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For Next Monday.
“PHYLLIS HOWELL'S EROTHER™"

In next Monday’s issuas of the
Macrer, Mr., Frank Richards gives us
one of his best rollicking stories of Groy-
friars. Tt deals chielly with a fancy-dress
ball given by the girls of Cliff House.

. The popular Phylis Howell figures

Emmmently in the story, together with

er brather, Archie, who provides some
s&j..aggm*mg surprises for Harry Whatton

e,

PHYLEIS HOWELL'S BROTHER

iz a remarkable character in cvery way,
and thiz story will be read by z2ll my
readers with great enjovment. Te sure
ihat vou de not miss 3t

THE OLD, OLD STORY.

An amuszing little article caught my
atiention the other day. The writer
talkad about the bovs' storics of his yvouth
and those eurrent to-day. I see he was
kind enough to quote some of the yarns
which have apgenred in my papers, and
he wns pleased to be facstious on the
sibrreck.

This gort of thing slways causes amuse-
ment, Some dear old ereny comes wud-
dhiing out of the lavender of his memories
aned finds fault with the new. Ie does

this not because tho new is bad.  Oh
deav, no! Nothing of the kind: buot

just for the reazon that it is new and not
like the old-time- fiction which delighted
himt when he was a bov. He mentions
some of the big writers of tlre paszt, and
saye there are no masters now,

He 13 wrong. Troe, many a maodern
writer who numbers his readers by tha
hundeed thouszand docs not sce his fales
i handsame wvolumes with gilt cdges:
bt his work s as well done and even
Letter inspired than much of the hebon
which delighted preseni-day seniors whan
they were young.

1 liked the artiele quite well. 1t was
just what one might expect; but as for
the writer—

He's just a dreamer of old days,
And thinks so liltle of the Now;
Of those whose hands arve on the

Mough,

e pives them blame,

praizc.

st never

In which quaint little eceentricity 1
shall not fellow him.

SHOULD SHE WRITES

This guestion came from = zicl reader
at Dover, Mozt decidedly she shaonld if
ehe feels she enn—but as o side-line rather
than a mainstay. It takes a long, long

I while for an author te win his-or her
way to the front. I would never advise
any friend of mine who has a certainty—
a breadwinning certainty—to sacrifice it
for the sake of what some folks are
plaased to call the literary life.

There 1= plenty of tall talk—in a
witty sense-—ahout the- cheques which
titter the study of o promising young
writer; bub don’t credit #l that! It 1s
nobt exactly accurate. Dut if anyone has
a notion that can be worked out freshly
and plgnantly there is always a chance
of winning fame—for what 1t is worth
awhich is not much—and money and
motor-cars, The subject is endless. I
shall return to it one of these days.

AN ENDLESS STRING.

The most endless thing T ever met was
t‘:u!ltniilf:fl i the ;‘n“tm'ltlg li_rta‘a, which
eatight my eyve i oan old book the other
day : - ' :

“THE ENDLESS STRING."

“ Now, siv, your coat is off !

And sce—
Your right hand pocketed !
3o let 1t be.

While o'ef vour arm
An endless string,
Bome three yards round,
Hangs: like a sling.
Take the string olf;
Bub just for fun;
It mst be done
Keeping your right hand in its place,
Aaud not a smile must stir vour face.
Until vou find this puzzle out,
No coat shall wrap your back about.”

AUSTRALIAN SEHI‘."]{}LI}.&-"ES;

Can there be a story about Aunstralia,
showing what school-life iz like in the
great continent? This is one of the
'Eﬁmstiuns that 1 ¢arry home in a bag to

ink aver for the weelki-end. T shall
certainly soe what can be done in the
matter. And this brings me to ancther
consideration.

Australian readers want me to have 2
tchat about London, and T touched on this
bhefore.  They want to hear about Dr.
Johneon, and 3¢, Paul's Cathedral, the
Tower, and Fleet Slrect.
g go ab this matier one of thess days,
and readers in the Old Country will, I
know, fergive me if they find this very
page of Chat flled to the brim with facts
they know aleeady—~faets, that is, about
madern London, and the Underground
where there 13 net standing room, and

the motor-cmnibuses which skid play-
fully into shon-windows, and® the JP;ae-;:-i-
nating Kast End with its bitsy markets
and foretzgn aguavtera, not forgetling tho
splendour of the other end of London
ancl the parks, which will soon be show-

g all the beauty of the sprive.

me for your clathes.

I shall have

A MISSING SON.

Mra. Moran, of Green Btrest, Royston,
Herts, asks me to give publicity to tho -
following notice, which I gladly do:

“Tom,—Do come home, or write to
We are quite will-
ing for you to stay if you are employed
aiid happy.  Dad does not know why yon
went away., He thinks you did not ﬁqu
vour work. Write or wire as soon 08 you
gee this. I am so unhappy.

“Your mother, -

g L

A SPECIAL NOTE,

In lecking through this number, T
want you all to take particnlar nole-of
the offer of the E:uharh- showing the ever-
memorable deed of Jack Cornwell.
Thera 1s very little to be-done to secure
one of these magnificent pictures, and
those who miss the ﬁqumt:unity ATo SUE
to regret it alterwards. “JPer the-plat
13 just what every fellow will be glad Lo
oo on Lthe. wall of hizs room. The sub-
jeet 1t treats iz one which will be romemn:-
Bered az long as the British flag fies, and
that iz quite a considerable while! Eo
rail up, and make sure-vou get a copy
al the Fymous wark !

P A . 1

TUCKE HAMPERS,

I have seen any number of letters from
readers of the * Greviviars Horald ™ who
have received Tuck Hampers. Bome of
theso communications have been works

| of art—just like the Tuck Hampers. The

writers have put theit best pens forward,
and writien of many things, in order tn
show the intense a[:}prmjal,t-iun they havo
felt ab the receipt of the consignment of

rood thingz, I enjoyed reading theso

letters. They indieate the literary senso”
Dhon't misunderstand me. I do not mean
the literary sense ae something which is
te be Immediately  tramsformed  into-
books, and go fovill. A fellow wants to
be able to express nis thoughts in proze,
and to be witty when chance offers, and
as likely 25 not that will be all he
requires  from the literary art. @ O
cotlss, everyhboady talks prose, anly soma
are prosy, and rome eseape being that
wav,  But I value my Tuck Hamper

- E % !
o] "“ EUIE l
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Left in the Lurch !

€5 ATT.0O, HATJO, HALLO!
H We've  heen  waiking for
vou, Wharton !"

Bob Cherry, his eunrly Diatr
sbrazeling in diserder over lns forchead,
stood on the topmost step of the pavilion,
ard greeted his chom.

*The Hicghcliffe fellows are wailting.''
satd Db, Y Behold the Caterpillar defy-
i the world ! He's leen to havo our
blood ! Why, proat Scoft, old man, you
haven't changed for the match !

I know,” gaied Whartan,

He paused rather awhkwardly at the
foot of the steps

“I—T—the fact iz, T ean't play !

“What rot ! What vbter rot 1™

“Onfortunately, 1's"a Ffacl,”™ said the
captain of the Remove, * 've just had
an urgent messare calling me away; and
1 sha'u't be able to lake part in the
execution of Higheliffe™

Bob Cherry's face fell. Tligheliffe had
claven good men and true in the field,
and the abzrpee of so sound 8 man as
Wharton was n serions matter.

Peter Todd and Vernon-Smith came
out of the pavilion. a

“Hore ha 2! ther exclnimed simul
taneonsly, catehing zighi of Wharton.

Bob Cherry furned to his schoolfellows
with & glance that was nlmest pathelin.

“The silly dulfer says ho can’t plag !”
siid Beb, “He's mumbling sometling
about an urgent meesare. To my mind,
the oniy wrgent thine on the programme
just new 15 to slavghter Higheliffe °

“Pad news:,  praps?” said  the
Bounder, darfing a keen glanee at Harry
Wharton.

“Ne,"” smd Harrs:  “It's not that,
thank goodness! Bugii'z a thimg I can't
vory well back out of, You fellows will
rub along all rvight without me. T 1
stayed, T shouwld be haunted all the Uime
by the thought that I ought to have kept
the appointment:s and 1'd ba certain to

Baob, old

throw ol my chanees dwar. ,
man, would you mind acting as skipper
for this afternoon?"

ANl szeremet”  said Dob  Cherry
|'EE;HI]{M[11}'. ].‘Iu ]i TTLENY \Ih.lll'}:llll"l'lill'l 1|'|-'1.:']!
enough by now lo see that his mind was
fully made up  “We shall miss you
frightfully, sou know "

“Can't ho belped,” sad Wharien.
“It's not possible to be in two pluces at
onee, worea luck [ Well, so-long [

And Wharton hurried away, leaving
Bob Cherry, Peter Teodd, and the
Dounder gazing at each other in astomsh-
roent,

“YWhat do vou make of that?™ asked
Peter Todd ab length.

Bob Cherry's sunny face clouded over.

“1 ean’t understand i, he said.
ian't like Florry to walk off at the lasi
rminule, and leave the side in the lureh.
Alnst ba .'-r-;:-mctlaing joliy important that's
calling him awas.™

“There's too uch mystery alouf it
for my liking,” said Vernon-8mith.
“Why ecouldn't he have said where he
was going 7

“I s'pose we shall get an explanaiion
from him later on,” said Bob. *3Mean-
while, T must bring Micky Desinond nto
the team as elevenih m:ain, and hope for
the best. Micky's a pretiy useful man,
but he doesn't touch Wharton's form hy
a long wayp.”

The other members of the emaove
Eleven, when they heavrd {he news of
Wharton's - disappearance, were  very
npsct, and some of them were indignnnt.

Wharten's actions had. olten been held
by some Hemovites to boe hreh-handed;
and thig wae a particularly plaring ease,

Haud it been o less important match, his
follow-players might possibly have over-
lacked i2: but the strong side which
Higheliffe had brought aver wonld take
a good dieal of beating,

“T1 sav P deawled the ]ﬁ:iguf-:]_ verlee of
the Caterpillar, “Ilas this mateh hieen
postponed  till mext seaszen, hy any

+4 It‘

SRDRPBDOBHELDDEELT

A Magnificent Long,

Complete School Story
of Harry Wharton &
Co. at Greyfriars,
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chanee? Tat's gel fo Dusiness, dear boys.
I'm just about wound up now-—never fell
so enorgetic in all my life, begad ; but o
about half an heur I shall bo feelin’ hiko
nothin® on earth. Where's Wharton 7"

“He's dead in this aect,’” said Bob
Cherry. " Not cven tnking a walking-on
gart. I don't know where he's gone, or
11.']_1:; he's Eolg, but the fact remaina that
he lms gone.’™’

Y Rough luck ! said Frank Kourtenay
It will make a difference.”’

“It will!  Alf the diffepence in the
world.,  DBut it's no use whining, We
must pul up the best show we can with
cul him."”

“ Are yvou going Lo skipper the side

“1 s'pose so !

Bob Cherry spun-a coin, and Courtenag
guessod—correctly.

The wind was blowing pretty etrongly
from the east, and alicr 2 momeni’s hesi-
tation, Courtenay decided to play with it
in s favour for the first ilﬂlg}

The Remave cleven did not take the
field in the best of tempers, Fegling ran
high against Harey Wharton, and a good
many bitter remarks were made.

E'I.'I:"rl E'Ii.‘.-'- 'i"l':l.\,"i-l"!"ii [‘-!II.HF'IH Iﬂi]{:‘.ii I.E} 'II.HI.]'Z'F'-
sland Wharton's actien, It was a thing
that had rarely bappened before.

Wharton had admitted that his swdde:
desertion of the side was not dize to ba:d
news,  And iff that wers 5o, 1F must be
dua fe pleasure of some sort.  And 2
fellow  who puls® other pleasurez fivs
"."i'liZIE"!_I'I l'H'_'l i!-': H.'IIF:i:I:'I?'T'I;l 1_.1'! [ L] 'I_'ll:"l"fl"ll"irl.i"ll
the dutics of o footer caplain is 1w
hiely to increase his popuiarity,

Greorge Wingate, who was octing a2
referce that alicrnoon, noted thae the
uniar caplain was missing,

“YWhat's happened (o
Cherey 17 ho asked,

“Oh, ho's not playing this afiernoon,™
replied Bob lnmely.

Wingate frowned. Ho guesscd  Huat
thera  was  semething  more  helind
Clrerey’s words, bat be said nothing,

Trr Maigxer Lapnany, —No. G627,
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With o glanee round, to ses that the
teams were in their places, he sounded
his whistle, and the gamne commenced.

The Remove forward-line swept down

the field, with Micky Desmond at cenfre,

and the half-back line was reached with-
oub a hateh. Yernon-Smuth, on the right
wing, deibbled the ball neatly rownd the
upposing left-half, and then centred.

};.i'- waus beautifully placed, and in the
ardinary cowrse of evenis, if Wharton
had been playing, would have been
trapped and swung ont again to the left
wing; but, to the dismay of the specin-
tors and players alike, Micky Desmaond
did not como up to the cecasion. He
faltered- for a second, and that zecond
tg:u_.'%l Courtenay at centie-half an oppor-
unity,

! Look out, Micky [

The waming cry from Bol Cherry
caine too late.

Courtenay shouldered Desmond off the
Ball, and brought his left foot into play.
The ball .acared aloft, and the Cater
pillar, running along the touch-line, with
it huraj'- of energy thet sarprised himself
and his s@hcﬂife{!::-ws, tock o frsl-time
shot for goal. :

“Played, ITigheliffa!”

Y Buek up, Remove 1™

Tha spectators wiinessed Johnny DBull's
attempt to head off the approaching ball,
aw him miss it, and the next moment
would have seen it in the net: But there

was still Bulstrode in goal to be reckoned | jgn.»

with. :

~With his eye on the ball, Bulstrode
timed his leap to a niecty), and his ouot-
riretched fingers elésed on the travelling
ephiere with a snap.

“Well saved I

“ Played, Dulstrade !

The ligheliffe forward line rushed the
guﬂlrmmlﬁt, bubt Balsirode, dodging .in
and out like a wizard, escaped thom all.
With a lusly kick he sent the ball ot
to the left wing, and once more the
R-c-t_hm'r: team swepld  down  towards
tieir opponents’ citadel,

But the Higheliffe backs proved too
mracil for them, and their rush  was
slypved,

Mast of the play for the remainder of
that half was confined to the centre of
the field, but the Higheliffe team broke
away sevoral fimes, and Dulstrode in
goal had his hands full. But he proved
himself evervthing that a gu.ulﬁmpﬂr
shoald be,

ey

THE SECOND CHAFTER,
Eulstrode’s Star Turn!

I wanted {wo minules to the interval
when Courtenay, with the ball at
hiz feet, headed for the Remove
goal,

Bob Cherey van Lo inteicept him, but
Courtenay was in ferm that afternoon,

el he mmde rings round the hurly.

tomaovite,

; i“1$£up Lien, Jolmny ! sang cut Pen-
Livdil,

CJohnny Ball, with a geim counlenance,
uctermined to “stop him,” but for ance
e A way he found himself at fault.
Courtenay sent him staggering with g
charge,

He could hear the panting breath of
Mark Linley, wha sprinted over to avert
the calastrophe, close behind him, and
he increased his speed. There was only
the goalkeeper to beat. Courtenay knew
that Linley would never reach him in
time,

There was a hush from the speciators
-athered round the touch-line, Wonld
sulstrode suve the sitnation, they asked
chemselves,

Tie Magxer Lisrany. —No. 627,

The guestion was very soon answerod.

George Bulstrode wateliod the oncom--

g forward like a cat watehes & mouse.
_Th{?ﬂ, with a spring thal wounld have

done eredit {o o Hger, he plunged full | faces,

at Courtenay's feek,

Crazh?

The pair of them bBumped . to Lhe
ground, and the ball changed i3
dicgction - sullicient - enough - for Mark

Linley to ¢loar

Then ihe spectutors -let themselves
logze, 'They had witneszod a magnifi-
cent “save and the Dritish schoolboy
is never slow to applaud.

Y Bravo [

“Well played, sipt™

“Good old Bulstrode !

Frank Coorlenay ruefully  scrambled

| to lus feet, and DBulstrode, blushing with

pleasure, walked back to the net.
Pheep ! _ -
Greorpe Wingate, wateh in hand, hlew
for hali-time.,  Bob Cherry, Frank
Nugent, and Mark Linley grabbed hold

| of Bulstrode, and eclapped him on the

back.
Y Ow—chuckit, wou asses!” grinned
Bulstrode, as Bob’s hand smote him,
“You're & giddy marvel I"
“Hear, hoar!"” :
“Keep it up, and we'll -just serape
home,” s MNugent.  “The blessed
team’s fallesni to' pleces without Whar-

“I'll do my best,” replied Bulstrode,
wrenching himszelf free. ;
. And the Remove eleven fell fo re.
freshing themselves with lemone, and
discussing heir- mode of attack for Lhe
next half, - '

Pheep!

" There goes the whistle, you chaps ™ |

Tlome on Y
flving i goal!”

exclaimed Bob Cheryy.

T Keep the flag
grinned Nugent.

“Right-ho I answered Dulstrode.

And the next two minutes both elevens
were going it hammer and tongs in the
wentro of the field, But the Remaove
team could do pothing right., Without
Havey “Wharten they seemed like sheep
withoub a shepherd, and their bitterness
against their absent skipper increased as
the minutes flaw by,

“Play up, my sons!” grunted Bob
Cherrvy, during a lull in the game,

The Caterpillar grinned at the per-
spiring Bob.

“T'm nob gne of the bragein® sorl,™ he
said, *“but I really think we've got vou
dished this time! If it wasn't for that
chap in poal the score would have been
about five—nil ™

Boby Cherry vouchsafed no reply io
.'t-hﬂ-f',.'

Veroon-Smith was ruoning along the
touch-line with the ball at his feet., He
zlanced towards the centre of the field,
but Micky Desmond was conspicuous by
his zbsence,

*Hags.™
oroad.

But Vernon-Smith swiftly decided Lo
try an individoal effort. 1f ha passed
there would be no one fo receive ib-=not
of his own side,

The backs closed in on him, but he
eluded them like an eel, and, steadying
himself for & second, took aim.

Bmack ! :

The ball went hard and fast for Lhn
corner of the goal with all the beef that
Vernon-8mith could muster behind it.

The Hizheliffé eustodian wasz just n
fraction of a second too late, and it begt
Iam all ends ap,

“Goal 1

“Well played, Smithy 1"

“Remove—Remove VP

Bob Cherry denced a jig in the ex.

velled someone  from  the

i

|

uberance of his  spirily, but Wingate
called him to order. There was still five
or ten minules of play. : -

The Higheliffe eleven, with grim
aped up, and play wag ve-
surmmed—play ‘that was confined 1o thé
Remove’s half of the field. Bulsirode
was” bombarded with sholzs from right
anid lefl, bul he treated them n]!,ulﬁ:t‘.
He was o Foulkes and Steve DBloomer
rolled into one. Ciround shots, cormer
shots, high and low, all received the
same fato,

Pheon! :

“Iurrah ! "Remove 12

The whistle blew for, full time, and
the player: erowded round Buolstrade,

“Well played 17

“Jally well played, old man!™

Not for many a long day had George
Bulstrode found himsefF 50 compiletely In
the limelight, FHis name was in every-
body's mouth.,  There was a  general
stampede: on the pitch, and the next
moment he found himeell whirled up in
many hands, and borne off in trinmph
to the pavilion, :

Even the Higheliffo fellows, beaten as
they were, cheered him. :

Bol Cherry and his chums, after praiss
mg DBulstrode to the extent they con-
sidered he deserved, stood aside. The
feli this adulation was going o bit too
far. Skinner and Snoop and Stott and
Bolsover were making 4 little tin god
of Bulstrode.  They could not be lavish
enough in their praises.

Few fellows Lknow how to  meet
dispster when it comes; even fewer know
how to meet trinmph.  They audda'nly
hid themselves famous--the applauded
of  their peers, and- “the  nevitable
happens,  Their heads ave turned. Thus
it came about that, within half-an-hour
of the finish of fthe match, DBulstrode
waz convineed that there was only one
fellow 1n the Remove of any importance
—and that fellow was Georgze Bulstrade.

THE THIRD CHAPTER

Voices of the Past!

LUSHED with his success, and
fecling that 1§ was good lo bhe
alive, Buolstrode drew a chair vp
lo the lable in his study, with

the mitention of starting his prep.

But somehow he could not =ettle down,
His thoughts were full of the High-
cliffe 1mateh i general, and his own
display in particular.

ulstrode lnew, in his heart, that las
performance had been due to pood luck
more  than anything clse.  He aad
struck his best form, and had pulled the
Remove out of the rut.

He had made a great Impression.
There could be no shadow of doubt
about that. All the fellows were talking
about him. Some of them were con-
paving him with Wharton, lo the lalter's
disacdvanlage.

Who was Whoarton, anyway? What
right had he to wallt off and leave the
gide iir the lureh? Tt was like his cheek;
Bulstrode reflecled.

And then hig mind went back to the
good old days—Dbad old days they had
been really, so far as {the welfare of the
Remave was concernad. - Bat Bolstrode
had enjoved them., IHe had done pretby
much as he liled, and many fellows,
taking their cue from him, had played
the wild sz without let or hindrance fram
their skipper,

And then Wharton had come along,
and the captaincy of thes Remove had
changed hands. DBulatrade had fallen
frem his high estate. ITe dropped his
bullying habits; he seltled down and
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There was a dreadful clucking noise, a flutfering of feathers,
the handlebars, * Yaroooop !™ he roarel, hitting the roadway with a terrific impact, (See Chapter 4.)

anl then Billy Bunter fook a complete somersault over

breamae " & Adeceab of
anciety.

But now the thought of what he had
been forced lo give up haunted him.
The applause e had recsived an hour or
two since had wnseliled his balance.

He hadd half made up his mind to try
and win back somettning of his old etand-
g, when fhe study door opered and
skmner came .

“Hallo, old chap!" wid the ead of the
Homove.,  “Tokmg things easy?”

Bulstrode nodasd. iy

" Has Wharton come lack i - he
aalred.

“No. He'll get a warm reception
when he does come in. And szerve lam
jolly well vight?! T knew he was a pretby
bigh-handed sort of beast, but T dide't
think he'd go so far as that. My hat!
muppose the colonel of a battalion calmly
witlked off jnst before a serap with the
syomy ? The whole thivg's unheard of 1™

"1t was ralber tnick,™ agreed DBul-
stiade.

“Rather thick? Why, the whoele giddy
Form’z up in arms about 8! Unless
Wharkon can give us a jolly good ox-
pianation his life won't be worth living 1"

Bulstrods locked curicusly at Skinner,

“You think evervhedy's fed-up with
Wharton®" he asked.

“I'm sure of it!"

“The fellows won't start howling for
g new skippoer, wil they?”

B That's just what T recken they will

wureber

do!" said the ecrafty Bkinnes,. ™ And
that's where vou come in, old mani"

“Me¥" said Bulstrode, with a stact.

He had cxpected Skinner to say what
he did, and yet he was surpriged, some-
how, and very azrecably surprised, too.

*Your play this afternoon,” Slhinner
wend on, * faiely asfonished the natives
Evervbody's talking about vou: every.
body's eaving what a shame it i3 that
vou -have been shoved inle o bock seat!”

Bulstrode fushed with pleasure.  IF
that was the spirit of the Tlemove, it was
g polden opportunity for him to try to
win: back hiz old pozilion.

Skinner =aw i}eat he had got home,
and grinned.

Apart from his natureal love of making
mischief, it was very much in Skinners
intercsts that Harry Wharton should be
deprived of the captaines.  Wharton
hod always been a thorn in the side of
the cads of the Remove. Bulsbrode, on
the other hand, would be a wvery casy-
Foing  sKIpper.

Bulstrode’s eves gleamed.
Skinner by the shoulders.

“T.ook here!” he exclawmed. “II
Wharton gels fairly in the soup over
this bizney, and T make a fHight for the
{'.ﬂpt;q.inﬂjr_. can I rely on you to back me
up?”

e All the time, old sport! And not
ounly me, but Bolsover and Snoop and
Stott, and at least hall a dezen othors.

He caught

We'te keen on having you to rule the
roost once more. Lon's be backward

in coming forvard! You've got theee.
parta of the Form belind von: amd T
showlda't be surprised if Wliarton's pals
vally vound, top. Thee must be sick and
tired of him, after what's happened tlis
afternoon.

“ood enough!” snid Bulstrode, “1'm
going all ouls But it—it’s a lough job,
you know.”

“Rats! Tt's as ensy as falling off a
form. You've only got fo male anolher
big laf, and keep vourself well in the
hmelight, and you'll arnve, as Fishy
weuld say. You'll work the fellows up
to such o pitel that thev'll clamour for
an clection. And then you'll romp home,
my son; sinply make rings round our
absent friend!™

“Mhat's a o, tnen!” said Dulstrode.
“ 1701 take 16 on right awayi”

Vet even as he spoke be had an un-
comfortable fecling that he had been led
i‘:.";'i'.l'_l_::" t-l_'ll'_:l ]'I]_I_I{"irl li:i E';".-!l;iltlrll_"l"ﬂ l:‘if'lﬂ'l_-l-l[!l"'l"l,
and also that it was harvdly playing the
game to fake advaniage of Wharton's
passing unpopuiarity by challenging hir
nosition.

And then the past leapt again inle
Bulstrode’a mind, giving the final nin-
petus Lo his resolve.

'}_"133, he would strike while the iron
was hot! He would fight to get baek to
his old focting!

After all Wharton had had a long
innings. Tt was time somehody else took

Tre Migxer Lmrany.--No. 627,
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a hamd=—somebody who could be trusted
uet to ran away at a erifical moment,
Shinner  thwmped  Buolsirode on  the
back, and walked ont of the stody chuck-
ling. Mo had sewn the seeds of trouble
i the Remove, and he was satisfied.
it Balstrade would not have been best
pleased had he heard Skinper's summing-
up of him. =

“What o bhthering, - softheaded
idiot 1 sald Skinner. * I twisted him
rounid my little finger, and he swal-

lowed everything I smd to him! And
that’s the cheerful sork of specimen
that's going to skipper the Hemove!
My hat! They ought to  mark it

fFragile, with care!” I must tell the
other fellows about this, and if it doesn’t
lickle "em to know how easily I fooled
that silly duffer, then I'm a Dutchman !

THE FOURTH CHAPTER!
Kot a Ladies’ Man,

“W HAT'S e the wind, F wan-

ctor

Wilhiwm George Dunier, of

the Hemove, was following

et the only form of empleyment al

thar ¢f minding other people’s businees.

'The fat junior watched Harry Wharton
wheel s machine out of the bicycle-
sired and depmrt in a great hurry out of

“My hat!” muttered Buonter. * He's
missing the Highelife match 1

The Owl of the Remove knew that
Wharten would never miss a footer-
powerinl counter-attraction.  And, this
being the cage, he meant lo find oul
what the powerful comndar-attraction
was an this aceasion.

" muttered
Barber.

There wes certminly no tima 1o be
tost - 3f he wished to keep Harry Whar-
ton i view. The caplain of the Re-
down the road.

Bunter cast hungey eyes around him
for a bike. . :

With a grunt of satisfaction ha noted
door of the shed. In a twinkling the fat
inior had mounteed it
Whoze -mke 1t wns Bunter dudn’t
know, and he caved less. Beyond the

s

witich he showed any macked ability—
gatkes.

mateln  unless  there were some very

* 1 shall have to buck aup!

move was alrendy scorching at top-spoed
that there was ove standing agamst the
faot that one of the handle-grips was

missing, it wad s very servicosbls
machine, and responided gamely to Billy
Bunter’s furious pedalling.

Wharton had gone in the direction of
Friardile, and Binter headed that way,
too. He was cycling blindly, with no
thought save to keep his quarry in sight,
and 1 his madicareer he bowled over
Gosling? the porter, who was approach-
ing along the road, and sent him sprawl-

ing. : 3

%Euﬂi:zg stiuggled to hig feet, breath.
ing threatenings and slanghter.

YAy heve! The  young warmink!
Ridin® in a manner wot's a dangér to the
public! T'Il veport ‘im! Wot I says 18
tihs ere—="" -

But Billy Bunter was out of earshol.
e was disappeaving down the first steep
Litll, aned e ecorned to use the brakes,
with disastrous results to a number of
chickens ak the bottom. =

There was o dreadiul elocking noise, o
fluttoring of feathers, and then Billy
Bunter took a complete somersault over
the handlebars.

ks &*ﬂl'ﬂﬂf}ﬁp;}} ~

Buntar hit the roadway with a teyrific
impact, and when he finally managed (o
struggle into a sitting posturs he found

that he had lost his eéap and his
speckacles. . ' .
The fowl which had been vesponsible

for the catastrophe was nursing itsalf in
the hedgel -

“Owi o T'm
Bally Bunicr. :

o was the bike. But Dunter dotey-
mined to comtinne his quest, aven though
b omesnt Fiding -gn the rims

Harry Whnrton was still visible several
bundeod  yavds ahead., The  next
worment Billy Bunter was speeding after
Fiien hikie o whirlwined,

“Ii's Chff House he's going to!”" mut-
tered the fat junior, " 1D'd stake any
money on ik”

Bunter: was vight. . Harry Wharion
dizappeared throngh the goleway of ChLift
House, blissfully vnaware of the fact
that the Owl was in_het pursuit. _

Bunter loft his borrowed bieyele in
the hedge, and walked stealthily up the

alh:

1 He ecould hardly dare to enter the
building, since he had no excuse to
offer for his presenece: so he lay low in
the shrubhery outside the clazs-room win-
down and waited.

For some time mnothing happened.
Then ithe murmur of voices cameae to

‘puncturcd ! groaned

Cnmt onm Exidday ., Febhrriunaasy Goir.
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No. 496—PETE IN RUSSIA

Theilling and Amusing Tale of
Jack, Ham, -and Pete. By 8.
CLARKE HOOE.

No. 497—ADVENTURE CREEK !

superbh Long Complete Story of
Mystery. and  Adventure. By
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Buntei's ear, and, vising ta his {eet, he

peered thiough the open window of the

class-roon.

Phyllis Howell waz at one of {ho desks,
unfoldine a large drawing, and Harry
Wharton had sested himself heside her.
They were talking very -earnestly, hut
Biumter [ailod to hear what was zaid,

“ Wonder what the iittle game s he
muttered.

And then he bobbed down in a hurry,
for Wharton had happened to glance m
s direction.

Bunter's vigtl ountside the window soon
began to grow monotonous.

e could pain no inkling of what was
ﬁn[ng on-mside the classroom; noy did
e venbure to teke another peep through
the window until he heard the rattle of
crockery, '

Marjorie Hazeldene had come inta the
room with o laden tray.

“Tea for three,” Bunter heard her
say, “How's the work progressing,
Harry 17

And then, before Wharton could reply,
Billy Bunter betrayed his prescoce by a
lond sneere.

" Atishoo ™

The eapinin of the Remove sprang ie
the window,

"My only hat!”
* Bunter!"

Billy Bunter's countenance {furned a
siclily yellow, :

*Gug-gug-good-afterncon,  Whayrton,
old chap!"” he said, with & [eeble attempt
at allability,

“You spying fat toad ! What ave you
dome hera?”

“0Oh, roally, Wharton! I goess I've
as mnech right to come over here as
vou—more, it fact! The pirls ave always
glad to see an old pal. I say, thaf's
an  awfnlly ripping eake! I'm  sure
Phyllis. wouldn't mind if vou ent me a
fow slices. I'vo.had nothing Lo ond sincoe
—sinee dinner-time, Hi ! Whatter dotng 1'%

Whaorton was clambering out of the
window., Billy DBunter backed away in
alarm.

“ ¥You—you're not soing to start play- |
ing the giddy ox in front of the girls?”
stammered DBunter, aghast.

Wharton was through the window
almost before Billy Bunter could finish
?eakm{:, and the fat jurior promptly
ed. In his wild agitetion he ran
bhindly, and cannoned against one of tho
stone pillars of the gateway.

“Ow! My napper!” groaned DBunter.
“It's busted, T believe!™

“Well, that's all right,” =nd Whalra
tonr, pulling up short in his pursat,
“You've rob the consolation of knowa
ine that s impessible for any bLrains to
f:lﬁ aunt ™

Why

he  exelaimed,

“¥ow! Beast! Traitor! ain't
vou playing footer?” hooted Dunter,
“Ha, ha, hal!” '

The musical lauvghter of the Chif
House wzirls foated out on the erisp air.
FEven Bunter, thick-skinned though he
was, hadn't the heart to face them after
his undignified retreat,

Bunter tenderly rubbed his head, npon
which a2 pronounced bump was forming,
and, recovering the bicyvele [from the
hnedge, rode away, bitterly conscious of
the fact that his trp to Chff ITouse had
ended in fatlure. _

But it was not 2 complete failure,
There was one tik-bit of information
which Bunter was in & positbon to gjive
to the Bemove, and it was bound’ te
caunse o big st

The captain of the Remove f{ocoler
eleven had deserted an important mateh
to he pampered and petted by the girls
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Bulstrode looked hard at one of the rocks which juited abtove thF; surface ahout iwo hunired yards from the shore. He
distinctly deiectad the Mutterinz of a whife handkerchief, and realised help was neeled. (See Chapter 6.)

- THE FIFTH CHAFPTER.
~ Strained Relations ! :

ILLY BUNTER rolled along the
B Remove passuge, and paused oul

gide the door of Study No., 1.

He applied his ear to the key-
hole for a moment, atid then walked
Boldly in,

Bob Cherry and Huorree Singh wers
playing chess ot the table. Frank Nugent
ard Johuny Buli were doing nothing in
particular,

Like Bulstrode, Wharton's chums had
found it impossible io0 concentrate on
their prep that evening,  They were
waitirgr for their loader's return. They
wanted him to explain the why and
wherefore of his absence.  Tntil tiat ox-
planation was siven, a eloud would hang
over the study.

“Halle, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob
Chorry, as Billy Bunter stood blinking
on the threshold, * There's no grah
rothg bereing, and this isn't 2 money-
lending  establishment,  Ergo "—Bol's
gtorn of Latin was rather limmited, and he
hugeed the word tight—"ergo, vou ean
shecr off 1YY

0k, veally, Cherey! T wias gomng to
fell you fellows somcthing that wosld
mterest you—somothing about Wharton

Johnny Ball, whoe was in the act of
hurling 2 cushion at the fak junior,
dropped ik suddenly, and started ap.

“Eh?* What's that about Wharton?"

#1 happen to know whera he went to
thiz afterneon,™ said Buntep,

L pepepay for them!

“You hoppen to know & good many
things that don’t concern you, you spy-
ing porpoise ! growlad Nugent.

“Of course,” said DBugpter, backing
away, “1'd much sooner keep :im informe-
ation to myself, If you weren't such an
l-mannored !:-1‘:.’13!-? I"’El!gmur, 1 mE[.;‘!tt
have teld rou. As ik 15—""

Boly Cherry sprang forward, and erip.
pod tho Owl of the Remove by the
collae ms 1f e were about to hold up o
Inreea, fat rabbit for mspection,

“0ub with de—sharp!” he exeloimed,
“What rotten cock-and-buli varn have
vou invented about Wharton

“Ow!  Legro, Cherry, vou rotter!
It st 2 cock-and-bull yarn, I hap-
pglua-ﬂ ‘m, ba passing CLff Ilouse on me
rkp—-"
~ “¥Your bike!" howled Johnny Bull
“ You haven't gob one !

“Ahom! Well, it—it was one T bor
rowoed—a beastly old boneshaker, with
one of the handle-grips missing.™

“NFou—-you——-" ‘splutfered Johnoy
Bull. “That bike was mine! 1Pvon
mean o sav you've had the confounded
cheels to bone my hike?"”

“Oh crumbs ! I—-I—"

" Order, please!” said Bob Chernry,
“We'll leave the sloushter till after-
wards. When you happened te be pass.
ing Chff House on Johuny Buli’s bike,
vou worm, what did vou happen to sec?"

“VWow!  Dedddon’t shake me so, i3ob
Cherey ! ¥ou'll knock my  cag-puoi-
plaszez: off, and then Fou'll have o
I sww Wharton going

in at the gates of CLff Houvse, Tle--hLe
went over there to have tea with the
girls, " He didu’t care a fig for the
match. Girls hest, footer aftepwarnds!”

“Yon horrible, fat toad!” said Baob
Chevrey, in disgust.  * You make e feal
e

“Ow, ow, ow! Wharrer shaking me
like that for, you heast®"”

“0Oh, scalp him!” growled Johnny
Bull, “DBury him—flay him alive—any
old thing, so long as he's out of the
way !

There was a general movement towarids
Billy Bunter. IHurres HBingh. who had
contributed no word bt the conversatiorn,
bk whose Jdark eves were flashine with
resentment ab  the nsinuation  made
against Tarey Wharton, seized the fut
junior’s wrist 1o a grip of ron.

I'rank Nugent tonk possession of the
other wrisl ; Bob Chervy vetamned s
erifr on Dunter’s collar, and Johnny Boli
brought wp the rear. Then the Owl of
the Remove was marched out anto the
passaee, #nd sent reeline armnsl the
apposite wall.  He collapsed with o

It was at that moment thak

shriek of wild angussh,
Havre

Wharton came alone,

The captain of the Hemove glanesd in-
quiringly at his elupns

“Heow did the pame oo he asked,

“Weo won—thanks to Butstrode,” saul
Nument,

“Food! So sorry T couldn't oive vaa

| & hanpd 1™ ;
Tae dMacxer Lispavy.—Nao, 627,
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Without glancing  at - the 511|1i]'ﬁ‘:£1'=5
Buenter, Wharton passad on into the
gludy, and threw himself into the avm-
el ile wng lookme  tived ~and
wsad-1n. .

“We'va jost given Bunier the erder
of the boot,” said-Beb Cherry, ' He
had the potten cheak to come. to us with
# yorn that you'd gowne over to ClLff
Hovso to tea,™

Wharion lauglhed.

“Ts that sor Woll, Danier was right
for once.” '

B U [T

Wharton's chinms zaped at him open:
rronai hed,

“You mean bo say that it was tre?”
gospod Muogent,

-Ir'."il"l.!‘,_-'.'

There was 4 painfnl stlenzse o the
study,

“Is dhint @l gnid Johnony Bull ot
lensartbs, Y YWon lob the footer take eare
of itself, and just buzzed over to CLE
Housze to enjoy yourself ™
of the wirls,” sald Harry. 1 eouldn't
very well disappoint her.”

“You might have waited untl alter
the mateh." 4

“1 -didn't chooso to. ook hore.
YWhat's the use of malong storm IR
o tencup about it? You fellows know
that T wonldu't miss a mateh exeept [or
» rattling sood reason. T was sent for
in o harry by one of the Chif Hoosa
civle—and T went. . T needn't give you
further details.  That's pood encugh,
i=n'e 167" '

“Well—yes," said Bob Cherry.

All the same, Stody No. 1 lacked its
wsnn cheery atmosphere that evening.

The other fellows [elt that Wharton
bad kept something back.  He had not
told them  that  which they, as Ilus
closost ‘ehinms, had a right to know,

Havey Wharten seemed ta consider the
sibject closed. He did wot refer lo it
it

Ting he litile guessed, as he scitled
down {o his prep, that his absenee from
the sehool that afterncon bad done muoch
to underimine his pasition, and that the
cads of the Remove weve already at
therr divty work,

—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
By Luck and Pluck!

he WL !.T-Ui'ug to atbain

H

the best
Campaign,

For thizs purpose he fook o solitary
stroll along the ssashove after lessons
next day.

It was o heavy afternoon, and at any
moment & stonn might be expected to
Latrst, An oninous rumble sounded 1n
the distanee. 1t wmight Lave been
thunder. Bul Bulstrode was tho deep
in thouwghs to worry aboub thai.

“1 mustn't let the grass prow under
my feet,” he =atd to himself. “The fel-
lows are keen on me just now. They
soem Lo have gone cvazy over my show
vesterday: Dbut it won't last, In =
weak’™  fime, the  giddy applause will
have died down; in a fortnight that
IeTry ggﬂlkmlping ::'!'-ihii.‘.-ii-iﬂu '-'i-’i!l hip
clean forgotten, I muzt follow it up
with something else.”

Thera was another match doe to tako
place shorily apainst Redelytfe, "Bat Bul-
strode wanted to do something stivring
befora that, i

No, it wag no usze relying on the Red-
clyffe matech e must try and malke
good i other directions.  And he had

THe Macxer Liprary.- Noo 627,

means of careying out  the

AVING made up his mind that s

g e e T B T T i N N o P ) T e e 8 e . S e B el O 0T 3

sapremacy 1) the Remove, B3ul-2
strads ,:-H,]gelh_-d Itz -Bratns fq@”iﬁ.ﬂ‘ﬁ-ﬂhﬂﬂ.lﬁlﬂh—ﬂ%ﬁﬁ:

the chance of his hiistime now, for Havry
Whartan's populartiy bed never been afb
stich a low ohbb, Hiuis immediate eirele of
choms still stood by him, and that was
abont all. The rest of the [ellows were
inclined to credil Bunter's version of the
affair, namely, that Wharten had gone
over to CHf Hovese with the sole objoct
of having tea there, and leaving the
footer fo take its chanee without him.
On the whole, 1t was an ideal tirue for
Bulstrode to thrast himaelf forvard.

Henvy dreops of vamn began to descend.
Bulstraide laoked 2t the lowering sky,
and suddenly rechized that he was ennght
in o storm which threatened to be of
more than erdinary vielence,

The tide was just stavbing to come m,
and tha waves were socining and choppy,
bhreakiner on the beach in & freree fomm,

Tookicr ont to eea, Balibrodo first

became  aware  that  something  was
WO E . .

W

) 5t 3T € 4 8 i g £ 5 2
“1 had an urrent messape from one s @

No. 45-—LAWRENCE
LASCELLES.

Motbemetical maester; Ooc pmaleur

Boxer, amd @ pood fellow, ‘Was perse-
ented by some. of the juniors beeause he
did net jeln wp early In the war; turned
oud that e bod an invald  sister 1o
maintain,  Joined ap when Dr, Locke
ook charge of the sister, and won cis-
tinetion in Franee,
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My hat! ho exclaimed, pulling up
short. * Burely——""

He looked havd at ono of the rocks
which jutted above the surface ahout two
hundred yords {vom the shore. I looked
to ham a5 if the rock bad three human
forms clinging Lo i,

Y Dash 1t all, UP'm dreaming 1 muattaced
Bulstrode. * It can't posably be any-
bhody, Atd yei=—e— By Jove! I swear 1
saw something move 1

The next nstent lis lears weore cons
firmed. He distinetly  detocted  the
Auttering of a white handkevehief,

In a twinkling it dawned upon Bul-
strade what had happened.

Three fellows—probably Fags—iaed beon
aut ip 2 rowing-baeat, and the storm had
overtaken them.

Either tha baoat had eapsized or she
had run foul of the rock, and the crew
had takes refuge thove. )

Three lives were in danger—in grave
danger; for the tide was conring in
?pa{‘:ﬁ, and the storm was incressing i
ury.

@

Bulstrode ealeulafed fhat in o matber

NOW OH
SALE.

of twenty minutes the rock weuld ke
totally submerged.

Hea zat his teeth and waved encourage-
ment to the fellow who way signolliog
with tha handbkerchicf, Then he glanced
up and down the foreshors in the hope
af sighting a boatman,

But nat a soul was to be seon,

Bulstrode realiscd, with a sudden
guickening of the heart, thai it was up
ta liim—and bim alone—to save the situa-
tion. p

To put forth on such a ses scomed
sheer madees:,  Yet it bad to be done.
Thera was no time to go to Pegg md
geb Ltho lifeboat manned.  But there was
a rowing-boat moored a fow yards fram
wheve he stoawd., o 7

As he sprang inte the beat, Bulstrode
shivered a little in spite of himscll,

Omao boat had already come to grief
the storm, What if a stmilae fate should
Belall this cnet

But Bulstrode knew that if he stopped
to, woigh matters in the balanms liko this
his courage wouid fail him. Se, with-
aut giving himscll the oppeortunity for
further thought, he pulled vigorously i
the oars, rewing as hard as he could
towards the rocl.

A faint cheer came to Ins ears, mingled
with the rvoar and splash of the wind
and waves.,

The fellaws on the rock had seen him
coiTHng !

It was rrim amd exhavsiing waork, but
Bulstrode stuck doggedly to Liks guns.

Looking over hig shonlder as Lo drew
closor to the rock, he was able to discern
the white faces of Dichy Nugent, Goity,
and Mryaors.

Bulstrode was about to hail thom : then
he thought it would be wiser to save his
broath.

The rock waz neacly submerged neow.

By the time DBulstrode drew level with

it Dicky Nugenl was actuelly in the
water. He clatched at the stern of the
boat, and Gatty and Myers dambered i,
Then they hanled Dieky in after them.

It was 2 eritical momont.

The sbtorm had risen to such a pitzh
that the lhaat was a mera plasthing
its grip. It seemed to the panting and
perspiring Bulstrode that it musi nevie.
ably capsize soon,

“Hoend over the oars, Buistrode!”
shontfed Gatty. " You're doneup! You
can't possibiy——"

Tha rvest of tha fap’'s sentonco
drovwned in the rose of the storm.

Dulstrade would not give . With a
strength which surprised even himazlf, he
pulled on the oars, and the threo fags
almost forgot their fear in their admira-
tion for the fellow who had rescened them.

The next few meoments were like n
tichtmare. Giant waves cought the Tl
craft in their stride, dashing it inta the
next ridge of waves like an egpgshell,

Onee Myers fairly screamsd in torror.
His nerves wore 1n rags.

Bus Bulstrade hept on.
was nclormitalile.

The boat was swamped, and its human
freipht drenched to the skin.

Bulstrode braced himself for the final
eifart. The shore was very Dear now.
It was only a mattep of sticking it aut.

And then, after what seemed an ape,
ihe Loat grated upon the shifting sand,
and the four {_}r&:;flf*inl's fellows soramblod
aut,

Dicky Nugent drew a long, long breath
of relief.

“Baved ! he panted.  * I—1 say, Bul-
strade, old mon, we=we sha’n't forgot
this in & harry 17

But Bulstrode heard nol and liceded
not.  The gruelling vescue work  had
taken a heavy toll of his encrgies; and
he recled angd fell in ubter exhanstion.

winsg

IMis pluck
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None but (he Brave Deserve the Fair !

ULSTRODE lay still for a long

B while, He hod taxed his steength

tp  the uattermost, Very fow

[ollows in the Remove—and (he

Bemoviles were o lmlﬂy sel—canld have
dona what he had done.

Tﬁt:]—;y Hu-_r_.';{:ul. ared [:'HEEF st :'l.'_[:.'ﬁfﬁ
worked untiningly to bring him round,
and after a time they vwere snceessial.

Bulstrode looked up with a faint grin.
Hdove, my head's m!tttlltg” he said.
“8ull, we're all serene now—what ¥

o 'i"es, 1'1t!1e1 1" said Dheky Nuzent.
#1 say, you're too groggy to walk!™

“ Rats "

Tha rescuer struggled to his feet and
totlered for o few yaeds, then reeled
unsteadily.

“Told you 50,7 said Dicky cheerfully,
“If you people will insist on doing these
sort of things, and rowing till your arms
are almost out of their suu:ku-ls_, vou
must expect to feel groggy.

“-"I.EFI."! g]l"i} jl:,]‘l.l ik l]'“,] as Etr A5
Pepe,” said Fatiy, “We all want n
f}hpl}g? of togs and something hot fo
grink.”

The three faps assisted Bulstrode
along the shore-path,

Wow that the danger was over, 'DlLk:,'
Nugent and his chums wera their old
selves again. They had almost forgotten
that tevrible poriod of fension on the
vock  and the heartbreaking journey to
the share. Dut they took care not to
torget that, bu: for Bulstrode, thes
weould all Bava been foad For H:-aiu*-a.

|.r I]EII R!_"r] '::"I.ﬂj‘{b' Wik H r” 'nl;"'t:: ]':II (= !I.l'l]
shaken; but the kindly attentions he ra-
ceived in one of the Hshermen's cottages
soon bucked him up agaim.

The  lickla party sab W rapped  in
bianketz by a roasting fire wiilst their
clothes dvied: and dusk wus descending

aavhen they sof out for Grevfriars,

Greal anxiety had been [ell coneerning
thie fule of the three fngs.

It was known that thev had infendod
going cub in a rowing-boat, and ¢veryone
Loew that the frio were nob o sAY Lhe
least of i, very eavelful,

Wingate of the Sixth was the Azt to
cneounter them end their rescuer.

The captain of f:m:,frmh. Fave an ax-
clamation of relief.

“Thank goodness it's all vight!” he
said, * We've been no end worried about
you, Billy voung assez to take risks in
a storm like this!™

“We did run inte a bit of vizk,” said
Thcky.  “Old Bulstrode know Grevlriars
couldn't got al-::nu__' without us,
cama afler vus in a 1m-.mn* boat, and got
us out of o nasty mess !

“ Bulstrade saved vour lives?V

“Well, that’'s what we call it,"" replied
Cratty.
“And jolly ':1:‘*.:1!']3.' ozt Tz own in

doing 161" said Dicly Nugent,

Wingate held oub hiz hand to the
BRemove iw:mh He zaid n-u::thmg It
was ane of thcse rare moments when mere
speccl is unnecessary,

it later on; when the Remove gotb
to know shout Bulstrode's heroism, there
wwere seencs of wild enthusiasm.

Skinner & Co. in particulor made much
of Bulstrode. They thumped hiz baeck,
they wrung his hands, they callod hin a
jolly good fellow and a real white man,
And  they added, with =hill  groater
vehemence, Ehat hey thoroughly deserved
to skipper the Remove aftor that.

Of course, Balstrode ought to have
talken thie storm of applause quictly and
cleared off to his study, lelting it die
dowin, Bat human \'!!'Ilt-"r 15 a curions

thing, and George Bulsirade had i
share of i,
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He had =et ouk that afternoon fo
devise wavs and means of winpicg the
captaincy, 1\1;?)1::5‘ that somnething would
furn up which would give lum a chrnce
to distinguish himeelf. Hig wish had
been fulfilled and ke was [ully aware
now that he was the mosgti-tplked-of
fellow in tha Remova.

Wharton's popularity was on the wane.
e had failed to =atisty his schoolfellows
as to why he had deserted the eloven of
a criticel moment; and even some of his
staunchest supmrters oulside Ins own
immediate  circle — fellows  Like  Dick
Penfold and Rake and Ogilvy — were
beginning to lose faith 'in him.

Dulstrode’s ambition seemed already
within hia grasp.

He would sinke while the iron was
hot. "He would tackle Wharton on some
pretext or other, and challenge him to
fight. Ihen, when the cxpioin of the
Bemove bit the dust, and Bulstrode
stood over him, flashed and trinmphant,
the spoils would be won.

ﬂr‘;i‘:mmnﬁ.;mmui‘tm@ SO0TIE,
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Full of fun and mirth,
duffer abt anything. Shares Study No. 6

in the Remove with Morgan, Wibley,
and Rake, and getz on well with them
all. HMas always been o great chum of
Morgan, Wibley and Bake baving joinoed
them more tecentiy,

mﬁmwﬁﬁdhlmmml_lmmli‘l
T. oy ! "..' 1 ! ; T e =
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When he came ta think 1t over, how-
evar, Bulstrode realised that to lick
I—Iu_rr} Wharton was a long way from
being an eazy matter. (Osher fellows had
tried and failed. For Harrr Wharton
was like whipeord and steel, and bad no
end of pluck.

“8tll, I can bub try,"” mulicred Bl
straode. *The luck's been with me so
far, and I don't see why 1t should sud-
dL'nh' come to o full stop. And when
I've }.nﬂchﬂl spols off Wharton T shall,
have done the needful. Bkipper of the
Remove once again. My hat! Won't
it be simply grmt——-—”

= me; for "em " said Skinner, break-
ing in upon Bulstrode’s th:ugl'tl:E-

Bulstrode prinned.

“T'm fecling particularls chirpy
now,™ ho said.
without a hitch."

{"_IL]"'[]L'I. t‘lﬂ-r_{dﬂu

2 J.h'ﬂ: wu an awinile ente dodrs of
vours this ailernoon,™ he said.
ol W!m.i;. d'vou mean "

““Why, that life-savine stunt !

L} ]

]lﬁ‘c
Y Eeervilung's gumg

Very
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‘wall planmed indeod, old chap. How
et :il:i Tl oy tlacso l..,l_%""l. Far 'H.[l“].,
auk ol the rock till vou went and fetolwd
i 1

Bulstrode waz frankls taken abacl.
He felt for the moment hke hibting
Skinner. Then he remembered that ile

cad of the Bemove was an ally which Lo
mui-r] ill afford to lose,

“5o owvou think it was a putap Juh
S]umuﬂ “* he said, at length,  *Well,
wasn't ! Tt was ]ﬁ]h stiff work while FI:
lusted, I can tell you. Boll, I adomir I
was llill.'"t{‘- to have t!m chance of bringing
off & coup bike this)

“And what’s the
merry game A

“I'm challenging Wharton to fight.”

“Topping !” said Skinner. 1 should
leavo it till after the Redelyffe mateh if
I were you”

Y Perhapa [ will,” said Bulstrode.

“And when vou're skipper, we shall
o hack to the good old days—what?™

“I gha'n't promise,” said Bulstrode.

Dut his eyes were -‘.mrl-.ltn;.-; all the
ﬂ,nd nexk morning, .'u-Eh" an hosr
befora rising-bell, he was in the gvn:,
hammering with fast and furious blows
at a harmless punching-ball.

next move o ihe

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Last Straw !
TUDY No. 1 stll lay under 2 cloud.

S There were no l.':ﬁlP'JL upheavals,
no scraps, cand no fierce gooreeds
but there was s mtl:nug WolEe
thar all of these—an ominous, chilling
silence,

Anud wll 11::;. arose from ile T sLeTT0N S
behaviour of Harry YWharton.

The captain of the Remove seemed to
have lo:t interest i the domgs of hi:
Torm.

In the evenings Wharton wonld dis.
appear op bhis bicyele, saying nothicg to
s cliims.

The rest of the Famens Five were vopy
patient about & all, but there came o
hme- when their pntmn-:'ﬁ gﬁTE aut,

“Look here, old man,” seid Bolb
(herry, intercepting the captain of the
Remove, as the lattor was pualnng lria
machine down to the gates, “ Why are
vou deserting us in our old age? Al
the fellows are falling about it

“Teot e talk ' said Wharton Hhm'Hu.

“That's all very well. But youlie
king of the costle, ane ib's up ko you noet
to ro wandering off when »ou're wantod,
The fonter ma Lc"lt the uihi'r day :

24l harping on that Higheliffe affair,
Bob #* suid Wharton.  *Cur it short, for
roodness’ eake! That's past history
now,  And the Remove won, so what
the merry dickens iz there to growuse
oot ¥

Bob Cherry shufled uneasily.

H ¥ ou—you'ra not in trouble of any
sort 7" he asked.

“Lrrear Scoth, no !t

CLhere's :m!:-{:-dv in the village F'i"e-.l"‘l-
ing vou, or anvthing of that sort?

W Not likely !V

“Then why do vou burz off every dar
ke this!?™

“T1 o over to ChF TTooee™

“Tz that all #*

Whnrtan nadded.

“Thenr [ think,” said Bob Cloeree,
fishing, “that vou should give Ch#
Houze a mizs for o hit, and do a bit mnore
for Greyiriare.’

“Thuanls I

Wharton threw back Tus head with tlia?
air of defianee which exasperated ab Limea
event his hest chuma,

“1 sha'n't consult anvbodyr else about

Trz Macxer Limmany.—No, 027,
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my  movements, I'm pI&F‘:ﬂ%‘; quite
square, and von're a silly ass, Bob, for

thinking otherwise 1™

And "~ with  that, Harry Wharton
mounted his machine and rade away,
leaving Bob Cherry standing in the old
gateway with tightened lips, and the
usual sunny smile missing from his
countenance. :

Matters wers nearing a crigis in the
Remove i and the crisis eameo on the day
of the Redelyle match,

It was an away match: and when the
Remove team assembled befora walkin
down to ke stotion thels was 1o Eiﬁn'ﬂ
Itarry Whavton. i

No one had dreamed that the captain
of the Remove would play truant on this
accasion. Kverybody had expected him
to pub up a good show, to make amends
for his former absence.

There was only ene available train to
Redelsffe; and Wharton wasn't on it!

The plryers were bitterly annoryed,

“What do you make -of it, Samthyi”
zaked Peter Todd, :

"Well,” said Toddy, *m my opinion,
Wharlen's plaving it vather low down.
We mnst show him that this sort of thing
can't go on.’

“Anvone know where ha's gone " in-
quired Johnny Bull

“CHE House,” said Bob Cherry, “It's
a sort of home away [rom home with him
just now,” .

There wos ¢ long silence in the ratlway-
Carriago.

Chiff House was certainly a very attrac-
tive plice, and eontuined some very
albractive  people; bul that was no
rodson. why @ E‘cﬂ]nw should deliberately
cut an important matah.

The Remove fared badly that after-
oo, Trie, DBolsiroade did his best, but
e was nod up to the form he had dis-
played.in the match with Higheliffe. The
result was that Redelyfe weon by =
margin of two goals.

Ten baffled and furious footballers
trooped up to Greviviars in the gather-
i dusk. ' -

Several groups of Wemovites hung
abont in the Close, cager for news, They
pob it—and it wasn't given very politely,
either.

Tha storm, which had been growing
in fury, burst when Harry Wharton
ogme in, _

“You've let the side down again!”
said Bolsover majar, with brutal direct-
ness, " The sooner we gebk a new
snipper the betler, in my opinion !”

Bolzaver major's opinion was not an
isalated one, The crowd were fed up
with Wharton, A oood many of has
intinate chume were holding aloof from
him xt this crisig. |

Hazvy Wharton Faced the threatening
crowd with perfect composure, though
there were storme-signals on his brow., It
was ovident that he wasn't going to take
e sitpation Iyving dowil

“SWhat have you got o sayv for your-
goff *Y demanded Petor Todd,

“1've heen over to Cliff House.™

“We all koow that. ¥You'd better
arranzre to have your lefiers addreseed
there, and all that sort of thing, and only
ecome here now and again, just to see
that  Greyiriars  is° shll  standing 1
vetorted Poeter bitterly. " What we want
to know 13, why did vou go over to CLF
Iiouse when you knew vou wore wanted
at Rodelvlio ¥

"Why T went to Clif IMeuse dossn’t
concorn  any - of you,” said Wharton.
“AMatter of fact, I didn't intend going
gver at all, but T got an urgent messago
just Lefore the matck, and——"

“These urgent messages always seem

Toe Maicxer Lmpsny. —No. 627,
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to arrive-at jolly inconvenient tinles
sneored Bhinnor.

Wharton advanced a pace, with hits Hsts
elenchied, and Skinner proemptly soupht
shelter behind Bulstrode.

Baulstrode thought it timre o pul i his
Car, .

“1 teckon a chap who goes rumning
after girls when he ought 1o be k&apiﬁdg
hiz end up on the footer-field,” he =mid,
with painful direcincss, *is o rotten, low-
down cad 1™

Bmack !

Wharton's right-haonder took Bulstrode
gquarcly between the cyes, and he went
down in a heap. :

Bulstrode had asked for it. But Whar
ton's action had not been like him. He
might have smacked PBulstrode’s facs,
He might have eaid: *' Put your hands
up ! But it wae going tao {ar to sirike
a knoel-dewn hlow;

An ominons hush fell upon the watch-
ing crewd ; then Bulstrede picked himsclf
up, smiling grimly.

“After that,” he said,
nothing for it but-to figlt ¥

“And if Bulstrade wins he bags the
capiainey ! threw in Skinner. '

Wharton put his hands in s pockets,

I don't choose to fight!” he sald con-

| i

ok her'n’ g

temptuously. “ Bolstrode  ipsulted  me,
and I knocked him down., That ends
it-]”

“Enda it " hooted Bulstrode. ' Why,
my hat, I’ll wipe up the ground with
youl I['ll—"

Rut Harry Whartoen, to the blank
astonishment of all, turned on hiz heel
and walked away.

P

THE HINTH CHAPTER.
Winzale Chips In !

ta their normal routine after
what had happened. '

Thay had plemty  of @ excuse
for runming riok. It i3 the last straw
that breaks the camel's back; and in
refusing  to  fight Dulstrode Harry
Wharton had applied the last straw,

Bob Cherry, loyal alwagss to Wharton
when trouble arose, made a lazt desperate
attempt (o bring bis cbum to reazon.

T HE Remove could not settla down

“Vouw'll have to fight Bulstrode !™ he

gaid, when he was alone with his leader
in Study Mo. 1.

Wharton shrugged his shoaulders,

“1 shall havo to do nothing I den't
choose to do ! he said.

“ But why won't you Aght him ¥7

“He's not worth ie. When I want to

take part in’ a beastly hole-and-cérner

serap il let you know !

“Eut don't vou see what he's deiving
at? Ile's ont to win the captainey.™

“Hape it keeps fine for him, that's
ﬂ.il !:I:

Wharton secmied  inscrutable as a
sphinix, He was in one of hia mest un-
yvielding maads Dol Cherry clearly saw
that if they continued to falk on these
lines they would auarreh.

A rupture 1m the Remove was bad
enpugh; an open ruplure among the
Fainous Five would be iniintely warse.
Bob decided that) [or the moment at any
rata, it would be wiser to let Whavten
haveo lns way.

“ Have you brooght him round ¥ asked
Frank Nugont, when Bob came out into
the Close.

Bob shook his head.

“Ho's not to be arenced with., Stub-

SUrprise,

Price 1id. Order Mow.

born as an old mwle! And he's nef
going to fight Buletvode,”

“Y say ! That's too bad?! Fellows will
start calling him a funk-—""

“Not the fellows who really count,'”
said Bob., Y They know he's not that.
But I admit the situation’s preity rotten,
He's et two footer-matehes for the sake
of going over to Cliff House.”

“ That place scems to have fairly fascina
ated him,” said Nugent. **You—you
don't think he vocs over thers hecanse—-
mm"_ﬁi

“He's spoony on ona of the gile "
lanzhed NDob. "“"No: we know Whartén
better than that. He likes Marjorie and
Clara, and Phyllis Howell and: the
Tasmanian girl, and he's awiully wood
pals with all four: but there's nothing
beyond that, At least- no, there's
nothing, though, of conrze, Marjario
comes fivgt with hin 17

“Then why——"

“That's where you've got me beaten,”
said Bob., “T1 ecan’t for the life of me
understand why he should go over there.
day after day. Dul he told me, honour
bright, that he went over for a jolly good
reason, and I believe him, He's doing
somebody a good turn, I expeet, and his
gilly old modesty won't let him say what
1 T B

“ All the same, T hope e pnlls himeelf

together mow,” said Nugent., * Bul-
strode’s stealing & march on him.,  And

theve'll he the wvery dickens to pay if
Bulstrode ever bescomes skipper. He's
not & bad ehap, in his way; but he's no
rood ag a leader, The whole Form will
ro to piccog ! T—="

Nugent pansed.

The sound of tramping feot camae to the
ears of the two juniors, They lurned in
to see a mighty procession,
headed by all ithe black sheep of the
Roemove, marching thiough the Close,

“Halla, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob
Cherry. * What's all this ¥

The foremost members of the proces-
eton carvied banners; and the inserip-
tions they bore spoke for themsclves,

-

POWN WITH FUNKS AND

TRAITORS !

WE'RE FED-UF WITH
WHARTON !

THREE CHEERE FOR
BULSTRODE!

LET'S HAVE A SKIPPER WIE
CAN TRUST ! :

= A

Bob Cherry and Frank Nugent stood
amared as the procession swung past.

“Tack woursclves on at the wear if
vou've backing up DBulstrode ! song ont
Bolsover major. i
" ¥ou--you checky 4s8!” paspad Bob
Cherry, "1z thia Fred Karno's army ¥7

“We're going lo make Wharlon acoopt
Bulstrode’s challengal™  shouied Bole
BOVOE.

Bob Cherry torned io his chum.

*“This is where wa come in P’ ho agid,
“These champion idiots will bé wrecking
the study and plaving all soris of silly
%llm-!dﬂ-. We must hop round and defend
the garvizon.™

There was wizdom in Bob Cherry's
words.

Barely had the two juniors dashad inta
Sindy N, 1, and locked the door in order
fo hold a eouncil of war, when the hom-
bardment begon.

“Thay're ont. for sealps!” said DBab
Chevey, " They mean to have somebody’s
blovde—yours,  Harey, for  preference,
Johnny and Inky are heve. Good! Wa
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Into the wild scene of sirife and disorder sfeppel Wingate of the Sixth, cutting at (he combaiants wiih his
cane, ““Stop this !’ roared the captain of Greyfriars, “Have vou all gone potty 2  (See Chapler 9.)

shnll be able to make some sort of =
etaned b

“What are they making all this silly
[rigs abrout 7' asked Wharton, rising to his
font,

“They want you to lght Balstrode ™

Wharton's jaw zet sguarely. He stood
with Tis back to the wall and waited.

Thump, thump!

The corowd o the passage
clamouring for adnnttance,

“Wharton !

" Come ouk, you cad!™

"Come and face your man!|”

* Bulstrode'’s ready to knoek spots off
you 1M

Harry Wharton returned no reply.

“They seem to have gobt their eilly
backs wup,”  muttered Johnny  Ball
“Havk at ‘em! BHtormimg aod ':il'.'ing
like a madbouse let loose !

The attacking party beran in hatier
the door with pokess. No doeor could
have withstood ﬂnr:'i} treatment. In a
mgtier of moments 1 owas simply swept
off ifs hinges.

And then the fun hezan.

skinner, Snoop, and Stoil, had shipped
into  the beckground; bub -Belsover
major and Ogivy and half a dozen
otners were well to the fore, and, swarm-
ing iuto the stady, they hit ont left and
right.

"The Famons Five lined up shoulder to
shoulder, and resisted fieveely, Wharton,
i particelar, dispelled  any  impression
that he mipght be a funk. One of his

W

blows fool Buolsover major between {ho
eves, and the bLurly Removite bit the
earpet.

The Aght was furious., Joy of baltle
gripped the juniors, and made them Wind
Attackers and attecked hit out with all
the vigour at thelr command; and the
bud bload which bhad been acewmmulating
mn the Remove for days past gave itapﬁ:
full weunt.

Fortune swaved from one side to the
other. Now the Famons Five would
seem to have itha wpper hand; now the
attacking party would appear to be carry-
g all befors them.

The study fornidore suffered 8 pood
119&], and canfusion '.['m'gm?cl ST,

Tuto this wild seene of strife and dis-
order stegl:q:-:-:-ci Wingate of the Sixth, cut-
ting at ithe combatants with hiz cane,

“Htop it "' roaved the captain of Grey-
{riars.  “Have you all pone potiy 77

For o lmme Wingale's voice  was
drowned in the uproar. But at lenglh,
after wreaking great execntion with his
cane, he managed to compel order.

U MNeow, " gaid Wingate, breathing hacd,
“1 want fo know what thie i3 all shoul !
Wharton——"

“ Beltor aslk the others 1" panted Whar-
ton, with a flourish of his hand.,  “ They
secit bo be bursting with grievanees.™

Bolzover major picked himseli up
pingerly, He had been hadly damagzed
by Wharton's crashing fist.

“Wa demand fair play ! he said.
“* And the only way to get it is to make
Bilstrode shipper of the Remove.”

1

“What's wrong  with  Wharton §7
askoed Wingate,

Y vervihing ! snavlisd Baolsover. “Ila
doesn’t care a tuppenny rap about the
Farm these days, Hoe's cud two malehes,
and he's knoclked Bulsirode down, and
then refused to Hght it out. We're fed
up with Wharton ¥

“Hear, hear [

" Right un to the hilt ! sard Sidney
James Sncop, from o safe distanes,

Wingate frowned,

"I don’t sea how heolizarism of this
sort 15 poing to mond matters,” he saud,
“If you want a fresh skipper, ean’t yon
et the thing done decently and in order?
You can't foree a fellow to fizht if he
docen’t chooze to.  Look here, Wharten,
I mean to geb this business seliled enco
atd for all~ T3 1t vour mteniion o resign
from your posibion i

l :_:En*f:?.]'iﬂy 19 nol ™
hallv.

His collar ana tie were streaming locse,
and his hands still tightly elenched.

“Then we must arrange an clection,™
sar]l Wingate. “Ti's the only way. To-
morrow night, in the Common-room, tho
Form will decide the guestion.  Mean-
while, this brawling has got to stop. If
there’s any move rowdyism, T shall place
the matter in the hands of Mr. Quelel.”

And with that Wingale strode away,
leaving the combatants o sort thomselves
ont, and to retira to their studies to Jdis-
cuss the fortheommg election.
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THE TENTH CHAPTER. Iater. DMeanwhile, I'm pulling up as a The excitemeni was intense,
g ; 1 candicate for thiz eomic olection.™ MNobody conld be quite certuin as to
A Startling Result [ “Youl"” gasped Peter. what the result would Le, Fellows like
1 OW ihat the strife i1s o'er and “Yeoz, Why not? Bunter, for instance, whe went abont
N the battle won—at least, it “Well, it's quees, that's all. And it’s | saying they .were going to vote for a
would have been won if old | jolly sudden, Smthy 17 certain eandidate, were jnst as likely,
Wingate hadn't barged in— Tha Bovnder grinned. when the climax came, te vote for some-

we'll have tea,” said Bob Cherry, "Dy “ I shall stand as good a_chance as any- | body else,
Jove! ‘Fhat was a protty fievce serap | bods,” he said confidently. “Lelzs of | When zeme degree of order had hean

while 1t bnsted 1 fellows who aren’t exactly keen on either | abtained, Wingate stepped  down from
“T've ot some charming souvenicd of | Wharton or Bolstrode will give me their | the desk and distriboted the little slips

it, too |7 proaned Nugent. “ Look at my | vote. Yon, frinstanceI” of paper. :

face 1™ “Mum-mum-me " stuttered Poter. Within five minuies they were all back

“It's no worse than uzual,” said Bob{ “Yes. Instead of remaining nentral, | in his hands again. The Removites had
cheerfullv,  *Shove the kebtle om, Inky, | a3 you intended, vou ean register a vobe | not taken long to make up t]1ln:-1r mnulﬁ__
while 1 have a dash at tidving up the | for vours truly. Twig? And now I must |  Bulstrede, seated with Skinner & Co.

stady 1 rooand do a hit of eanvassing for myzelf. | in the front row, looked almost mur-
Haver Wharton adjusted his collar and | 1 haven't very much time,” derous,

Lie, and began to L'nfsh hirnzelf down. The Bounder made excellent uge of the “The Bounder’s cocked my goosze for
“Heow do I look?” ho psled. time he had, He urged his elaims with | me, coming in at the last miouic like

“All nohow!” said Johnny Dull. | great eloguence, and plenty of fellows | this!” he growléd, . )
“ Vour right eye’s going to be bluck by | vallied round him,  Veerncn-8mith hady “I'm net so sure,” said Bkinner. ©1

bad-time. ™ i rown to be very papular, and he could | should think you'd just serape hame ™
“That’s rotten! I've got to go out.” Be pleasant and persnasive om oceasion, | Wingate and Fanlkner counted the
“Ek " tao. votes, and then ran through them agais,
Johnuny Boll, who wasz in the act of law- 1E was evidently going tobe closs thing.

}ug ﬂlu; table, pearly let the teapot Eiij;‘l?' e e it il ?n‘_‘-ﬁ:ﬂ,}:i’ }:'_:i“ﬁ?:': 511:1[‘::111 ;&E::..d ]i_!'ﬂ:.iﬂm{;
rom his erasp. CESAL . r » For
“I’mbﬂ'%.i:]g‘l over to Cliff ITouse,” said! No. 47.—PERCIVAL SPENCER -:‘.r:'[!;r I'r:hi.ﬁl ti:Es:. There was a breathless
Wharton. hush in the Commaon-room. .
“Izilhliyl;mt!” FAGET. “ Forty fellows voted,” said Wingate,
IIThﬂt Wharton $1'i1fuh.'||! wanEI_E::- vigit Chiff ;;Tll;ri:mnd!‘n; Wi_tm‘tn?.. tll_:FtcEn f'::%r :ﬁ;‘
ousa at a time like this, when the canp- sirode, and fourteen for Vernon-Smiih.
taincy of the Remove swared in tl?ei | YVernon-Smith iz therefore eaptain of e

balanwce, was astounding. Bemove, unless he chooses to nominate
“You'll have tea first *" inierposed Bob & somchody ﬂlﬁli,:a_. whichh he 12 quite at
Cherry, who saw that Johnny DBull was liberty Lo do. . m
about to say something more emphatic “ And which I had reckoned on doing.
than polite. said the Bounder, rising to his feel, with
“No, thanks! I must cut along now. g smile, “Gontlemon, chaps, and fel
I'm due there already. Collarstud's lows, T feel awfully proud to find myself
wonnded and mizsing, but thai can® he at the top of the list; but 1 don’t think
helped,” : I ean accept the job myself, though it's
AL the door Harry Wharlon paused. jelly tempting., 1 therclore have great
“1 take it vou fellows are backing me pleusure 1 numinating Hm“'}'_"f\'m"t}“”
up over this Iatest affaic?" he said, to continue in office as captain of the

; : . ; : , move.

“All along the line ! =aid Nugent. R‘_{, ;,H,Int?..

“Lood! BSeo vou later,™ RN i e e
r r ' ¥ mithy, old man, vou're rolting !

When Wharton hiad gone, there was a S y. old L - -

i i T “N¥eou can’t meogn 1t 7T
onk sibonce 10 Bpugr Tocl, ed wras vt “Cry nff vou gilly duffer ™
o vory cheorful meal. = . : ]

s : . 1 he DBounder stood hiz ground,
Wharten's chums marvelled al their 1.5'1”;;{:&”];;:1 it,” Tg saidl, g;-ith quict

own patience with him. e was eer emphaszis. I was never more sevions in

tainly behaving in o most exasperating mv lifal®

ranner, : : “We won't have Wharton at auny
On the very eve of the election, when price " heoted Bolsaver major,

: Im mlg_l'r’_n te bo making a fight to retain “ Afraid there's ne option, dear boy.

hiz position, he calmly walked off ! My decision s final, T inderstand, Win-

BN i 5, i T = B =i B i

Tubl's right-hand man. In strong eon.

Thore was great rvejoicing  in the tragt to his chim, who.is shock heuded, abe ¥
Pt S Hg‘ ta . .-1# ‘gFl-h fjﬁltt he i: a little. dandy, but manly and g . (4 . crd e
4 D B avETE: o plecky cnough for all that, Supports Absolately I aszented the caplain of

B i e 1 ] T B R

that the end was nﬁ"'ﬂ-r;'_ﬂ_mt' within Tully througl thick sud thin;, and is Graviriare. ©If Fou wish Wharton to
twentyvdfour hours the captainer would wroat heliever in kim. They are together émntimm to be skipper there's an end of

o g, e, i e o i, . g o e 0 N e ¥ T g e
o = e e
i = E -

ba in the hands of Bulstrode, and Whar- ! in everyEhing—a real good pair, it. It might be otherwiss if you had
ton would be out of the picture, nominated someone clae: but in this casa

(e e ¥ T S A e 10 I don't see how wo can do other than cast

Tha Remove had split up inta three

distinet groups.  First came the band of i1 the votes polled for vou with Whar-

apn : ¥ 1
fellows who had resolved toremain lovel JF' -Humilﬁdﬁ'. .thn ]’3_.,-,1mlf'|!er = ?dﬁdﬁ*ﬁ bon’s, which puts him well on top. Ti's
to “"]H”‘tm_fl 1'* I"]IE hazards; 5‘-'!‘3‘3'!1!‘1'1'- 3?::13 ML ALEa AR GURS BRI g VOry quesr move on your uilt‘ﬂ; Lak
there woere Dulstrede's supporters, whose Tl - it's not for me to chip i, Wharton,
rinmbers were slready mﬁnidﬂrnhir-: and “Why can’t rou keep off the grass?” then, ia lo remain F-_:E:m captain, aml
lagtly, there were a dozen fellows who | he demanded, meeting the new candidate | o o0 v "0l v lilke it ean do the other
dad decided not to register a vote at all. 1"'i_th""‘ passage just bofore Ehﬂf}m“““', thing. DBut there’s to be an end to all
They were not eager for Wharton teo | “ Because I don’t choose tol” was the | 4000 anming and squabbling, If T hear
remain - eaplain;  meither  were they | Bounder's calm reply.  “Dve as much ) v 0000 0f 1t T shall como down heavy,
anxious that Bulstrode should fill. the | claim o the eaptaincy as anybady. L've [ ppaes aipr : T
DPOILtIoIL. fﬂligi_'ltﬂfﬁi‘ it times enough, goodness Kl Wingala. mharehed Gub: oF ‘the
When the day of the eleclion dawned, l“‘:_?"" o . i Clommeoen-room with Foulkner, leaving
tho odds seemed heavily in favour of But you're _:r:pl:ftmg the  vote and | i3 Bomove hummine like g hive of boes,
Bulstrode,  Wharton's followers realized | spoeiling my ‘-‘hll’-“??‘ﬂ'—" ' and wondering whether it was the new
very elearly what they wore up azainst. “T can’t afford to consider sentimont.” | yioon or the exeiterment of the election
When afternoon classes were over on | said the Bounder. which had deprived Vernon-8mith of his
clection-dav Harry Wharton again cveled “But, Smithy, it won't do! T4 im'i | senses.
ovet to CLA Ilouse, He returned about | pood enoogh!  What do you want fo e
an honr before the election was due to | barge in like this fov " _ THE FLEVENTH CHAPTER.
take place. and Vernon-8mith eame in| “gore  to upsel  your  cherished e 1
shortly afterwards, wearing a  cutions | dreams,”  said the Beoander quietly L E,ﬂu.mier Explalig |
smitle, “hut itz pot to he done,” i EATEN!" muttered Bulstrode,
HTeen taking fhe air?” ashed Peler|  And he passed on ito the Clommon- “And all through the Bounder's
Todd, when the Bounder came o, OO, confoundod I:Jtlzl'fl:‘:'f.“.i{.cll"
“Yes, 've been on a shore amateur |  Wingate and Fanlkoer were already If only Vernon-Emith bud
detective stunt,  Tell you all about it | there, and in due courvae the emovites | stood aside Bulstrode would have won,
Trz Macxer Lipnany.—No. 627, poured i, ; There could be noe guestion about thal




Every Monday.

Qoeveral fellows wlhie had besn gning to
vate for him had changed their minds
when the Bounder eame on the scene.

& was a moment of Bitter mortification
for Bulstrode,

Ho turned to Skinner & Coo for
ihe sympathy which he {elt cortuin would
e fartheoming Tvorm thak guavier.

Tha cads of the Remove, however, had
no {further use for Bulstvode. They wore
but fair-weather pals at best, Now that
their dreams of o sleck time were dis-
perand, they promptly gave Bulstrode the
cold shonlder.

The maguificent exhibibion in goal and
the gn]]aﬂ:i; reseno of the thres iﬂg‘ﬁ front
a waiery grave counted for nothing now,
And Balstrode began o ask  himself
whether he would not have been wiser
to fling away ambilion ot the ountset.

Flis feelings towards the Dounder were
anvthing but amiable,

e wonldn't have minded zo maeh if

Vernow-Bmith  had  collived the cap-
teiney for himself, But o hand it Leck
tnmely to Whartoen i

Surely the Boonder oust be stark,
staring mad |

Other peoule thaught g0, ton. In fact,
the moment the door closed bebund Win-
rate and Faulkner, the Demove tarned
gpon the Beounder az one man for his
ex planadion, !

“What d™ven mean by it, fathead "

“lExplain yourself, wou  burbling
chomp, or we'll jolly well bump you 1™

“You wonldnt dare,” smiled the
Diouncder. ** You hesrd what old Wingate
g45d.”’

“ Blow old Wingate [

Tha atfituede of tho crowd was
decidedly hostile,  Tho Bounder wasn't
funky; but he saw that unless he spoko
aub now he would not get 2 chauce to
explain.

ITe leapt upen o form.

“Opder, pleasa!™ he rapped out.
“Vou'lll all think T did a dashed =illy
trick just now, You thonght I was toy-
ing to be funny. Well, I wasn't. I'd
nippaed iE all out beforehand, and L lecl
jolly pleased with myself.”

“You won't be in o fow minotes!”
prowled somebaody.

“[Ratz ! Look here! We've all dooe
Wharton a rotlien injuslice.  I'vo heen
on the war-path thie afferncon, amd ve
dizcovered something whilch will hix of
gencral interest.”

The Dounder paused. He had eom-
pelied the sttention of hiz avdicnon, aond
knew that they would hear him out
io the end.

“Wharlon has desert] vs on sel'rralﬁlm“mim,,.ﬁ_,mm“"m.@

acenstong,™ he went on,. Yo vemont
ber how he sloped off at the time of the
Figheliffe matel, and then again when
we played Redelvfle, We couldn’t under-
slund 1t We called him o braitor and a
cacl. Events have proved thal he's
neithor,”

Harey Wharton came forward.

Y1 prefer that you sheuldn't ght my
batiles, Bmihy,” he saud quiet]ly. “IE's
joily good of you not to take advantape
of the result of the election, and all that ;
bat I'd rather you dido’t say any more.™

“I dare say you weuld, That madesty
of yours will let you down badly one of
these davs.  It's not going to let you
down now., Why didn’t vou tell thae
feilows why vou were going to Cliff
ITouze every day ¥ They'd have under-
stood.”

o S B e 4 i i i + B BT B S 5 . o W o e s, e 1 e 1

“They onght ta have underetood with.
out my telling them. They might have
known I wouldn't leave the side in the
lurch withont a jolly good reason.™

“0Oh, rats! They're not thought-
readers. Anyway, I'm going to tell ‘em
now 1

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Tha faced the impatient
orovel.

“Mozt of you know,” ho said, “that
Miss Phyllis Howell, at Cliff House, lost
a brother carly in the war—at Neuve
Chapelle, T believe it was, Ife was a
frst-rata zpovisman and a real  gond
fellow—-" o .

“hat's ancient history,”” sd Skinner,
“Pon’t try &nd do  the senfimental
Biziey, Bmithy ! Howell's not the only
young officey who's fallen; and, anyway,
itz gob nothing to do with Wharton 17

Y Bhame 1

“Bhur up, you rotien cad

Skinner backed away uneasily, Ile saw
that the Beunder held 2ll the cavds, and
that interruaption of this sort was un.
waeleome,

“Clarry on, Smithy ™ orged several
VOLOOS,

“Pefors - Liewtenant:  Flowell  was
killed,” saidl the Bounder guicily, “he
wazs ab work on a big design for o new

Eounedor

137

¢

Leader of the fag tribe af Greyfriaprs.
Geeife s oeood s0rt; Toml of fun, though
inciined to grouse and prowl at Limes.
Haz led many expeditions for the Third.
Bkippera o football feam  which he
deelares ean beat the Remove at any
time,  On the one or fwo apporfunitics
it Bas had, owever, the defeot has been
erushing and complets,
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tvpe of aeroplane, It was jolly hot stulf,
by all accounté, and he'd practically
finished it when the call cane for him to
oo on active service. Just before he
went (o Franee ho handed the design to
Phiyllis, and told her to keep it until the
Patenl Office sent for ik Well, Ijjust aver
s week age they did send; but they
wanted the thing in duplicate, Tt was a
jolly big design, amd very intricate; and
Phyllis Howell couldn’t tackla the job
of making 2 copy on lher own. Bo she
sent for Wharton——"

“Py Jove ! I'm beginning to sec day-
light now ! exelaimed Bob Cherry.

H8he sont for Wharton,” repeated the
Dounder, “and le went over to Chif
Mouse every day, and didn't rest until
tho job was done. 1t meant cotting a
footer-match or two, and gebting into
bad odour with the rest of the fellows;
but Wharton stuck it out.  The design
had to be in the hands of the Patent
Offiea by tomorrow, and ho couldn’t
afford to slack, So ho just piled in, and
It the Porm take care of itzelf for the

@

Thres-halfpence. 13

time belng,  And T reckon it was jolly
decent of Wharten to put in 50 much
time and treuble over H, when ha knew
ha was risking his job as ekippor.  Of
course, where the silty daffer went wrong
was by nob telling us at the start what
the little gume was. We thought ho was
gainy to CHIT House for pleasure—-="

C Tt was  pleasure,” said  Wharton,
ailing, “I've never enjoved a jub so
much inmy life. Boi—bat how did you
Rrd all this cut, Smithy?”

“T tracked you thiz affernocn,” said
the Bounder cadmly, " Fheso little jaints
af vours to Chil Hoose wers beginning to
_!"-"L L ]Tl:"r' nerves, ]i'!!l.!'l"a' t_.!lf"_.!‘l'! 'Il"l'lif“ti
ha samebhing behind it all, =0 § kept you
under ‘choce observation. Hather lows
dowin of me, T know, Lot T'm glad Idid
it. It's cleaved up a vast lot of mizender.
gianding. On my way back from CHI
Haunso thiz afternoon I had o berain-
wave, I decided to put up for the cap-
tainey, and then, if Ipwnn, hand it over
to you, Noxt lime veu start deoing this

¥
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a bushel !  Tell your uncles all abont 16
af-the beginning, avd then we shall knew
whoers wo stand.™

Wharton put out his hawd,

“Thank wyou,  Smithy 17
“¥ouwre a beick!?

Some of the other fellows, entished
with the Bounder’s explanation, thoughk
it was bhigh time they apologised to
Huarvy Wharton for thelr freatment of
fim during the past few daye.

T!ll_!y capie lorward 1 g rather shnoe-
faced proup—the rest of the Famous
Five, Peter Todd, Dick NRake, and
seviern]l more.

Wharton waved them back,

HTs all servene!™ he sawd, Yoo were
sitly asses to have suspecied me oI play-
i fast and loose, bul no watter,  Ii's
all dead and buried wow, =a far oz Pm
concerned,  I've Hnished copying the
invention, and 1 zhall £2en ced to-morrow
whon we play {he Filth 27

“Huerah |

“*Good ald Wharton 1™

The majerity of the Beinovites wove
convineed now that they had misjudged
their skipper., Awd they were comdont
for him to continue in office.

Jalstrode would have made a cavtant
of sorts; the Bounder would hove gona
one  hetter, but Tlarry Whartion was
worth the two put together.

That was the gencral fecling, and for
the first ftme in manv dayvs & state of
perfect havmony peevasled that evening
e Brady Nao 1,

bier  safl

- =

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Tempted, Bul Tiue !
BULETREI.HE of the Remove spegt

a very unpleasant hour in the
solitude of his study,

The election wios avéer, aml ‘sa
waore his chances of winping the position
Lie hud angled after. i

Where were his rosy dreams now—the
castlog in the air thas he lhad built?
Shattered, every one of them.

Iz had listened o the poisonous
flattery of oulsiders hike Skinper, and
had dene liis bast to regain the position
which had been dead to lim zo loug.

And hoe had failed. Harry Whaorlon
still held the reins, and would probably
hold them tighter than ever.

And then a figcht began in Bulstrode's
breast.

What was tho use of poing straight?
Where was the sense in resouing peoplo
and all that sort of thing 7 Ie got praise
for it, certainly, but ihe ﬁrﬂlﬁl} soon died
awny, leaving him what he was before—
a nobody.

Tie Magxer Liprany.—No, 627,
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Would it not e hetier to have a jnn_‘;
sood Hing—to play the blackguard, and
not care a hang what happened? He
would get no fame that way, but he
wonld, al least, get notoriety., And that
was belter than leading an olbseure life
in the bachkwaters of the Hemove.

The templation was strong upon Dul
strode. !

Supposing he plaved the gay dog like

the Boander had done in the days when |,

he lived np to his nickname ¥, Cigareties
and cards, and all that sork of thang, It
was worth thinking abount, he heid.

And periaps he might gain so much
influence in thizs way that he might, in
time, be able to have another smack al
the captatncy. That, loo, was worll
thinking about,

There was still a strain of deftance and
rebellion in Bulstrode's nature. e Felt
that he had been born o load—not Lo
ha led. Why should he have to full
Lbehind Wharten and his aet? Why not
lannch out on his own and inde-
pendenl of them all—free? Yes; that
was it ! Free!

Bulstrode paced up and down in his
study with clenched hands and burning
PYes,

"It was his tosting-lime., Tle had to
choose  between right and wrong—be-
tween the casy way and the dull and
efien cheeriess war, and for the moment
tt.hfn voice of the templer was very power-
1Ll - ¢
Bub presently there came other voices,

as it seemed. ,

“Why don't you oo through your
sehool life with a steaight bat?” said
one of them,  “T know you'll wet awfully
Feal-nipy somelimes,  and  fellows  [ike
Bikinner will sneer al you and cail you
Crpad Taitle Georgie and all thai, buot
iv's best in the leng run; it's best, old
anoet |

“Ave vou poing fo nndo all the good
worlk of several terms?" said ancther of
the vowes, “You've dreopped your old
bullying habifs—you've put wp a good
gawe, and you've won the respect of all
the fellows who matter, For goodness'
sake don't go and make a prive ass of
vourself by being o blade now !

“ Besides, that sort of thing's awilully
feoble, and cowardly into the bargain!™
said another voice. * Pull yourself to-
zether, man! Wharton's still captamn
of the Remove, bub that's as it should
Le! TIe's the right man in the right
place ! You, a3 caplain, would be o
standing joke., You think. sou're an
tdeal leader, but you're nof.
learn how to become one!™

The volces he had heard were not
rénl, of course. They were his own con-
sciopce speaking to him., And he knew
that he must heed !

There came a tap on the door of the
aindy., Harew Wharton walled in.

“Are you turning out for the Hemova

againgl  the Fifth to-morrow " asked
Harry.

Baulstrode hesitated.

ITe had already half decided {o drop
footer, and to become a slacker as well
as & blade. Bo he simply scowled 2t the
tiaor,

Harry Wharton came over and laid a
hand on Bulstrode's shoulder,

“*1 think I know what's wrong,”™ he
said kindly., “¥You're feeling sore about
the captamer ! You've done big tlhings
lately, and wou hoped you could slep
inlo my gshoes. Then the Bounder came
in al Ehe death, and spoilk your chances,
That's so, isn't "

“Well, o fellow would feel a bib sore
abotut that ™ prowled Buolstrode.

“Zhow them all that you can take de-
“Feal smiling ! wrged Harey, ' Show

Tae Magwer Liprazy.—No. 627,
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them that it's not going to make any
-differenee in the future, The Remove
can't afford to let a fellow like vou go
to the dogs! Besides, you've nob Lhat
sort '

Bulzfrode wasz silent.

“Don't think I'im Bving to preach
to you,” Wharton ~went on,  “I'm ‘net.
But I do hope you're not going to lel this
turn out a victury for Skmer & Co, [

Buolstrode grinned, He {ell more sure
:’_rf ll:i!ll:jE'tE FLOI%,

“1 belicve sou're right,” he said.
“I've tried my hand at being o blade
and a goer before, and it's not a bit
worth while. Ihd vou say we were play-
ing thie Fifth to-norrow afiernoon 7

“Yes, and we want you,” said Whar-
ton. " Ekinner was telling everybody
Just now that  yom're going to chuck
games and being decent, and all that
sort of tlung ™

“The thing I shall chuck,”
strode  grimly, *““i13  the
sSkinner 17

“lrood man!  And youwll
against the Fifth?

“Like a shot !™ said Bulstrode.

said Bul-
society  of

tnrn out

; o
#
\ ||.'|.'.. -?I. ?ﬂm
¥,

““THE
PENNY POPULAR

-|-,tE-|.i

Full of Good Things

IRCLUDING

" A GRAND CINEMA SERIAL AND
COMPLETE: STORIES ©OF GREY-
FRIARS, ROOKWOOD, & 5T.JIM'S.

ORDER A COPY NWOWI

i

7

And, now that the wave of temptation
had passed, he felt happier than he had
done for weeks,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
All’s Well !

g F course," said Coker of the
O Fifth, ““it'll be a clean walk-
over 1
“OF course ! echood Poticr
and Greone.

“The state of affairz in the Bemove,”
Coker went on, “ia simply chronie!
They've been so potty over Ehat tin-pot
eloetion of theives that thev've let the
footer mip.  They're shockingly out of
prackice, and we shall simply make rings
ponnd ‘em 1”7

T'rom which it wil he seen that the
IFifth viewed the approaching mateh with
all possible conhidence. They considered
that they could hiek the Remove, even
when the Iatler were on top of their
form, by a good marcin.  And with the
Remove apparently right out of praclice
--well, they would simply make hay of
the cheely Fags, whe had been pre-
sumpluous enough to challenge them!

Unfortunately for the Fifjh, however,
a very different taie had to be told wheo
the mateh took place.

Blundell’s men got going in a ram-
bling gort of wav, and their attempt ot
combination was a sight for gods Jod
men and little fishes.

Horaee Coker distinguished hiaself—
and also extinguished the hopes of his
side—by putting the bali twice through
hiz own goal

“lrood old  Coker!”™  grinned  Bob
Cherry.  “T'ry marbles in the future!”

“ Brer I

Half-time =aw the seove four—nil, and
Blundell had quite a few things to say
to his team as they adjourned to tho
pavilion. Ixactly how they were zoing
to make hay of the Remaove with the
geore of four=—nil was not quite elear to
him.

Blundell poured forth Lhe vials of Lis
wrath on Coker's head.

“You dangerous lunatbic!” he reaved.
“You've mucked up the mateh! You—
Fou——"'

Words failed the captain of the Iifth.

Coker glared. ’

“1 don't see what you've got to grousa
about ™

“What, after yvou've put two shots in
your own goal!” Leoted Hilton,

“ Ok, that's all vight,” granted Coker,

“¥ust give dhe kids a chance, you
hnow 1"

“1fF we don’t beat them,”™ lieran
Blundell darkly, *there’ll be a dead

Coker lying around after the match ™

Snort !

ST tell you———"

What Coker was about Le tsll was never
heard. The whistle blew, and the two
teams lined up once maore.

The second half was o repetition of
the first, Coker was all over the field,
and generally managed to be in the way
when Blundell tried a shol for goal

“Ha, ha, hal"

Harry Wharton wos leughing till the
tears ran down bis cheeks., Coker as a
footballer was decidedly funnv., and
Harry's sense of humour was tickled.

ITilton was running towards the Ro-
move gonl with the ball at his feet and
a determined expression on his face.
Biob Cherry was about to charge him off
and tule possession when Coker loomed
il

p“ﬂa!: away, you silly ass!™ roared
Blundell.

But Coker heord and heeded not.
With a roar like o bull, he swept down
upon Hilten, and that worthy descended
to mother carth with & bump that shoolk
cvery bone in his body.

Y weyow-grough!”

“Ha, ha, hal¥

Y Borry, old chap!”
Hl—— Ohw-yowp!”

[Milton had sceambled to his feet, and
hiz temper found vent on Coker's promi.
nant nose. It wag Coker's turn to meet
mother earth, and in lis descent ho
struck a  convenient puddle  which
libernlly spabtercd him with mad.

“Yeou adiot — you  howling
betlowed Hilton,

“Why, T'H——" spluttered Coker.

“ Papce, My ih%‘lﬂt?," snidd  Hoiry
Wharton, trying to restrain hs laughter.
“Let's ot on with the game.”

And the Fifth got on with the pame.

Harry Wharton was responsible for two
moro goals, beinging the tolal of six. A
very creditable ]E‘&_rfnrrnnncc for a comic
footer-match, as Frank Nugent remarked,

Phoegp !

The whistle sounded for full-timne, nnd
play was dropped. Horaca Coker took
no notice of e whistle, bot dashed for
the ball, and with a Lumbering trot ean
it up to the Hemove pgoal-moath, the
custodian of which had departed. Unker

murmured Colier.

1l
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did ot notice that f{i:.-,::', 11:;,:,!, lEL[-:.EI_I_g CRLE-
fi:l aim, kicked the ball inte the net.
Ther it dawned upan him that the rame
hacd ceased, and he locked round in-
quiringly.

“Alallo, where have they all gone®!

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Yo and play hopscotch 1™
Bolb Cherry,
minntes goeo !t

“And awe licked vou six—nil ' prinned
Mark Linley.

“th, it's as well to zive vou fags some
cncourngement now  and  again, you
kiow,” said Coker.

“ohnd is as well,” spluttered Blondell,
“Tor you to go and suffocate yoursclf!”

*Eh

' Bugzz off! Don't stand there lilke a
gibboring ape! [ can’t trust my temper.”

Coker gasped.

“Well, there's gratitede for you!® Lo
exclaimed. * After I'd done my best o
save the side, too! You {;uj_:fht to Lo
jolly well ashamed of rourvself 17

T3iff !

Blundell's paticaca gave oub 2f last
His fist found & billet In Coker’s chest,
and the great Horace stagrered.

Heedless of the open warfare in the
Tifik, the Remove Eleven made merey
in the pavilion. Many of them had not
event Kicked the ball, but they dida't
mind., It had been a sheer delight to
wateh Coker's exhibition.

“It was better than a pantomime!”
szid Bob Cherre. “I wouldn't have
misged 1t for a heap!”

Wharton  laughed  light-heartedly.
Ouee again he slood high m the eslecm

i remarliogd
“The game Lnished two
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of his schoolfeliows, with the possible
exceplion of Bhinner & Co. DBut ther
dicdh’t eount.

“We'll have an extra-special fea on the
strength of this, by Jove!l” said DPetor
Tedd. “Wea've been saving our ralions
i No. 7, and even Bunter hasn’t dis-
coverad where wo've stored the grub.
There's enough to feed a small army.
Comep on 1™

And Peter Taodd, in his exuberance of
spirits,  waltzed Wharton down the
pavilton stepe.

“ Lok out, vou duffer !” panted Harrv.
Filere’s Phyllis!?

The ChLf '}'Iﬂ'um girl advanced with =
bright smile,

“ You're Just in time for the lestivities,
Fhyllis,” said Bolh Cherry, vaising his
cap. “We've just beaten the Fifth to
& frazzle. At least, Wharton has!"”

Y Splendid 1 said Phyllis,

Sho turned to Harry Wharton.

“I-1 say, it was awfully thoughtless
of me. [ might have known, I've been
robuing you of vour footer for the lust
weel or more. I was so cager to get
that design copied that evervthing clse
went clean ont of my head, Dhd it mean
that you missed any matches?”

“Only two,” laughed Wharton.

Fhylliz apened her eves and knitted her
brraws,

“I'm ever so sorry ! she satd, “Of
COULER VoL lained to the others why
you conldn't play?”

“That's just what he didn't!” said
Vernon-Bmith, “And it jolly near aosk
him the captainer. Mowerver,” added
the Bowder reassuringly, “it all came

Three-halfpence. s

ot ri!:ht at the Anish, =0 there's no harm
done, ™

Phyllis Iowell swung round upon the
captain of the Remove.

“Why didn’t you tell them?” she com
claimed breathleasly.

“Well, it was nothing to make o song
nhout,” said Wharton.

“1 think it was splendid of yeu o
belp! I could never have tackled o ki
iob like that on my own, And to think
that it neariy lost you your position!™

“Oh, don’t, please!” said Wharton
appealingly,  *““It's &ll serenc now, so
what matbers?" .

Five minutes later a very marry pariy

sat down to tea In Study Neo. 7. That
celebrated  apartment  was theed o
overflowing, and even Billy Bunter was
allowed to shave i the revels, The Owl

of the Remové declured that this was
only fitting, since he had backed Wharton
up through thick and thin, and had been
the only fellow to sland by him through
the corzis—a statement which Thyilia
Mowell solemly pretended to beliove,

Harry Wharten and Bulstrode shared
the honours of the evening. Thase two
had been thrown into opposition again,
as had so often happened in former days;
bt ]1:115:!.5':;11113 registered o mental vow
thal evening that it should not happen
again if he could help it.

TIE END,

(Another grand jong  atory  of Marry
Wharton & Co. next week, eatitfed Fhyllis
Howell's Brother” Ovder your copy EARLY !)
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THE TRICCLOUE GLASS.
4

Most of us, if not all, know that if
wine is carefully poured on water it
flonts on the surface, but not everyono
krows lwow to place the wine at the
Lottom of the glass with the water above
18, and this without mixing the two
ligiida,  For this experiment make wse

i~ - il - - —

SAFE SCIENTIFIC
'EXPERIMENTS.

i - Fl &

re— e = = —

. — -

AMUSING TRICKS WITH
SIMPLE APPARATUS.

cooled by 1ce, By working carefully you
will see the wine form in a red luyer ut
ihe bottom of the glags—Fig. 5.

Now pently vemove the fuenel, and
nour on the surface a bluish Lguid
lighter than water—for instance, alchohol
eoloured with ink—IMg 6,

You will now have a laver of blue om
top, thus completing the tricolour glass,
wlhich will, by the aid of a light, project
the three colours of the Hritish and

Fronch Hags on the wall. The tricolour
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mouttain aveund the osk, leaving at tha
top & hole through which the cork can
just be seenn,  This will form the crater,

Having made your voleano, [l tho
bowl with water—A, iy, 8— and vouwill
now witness the eruption,

We know that, owing to the differenco
in the density of the two liquids, tho
water will penetrate into the fask, thus
displacing the wine, which escapes in a

Fig. H.—The swine ol (e beffom of the glass,

of the different densities of hol avpd cold
WALEL.

Take an ordinary rlasz—moisbened Hrst
with hot water to provent s eracking—
aid pour some bolling water oto it.

Fig. 6.—The Tricolowr {[eis,

Then by means of a funmel, placed
almest to the bollom of ihe glass, pour
in soine wine which has previously been

Tae Maswsr Lasnary,—No. 627,

Fig. T.—Water Rockels.

glass may also be used for luminzbion
PuUrposes,

To make it pepresent fireworks s even
more entertaining.

Tt vou allow the water in the glass to
cool, by placing it in a vessal contnining
cold waior, the wine will rise from the
hottom of the glass 1 the forin of Lthin
threads strougly resembling  rockets—
FFig. 7.

The different liguids mix, and the
dezseending colomens of Blue mized with
the ascending columne of red, produce
a emrious gpeciacle lilke that of firewarlks
Irn n wlpss o water.

THE ERUPTION OF VEUVIUS,

Many of ns, no doubt, have often tried
ta picture lo ourselves a veleano in erup.
tion, but most will confess that unless we
Liave seen seme very good pictures of an

that our self-made picture 32 correct,
Now to detnil an experiment which
rives o vivid ldea of a volcano in action,
At the bottom of a lavge glass bowl
put a flask containing red wine, or spirits
ol wine, in which has been dissolved a
little awpiline—B, Fir. B “This flask
should be clesed by 2 eork plerced with a
narrow hele. By the aid of plaster, or,
siinpler still, of earth or clay, Lushion a

e

actial cruption, we are not at all cortain !

Fig, 8, —The Eruption ¢of Vesuvine,

thin, rved column. As thiz column nenars
the suvface it will spread out, thus re-
sembling a eloud of fiery smoke as scen
izsining from o voleano,

Chare menst be taken to shalke the water,
m order that the ztreak of celour v
vepresent o oas  realisbic manncr  as

Fig. 0, —Vesueiuve in Aclion,

passible the reddizh smoke of a voleane
disturbed by thd wind,

Iu this way you will provide wsour
friends with an almost exact reproduction
of Vesuving i action—Iig, 9
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NEW READERS START HERE,

Harry Rhodes, o miner and amatenr hoxer,
ef  Lexkorongh, a mining  viliapge, mects
Joshun Marlin, the manager and principal
icker of Anthony Hannn— Cast-Trop Tony ®
-t wonderful  Beoftizh lightoweizht Boxer,
whe had  come to Lexborongh to train,
Harry lives with an uncle, James Bhodes,
who has (onined him, and who had himself
Liecn & boxer years before. He had left the
Fing through some tragedy of whiclh Joshoa

.'-Eau'tin' Enows the facls, moeh 1o Joemes
hiodes” alarm,
Hanna, who i3 & ihorough scoundrel,

bueomes Harry's swWoOrn enemy,

tertram . Godivey, & friend of Mr. Durlhiaum,
1 owner of the mine at which Tlarry
worked, interests himself in Harry Bhodes,

Harry learns that Jamez Rhodes iz Lis
father, and that he was responsible for the
sloath of a hoxer some years previowsly,

Harey, his fallwer, aud Bertram Godfrey mo
L Londdon, where Harry defeats Jules Meunier,
Parisian Hght-weight champion, in o private
vaniest, wigeh is witnessed by o Royal Prinee,
A attempt to Kidnap the Prince afterwards
iz frustrated by Haeey.

Hanna and Jozhua Martin are prezent ot the
dabional Boxing Club when the return match
Letween Warry and Jules Meunier commences,

C o read o)

— ey —

Disqualified !

ARRY neally sidestepped, and
E{ a hali-whispered sound of ap-
I]_;l'n'r'al wend round the ring as
s left glove, shooting over the
Firoenchman's arm, touched him hghtly on
ihe cheek.  Bul in an instant Meounier
lzad recoverad himself, pivoted, and slung

i n wicked right.

This time the approval rose o a
||-.:i]1liEE| cheer, for Hoavry, instead of
brenking ground, dacked the blow, and,
i L]ru- saume time extended his left arm,
f.:ubm his opponent in ihe body., DBut
ir had not been expeciing the ready lefs
plove which met his ducking head, and
L took a rap just above the temple that
jarved,

As ho regained position ihe Frenchman
lenped  wgain, hitting so ¥ast  that it
seemed to Harry not twa, hut hall a
dazen gloves were threatening him at the
s time. But he kept his jaw out of
hizrm's  way, and, left arm  extended,
retreated. _

Again a rush, and o whitling of gloves,
o fieree rally that delighted the havdly-
beoathing  speciators, but eansed James
Fhodes to groan. 1)

" Why, oh why does the hoy siand
wined fght?” ho asked himself. !

But Harry knew what he was about;
for hetween those whirling oloves, which
whightad on his arms and shoulders, doing
nn hart, his own left hand, like a rapies
point, was shot in avith smart effect,
rhm:gih seermingly causing Meunier nob
the slightest inconvenience.

Flushed, but cool-headed, Harey at
wagth broke ovound, but it was the

seemad  desitons  of overwhelming
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Three-l.m"lfp ence.

A Stirring New

centre ol the ring he gained, defealimg)
Mennier’s intention of pinning him.

After him went the Frenchman, to be
met By a lead that ecanght him squarely
in the face, bat completely failed to stop
him., Meuniey literally hurled himeelf
Forward,

“Great fighting ! breathed more than
one mat,

“But it won't last,” Adrien Delahave
told himsell, rubbing his hands,

Ha spoke anly too truly.

smashing in, the Fronch oham pi]-::-_n
1153
adversary by sheer weight uud impetns.
Mia zlove oioszed by inehes, but bis knee
struck Harey's leg, andssith, soch foree
that the lad staggered. DBefore ho cauld
vecover himself, %Icmrlim*'s rovlles: rash
had swepl his logs fram wider him, and
down he went. As his right clove et
tha Hoor for the breaking of the fall,
Mevniar’s right, swung - with  terrible
foree, abighted on the back of his Lead,
':”“1 he dropped on his fare.

From a hundreed seats arese a crey of
consbernabtion Lhat drowned o positive
seream of anguish from Delahave's seat,
which nstantly was vaecated.

“TFoul!l A foul!™ cricd a score of
veiees shrilly, -

" Stand away 1™

The aunthonlalive command, s the
referog come forward, seemed fo arouse
Jules Meunier from a fierce, zlazed con-
templation of the fallen boxer. Mechani.
cally he stepped buck and, as the referce
stopped Harvy rose to his feetl.

“Stand back!™ rang out the referee’s
voire again.

And with sutstretched arm he forcibly
vestrained the madly-excited Frenchmnn
from leaping azain to attaclk.

“ Meunier, you are disgualified for
sh‘tl-:mg: vaur opponent when he was
down 1

The fight had onded.
It had been in progress exactly ninety

seconds,
F even moved-—hardly breathed, It
was 28  though the referoc's
abrupily announced decision had stupefied
12 hearers.
Meounicr bodten !
fight over!
It was incredibla!
Like & rock stood the tall, gaunt
official, frowning, his oyes upon Meunier,
whose ?a:-:-e was fixed on him as thongh
the awinl meaning of the werds, with.
oulb yeb penetrating his brain, had turned
him to stone.

And then pandemeonium brole loose.

A Siartling Proposition,

OR nearly half a minute a silence
fell upon the hall. Not 2 man

Disgualified ! The

By PERCY LONGHURST.

Never had the Nationa! Boxing Club

Tale of the Ring.

witnessed snch o osighif,  Never lLiad iid
walls contained such an uproar as hroka
forth when the full meaning of ine
deacision became realised.

Half the men were on their [eck,
Three-faurths  were shouiing wildly,
soareely  knowing  what  they  said.
Meunier's name ernshed aeross the ring,
to bBe met by wvocilerous shouts of
“Rhodes! Rhodes!™ A hundred stamps
ing, gosticwlating men continned to rosp
“Toul!™ at the limit of their voices.

The face of the manager, himsell not
veb recovered from the shock of surs
prise to make an aticmpt to restore ordedy
was a study.

AL onescorngr of the ving Advien Delas
bave, chn Li.m’:in;{ hee Bnow nod what, ".".':-::'3
making desperate bub unavailing oforts
te climb upon the platform.

Suddenly a shrick rose hizh
overy other zound —a ory ef agon
mingled with the wildest despair, I}f;
was from Meuntor, as he threw hinself
at the refovee,

AL, no, no!” he cried madly., T Nat

disqualified! No, no! 1 did not sivike!
ar

almarn

7 v

And then he broke off, his volee chokedd
by a paroxysm of weeping.

He beat his gloved hands together s he
dropped on one kpee, hogging, 5L|}1E1f-
cating dumbly, pleading thai the decsion
might be withdrawn,

It was a scene bevond all imagination.

Husry had vetived to his corner, where
his father at onee wrapped the drcssing-
eoawat sbonl him.

“Come on, lad; the verdicl’s rours!™
eried James Rhodes oxoitedly,

“ No, no!"” returned Harry.

And to hig father's amazement he
delibevately saf down in his chair, to
waill for the older man knew not what.

Prosenily comparative order was
restored, and men resumed their seats,
bBut sfill talking between themseives in
lowerad voices. Bowman entered the
ring.

* Rhodes 13 the winner I he anoouneed.
“The veferee disgualifica Meumer for
steiking o foul blow.™

And at this the Frenchman tore him.
sell from lis seconds, who had suop.
vounded him, and with the tears stream-
g down hiz face pleaded far reconsidera-
fian.

“T had not meant a foul 1" he protestod
wildly. “I would not. Ne, no! 1 did
not soe what I dudt™

He relapsed inte liz own language
waords pouring from his lips in a torrent,

Ta this his manager, almost beside
himself, added another, in turn appealing
from Bowman to the referee, .

“But 1 can do nothing !? cvied the
manager.  “The deeision is given, I

P Magxer Lipnapy.—Nao. 627,
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was a clear enough foul
- HA LSS | 8

" But Jules did not mean ii,” protested
Deolahaye,

¥ Mo, no, no!” Mounier added.

Bowman shrugged his shoulders.

YIF T were vou I'd get out of the ring,”
L advized,

Bk this neither Meunier nor Delahare
would do. Again they van to the granite.

faced referee, wha listened to  their
frantic  outpourings  with a  passive
toloranece.

I have given my demsion. Ik was a

fuir decizton., I cennod and will not alter
it,” he replied, as soon as he coudd get
oA word, YTt was an obvions foul.
That 1 was infended, that Meanier was
too cxcibed 0 see that his apponcnt was
down, | am willing to believe: but that
docas ol alter the ecage.  Bhodes 15 the
waeipeyr P77

Siv Williamn Dereviord fuerned in his
seab and miet Lovd Shorthill’s haif-nmused
rare,

“I did not expect fhis”
" Yeour belief was justified.”™

“DBut not as it should have been.”
came the answer promptly, 1 believe
Ithodes would have beatenn him. T have
seen [hodes before, and 1 feel convineed
hiv i3 sovey that things have turned out
s, Mut the Frenchman has only himself
to blame.”

At the back Joshua Martin and Tons
ITanna looked hlankly at each other.
The situation was berond them. They
had no words to do justice to it.  What-
cvar the scheme they had planned, it
had hecore useless.  And Harry Rhodes’
{mqﬁnﬂnt was the person responsible.

Argument  and  entreaty  hepeless,
Meuniee had retrented to his corner,
where he sat, head in hands, refusing to
badge, deaf to all entreaties and com-
mands, Bowman, from the ring, made a
curt statement that the progromme was
concluded, and haderetived, when befell
{he second dramatic event of the evening.

From hia chair Harey Rhodes suddenldy
rase and walked to the cenire of ‘ﬂm
ring, Stopping, he held up one hand.

“ Centlemen——"

The voices died away, Men about to
gol up from their chatrs sal down agam,
looking eurtonsly ot Harery,  Whatever
preepoze he had not one could concerve,

“ (rentlemen ' —his voice rose strongly
—*mav I be allowed to occupy your
attention for a few moments?™ he ashked.

e paused, aml o few sceonds later a
voiea enlled :

“Go on!”

¢ T'he verdict has been given to me——"

t-And so ik should! 1E was a definitoe
iahﬂ'.” intereapted o burly  hotel pro-
pretor from one of the frent seata.
“Pnt [ wish to sav that T frmly be

he  zaidl

Evershady

licvn tho foul waz unintentional ™ went
on Harey. My opponest is o good
s!mt't-.-:r:lun-—--—'”

*Hrave!”

* Looks hike i
voloe,

“Well, T think so,” returned FHarry,
looking  directly ab  the last speaker.
“Buat he was corrred away by lis excite-
ment, Ile was far too anxiouns, as 1
know, as perhaps there are some gen.
tlemen heve who also knew, fo beat me
o have willingly attempted o fonl,  And
I wanted to beat him, toe. Buas not onon

R

shonted o suecring

“Can't help vourself, boy !™

“Iafn aware of that, thank vou! The
sorcdieb 12 miene, it iF is o eredit to me.
At least, T shall never chink so, You will
arree with me, reatlemen. 1 came here
1'|'|1‘1:'u!inj.g o owine the \'l_r1'1]E4,'.1;, if T could.
So did my oppenent. Ouy hght this
evening was a Erial teo prove which s the
better man. That iz 3 gaesbion not veb
settled, although the verdict has come to
e, shall 1ot be satisfied wntil the
point 1z delinitely and forly settled '

“He'il fight you again!”=—agein the
purly holel proprietor. ' -

“Thank you, sir! Yes, that 15 what
I hope myveelf., That i3 what T wanted
to say now—io snggest might take
place.”

“Good ber! TN back yvon for one '™

By now the attention of the entive hall
had been cawmght ond gripped.  Lhe
ocenpant of every seat waa looking at the
figure in the ring with the keenest
curiosity mind inferest.  Delabaye was
staring open-mouthed, Even Aheumier
had avoused himsalf, and hiz eves were
fized pitifolly upan the Buelizh lud.

SWThat the dickens iz the bov driving
at 7 whispored Jame: Rhodes to er.
tram Codfrev, whio was agoin  beside
haign.

“ Foodnpoess knows, man !
liston [™

Tt s ancther Oeht, gentlemen, that 1
wantk with Jules Meupier,”™ wont on
Harry, hiz colour vising. * The verdict
imesns nothing to me. I want a verdict
that* I've ewined. If I'm beaten by
Meunier, then LI'm willing to adrmt
he 13 the betier man., As 18 15 now, I
don't know. And I want to know., And
the sooner T know the bLetter, In short,
EE‘“T].':'“]E].., ]._E '[.il.l:_‘! I;_!.!"l'l' [::i- \l“llllit‘lg. ]r m:‘.
opoonent 15 willing—and I'm sure he 15—
what bebler time is there than now for
the deciding of the guestion? We came
hare for a fight—-we hove not had i
So I make the suggestion=——""

ITarry renched no further. The whele
gathering had caught his meaning, avd

Shut up and

i e YT S, ¢ Tty e
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the feeling was with him. Almeost witfh
ouk exception, the men in the seats rose,
cheering wildly and without ceasing
until the walls rang again, and the crowd
still waiting in the street speculated won-
deringly upon what was taking place
within to canse such an uproar.

Constérnation m iz  face, Jamos
Bhodes rushed info the ring and grabled
Harry by the arm. Godfrey followed

him.

“Boy,"” said the ox-boxer execitedly,
“d'you know what yvou're doing? DFyon
kunow that the verdict’s yours, and that
you mean flinging it away on o risk 7

“1 kuow this, father,” replied Hurry,
meeting his parent’s gaze steadily, “ that
the verdiet, for what it's worth; s mioe.
That it carres with it the prize-money,

Y] eu—

“Kez, and all the bets will be decidad
by it," interjected Godivev., Lo on,
Harey I _

“Buat it decsa't carvy with 36 con-
viction. I wanted to beat Aeunier--in
prove that what I'd done once 1 can da
agaln. Bui the verdict doesn’l prove that
at all 1 haven't beaten the Frenchrnn
—he defeatd himself, And that isu't
good enough fo satisfly me. Nov wvou,
sther, dad, T'm ouite sure.™

U atz 4he f:'lf,_!‘l., I'Ifl,'l'l'}', and he knows
i, put in Godfrey before Jomes Rlwles
could speak. Y What'd vou feel, Juwees,
if you were in Haves's place? My lad.
this is the pluckiest and most sporting
alfer I've heard in all my lifle.  And
every decent sportsman here lo-meht wall
say the same. You've taking a risk-a
big risk, but I for one honour vou
for doing it. There are people who'll
cay you're lucky, but, by Jove, vou're
ona of the very few who descove the
ek, T wonder if old Bowman'll stand
for it, hewever? After all, the decision
rests with ham,”

YWell, T'I fight somewhere clse, 5f 1t
can't be here,” suid Harry.

Bt of that there was no need, Bow-
man was a sportsman ag well as o clab
manawer, and Harry's daving suggestiun
earried] ane appeal to him, After the das-
appointment  caused, nothing  would
please the members better than the carry-
irg of Harry's idea into effeet.  Indeed,
the shouts and cheers, sl going on,
indieated - the fecling  of the <lub
members.

A hasty consultntion with the chaivman
of the club committes, one minute with
Jules Mevnter and hiz manager, and
Bowman came briskly inte the ring,
holding up his arm for silence,

“ My lords and gentlemen,” he began,
“ean have heard the surpnsing, may 1
e\_ayr the magnificently aporting proposttion

— ——
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of the winner of tenight’'s contest, and I
any sure it iz one that ven, as gocd sporis-
mene all, deeply apprecinte, . The elub
appregiates 1t I appreciate it -And, as
proof, I am happy to say that I shali he
only too pleased for the clob to be nsed

for the purpose the winner has suggested.

M. Delahave and Jules -Meunier are
agrecabls to the aceeplance of the chal-
lenge, and, with vour permission, gentle-
men, after an interval of 2 guarter of an
heomr, the new contest will proceed.

“But I ought to say, zentlemen, so that
no misunderstandings shall avize, that this
caontest is distinetly apart from the elub
mateh,  That iz already decided, und all
wagers will be decided accordingly, The
stake-money and purse will be handed
aver to the winner, Harry. Rhodes, to-
marrew, in accordance with usanl cusbomn,
For what stake, if any, the second fight
will take place, 1s a matter entirely out-
gicie the club’s jurizdiction.  The prinel-
pal: will please themszelves.”

And then the hall rose cn masse and
began bo sing “leor he's a Jolly good
fellow ! o

But whether Harey Rhiodes or M
Bowman was interuded the singers did nob
explatn. y

Barvely was Harey 1n his dressing-room
when thera came .a knock at the door,
and, without waiting permission, Jules
Meunier came excitedly inlo the room.

* Monsieur,” he zaid brokenly, taking
IHarry’s hand, I cannot wait to thank
vou for the fight you propode. 1 believe

—my heart broken, but you make ik whole
~agaimn. The finest sportsman in England,
I, Jules Moeunnier, say that vou are.  And
if you win this sccond time, or if T win,
1t make no difference; Jules Meumer

bers humbly that he may call von
friend for all the rest of his life.. I have
- sobm@Ent e make o foul—" 2

“No. of coirse you didn't!” Harry
intﬁrrupt-ed, euiting him short., © It was
an aceilent=—a costly one for you, bot
that can't be helped.  And now each of
us 15 going to do his level best to give
the -;rt.ﬁ{:-t' a thrazshing—eh? Jusb for love,
And if we can’t be Triends after that I
don't know who couldas™

In the smeking-rooms men were telling
pach other it was the most remarkable
boxing experience of their lives. And
probably it was,  Soech o thing had never
before happened in the entive history of
the Ring.

The Second Fight,

a._'.
HE chairs onee again filled, and far
l the second time Haery and the
French champion went to thenr
sents, awaiting the :ummons to

COTTETT IO,
When i@ did, sl the boxers faeed nach
other with' raised handas, it wos evident
that Meunter. intended the adoption of
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Eactics different from his earlier display.
ITe had discoverdd that Ilarry was an
opponent nok te bo rushed and bustled
and slammed intoe oblivion, but ene o be
fought =kilfully. The result was an exii-
biticn of the finer part of the art of self-
defence such as t{m club had net wit-
nessed for many a long day.

Whirlwindsfighter as he usually showed
Ieineself, the Frenchman had fow BUpEriors
in real boxing, and the onlogkers showed
their appreciation of the fistic treat by »
witchfuiness "and closencss of attention
thak were o genuine comphoent.

There was hard hitting in plenty, bub it
was hitting directed by skill, not the use-
lezs, wasteful banging aboutb that passes
for genuins work with so many of _tlm
madern performers.  Leads were straight
pned elean, the fociwork was preity, the
defensive work thorosugh and forcible, and
thers were few elinches, .

“'Phis i1s what T eall boxing,” the pres-
dent of the olub satd fo s neighbour
delightedly when the men went to their
corners after the second round. A
novies, you say, this lad Rhodes 1a?  1lo
ivight rather be an instructor,”

By  the third round the boxers had
warmeod to their work, and the pace be-
came guicker, the exchanges more severe,
There was a thin red trickle at the corner
‘of Harry's month, and on the white skin
covering the Frenchman's 'ribs dull red
patches showed, the cffect of the severe
right-hand b counters Llarry had been
mall:mi rave play with.

“Take care of him downstairs, Harry,”
James Rhodes had adviged,

And Tlarry had actodipai™ Tthe Siiezes.
ticer. Il knew well enough that vepeti-
tran of saeh pmishment wonld have the
clieck of seading his opponent weal:, and
that as the wealkness crept over him there
waa a chance of Meunier throwing dis-
l:'!r“limi i.l:l' !51'.": \‘.‘il!r]!:_, ﬂ.i”t:lf!”“i"g ]];‘:"'\- {0
rect style of boximgr, and taking chanees
in the endeaveur to bring off a kneck-out,

ITe believed he was ahead on points,
He knew that lbos own physical powers
hadn’t weakened to any extent, for
although Mennier's gloves had landed on
im freely, there had been a want of real
sting in his blows gince hiz adoption of a
style less unorthodox than that which he
was in the habit of employving.

The fact was thai Jules, slthough
ﬁi}'ing a dizplay of seientific boxing that

elighted tha eritic of the pame, was not
doing himself justice. ITe was correct,
but he was not effective, The resiraint
wis not to his liking : it did not sult his
mere reckless  and  mereorial  fempera-
ment, The Guaelic warmth of blood, the
dazh of lis nation, could find no expres-
sion in the safe, defensive system ho had
chosen fo adopt,  Such might agrec with
the meore stolid Englishman, but not with
lim.

The French nature iz snitediio aitacl,
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and alwavs atlack; it is not at its best
when called upon todisplay the stubborn
defensive system whereat the Englishman
malkes the betler display.

Meanier was doiog woell. Thera wers
men gmongsk the speclators who wers
assured they had never before seen him
box o well; but then, Meunier's tromg
card was fighting. Ile had won all his
victories by fighting, by [nishing
opponents out of hand sfier terrifying
them into mmefficiency. In Harvry ILhodes
e was mecking one who was nob to bo ac
terrified, and in the effort o alter his
style to that of s opponent Meunler wa:z
not wholly wise,

The truth of this began to be borne on
him as he went to his corner for the
fourih {ima. .

“My friend, this wearics me,” he con
fided to his manager., “I can play thiz
English game no longer.™

.
k] 1

“But wvou are doing well, Jules™
Delahaye assured him readily.

“Maybe, but 1 can do better.”

And he set to work to do ik THarry

found bhimself fighting o tetally different
man.,

Meunior was on him  with™ the soft
quickness and power of o ftiger, with
blows deals zo swiltly the eyve could-harely
follow them. It was an exhibition of
attack such as tool thoe majority of the
mnlockers by surprize.  There were a few
present who eould recall having seen the

reat. American heavy-weight, John L.
Sullivan, and, watching Jules Meounier, to
them flashed a recolleciion of that cham-
pion. Meunier—and probably there was
not another boxer in the world capablo
of h—was giving an fexhibition of the
stz eal and locomotive ' method. of
fighting such sz had made John L.
the terror of 21l hiz contemporaries.

I the spectators were faken by sur-
prise, Harry Rhodes wos no less so. Bo
complete was the Frenchinan's alteration,
he fairly took Klarey by sarprise,

Belreating, with & stroiehd lelt arm
Harry songht to hold back Meunier. He
might just as well have tred to keep
baek the sep with a mop, Nothing less
than a stone wall eould have checked thag
enslaught of the French champion,

And this was no wild, heedless  slam-
ming such as Huarry had - experienced
when he and Tony Hanna fought their
great battle on the lonely meor. Hanna
was not in the Froochman's elasz; be-
sides, he was much hghter, The Beeb was
no more than a mighty hammerer, one
whe simply hit and bt again, paymg little
heed to the divection of his reckiess blows,

Not so Meunier. Nolb only wos there
uncanny swiftness and tremendous power
in his blows, buabk they were placed, nob
suffered to full anywhere.

{ There will be another spléndid instalment
af this grand boxing stéry in next Mondap's
festie of ihe MaaNer. COrder your copy in
adrantes. )

; .
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NERVOUSNESS

Is the greatest drawback in life to any man er woman.
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“REGO” MODEL AEROPLANES
ARE THE BEST.

Send 3/6 for SBample Model.

Flies 200 yards. Fullylllus-

will-power, mind concentration, blash, or Teel awkward in the prozence of ofhers,
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TAKE CARE OF YOUR HAIR.

l.l.l""'\.l.l.

et
Adopt the Popular and Beneficial "' Harlene Hair-Drill.”

| 1 ,ﬂﬂﬂ,ﬂﬂﬂ COMPLETE ** HAIR-[}RIL‘}. ? OQutfits FREE TO READERS.

IF vou are worried about the condition of your hpir, if 1
15 weak, impoverished, falling ouwt, or  affected ]
seurf, dryness, or over-greasiness, «do as roillions of others
(both men and women) have done, and try *° Harlens Hair-
Drill,” the delightful toilet exercize and uniailing remedy for
all hair defecis.

A zhort eourse of air-Drill will guickly eonvines you of the
wonderiul bonefitz to be derived froem its daily proclics, and
the opportunity iz freely offered to you in the unigue Four-Takd
Gift Outfit deacribed below, :

HERE 15 THE 4-FOLD GIFT.

1. A Bottle of ““Harlene,’’ the trus
- Yguid food and tomic for the halr,
which stimulates it to naw growth.

2. A Packet of ** Cremex " Sham-
poo Powder, which prepares the head
for ** Hair-Drill."*

3. A Bottle of ** Uzon ** Brilliantine,
which gives a feal touch of beauly to
tha halr.

4, A copy of the new edition of the
** Hair=Drill ** Manual of instruction.

Write in the first place for one of
the 1,000,000 °° IMatleno Ilaic-Teill
Outfitz, and prove its efficacy for
vourself froe of personal oxponse,
MILLIONS PRACTISE “HAIR-

DRILL."

ALllions of men and womsn now
- practise * Harlene Haie-Deill 77 daily,
" They have tested and proved that
this unigque preparation, " Harlene”

wibl .

1

Reflect on the condition of your hair. Whenitis
seurf, dryness, over-groasiness, and begina to fall out and
becomies brittle, thin and weak, it needs the heneficial treat
] . - ment of Harleno Hair-Drill £ give naw health and strength to
- and its agreeable methed of applica: the impoverizhed halr roots. Send fora free trial outfit to-day,

tion,® “ Iair-Drill,” is the surest way io overcomo all hair
defects, and that 1t is also Bhe easiesi way (o ensure the perfeek
growlh of long, silky, besutiful hair in abundoance, glossy and
bright.

“ HARLENE ** FOR MEN ALLSD.I

MMen, too, find that ™ Harlens " prevents Scalp Trritation,
Trrynezz, and a tendency o Baldoess, Tt is no oxapggeration
to say that millions of men and women in~all walks of life
practisa the rofreshing and beneficial ™ Haic.Teill ™ daily, s

- g0 prosorve hairdiealih and beaaty.

Alter » frea trinl yvou can always
obbain furtler supplics of ** Harlonz ™
ab ls. 1id., 2o 9d,, and 4z, Wl per
bolbble : * Uremnex V' Shampoo . Pow-
ders ab 1z Hd, per box of seven
shampons (singla packets 2d. cach) @
P 1Teon ™ Brilliimtmd st 1= 1id, and
Yy, per botile, from sl Chomists
and Stores, or divect from Fdwards
Harlpne, L., 20, 22, 24, oand 26,

=y

Lamb’s Conduit Street, W.C L

""HARLENE” GIFT GOUPON.

 Detach and post 1o EDWARDS' HARLENE, g
CLtdl., 0 22024, and 3%, Lamb'z Condmit
k.. London, W.C.1. :
i Toear SEve. - FPieier Aemd 10 CLAL R s
Porullarlens O FanrsFald M -Crowing Chatdik
Vs mnnouneed. T oencloae cddodin stampa Jog
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Boys, be Your Own Printers
and make extra pocket-money by using
THE PETIT “PLEX" DUPLICATOR.

Mukes pleasing numerows copies of NOTE-
PAPER HEADINGS, BUSINESS CARDS,
SPORTS FIXTURE CARDS, SCORING
CARDS, PLANS, 3CHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
DREAWINGS, MAPS MUSIC, SHORT-
HAXD, PROGRAMMES, NOTICES, ete., in
a variety of pretty colours, Send for ong
TO-DAY. Trice 6/6 complete with all sup-
pliea. Foreign orders, 1/6 extra.—

B. PODMORE & Co., Deck M.T., Southport.
And ab 6709, Chancery Lane, London, W0 2,

COCUUEREED CONMPILETEIL Y.
whot Epoken to by

If you are nervous {n compaoy, if Fou redden:u
strangers of superiors, if your hashTulneas i3 causing youw to miss
golden opportunities iz sooisl orf business Iifa, here is 4 mesdags
of hops, a guarantes of core complete and permanent, By By System
of Treatmaent you ¢an guite certainly be cured in one week and in yoor
own homee, My Bystem #ives von perfecst narve control anod. well-oconfdemcs,
Ir fnu suffer [rom Mervousneid, Timidity, or Heart Wanknass,
write now for foll particulors of My System of Private Home
Treabment., Sent FREE privately i you mention MAGKET.

Frae Eatn‘.l.n:-gl.l-n e E:
Y FPoat Free. édx S, !
| #, Bargoins from@d. - <
* Al Teat Froo. Walchea {g;:lg Readuc- !
tions), Juwellory. Useful Goodd, Foveltics, JE
o  Tays, eto, ete, ote. Ddg  Brzains in alles
o, Dropavtmenia, Don’t BMiza This: 5
LT - FAIN'A
Freacnts
Hgnap,
Tepk. 214,
Huatings,
(sl 15558

melylereery
i,

Pachesd Free, Cardage Paid. Fimeen Doys® Free Troal
LOWEST CASH PRICES, EASY PAYMENT TERME.

PPrompt delivery-,  Save Dheaters” Yroodits,  Sxtisfaction
Eu".uu:u.ll:t-.l.‘l cr Aoney Hefunde:t, A

GREAT CLEARANCE SALE '

of Secomd-hand Cyeles,  Thouzinds of Govarnmant
Cyeles—H S, ITUMBER, BALBELGH, ROVCE,
RIUMPH, SWIFT, clo,miny a5 goed as new--all
ready forrding. Mo resiocalde offer refisad, Writa

for Free List and Special Ofur,

CYCLE COMPANY, incorpd.

MEA Dapt. 1300, BIRMINGHAM.
sARE YOU SHORT?

Lf =0, [et the Girvan 85stam help Yo to Increass
your hefght, Mr, Briggs reporta an inoronss of
s inehes; Driver B Tl 8 Inches; e, Hatellfe 4
inches; Mied Davies I3 inches; Mr, Lindon 3
ioohos; Mr. Ketley & Inchas; Mins Locdell 4
tnches. - Thls s¥stem requires only ten minates
morniog and evenbng, and greatly improves tha
benlth, pbrsigue, and carriage. Mo applinoca
or drups. Send 8 penny rtames Tor farthar pac-
tlculars aod £ Gunarantsa to Roguiry Depb
A X P, 17, Stroad Green Rand, Tondon, K. 4.

Buy- Bools

Overeonts, Bhoes, Buits, Mainecats, Trenceh Coats, Costames, und
Winter Coats, Yeraciby Pockel and Wrist Wabches, Rines, Jow-
ellery, &, ot easy Bormas, 300 warth 5/- mondbhly ;@00 warth -
molthly ; &g, CATALOGTUE FIRRIE, Foreign applications invited,

MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE. Estd, 1869,
VENTRILOQUISM.

Vil gsuecass cortain,
Jaciong Tricka, Jd.; 50 Riddles, Jokes, 7. Lot 24-,
carizge pal.—WONDER OO0, ablishers, 50, Arcade, Weston-super-Mare. -

an Oard Tricks, Td.; 6 'Con-

GUT THIS OUT

“ The Magnet,"” PEN COUPON

Send this conpon with PO, for unlif G- direct (o the Flest Pen Co.,
118, Fleat St., Loodon, BO 4 Tk returs you will réecive {post [reo) m
gplondid Jteitish Made ldet. Gold Nibbed Flest Foontain IMen, wvalus 1006 If
you gave 1% furllwer coppoens, cach will count gs 3. off the price: a0 you may
send 1F cetpans awd only. 5 - Say whether vou woant a fine, modium, or brosd
nib. This grazt offer iz wade to [ntroducse the famous Fleet Pon to thae
Mataxkr readors. (Forcign postage extra,) Satisfaction guaranlegd or cank
returned, Svecial Salety Model, 27- axtra.
14-2-20
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