olims, wnd hurriad out of gutes, The man
in the Homburg hat had disappeared indo

the Heuse by fhat time. Redwing dud
ot want catch his e¢ye agaio,
espocially  In company with Snoop, and

in the act of going out. He was suro
that his suspicions of the man were woll
foundadd, and ho was sure that the mean
was as keen as o razor

wondercd aimlessly back 1o

Hno
wards?h-z Houze.

He was glad, and intowsely relicved
tliat Redwing had saved him from the

igeroys business of geing to meoet hia
ather. But ho was racked with uneasi-
ness and anxiety. Pome-of the anxiety,
doubtless, was for his unfortunate father;
but more wos for himsclf,

He t’:muﬁ]nt of being called before the |
pad, to

2 e guestioned by a detectiv
with tervor, Xis face was so palo en
wratched thgt more than one Remeove
fellow glanced at him with compassion.
Harry Wharton sto to apeak to
him as ho came into the House.

“Buck up, 3noopl!” said the capiain
of tha Remove, ou'll get evervbody
noticing you if vou don't look & bit more
cheeziul [

“I'm not fecling cheerfulI” muttersd
Suaop,

“You're not going out?"” asked Harry,

“Redwing's gone for me”

O

“It—it wam't safe for me to gol®.
Sncop gave o glance vourul, and sunk Lis
voice to & whisper. *I—I say, Wharton,
did you ses that man who camae in?”

“Yogs Trotter's taken him to the
Hend's study," answered Harry,

“1 heliove he's a detective, sftev my
fathey,™

Wharton  started.

“El_mﬂpl"

S'Redwing thinks so.  He—lie's inet
himy out_of doors this afternoon—wateli-
ing.”  Bnoop'- voice trembled. ' Red-
wing's gone to warn iy pater. Ile—
fie's o good chap!™

“He must be, to do thut for wou,
after—"  Wharton pauscd; there was
no need to “rub it in.” " Dash it all,
this is pretty serious! I you hadu't
made Hedwing speak out before the
whole Common-xoom it wouldn't have

matterad,  But now, if that man asks
nestions, suvmebody will be sure ta
chatter.™

Bnoop suppressed 8 proan.

“TThat's wﬁi: Tm afvaid of. I—I sor,
Wharton, "we—we'va never been friends,
but—but yon onght to stand by me in
this. hﬁ«wm,;.- father's boon through the
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ﬂght‘iugn-ha's done hiz bit, and—and

“I'd do snything for him,” =aid
Harry, quietly and amcerely. ’If thero
13 mg_i:_hing I can do to help, S8noop——*

M Mp-if  that prying beaet esks
questions, the—the fellows ought not to
tel him anything,” multered Snoop, I
—I know my father’s wanted, as they
call it; it's horrible enongh. But it
}:gﬁn‘t m¥ fault he went to the bad, was
]

“OF course not1”

“And—and he's been wounded on the
HBoarme, too; that sets off other things, 1
think. What'a the good of sending =
mau back to prison, and keeping him out
of the fringline? Tle fellows mayn't
listenn to me, Wharton; but you—you're
captain of the Form—you tell them to
keep dark what they know. I—I couldn’t

stand the disgrace if he were arrested
here ! said Bnoop, with trembling Gps

Wharton made an involuntary mdve.
ment of repulaion; it was s£ill of himaelf
that Sidney Encop was thinking.

But he nod pssent. He woas oon-
cerned for the soldier, whq had at least
fought for his country and etriven to
make up for his shedowed past. The
man from the Bomme ehould not suffer
if Wharton conld help it.

“TIt tell the fellows,” sald Harry, |
., Bnoop!".

“Halls, I think yow're went
Trotter; the Hbuse-page, came up.
* Mastér Bnoopl”

“Well?™ muttered Bnoop,

The ﬁ&ga gave a curions lock at lus
white, harazsed faoe. . ]
“The 'Kad ‘wants you in his stade,

sir!™ said Trotter. * Mre. Clyne woants to
ses you.” '

“Vory well 17

“'Buﬁ; up, SBuocop!” eaid Harry, as
Trotter went away. **Don’t let the man
see yon looking so sendy; he'll goesa
sonething from it And . rely on me to
gae that tha chaps don't jaw, if he
questions them.”

“Thanks!” mumbied Snoop.

He itried to pull lLimself fogether am

—

gy
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he made his way to the Head's study.
But the effart wea not very successful,
There was fear in hia heart, and his
nerves were in a twitter. Mo feaved tho
keen, scarching eyes of the detective.
It was certain now that the man must bo
what Tom R g suspected, otherwise
whﬁ did he want to seo Brnoop? Snoop
had never heard the name of Clyne
befo
Chatemde

e,

_ithe Head's study  Snoop
pauwsed, Dis knees knocking iogether
more incdined to bolt aud hide hinself
in some obscure corner than to fuce tho
eyes of Mr. Clyne.

His hand trembled as hio knockod at
the dooy at laat,

“Come inl” eame the Ilead’s deop
WO,

Buoop entered the study.

Dir. Yocke's fuce was very grave. Tha
man with the hawhish eyos was seated
there, the Homburg hat on a chair near
him. His sharp eyes rested on Snoop
a3 the jomior cane in, and though Bn
did not meet them, he could feel their
penctrating glance,

Hoa stood before the Head, trying to

ealm lis twitching terves,

My dear Snoop,” asid the Head, very
kindly, “I have gent for you because
this gentleman, Mr, Ulyne, wishes to ask
you g question, 1 should not lave
ollowed such o quesiion to be pnt to you
but 1t appears that Mr, {:iyue];laa ;3
right to act 03 ho is {lﬁting, ﬂﬁl I{:I'Im?a
no power to vout him. r. Clyne
isa :Ietectiw,’?m

“Yes air,”
eI Y s W DI 5
: ou may epeak, Ay, Clyne,” gal
the Head drily.

Mr. Clyne, who Jid not seem in the
least disturbed by the Head's evident
disanproval, rpoke.

"F’ 't be afrald, my boy! Laok at
me

Enoop looked ot him, but did not moct
the detoctive’s eyes. He tried to, but
he could not. Hno-af) was far sasier for
Mr. Clyne to desl with than Wharton or
Bob Cherry would have been in his
place.

“1 am sorry that my duty forces upon
me & somewhat disagrecable task, Master
Hnoop I continied the datectiva. “Buk

muttered Snoop, with

1 T have to ask you a question: Have you

seen your father during tha past few

tBnoop altivered. .

47 fear that you must answer this
gentleman, Bovoop,” said the Head
%ent.lﬁr. *"He has a vight to ask the ques-

UTL.

“1 have not ecen him, sir,” gasped
Hnoao), .

" ¥ou were aware that lie hulrl egeaped
from prison a conelderable time ago,
Magter Bnoopi™

* 1—1 heard so,”

“You are aware that e spproached
this neighbourbiood on that occasion??

e Yea™ ;

“Did von see him at that time!”

The Head broky in.

“You have no right, My, Clyue, to ask
Bunoop thet question. Bnoop, you are at
liberty to keep ailent, if you choose.”

. Clyne gave the Head of Greyinars
s someowhat uppleasant look.  Snoop
breathed move freely, ia father
been a eriminal, but Hnoop was not, and
his headmastcr waa ready to defend him,
if need were, - : 5

1 will ot repent that guesbion™ said
Mr, Clyne. *I will ask another. Have
you any reason to believe, Snoop, that
vour father has found concealinent frony
the polico by entering the Avmnyi”

Bnogp’s tongue clove to his teeth,

That question revealed how much the
deteotive knoew,

“Bnoop is not obliged to answer thaf
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gueation,”” said the Head sharply. Y Thie
miay be your Jduty, Mr. Clyne, but to call
upon o son (o speak against his father s
crpel 1V

Alv. Clyne set his lips.

““A rman in my profession, sir, ia often
foreed to be harsh to serve the ends of
justice,” he said, “And a criminal

idingg himself 1u the renks of his
Blajesty’s Army 1a & sorious matter.
hlazter Snoop, o man in soldier’s uniform
hias bioen seen in this vieinity who has
been veeopniced a3 vour father, by a

oliceman who had a photograph of your
¥uther in his possession. Tho constable
wes not absolately cortain, it is true;
but the soldier took to flight when he
apiroached him, smd this 1s presumplive
gvidence. I came down as svon as X re-
ceived word, as the case is in my hands.
My boy, I have no desire to be hard ; but
yon can see, 1 suppose, what it js my
duty to Jdo. A man wanted by justioo
cannot be allowed to hide m the Army
and dishonour the King's uniform——>"

Sneop broke ont fiercely

“It’s nothing of the kindl_Ile never
thought of such o thing. Ils went to
fight the Germsns; %’u& thought of
nothing clse, He's been wounded on the
Eommne—"

The junior's voice hroke.

Mr. Clyne's eyes glittered as he rose.
He took his hat. .

“ Govd-afternoon, Dr. Locket T think
my_business hera is finished,”

He loft the study. )

Bnoop, in his agitation, did not per-
ceive for the moment that the detective
had skilfully gained his point, extracting
from Bnoop tﬁﬂ admizsion that his father
was in lhaki. But as the detective left
the study tho consciouspess of it yushed
‘upon him, and he burst into tears.

The Head gave him a wvery compas-
sionate look,

% oor boy, ¥ would havo prevented
this if 1 could.” he said, “¥ did mob
approve of such qguestioning. You mey
P, Snoap, r‘Eﬂqu nd':.ri;;lg you to keep
within the solicol gutes for gome days.”

Broop left the study, He half ex-
pected to find the detective * nosing "
about the school, asking questions. Hut
Mr. Clyne had gono down to the gates,
and left Greyfiara just befors Gosling
came out of his lodgo to lock up.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Hendezvous !
L IIITIIER bound1”
Tom Redwing started a
Vernon-3mith was outsids
the gates when iwing came out, evi-
densly waiting for Lim.
*I—1 can't stop now, Smithy,” said
Tom hurriedly. -
“Right-ho! Il gome along.’ .
Redwing, anxious to get out of sight
of the school while the suspected detec-
tive was withing doors, hurried down the
?i]a_nﬂ, the Bounder Lkeeping pace with
1

A shght smilo Juwrked on Vernon-
Smith’s face. He was well aware that
for once hia chum did not want his com.
pany.

“Whitler bound, old zcout?” he re.
ﬁg&ta{], when a quarier of a mile had

en caverad.

Tom Redwing stopped, Aushing as he
faced the Bounder,

“The fact is, Smithy, [—T——"

“You'd rather not tell met" grinned
the Bounder.

“I thiuk # would be Letter not, old
chap.™ ;

M No need,” said Vornon-Bmith coolly,
“1 know! Fasn't 8noop dished you into
going o meet his (r:llt-hm' instead of him ¥

“1 offered,” said Redwing qunietly.

It was evidently ueeléss to think of
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concealing the matter from the Bounder,
Bumuthy bad drawn bia own deductions—
which, indecd, wore cagy enongh to draw,

“Aore duffer youl!” smapped the
Boundder.  “What's Buoop o you—a
aneaking cad and an epemy ! :

HMaver mind that, Smiath. Besides, it
isn't so much Snoop T want to help as the
moldier nlta.?. Yon helped lim once, I
know now.”

The Bounder nodded. .

“I'd help him again,” e said. * If he
wa3 only hiding from the police in khaki,
I'd hand him over fast enoughs but he's
gemnné—Ii'm sure of that, He's a real
soldier, and he's been through the fight
ing on the Bomme, ¥ou are going to
e ham nowi™

“¥You'

“ Wherat"

Tom Redwing axplained.

“T'U come_with you, then,”™ said the
Bounder. “I was with Snoop when he
met lis pater there that time, and 1
know the exact spot.” .

“T1 be glad if yow comwe, Smithy,”
eaid Tom R-edwir:i. inply.. ‘Dot there's
a good hit of risk. Pm preity coriain
there's a defective on the soent.”

And he guietly explained his suspicions
of the man in the Homburg hat.

The man who came in just hefore yon
went out " exelaimed Verton-Smith,

“hat's the man.™

The Bounder whiatled.

“It's a seripus bizney, then,” he sald,
t ¢ But it makes it all the more inportant
to wairn Private Smith. Come on!”

Tom Hedwing made no further dérwur,
ard the two juniors hurried an together.
As o matter of fact, the Bounder wel-
vomed the adventure. There wos a law.
lega strain in his natuore. There was
something that appealad to him in the
idea of contesting with tho detective and
owwitting him. That did not :a.!p}]ea'l to
Tom Redwing at all. The sailorman's
gon was troubled and thonghtful at the
bare idea of da?ﬁud]ng the law, and he
was very doubtful about whether the law
would sanction what he wae now_doing.
But-he felt that he was doig right m
standing by the man who had fought on
the Somme.

The {wo juniors veached the old
spihoy, where the dusk: was thickening

among the treca. The Bounder led the
way into the heark of the sphiney, ond
they halted as there was o rostlé in
advanve.

Vernon-Smith whistled.

“Private Smith!” he called out,

A khaki cap showed through the
tlicketa.

AU serene " ecalled out Tom Red-
wi%ﬁ".e “Yon know me." :

soldier came 1o sight, his eves scan-

ning the two Removo fcllows,

“"Vermon-Smith ™ Le exclaimed,

“"YVou remember et sniled  the

Bounder,

“¥esz T have kept my word to you,”
said the soldier. *I have not forgotten,
_either, Wwhat voo Jid for me. But why
are you here¥ Where is—ig—-""

" Hedwing knows'" said the Bounder.
“Wa'va como instesd of Buoop, Jt—it
waan't safe for him to come—on your
sccount, I mean,” added the Bounder
quickly,

It might have got you inte Yanger,"”
seid Tom Hedwing.

HBoth the jumiors were anzious not to
lat the man in khaki become aware that
hia son was thinking chiefly of his ow
persemal mafety. hey Lpew it well

enough, but they did not want Snoop's
father to know it,

_The soldier's bronzed fzco veddened a
Litide,

The Bounder looked at Lim with in-
torest. Was this sturdy, well-set-up man
the Mr, Snocop he seent  formerly
before his mmfortune? He rememnbered
tha sleel City man who had sometimea
vigited Sidney Broop at Greyirisrs. The
features wére the same, the build was tha
eama, {In the second glance he would
have repognised Priveie Smith as Mr
Bnoop. Rut the diffidrence, nevertheless,
was amezog.  The Anny hod made a
brave and sturdy man of the sleck City
company-promaoter.

“Then—then Biduey is not coming ™
mutiered the soldier at last, and
hig voice had a tone of eaduess in it that
went, fo° Redwing’s heart.

He c¢ould imagine how the man had
thought of his boy at schoal duving the

lan Hiiht-wat{:hr.-a_-in Flanders, and had
looked to secing him, soimehow,
Trr Maoner Lisgary.—No, 536,
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if he lived to return. Tt was a bitter dis-
:nt:::mmE indly fained hi

wing bhorri ain 13 sus-
f&m'.nm a!g _the date-ct-iﬁf? Tha soldier's
ece seb grimly as he listened.

“Awd I've come back for this!" the
juniers him mutter.
“1t's all serens, if you get back to

camp now,' said ing eagerly.
“You'll be among thouwsands of others
there, and the man can't know that you
are ab an 1al Eﬁk Ho couldn’
oome o Wapahot an over & cou
of thowsand men to fud you.” e

The soldier gave him an odd look.

“You're very kind to want to help
ma,”” he said, *“*I—I mﬁ-gaae you know
* He paused. SUppOss you
know what Lappened to me—that I was
in pri.am:u i

:{i.nd - help: T I

! you are helping me was
guilty. fﬁmaw&d my a-antiinc-ei It was
only jmat.. I—I can see that, now that I
have not led & man's life,” saird the soldier
ghoomily, *But they shail not have me
again. It will mot be safe for any man
to !‘I{i:m band on my shoulder and call
ma prisoner 1™  He was speaking
rather to himeelf than to the schoolboys.
“Whatever I was, I am King Géeorge's

tier now, and o man sht!f-—-“ e

broke off. "But I must seo my sonl I
must 0o him 1

R-Edwlb -ﬂf locked dismayed.
"It ian’t safe, he eaid. “1 am sure

that man is on the watch, and if you did
anrthlrfg reckless it would make matters
Wiorae.”

*1 cannot go without seeing
said the maon from the BEomme.
never have an opportunity of seeing the
l-ﬂ;!.‘l afaml A Gorman bullct mey leave
hitn fatherless any minute of the day
- or night, must gee him! T must!”

Redwing exchan s glance with the
Bounder, EI:IuH of I:i‘*-ﬁ:rfthla.s

'I:ir;ﬂll e-li:guulgh he m&:ld u&dﬂrﬁand tho

Idier’a feelings, and could sympathjse
with them. But the danger wu§ t&p;'iblﬂ.

“You have been very kind,” eid
Private Smith, “I cannot ask you to
do anything further. ¥ou have run
ricka as it is. You had better lonve me
naw, ™ .

** But what are you going to do?” fal.

Redwing. “The man I suepect is
at the school this very minute !

"] don't know; but I must see m
boy!" said the soldier, obstinately nnﬁ
moodily. 1 tell you he is the only link
I have with my country, the only cone
who cares whether I am knocked over in
the next push. I must seo him! But I
ehall manage it somehow. "

“L you are determined to eea him

u most let me help you,” said Tom

wing. “Thepe wiil be less risk.”

“ Lems for me, but more for yon.”

Y Naver minci that," said Tom. “I
witl help you. Can you remein away
from cam e

“ Until ten o'clock,” =aid the scldier,

Bedwing thought hard.

“Booop could get out of the school
during the evening, but he could not come
s0 far as this,” he said. “If you will
not give up the ides, you had better be
somoewhere near Greviriars after dark—

in the fir-wood. Do you know it?"
Quite woll”

< d lie low there, and some
timo before nine 1 will see that Snoop
cames to » bald Bedwing.

“God bl-es 1" said the soldier.

“Yeu will there?™

:%ﬂ‘:}’l’ tha do

e ll sea t you not miss ecein
r aon, sir,” mﬂh& Bounder. 8
e Thm;!f. you from my heart I
And with that the two juniors left the

inney, the man in khaki remaziniong in
&a d shada Tom Redwing's faoe
m“ﬁﬁun Linnanr.—No, ss?.

my son !"
‘1 may

was_sorely troubled 2a ho tramped back
to Greyfriars with the Bounder,
“1t's risky, Smithy,"” he said at last,

“For ue, do you mean 7"

“No; for the soldisr chap,”

“Brnoop isn't worth ! said the
Bounder, with a curl of the lip. *I

suppoae his father doesn’t see him as we
do, though. It'a natoral Ten to one,
Redwing, Bnoop won't take the risk of
coming cut after dark to see him,"”

R -dwing compressed his lips.

“He must, Smithy!™

“Wa ghall have to make him, then.”

“He can’t ba such s rotter. Ha will
some, eand he will be glad to qomea,’’ seid
Tm-:il But be did not speak very as-
suredly.,

The Bounder shrugged his shouldars,
They did not speak again as they hurcied
en to Greyiriars through tho spring duslk.

The gates had long been locked when
they reached the school. But they had
ai:: that, and they pessed guietly
alon
quietly in. From the darkness of the
wall, where the treces within thickly
shadowed it, & figure stopped,

“Stop 1" eaid & quict voice.

It was the man in the Homburg hat,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
To Go, or Not to Go¥

ERNON-SMITH pressed Tom
RE:.!WIZP"B arm guickly., It was
a signal to him to be cautious;
but it was not needed. Tom's
_ face expressed
detective scanned him in the dusk.
“Hallo 1" said Vernon-Smith coolly.
“Who may vou be, and what is this jack-
irthe-box trick for "
- The detoctive did not reply, but a
fash-lamp in his hand gloamed out, and
the light shons on the faces of the juniors,
He geve a grung, which the juniors
gucssed to express disappointment, and
shut off the light at once.
“Well, what's the game?” asked Ver-
non-Smith.

“1 have seen you before—one of you,"
said Mr. Clyne. he lad

“Are you not t

I met in the lane thia afterooon?™
“Yes," answered Tom.

“You are late out of achool, it ap-
pears?”

*“8uch thinge sometimes occur,” re-
martked the Bounder blandly. * It means
lines for achap; and the longkr he sto
chatting with a man who jumps out like
a jack-in-the-box the more lines it
mazns,” ] ]

The detective smiled slightly.

“Do you want anything with ua?”
asked Vernon-Bmith, “If not, you may
g8 well shift aside and let us get in.

Wea've missed callover already, T'm
afraid.”
Mr. Clyne pod zeide at once.

“Terhaps you'd give us a bunk over
the wall, sir¥" suggested the Bounder.
“We can’t go in at the gates—they're
locked—and there’s a Dbare chance of
pgquoczing icto Hall bhefore callover.™

* Certainly " said Mr. Clyne.

He Lkindly assisted the two juniors up
the wall. Tom Redwing dropped down
inside. The Bounder paused a moment
to glance down at tho man in the road.

“Thanka!"” he said. * You're waiting
there for somebody, I suppose 7"

the wall, to climb it and drop|-

nothing os the| 8
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“We don’t like that kind of thing here,”

Mr., Clyne burst into a laugh.

“1 em not a bookmaker, T assure you,"
be said, *Good-night!”
!Eﬂ:iﬂwl-night 1" gmid the Boundor cara-

¥-
He dropped down inside the wall
Heavy footsteps were heard outside as
the man 1n tha Homburz hat tromped

Bway.
The Bounder smiled oynically.
“You hear him, Hedwing 7™ ho whis-

pored. )

“Wea; he's poing.” :

“ Toudl , to oome back quietly,”
smiled the Bounder. “He's keeping
wateh™

“¥ou knew ho wasn't a bookmakes,
Emithy.”

“But I wanted to make him think I
suspected that he was” anewered Ver-
non-Smith coolly. *“ We don’t want him
$0 suspect we're mixed up with the Snoop
bizney, my pippin. Come on!”

Thay hurried acrcss the quadrangle.

“Halle, hallo, hallo!”  Bob Cherry
met them as they came into the House,
H ¥ou've missed call-over, you twol™

“The frownlvlness of the csteemed .
?‘llﬂlﬂh}' was terrific 1” remarked Hurres

amact Ram Singh.

“Where on earth have you been?”
inguired Skinner.

“T say, you fellows, what's up 1" asked
Billy Bunter inguisitively. " What have
you nﬂsﬁ {&BIL—G‘E’EL‘ fﬂr;}mQueéluhgh w#
WAXY. ern nave youl T, 113 E'

“ Wlandera!™ answe the Bounder
ravaly.

EE ]'.'l:.h T b ]

“Th see the Kalser, you know I™
And the Bounder walked on iwith
Redwing, leaving Billy Bunter blinking
in sstomishment after him. ;

“ 1 suppose the ass maans that he’s not

ving to tell me where he's been,”
Ennmr, after some th-:-uﬁhh

“(Go hon!"” said Bob Cherry. =

Harry Wharten met the two junrors i
the passage.

“Vou're to go in to Quelchy,” ke said.
“Ho left word with me. Detter ue
rather careful how sou answer him, under
the circas.™

“You bet!"” grinned the Rounder.

The two delingquenta presented them-
selves in Mr. Queleh’s study.  Fortu-
nately, the HRemove-master did nob |
question them wery closely. He was
satisfied with their explanation that thos
had been down to the mne{._ and ha
hurried back too late for calling-over;
and he pave them fifty lines each H-!I,ii
dismissed them.

They did not mind the lines \'er;.; much.”

Redwing went to his study, where he
Eﬂ;ﬂt}d _ﬂnnﬂnip‘ and Et&t‘t’:_ The hlt::tﬂﬂr was

inning hip preparation; noop
wlfi e mgimhing * pestlessly about the
study.  Stott was grumbling at him,
much put out by his study-mate's restless-
ness

“For goodness” =ake, Snoop, ik
down " he said tartI:Er, g8 Tom Redwing
openad the door. ““How's s fellow to
worl: with yon buzzing about like =
dashed weasp? What's the mutter with

:ﬂ}uf”
“E:?h, rata!” snarled Spoop. Y Shuk
“Well, you're in a sweet temper, I

st ﬁa.:.'I Aren't you going to do any

UNot st alll” answered Mr. Clynes| prep?

smoothly. “I had stopped to light my
pipe, when you rather stortled me by
coming up 8o guietly,”

“ h, ﬂg ‘s all, == L1

“That 13 all.”

“Hight| But if you happen o be in
the hﬁlﬁ.ﬂg Line of business, and you've

got an appointment with some gay dog

in this the beat tim{g you can do
ia to ar off," sald Vornon-Smith,

<P

H prep 1

ae Ygﬁlr have a row with Quelchy in
0 morming.”
“Hang Quelchy ™
“I'd like to l{cnr _you soy that to

%‘u&lch: himself 1 grinned Stott.  “ Buk

if you won't work, let another chap work.

Cao't you. st 27

“ (o and ooke !*

| Tom Redwing came in, and Bnoop



E?Et? M'ﬂﬂdﬂ?«t

tmyned  towardas him  eagerly.  Btoit
watched him with a sncer, ]

*Como slong, Snoop,” said Redwing,
with a glunee ot Stott, They could nct
sprak before that ;muth,

“YWer, all right.’ i ]

"Yon're golting méght.?r thick with

wing all of a sudden,” eaid Btott
mrcastically.  "Are  you afrmd. of
Smathy putting up his notice in the
Commian-room, Snoopey 7"

Without mpl.filhg, Hnoop followed Tom
Redwing into the pussage, and drew the
doar shut after him, There were severa]
fellows in the a, among them Billy
Bunter. Horry arton eame towards
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Backing Up Snoop!

i Buoop did not mect the eyes of
his companions; he did nsb cara to
read there the eontempt they could

not: help fceling for him.

The wretched fellow was in o stato of
twittering nerves. The dread of o new
disgrace was stveng upon him; and the
fear of being called to account by the
hawk-eyed detective.

“Bhoop,” said Harry Wharton, at last,
“puil yoursel together | If your father’s
walbng for you, you must g0

H]’ 'Eﬂ.n’t?

them. The capiuin of tha Remove was

well awnre that Redwing had Eﬂllmthingl

to tell Broop from his [ather,
M Come  along to oy
fellows,” he said. i

Snoop and Redwing followed him into
Ko. 1.° Frank Nugent was in_Bob
Cherry's stody just then, and Ne., 1 was
BNOCLUD i

The Bounder followed them in, Snoop
eyeing himt as hg;: did :&ﬂ,i -

o serend, Bncopey ™ said Vernon-
Bmith, with a ‘luugh 4 m in this game.
I went with Redwing to meet your—"

*Hush 1™

“It doesn't matter sbout Wharlon
hegring,” said the Bounder. * He's true

hl“'ﬂq"

1 thought Redwing had somathing to
tell 8noop,” said Harry., “I'll leave you
herg, ¥ you have.”

“1 have,' said Tom.

ht-ho, then i :

“*Hold on,' said the Bounder, * You'd
better stay, Wharton, We may want
your help, and I'm suro yon won't refusos
it—what 7"

*“That's for Bnoop io say,” answered
Wharton,. “I'm wiling to belp, i
thera's nn}rt-hmg te be done,” :

“1I dom’t that there’s anything to
be done,” said Bnoop nervously., “
don’*t mind Wharton I&g; he knows
all about it. You—yomi old my father—
you mw’!ﬁm, Redwing ¥

&

:: Hasﬂhﬁ clearved off 7%

Snoop's face fefl.

“* He—he Laan'ti™

“No; he wapts to sec you, Enq:u]i;"

The wretched junior clenched his hands
alnfost oonvulsively. i

“I-—I can’t sea him,' he whispered

study, zou

T

| Bnoap shrilly.

1 eailorm

“VYou conn't keep hum waiting.”

“He oughtn't to come here,” gaid
“What does ha want Lo
sea me for? . There's nothing for him to
see me about, is there " g

Wharton suppressed an exclamation.

“Nothin® at all,” eaid the Beynder
with grim ireny. *“ Why on earth aMu}é
he want to see you, Bpoop? Mothin' in
you for any man to want o see”

“Oh, don't be o sarcostic beast now,
Bmithy I' muttered Sneop. *1 ecan't
stand it} I tell you, it's dangerous for
my father if T go. That man will spe
me, and follow me, and my father will
be arreated 1"

“Not if vou're corefyl™

“1 can’t i

“You can get out the back way, and
ab  acrose fieldse " gaid Iiuf,
*You can come to the fir-wood from the
cther side, Clvne will go on watching
tha road.” . ; i

“He may have ethers “helpmg khim,
now he knows™

Redwing started. It was a possibility,
though it was only Snoop's miserab

foar that hed put the thought into hie
if | ind, £ :

g0 that's possible,” eaid the
s son, at last, ""But you onght
to risk 1, Bnoop. Don't wyou under-
stand ? cur father's been t-h.rou?'h
awiul thinges, out there; ho knows he
may be going back to his death., He
wants to see you. You must go.”

“I=I don't want to be 3 rotter ! mut.
tered SBnoon. “I—I'd lika to eee him.
I know he's had a fearful time at the
Front. }—I'm thinking of his danger,
not of my own.™

The juniors lot that etatement :

14 ﬁ?w go if we come witﬁ ﬁﬂﬂl‘l&i’”

4T gu

shrilly. “I can’t! He's got to get sway | nsked the Bounder vory quietly.
from Crreyiriars at once, That man may | wing and IHEHH: 1 mean. Wharton's not
nab him any mioute. I know now that | called wpas—-v
bhe's after him; he's told me o™ “T'll come, ¥ it's eny good,” said
“1 feared ao,” said Tom Wharton., |
“His name's Lﬂgm:, and be's a detec-| ** Well, all threo of us, then.”
tive,” said Snoop bitterly. “He got cus| *"What good will| that be?" asked
of me that my father had jomed the | Snoop.”The men will spot me, all the
Army—diddled me into letting it out, the | same, and very likely collar me. T might
beast! A bobby has seen my father in | get impri )

uniform about here, and this man has
come down to hunt him ouk.  And he
screwed 1t ont of me that the r hoad
gone into khaki—just screwed i out, the
CUNHn !  That was what he
wanted. Now he knows my father is a
enldier, and he knows he's the man the
policernan saw. He will keep watch—"

“He'a keeping watch,” said Tom Red-

wing guictly.

“i’nu’m seenn him "

R e

“He's sticking  outside the school,
watching the road,” said the Bounder,
with a shrag. "o doean’t know we

Enow who he ia, though. Wou can get
out another way, and he can go on watch.
g the rowd,™
“1—1 can't ¥’ nmttered Snoop. " He's
as koen ae a tazor, 1 tell you. He will
corlar mo very iﬂl’ﬂfj"." Ha shivered,
to wait for you in

“We'll undertale that the man doesn't
collar you,” said the Bounder steadily.
“I the man shows up af all we'll keep
him off, and give you fime to get clear,
Brnoop. I will, at t. Honour!"

“And I1” soid Tom Redwing, ;

“And I gaid Horry Wharton, with
o glance half of compassion helf of scomn
at the trembling SBneop. “The man’s
run _rigka for wua, out there. Why
shouldh't wo.run rigks for him? Snoop
if you'll go, all three of us will come, an
if the detective-shows up we'll see that

ou have time to get clear, aven if we
wavae to collar him and hold him by foree
while you clear off.™

Snoop brightened up a hitle.

Buch an offer would have made o more
decent fellow’s blood boil; but Bncop was
not fealing insulted, Tle was only feel-
in%‘ relieved. .

Ie would have been glad to aveid dis-

“Your father’s gong
the fir-wood, till nine,” smid Redwiog.
“X can't goI” ]

appointing his father, if it could have

ITERE was silence in Btudy No. 1. |

Three-halfpence. 11

the juniore’ offer seemed to see him clegr
L of risk.

E Y But—but you mnay get tito tvouble 1™
F e muttered.

“ Never mind that.” .

“ [—I don't see why you should do this
for me,” mumbled Hnr.::—q:-?,

“Why should your father fght the
Huns for uws?” said Wharton, with a
slight emile. *'He's done that. Never
mind the why and the wherefore. We
thres promise to sce you d-e-ar; if you'll
come, aod that’s good enough.”

“I—=1 wasn't thenking only of myself,"
mumbled the wretched funk of the
b Hemove,

b “That's all right. Will you comet"
“Yes " stammered Snoop at last

- “Rightho, then!” sid Wharton
“ Botter make it hﬂ]fﬁﬂ.ﬂt eight; it will
be quite then. We'll get out over
tho back wall, without a soul the wiser,
Get out of the House one ot a time, and
maet there—that's the idea. Prep will
have to go for onee.™

Frank Nugent came mto the stady,
and ‘the meeting broke up. Nugeni

looked inqui galjr at his chum; end
Harry, who bad no soecrets from  his
stud -mate, explained how matters

.} P
“Better ot me come, too," said
Frank i

Wharton shook his head.
., ' The fewer the betier,” he answered.
A crowd would make it more risky.
Three of ues are enongh to ses that Speop

gets clear. But you can your
PopLIE Onen, Franky, and see that no-
¥y comes poging round while we're

golting out presently.”

* Right vou are,” assented Mugent.

Vernon-3mith was the fret E:t the.
rendezvous, by the shadowy wall at eoma
Do fmnm rexr of the school

ul . ing and Snoep joined
him thare, Bpoop was pale zand ill at
eane, bug he seemed to have screwed up
his cournge to the sticking-point

Harry Wharton did not lcave the
Bchool House till his {riends had been
gape some Lttle time. Tt was necesssry
to be very careful. When the captain of
the Remove csme downstairs Billy
Bunter pmnﬁpﬂj buttonboled him in the
passage, harton would have
an, but Bunter was not to ba dan

“Btop e rmminote, Whartan®

ha
bawled,

Bunter inquisi-

"&1, get it out!" What is it1"

"“Tha post came in some time ago,®
said Bunter, blimking &t him., “
wn:gnt;rt &ﬁ#gﬂer for me, Wharton.”

“T've hﬁen disappointed aboul = posktah
“¥You fat duffer!" exzclaimed Harry

impatiently,

It was oo exssperating to be bothernd

just them by Billy Bunter's famous
lorder, Ha wal on. Daotsr

rolled atier him,
- 1 gay, Wharton—-"' :
Frank Nugent dropped his hand om
Buntet's fat shoulder. :
“Like some toffee, Buntar? he asked,
Billy Bunier forgot Wharton's exiat-
[ enca on the spot,
_“¥es, rather, ¢ld chap,” he said affec
tionztely.
* Come up to the study.”

H*YWou hot 1™

boen done without rick to himself, And!

Billy Bunter followed Nugent to Stedy
No, 1, and Wharton glipped guietly frem
the Hopse, In the study Bunter biimked
round through hia big :

“Where's the toffee?” Lo asked.

“Eh?  What toffce?” demanded
Nugent.

Tee Macner Lingary.—No. 536,
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“ Dian’l yousask me if 1'd like some
toffen?” howled Bunter,

“Certainly.”

“Well, where I= it, then ™

“Ask me another,” rawned Nugent
“I didn’t mean I had auy toffoe, Bunty,
T was just making inguiries on gemera
prineiples, you Euow.”

Billy Bunter gave Nugent a glare that
almnost crockad his spectucles, and rolled
away i grest wrath.

Meanwhile, Taces Wharton hed joined
the three juners at the wall,

AN bere®” e sakd v a low volee as
he came up,

AU eerene,”  said  the Dounder,
“Tet's geb out. The Tommy®s waiting.™

Ih o few minntes the quartette had
elimbod the wall.  They did not go
ronnd it the voad, where they guessed
that the km.-u?gfd My, Clype was. pro-
bably still on the watch. They made &
witde cirenit,. and crossed the high.rosd
nt 2 distanes fromm the school, and struck
acrns: some liclds towards the fir-wood.

Tho moot: had not set risen, and the
eveuing was vevy darle, Once or twice
the DBouwder ooled back witly seapicions

can  Dear  someone?”

eyes.
“You naked
Bncopy m & shahen wlisper,
B A l]ﬁtltl.ﬂf,” atewered Sindithv,

Snoop halted,

I -1 gay, if we'vo being followed-—
I EEI'F_"""'"

He was trembling now,

The juniors lstened intently. DBut
ﬁ{ﬁk‘? wad no sound save the sough of the
wined,

“Itx all vlght,'” aaid Wharton.

“1-1 don't think se.” stammeved

‘Hnuu;':—.r “It's visky--for my father, I
mcan.
“Come on,”" sald the Tounder.

" Quiet, and keep your cars peeled.”

Snoop veluctantly resumed his war,
and the juniors tramped ou across the
dark finlds.

The fir-wood—a small pateh of timber
standing at sorpe distonce from Friardalo
Wooil ~loomed up ahead of them against
the dork sk, :

Bncop glanced round fearfully as ha
was led ko the shedow of the dark
trees, Vornon-Smith's hand on hiz arm.
Tha Bounder was half afeaid that Snoop
might bolt 1tke a rabbit at any minute.

3top!™ munttered Heﬂwinq at last.
*“Ha must be closs heve, if he's kopt the
appointment. Il whistle.”

‘he sailormau’s son whistled softly.

Thers was a vustlie in tho trees.
- “Havk1” muttered Bnoop, his heart
thnm?hg. “Eark 1

®It's all right : it’s your father,” whis-
perad Wharion. .

“The other way, T mearn-- behipd us,”
groaned Spoop.

From the darkness Lehind there came
an punustakable sound--a twig cracking
under a cautious baot.

The ﬂ:;uura‘ Iicarts thrilled.

The Bonader's suspicions had not been
;_tuufnun sd. after all.  They had been
ollowed.

Mr. Clyne, or some associate in lus
task, bad observed them near thoe school
had ﬁirha‘p: watched them leave, an
bad shadowed them across the dark Gelds
—with what object they could guess
Mz Clyne knew that the sollier's
presonce in the vicivity could mean only
ons thiog 4 desive {o see his son ab
Groyfriars, Upon that he calenlated,
and his caleulation had beon correct.
_dooop grasped Wharton™s arm convul-
sively.

S Wharton, '3 the man—the delec-
h}FI ,llgifa.thjrl" . 5o

or olee swahey James Sunoop thought
of his father belore Lhimself. The mgﬂa
- THE Macyer Lipmary.—No. 536,

m ilie wood was repeated, and o dim ]

form loomed,

Sneop ran forward.

“TFather! It'as woul”

“Bidnex! My boyt” .

CRunt™ panfed Snoop, ecatehing his
father arm in the darkness in his tercor
and excitement, " “*There's o detective
close hehind! For mercy's sake, father,
get clear while you've the chaucal™

“Leave him to us!” said the Boundor
primly. “Take your father out of the
wood to the lane, Bnoop. Leave the
other to us.”

Snoop, in frantie excitement, was
alveady deagging his father by the arm.

FHarry. Wharton, - Tom Redwing, and
the Bounder remained wheve they wore
—silent, with tenso nerves and beating
heatts,

"‘They conld hear the pursuer now. He
wirs guite close. Yo a8 moment or fwo
he would be vpon them i the derkness.

Thera was no need of words. They
nnderatood what was te be done.

. "Through the wood there came a crash-
g and rustling, as Sonoop led his father
towards the lane on the opposite side.
The sound was loud and startling in tho
zsilont night, and it reached the ears of
the shadower as well as those of the
funmr.i. The cautious footateps were no
ongey canktious. The man was coming
on at o rnn among the firtrees. And at

& run e came upon the three Greyfrinrs
imur:-r: in the darkness, and before ho
mew he was upon them their grasp

closed on him on all sides.

THE ELEVENTH CHAFTER.
- For the Soldler’s Sake !

e - S

of o word was I,

But in the graspag? three, paics
of strong hands the half-seen

shadower was brought to the ground.

A Homburg hat rolled awey in the
LrRsd,

[t wasz My, Clyue himself,

The detective had calculated well, and
ho lLied been favoured by luck; but he
had not counted npon Harry Whavton &
Co.  "Their audden  attack took him
utterdly by sucprise. He had not dreamed
that anvone was between him and the
fugitive ho could hear erashing at a dis-
tance through the wood,

He went down on his back—the
Bounder had his weists su o grip like
that of a viee, Wharton's knec was on
his ¢hest, and Tom Bedwing had him
roural the neck. Nover was o man
reduced to more sudden and complete
hetplessness,

He struggled furiously to free hia
hands, but e strogeled o vam,  And
the juniors uttered wo word. They (did
not want Mr. Clyue to be able to identify
them by theic voices.

For, thongh they bardly realized the
serionaness of what they were doing, they
kuow that it wad serious.  They wora
defending the Liberty of & man wfw Liad
fought on thoe Somme; but they were
awara that that waz not the view the
luw would take of their conduct. In the
excitemoent of the moment they lLarvdly
know whether they wore doing rvight or
'I-‘i"l.‘ﬂHEI but they knew that they conld
not bear the thought of the handeuffs
clinking ou the wrists of the man from
the Howmone.

“Release mo!” The detective spoke
at lost, and lna volce was thick and
husky with vage and  Dbreathlessness.
i Lf,'f.mf go!  Heow dare you touch
e !

No reply: Dut the irom grip did not
velax. ,

Come what might, Mr, Clyne could not
be released till the soldier was well on
his way to cnmp and Snoop was back

within the walls of Grepleiars,  They
| had their promi:» to Snoop to keep.

“Will vou release mot”

Bilence,

“You shall euffer for this!”

The detective squirmned end wriggled
helplessly. Mo gave It up at lask

“You are I:ml;:i:a,g me here while the
man escapes,” he said, as the rustling
dicd away nt last in the distance, and a
was silent. *You shall be punished for
thiz! Do you Enow vou can be sent to
prison for it?"
. The words cteuck o chill 1o the Twearis
of the Greyiviars juniors; but thoy did
not speak, and they did not relax their
graﬁ&
“Who aro you? One of sou, I suppose,

is Bidnoy Bnoopi”
The Bounder chuckled softly. Snoop
waoa not likely to have handled the man

in that war, and the detective easily
guessed the meaning of that chuckle.

“You ore friends of Master Snoop's,
I puppose ! He has becen here to moet his
father. Helease me at once, and I will
overlook this. There is o chance yet
Release me——"

There was no sound in the wood now.
Hut the juniors held the man pinned
down; they weve not going to take
chances.

Mr. Clyne relapzed into savage silence;
be was helplesa. and words were of ne
groil. His feelings were not enviable,
and cerfainly not argiable. as the juniors
kept him pinned in the . grass. “The
strokes of nine ¢ame dully from scme-
Lwhere in the distance.

. The Bounder made a movement. Ho
gave Wharton and Redwing a shove with
his boot a3 o sigual.

Threo pairs of hands released Mr
Clyne st tho same momgnt, and the
three juniors sprang away from hine

Before the detective could even sit
np the wood had swallowed up the three
Removites of Greviviars.

My. Clyne staggoved ta lds fect.

He could hexr & ceashing in the wood
at a distance, and that was all; and as
he started savagely in tho direction of
the sonnd it away. The juniors
wers already in the fields, !

The detective paused, puzzled. He had
taken it for pranted that his assailants
were fricnds of Snoop’s, from the school
But they wote not going towards Grey-
friars, but in an almost opposite direction,
AMyr. Clyne left tho fir-wood slowly, with
s thoughtiul brow. .

Wharton, Redwing, and tho Bounder
vany quickly across the dark fields, their
backa to Greyfriaovs; and at 2 hstance
they doubled back to the voad.  They rao
hard, without o word ; not & second gwn-.[r
lost. They had made a wide detour, but
it was onlv a short sE&m of ti’rga before

where they

tim‘}' wers climbing the wall
had quitted the school.

HIz=~—is that wvou fellowsa?™ quavered
it \i:;iﬂb, as they droppéd down mside the
Walla

It was Snoop. i o

80 you got back all right?” said Red-
WHLE-

“Yea: I've been here some fime,”
answered Paoop, YDld yone~did you
pollar him ¥

LT Y:EE- L]

“He dosst't know rou?”

“Oh, not” :

“Oh, guodt” said Swoop, with 7 dee
breath of relicf. “Lhen—then i#t's all
gafe.’

"What albout wour asked
the Bounder,

“He's all right. Ho scuddad away up
the lane before 1 started Dack.” said
Snoo “I— made him go. I was
afraid e magh 1 I don't
know what would have happencd if that
man had come up to himY  Snoop

fatheri™
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frembled. * But he's gone, thank gpood-
ness | They'll never find hion now.. They
can't kwow whoat camp he's in, and
theres thonsands of soldiers at Wapshot,
anyway. They dorn’t oven know his
regiment. Thank goodness he's safe!™

"Bafe as houses!™ said the Bounder
cheerily. *Eeep your mouth shut abouot
thiz, Snoop, and 1t will all bo cerene.”

“U'm not likely to falk sbout it,” mut-
tered Snoop. “I—I'm much cbliged to
you fellows—"

" {h, don’t mench?!”

“I=1 waited for you to come in. I
—I waas afrald that man might have
nailed you!” mutiered Snoop. " T'll get
i now. ™

He dizuppeared into the shadows,

Harry Wharton and his companions
followed lim more slowly towards the
House. Their faces were very grave,

“I guppose you fellows know thia
mayn't be the end of the matter?” =aid

THE MAGNET LIBRARY,

the Bounder quictly. “No good saying
a0 to Bnoop; he's twittering now, and he
can't face it Ilel thiz mayn't be the

and.”
“T was thinking e0,” esaid Harry
quietly.
“Clyne must know that we wers

friends of Snoop™s, doing him a good
turn. Unless he's an ass, he will guess
we belong to Greyfriars—"

“Buara to!” sald Tom Rodwing.

“And he may come here on the merry
war-path | saxd the Bouander grimly.
*1f ha does, it will be o row before the
Head, and—"

" Trouble!” said Harry Wharton.
“We've got to face 1t if it does come.
Bmithy. T'm not sorry for what we did.
The soldier got free, anyway, and that
was what we wantod.™

“That isn't the way the Head would
look at it—or a magistrate, I think,"”
said the Bounder drily.

m‘f

THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

No. 72.—GADSBY :nd VAVASOUR.

11““1[““”!‘11‘-*”“‘““

fraterpity of nuta who bas npa yel
figured in the Greyiriars Gallery Is
Cecil Ponsonby, though Fraonk Cour-
tenay and Rupert de Courey bhave aleo
th«eﬁed: wnd qolte lately we had Mr.

The sefles would hardly be complete with-
gut one or {wo more of tha nuts, bowever;
and Reginald Havers Cadsby and Adolpuaus
Theodore Vavasour may “3 well be taken
bogether, They would hardly be worth uo
article each. )

It wouwld unot be easy to say which Is the
worsa of the two. Both are, in swne Wapl
move objectionable than Pon bimeelf. There
i3 mo meun or orued thing they would do that
he would shy at, 1t is true; but he iz al
Yeust more thorough-golng than they are—a
gomplete villain. Gedsby snd Vavasour are
not to be counted om to go right through
with even the most rascally enterprise; they
bave thelr gualms about certain things—and
&t the bottom of their reluctance o follow
their loadet afl the way iz almost always
sheer fonk.

%ol that Gadsby is #n entire funk., He can
buck up at times, theugh be made Do better
ghow than the rest of the nuts when Pon woa
in perit on the oliffs, and Tom Redwim
rescued him. Ope might have Imugined that
even these fellows, though no heroes at the
hest, would have done something to help
Ponsonby, their acknowledged leader and
dearesk chum. But courage snd prescoce of
wmind both falled them, and but for Recwing
Vernon-fmith, and the Famous Five, Pon
would bave pone wnnder onee for afl.  That
would have heen ne bad thing ter Highellffe;
Lut it iz open to grave doubt whether gither
Gadsby or Vovasour eould be tromsformed
into a decent fellow, even if Pon's influence
were removed.

Vavasour can be set down ns & funk all
throvgh, IT he ever shows o spark of spirit,
it seon flickers out. Bkinner §s pluckier than
he: even Fish or Bunter or Snoop ks not his
mferior.  Yet in the days before Pon cama
1o Highcliffie Vavasour was the eader of the
nutz, What a8 crew they must have been in
thowe times!

fiod:by has more braing than Vavazour.
But that iz saving very Hitkle indeed.
Adolphus Theodore is the kind of brainless
wliol whoe wzed Lo be called o dude ab one
period and a masher af another.

firown o little older, with meney to throw
away, Vavezour wil pdt in his time in gam-
hling-dens or on race-courzez; he will ogle
barmalds and drink toe much; he will cer
talndy pever do any honeszt or useful work.
Mo=t likely ha will earry all throwgh life
hls catchword ® Absolutely !™—his customary
reply Lo sabimost any remark, adopled=—uncon-

ously, no doubt--to save the tronble of
thinking.

toshould wob eara to predict ary hetter
fale fur Gadshy., He is e rank a snobh as
Vavasour. He iz as vicions. RBat he iz les-
cowardly and less sllly, Vavazour coul’
never have thonght of Gadshy's dodge of
geiting ioto " Greyfriars asz Mr. Lugg, the

THE only miember of the Highcliffe

M"lmw
dentist, abd would never have bed the reéso-
lution to carry it out. even if he huad been
able to think of it. There was notlung in
the wheeze to be proud of ; but I8 was sofite-
thing done—though it should mot buve been
ione—and it is difllcult to imagine Yav doing
anything deflnite, even paying off old scores
(o un underband and blaekguardly way, That
fs. on his own, He can follow anotber’s lend,
amd has many limes followed Pon’s. Ton the
gerial, now drawing to its end, in the *Gem ™
= The Twins from Tasmania "—we have seep
tim acting as  enderstrapper to Gudsby,
wenkly apiteful, but afraid to go as lar as
wis vomrede o gullt. and slwaye on the look-
out for a chance of a back-door exit if things
went werong with Lbelr plobe,

[t wus Godshy who suggested a droggiug
scheme to Pon, ever ready for any sascality.
They were both in the athaek oo Neville, the

rofessional foodballer whe played for the

temove when Peon bad ennniagly wangled
into the Highchfie fcam «ld boys beyond the
aze of soniors. nd they were both m t
tronlde on -the footer-ground before thal.
wienn thelr soobbish talk provoked LGhe ruodl-
way-men b smack them well, The demos
eratie conditions of 2 popular [oetor-groumd
did nob appesd to Gaddy and Vav., They
turned up their nozes at the [ellows among
whom they foond themsslves. b would not
have mattered se mneh about the undue
clevetion of their aristoeratio nagal organy
if only they had kept still tonguea in their
heads. But when they eaid atoud Lhat they
conld mot stay AmOnE dirly cads, hostilitice
naturally fallowed,

There ia no end of swank among the wnots,
and these two kawe shelr share of it, with
possilly some to spame.  Belore the new rood
was opeeed Highcliffe and Greyfviars, though
steanding just where dhay now de, were fartber
apart for praetical purposes, as one hod to

Three-halfpence. 13

“I=I don't kuow,” confessed the
captiin of the Remove. *“I don't eso
how we covld have refused to stand hy
Bnoop ot such a time.  If there's trouble,
we ghall have to stind it, that's all¥

And the three juniors went gquictly
mio the School House, and to their
studics. )

There might be tronble to follow wlhot
thev had done: and though they did not
welcome it. they had tho courage to faco
L.

But there was no ring at tlie bell, and
a% bed-time they went off to the Remove
dormitary. safe for that might, st least.
They turned in, hoping for the best in
the morning, and slent soundly cnough,
in spite of the uneertiinty of the morrow,

{Don't mive " HIS FATHER'S
SON!"—n.xt Monday's grand coms
plete story of Harry Wharton & Co.,
by FRANK RICHARDS.Y
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g0 a longish way round hmnd to get from
one to Lhe olber. When catne Lo Qreg-
friars to challonge the Remove—for the sama
fateh referred to above—Vavasour was with
him, and they came In a dogcarl. That wos
sheer swank, of course. Bleycles would bave
served their wurn juosk @3 waoll : bul anyone
gan ride a bike, apd there are very JTew
fellows in the Greyfriars Remiove who can
afford to hire dogoarta. Tt would he the very
thing to appeal to o ming like Vavasour's-
absolutely !

[t war Vuvasonr who, In the days befors
Pon's coming, repotted the choms of the
Ramove for kidnapplocg the Highelilfe Fpurth
footer team on its way to CLHF liovse ¢0 ploy
footer against the girle. 3uwch o mateh should
never bave heen arraoged, of course; but the
gifls talked too big, and the chivalrous Righ-
cliflaps held them to their word., They did
unt play tbhe maich after all. They thought

Lhey were playing B but the side they mek
eongistaed
Remove disgulsed zs gind

Once on

members of the Oreylrinrs
apd won easily.
wis i Lthe

o time Hazeldene

clutches of Pos & Co. ‘lhey were rooking
him, The Boopder wemt ovor with Haeel,
an:l reoked them. It was Dot the right thing
to do; two blacks don't make = w}Et-t‘ Bub
cne can make exedses for it. A fght ercoed
and Hazel stood bte the Bounder. He licked
Pon  Vermnen-8mith took on hoth fiadshy
and Vavasour, and thrashed the pair of them,
Not that it was a great fest. Any ome O
the Famone Five could it. 50 rvoutd
many ancther Breylriars junbor, for tdab
matter.

And once oo m time Gadshy was wrongly
suspected. e and Pon were belicved to have
stolen Miaky Deamond's. ZEandwich Islinde
stamp, They had not. They bhad only
thought of doing s0. The dedge was gheed
up as too rksky.

[ think thal Ix ahont the only time when
{Iadshy was wrongly sospected. And 1 think
that the spcacton on which Vavesour fought
Bunter on account of the preity
was the only occasion upon which Vav evel
fought when fghling could pomibly
avoided
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A __Great New Serial Story.

'THE BROWN TORRENT.

BY SIDNEY DREW.

A Thrilling Story of Adventure, in which Ferrers Lord, Ching~Lung,
Gan~Waga, the Eskimo, and other Popular Characters, play their parts.

NEW HEAPERS START HERE.

Linpert Thorston bays an idol, »lech bears
the ioseriptlom, “I am Sharpra the Elom-
boror, and ot my awakening Lhe world sholl
tremibdel™

Ferrera Eord, Prout, Can-Waes, dMaddocks,
and OfRouney arrlve at the hetel. Ching-
FLung arelves, after plving o pecformanee in
the golse of a ree.

Tho heat bhecomes pben=c, wnd Chinpg.Dihe,
who Is watching the ldod, yells:

“Orent Juplter! IF 1'm nob mistaken, the
bidepus thing is opendng its oyes1™

A3 ho utters the wosds there i3 o terahlo
etash, and the wholo hotel collapsca,

(Now read on,}

The New Cook.

HING-LOUNG apd BFerrera Lond reshed
oub across the verands. The night
was intensefy dark, and the air was
thick with dust. The bhofel was hot

it vory clubornto hultding,

Suddenly the carth ceazed to tremble, and
the mwoon lovmed cub again, still Ineld ond
threatentng, I showed a deep sar in the
roof of the voranda. The hotel itzclt looked
consbderably onf of ﬂhﬂﬁ.

The proprietor, who bad made a dive for
the open, gared ut his property, and grosoed
und orrung his hands.

® AL pfed® crisd ¥Ferters Lord,  © Heep
well clear, tor there may be another zhock v

Bevoral volees answered bim. ‘Tho moon
ueew brighter. The Aoor of the weranda was
ilelpplng wet, and o good deal out of shape.
Yrom somewhere or other came o muffed,
roaring soud.

Ohing-Llang and Me, Thomas Prout dashed
ftotward together and sighted the' overbarnod
clstern, brioging Gan-Wugs, the Eskimo, to
light, Ab the alght of bhhn Maddock,
'Booney, amd Prout amuzed grina.

0 denrs, flen:;,kﬁeamt What the matter-
ness, Chingy 7 ed tho Eskimo, glaring
roepd bim, ®Whoe turned me downulde-
(1] bunk® What fo' you grims, yo' ugli-
fuls idjitst Yo' think it a Cunoiful jokes,
bk 7

& Peacs Wﬂ.gtall-;:pc-ncnl“ sald  Ching.
St Ll Duaee O [osr ibinle s o
ue g practica e perpebra ¥ AOy
your beloved and eat comrades, but to

& nagtural phenomonen, blubbherbiter,™

“ Yo' shows me natoral fuony man, Chingy,
and I j:ﬂl{ soonful punches bim on hi: funny
old nosesi” zald the indignant Eskimo.

& ¥Yon mistake my meanping,™ said Ching-
Lung gravely. Yo were mot upset by n
mag—funny or otheredse—budt by 8 patural
upbearal of the crst of this planet. Your
ted was overturned by on earthguake.”

“0h, that was its, did be, Chingy " sabl
Gan-Waga, mpllified. “Only a quake-eatths,
bunk, Chingy? I thooght & was worseness
than thats. Thak sty old Sprouts or
O'Loonatics done It. It no goedngss punch-
ing a quoake-earth: on the noses. Ars,
dearat I wish the quake-earths not quake
till ¥ Anlshed my butterfuls dream. I dream
I eatings iced pudden stoffed with tallow
canglas ™ ;

“Phwat o dhramet® szald Barry O Roonoy.
®The wousther! Shame on ye, ye oily
villein! Hure, bhove, ut's a bad twisk the
ouldl bobel bas got! s the perrformance
over, d've thiok, or iz this wan of thp places
where tﬁa{ plve two shows o noight?»

The dust was settling down. Lueckily Lhe
mmt:a“;ﬂh-em“p Enmthu ﬁ}',’é*“ﬁi“'ﬁ, iépmi.-
ment come ¢xtingu withoul burst-
Ing into dame,

Ferpors Lopd angd Ching-Luogz went back
inte tha ropm.  ‘Tho swinging lamp in the

meaagn =110 bong from its hoobk. | Forrers

rd toolk it down anmd fooked aronnd,

“Nob &0 bud as it might bave been,® ho
sald, “Theze frame-bailt places wro feirly
torel,  Whob were you saying obouk the
mnuge of Sharpea, Ching-Lung?™

Ching-Lung picked up the idol from the
matting where Ut had fallen.

A trick of the light,™
® Just as I looked at b, just

= Something idotic.
e posweped,
before Lhe sheck cawmwe, [ thought the ugly
Lrute was opening bis eyes, They are shut
tightly eoough now., What & gueer bhing to
fancy—ch? 1| mnost go and ece what hos
bappens] to our hed-rooma®

Hobh redans were oonslders altered in
shape. The proprietor wuas on the vorge of
tears. He wos uot insured ogalpst damage

caused by rarthquake.

A promise from Ching-Tung to leod him
the moncy Lo muke the hotel habitable, ok
g long term amd at an ebsurdly low rito of
Irdorest, set him emiling agaln.

Prout and Maddock tidiel up os well as
posslble, and ones mofe o oodl breepe sprang
up, and made life and sleep possible,

Gne by one the opebive servaots came back
after their fright.

“ Whatever Sharpra did to bLis eyes, I in-
tegd to close mine for am hour or two,”
snid Ferrprs Lorvd, .smiling: “T1 think I zhatl
let Rupert Thurston have the benefit of aill
the shooting his friend Payton can offer
I{ém. F:jl:’ll li[:i‘-}lﬂ mrﬁr pﬁm “:1‘1: breakfast.

¢ nedd A ODOK, an nPa yion cam
find one for us. Cood-nlght, Ghing!®

“ Qood-pight, chief!® sald Ching-Lun b |
shall sleep til meoroing whhout oy rocking.™

Payton's boogalow stood almost at the

edge of the jungle. There was o good road.
Ching-Lung drove the car. They bad feft
Prout a Maddock bebind to repack the

lnggaga lyto amaller space. Except for a
hmﬁ:'au window and n few distodged tiles the
bongalow zeomed bo have ezeaped damage.

Payton, in white dapnels, ecame out to
meet them=-n pju.mpi smitlng figmre.,

“A lively gort of pight!” he sald. ¥ Thongh
It shook us pretby badly, it bas not shaken
Thurston's entlyslaam. He wns of at day-
break with my shikarl after the tiger. 1
necd not ask who your friend 18" Le edded,
holding out Lis hand to CHog-Lung. “ Thors-
toa bas often apoken to me sbout your High-
nesd. And yFou arp very welecome,”

“Thon yon got off without any accidentate
asked Ching-Lung a3 they shook handa,

“No damage to speak of.,” said Paytom.
“My telephone-wire is down, but that fsn't
anythipg upuspal, for i happens whenever
wo bave o big storm, Come in, gentlemen:
apd plense muake yourselves at home!®

After breakt‘ag,. when they woro amoking
their chercots, Terrers Lord mentioned thal
he was In necd of a cook.

Poyton lsuched and nodded,

“If bls looka don't put you off, I think I
have the right fellow for you,” Le said. % Ha
wad &t o London hotel for some time, making
currics. And ho can cook iy the English way,
and jabber rome Koglish of sortz. His name
is Gadrn Bingh. I'0 send for him.”

Duke Payton called oub something 1 tha
vernaeular to o passing mpative, who salanmed
aund vanlshed. After & timo oo amazingly
trll and mmazingly thin rean came stddin
towards them. He was eo clongated nn-g
hony that Cun-Waga put down the slice of
makon be woe enting, and gazed with wonder
in his little Black eyes, expocting the man's
ooy legs to soap off short atb the kuees, or
bl spina to Lreak in halves as be salaamed.

by the Pro

fod pnd pablished
A b A Taened werkly by the B

e Gadra 3ingh, thon buoch of Inzlness, fhon
st worthlesa of all rasenls, thls great nned
noble sahib §a willlng to croploy thee., ‘They
g north to shoot game,® =ald Parvtow *They
copdescend to take thee as cook, thow bk
tolerable fdler.  Tell the groat sabih what
thom canzt do, oh, destrover of excellent

meat |*
2 Roz bect, roz mution, roep wveal, chop,
steaks, lish and cheeps, soup. cutry, rleé.
ﬁair“mh

ptuﬁﬂﬂ. roz Lunka, cheekings, robbits,
flevinks, docke—mouaz pootifall™ gaid Gadra
Slogh, wlmost ip ope breath,

*Phwat dots he mana?  Checkings, amd
robhits, and balrles, and fizzipks, ond ducks,
and soapY” muttersd Boarty O Hooney,

“Bedad, av bhe'd ate a fow ofther he'd
epoked thim ut moight do him a bit o good!
FPioch me, snd tell ma av Of'm aslope, Gan.
[a ot 4 man at xil, at of, or only a bumile
of blackleaded scaflold-poles walkin® about ™

And plotalrée—moaz pootifull® added
(radra Hingh, with pride. <“Apd sansidge—
incaz loavely 1@

“ He seerng to he o t-nIenriEﬂ sort of indi-
vidual® said L‘hinwl.u::lfé H Plotaltes—moos
pootiful ' and  *gaw J;n—nmaz Ioavely
soumd tasty dishes. Jodgiog by his looks,
I'd never have taken him for a cook. Me'd
make quita n decont hak-staoul. You could
hang goite a lot of things oo him, ¥ wonder
what he livea ou himself—macaron 2

After tho easo with which Ferrara Eond
bad declpbered the insoription on the image
of Bharpra the Slumberer, Payton was ot
greatly surprised hear thoe tilllonaire
address Gudra Siogh in the vernacular.

“He doesn't cook ot oll badly,® coid
Payton. %I'd have had him tustend of my
own raseal, bt he fatcica himael! o bit of «
ahikarl, and he's too fond of pottering rouwnd
in the jungle with 5 rusty old gon to he
reliable under a roof with pots and pana, In
comp he onght to be useful; Lut don't epoil
him by offering hlg wages.”

The upabot of Ik was that Gadra $ogh was
engaged as ¢cook. His vellow eye: gleamed as
he waa tohl tho news, and his long, melan-

| choly Faco almost brightencd

Mr, Darry O'Rooney choked os if the smoke
of hia cheroot bad gone the wrong way., He
glanpced at Gan-Wega, then at Goadra Singh,

“ Bedad, ut's wonuherful the way wa foind
the frealst!? he remarked. “The long aud
the shorrt of-ubt Av the puld biubborboiter
woald glve uwp cawvdles snd whaleoll pnd
take to atcing macaroni, and ould Stilt-legs
would go in for whale-nil ond (allow candbes
and chuck macarond, wo moight level tham
up a throife. Phwat o loifol®

A vative boy came with the news thab
Thurston Hahib had woonded the tiger, and
was following the autmal with the ehikar]
and a doren beatera.

Ferrora Lord had a long converzation with

Duke Payton. The sun was binzing down
flercely as they drove back to the hotel
CGadra Singh wont with them. He had

packed most of hbiaz possessions in o small
bBlus handkerchict. The possessions lhe had
not been nble to pack conclsted of an ancleat
smootlebore rifle, & powder-lask, and o bunt-
ing-knife. He sat in the car Letween Gan

Yoga and Barry O'Roonoy, with an oxpres-
#lon of heart-hreaking grief oty Lis long Face.

Prout and Maddoek rose feomn thelr chairs
a5 the car approached. Ching-Lung and the
milliopaire entered the hotul.

% Redpd, Macaroni,” sald Darey, © como atd
be inthroducedi! Hore, ¥¢ two spalpeens,
this ia the new cook"

Gadra Singh stepped down and salusmed,
and Lthen drew his gount and bowy Opure
erect—all tho slx-feet-thres of it.
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“The new what, mewse me?” asked Mad-
ek, “Comne gpain, Irish!  The new what 75

“ Phwnt :I'{& mane, 1he new phwat 2 Is ut
ileaf ye are in holh oies? Ihdo't 08 say, oz
plain a3 o skoy-rocket on a dark noight, that
nt's Macaroni, the new cook ¥

“PMlotaires moae posdifuels and  sausidges

mpoa  loavely 17 said Gan-Waga., *“Ho, heo,
foag-00!  Stands on ¥ toetipses and Kisses
Wima, Toummy! Plotaices moaz— Oh, ha,

fan, b, hah-ab-hak ™

G- Waen dowbled up Mre. Thomaz Prout
with one phyful prod in the waisteoat, and
Mr. Benjamin Matdoek with another; and
then,  langhing uproariously, he  waddled
aergss the creaking, uneven hoards of ihe
vetamba amd teok eover, leaving the hos'un
e hiz friemsd gasping for breath.

= Av any man did a Lthing oike that Lo me,
therel soem be a fuperal at his house!®
sl Barry OVRooney. = Aml that zame
I=skimo wonld eost o bit for a coffin, boo,
Iwin' woide zeross the narrows, o to speak,
wd thickish round the slinder parriz. Ut'a
rwr=if would make a fairly chape fumeral,
Maearoni. fh reckon about siven Tatp of
Ialfeinch gaspoipe, wild a corrk "to plug aich
ind, would make ye an iligant coffin, Bedad,
bt we e Toind thim! Phwat a loife '

Front amd Maddock spoke not o word,
They placed their chairs one on each side of
the doorway, and waited for Gan-Waga to
eTHETEE,

Findipg a strip of zhadow, the new <ook
lay down in it and went to sleep.

Barry departed in search of a long, cooling
idrink., Gan-Wags «id »ot come back. The
Eskimo bad too mueh wisdom.

At the Gates of Misi.

ERRERS LORD leaned against o brown,
sup-haked roek apd looked across the
great «divide Wwith keen, curioms eyes.
They had been twelve days on the

road already. A =enp of mist lay below them.
dhadowy, vast, and «dime in the distance, ke
wmonztrous, ghostly izlands, toce the moun-
Luln peaks with their caps of clernal enow.

“ There les the caectus conntry,” =aid the
miillionaire, pointing downwards ; < but there's
precions little of it to be seen. It was like
this hefore, Yrom the ot of wview of 2
hotaniz:b Lhe whole thing 18 a riddie.”

Ching-Lung took the binoculars and cur-
veeved the ocean of st

“T'm pot much of a bobtanist, chiel,” he

saldd, Y20 [ don't gquite follow you, What ia
Lhe riddle?
- “Merely that Lhe cactus, in its very nature,
15 o desert plant—np plant that loves arid
siafils and dricd-up, burning wastes, It 15
a# kind of water-hottle in ifzell. It would
e a daioty dizsh for many an animal, but it
protects jtzelf with thorps and spineés amid
pokwomans  hairs.  Yet they Aourish dows
thore, and grow to an enormons  sizo,
though the hot, steamy atmosphere ought to
kill them almost as quickly as a sea fAsh s
Lillesl when placed in [frésh water. That ia
the riddle, Ching, amit we'll leave it to fhe
itanists to solve.. [ oeall this place ile
Gafez of Mist.™ :

They turned back to the camp. It was
ptehed under the shadow af a elif where
there was a tfickling Tal of ccol water that
formed o crystal pool. ;

Gadea Bingh was busy with his pots and
pans.  On an ugturned pail sab Gan-Waga,
his plump face shiny with I?Erﬁgllﬂt-lqrh and
a4 large cigar in hia mouth, pposite the
Ezkimo a pentleman, who wore yery litkle
in the shape of clothés, was rquetting on a
bettered [eather FKathox. Hia shock of
matted hair, like his beard, was dyed a vivid
eearlet. His ekinny hody was smeared over
with white clay. He had only onc eye, hut
it was bright encugh for two.

“]l not know what it izea, Chingy,” =aid
Gan-Waga, “hut it a hit likefuls a rain-
bowa, hurk! Ho, ho, hoo!® :

Ching-Lung gave a warning frown,
Han-Wage's grin faded.

The milionaire howed gravely to the red-
hended gentleman with the ¢lay waisteoat,
for it is an unwise proceeding to offend an
Todian fakir. Reailes, Ferrera Lord had heen
cxpecting thiz visitor, and hoped to do hmsis
tess wWith him.  ¥or half ao honr the fakir and
the millipnaire talked and hapgled, and many
rupees changed hands and vanished into the
aicient hathox,

“It jen't that 1 want to c¢nt the prices,
Ching.,”  sanl  Ferrers Lond, shrureing  his
=houlders; “hut Payton inzisted. Others moy
cone after wa, wnd, of course, it iz wnfair to
spoil the natives. That fellow knows how to
drive o havd hargain, and we may bhe aure he
wilt atiek to the bulk of the money. Ay

HY T
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Low, we are to have thirty Bearers, and, be-l
cf all, cheir head=man 15 to be Larput Ba).”
¥1 meem to remember the name® said
Ching-Lung, = Wasn't he ovtlawed? Wasn't
he the follow who caused 50 much troubic?”

“The wvery man. EBut that iz all over”
answered Ferrers Lond. “Larpul Wa) Daa
made the peace, and is o loyal subject. It
he Ii\;ﬁ up to his reputation we arc in luek 'z
way,’

Larput Haj came into the camp In Lhe rool
of the evening with his thirty lrearers bebingd
Lhim. He lined them up. They were all wiry
feliows, the ebdest not thirky years of age,
Only & couple of years heflore they had been
in rebellion, causing one of those sharp and
hardly-fought little warz ahout which the
public at home fears ondy a2 vomoeur
or nothing af all,

“We are hrothers, thew and I, ealdb,”
gitid Larput Raj bo ervera Lorvd,

He wore no surban, only a green fer with
A silver tassel, The famoma fighter aml ex-
antlaw was slim and :lightly-boilt. Tz hair
was grizzled, amit his foce wtinkled like a
monkey's, but he bad fhe wmascles of o grey-
hound, and his dark eyes sparkled with henlth
amd vigour, A beordolier of cavtridges bung
over his noked “shaulder, and e eareled o
hunting-knife b1 a feather sheath at his leip.
In the crook of his arm Larpul, Taj held o
fine, silver-monwted sporting-rifle, a sift from
the Viceroy lilmself after the peace had beon
sipned,

“We mro Dbrothers, thon nand 1, Larpnt
Raj,™ suid Ferrers Lord, < These Drietids of
mine are alae thy beollers, 0] Woll of the
hills, Though we meet now face o faee for
che first time, 7 know thy oeadz, I, too,
have Fowght. 1, too, awm a hooter,  Thaon
shalt Be wmy shikarl, Okl Well. Thy knife
for mine, XNo lesmd :aih’l“ ever draw it against
me except tlhine own.”

He exetnnged o hembibndly-chiazed hunting-
Enife for Larpwl Bwg's horp-Doondied weapon.,

=N D #hall draw this to my peril hnt
orly thy bawd,” said the head-non, wilth i
lautgh. = Amid that day =hall wever dawh,
subiib,™  The svwept his band towards the Far.
off peaks, *We 2o yonder. It iz well that
wo g, Tor wo g like potz on the fire. Lhe
time comwes when we neest Doil over, sahib,
and we bave net beiled over for oiny
mnoons,"

The nallinnaize transtated for the benefit
of Ruperi Thurston,

“1 suppoze he means that they are =poils
ing for a fight,® enid Thorston., “They're a
befty-luoking lot of bwagars, I mumst 2y,
Has he ever leen in the cactus country, 1
wonder? Fayton was telling me all aorks
of queer yarns ahout i, though 1 suppose
it's nolhing mope than mezquiloes ard fever
when all's said aml dooe,®

"¥Yes, therse are plenty of Loth,”
Ferrera Lord; “or thab, et least, was  my
cxperience of the condition of afalrs.  This
1% practically the only sHee of our Iodian
Empire that has oot Deén properly mapped.
1l have o palaver with Larprut Maj”

The millionaire seated himself on o packing-
cagl, and his wew shikari squatted on fhe
ground, nursing the sporting-rile the Viceroy
had given him. For a lorge hour the two

aaid

talked togelher. Night olosed down, and
grent  mtara  pleamed  overbesd—wopderiud
gtars. Then Ferrers Lord rose and went into

the tent. Theres was & savoury sceab of
corrhad  junole fowl that hadd been shot hy
Huopert Tharston,  Ching-Lung and Thursten
were at supwer.

“If your fhiew shikari is as good as the cook,
chief,” sald Prince Ching-Lung, *there should
e o compliintz,  The average jungle fowl
fenerally tastes fo me kke o bunch of leather
tontlaces, and & poad deal hanter to chew.
These briutes are qoite respiéctable, apd you

cpn gt through them without hreakiog nny -

of your teeth. What is the news? What has
Larpit Raj Tald gml aboat the eactus countey
and the foreit of the foothilbst"

“Mary things, Ching.” -anawersd
Lord.

Farrera
“He has told me ko meh, that it is
quite obvioma that he Krows jittle about
themr, He hag hunted the frjuges of the
cactus country., There are bigers and pig
deer, he says, and the swamps and Jagoons
gwarm wilh ¢rncodiles O that I wae quite
aware: hut my zhikari adso adde the infor-

mation that the forestz avd the great wooded -

FAYINGES
heings.

“ Aecording fo my ."hl"liLH"T. who acems 16
believe im them  dmplicitly, they are =
mysteriops people, like the Fairkes of Ireland.
and the snomes apd dwarfs of other countries.
They are uteler a spell of punishment. Tog
some wrong they ﬂhi lone agn, and confined
to  these tremendous forcats

of the Teothills swarm with human

i rovines,

1B

thhir ohief, who was responeible for the
| wrnng, b oal dmimorial. He could pot be 3lain,

but the good  spirits overthrew him in a
(tereible battde, and confired him in the beart

of o mountaim for ten theosand moons, After
that time the power of the good apirita will
cepre, the exil one will break out of his
dungeon, and auvether terrible war will be
wared.”

“Daes the name of the gentieman who got
this Ivrocioss [oog tenm of  imprisonment
happen to be Sharpra the Slumberer, chicf?
Cadked Cliing Lo,

"You bave pgot it pat at the Oref guess”
gitied Ferrers Lord,

Thurston laoghed.

“That hideaus old curio T Louxlid from the
|&fw in the hazasar,” he said, “He opens his
faeyed, and then e bamd piaye, or somebling,
dan’t jb that?
| Hirale,”

"1 suppose [ ought fo pive vp this Jitle
ex ploring-trip, aud me and consult an ocwlist,
Ku,” eaid the prince, eohoing  Tharston s
laggh., ~For o Tew seecmils bhefore we bl
what Gan-Wapge calle & quake-esarthe, o fort-
mght or e sgo, I happened to glance ol your
owedy dmiasy of Sharprs, and yelled., 3t waas
a yell, wasn't it, chict? The alominable
htte moneter secwned o have his wicked 2yes
halt open, and to bhe leeriug at me, 1 st
Wit rome glasacs.”

Gadra Bhgsh, bending as if his long, lean
body worked en a  hinge, hore in Fervers
Lord’s supper.

“Lucry jungle-foals, moasz leavely, =ahih!”
sald the cook. " Moz peotifol V7

*Prats, ehy” said Ching-lang, &s he lighted
a cheront and psuntercd ovt. “Home cook,
that! 1t will 1 hnraes pext.”

deveral fires had been lighted. Gadra Bingh
returned to' his own pots and psne.  Larput
Hag and his man had made their camp a little
way off. Ching-lung whistled. To his gur-
prise, Uan-Waga did not respond. He soon
discovered why. On either side of n fire of
their own sat the Exhimo and the cook. 7 he
lean cosk was emking one of Ching-Ling's
balfwrown cigsrs presented fo him by Gan-
Whagn, and the Eskimo was picking the Looes
of w jurgie fowl presented ta him by the
ecook. The two-—the long and the slort of it
—appearcd 1o be ou the best of terma, Ching-
Lung halted just outside the ring of light
thrown by the fice, amd rereened the glowing
red tip of his chersot with his hand. _

"Moaz leavely ™ pnid the cook, breathiog
out a eboud of frasrant smoke.

SN0l po barlfulness, Sing-Hongs, old dears.”™
grinned Gan Waga, crunchisg o hone with hiz
gharp teeth. * Why yo' such thiomess, hmnk?
Wohy yo' =0 long wnd leanness, old sconts?
¥n' mots ne probscs when yo" o kide, hnok @

"Mever pothing---meaz  awial,” replicd
Gadra Bingh, “Avnywhy, mouz Ehinyface, art
thou ea faty” y

“Ho, o, hoo! Eat butterfols whales and
geglees wmd walruses,” satd Gan-Waun, " And
hutterfuls Jdripping and tallow cangles. That
the Foveliful stufl o mike yo' fatfls, Hing-
songs, That 1he goods, old dearz !

Ching-Lung did not Interrapt them as ey
aeeved  pn happy and  comfortable. He
climbed the hilly path.  Festoogs of stars
lmng in the eky., and under cach rock the
shadows lay like pools of ink that threatened
to engull hino.

The woises of the camp grew fainter, and
then a mreat silence shut down. He stood nb
whut Ferrersa Lord had called the Gate of
Migt, and wmist filled the vast gap almost
throat-<deep, velling its secrcts.  The peaks
werg invieible even when be put up his
hingenlars.:  Strange scemis arose: the per-
fume nf unfamiliar flogers opening only in
the night, and of wnfamiliar shrube and troes.
Huge-winged fnsects Hottered round fim, aud
from somewhers below a tiger erarled.

Ching-Lung flanced owr  Lis  shoyhder.
deopped the epd of the cheraat, fmel plaeedl
hizs heel on . The picasant broese was hlow-
tne across the divide from the dircction of the
camp.  The pringe obliterated himsell juto
the ghadowa  Agdin the tiger -narled. Ont
of the ploom came two Aoures that # was
impossilile nob 0 recogmise at a glance—the
gienrt, rolnnd form of Gan-Wame, and
tall, Jean hody of Giadra Singhb, the cook. The
starlight gleamed on the bareel of the cook’s
oli-Tashioned rifie. ;

“Noux =illy, Shinyfuwce,” sabd the conk. in
a low veice, “It ja T whe sm ihe preat
shikari, not Larput Haj, "

"What n andkar], any
riheea ™ aabod the Eskineo.
A livings, hankr

U He hunt ared sheot the donc. ARy 1o0s
fathend know ihat,” ratd Gadra Singh. = Any
I piea s beigt gusin

“ Yo dide hnow, and T dido'ts, fo that all

1 lhave forgotten Lbe wld rig-

—
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oW et e el To®




16

righiness,”. sald Goan-Waga aweoelly. "“Yo
BothE fiafk ¥ ;

“seaht T hear bhim' cafl,” Bhinyface; I hear
hing ¢all while Larput Kaj sleep by the fire.
by, sy, T oaom - o -shikard, - the<moxz geeat !
Others comte, amel, ap Four Fdy it, they have
el awank, , amd Lhe saliba belivwe  Ghens,
Bt -phey will pot: helevet Gadra - Singh, “ad
kick Jimi Back {0 hig cooking-pots with Licka
moag Imeting. -- Ba ¥ -shidw-yon, Shinyides,
Ofd tripes tind _bad lmneing, so he's angry.
Lizten 4hep, Shimyface

Gadea Singh dropped  a bulleg inte the
muaEle -of - the rife, proddéd i€ pently and
flemly, home with tie  ramrod, o cocked  the
trigoer, amd ftted o percuation-cap on the
Il'||1ﬁE-- Then be put ope Fony hond Lo his
mauth, aml imitated the beating of o goat in
all its perfection.

Ching-Euneg had his doubls as Lo Gadra
Bingh™s_ abilities a5 a shikari,_ though be bad
lu-n%‘ﬂ Duke' Fiyfon =tate that 'the cook liad
corlnin spofting - imiblincta (hob  sometimes
inaede him neglect his pots and pans for a
little*mime shedting.

‘The ‘prince was not auite sure of him-elf,
Me was i skilled sentriloatist, but it we ‘50
long zince he had iried to uze that curigus
and hewildering Lrick of his wvoice that he
wias nob confidefit” 8f success,  However, hi.
did iy, As JRddrd Ein‘%*h hént fe liztén,
Ching-Jaung pitehed o stosie dowin the slope,
amd o tiger's rasping snarl followed.

IC, was #z0 cloze that the cook's oxes fashed
wildisiedden exeitemgent, sl he deopped the
rifle” inte his left palm and clapped the leel.
of the weapon agginst bis. amked shoulders
Then an tlephant trampeted.

Ching- Lz - did  nob iTIOW 'L';I_'mthtr e
were. anv clepbants in thd vleinity, bLut De
thougzlit ke might as well bave an clephnat
s ghything cl:e,

GareTWagn opewced his month, amd his Iead
prked to-aml fro as he trierd to ook
tfr% or, four divections at uage,

W ha-whass  thats, ook 7
“ Thgd -0 fog-horns, hunk 19 ]

W itsh % An elephdnt, meoaz Foolish and fak
oig!"-muttered the chok. “3hish! I miake
onee anore the goat-eall and bring closer the:
tiger. ™

“ He quite clozefuls- coough o' me, old
deaps,” suid the Eskimo, *¥o' nobt think 1
stnys to mnke suppers fo" any wman j"}ﬁ;l}:rﬁ.
hunk? T teo fondoess of ‘miyselfs, every old
timps. I not nfraids to go homez in. lhe
dinrks,  What rorts ofs butterfofs flowdrs yol

e @mskedd.

woant on ¥o© graved,-if there any of yo© lefted |

to bury, hunk, Sing-Songs?®

Ching-Lung suppresséd a ehuckle. In spite
cf his remarks, the little Eskimo wos ngt the
person who' would - abandon hiz new friend.

Onca more Lhe plaintive bleating-of o goat
was heard. Ching-Lung -fancied he detected
a slight rustling. On his side ol.the rock it
was intengely dark: - His. shoulders, -were
i.}ressﬁd agninst 1t. Perhaps 't was tely
iis famey, bub the rock "scemed o shake 2
litkle.

Then a shadowy thing that slowly took
shupe came swiftly between him and the sky
—Lthe tiger. The brute hnd legpt upon..n
boulder, and stood like a statue of elwony
on & pedestal, utterly motlonless, lopking not
at himm, buk _over pmil above kim,

Ching-Lung's hand went to hiz revolver

Gan-Waga had-net brought any wea 3 with
him, bt be had: hrought an electric-tarch.
He.was fumblig with it, and accldentally
pressed the spring.  Out over the rock
sifeamed Lhe bt.!l“,ﬂc'&b'“ﬂhtf‘-' gyite a3, wmuch
tocthe Tamuazeniemnt, Gon-Whga' o to that
of *the tiger. The: beams shome full on the
ardmal’s head and museular chest.
ladra Singh snappedsgoynsthe Ltrigger, but
the percussion-cap lﬁf}g;iﬁ ped, cracked, and
squithhed, *without ~ diploding  thg: charge.
With o ‘howl of rage the eook clubbed the
rile, ¥hnd while Uan‘Wage, who™ waz too
rlaftled to do anything else, wWworked the,
limpelight, {imdra * Bingh. smote~ the nolle
anhinal-a erack on the héad that must_havs
jerked -tears . of aagdish “into the "eyes ﬂ%
thalslgrd &f Lhe jungle.
—1ttkering dne snarl of fear and pajn, the
LigiT gave n mighty bound into the shadpws,
and was pone like a phantom before Ching-
Lung could fire a ghot,»and the disappointed
apk roged and lamentod,

Gap-Wapga lighted o cigar.

% Liook heres,” he said at last, ©yo' ne good.
ness  at sbootings -tigets, old dears. To
want a serewcorks when yo' try to flres that'
roften ‘gung to-draw the bullet out. T killses
Ligers. Bebterneds, with o knile’ and forks, |

Aliink, shikaeiyr

Aehe zaid Ching-Lyne.

hold ther lights &Mt beghtbiuls closefuls enough
t0 -acoTeh his whiskers, and then yo' miisses
him. ¥o' telterer give ups Uigershootinges,
Sing, and get a job as c¢charwoman on an
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alry plicties, mores it
that=.™

Gan-Waga went whddiing away, and pre-
sently the cook slunk after him,

credthy camnrzed, " Ching-Laeg -moveed, out, ob
itz hiding-place, Ho- heant Ferrers Lovd's
degep volee, and sow  the Bicker of ie, matel
Larput Inj was -with the millionagre. 1
ailence. the three men looked out over -tHe
vzt lake of mist,

“Did You feel a' sliock, Ching?” -£aiyd thg
millionaire, &I thaught T %l o faint,.quite
a Tittle time pgo.*

“Yea, T id Tuney that stors big rock Liete
Lrembled slightly, chief,” " answe Chimg-
Lung. %#Ho it-aves ui_lhit of sarlhquake??

“It could be nothing else. What do vou

Yo  ‘mike MEneY

 The jungle i3 wuneasy  to-nignt, sabih®
said Larput slaj. ¥ ltown yonder I lwar the
jungle people, and Lbhey are restiezs. Terbaps
the news has regched them, sabiiy, tlate wi
come, thou and Larput Rnj, thy shikari; and
to the beastz of the jingle that is ewvil
Lidingz, Tor to many we shall bring deall.
Ay, they are resbless Lo-Gight, sahib?

W ALozt~ likely that tremor of earthguakie.
has unseitled them,” =aid the millionaire,

“Or tpe tiker guronew cook sent-down in

such a - vidlent burry with a very had hema-
he “I -mpusk tell Fop:
aboirt 4hat, chiel; Hard Iuck robned 6w
Whaga and- Gadrd Simeh of o very -fine skin,”

Yorrers Lord listoned and laughed.:

The breese freslfoned ™ driving’ the mist at,
their-4&et” northwards in’great billows across
the" divide,

Huhlénly Earput Roj extended iz arm and.
polatid- forwami.

YLook, sahdb!™ he seid,. Im oa tense,
atrained voice., “Eharpra iz"awakening I*

Apabst the greys of the distant sKy. bwo.
reil lights showed side by “side like angey’
vyer

(To Le conthered.)
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{ The Editor’s Chat.
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For Next Monday :
“HIS FATHER’? SON 1™
By Frank Richards,

Sidney James Snoop I8 not a favourite.
Chere' wre’ very fow redeeming qualities in
thiz “memhber of the Remove, He is ns bhad
s Bkinner—worse in some respects, I think.

Byt deep down in the worst there is nenrly |
glways -sométhing that cam he tonehed, if §
only one can find it. And next week's story |
shows Bnoop’ In o betier light than anyihing
that had gona belare iL.,

It cannok be -said that he shows up well
this week, Most of you will feel disgusted
with him. Ile puta his own responsibifitics
on the shoulders of others, and seems Lo feel
very little' grafitude to those who take them
over, They are nob his friends, He has dong
everything he ' well could do te enrn the
dislike of Tom Kedwing; and Harry Wlarton
and Herbert Vernon-Smith cectainly bave no
cause to love ¢ p-

But at last there are signs of better things,
Snoop remembers-UMNE ‘he i3 bis father’s 'son.
Mot much-tn e proud, of, you may say. Dut
it is not. of Josiah Bnoop, the conviet, ;hut.f
Snoop thinks of his father; but as “Private
Emith,? n map who has made good in, the
fields where wanhood. is proved.” And Jasinh
Snaop makes good at honde, too; and his son
trien to bellow in NWis [ootsteps—or, at least

e try.
T-'?I‘ﬁ ?t? lasg? Ah, who can tell ibat?

LIST GF GREYFRIARS STORIER
THE “MAGNET ” eondinued).

164, —% The Greylriors Clowse™
166.— The New Page.”

166, — The Grevfelars. Wheelers ™
187.— The Prisoner of the Priory.™
168, — Last Man In(®

149, — The Pully's Kemorse, -
1Tk=="tlarry Wharion's- Dowrfall.”
17b—*The Greyiriars Tyramt.™
172~ The 3chool on Strike”

178, =" Thariven From School ™ -
174.—# A Jchoolboy s Honour.®

IN

175 —“The Kimgrs Gueat.”
176.— Bulstrode on the War-path.™

1:?.—5*-% rréd by HisiPeople ™

178 —5 The Bully's Brolher.™
179.—* Bob Gherry in Search of His Father™
180~ A Hchoolhoy's Cross-Roads. ™
el Baved from Bisgrace,™

182, —* The Cook of the Walk.”
133 —= Inky Minor.™

184.— The Bvhoolloy Millionaire.-
185, =*The Hlacker.”

146, —* The Only Way."

187.—% liriven fo the Wall®
188, — Asjramen] of His Father,™
]gg.n SESent to Covendry.®

190, —% "Che OQutlaws of (he School”

NOTICES.
Correspondence.

K. Levell, 23, -Palayce Road, Hromley Road,
Kent, wants to corfespond with readers pre-
pared Lo join club for helping Dlind soldicers
und zailors.

M. W. Jopes, 88, Portin Street, Hirst, Azh-
ington, Northumbeérland, with reasders all
over the world,

L. M. Grimslett 285, Crosshy Road, Sea
forth, near; Liverpool, with view of exchang-
IIJ%_‘!TJJI'I!:EES ng of . Amerlea, and hooks, ote.

T, Chandier, 2357 Bell Sireet, Otlawia,
(rtario, Cdnada, With redders-anywhere, e
Aerably. in -Auatraliz’ o Africs,

¥. Clarke, 48] Jnidges’ Street, Loughborongh

nigmbers wanled for corre:pondetice and
eachinnge "cliely.

I Kan, Wagerup, Wost  Anstealin, with
realers interestod in staYhp-colfecting.

£ lobins, Evergreen Cobtages, GCarclare,
nefiv 8, Austell, Cornwall, with readers 13-14,
in ll."tflmlu.

., Jozeph, P.0O., Itox 150, Oudtshoorn, Cape
]:'I"I:l'l'ijl_!‘L‘-L‘, Sonkh  Africa—with any MaoseT
tefder,in England, |

Mizs "Annle? Black,_ 7, McLean Strect,

Ottawa, Canado--witlh girl rtewder in Lhe
Deitish Isles.

Rpbert TBligks 7. McLean Street, Ottawn,
Ontario, Canodn  with "o reader in any part
of the Empire.

G Wegger, Queaen Street, Ouidizhoorn, Cape
Colony, donth Afrfen—with readers, 12.15, in
Ehgland and Colpnies. _

W. Doubleday, 24, ‘Eagle Whar! Road, City
Toaid,” No1==frogn "hjs. 8lq "chum,; 3. Tharnhiil,
Inte of Central Stroéd, O, and Ot Strect
Pe. Schools,” who is lelieved Lo hé in France
with” the-1LFoA.

F. It Juocobs, 57, Bavanl Head, Norlary,
I‘ﬂ-llrnry-.:-wiEI:;:?_D_Ieign readers, preferably in
Indlw and China,

“K. Bmybbe T, Clybrook Toad, Hammers
smith, W. i, wishes to comnmunieate with lis
friend whoze mether, livea at Windsor,

il . Lm:;l;hert, &7,, Whitefield Terrace, Heatomn,
Neweasile-on-Tyne, wants 1o carrespond with
requlers with” Lhe obiget_of stamp oxechanging.

H. ' Broughton, 45 Wells Street, Hasling
ten..” Lancs—with - readers, 15-16, in  New
Zealand,” Australia; or Canada

a8 “@mith, 6, Watkinzon
Bkipton, " Yorks—with - girl reader
Zealand or Gregb Dritain.

F. Iifosribb, 11, King William Street. Fitz-
roy Streel,  Melbourne, Australia, with hoy
refiders anywhere fo exchange pfﬂttlre poaL-

cards.
Clubs.

G: Green, Colgridge Avenue, E. 12—memhe:q
for amutenr boxing club, anyone in or round
Lixtop—weight T-89:b. Hendd stamped envelope,
“"H. Leifle, Aijredale Place, Greem Lane,
Biulldon, Yorks=Colonial readerz to acb s
agents for foreigh correspondence club.

W. Bannister,s 35, Knowles Lioad, Hailer,
York—niembers wanted for sporfz and ex-
change clgh.

E. A. Harrison, 11, Belmony Street, Picton
Stréet, B.E 15—memhers wanted for Wells
Btreet. Boys' Club—13-16.

Y@ Oliver, 5,Rarry Avenue, N, 15—members
wanted Jor clyh.

W.. Jones, 0F Hassard Slrect,
Eond,, E.2— members
wldfessed envelgpe,

. Crick, 8 Norwich Noad, Thornton Heath,
Bprrey—members interested jn e‘%rhnmgrnp‘ny
‘wanted—stamiped Addressed envéiope,

Btrect,
in Mew

Hackney
wanted — stampod

18-5-1a



