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For Next Monday.

Here iz a list of the grand stories to be
found in next week's issue:

“COKER'S CRAZE!*
By Frank Richards,

is the title of the long, complete atory of
Harry Wharton & Co.. at Greyiriass.
Of 2ll the bumorous yarng we -have had
this is are of the best, Coker of the Fifth,
ihe mest prominent figure in the tale,
hag a sudden longing 1o become 2 film-
star, and, being swre of his abilities, he
goes g8 far as announcing lo the Head
hig mtention of leaving the school to

fubil hiz ambition. But the Head
thinka otharwise,. Wibley hatchas a
scheme to help Coker, and the fun

ooInInences

To follow this will be yet another long
mstabment of our thnliimg serial of a
young gladiator’s adventurez al the time
of Nero's reign of terior over the Roman
Empive, entitled

“MARCUS THE BRAVE!™
By Fmnons Victor Nelson,

According to the letiers from many of
my chums, this story has gained immense
popularity, and they will like thas
inastalment even hbetter than ils prede-
COERDTS,

The Sixth avd Laat set of pictures to

our
GRAND COMPETITION

will also be included v the list.  Thas

feature iz o great "rFecop,” and my

chums tell rne that they have wspent

MANY: an antorosting  evening  puzzhing

What Willy fecl: fike when he goes
out in view of the public for the first
time i his new bop-lat !
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out the soluiions to the pictures. It ia

A vitally important that vou should have

thiz last set, otherwise all your work
witl be wasted on the setz in hand.

It is up to youn, then, to make sure of
next week's mumber, and that can only
be done by ordering your copy well in
advange,

And another lot of screamungiy fulny
pictures of

‘““CHABLIE CHAPLIR—FORM-
MASTER ! ¥

will be found
Monday's iasue,

on page 18 of next

e

FROM CORNWALL,

_ A correspondent who is touring in the
interesting  south-weat ocorner of the

country, where so many quaint customs

linger, sends me a capital fettar. He ia
seeing Falmouth and s  igamense
harbour, and 8t, Austell and the Helford
River, and he asks me whether I kanow
these placea. Well, some of them! St
Mawes' Heogatta was great, and in the
evening the aailors from the Foudroyant
atrd the inhabitants gave the Flora Dance,
which Sir Willimm Trelopr -made famous.
My correspondent is immensely pleased
with the Groyfriars model in * Chuckles,™
and he would like to have the figures of
the charactera as well.

RHYMES.,

There is always a peck of worry ever
rhymes. Only yestorday I was told of a
chnking comic poem which was furiied

Bill Biglellow (te policoman whe is
leading & lost child to the station):
“Whut's he done, guv'nor?”

down by a contomiporary because ke
werd to thyme with “rerger 7 seemod,
i the editor's opinion, to Be the wrong
eng, Think of the bitter ¢hagrin of the
hopelul poet, stewing at mudnight, un-
nble to get o wink of fecp just through
nserabile,  haunting  disappoinbment T
Begides, the thing 18 so casy. Look ab

ik
“I beard yer,"
Said the verger.

The tl"ling }-UHIIH at you, 'I:hﬂug]] why
anybody should want to be humorons
about w verger 15 more than I kuow,
The late Bir Walter Raleigh knew good
rhymes. About the time, 1 should =av,
he lit up his fitst E‘i]pf.rful of prime Vir-
gintan tobacen. he fnust bave thrown off
thiz Jdainty trifle:

May pure eanlents

For ever piteh their tents,

Upon the dewns, ’midst rocks and
mountains,

And peace still slumber by the purling
fountains [

There it 15, all complete. Mountains and
fountains; they always did rhyme. Why,
T Eave even seen verzes which dragged
in Bunter as a precions food-huntor!
{Cth, it can ho done, vou knew ! Thera
is a lot of critical mush talked about the
difficulty of rhyming. When in doubt
hire a dictionary.

Old Hand: " What are vou i here
for 7

New Arrival ; “ My docter advised me
to taka something for my cold—so 1 took
a man's watch!”
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Starfling Message !

BN A A
B The telephone bell rang in

Cyrus Hunker's offiee, in the
block of bumildings at Hawthorne
Park.

Cwvrns Hunker, the filin-producer, was
nol there, thaough his voree, outside the
otfice, could Le heard through the open
window. There were fiva UGreyfriars
juniors in the office—Hurey Wharton &
Co. of the Remove, The Famous Five
lwmd  comoe  there to reccive  sotue
instruciions  frean Me.  Huunker  with
regard to the new film in which they
wera taking pard, and they woere dutifufly
waiting for the film-producer to step in
when the tolephone bell buzeed.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's the
rididy telophone I remarked Bob Cherry.,
“ Betrer call Huanky'

Buozz-z-z-v-z 1

Harry Wharion stepped fo the window.

Outside, Cyens Hunker was cngaged in
conversitiom  with  Miss  Elsie DMain-
waring, the ctrems starv, and Wingate of
the Sixth Forn at Greyfriare, The film-
producer waa talking hard—he generally
was, Imdeed, (vrns Hunker's long chin
was the most active part of Uyras
Hunker. It recetved moeh more exercise
than the rest of lom.  Wharten waited
for o Iull to chip in:; and the breezy
American gentloman, having paused for
a seeond to lake in breath, Wharton
rapped ot :

“Telophone, Mr, Hunkee.™

Csros Hunker gave a sharp glance
rond.

“1 guess yon're old ennngh to take a
ecall on a  telephone, Wharton !™  he
rapped Lack.

S0, certainby I osatd Hlarver,

Ife harvied across to the teleplione;
Cyrus Fionker's volee going on aguin o3
if there had lwen no lult

Harrv Wharton lifted the veceiver from
the hooks, and the spluficring buzz of
the bell censed.

“HalloI" he =aid mto the transmitter,

“Ts that Cyruz Honker?” came a
quick inguiry through the telephone, and
Wharteun started.

He knew the veice.

It wius that of Vernon Carzon. the Glm
avtor, who lad been *fired " ouk of
Cvrag l{llIIEgEI‘-ﬂ company a few davs
before—Klsie's enenwy, and the bitter
encmy of Geeree Wingate.

“Hallo, hullo, hallo!  What's up?”
agked Bob, catching the espression on
his ¢hum’s face,

“1's Carson,” said ITarry,

“That rotter ¥ Tell him to go and eat
coke ! zaid Frank Naugenk.

“Ave von thore*™ eame impationtls
on the telephone, " Is that yon, Cyrus
Hounkey ™

“Te's Wharton —"

“Nou cub!™

“Thank you, Mr. ("avsen I T'm taking
the eal for Alr. Hunker, What shall 1
tell ki yon want ¥

“I want to speak to Elsle Main-
waring, "

=My dear chap, Elzie Alsinwaring
won't wazbe 2 word on ven,” answered
Wharton,  *If you come near her again,
vou're going to be kicked out as wvou
wiore hefore, There's no end of boots
vemly for yon here I

“Toll Miss Mainwaring I want o
speak to luer !

Wharton loakead at his chnmas.

“Tt's that cod Carzon, and hie wants
lo speak fo Mizs Ilaie,” lw said, “ He
wants fo threaten hier az he did before, T
suppose. Yo tell Huanker the ead 12 on
the wire, Frank, while T talk 1o him and
tell him what we think of lim ™

“Right-ha '™ grinned Frank.

e went to the window 1o call fa-the
film-producer. while  Harrr  Wharton
spodce into the transmiiter.

“{nraon 'Y

“ Hallp 1™

HWe're telling TTonker at's von. T
wish von Lind {"Hﬁt"'l! porsonatly instend of
uging the telophone. It was such a
pleasare 1o kick von our lust time——m-=

“Yon b !

".T“ We should enjor deing it over again,

EJ——-'!

el

A  Splendid Cem-
plete Story of Elsie
Mainwaring, Cinema
Star, and the Chums
of Greyfriars ScHool.

BY .

FRANKRICHARDS.

Cyruz Hunker came striding into tha
office, The nowa that Vernon Curson
Fud-rung up had had the effect of cutting
alf the producer’s “chinwag.” Hia
brow was dark as e came in and jerked
the receiver away from Harry Wharton,

“1 puess I'll give that pesky jar gome
plain gt:luli:," hagsniul. ‘PIEIniInf 15 that
you, Carson?™

“"Yes, 1 2

“You slab-sided mugwomp——"

i I_H

“You sneaking, erawling, walleyc]
pedecat 1™ went on Usros Huuker with
an elogquence that mads Harey Whartan
& Co. smile.  * You slab-sided rennant !
Yon—yon plate-licker in a chopeaucy
k! Yom pesky apology for a hobe!
MNow, ﬂ'll':"ctI? wheat Jdo you want? Fira it
ot and vamoose !

“'I;? want to speak to Miss Mainwaring

*zo and chop chips I

“1 want——-"

“You wank  Jambasling " hondo !
Cwvras [Tunker. “ You wank sour la's
combed, thal’s what you want! Yoo
happen around 1lns hyer shebaong 1~
sonally, my bucko, and you'll pet wiok
¥ou I'-mnt’-ﬁuﬂden! Is that explicic ™

“You bear me vanp® snovied {eres
Hunker. “*I'm wasziing breath on 3o,
Travel !

And 3Mr. Hunker jammed the recsices
back on the honoks with an empliasia thot
made the telephona danee.

He turned to the juniors o snddests
that e caught the prins on their fac =

* I guess that scallywag gets my gom *
said My, Hunker in the picturesyum
lanegnage of his native land. “ Ha doos
that somea.  After hiz low down gum-
manwr hyer, to have tha nerve fo - -
Jumping  Jehosophat, theve she wooa
apain [

“She " was the telephone bell

Duzz-z-z.z !

Mr. Hunker ievked at the receiver, wand
lowled :

HHalHA "

“Tell Aliss Mainwarmg -—"
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“Ta that you, you double faced five-
bue 1 howled My, IHunker.

*Yea, ‘Tell—2

“I puesz——"

“Tell her that her father—"

“Ih, what? What's that about Miss
Mainwaring's father” ejaculated Mi.
Hunker,

“Her father is fonnd —="

“I guess I never knew that he was mis-
Eud,” answored My, Hunker. * Never
knew the gent at all.  What gaff are you
piving me now "

“1ler father 13 found.” went on the
conl volce of Vernon Carsen. I have
found him. Tell her g0, Tell hor unless
gehe speaks to me at once her father will
take the consequences ™

I guess that's a pesky conundrum for
me, " said Mre. Hunker. Iz it all ot
uir?*

“Tell her what I =av, and see!™ said
(arson.

Mr. Hunker pansed,

He was in doubt. Ho could not help
remembering that while Vernon Caraon
had been at Hawthorne Park Elein had
cisplayed a fear of bim that was un-
accountable to the producer. It had
oecurred to lim more than once that
there was some secret between the two,
But, ﬂfh!l'*ﬂ. moment or two of reflection,
ke spoke into the transnitter agaim,

“1 guess you're giving me hot air,
Vernon Carson,™ be said.  “You can
wander away and chap chips. If you've
ot anything to say to Miss Mainwaving
tell me fair an’ squave, and T'Il be the
iudge. I guess T ain’t going to allow
you to worry that gl !

* Lot her come to the telephone—-"

“Cut_that out!™ sald Cyrus ITunker
dectsively, ™ Wou can give itie the goods
or not, as you dashed well choose ; and 1
give you one second to make np vew

miimd i 1

M tell you, Unless Miss dMamware-
g intervenes, her fulhier will bhe
arrested this aflerpoon.™

Cyrus Hunker jumped,

" Arrested " he ejaculaied,

¥ es "

“Ts that squara®™

Y Bquare as e die,™

“1 reckon I'l speak o word to Elsie.
Hung on ™
- The film-producer
Juniors,

*Wharten, cull Miss Mainwaring in
hyer, will von? Then you kids can elear
off for o bit, I'll gpeak to you pre-
eenily, ™

“Yeag, sir”

The Famous Five guitied the office.
Chutside, Miss Mainwaring wos walking
towards the gates with Wingate, Harry
Wharton spriuted after them.

“ Miss l"nfaiuwming!”‘ he called.

The girl turned back, and gave him a
bright smile and a ned. @ cinema
star wna on the [riendliest terms with
Harry Wharton & Co. of the Greyinars
Remove,

“Yes? she said.

“Mr. Hunker wishes von to siep into
his office.” Wharlen paused 2 moment.
“LCason’s on the telephone, and—and
he's said somelhing about your father,
Aliss Mainwaring, thought I'd
give you the tip. He's most likely tell-
mg some olten lie to trouble you, so

[ .

“My father "

Elsie’s face became whita,

“Elaie ! muttered Wingate, touching
her arm.

The girl did not answer. She tumed
hack, and ran quickly to Cyrus Hunker's
oflice. 'The door closed upon her. Win-

ate of the Bixth stood looking after
wr, with a troubled face, and Harry
Wharton & Co. walked away 1n silence,
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THE SECOND CHAFTER.
In a Villain’s Power !

LSTE MAINWARING  came

E breathleszly into Cyrus Hunker's

office.  The film-producer waa

still standing at the telephones

receiver in hand.  He gave the givl a
glance of vory acuto imquivy.

“1 j?lﬂﬂ that galoot Carson’s on the
wire, Flsie,” he said. “ Ho says zome-
thing about vour father——"

“Uh, Heaven!” breathed the girl,

“He says he's found him!”

T ﬂ]il”

Elsie stood unsteadily for a moment,
her hand pwessed te hey heari. A
Hunker's look became very sombre,

“1 guess I've thought more’n once,
Elsie, that you had some reason lo be
afvand of that pesky polecat,” he said.
* Rememsber, you've got friends hyer to
stand by you, kul, Wonld you care to
speak to that scallywagi”

Elsie nodded silently,

Cyrus Hunker handed her the ve-
ceiver, aud quitted thoe office, closing the
door after him,

Elate stood with the receiver shaking
i hey trembling hond.  Her foce was
ashy white with fear now. Bhe rased
the receiver at last, and the vowce of
Vernon Carson’s bhecame audible,

“Are you there? Hang wyon! Iiave
you cut off again? L—" :

“I am hore. I——"

“Oh! Is that you, Elsie?"
Carson’s fone changed at once,
that Elsie Mainwaring spealcing?”’

E1d E’DR‘IJ

“Good! I'd have come 1o see you,
but "= Cuarson's lone had o mocking in-
Aection-—""after the way 1 left Haw-
thorne Park last week, T did not care to
call, Kisie. But I haven't been idle. 1
have been seeking your father, my dear,
and I have found him.”

The givl shuddered.

“A postmark on an envelape was my
clue,” went oin the mocking voice. 1
followed it up. You ought to have
known that I should not Lo easily de-
feated, Elsio. I have found him. 1t
needs only a word from me to put the
police upon hiz track.”

“{h, Heaven ™

“You hear me. Elsie®”

“1 hear you, Vemnon Carson,” said
Eisie, speaking very calmly, with an
effart., " But I do not believe you. Yon
are trying to trick ane, like the villain
yvou aral

A langh was audible on ithe wires.

“Do you know where I am telephon-
ing from, Klsia—"

(T3 Nu-":'

lrom Beachif.™

Elzie trombled.

“Ilocs that not tell you that T know ¥
anecred Carson. “Your father iz at

Yeornen

Seacliff ; that is whero he has hidden
mimsalf aince he fled from s  last
hiding-place. Do you believe now that

I am telling you the truth?”
Elsie gave & moai. .
“You—you will not harm him?®" she
whispered. * He has never harmed you
And he is inmoceut; you know it.”

“How should I know i7" sneerod
Carson. "I know that a judge and jury
have found hun guilty of thelt., I know
that he is supposed to have his loot with
him where he 33 hiding.”

“You know that 13 false! ¥Yeu know
he is poor. You spied upon me “when I
was sending him morey, long agol”
cricd Elsie, “ And you—you knew him
before his misfortune, and you know he
iy innocent. Have you no merey i

“ After what I have been throwpgh at
Hawthome Park ! sneeved the the film-
acior. “After I have been beaten liko
& Jdog by your schoolboy lover, and

LN Y

kicked [remy the gaies of Hawthorns
Park? ¥eou know upon what terms I
will show your father merey.”

“{th, Heaven !

“¥on will come to Seacliff al cnee,
Flsia,” went on Vernon Carson, * Leave
Hawthoine Park in an houv’s thme, and
1 will pick you up on the road to the
village in my car, and bring yon here,
Your father will be glaid fo =ca you.”
He laughed. “ We will see him tos
gether. I will ask him for your hand in
due form. It is not every man of my
standing who would ask for the hand of
a convict's danghter, But [ love you,
Elste 1™

‘' Bilenco

Carson laughed :'L%:Iil]...

*Will you vome?” he said.

“¥ou will held your hand, if T comai™
she breathed.

“That s dinderstoomd.™

“I will come.™

“In an how’s rime, on the village
rvoad, Elae?™

11 ?EE.”

H{Good !

The girl replaced the recelver,

She staggered rather than walked from
the telephone, and stood for some
mnutes with her hand thi“i on Cyrus
Hunker's big roll-top desk, her breath
coming in quick gasps.

The blow had fallen at last; her fear
of Vernon Coarson had been well-founded.
That dread had always hanmted her, that
her enemy would find the irack of her
fugitive father, and thus gain the upper
hand. And now Vernou Carson had
succecdod, what was to happen?

“{th, Heaven help me!” sha prayed,
a8 she siood swaying by the desk, and
tha fears ran down hor cheoks,

The office door opened.

1t was George Wingnie who entered.

“ Elzie,” he exclanmed, I conld not
witit——-= {Food heavens! What i3 the
tatter?"

Ho sprang towards her,

Y Eldie, you are crying! What—nhat
—what has that villein 2aid ™

“It 15 all over,” sawd tho pgirl, 1 a
low, dull voice. *1 feared 1hat it muass
conte, and now it has come.  [--1 mnpat
leave Hawihorne Pavk again, at onee (™

“Elzsip ™

“-I

“I must
must I

“AL hiz order?! exclaimed Wingate,
m smazement aud wuger,

She nodded,

“But—but this 13 madness!” ha ex-
claimed huskily. ** Elsie, you cunnot ba
speaking seriously, How can 1hat villain
have this power over you? Why do you
fear him so? 1 have protected you once,
cannot I protect you now?”

The girl’s glance was sad and Lind as
it rested on his eagor, loyal face. But she
shook her head. )

“1 dare vot defy him now," she whis-
pered,

“ But why—whyt"

She drew a deep breath, .

“ Parhaps you should kmow,"” she said.
“ Tt iz better that vou should know. You
will never zop me again—-="

“ Nover sei you egain
Wingate blankly,

£ KD."

* But why?"”

“Reeause,” =aid Elsie, in a shudidering
volce—“hecanse I shall marry Vernon
Carson !

| ¥

178

go!” she  whispered,

exelzimed

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Elsie’s Seeret !
itz K WINGCGATE
G blankly at the gl
Ha seemed unable to believa

his ears. _ _
“ Rlgie ! 1le foumd his voice at laek

tlared
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Wingate stood back by the rondside, and waiched the green ear as it vanished down the lane. Elsle was =
gone, carried away by Vernon Carson—whither he did not know. (See chapler 4.) l

“Elsie!  Marery Vernon Curson—that

cur, that bully! Are you out of your
gensos T

“Thera is no help!” She locked
rouind her helplessly, and sank into Cyros
Hunker's hfﬁerevc}hing-chair. * Liston
fo me; it 13 better that you should know,
My father——"

Her voire choked.

“¥Your fuather—-"

“He is o fugitive from justice.™

‘ Klsie 1%

Hile is innoceni,” she said. “In iy
heart I know that e is innocent. I
Lelieve that Vernon Carson knows ik
He know him before—hbefore it hap-
pened, Listen ! ITer voice was
scarcely audible, and Wingate bent his
head to catch her words, *It was two
years ago—before T had made o name asz
o film-actress, before I had met Cyrus
Hunker. My father was secrefary fo a
film-prodincsr 10 Leondon, Yernon Carson
was the star of tho compuny. Even then
ho was pestering me with his hateful
attentions ! She shivered. * Major
Carew—the producer—was robbed of a
large sum—soeveral thousands of pounds—
gl my father—---"

Her voice broke,

“My poor Elsie!" whispered Win-
gate.

o pressed her hand.,

“He was arvested for the crime, tried,
and {ound guilty, and sent o prison!”
faltered the girl. ""He escaped aftor-
wards, Iint—bnt he was innocent! He
wag mnoecnl L Nover for a moment il

[ lose my faith in him. DBuat he was
reied, el & fugilive, when he came to
e dfrerwards, 1-— Thera was only T
1o help him. T was z0 glad to help him.
By good fortune I had ﬁ&mme aneeessiul
a=~ a f[lim-aciress, T had moner to help
him, and since then he has lived in
hiding. [ have thanked Heaven many
ttnes that I was able to earn the money
te help my dewr futher, But you--you
o not know  him, Youn may  not
Led ey g—-—""

1 believe as vou believe, Elzsie,” =ald
Wingate.

Sho snrled faintly.

“Then Vernon Carson  discovered
him.” she said. *That was when [ fed
te Flitchester, and you came. 1 had
sent him word—while (larson was seek-
g ure, he escaped—and found a new
hiding-place at Seachiff, net many miles
from here. I had seen the place while
we were studying backerounds for the
films, and taken the little cottage on the
cliff, 1o be In readiness if it was needed.
}Tﬁm::w Carson’s intendions, and I feared
v,

She panied for breath.

“Clargon was baffled for that time, but
now he has succeeded. He has been
spying=—a posimark on some old envelope
was hia clue, he says, IHe has found my
fathor,™

“And now—

“Ile threatens to hand him over to
tho police.™

Wingate grivied his teadh,

3]

“The villain-—the villain! But can.
net you warn him again *"

“{araon 13 at Seacliff : he 13 watching.
Thiz time he has taken his precantions:
thera iz no escape for my poor father this
ttme.  Vernon Carson has the upper
hand at last.™

“* Bk you—-""

“I wmust save my father!™

“But-—" groancd Wingate,

“IH I marry him he will be silent—
and ou no other terms!" she whispered.
“1 would die sooner, but that would not
seve my father. Dut—but if a chance
rerouins, I shall take it: but I dare not
disobey him now, I am to go to Sea-
<Jiff. It is his order, and his order must
b+ obeved, or my father will suffer!™

“But yvour father would never wish
you—"

She interrupted him.

“Never; but I must save him. Ha
could aiot go back to that life in deatl;
it would kill him. Already he 1a terribiv
changed from what he was—avhat I
remeinber him., I must save him—he is
my father!”

Wingale proaned.

What could he say?

With all the sicength of his boyish
heart the Greyfriars captein loved the
cinema-star—a love boyish, feolish per-
haps, but deep and loyal. He would
have died to save her. And he could
not even help her. More than onece hia
sirong arm had interposed between Elsig

Tor Mauwxer Tannany.-- oo 664,
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ond hey enemy, Dut now be could not
help her,

“I have told you,” she whispered, =0
that yon will not think hardly of me.
Your frieudship has beeu 2 happiness to
we; but I knew it could not last.™  She
roge to her feet, and held ouf hier hand
with a tremulous sinile, * Good-bye now
—{or ever !

“Not for ever, Elsin.” said Wingata
Luskily, T must—I wili—{ind some way
to mave yon !

She shook her head sadlvy.

“It is impossible now. Cond-bye

Sha touched hig hand, and hurried
AWV,

Wingate made a step after her, but
slopped.

What could he do or =ay?

With a face as white as Elsie’s own, he
wopped.  Hias bram was throbbing., Ilsia
nis w1 the toils, and he could not help
net ! That was the bitter thought that
seat in his brain.

Cyrus Hunker came into the office and
glanced at him.

“Where's Elsie?” he akecd.

“Hho’s gene.™

“ Has thut scallywag npsei hey 2" gskeld
the producer, with a frown.

*I~~1 think 'z0.”

“1 gueas Mister Carson will get his
dandy hide tanned if T light on huuo
pgain—just o few ! said Cyrus Hunker
emphaticalty., * Upsetting my afar, by
hokey, when we're In the middie of 2
film that is geing ito knock spots off
creation ! But I guess she'll pull round
this aflerncon in time for the scene,
She's & good business. girl, Elsie 1s.
You'll be wanted, Wingate."™

Wingate smiled in a ghastly way.

e did nol want to Jdisappoint My
Hunker. He had come to Hawthoma
Park, with the vest of tho Greyfriars
vowd, to help Mr, Hunker in his pro-
diection of some very special filing that
were to “lick crention ™ in the cinema-
world. But nothing was farther from
his thoughis now than acting before the
CAINGTH. ’

“You don't look very spry  yoursell,
souny,” said Mr. Hunker. * Mind you're
in form this aflernoon. And now I guess
'’ busy."

Wingate lelt the office.

He tramped away, hardly hknowing
whither he went; but his steps led hin
tewards the gates of Hawthorne Park.

His heart was like lead in his breast,

Elsia was going! Elsie was in the
power of her deadly enemy--an enemy
whose hard and cynical heart knew ne
merey. Wingate [elt stunned.

Harry Wharton & CUo. were near the
ﬁutea. with serious faces. They had

card onough of the talk on the tele-
pliona to know that Elsia Mainwarvinge
was  threatened with some disaster.
Wingata's expression was ehough to tell
them that their fears were well-founded,
Harry Wharton left his chumis and ap-
proached the Greyfriavs caplain,

“Wingate,” he began, “is—is
Elsia in danger ™

Wingmte nodded without speaking,

“That villpin Carson——"

“Yes.” Wingate pavsed. “Do you
know where Seacliff is, Wharten? Is it
far from hern?"

Y Beacliff I"  said Harry  Wharton.
“Lve heard of it. Wo eycled through
the place once lust summer. Yes: it’a
wlong the coast, Wingate. Not towards
Ureylriars; lhe other way. About ton
miles, 1 think.”

“Thank you, Wharton.”
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* Bul—but AMiss Mainwaring——"

Wingate madoe a weary gesture.

“You can’t help, kid. Run awey !’

The junicr moved slowly away., He
rejoined his chums, and they remuained atb
a istance, as Llsie Mainwaring came
down to ihe gates, dressed evidently for
& Joutliey.

“Is she going away again, then?”
mutterced .]'nhnn; BulLF 2

Wharton clenched his hands.

“I wish that villain were here ! he
muttered,

“The wishfuiness is tlerrific!”
mred Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Elsie sed oul of the gates, Wingate
of the Sixth wulking at ?ler sitdde, The
chums of the Remeve turned away in a
di=nial humour,

“I suy, you fellows—'

Billy Bunter yolled up, lo be grected
by five separate glares. The chums of
the Remove were feeling down in the
dumps, and were not inclined to listen to
the remarks of the fat junior. They
were x no meod for Willam George
Bunter just then.

“Oh, voll away!”
Cherry impatiently.

1 say, you fellows, you mighi be a
bit sympathetic,” said . tha D-.ﬁ of the
Hemove, in an injured tone, “1m
leaving Hawlhorne Park to-day——"
B‘;iﬂm}ﬂ riddance!™  grunted Johnny

ull.

“Oh, really, Bull, I think it’s rather
rotten ! sawd Billy Bunter plaintively.
“Old Hunker and e, Quel 'Ilt are quite
ratly about thet affair of the banknotes
—jmst as if 1t was my fuult, you know.
Now Hunker don’t want me for the
gle_cturf-s any more, I'm o be sent back,

fore you fellows, you know. Tan't it
rotten?  And all the time I've been here
1 haven't once been given a part that
really suited me; only comic parts, you
know, not in my line at all,*”

* Fathead !

“Wingate's

T~

cxcliimed Bob

rt would have suited
mo down to the growmd,” suid Dunter
discontentedly. ‘' Dashing sort of hero,
you know, just in my lne. And the
luwamnklr:ig bits, too; I could do that
in splondid style, especially with Else.
Do you know "—Bunter lowered his
volce confidentially—"' have vou fellows
noticod—-"

“What, you assi”

“Elsie's rather struck on me,” said
Bunter complacently.  “She lets that
asz YWingate bore her a lot, she's g0 good-
natured, but I've often soen hoy glance
at me with such a smilo. There’s no
doubt about 1, you know:; she's fairly
gone! Of course, cl;{uu stodgy [ollows
never think of such things, bhut T'm
rather vaed to being run after by givls.
Did wou fellows notice how down she
looked a few minutes apo, before she
woentk out? Sho's hoard that I'm going
away, you know."

Y ¥ou silly ass!" reared Johnny Dull,
1 @ formdable voice,

U Oh, aeally, Ball, it's no good being
jealons, you know., It's gqueer how
fellows always are jealous of a 1eally
good-looking chap—— Yaroooh !

The Famous Five were wot fecling
very patient just then, snd what litle
patience they  had, i'luntn:r had ox-
hausted., Lhey collared the fat junior
amd sat him down with a heavy bhump,
and walked wway, )

“Beasts 1" gasped Dunler, " Yow.ow !
Just jeslouns of o fellow’s good looks!
Yow-ow-ow! T was going to stand them
a feed out of my postul-order whepn we

ot back to Greyiriars, and now I won't!
oW-0w-gw [

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Vernon Carson’s Triumph !

T4 £} back—go back 1™
Eldie had not noviced, for
some  ninutes, that Wingate

Bad joined her, as che hurried
away from Hawthorne Park towards the
village, Bhe gave & start as ehe realised
that the Greyfriars ecaptain was with
her, and stopped,

“ Lo back!?

“1 ¢hall net see vou again, Kltie, o
you hove said,” rephed Wingare miser-
ably, * Let me come to the station with
you, at Jeast.”

"I am nut going to the station "

“Beachff 13 ten miles feom  here,
Elsie,™

She coloured,

“Vernon Carson will be here, in the
car,” she said, Do niot sea him; it is
belter for you not to meet,”

“You are going with him—in his

“Have I any choice® excluinied
Elsie, “{io back hefore he comes.™

Wingate puused.

The impulee was strong upon him to
@0 on witij the girl, and meet her perse-
citlor face to face, to hurl bitior words
at the plotting villain, and follow them
up with blows. His rage against Vernon
Cavson was at boing point.  As he
stood hwesitating, the buzz of an aute-
mobile was heatd under the trees in the
lane, and Wingala started and lookei
towards the village.

A handsomie, green car swopt into

view, wilh Vernon Carson scated ut the
steering-wheel.
. Thoe ear rushed up, snd stopped snly
a few paces from Elsic and Wingate,
Carson’s dark eves glinted at the sight
of the Groyfriave captain, He had mot
forgotten thie terrible thrvacshing Witizate
had given him in that lane only o short
time ago. .

But after the one quiele, savage glance
he took no further nolice of Wingate,
He jumped out of the handsome two-
zealer, and raised his hat to Elsie
Mainwaring.

“¥ou have been as pood 53 your
word, Elsie,” he suid, with a smile.

“1 am herc bocause [ have no choive,”
anzwered the g‘lu'] guietly, “If T were
froo to choose I should not Le here, as
you know.”

Carson shrugged his shouldeys.

At all events, you arve hore,” e said
lightly. ““Jump in! We shall he at
Seaclilf under the half-howy,™

“My father—m-7

Y He expects you,"

“¥You have told him "

Carson smiled.

“"Why nott He knew T was a suitor
for your hand in the old days,
before——" Ha checked himself, with a
sidelong look at George Wingate.

“Mr. Wingate knows all,” suid Elda
coldly,

“You have told him?”

- "Yes; and he believes that v father
b mnocend, as I odo,” said the pird

proudly.
Cargon's lip curled,
“Master Wingale i3 honourrd hy

your conlidence,” he said sureastically,
“Do you wish to tike leave of your
schoolboy friend befare you voeme?”

“I wish to be ¢ertaim that you hnow
whal you have hinted before 1| entler the
car,” said Elsie Mainwaring. “ ¥You eay
that you have found my f[ather, g1l seen
lim—"

“FYou do not brust my wond?”

C“Not without  proel™  saiud
coldly.

The Olm acior ughed lightly.

I have fooud yowr father zn Sea.
chil,” he wud, “You scemed convinced

Elvia
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when I lold you on the telephone. Bul
I will sutisfy vou, He is living ab a
[ittle cottage on the ciff outside Seaclill,
n mile from any other house—an old
fisherman’s cottage. "He has beon living
alone there, and an old dame goes out
daily Lo attend to him. A friend of
mint—to be more exact, 4 man in my
pay=—is waiching the cotiage closely, and
if yvour father should make any attempl
to leave he will be arrested on the spot.
I have not forgotten how you tricked
mao last time h; warning him.  Are you
patishied now?’

Elsie sighed deeply. _ -

1 am eatisfied,” she said wearily.
“You have the power in your hands,
and 1 know you too well to cxpect to
find a single generous impulse in your
hoart. As well ask merey of an adder!™

“ You compliment me, Elsie.”

“Enough! I am ready to go to Sea-
¢liff, if that is your order,” the girl said
bitterly. “I am under your orders
now."

“Tt is just as well that you realiza it,”
said Carson coolly. "“Jump in, if you
are ready."”

Winpgafe made o stride forward.

“Blae,™ he said hoarsely, “do not go
with that villain—de not! Your father
would never wish to sacrifice you to him;
e could not! Tt 15 not right for a
woman to suffer for a man. Do not go !V

“1 have alveadr decided that,” she
anewered. * Good-bye, and think of me
as kindly as you can.”

“Oh, Elsie—-" ) ]

“And stand back [” said Carson, with
a aneer. “You are in the way, my fine
ygunhg fellow! Ge back to your- school-
books, and mind yvour own business, and
it will be 81l the better for you!”

Wingate's hands twitched,

"You eur!” he said thickly. “You
eur! I will—=——" Hea advanced upon
the film actor, his hands up, and his
evos blaving.

Vornon Curzon backed liurviedly.

His hand went like a Hash to his
pockel, evidenily for = wenpion. The
pext moment a revolver glinfed in the
S,

“ Stand back '™ he said, Letween his
feoth,  “ Another step, and I swear I
witl shoot 1™

Elsie ran between them,

“Stop!" she cried breut-hiasalf;. “ My
deny, dear friend, you cannot help me
now ; there is no hope!  Go back, and
{:u‘gal me if you can. Uood-bye! Good-

ye !

“’riugnla dropped his hands.

His eyes burned at Vernon Curson,
who smﬁnd mockingly. :

“§ thought this would bring vyou to
reazon | he remarked, with a mobion of
the silver-plated revelver.

Wingale's lip corled zeornfully. -

“Tr iz nol vouwr pistol that stops me,”
e snid. “Nor do I belicve you would
dare to use it, coward that you we! If
T coubd save Miss Malowaring from your
power you would find that your weapon
vould not save you from me, you cur!”

“ao—go " breathed Elsie. )

i ‘qt‘lii'iugntﬂ tarned away, his heart hike
b le B

Elsie stepped into the car, and Vernon
Carson followed hev in, aud took the
whaoel.

Wingate stood back by the roadside,
and watchod thie green enr starl. Carson
backed it fo the grass, turned, and
staried, and the car buezed off at a
ruttiing pree, Tho Greyfriavs captain
waktched oz it vanmished in a clond of
dust,

Flsia was gone !

Bhe was wone—and with her ecvnemy!
Flo could not save her—he could not help

bor. With a heavy heart, the Grevfrnrs
eaptain tramped  back 1o llawthorne
Park.
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TI?E FIFTH CHAPTER.
Cyrus Hunker Gets Excited !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. saw
Wingate coms in, but they did
not venture to question him.
The Greyfriars captain’s look

wis durk, and ho hurried at once to the
house. Cyrus Hunker called to him from
his office doorway as he possed, but Win-
gate did nob seom to hear, ond he went
into the house. Mr. Hunker blinked
after him, evidently surprised.

“Hay, bub!” he call
Whaurton.

“Yea, siv?” soid Harey,

“\What's got that youn
the car?"” inquired Mr, [

“T-—1 don't know !" .

“Y puess thiz sort of thing won't do
for thia hyer show !™ said Mr. Hunker
portentously. “ You go and tell Wingate
that I want him in my office instanter [

And the indignant fruducer turned
back into hiz office, and closed the door
with a slam, which indicated thal he was
in contiderable dudgeon at Wingate's
behaviour.

Harry Wharton followed Wingate into
the house but he did not have to go as
far aa the Greyiviara captain’s voom. Ile
met Wingate on the stairs, coming down

out fto

scallywag by
unker.

again. There was a small bag m the
Bixth-Former's hand.

“Br. Hunker says—" Dbegan the
juntor.

*Confound Mr. Ilunker!" broke out
Wingate passonately.

“U3ha.s-at 1™

“1—I mean——" The Bixth-Former
fushed. I can’t hother with him now.
Tell him I'm sorry—I"ve got to go oul.
I may not be back to-nighti——"

“Dat——"" began Wharton, in dismay.

“'ve no fime to waate ™

Goorpe Wingate hurried out of the
house.

“ My hat!" muitered Wharton, ng he
f{:lln};'{-d kim. *What's going to happen
now 1"

As ho came out of the house, he caught
gight of Wingate again, wheeling out
his  bicycle. The Greyiriavs  Sixth-
Former mounled on  the deve, and
padalled away towards the gates. Mr,
Cryrus Hunker fairly bounced out of his
office ; apparently his cagle eve had been
on the window.

“ Wingate ! ho roaved.

Wingate did nob even turn his head,

“Wingata! Yon peskr scallywag 17

“He sayvs—-"" began Wharton.

“Bother what he says!" roared Cyrus
Manker. " What sort of & game iz this?
Tan't hie wanted to rehearse for the Ghin
this afternoon?  Where iz he going?
Comoe back, you pesky galoot !

Winpgate whizzed out of the galeway
on his bicyele and vamshed, Cyrus Flun-
ker looked like dancing with rase,

“What iz the trouble, Mr., Hunker?™
asked My, Quelch, quietly appearing on
tho scene.

Cyrus Hunker spun round on the
Remove-master, gesticulating.

“T1 guess that goat has absguatulated 1M
he hootod.

“What?"

“That voung goat has beab it agamn ™
hooted Mr. Munker. “Ie’s wonte:] ta
yehewrse—am I going ta have my fGlm
dished, sie? Not if thia child knows him-
self ' What sort of a zame 1= this¥ Lhd
these bovs come to Hawthorna ark to

didn't

show on thoe Alwas, or they ¥
[Taven't ther ever heard of the word
‘lsiness " F T want to know 17

“Taib——"" began the puseded  Mr
Quelch,

“1 want to know!” sported Crius
Funker. “"What's (his gome? (h,
segareh me ! .

Mr. Quelch blinked ab him.

“hearch vyoul™ lLe ejpeculated.  “n

the name of gooduess, Mr. Hunker, what
am 1 to search yvou for¥™

CUvrus Hunker snorted,

“1 guess you don't know Eaglish—
and you're a schoolmaster 1 he grunted.

“ Iut, really-—oh, rliapz it is an
ﬁmnr_ifrun expression?’” smd Mre, Quelch,
-."ah*_l;mg oit, ?:ait wore, '

“Yep—per it st
Huuk&i_ with Euahin;: sgarcusm.,  *Oh,
carry me homae to die! What an island
—what a benighted island! Why did T
ever step on & barge and dolt over the
pond ? "r'h:;'? I want to know !"

1} nut_ L]

“That young goat haz beat it—and
ha's wanted!” roared Mr. IHunker.
“Hyer, Wharton — Bull — Choerry —
and the rest of you,. et oub your bikes
and zo after that antelope! Yank him
back hyer by the short haivs! Bring
him back, alive or dead! You take
met"

“Oh, my hat 1"

“Are you growing out of the ground

said Cyros

like freca?" roared Mre, TTunker. “Ti
you're nok, get & move on 1™

o Bt ——"

“Bharp's the word! Get busy! Gao

aftet that gosbt and bring him hback?
You hear me. whisper " shrieked Mr.
Hunker.

“(h, all right I gagped Wharton,

The Greviriars juniors wera Lhera to
obey Mr. Hunker’s mstructions. They
ran for their bicycles.

They wore quite ready to po after
Wingate of tha Sixth, if 1t came to that.
Bringing him back, if he was not willing
to return was another matter. Tha
captain of GGreyfriars was rather a hefty
fellow to handle, oven if the Removiles
had been willing to handle lum on Mr.
Hunker's instructionz. Dut they wers
willing to ride after lham ot least.

“Buck up!™ shouled JMr. -Hunker, as
they ran their machines out. " Get a
move on!  Don’t wait while your tyres

row rincer whiskers! Put it on! Fank

im back go that T can talk to him!
You bear me articulate

Bvervhody at Hawthorne Park conld
hear Cyrues Hunker at that moment.

“Wo're off, =ir!” called out Dob
Cherry checrily,

“Put seme punch into it!" velled
Crrus Ilinker after them. *“Don't go
to sleep! Let it bite !

The Famous Five swept ont of the
gateway in 2 bunch, They were putting
“punch ™ into it, and “letting it bite,"
ag Mr. ITunker expressed it in hisa weird
diuloct,

Cyrus Hunker gave & snort ae they dis-
appeared, and strode back to his office,
leaving Mr. Quelch very much perplesed.

Chat on the rond, Flarry Wharton & Cho.
pedolled on rapidly towards the village.
Wingate had furned in that direction
from the gates, though he was long out
of sighé now,

“Anvbody know whero's he pone’”
agked 3ol Cherry, with a chuckle, *1
don't mined a spin on a fine duy=—bul {he
Hunker bird told us te go after ol
Wingate."

Y Seacliff, T think,” =aid Harry Whar
ton. “He was asking me ahonl it sonwe
littla while age. We can't sco hun—-
wa'tl better try the Beaclff vond.”

"Right-ho ! As good 85 any other, as
we Jon’t know  where hes gone !l
romuarked Nugoent.

“Rut what about bringing him back ¥
asked Johnny Bull, az they spun through
the willuge street. I suppose  hin's
bunked for some reasson-—and he won't
came back for us, will he 3V

H Mot likely ! said Bob.

e notdikefuiness s levrifie !
remarked Hurree Singh.  “Jle 1= mare
probable to give us esteemed euffs on
ear |
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“Well, we can tell him what Mr, Hun- ! lonely fishin

ker says,” said Harry Wharton, “Of
vourse, we're not poing to handle him
m any way if ho won't come back, Hun-
ker 18 & very knowing card in hiz way;
but he deesn’t know that Lower Fourth
chaps can’t handle the captain of the
sehool,  The fact is, he's got a lob to
e about Greyiriars vet!]™

“He has—be have!™ chuckied Bob
Chorry,  "We'll tell Wingate what he
says, and leave it to Inm. Anyhow, il's
i len-male run to Beacliff, =0 we'd beller
gel a4 move on ™

And the juniors rode on last.

But, fast as they rode, Wingate rode
faster, and they did not sight the Grey-
[imts captain on the way to Seacliif,

R I

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Elsie’s Father!

EORGE WINGATE drove hard at
his pedals, and the miles flew
under tha cireling wheels, Ile
zeemed unconscious of fatigue,

®Tha cinema school and the Glin pio-
sluction at Hawthorie Park had vanished
fromy his mind. He was thinking ouly
of Elsie,

That Cyrus Hunker had fixed ihat
sunhy Jay for the production of a very
upportant reel, aud that he was wanted
to act before the cumera, was o trifling
matter o George Wingaie now. As o
matter of fact, Elsio Mainwanng was
wanted in the same scene, and so, m any
vase, tho vate producer would have been
compeiled to postpone the taxing of the
Blin. Wingate was at Hawthorine Park
to oblige Mr., Hunker, but thera were,
after gli, more iuportant considerations
than even My, Hunker's world-famous
fitms., It must be confessed that Win-

te did not bestow one thought upon

'viwa Hunker as he drove at his pm;:llulﬁ.

Bisie oovupicd his thoughts,  Elsie must

be saved from Vernon Carson, and from
her own generous devotion. Elsie must
bo saved—that was tho thought that
throbhed in hia brain.
He knew now where to find her father.
He judged Jolin Mainwaring by his
lln.'l:lﬂ'gl’[:‘.*l‘j. if ho was an innecent man,
23 Elsie. believed—if he was anyrhing like
Elsie lwssell he would never permit
thiz saerifice. Bolter that he sheuld go
back to the prison he had anece ezcapedl
from than that Elsie should be saovifice:d
to a black-heavied yillain, There was no
sacrificn at which Wingate would have
stopped short 1o save her—and would lwer
futher hestlate?

John Matnwaring could not know what
Ias davpghter’s desperate intention was —
ho vould not know that sho was rvendy
to blacken her hife, to break hor heavt
to savo him. If he know if, he would
never allow it—Wingate was suve of that.
And he must koow it. Wingate wenld
tell him, and =0 the plotting villain would
be baffed at last. Flsie moight hate him
for it. He did not even earve for thal, so
leng as he zaved her from her intended
sacrifice,

To reach Beooliff at the eailiest
possible moment—te  find John Maiu-
waving and tell him the truth—that was
Wingate's intention,

The green car had sped away in ibe
divection of Seacliff, and, fast ax Wingate
rode—madly az hoe drove at his pedals—
ho knew that he could never overtake
the rmupid automaobile. Elsia would be
with her father when he arrived —Vernon
Carson was taking her to her father
Evert in her presence he would tell John
Mauinwaring the troth—warn bim that
he was to preserve his liberry at the cost
of his danghter’s despaiv, Ho was deter-
mined upon that.

Heaclill crane into sight at last—a lictle
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village, sprawling at the
foot of a chiff. Wingate rode into the
village with the perspiration streaming
down his face, If: glanced round him
quickly, and jl::Jmpud oft his bicycle out-
side & Jittls s op, which was a grocery,
a peneral stores, and also the village
post-ofice. He knew that John Main-
waring's lonely cottage was a mile or so
from the vilage, but exactly where it
was he did not know; and it was
necessary to mquire,

Ho noted, as he dismounted, that a
crowd of villagl:-m were gathered in front
of & cottage a few doors away, engaged
i excited talk, They were watching the
window of the cottage with curions eyes,
Un the fence of the garden was a' strip
of enamelled tin, bearing the single
word “Police.” Ividently the cottage

-was the dwelbng of the village police-
mai. The buzz of

) the crawd caunght
Wingate's ear as he locked, and a name
came through the murmur that struck

im.

“ Mamwaring 1"

Elste’s name on the lips of the Seachiff
crowd, What @id it mean? What had
happened?

ad Vernon Castle, afler all, betrayed
the unhappy fugitive? That would havo
boon to defeat his own plot. What, then,
had haq}?&“e'd? It was evidertt that the
sleepy hittle villuge was in a state of
unuspal oxcitement, zond all altention was
fixed on the policeman’s cottage. And
the pame of Mainwaring was passing
from mouth to mouth. Wmgats left hia
bicycle leaning on the shop and joined
the crowd outside the eottage.

“YWhat's going on?” he asked, address-
ing a stout countryman in o smock
frack,

The man blinked at him.

“Hp's in there,” he said, jerking a
horny thumb  towards the latticed
witlow,

“Who i=i"

“Him thab lived at the cliff cottage,
measter. MNamo of Jones, as folka
thought,” replied the villager. “Dut
when he give hisself ocop—-"*

Wingate started.

“Ho gave himself up!” he exclaimed.

“That he did, measter. Hao walked
mto Mr, Hodzon's cottage this morning
—-Mr. Hodson being our policeman, you
understand, Baya he, * I'm John Main-
waring,” he sayd. * You don't know the
natpe. 'm wanted by the polica in
London this two years, and I"'m here to
give myself up,’ ha zayd.”

TR breathed Wingate.

He began {o understand.

John Mamwaring was a wovithy father
of Elsie, He knew the cunning schemn
of Vernon Cavson-—Wingate understoocd
that now. Ile kuew thut hiz daughter
wottld sacrvifice herself to save him. And
he had given hime=elf up to prevent that
sacrilice, _

Thers was no need for Wingate to
warit him now, Ie kaow, and he had
acted promptly, like a brave and honest
I,

Surely the man who would de that
was muocent of the erimes laid to his
charge.  Burely., The villager's voics
was going on, while Wingate's thoughts
wers busy. The old gentleman was glad
to have a strange ear into which to pous
his exciting tale,

* My, Hodson says io me arbter, © you
catld have keocked me haver with 2
teather, Giles,” lw muvs. * Walking into
o man’s cottage liks that "ere,” he says,
“and giving hisself up like that,” he smys,
* Never "eard of the man afore,” he says,
‘naet boing 2 reader of London papers
and sueh.” Mye. Jones -that is Alrv, Aain-
warig, you unnerstaicl, measter-he lad
to tell Mr, Hodson what to do, which is
like what never happened befors, I says
io Mv. Hodson, * ¥ou'll have to take

ma inte Folkestore and hand me aver to
the suthorities there,” he says. * They'll
knew me there, easy enough,” he says,
or words to that effect, you unnerstand,
measter

“¥Yes, ves,” snid Wingate.

8o Mr. Hadson, purzled Lke, nsks
himm to sit down while ha gels a trap to
drive him over to Folkestone,” went on
the old villager, “aod there he is, waite
mg. And ‘ere comes MMr. Hodson with
the trap.”

The crowd surged back from the cote
tage as a heavy favmer’s trap rolled up
to the gate, tho village policeman driving
it. There was a murmur of deep in-
terest as the ruddy-comploxioned village
canstable stepped down., Mr. Giles took
the horse’s head to hold it.

The policeman went up the little path
to the mttaie and enterad, and the
villigers watched breathlessly.

In a couple of minutes the
emerged with arother man at
ITE: E‘:I."Elrﬁ
doxen voices,

Wingate gazed at the man,

Joln Mainwaring was a man in early
middle-age, with  haiv  and beard pre-
maturvely grey. His face was quiet and
handsome, and there was 2 liketess to

. qur%mal.l;
13 sada,
Mr. Mainwaring ! said g

Elzie that Wirrﬁat& recogiised at onece,

He walked with & firm step, lookin
neither to the right nor the left, a
soemned  unconscious of the presence of
the curious crowd.

“Here's the trap, sie,” said the police-
man, as they came out of the gate, und
his manner was quite vespectiul to his
1]‘!13.1_.!!“_"!['.

Wingate started forward.

“ Mr. inwaring!”  be
breathlessly,

The prisoner gluneed at him,

“%ﬂu know ma?;'hl'mlfskud.

“'Hre, vou stand back, woun 3
iute.-mnmdy}nh‘. Hodsomn, 7 B

“OUne  word!  excluimed Wingate,
“Myr. Mainwaring, I have never secn you
before, but I know your daughter, I
am her friend.”

. Johi Mainwaring looked searchingly
ite the frank, earnest face of tho cap-
tain of Greyfimurs. He made o motion
to hold out his hand, evideally pleased
at what he saw in Wingate's fuce, but
he dropped it to his sida again, flushing,

But Wingate held out his hand.

“Give me your hand, siv," he said,
"I believe in your innocence, as Elsis
does,  And it may comfort you to kuow
that she has fviends—devoted friends—
who will protect her. My name is
Wingale—"

“lod bless you, my boy ! said Mr,
]Iunm'an_g_gr, aml ho guve Wingate hia
hand, *¥our face is honourmble. Elsia
has spoken to me of you, and I am glad

exclalmed

that you are her Iriend! My poor girl}
She mneeds frends now, when that
villain——" He hroka off.

“Vemon Carson camnet havm  her

wow, sir,” said Wingale, *“You have
suved her from him. I came to tell you,
ancd I found That ts why you gave
yourscll ap ¥’

Johu Mamwaring vodded,

“ Carson made his demand lo me,” he
suid, In w low veice. "I spurned him,
the cur! I knew that IEisiﬁ would
sncvtfiee herself bo save moe, and this was
the culy way to prevent it. You will
iell her not to grieve, I zhall g6 hack to
prisen happy m kuowing that I have
saved her from that lust sacrifice, after
all her goodness to me. T am ready,
siv,” he added, addressing the ruddy.
fuced village constable.

Ho stepped mte the tap, and the
village 3:u:rl!itm|mn followed him in and
took upr the reme.

With his pusoner sitting by his side
the constable drove away down the

villape strect.
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Wingate turned back to hiz bicycle.

John Maitm‘arin% was gone—buack to
Eman—bank to a living death, to save

13 daughter from her own genercus
devolion. But Elsio did not know. He
must find Elsie and tell her—

A sudden thought struck him, and he
terned white, Did Carson know the
fugitive's intention? He must know.
Then he had come to Hawthorne Park
with a lie on his lips. He knew that it
wis too fate for Elsie to save her father
when he had come for her in the green
car. Elsie had gone with him in the car
—where?

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Vernon Carson®s Last Card !

ERNON CARSON glanced several

times at Elsie, as she sat by his

E-Id_ﬂ in the green car, rushing

_awiftly along the lanes, The girl

avoided his glance. Her eyes were fixed

strnight before her. She did not mote

the mocking smile that crossed Vernon
Carson's face.

But the girl gave a sudden start at last,

The car had covered more than ten
miles, and it was borne in upon her mind
suddenly that the road they were follow-
mg was strange to her.

She tumed quickly to the film-nctor.

“This 1s not the way to Seacliff "' she
exclaimed.

“Have you just discovered that®™

She gave him a startled look.

“What does this mean?” she ex-
claimed breathlessly. *1 am going to
SBeaclilf,. to my father.”

“You are not going
ongwered Vernon Cavzon.
deliborntely,

*What*"

“You may s well know the truth at
onge,” he said, his gleaming eyes flash.
ing on her for & moment. * Your father
15 no longer at Seaclidf !

Sha caught her breath,

“Then—ihen you lied to me; you have
rot found himi" eried Elzie.

“I have found him. T saw him this
morrng, " answered Curson coolly. T
told lim that his liberty depenced on

you.”
And--and what—-""

to Seaclhiff,”
coolly and

“Oht

“Ho did not act as I expeeted.” said
the film-actor, shrugging his shoulders,
“1 had expected to {ind a shrinking fugi-
tive, ready to opree to anyihing to save
his freedom.  Instead of that—-—""

“0h, fool, fool! the girl muttered,
clnaping her hands, " Yon do net under-
stand. him.  You have runed oll now,
Ha will never permit ’

“1 know that—now ™

“Then  whal  has  happened®™”  ex-
claimed Elsie.  * Why did you come to
Hawthorne Park:®"” :

“To bring you away in my car—as I
have done.”

“But my futher—"

“He gave himself up to the palice this
morning. "

Elsie gave a bitter ory.

“Then all is lost.™

Carson smiled evilly.

“ All is lost for John Aainwaring,” he
said. "' He goes back lo prison.  And let
him go, for an obstinate fool, as he 317

“My father! monned Elsie,

Her eyes were heavy with tears.

‘arson drove steadily on, waiting for her
to speak ngun,

“ He iz already arrested " she asked at
last, in a low voice, almost a whisper,

“I left him on the way to the village
policernan’s cottage, to give himself up”
Carson aneered.  **He knew that vou
would agres to my terms to save haum,
and ho has given himself up so that you
shonld not,?

“ My noble father!"

Carson shrugged hiz shoulders apain.

“PBut now,” exclaimed Elsie—"" now,
villain, you have no hold upon me—you

ave no power over me. DMy father has
saved me,”

“8Bo he thinks.”

“You camo to me with a lie!” the girl
exelaimed scornfully. “ But at least I

do not fear yveu now, Vernon Carson.

You canoot harm me now that the worst
has happened to my father.”

Hbe did not reply, but the evil smile on
his face goave the girl 2 strange chill.

5t the car!” she exclaimed
periousty.

Hea drove on steadily,

“Do you hear me, Vernon Carson? T

-

refuse to romnin in the ecar another
moment !
“¥You refuse,” smiled Carson. * But
how can you help yourself?™
“ Zet me down at ones 1™
He laughed.
S
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“Cronot you sea the fucts yet?™" he
asked mockingly., " Aly dear Elsie, when
vour father determived lo give himself
up, I saw all my plans crumble info nun.
Mi, hold over you was gone. I counld
anilly tnfluence vou by threatening vour
father's safety, My power was gone, but
wis [ lo give you up? Never! There
remained only this”

“Yearmon Carson, you dare.——"

“I gumne to you—with a lie, as yon
say—to seeuve you before you knew that
yvour fgiher was out of my power,” he
said coolly.  “I have sueceeded.  You
are in my power still, Elste, in o different
way. ¥rhen you leave this car, you will
leave it to enter your future home, ™

“*What?"

“Which you will only leave as my
wife, ™

“ Are vou madi"

“¥ou will sea!®

Elsia Mainwaring -gazed with dilated
eves at the man at her side. TFor some
moments she could scarcely rcalise the
position.

But the havd, defermined expression

»

on the film-actor’s face was enough to

convince her,

“You-you have dared—"
panted, * This 15 an abduction 1

“You can call it so.™
_ “Do you think I will remain a prisonaer
it your house! You must be mad 1o,
think zo."

“1 think you will hava no choice,”
answared Vernon Carson.

“1 command you to stop the car - at
ﬂnm‘,’

The car rushed on.

Elsis Mainwaring gave a wild look at
the roadside; it was death to atbempt to
leap from the rushing car.

She sank back in her seaf, panling,

She understood all now.

This man, who loved her in his savage,
salfish way, had secen all his cunning plot-
ting crumble to ruin by the devotion of
John Mainwaring, The convict’s love
for his daughter had ruined all his plans,
There rvemained only one desperate
resource, if he was not to give up Elsia
for aver, and he had taken it. He had
set the [aw at defivnee; he was playing
the ruffian. It was the last throw of the
ﬁlxlm for Vernon Carson, to win or lose
ill,

“Oh, Heaven !” whispered Elsie.

The roads were strange to her. She
did not know where the car was now,
though sho knew that it was at a great
distance from Hawthomne Park already,
anid not in the divection of Seacliff.

The sea glimmered into sight suddenly,
as the car swung inte o road following
tha coast,

“"Where are we?" panted Elsia at Last.

“That T shall not tell you.”

“¥ou dare not keep me a prisoner.”

“You will see™

Tave you no pity? I must go to my
fathoer.”

" ¥ou
him."

“Villain, wvillain! IE ia your doing!”
cried Elsie, in despair. “But for yon he
would be a free man,”

“It i3 iz own doing., I am not re-
sponsible for his ohstinate folly.”

The car slowed down now, elimbing #
stoep road by the cliffs. Again Elsio
glaneed out desperately. Curson releared
one hand from the wheel and clasned
her wrist.

“It 15 death fo jump ! he said quicilyv.
" And it will be death for bolh of us,
this steep road, if you draw my atteniion
from driving., Keep your scnses, Else”

I think vou are out of your senses,"”
sald the givl bitterly. “You have no
powel over ma now, and if you kepl me
6 prizoner, as you threaten, it would

sha

would not be allowed to sce

make no differcnce to my scorn  and
hatred of you !

“We shall see!™

The ecar climbed on, Elsic gased

abont her. A wild and deaclate moor-
land stretched to the cliffs that julted
i chalky masses over a low beach., The
car had left the lower road, and was
following a rough, chalky track on the .
cliff top, rumbling and bumping on the

rough ground. Ahead a Little boilding
appeared, almost on the edge of the
chiffs. Elsie gave a cry. Ib was &
familinr spot to her at jast.

“You know the place?” grinned
Carzon.

“Wa camoe here to take a flm, weeks
ago,” said Elsie. * That runed casile
wag in the scone”

“Exnctly, That was how I come to

krow the place. I have bought L™

“You hove?"

It is almost in ruins, and has been
vninhabited for half a century,” said
Carson. " s only use now iz a2 a film
background. But it is my proporty now

Tae MascxET LieraBY.—No.
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I foresew thab something of dhia kind
might happen.” He laughed. *“This
was always my last ecard to play. The
old tower was in readinees, if it*eame to
this, Elsie.® i

“And you think—"

“I think you will remain a prisoner
in the tewer, Elsio, until you -decide to
marry me,” he gnswered. It is my
last card, and I am playmg it to win !"

“1 think you must be mad!™ °

“Think as you please; it will make ng
difference. Ah, here we stop !

At a dozen yards from the old ruin the
car canig to a halt,

Coarson alighted, and extended his
hand to Elsie,

“1 will not enter.” .

“1 shall use force then ™

“¥You are ceward enoug »

“Your schoolboy friend is not hera
m?‘i']':‘ gaid Clarson sardonically. "' Why
Do

"!“huiugirl made a gesture of disdain, and [
sepp

from the car. A minute mora,
sl she was within the ruined tower
that looked acrosa the gen from the soar-
ing eliff.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Cyrus Hnnker Knows Something ]

“ INGATE 1»
Harry Wharton called out

hiz name.

The Famous Five had mada
good speed on the road., and the fishing
ultiﬁﬂ of Seaclif waa just before them,

“He's coming back then,™ said Bob
Charry. “No need to carry him home
by the cars, a3 the Hunker-bird told us,”

e WIHRﬂ.bE 112

The juniors slowed down, as Wingale |
camg speeding up the road. The Grey-
friavs captain was riding hard, bent over
his handlebars, his face strangely scth.
11e did oot see them, but ha looked np
a# his name way shouted, and jammed on
hia brakes,

* Wharton, you—-""

" Mr. Hunker sent us after you,” said
Harry, jumping down. *“He wants you
to come back—"

*"Hang Hunker |

“Ahern! The film this afternoon——="
~ "Confound  the  film ! Wharton
mmped from his bicycle.  * Have you
sECIl an‘gthmg of Elsie—of Miss Main-
waring

' No,” enid Wharton, in wonder—* not
since she left Hawthorne Park this morn-
mg. You went out with her then——*

“Or Vernon Carsen®"

[ T3 Nﬂ‘."

Wingate panted,

“Bhe went in a green car with him—
s lwo-geater,” he said, " You have not
mpnhn. groen car on the road ™

£ ) 11]. EF]

“They did not come to Seacliff,” satd
Wiigate, speaking more to himeelf than
to the wondering juniors. “I have been
to the cottage—they have not been
there, Where has ha taken her, then?"

Wharton started.

“No you mean to say that Carson—"

* e has tokon Miss Mainwaving away
in o car!® panted Wingate., " Heaven
knows where they are now! He lied to
her. Ho said he was taking her to hor
father; but now I know that was not
true! T must pet back. Bho must be
searched for——"

“But——" gasped Wharton.

Witgate did not listen. He leaped on
his machine again, and drove at his
pecals. The Famous Five slared at one
another.

“This is o po 1" sid Nugent,

“The go-fulnesa is terrific!” remarked
Murres Singh. *““Is it possible that the

h ]

been forcefully taken off by
Carson f"

“Looks Uko it," =aid
bolieve he's villain enough.
back to Hawthorne Park.”

The juniors remounted amd vode after
Wingata,

They put en good speed; but the cap-
tain of Greyiriars was soon out of sight,
riding like the wind.

The chums of the Hemove arvived at
Hewthorne Fark, rather out of breath
with their hard ride, and jumped off
their machines at the gate.

Billy Bunter loomed wp there with &
bag in his hand and a discontented ex-
pression on his fat face,

“1 sy, you.fellows——'

“Has Wingate coma
Wherton.

“¥os; but I sag—-=

“Has Miss Elsie come back?”

“ Mot that I know of. 1 say—"

The chums of the Removae hurried in
without waiting to hear Billy Bunter's

rascally

Harry., “ I
Let's get

¥
in#”

asked

and reoiled out of the goteway, his
estimable company not being any longer
required at tho filmeproducer’s  head-
guarters.  Punter's original ideas with
regard to the rights of property had not
entdeared him ta Uyrue Hunker,

Horry Whearton & Co. hurried on to
Mr. Hunker's office. The door wae half-
openr, and they heard Wingate's voice
within,  They looked into the office to
sep Cyvrus Hunker leaning back mn his
swivel chair, calmly smwoking & cheroot,
Wingate standing before him the prey to
a feverigh excitement. 3

Mr. Hunker nedded to the juniora,

“1 sen you're back,” he remarhed,
“Oue of you go and tell my chauffeur to
got out the big Rolls-Royce.”

“Cerlainly,

Frank Nugent hurried away with the

message.  Fhe others remained, as Mr.
Hunker did not bid them go. They weare
L $
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28th Thursday - - - 59
29th Friday - - - -57
30th Saturday - - - 55
815t Sunday - ~ - -538
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remarks. William George was a very|
I‘H!:ﬁilﬂ'iblﬂ son &t that moment.
unter blinked ofter theom wrathlully

“Coker’s Craze!' A Screamingly Funny Story of the Chums of Greyfriars--

Leautiful and estesmed cipoma-mise has ! keenly anxious pbowt Elde, and very

eager fo help.
“I cume back here,” Wingate panted,

“1 thought wyou would take instant

measures, Mr, Hunker ™

“ Uorreet 1

“1 haya told you what has happened,”
said Wingate fiercely. “You know that
that villain Carson has faken Miss Main-
waring away—"

“ B0 it seemsy, sonny,”

LL ] Jl'ihﬂ mlim__"

“I veckon I'm not calling i the
pohee,” exid Mr, Huonker calmly.

“Then I shall call them in!™ shouted
Wmngate, “¥You kaeow that Elsie 1z in
the power of that willain, and you sit
amoking & ergar——"

“¥es,” assented Mr. Hunker calmly.
“Why not smoke a cigar while I'm
waitin' for my car, bub?"
"Your car!” hissed Wingale., “You
are poing for a drive, when you hnovw
thﬂ.t-""""“""”

“Really, Mr, Hunker—"" said HHairy
Wharrton warmly.

The hlm-producer regarded
calmly throngh a cloud of smoke.

“I guess you kids came from your
school to act under my orders,” ho Te-
marked. “Hyer vom are teaching me
my business. It's kind of you. I don’d
deny that it's kind, but—""

“1 tell you—"" shouted Wingate.

“Cut  that out, boh!” ead Mr
Hunker soothingly. ™ Cut it out 1"

“I am pgoing to the police, then, at
onee !”  exclaimod Wingate savagely.
“(lan I uga vour tolephone?™

“ Jettor use my car,’ E-nggesind Mr.
Hunker. “There's plenty of room for a

rl -!]‘

P our car? Do you think-—"
Wugent came back into the office.
“The car will be here in s minute,

sir,” he sad.
udl Guﬂd !!F

his swivel cha
of his cheroot and yawned,

them

Cyrus Hunker rose from
ir, threw away the f.tuﬂ':?-
"I guess

want my fur coat and my hat. You
boys like to come in the car?  Lots of
room.

Wi E“I.- L}

“{tarson scems to be a peeky desperate
customer,” said Mr. Hunhker. “1 may

need help ta deal with him.”

“arson [ exclaimed Wingate, *You
are gﬂiﬂf'—'—"“ ]
Cyrus Hunker vawned again,
* Naturally.”
‘_‘Jnut you do not know where he
“Take o rest, sonny. Whila you've
been blowing off steam I've been puttin
in & spell with my thinker,” explaine

i3

Mr. Hunker. “I %ue«aﬂ I know whero
to look for that.scallywag. Just a few,
sir Y

“(Oh!" gasped Wingate,

“You get me?” paid Hunker cheer-
fully. “We're going in the car to call
an ald pal Carson. i’{m can como along
if you don’t talk so much. I guesa I can
do the chin-wag that’s required in this
co. You enbeh on ™

“But how do you know——"

Cyrus Tunker tapped his forchead.

“Brain!™  ho eaid ealmly. “In
Chicawgo we get an edge put on it—a
fine edpge, siv. I figure it ont like thia
There's an old show on tho cliffs twenty
miles from hyer—an old ruined fower
that we used a3 o background for a film
some weaks ago. After sizing up that old
show, I said lo myseli that it would be
pesley nacful to Cyrus Hunker for future
productions. You get met”

" But—="

“Romantic background, you know,
nzeful for scencs from the Middle Ages,
aned all that, with a bit of trimming for
& Spanish castlo—scens taken in tha
Saouth of Bpain, you know, by the Cyrus
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Wingate held out his hand. * Sir,"" he said to Mr. Malnwaring, “1 believe in youtr innocence, as Eisle does, And it
may comfort you to know that she has friends who will protect her”
Mainwaring, giving Wingate hils hand, (See chapler 8.) 1

“ (God bless you, ray boy,”” relurned Mr,

Hunker Films; but, between ourselves,
no need to g;o ag far as Spam for ii.
You get me? Bo I inquired after that
old shebang which was for sale, and 1
found it had boen snapped up. Name of
the buyer—Vernon Carvson."

dd [:lh _II

“Uyrus Hunker asked himself what
Carson wanted that old show for,” con-
tinwed the producer cheerfully, " DNot
it o live m, exceptin’ for hatls and
owle. No use exceplin’ io a producer,
ured Carson's an actor, nat a producer.
1 was puzzled—Rummioxed, m fact. Not
iy bixney, though, so I let it slhide out of
my brain-box. MNow it'a come back,
when it's wanted.  That's the kind of
brain we grow in Chicawgo. You catch
on? I guees I know now why Vernon
Corson poid hard cash for a shebang ten
miles from nearly everywhere ™

“You think——"

“1  know,” answered Mr, ITunker
calmly. " It's a cinch. Carson had this
precious seheme in mind at the time, 1
reckon that he figured out that it miglst
come to it il Eisie wouldn't look at hnn,
and she wouldn't. Bensible girl, I guess.
Caraon’s taken her off in a green car, but
he can’t keep her perpetual in a car,
green or yaller ar bBlue, T guess, Ie's
kKot to stow the goods somewhere,
Whore 13 he gom’ to stow the goods,
young Wingale "

“The goods! Yonu mean Elasje—''

“Y¥ou've got it. Where i3 he goin’
lo warchouse the goods?" said Cyrus
Hunker. * 1T gnes: it’s in that lonely old

ruined tower, and nowhers else.  You

catch on to the probability '™

“ Pretty certain, =ir,” said Harry
Wharton, :
“I—I suppose you're rnight,” said

Wingale, afler o pause.

“Your supposer iz in good working
order, sonuy. Hallo, there’s the car!
Now, who's coming "

The Famous Five and Wingale fol-
lowed Mr. Hunker to the big FRolls.
Royee. CUyrus Hunker rapped out a fow
waords to the chanffeur, and the -car
bnzzed out of the gateway. It sped
away at a great rate, and C:;rua Hunker
lighted a fresh cheroot, and blew out
elowds of smoke wilh cheerfcl calmness
while the Rollys-Hoyce ate up the milea.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last!

i LBIE ™
[*'[ The heavy oaken  door
apened, and Llsie Mainwarving
looked up as Vernon Carson
entered the old tower,
She had been alona for a couple of
homrs, )
There was only one huhi!.ghl& Foont 11
the dismantled buailding, with a narrow
leophole window and a heazvy door. The
door had been locked on lhe ounlaide
when (arson left her, to take away the
car. FRlsie had heard the green car
buzzing awey, and long silcuce had fol.

lowed. From the loopholo she could
rufeh a plimpse of the sea and of =ea-
gulls circling ag she sat in 1the stona
witiglow-seat, that was all. Drofound
sileneao n-ign.mi m the 51:]“:;1:'}' Apot,
broken only by the eries of the pulle,

It was almost a relief when the Jdoor
opened and Vernon Carson atrode .

She raised her oyes to his face,

“Well 2 sad Elsie calily,

“T have taken the car away,” <a:d the
filisn actor guictly. "I your Iniemwds ene-
coed In tracing a green car on the road,
Blsie, they will trace it to Yolkestone—
sufficiently far from here”

FElzie's fdce fell.

The fitm acvor had guessed her tecrck
hope. and his words had dashed it to the
ground.

Hoe smiled.

“Yon do nob look for rescus row,
Flsie 7"

“T hape.”

“Yonr hope will not last ren many
{[[:.:,'5_” o smid, " You will soon prow
weary of the solitnde,™

“The solitude is preferable to lyc-nr
eampany,” sand Elsie bitterly. 1 am
:hiuLing of my father. Tf T am your
prizoner cannot you leave me in peace in
my prison !

Vernon Caraon winced,

“Yon will change wyour mind,™ he
gaid qguietly. “Will sou join e ad
lunch, Elsie

1] }:‘_"."

“It will be ready in the owmer rrgm

Tue Macxer lienanv.—No, o4,
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whan you change your mind,” said the
film actor sardonically.,

He stepped ont, and closed the door
gfter him without locking it. Elsie
heard him humming a tune in the duter
roomi. ]

Her gaze turned wpon the strip of sky
visible through the loophole, and she
sighed deeply. She was thinking less of
her own situation than of her father, now
a prisoncr again in the hands of justice.
From the deep silence without came: s

gound that mingled with the cries of the'

seagills. Else started,

It waa the whirr of a powerful motor-
car that echood over the solitary clif,

Bhe heard a startled exclamation in
the adjoining roowm. Carson had heard
the car.

The girl rose guickly to her feet, and
ran lo the deor. In a moment it was
open, and she was in the outer room.

Carson was atanding at the low, arched
doorway thal opened on the cliff. His
back was to her.

She heard him utter a ringing curse.

“Cyrus Hunker! Heral”

“Thank Heaven !" cried Elsic.
hThe film actor spun round towards

er.

“Not yet!” he hissed. * They have
not taken you from me yot, Elsie!" Ho
drow the silver-plated revolver from his
{{wket, his eyea blazing with a desperate
ight.  “How have they found ns—so
soon, too? A thousand eurses—"

Elsie looked past him through the
arched doorway.

A hundred yards away, o the rough
cliff, = big Rolls-Royee had halted, She
kirew CUyrus Hunker's imposing car,

From the car Cyrus Hunker had de-
seended, followed by Wingate and Harcry
Wharton & Co.

The zeven of them were starting to-
*m::rds the gld tower,

wrson gronnd his teelh with rage.

How he hud been tracked iﬁt 80
pwiftly was 2 mystery to him. He did
not know that the film producer was
aware of his purchase of tho lonely ruin.
He cast a wild glance round. The outer
door of the old tower had long fallen im
ruwing. There wus ne time to barricade.
He stood in the arched doorway, re-
volver in hand, a desperate man, as
’:.l ;:‘:mﬂ Hunker and his companions came

Cyeus Iunker gave him a nod and a

grin. )
“Mornin’,  old  bean!”  he said
ially. " First-rate pose, Cfarson, but

haven't brought the camers man, so
cut it out "

Wingate atrode forward.

“You scoundrel!”™ ha
hoarsely.

lfelr:m:: Curson raized the revelver.

“Stand back ! His lips wers drawn
back over his clenched teeth, in u snarl
like an animal's.  “Stand back, or I
will !shucrt =

:u:n_nga te gave a m:}t#m?hmus langh,

You are not nntmﬁ or the seroen

exelaimed

now ! he said.  And with that he
rushed on the film actor

Elsie shrieked,

" Touke carp—"

Crack !

Vernon Carson was as good as his

word. He fired desperately, as Wingate
ruzhed on him.

But as he fired, a fragment of rock
hurled by Bob Cherry struck him on
the arm, and the pistol swayed; the
bullet misaed Wingate by a oot or more.
The deaperods hod no time for anothor
shot.  Wingate was wpon him in a
second, grasping him, and they rolled
over togeiher,

Crack !

*Look outt”

elled Cyrus Hunker, as
THE MacNET
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thp straggling film actor pulled trigger
agein %ﬁe guiiat c-mahedp‘l:::.n tha wall.

“0Oh, Heaven!” moaned Elsie,

“ Coflar him!” breathed Wharton.

Crack rang the pistol again, as Carson
struggled with the Bixth-Former of
(Greyiriars, The muzzle was close to
Wingate's side, but the Greyiriars cap-
tain had a grip on his arm, and he
twistad it as the bullet flew. Again the
shot miseed. Carson panted with raﬁ:cr.

They Hm‘ugﬁled furiously, but I
powerful Sixth-Former of (reviriars was
gaiming the upper hand, when ithe

revolver rang out a fourth tima, and
there was a shriek of fearful agony,

“Wingate !

“1 am not hurt!™ Wingate sprang
breathlessly to his feet. ' But he—"

Vernon Carson lay stretched upon the
stone floor.

Wingate was unhurt; but the film
actor's face was already deathly pale,

A enmson pool formed on the stone
floor beside hine. Tn the blind struggle
Varnon Carson had fired blindly, and the
bullet had found a hillet in hiz own
body.

“Good heavens ! panted Wharton.

Cyrus Hunker's face was very grave.
H: slooped and plucked the revelver
from the fainting man’s hand.

“IHis own doing,” he said, in & low

voice. “Wharton, cut down to the cay;
ﬂaryd the chaulfevr for a  doctor—
quick "

Wharton darted away.

But afl whoe looked on eould see that
A doctor, when he came, would be of
littla wuse. Vernon Carson realised it
himself; his old bitter, cynical amile
came back to lius pale lips. _

“The game's up!” he sad thickly.
“I've played it out to the end, and the
cards have gone against me. Elsig!”

The girl approached him, and knelt by

his side. Al her anger, all her bitter-
Ecﬁa.h vanished 1n the presence of
cati.

Hiz oyos dwelt on her pityin% face.

“You are sorry for me, Elsie," he
rmuttered. “You are an anpgel! I—I
have been a brute! I—I'm sorry now.
Uve injured you, Elsie!™

“"Tion't speak of that now,” zhe said
gently.

“But T must! I have injured wyou
more than you know, T have a con-
fession to make. Ik iz all I can do before
I—before I gol!  Elsie '—he breathed

s
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hurd—* {ell them to come closer: there
must be witnessea. It was [—1 who
robbed Bajor Carew. Your fnther is
innocent !

Elsie gave a cry.

“Boma of the banknotes—more than a
thousand pounds—will be fount in oy
flat in London!" muttered Carson. [
did not succeed in getting nid of sll of
them. They can be found. Your father
will be clenred, Elsie, say that you
forgive me!”

The %‘irl choked.

“I forgive sou!" she
“Heaven forgive you, too!™

There was silence in the ruined tower
by the sea. The cold hand of the film

actor was held in Elsie's as his life ebbed
away.

whispered.

o ]

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Wingate’s Farewell !

ke O0D-BYE to Hawthorno Park I
G- satd Bob Cherry,
It was 2 couple of weeks
since lhe tragic scens in the
old tower. Elsie Mammwaring had re-
covered from the terrible shock of that
scene. The colour had returned to her
heantiful face; she was happy at Haw-
thorne Park., And with her there now
was her father. John JMainwaring had
been cleared by Yernon Carson’s con-
fession, and the recovery of the stolen
notes: his release had ?nﬂnwﬂd in due
course.  And when Klsie's father came
to Hawthorne Park, he was given 2
great weleome by the cinema company
and the Greyfriara fellows.  Elsie's
beantiful face was bright and happy now,
And Wingate was happy, too, thouzh
sometimes his happiness was elouded by
the thought of a parting.
The last day had come. '
The stay of the Greyfriars juniora at
the cinema school had been an eventful
one; but the time had come to roturn to
Gresfriars. In the sunny morping the
motor-"bus and the char-a-bane had coma
rond, and the Greyfriars fellows piled
iito the first, the Clif House girla into
the second. It was a merry party, and
Elsie Mainwaring waved Lhem adien
from her window.
“Where's Wingate?”
Wharton suddenly.
Hob Cherry smiled.
“He's following on his bike, T think,™
lwe anawored. 1 fancy he's got & special
rood-bye to say to somebody.”™
“ Hallo, we're off " said Johuny Bull.
Cyrus Hunker waved his sheroot in
farewell, and the Greyfriare party goave
Tim a cheer as they rolled off,  Elsie
warched from the window till they wera

asked Harry

gone,  Bhe turned, and gave a little
start.  George Wingate stood before
her.

“1 thought you would come to :ay
d-lbiye,” “HIIE suid.  “*But the othera

Ave gone,

U I must speak 1o you before I pgo,

"'. : LE

The girl's face clouded,

Bhe knew whar was in Wingata's
heart, though she had tried not to
realize it. There waz infinite kindness

and compassion in her beantiful face a4
sh.: looked at him. DBut there was not
what the Greviriars caplani had, per.
ha?s, hoped to see there.

“My dear fricnd,” she said softly.

Wingate took her haud.

Y Hlsie,” he said, o a low vowee—
" Elsie, [—1 must speak before I go—if
I am to go. Elsie, 1 think you know
what I am going to say—that I—1 love
vou, Else, "

ST did know it." said the giel quielly;
“and I am sorry n

“Borry !
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“¥es; becavse it must Ei\-‘ﬂ Fou pain
to leave me,” she said. ‘It gives mo
pain also. I shall always think of you
as & very dear friepd—a fricnd whe
helped me bravely and loyally in my
hour of need!™

“ But—but more than that—"

S3ha shook her head sadly.

“Anything more thon that s n
dregm,” the soft voice went on, *'Later,
my dear friend, you, too, would know
that it was unfz.r & dream—a dream of

roturn to your duty, and I will noet ask
vou to forget me, though it might be
for your happiness to do so. But think
of ma only as a loving friend—as T shall
think of you."

He raised his eves to her face.

“"And that is all?* be raid, in a low
voire.

“ It must be all.”

Wingate bowed hizs  head, his lips
twitching. He pressed her hand for the
last tima.
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touched his forehead, once, penily. The
rext moment Elsia Mainwaring wnas
olone. A deep sigh escaped Lior az rhe
turned Lo the window. She saw him
croseing to the gates. A pang was in
her hieart as she saw how his proud Lead
drooped.

“But he will forget!” sha whispered.
- There was z step in the room, and she
lurned to grect her father, with 2 smila

on her lips, but there were tears in bher
eyes,

your boyhood.” “(ood-bye, Hlsie! I shall never THE EXD,
W evor 1Y change; perhaps eome day you will fAnother grand long slory o] Herry
“So you believe now. Dut I am | come to believe that, l]unr]l-’hye!” Wharten & Cn. wert weck, cnfitled -
older than you,” said, with & faint | “ Good-bye, my dear!” "CORER'S CRAZE!™ By  Fronk
smile. " And, in this, wiser. You must She drew necarer to him, and her lips ! Richerds. Order FARLY /)
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FRIEND”!

ECONOMY.
Samdy (at pay-office of publio Laihs}r
“How much for a bath, mont”
Attendant: “One shﬂliug, gir,”
Handy: Ay, mon, that's 8 wee tco
much. Can ye no charge saxpence
put in half the usual mnount of waler 3™

BREAKERS AHEAD!

The dear ¢ld lady was chatting aniably
with the innecent iittle Lift-boy as the
lift rattledd upwards,

HPen't you find this werk mencions
ous " she usked.

“Oh, ne, wmum!® came the reply
Lrightly, * Sometimes i6's gquile excibing,
Only yesterday a man started to pes ouk
foo soon, and got his head eracked; and
Inst week the engiie broke down, and
evelvhody 'eept mo was nearly
And now ihia 'ere ropo looks zovs of
weak—I shouldn't wonder of it broke any
time., And the engineer’s away ill to-
day, aml a hamsatoor's on hia jeb, an'
that makes thiugs mterestin’ 1V

kiled,

LION-HEARTED!

Qeveral Jack Tarvs, being cn leave,
visiled a circws, and secured scats in the
front row.

During the porformance a chaurming
young lady lion-tamer, who had pot into
the lions’ cage, heckoned to a =avage-
lookmg beast, which came forward and
took a piece of sugay from her mouih.

“Why, I eould do that trick!”
exclaimed ona of the eailors.
SOl Y stamgmered the fair tamer.

*“Could you really ¥ N

“Yeu bet your sweebt life!” calmly
answored the sailor. “ Just as well as the
lign 14

EABILY EARNELD.

“Do vou know where Teddy Drown
lives, my boy i asked a kind old lady
of the dimunitive youth. ;

“Yeg; hoe ain't at home, thougnh, If
vou'll giva me a penny, ma'am, L'll find
himt for you ! rephed the youngsier,

“ All right, hera’s a penny. Run of
aml find him.™

“Thank yon, maam! I'm him'*

ANY ARM?T

Anxious Father: “And oould yog
sappers ny daughter 1"

Snitor: “ I have two strong arms,™

Anxivus Father: “"But can they sup-
povt her 77 )

Suitor: “They often have, sir.”

Sulesman: *You'll nd those good-
wearing socks, sir.” 2 3 i
Customer @ “ Rather loud, ain't they T
Baleaman: " Yes, sir. Bot that keeps

tho feat [rom going to sleep ™
Tng Macxer Liprany.- e, 024,
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““Coker’s Craze!" A Screamingly Funny Story of the Chums of Greyfriars

MARCUS

THF, BRAVE

S —

A THRILLING STORY +—

DEALINGWITH NERO, AND HIS CLADIATORS. \
BY FAMOULS VICTOR NELESON.

i
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MARCUS,

the arcna,

In the Arena's Maw !

& the morning advanced, and the
A fighting-men mmade their =ep-
pearanca in command of thar
training - masters, vxoitement

reached faver heat.

** Embrace us cre death embraces us!"”

The gladiators called the invitation
jestingly to the girls who flung flowers

ore them ere they passed in at the
grent gabtes through winch many were
destined never to reburn.

In the rear of them followed the
mastigophori-—seourgers—armned with
lashes. Their tausk was to goad the
fighters to renewed and greater efforts
wien wounded, or their sirength flagged.

Coffins—ugly wooden coffins —arrnved
m waggons drawn by mules. The ever-
increasing crowds clapped their hands
and cheerad as they couunted them and
saw their lurge numbers, for the more
coffins the move victims they were to
see full in the games.

Tremendous hosis of slaves eame next,
whose duty 1t was to be in atvendance i
the amphitheatre, They were fo see
poople  inte  their seuls, carry  them
drinks and food, and distribute Nero's
lottery tickets.

Last came the pretonans—detzechment
nfter detachment —to make sure of some
semblance of order being kept. And
now the entrance gates were opened.

S0 vast was the throng fhat it con-
tinued to stream in for the next hour and
2 half, and it was amazing that the
structure could hold so many thowsands
of human beings. As it filed into the
spats the mullitude made o droning up-
roar like the beating of heavy waves
upon a rock-bound coast, and when it was
settled in tho tier upon tier of scats sur-
rounding the pgiguntie, sanded arvena,
formed a mighty and ywnbroken sea of
faces.

Came the priests of wvarious femples

and the +wvestal virgins, when the
majority were seated; and, at length,
tha prefect of the city made his

AFARCE,
o was hemmed i owith suards in
flashing armonr, and in his wake flowed
the litters of consuls, senators. and
patricians, public officers, eldervs, and the
nobla ladies of Rome.
The mighty concourse walted now
oply for the arrival of INero himaelf.
When at length the people were be-
gmning to hdget with supprossod excito-
ment and nnpatience a8 blaring  of
trumpoels announssd Tz entry into the
roval box, and the mountebank was seen
HE MAGNET LaBpRARY.-—No. 664,
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ARCUS, a

spurned him, the

READ THIS8 FIRST.

{Now read on.)

wearing hiz favourite amothyst, with
diamond collar and a golden wreath.
His golden-haired consort was present,
and sak on his right.

After the prefect of the city had
ridden round the flower-sirewn arens,
and given the signal for the performance
te commence, the spectators watched
with only ill-concealed impatience a
chariot race, for they wanted -to see the
gladiators.

They bad not, as it happened, long to
'H.'m'E, for the gladiators had their {urn
exh.

The andabates were the first to make
their  appesrance.  These were  the
gladiators who wore helmets withont
ey gpenings, and dozens of them enterad
rom opposite sides of the preat sanded
space, and =hook their swords in the air.

The men with whips who followed
them in urged them forwanl, and as the
two opposing parties met and strock and
thrust blindly at one another the rabble
portion of the onlookers shricked deliglit
wt their clumsy movements,

The fight  gprew furions. The com-
batanis, having closed in and each found
an adversary, cast aside their shields and
clutched each other, to fight, then. to the
deatl,,

When a gladiator fell he raised his
fingers to aignify that he was wonnded,
and sought for merey; but the crowd, in
most casas, wanied to see thern dio, and
sereamed for them to be slain.

Slowly the combatants grew less. As
they were killed sluves carried them
from the avena. which was [reshly
sanded and strewn with croms leaves.
Only two remained, at length., and the
seourgers  puided them togoeiher, then
jrshe] them so that they fell und srabbed
madly at each other as they lay upon
the =and.

In the end both collupsed from loss of
blood, and amid cries from the andience
of “It iz firished ' more slaves carvied
themm from sizht, The whole spectacls
was nouseating, terrible: but it was de-
lighted in by thesa people of Rome, and
they stamiped and shouted for more zuch

sights.
In tnm the Thracians. Mirmillons,
Grauls, ond  wnet-Learers  followed ond

fought; and away In his cell, situated
near the wild beasls' dens, the applause
of the multitude floated to the ears of
Marcus,

He had Deen brought to the arena
early that mormng, and had cauzht a
ghimpsa of Leo, who must aow be in

another cell, though he had not seen:

Eunice, and whether or o she was to

gladiator of Ancient Rome, returned from a vorage
during which he captured SBtrongbow, a notorious
his reward from Nero, the emperor, Marcus claimed
Eurnice, a Christian slave-girl, in marriage.
the girl having been condemned to death in the arena.
Marvcus waa imprisoned, but his friend Leo, gaining access to tha
emperor’s private apavtment by means of a secret passage, compelled
Nero, at the sword's point, to release Marcus., The two friends then Hed to
Funice's prison, with the order for her release, which they had forced
Nero to sign. Buk they are tracked and thrown into prison to aweait death in
Meanwhils, preparations for the Roman Games are continued,

Nero, however,

irate. A3l
w hand of

l EUNICE.

die to-day the unfortunate lad did no
know,

Marcus was now [little the worse for
the heavy blow over the head Strongbow
hud struck him with his manacles, and
during his captivity  efforts had becn
made to build up his strength.

AL first he could not understand the
reason for this, then he had realised that
e was probably to be allowed to make
some sort of fight in the arena ore he
died, and it did not surprise him when a
body of pretorian guards entered his cell,
flung him a adintor's breastplate,
helmet and sword, and commanded him
to don them,

*“Why should T he said quietly, as
he faced the soldiers. * Methinks that,
in any case, 1 am to die. Why should |
dease the mob by prolonging my life iy
wpeless strife’

Tha leader of tha pretorvians shrugged
Ili:;'l H]H'ﬂ_ll‘lh"t"‘i. L

“Would you not protect the maiden
whom you love®™ he asked significantly.

“¥You mean———" DMareus exclaimed
hoarsely, with a start.

“That shoe will stund with vou in the
areng,” the man answered.  And now
Marcus bogan to aoderstand sujmﬂthin_q
of ihe fiendish scheme Ciesar must have
hatched to amuse the peopls at his and
hiz loved one's expense.

With 2 heavy heart he put on tha
breastplate and helmet, and picked up
tho sword,

“I am ready!” he said simply.

Ha wus marched from the cell slong a
dark corridor that ended in an iren grilie
looking out into the arema. The rouring
and snarling of wild amimals had grown
louder now. and rang fike a death-kne!l
in the lad's ears.

The grillse was opeped. and he was
thruast ont into the avena. For a momoent,
half blinded by the sudden glare of light
after the gloom, he stood on the eand,
irresolute.  Then, as his vision cleared,
he looked upon a sight which sent hifn
hastaning forward.

Right away iu the centre of the arera
was Bunica and Leo. The girl was upon
her knees. her haods olasped m prayer,
and, in breastplate and helmet like him-
self. Leo stood over her, a sword held in
hiz haud. His eves were fixed in horri.
fied fascination upon one of the grilles
through which some attendants had gone,
and from beyond which issued a bhabel of
yelping and snarling,

Mapreus pressed his elbows to s sides,
and hastened towards Iis aweetheurt and
friend ; but even as he resched them, thak
for which Feo had evidently been waiting
ocrarred.
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The wolves came at Marcus and Leo like so many snarling demons. Wit-h hearts beating fast, the two heroes

faced the savage beasts,

(See this page.)

The grille he had been gazing at was
ewung open, and into the arena rushed a
whole pack of gaunt, famished-looking
wolves,

Euanice uttered a low moan of fear, anil
fell forward on her face upon tho sand.
Derisive vells broke from the oulookers,
but they were abruptly silenced, and the
mighty crowd starad in wonder as the
gaw the girl struggle up once move, wit
white, =zet face, and again clusp her
hands.

The wolves seomed stupelied by the
sadden light, just az Mavews had been
dazed when he Livst encounered i€, Next
they eved the three humans askance,
standing  stationzry, and  seeminge  in
doubt. whether to attack them.  Thar,
however, was nat for long.

PHemi-starvation made them brave, and,
as eno of the bolder spirits amongst them
flung up his lean, grey head, and pave
tonguo, the whole parﬁ:’ sob up a chorus
of ]llﬂm!-:"lli':]ifng howls, and with bared
fangs and hungey eyes raced across the

stretehy of sand dwiding them from their
miterled viciims,

Agalnst Desperate Odds?
TENSE  siloneo  fell  over  the
mighty amphitheatre. Az the
wolves were scel to dazsh tawnrds
the two gladialors and the kpesl.

Eg girl, the mmltilude watched, breath-
]

J.L.h the royal box, Nero rawsed Lis

emerald to his eyes and leant a little for-
ward. Poppea Sabina, his golden-haired
sonsort, was moved out of ber usnal
hauphty calm, and laid s hand that
trembled with excitement upen the sleeve
of his amethyst robe.

Even  Petronius, the Arbiter of
Elegance, whoe was in the box with other
courticrs, awcke to inierest, and starcd
down mto the arena in [azcination.

There were soven wolves, and all were
farnished, and made bold and ficrce by
their hunger. They came at Marcus and
Tewr lika =0 many snarling demons, eves
ablaze, teeth wickedly bared.

Two of them sprang simultaneously ab
Mavens, o met one with a blow trom
his sword that split ils snout and sent
it back, snaviing with agony pnd rage,
wind more than surprised,

Loo thrust at the other as 1t roge in
s bound for thoe throat of hiz friend.
1liz attack was both swifli and lucky, for
e wounded it in such a manner that its
heart was plerced, and it fell dead upon
the sand.

Lustantly its fellows leapt upon it and
starle:dl to devour it—a zhastly wnder-
taking, ekt one, nevertheless, thet
afllorded the tweo youny Romans a short
reapito.

Funiee was still npon her knees, and
her lips sl moved in prayer, though she
was trembling viclently, and her girlish
faco was dﬂﬂﬁllj’-'ﬂ'h“ﬂ.

Marcus and Teo seized now an oppor.
tunity that might not come again. They

leapt amongst the six wolves as thei
snavled and fought over the warm Hes
of their slain componion.

A pgasp ran through the packed audi-
toriom. " What bravery !" more than
one person could not help exclaiming.
Tha wvazt throng of men and women
crancd forward in mingled excitement
and admiration, and watched, spellbound.

They saw the savage, gaunt, grey
animals wheel from their foast—saw them
leap savagely at their enemies, though it
wad not before Maveus had  wounded
another of thera so badly that it croawled
away, whining, cowed, and crippled.

Tive of the creatures weve lefi serionaly
to bo reckoned with. For a breathin
space, men and wolves wero so entangl
that 1% was difficult for the onlogkers to
determing what was really happening,

One of the largest snopped for Leo's
leg, and ita teeth mssed his calf only hy
the fraction of an inch. Like hghinming,
he struck at it with his sword, oxerting
every ounce of his fino strength and
cracking ils tough slkull,

1t was not done for, however, in the
aone blow, hard and shatterimg though it
had been, With boared fapgs, the oninal
sprang again, though this tune % was
blindly, dazedly. .

Leo met it with a terrifio lunge, which
was aimed upwards, and drove the point
of his weapon inte the brute’s stomach.
Its toeth znappod so near his face that

Tuwr MicxeT Lannanv.— No. 664,
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Leo fell it3 hot breath minsls with his,
but it was the wolf's last effort.

With n howl of pain, il fell in a huddled
heap at the pladiator’s fect, writhed for
8 raoment, tjl"l:e:!. lay still, with its life's
blood dying the sand. i

Mareus, meanwhile, was warding off
the atrnck of Lwo of the remaining beasts.
His blade moved and flashed so guickly
that it was difficult to follow it with the
eyos,

He had slightly wonnded both the
brutes, and driven them to insane fury.
Fortunately, the twe other animals left
‘uninjured had each dragged a part of
their dead companion away, and svere
gnawing at it, content, for the time being
at least, to let their human prey alone, so
that Loo was able {o rush to his chum’s
pseislance.

The two wyoung Romans retreated
slowly befora thewr snarling and snepping
foes: but the wolves flung themselves at
themn again and seain, and peopls in the
audience bewan to make bets on the
resulk of the fight, the majority being of
tke opinion thet in the end the gladiators
would o down before the animals’ atteck,
and be torn o picees.

“ Hercules ! Cmsar oried, clapping his
hands in almost childish exoitement.
“What say .vou, Petronius ! How will it
ﬂﬂd?”

The Arbiter of Elewaner shogk his
bead.

“rpNe hord to say, Divine One™ he
anzweregd, ‘though trul?' those lads are
wonderful, and—— Ah! Alethinks now
that they — the gladintors — will be
victorious [V ;

Marcus had disposed of one of the
attacking wolves,

A swinging blow with his weapon had
broken one of its fore-legs, and as,
yelping_shrilly, it fell to the sand and
instinolively licked at the ugly wound
feft by the sword. the lad pounced upon
it, and drove home 3 deadly thrust behind
it shouldar.

The wound inflicled was a falal one.
It fell on its side, its limbs kicked once,
mu.j it gquivered convulsively, then Death
claimed it.

Together, Lee and Marcus fackled the
remaining wolf of the pack, and a few
geconds laler, with s throat plerced, it
fell to vise no more; but, even as if
slruggled in its last throes, there came a
sharp cry of terror from Funice.

As one man, Yo and Marcus swung
round towards her, to find her upon her
foet and see het dnrt to one side to avoid
the spring of one of the wolves which had
up till now been devouring a portion of

the frst of its companions to die.

It turned in a flash, and befora tha twe
‘gladiatovs could hope to protect her
again, jumped full at the girl.

Marcus uttered a choking grean of
horror, expecting to see the girl he loved
horne to tho sand and the woll bury its
fangs in her white threat., The nstinct
of self-preservation, however, came io
Eunice, and in the very mick of time zhe
fung herself to one knee.

The long, grev body of the wolf shot
completely over her head, and as, baffled
and surprised, it landed upon the sand,
Marcus and Leo rashed towards it.
© Quick though they were, they were
barely #n time fo prevent it leaping upon
the crouching bHgure of the girl.
~As they made for it, it wheeled like
lightning, uttered a ferocious snarl, and
fHew straight for Eunice as she was in the
act of scrambling to her feet.

Marcus was nearer than his friend. He
had seen in that bricef but terrible moment
when it crouched for its spring that he
had no hepe of using his sword upon it
with any degree of certainty, and,
although he knew well encugh thaf it
meant almost certain death, ha fung the
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aside, and, as the woll leapt, so
did he, his bare hLands outstretched to
grapple with it

11is powerful fingeras closed acourately
about the shaggv throat. Thon, next
instant, man and beast were rolling over
and over upon the sand in a combat that
almest bogyars desoription.

In vaiu, Marcus tightened his grip, and
prossed al the creature’s windpipe in an
attempt to choke the lifa from ta sqiirm-
ing boddy. It was vain, too, that the wolf
tried to faston its vellow teeih in his arm
—in vain that it strogeled to brepk free,

With a2 hand pressed to her hourt,
Funice waiched the fight, LHer eyes wore
dilated with fear—fear for the man she
loved, vet the while she was filled with
admiration at his reckless bravory.

Gripping hard upon his sword, Leo
dashed to the etrupgling figurss. bul man
and wolf were so0 mixed up that for the
moment he dared not use his weapon, lest
he wounded his friend instead of the
anumal. Tho wolf was one of the most
powerful creatures of its kind, and
seratched, squirmed, and kicked with a
fury there seemed no checking.

Lvery moment Marcus expected ik fo
wrench ita weck free of his elutching
fingers, and now, na they rolled over
again, the animal mada ferce, desperate
snaps at his faco. Yet, somehow, for the
tims being, he contrived to hold it away
from him, eave that once ona of its
striking fore-paws  reached its  mark,
inflicting a long scratch from bis temple
to hiz chin,

Just as the animal had foreed down its
snout to within a couple of inches of
Marons' throat, help came from Leo.

He drove his sword almost to the il
botween ite ribs, usine o cool and skilful
judgment that despatched it wilh the one
clean throst,

As Alavcus tozsed it from him and rose
papting to his feet, shouls, stamping,
clapping, and whistling thundered from
overy park of thu muphithenlve,

Whatever happened tothem, the two
gladiators had won the admiration and
goodwill of the mighty auvdience.

Would Ceszar dure set the feelings and
opanion of tho people at naught, and stll
decrea that Eunice and they should die?
F tura to its foundgtions,

It was next {o unpossible for
ahiyone in the auditoriam to mnake ithem-
selves henrd if they addressed those
seated next them.

In the arena, Leo had his tips elose to
Murens’ ear, and his hand was eagerly
grippitg his friend's armn,

“Quick " he said, almost shouting so
that Maveus should hear him above the
din. - *lor Eunice's sake, bheg for
nerey !

All the pluck and manhood in Marensz
rebelled at the idea, but for Eunica any
course that nmught lead to life and fres-
dom must be adopted.

He advanced to Leo's side.  Already
the latter had walked to the centre of the
gigantic sanded ring, and was holding up
his fingers, the sign that he begged for a
mereiful decision,

Marcus followed his example, and they
wailed with mvdrawn bLraath to see how

o thousands who dapped and ap-
plevnded them would receive their plea.

Yor o bense moment, thetr fute, so far
az the crowds were concerned, hung in
the balance. The shouting and stamp-
ing, the hund-clupping and whistling,
died into an almost complete silence, ?E-.
was a3 fthouph the throng wavered
between an  aosimet of farrpness and
sportsmanshup and na lust for sighrs of
l:".'L'I.E'1|;'.' atnl !jl.lﬁm'il:lg'.

W Tal e

An Amazing Escape !
OR fully half a minute cheers and
applause shook the great sirue-

This Week’s Tip! Read Our Famous Companion Paper—

PEDFIE‘ Inoked at the wolves Iying dead
or helplessly horz.de-combat on tha
sand, Only one out of the pack of seven
remained unhnrt, and, glutted, and with
no desire for further prey, he had reticed
to the farther side of the arena. whera
he lay gnawing ot o bone of the walf
that had been tomn to pieces nnd
devoured,

The spectators realized thal they had
watched bravery that amounted to ster-
ling heroism, and the hearts of nine ouk
of ten were touched.

As deafening az before, freeh applause
broke aul, and thousands of thumbs wera
turned upwards, signifying that it was
the desire of the respective owners thit
the men in the arenn wera to be spared.

Amazed at the result of the combat.
Nera knitted hiz brows, and gazed
around the vast suditorium, making use
of his inevitable emerald.

* Diost see " he muttered o Petronins.
“The peopla would have tho caitifia
spared! By Baechuz, but it cannot be !

“Would it be wise, O IDivinity, to
decide otherwise?"” Petronius queried
moaningly. “To go against them so
soon after the fire, and the rumours zet
afloat concerning 1t, might cause you--—
well, unnecessary trouble.”

“1do 1 rule Rome, or do the rabble
rule e, Petronias?” Cesar asked, lowor-
mg his emerald; and regarding the
Arbiter of Elegance with & cold look,

“1 merely offer advice that perchance

wounld be for your good, O Cesar,”
Potroniug  returned,  shrugging his
shonlders.  *“ It iz for you, in your

mighliness and divine power, to accept it
or follow your own opinions,”

“I will order the fiercest of the lions
to be loosed upen them,” Nero suid,
after a pause; and actually tumed to
Horace, the prefect of hia pretoriuns. to
mstruet hime 1o make khown his wishes
to the men in charge of the dens,

“Hold ! It was Poppma who spoke,
and she laid an arresting hand apon his
arm. " Petronins counsels wisely,” she
suid. ““Be not in a hurry to disregand
his words.™

“Dosi forget that both those dogs of
gladiators assaulted me, and set my
power and dignily at naoght? Nervo
demanded angrily. “ I tell you that they
shall die! If the people arve troublesome,
there are the soldiers to deal with them,
warl—=—"

“Bui why make yourzelf unpopular?™®
the Augusta whispered, her fingera still
resting lightly upon the sleeve of his
robe, “Bpare them now, and later "—
she laughed softly—* they can pay with
their lives for their crimes against you,”

“You mean?” Nero demanded, his un-
healthy, ncar-sighted eyes turned upon
her questioningly, and he wondered what
was the meaning of the cenel little amile
that played about her red lips.

“ Thas they can be sent into the arena
with the Christiana whom you have
arvanged fo be sewn in the skins ot
beasts, You will still have the satisfae-
tion of seeing lions, or other wikl
animals, tear them limb from limb, and
know that you have been revenged;
whilst the people will not recogmise them,
and will adore you for giving them their
liberty, and showing that you can bhe aa
kind as you are mighty.”

Apain Umsar coniracted  |his
and, with hiz emevald rarsed,
around the arena.

The clamour for the sparing of fhe
pladiators, and ‘the beauliful Dritish
slave whom they had so gatlantly pro-
tected, was Incrensing  ralher  than
diminishing,

In the lower seais, where the while
togas of senators gleumed hke snow, in
those }llgh-"r, whiste 1he eommon 1'|-|=n||!|a.

birows,
looked
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were herded, it wad the zame—nothing
but extended hands, with raised thumbs,

Nero passed a hand before his hips to
hide hiz gmile,

Yoz, I will spare them—now,” he
spicd, and langhed maliciously, “ By
Bacehns, frust o woman for havieg
clever ideas when they are needed !

He turned to Hovace,

“Give the word that they are to be
taken from the arema, but not released,
Yo understand 7

Horeco bowed,

“I wnderstand perfectly, Divinity,” he
answerad,

Their eves met, and the eruelty in those
of MNera was veflected in the eyes of the
prefect.

Presently trumpels sounded. A door
in the arena epened, and men with red-
hot irons appeared, to drive back into its
den the ymnjured wolf.

Frem another entrance marched a
body of pretorians, in charge of an officer
in an embroidered mantle, whe held his
thnmb raised, to signify that the wishes
of the audience as to mercy being
granted were to be conceded by the
grace of hiz unperinl master,

Enthusiasm now reached fever-heat.
Women iossed bounguets of fowers
towards the gladiators and the surprised
and bewildered Eunice. Cheer after
chezr was given for them and Nevo; and,
as they wore escorted from the sanded

ring, lhe hearls of the lads and the givl
heat hiph with hope, for it looked as
;]mugh their persecution was Lo cease ot
ash,

What a change, however, immediately
they had passed frem view into one of
tho gloomy corridors in the amphi-
-theatre’as basement !

Without warning, the soldiers foll upon
themi, and they were seized and parted.
Funica and Marcus exchanged a glanee
of despair as they ware torn apart, whilst
Leo fought like a muadman.

As his sword had been knocked Erom
hig hand he had little chauce of giving
his guards much trouble. Ha was
marched down one of the numergus cor-
ridors, and struck at brutally when he
tried to hang back.

For the time it will be necessary for
us to follow the fortunea—or, rather, mis-
fortimes—aof Leo, for soon he was des-
tined to bave oppovtunities ecome fo him
which were to have far-reaching results.

He was hustled by the preforians
thraugh a network of passages, and, Just
before he was thrust mto u eell, passzed
ang of the many chambers of horror to
ke found in all Roman amphitheatres in
these dayz when the so-culled games
wera in ogress,

It waz the spacious, cellarlike room to
which the bodics of gladiators wore

eavried after they met their death in the
ERUOIT R
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Heve they were callously stripped of

their armour, arid lain in the vooden
apoffing which stood there in madilmga to
veeelve thean,
. Leo could searce suppress a shudder as,
in pasging, ho glanced through the door-
way and paw the ghoulish figures of the
slaves on duty there, working amongst
the dead in‘the gemi-gloom,

No altempt was made bo felter him,
but, through a small graling in the door
of his cell, Lec could sen that a soldier
had been left on guard. And, then, es
he chanced to lower his eyes, he noliced
something elsa.

The door had been slarumed and the
key turned in the heavy lock; but it
could not have been i}:l'ﬂpﬁﬂjf closed, for
the tongue of the loek had missed enter-
ing ita gocket, and the door was left ajar,

For a few seconds Leo stared at it in
fascination, then, as he listened intenily.
he became fairly sure that only the one
pretorian on  guard yemained in the
:i;urridcsr, and o wild excitement gripped
int.

To think was to act with Les, and,
slender though the hope of eseape from
the amphitheatrs might be, any chanca
was worth taking.

With the stealth and noiselessness of &
cat, the gladiator siole to the door. His
haud went oub, and his fingers closed

(Centinved an page 20.)
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POISONED!

1 A Splendid “ First-Aid” Article.
By GEORGE HOWE.

& HY, man, vou look as if you
had seen o ghost! What's
the matter with you?”

“Smoking. Hird asked a
fow of uz to spend the afternoon in lis
orchard, and provided cigarettes. When

I gaid I didi’t zmoke tney laughed at

me and chaffed me so much that 1

thought I would show them I eould

emoke a3 much as any of them; and I

did. Iut when I got home I felt awfully

gqueer. I'd been chewing grass go that

mater shonldn’t smell the tobaceg, but
she spotted it when she saw me locking
badly, and L had such a rough time that

I've havdly got over it.™

*Was she go rough on yenr?"

“In a way she was. Bhe dido't say
much. In fact, I thought she =miled
when I owned up. [ didn't like what she
did, though., You should have zeen me
drinking mustard and water to make me
sick. Then she gave me a dose of castor
¢if. TUgh! 1 went to bod after that.
Bhe said I'd be all right this morning,
Lut 1 haven't guite got over it.™

“Your mater knows how to treat
posoming. "

“Poigoning? I wasn't poisoned '™

“Of conrse you were! A poison is
P something which is absorbed into the
pyatom, or acts chemically on the tirsues
#o aa to injura the health ar to kill’
Xours.was a mild case of nicotine poizan-
me. If yvou had drunk some of the stuff
they use in the orchard to kill the pests,
you would have begun to be ill in the
same way : but the end wonld have besn
difforant. That ataff iz nicotine in a
stronger form.®

I thought prople only drank poison
when they wanted to kill themselves"

“Many do: but some are poisened by
accident, like that chap whe had been
larking with rome prussic aeid in the
lab., and ended Ly tasting it. My pater
was ¢nn the jury at the inguest. It is
possible that # someone had been there
who knew how to deal with coses of
poizoning, Dbis life would have been
.ﬂ?’ﬂd,”

“You might te!l me sometiing more
about poisons, It may bLe handy some-
+ime, " : ;

“Whether it iz or nof, xou conld have
the principles in vour head, and not be
Jike the insivuetion.-book on swimming.
which =aid: * Wihen drowning, turn io
page 127"  ‘There's no time for that.
E: er when drowning or beiﬁ poisoned,

gt rummer I was polson Ly some

Yinned meat, thourh 1 thought I should

nover be f taken in and done for 7 in that

war."”

35 hat did son Jdo*™

“AMy people hod goue awsy for the
day. 1 dida't want to po with them, so
they left me plenty of tuck, and I had
a fine time until after lunch, when I
began to be ill. and recognised the
symptoms of ptomaine poisoning—thai is
poisoning by bod foed. 1 made muyself
sick, drank the coffee out of the thermaos
flask which had Leen Ieft for me, but Lad
anly atrength to crawl to the door and
apen it There I was found Ly old

Stickem, who happened to be passing.
He brought me in, and did just what
your mother did to vou, but eent for the
doctor. It was an awiful safl, as I shall
not be left at home aguin. The doe,
said I had saved my life by knowing
what to do.

“There mre ever so many fAifferent
poisons.  Some of them act in the same
way, and are treated 1o the same manner.
Others are different; but there are cer-
tain praciples which apply to all kinds
of poisons.

“The first 13, to alwars send for the
doctor at once, letting him know 1t 1s
a case of poisening. If you know what
the poison 1s, that will be a help to him
to know what to bring with him, and
shonld be mentioned.

“The second 15 to remove the poison,

This is done by making the person sick;

but it must not be dons in corresive
posoming. I'H tell you the reason for
that later. Three things are used for
this—there are others, but you need not
trouble about the othors. Two fingers to
the back of the throat: a tablerpoonful
of mustard in a tumbler of lukewarm
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wuter; two tablespoonfuls of salt—
kitelfen in preference to table ealt—in
the same guantity of lukewnrm wakey,
Repeat the doze until voniting takes
place. I hope lg,'mt haven't forgotten that
nothing is t¢ be given at the mouth to
i wneonscions pergon ?
always.

“The thivd prineiple iz to give an anti-
dote.  An antidote is semething which
neutralises the poison. You have learnt
in the chomistry class that an  acid
neutrahises an alkali, and ar alkali =n
acid., If acid has been swallowed, the
safe  alkalis are lime-water, plaster
scraped off the wall or ceiling and mixed
with water, caleined magnesia, and soap
and  water.  For alkalis, suach as
armmonma, gquick lime, caustic soda, or
F{Hfash, the best acids are vinegar or
emon-juice, 5 tablespooninl to o tmnbler
of warm water,

e fourth prineiple is fo relieve the
main by giving somwething that zoothes,
generally called ‘a  demulcent deink,’
These are milk, raw epgs beaten up in
water or millk, salad oil, olive or sweet
oil, and strong ten. You may
remember these by the word MESS.
M, milk; ¥, eggs:; S salad oil; 5,
strong tea. But see you don’t make a
mesz of it!

“Here's a tip for the principles:

b e e o
FO W

That applics

1

“ Coker’s Craze!” A Screamingly Funny Story of the Chums of Greyfriars—

doctor; R, remove the poison: A, antle
dote; T, tea. And you may remember
tle two and their connection by saying
DRAT the POISONOUS MESS.

“There are two or three other thinzs
that should not be forgotten. Always
wash ont the mouth before giving any-
thing to drink, and 80 save more poison
from going intc the stomach. Hoeep
everything—hottles, food, utensils, vomit,
poison, etc., just 23 they are until the
doctor comes. That 13 very important,
And the other thing is to tveat for shocl
by kecping the person warm.

“The poisons pre divided inte classcs
according to their action.

"I CQorrosives. These are acids such
as spirits of galts, acctie, mitrie, and
sulphuric acids; and caustic alkalis, such
s corrosive salts and thdse mentioned
under the third prineipla.  All corrosives
burn whera they tfouch, and you can
imagine where that would be if you think
of yourself taking the stuff. The burn

may be anything from redness aid
swelling to charring, according to the
strongth of the poison, and whether pn

antidote has been given immediately or
not. The throat may be swollen and the
breathing  difienlt. In all cases of
corroaive poizoning NEVER GIVE AN
EMETIC, as the stomach may be per-
forated. Give the antidete. By the
way, a_gil's life was once saved by a
man grinding up his clay pipe and giving
that as an antidote, as there was nothinge
elsa bhandy in the whitewash line, She
had taken oxalic acid, and lived to thank
her brainy rescuer.

2. Irritants. These do not burn, Lut
gradually the pain increases, cousing
vomiting and porging, and usunally they
kill through exhausting the  victine,
Arsene, tartar emelic, zine, and the aalts
of other metals, the essential oile, and
phiosphorus are the commonest,  Corrv
out the principles, except in the case of
phosphoras poisoning, when no ofl mnst
be given, as the oil wonld dissolve the
poizon and earry it guicker inte tho
AVELOI.

“3. Nareohies. Giddiness, drowsiness,
deliriumn, and in the caze of opium, the
pupils of the eye are 2o contracted thnt
they have been ealled ¢ pin-point pupils.’
Among these are the varions prepavations
of  opinm, chloroform,  belladonna,
elloral, veronal, alchohal, ote. There ia
a scction of the narcotics which are also
writanta, among them heing aconite,
sirvehpine, hemloek, snd vamous fonei.
Pazide: carrying out the princioles, it ia
necessary in all eases of naveotic pairon-
ing to keep the person awake. Walk
him about. slap him en the face, neclk,
chest, hack, and the soles of the fset
with o wet towel, Kept awake, he may
recover.  If the poison 15 opium, ion
srains of perwanganate of polash in n
pint of water every half-hour should be
given,

In enses where ihe throot is swelling
and the breathing threatened, freat ns«
for sealded threoat, by putting hot flannels
to the throat, amd giving sips of ecld
water, If breathing iz ceasing in prussic
acid and stryvchnine poisoning, eet to
work with artificial rvespiration. Prossie
acid 1z alsa a easze for plenty of alehahol,
betng one of the rave cases where this is

allowed to be given except on in-
stenetionz from g dootor,™

“1 don't think I shounll lLike to hLe
poizoned. It is too havrid [

“And 1 hepe you’ll never Liave ta hely
anvone whe is poisoned ; but if von have,
vou'll be ready, even for yourself !

fArnother splewndid arvlicle next
Mondaig, )
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CHARLIE CHAPLIN—FORM-MASTER!| ¢

Ngw Eerieﬂ of Rea“:.r Funny P;cturas, syec;n“}r drawn L:,r 1 meusqn.
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1. *Ah, 24 lovely plant, indeed, boys!" chirmped Charlie, as 2. " You, teacher,” wuflled Willie Wagg from undoer the
hoe vaubted o the Form-room tother morn and saw the desk, as ha gavo the damnty duhlia a hearty tap from bﬂ“?”"'-
beautila! blos=om brought in by the thoughtlul littla fags, * we thought it would remind you of spring!” “Ia, ha, ha!”
“Although winter druweth on, it helps to remind me of roared the other juniors. *We believe teacher's scenting a
soring, and—" joke now ™

3. “A strange phenomenon,” murmured our Almy Form- 4. Willie Wagg senit the nseful old desk fiying with their
master, examining the lovely hothouse bloom. ‘1t seemed number nines.  “ Yow-wow! Grrroo k! spluttesed Charlie,
to me as though it suddenly grew upwards,” “Perhaps it ' Avother shattering carthguake! Jivide my little black
mistcok vour face for the sun, teacher!” suggested Tommy  moustache between Duggie Fairbanks and Fatty Arbuckle,
Titters. Then he and—— boya, aud iell "em * no Howers ' !
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5. But Charlie soon got hizs powerful hydraulic {m-brain b, “Now, Willie,”" chortled cur fun-merchant, " yon can
into proper working order apain, and then that youvg scamp,  help with the eutof pocket expen~es1” And after Charlie had
Willie Wapg, got it in the neek, “Collared, by thump!™  dene with the vest of the naughty nippers, they hadn't the
muttered the rest of the :cared scullywags. price of next week's MaGNET among the Tot of 'em!

ThE Macser Lierary.—No. bbd.







