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FOR YOU,

Tn the first place 1 must write a few
words vonoerning the splendid free gifts
which sre being presented to all readers
of the Comopanion Papers this week.

With this issue ing will have received
a splendid action photo of Harold Gough,
of Shefield United, which will make a
6ne eddition to your collection of famous
foothallers.

Now, in the current issue of the
“Boyy' Friend,” which you can ain
from - auy noweagent to-dmy, there is

resented & geand free photo of Bugler
E.ahe. This iz another photo of the
merics of " Rising Boxing Stars.” Is
Bugler Lake & rizing bowing star? Ask
any member of the Imperial Bervices
what he thinks of ler Lake. Ile is
one of the herets of both services, for
he is-truly a magnificent feilow with
the gloves, ‘

The " Popular " will appear to-morrow
—Twesday—amd with it you will be pre-
sented with esnother magnificent FRER
COLOURED ENGINE PLATE of an
express locomotive of the Glasgow and
Bouth Western Rasilvey Company. The
“Populer,” I might menlion, has just
started a grand new zenal, by famous
Sidney Drew, entitled "“The Pearl
‘Poachers,” Apart from-the four com-

tete school stories, the easy competition

r. big money prizes, “ Billty Bunter's

Weekly,” this serizl alone is worth the
money you pay for your copy of the
“Popular.”
- On Wednesday. miorning there appears
the “(Gem' Library, and with that
Eamous school story paper will be given
TWO FEEE REAL FPHOTOS of famous
footbalere—F. Roberts, of Dolton Wan-
dercrs, and Fletcher, of Barnsley. You
muzst have these photes for your collee-
fion. " =

That, than, sorms up the nature of tha
gifts you can obtain this week. Next

week* will bring you anmother grand lot
of gifts. Thers will be TWO REAL
FREE PHOTOS ir the Macxer
Library, a specinl sction photo in the
i : ry, another of the lamous
_‘”Ri:inag' x1 Binrs " photoz in the
“Boys' ¥Frend,"” and .yet another

splendid, free, ooloured engine plate in
T Pﬂpuhl‘," . -

ﬂI ask nﬂl-mgbﬂhun:i to m&kq cortain
their gifls by ordenng their copies

of the UCsinpsnion Papera: That costs

you nodthing, and vou exve yourself the

ritk' of annoyance by missing one or

more, of the splendid gifts, .

You might also. pass this notice on to
yout columes wiren you. have read it |
am sure that they will be greatly obliged
to you for doing ao.

FOR NEXT MONDAY.
Our next grand. long, camplete school
story will be entitled :
“IN BORROWED PLUMES "™
By Frack Richards.

This is another story of Harry Whar-
ton & Co. and De Vere, the new boy in
the Remove.
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Addrese your letters to! The Editor,
MAGNET LIBRARY, The Fleetway House, [
Farringdon Street, Lomdon, E.C.4,
alwiys pleawed to heat from my chums.
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suepect things concerming De Vere,
especially when a eertain youth comes
along from the village. . lge Voare has
to undergo quite a lot of notoriety, and
De Vere does not like it

".‘nf.':uu musi not muss thia eplendid story,
which ™ will appear in the .MacwETr
Library on Mondey morhing next.

The Removites bepin to |-

TWO SPLENDID REAL
PHOTOS

F.
HOPKINS
oF

LIVERPOOL
Flg-i

MORTON
OF
GLASCOW
RANGERS.

l

PRESENTED FREE IN
NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE.

THE SUPPLEMENT.,

Next Monday's Supplement i3 going
to be a scream—a porfect howler! Why ?
Beeause Horace Coker of the Fifth
tal{es the Editoual chair for one week
only. .

Horace Coker thinks he knows a lot
wbout journalism, and he has long had
the idea that the “Greviriars Herald "
has not been run on the right lines. He
geta & chance to show the school exactly
how it should be done.

Headers who want a hearly laugh,
and more than one thrill, mnst be sure
of getting their copiles of the Maigurp
Library. There's only one way to make
certain, and that is

ORDER IN ADVANCE.

_— o

ALBUMS FOR YOUR CARDS.

Readers can obtain albums for their
freo photo card: by writing to
The Macyrr Album Office,
T8, Pilgrim Sireet,
Lucdgate Hill, E.C. 4.

encloging four threc-halfpenny stamps,

More Photos for Readers! Two Real Photos of Famous Footballers—

or & postal-erder for sixpence in payment
thereof, Applications will be deali with
m_strict rotation, but will be despatched
with all ‘possible speed,

Bon't torget your mame and address!

NOTICES,

. ke,

M. Lewis, 2% Farlton Road Wilna

ad, Earlsfield, 3,W. 18, wishes to join

a jumior cricketclub in his Immediate

peighbourhood.  Has played for other

clu " Iinnal]y:;hagﬁ‘ﬁi; can huﬂ;l.‘l

ood, medimum right 3 ity fair

mﬂ-t; has & chum who .wmm Like
; .

Cotreapod snos.
Strosh, Lauton, Bade: ot Mim. oo
reet, Luton, an 5%
Taylor, 21, Huggd‘knu;l, Luton, Beds,
wish to correspond with reeders who are
interested in art plate collecting, or

views,
Miszs Mona Butler, Gothierville, §,
Park Lane, Litlle Horton, Brmdford,

wiskes to- correspomd with readers, 5
17-18. All letters answered. ks
Parls

F. Bottomley, 48, Downhilln
Road, Tottenham, N, 15, withes to hear
from readers interested in hin Adver-
tiking  Herald, which gives exchange
facilities for back numbers, stamps, ete.
This correspondent aleo wishes to hear
from a reader, age 16:18, who would
:ai]m}d & holiday with him in Corhwall
during the motth of Avgust. Should be
interested in outdoor sports and hobbies,

Raﬁimﬂd Murton, 15, Radnor Gardens,
Twickenham, Middlesex, wishes to corre-
spond with readers in South Afriea.

W. H. Morgan, 36, Longford S
Hegent's Park, N.W. 1, wishes to &3
spond with some reader who is keen on
cingmnatography, and who owns a small
machine.

Arthur Bapwell, 28, Smedley Stroet,
Clu[]:}lam_. AW, wishes (o hear f[rom
readers willing 1o join the Universal
TFriendly Club, Free magazines and com-
pelifionas,

Harold Fager, 16, Desfosses Streast,
Quebec, Canada, wishes 1o correspond
with readers in Africa and India for the
exchange of stamps. '

Arthur E. Mucla, 71-T, River Valley
Eowl, Singapore, Straits Settlements,
wishes to corresponed with readers in
Africa.

Gaoo, Oehlers, 30, 8t Michael's Road,
Singapore, Straits Seltlements, wishes to
correspond with readers.

Willred Summerfield, Suite J..* Park-
way Apartments, Victoria, B.(., Van-
couver Island, Canadea, wishes 1o corre-
spond with readers,

Robrert I), J. Naismith, 8 Dunrobin
Place, FEdinburgh, wishes lo hear from
stamp collectors.

Miss Prigcilla Jowells Floix, Sirone
Eond, Manar Park, London, E., wishes
to hear fromn readers.

Lce.-Cpla. J. W, Major and H, T,
WMaorshall # . Coyv., 2md Bdlt. ¥York and
Lancasler Regl.,, Napier  Barracks,
Karachi, Trndia. wish o hear from
reatlors, ages 18.21,

K. Kenworthy, 263a. Wallasey Vil-
lage, Wallasev, Cheshire, wishes to
correapond with veaders anywhere.

C. Bilvey. 5, Catherine Terrace, Lans-
downe Road, Clapham, 8.W, 8, wishes to
carrespond with readers anywhere ; ages
18-20; all leliers answered.

Your €ditor,
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Don't Miss Them! 3

A Magnificent Long Com-
plete Tale of Harry
Wharton & Co, and Alger-
non de Vere at Greyfriars.

NK RICHARDS.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the ** POPULAR.”)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Mauly Makes a Suggestion I

b EM !
f.ord Mauleverer of the
Remove coughed. ]
His lordship seemed il at
ease. The schoolboy earl had drifted

into Study Mo, 1 in the Remove, where
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent were
discussing  cricket and pineapple-chunka
at the same time. |

The chutns of the Remave greetad his

lordship genially. Everybody liked old
Iﬁc‘im:! 1-1'; Emll old Mauly liked nearly
everybody. His good naturo and tolera-

tion had hardly any limits; he could
even stan®. Billy Bunter. Generally hu
lordship's brow was placid, and he looked
ng if he found the universe a pleusant
place to live in.

But now the placidity bhnd departed
from hiz noble brow. Lord Mauleverer
locked worried and ill art case, and
Whartonn and Nugent were quite con
carned about if.

“What's op, Mauly 2" asked Nugent.

“*Hem !

“&it down and help us wilh thie pine-
apple,” suggested Wharton,

“Thanks, dear boy!" _

But his l'm'riship did not sit down, and
ho did not help with the pineapple. He
shoved hiz hauds deep inta his pockets,
and ambled across the st-l.lflif nndd ambled
back again, looking more il at caszo than
BYQOL,

Apparently, Lord Mauleverer had
come along to Study No. 1 to say some-
thing, and found it difficult to utter what
he had come {o say,

“Fooling down " asked Wharton.

i ?IE.E.E.” ‘

“ Bomebody woke you out of a nop T’

T.ord Mauleverer grinned faintly,

“Worse than that!"

“Ta there anvihing worse than that?”
atked Wugent, with a grin,

[ Yﬂ.ﬂ.ﬂuﬂ

“Wobt run ocut of tin?™ asked IHarry,

gmiling.  *'If 8o, vou've come to the
right study. A quid—"
“Thanks! Dut it isn't that”

Bl ek

“Your sludy-mate, Vivian, been up to
something 1"

Y Not this time.”

“Fallen out with the new fellow
they've put in your study "

' N-n-no !

“Well, give it a namo," sald the cap-
tuin of the Remove encouragingly. 1
can see there’s something the matter
Isn't there?”

“Yaas."

“Go ahead, then!"

"'Hem "

Lord Mauleverer drifted round the study
aimlessly, the chums of the Remove
watching him with interest and some
amuzement. Lord Mauleverer was evi-
denily 1n trouble, but it did not seem
probable that his trouble was very deep
or serious. A schoolboy who was an earl
and a millionaire, in the best of health,
with more friends than he could count,
did not really seem like an object for
compassion,  SLill, certamly there was
treuble somewhere—sometlung had dis-
turbed the even tenor of his way. i

“There's only twe of you in this
study,’ his Iﬁr:ﬂ;hip said at last, coming
to anchol, as it were, at o study table
and blinking across it at Wharlon and
Nugent. )

“1U'hres at the present moment,” aad
Nupent,

“Yaas; bLut only two that belong.
Don't you fellows feel sometimes that
ym1'Ehhl:e g litlle more company ™

£ T”

“That you'd like three in the study
instead of twoi"

“No fear!™

“'Her ! .

“DDo you wanbt to gpot rid of young
Vivian?" asked Harry.

“{h, no!"

“ You waut to come and dig here your-
weli 7 We might stretch a point in your
favour, Mauly.”

“Nurno! [ wouldn't like to desert
Jimmy Vivian."

“Then what the thump—"

“It's a fairly large sindy," said Lord
Mauloverer, glancing  round.  ® Not
nuite so large as mine, perhaps, but—>but
roomy. And that new fellow, De Vere,

is—is wo end rich, if you ever wanied
to borrow any money.”

" Fathead 1™

“ Ho's got a stunnin’ name, you know
—Algernon de Vere—and—and scems to
be awf'ly well connected and all that.
Gives a study a sort of tone, don’t you
think ¥"

Mot in the least.”

“rHem 1"

Lord Mazuleverer drifled round the
sludy again, evidently in a state of dis-
consolate dismay. o

Wharton and Nugent were ETINMIDE
now. Apparenily, Mauly wanted to get
tid of his new study-mate, and was look.
ing out for offers. Seemingly he did not
like Algernon de Vere, rich and dislin-
guished and dandified as that youth was.
And it scemed that he wns seeking to
persuade himself that De Vers might be
an acquisition in another study, though
not wanted in No. 12 -

Ee's got & lot of good points’” con-
tinned Mauly, after g pavse, ™ Day Illu
came, [ hear that he resened DBunter's
rister from a walery prove, or semb-
than' 1" ] .

Mot p walery one,” snid Nugent.
“ e jerked her off the railway-line at
the leveol crossing.” i

W1 knew il was somethin’ of Lhe sork,
assonted Lord Mauleveres, *No end of
pluck, you know ! You fellows admure
pluck. "

“Lota!™ sandl Wharlon,

“You'd like a plucky chap like that o
dig in your study?"

“ Dear old man ! said Wharton, “I'm
sorry for you! Bub wo wouldn't take
De Verp off your hands nb any price !”

“ Couldn't stand that ! smd Nugent,
shaking liis head. **Too much swank, fm

one thing!
“llem!"” ] _
Arain his unhappy lordship drilted
rotnd the study.  Again he came o
anchor, amd h!in{:w] ak the tweo junijors,
SO course, § wouldn't palm off on
another fellow o fellow that 1 fﬂ!i!dﬂ't
stand  mysalf,” he said apologetically,
“ Mean, you know. Bul--but I hoped
you mighi have taken a faney to him ~
‘Liie MacxeT LiBrany.—No. 750,
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4 A Great Success! Grand Free Engine Plates for Readers of the ‘' Popular !

Harry Wharton smiled rather grimly.
He was very far from heving taken a
fancy to the new Remadvile, A%Emnn de
Vére. In fact, he disliked him as much
as it was possible to dislike a fellow he
hnrdif knew. ' 3

“Nothin' doin’?" asked Mauly dis-
mally.

i gﬂﬂ‘j’ —qno! We'l rather have
Bunter ™ :

“Oh gad!” =id Lord Mauleverer.

But what's he done 1™ asked Nugent,
with some curiosity, *“1 should have |
thought you'd have liked him, Mauly.
Ie's rollin' in money tike you, his clothes
are the last word in tailoring like yours,
and he's got a stunning name like your
nobby seli! And he's highly connected
like you, old man. You ought to pal
with him no end. It oupght to be o case
of two souls with but a single thought—
two hearts that beat az one!™

“He hasn't done anythin® exactly. Of

course, I don't dislike the chap,” said

half-laughing. “The new chap seems
to be getting on his nerves.”

“No wonder !" said Wharton deyly.

“But it's odd,” said Nugent. * Mauly
can stand DBunter; and he's civil to
Skinner; he tolerates Fishy. Dash it
all! I should think he could stand De
Vere. He swanks; but there's worse
things than swank.”

“I don't like him any more than
Mauly does,”™ said the captain of the
Roemove.

“Well, you had a httle trouble with
him his first day here,” said Frank.
“But old Mauly never has trouble
with anybody. De Vere puls on airs a
good bit, but after all——"

“There's a vellow stresk the
chap ! said Wharton abruptly,. ‘““He
seems to have nearly all the advantages
a fellow could have, but he deésn’t ring
true, somehow,”  The captain of the
Remove coloured. "But 1 don't want

The Famous Five were standing in b
cheery group before the pavilion,
Wharton with one eve on the juniors
who were still at practice.  Lord
Mauleverer was with the group, his
placidity restored; but & shade came

over his brow ns De Vere arrived.
Wharton did not looked pleased. The
new junior’s “ewank ™ had ann

Wharton on De Vere's first day aéb
Greyfriars, and he had not forgotten 1,
though the new junior had been par-
ticularly civil to him since. However,
the cricket-ground was free to all, and
De Vere was at liberly to join the
practice if he wanted =0 to do—1ndeed,
to some extent the practice was com-
pulsory. He hﬂatﬂweg a genial nod on
ths group before the pavilion as he came
up.

P”My first chance at some cricket,” he
said, addressing nobody in particular,
“1 suppose & fellow can push ini®

“Certainly,” said Wharton.

i T T T I N N N W W W VL V.t

HAROLD GOUGH, the International Goalkeeper of Sheffield United.

All about the footballer who forms the subject of our Grand Free Photo.

HERE are scveral thiogs for which
of Chesterfield Is

the ftown
noted, but the lads of the place
who are Interested in foothall
declare with pride that it bas played its
part in the big ball game. Anyway,
Chesterfield was the birtliplacs of two of
the best poatkeepers of modern  times.
=am Hardy, the man who played for
Arton Ville and Engtapd so Eauﬁi ia ooe
of them. and IHarold (ough, the goal
keeper of Shefficld United is the other.
For many seasons past the man who
holda the fort for Sheffield United has
been recognised as amoog the foremost
keepers in the land, but it Is also troe
that for a long time-he bad to wait for
Internatiopal recognition hecause of the
excellent form of his townsman, Hardy.
However, io the summer of 1020 be
was chosen ma the man to play for
England in Zoonth Africa, amd alChough
the all-the-year-round football allected
the form of ome of the men, Qough
came back to.play as well az ever,

For a loop time he had been waiting
and hoping for & -"eap "™ in ao Inter-
prar, ahd fu the spring
amhition,

paticnn
1621

match pro

af be achieved bis

playing for England against Scotland at
Glasgow.  Although the Epglishmen lost
by threa goals to npothing oo that
occasion, it was admitted that they were
unlucky to do so, and Gough made sume
fine saves io the course of the mateh.

[t a8 a8 a club custodian, rather than
u  reprezentative match -player, that
r (ough , has shone meat, though, aod io
the two seasous Immediately before the
war he played io every Leapgue inatéh
bar two, In the seazon of [914-16, Lo,
e played a2 wvaliaot part s helpiog
Sheffield United to win the English Cup,
gome of his igmlkﬂ-piug Exp!ufts fn that
campaign beiog absolutely wonderful,

Although Chesterfleld Js the home
town of the Blades” goalkeeper, hs was
playiug with Castleford, o Yorkshire club
in the Midland League, when the atten
tion of the ShefMeld United authorities
wna drawn to this promisiong youogster.
At that time Shefficld were well served
i poal by HWulftop, whoe i3 pow, of
courge, abt Weel Ham, apnd perbaps mo
better tribute could be paid to Gough
thon to point ont that eventoally he dis-
p]m‘ied Helton in the Sheffeld United
LY

Just as he hnd rather ao unhappy ex-

perience fn his firat real Internatifonal
mateh, 80 did Gougb %ﬂ through it oo
his first appearance io the ShefMeld
United League elde, for the Bramall
Laners lost by four goals to one. Shortly
afterwards, however, he got & regular
piace in the side, and hus kept it ever
gince, except on those occasions when
injury bas compelled him to stand down.
In additicn 1o playing against Scoiland
in 1021, Harold also appeared in both the
International trial matches of cthat aea-
gon.  Btapding five feet ten toehes, ond
welghing practically twelve and o ball
stone, he i3 maguificently cquipped for
the duties of the job, apd the was he
denls with high shols i3 am object lcssom
in the art of anticipation. He is also a
poalkeeper of tho plucky order, aud
more thao once he has been injured by
dashing out Tearltessly awd throwing him-
selfl at the feet of an obecoming forward,
This does not mean that bls methods
ghow him to be a believer in a goalkeeper

leavio
but when the situation iz desperate, then
Gough s
IHeREUEEs,

hie charpe without pood excuee,

ready to  take

desperata
A man to rely upon.

EWMMWMWWWMW“WE

Lord Mauleverer hastily  * Don’t vou run
away with the idea that I dislike him.
It wouldn't be just, would it? You
mustn't think that he gets on my nerves
or anythin’. But—but il another fellow
liked to have him in his study, I'd part
with him with—without repinin’.”

Lord Mauleverer gave the chums of
the Remove an anxious glance, as if
hoping against hope. But there was no

relief for him m theor countenances.
They would have done anything for old
Mauly—almost anything—but this thing

happened lo be the limit.

“Borry I've bothered vou!” zaid his
lordshity at last. *’Hem! Sure there's
nothin’ doin' 7"

“Mot in this casze, old chap”

“Can't be helped,” said Mauly.

And, with & nod to the chums of the
Remove, he drifted oul of Study No. 1

Wharton and Nugent locked at one
another.

“Poor old Mauly!” said Nugent,

wonoav: - IN BORROWED
Tue Maicwer Liseary,.—No. TS,

to run the fellow down—bless him!
Let's get down to the cricket.™

“Right-ho !”

The chuma left Study No, 1, and Bob
Cherry and Johnny Bull and Hurree
Singh joined them in the Remove pas-
sappe. The Famous Five went down to
the cricket-ground together, and, to
their surprise, they were joined there a
little Jater by Lord Mauleverer. Tt was
rara for his lordship to find sullicient
energy to turn up at the cricket; but
at the presenl time he scemed to prefer
Little 2ide lo his study.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
On t+e Cricke! Ground !
i ALLO, hallo, hallo! Here's
H hiz merry nibs !’
Bob Cherry made that
remark as Alpernon de Vere

came on to the junior cricket-ground in
spotless flanncls.

*(Oh, you play ericket?” asked Dob

herry.

Bob's opinion of the new fellow was
rather mixed. He did not like the
fellow walking about with an air that
the earth was not quite good enough for
him to tread upon; and at the same
time Bob could not forget the pluck Do

Vere had shown in rescuing  Desaia
Bunter at the level crossing. And DBob
was a tolerant fellow, prepared to seo

the best in everybody, and to eoverlook
the little foibles of human nature.

“Yes, 1 play & Dbit,”" assented De

Vere. “‘I've been considercd rather
ood."
“You played for your last school?”

“This 13 my Grst school,” zmd De

Vera. I had a tutor before. At
home, you know.”
* And he put you up to ericket?"
“Yos: he wns an okl Blue. 1

learned a lot from him-—and I-:nnthin’
around at country houses, you know,

FLUMES ! i A “'-.“:‘:"ﬂ TALE, OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.

By FRANK RICHARDS. it
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“ The tellow seems to have been talking out of the pack ol his silly hat | " sald De Vere. And with that he turned and walked

away. *‘ Area’t you golng to give us some more bowling ? *° shouted Bob Cherry. But the new junior did not seem to
hear. Ho walked on towards the Schoo! House without lurning his haad, * Well ! ' ejaculated Bob. " If that isn'
dashed queer ! ** (Seze Chapler 3.)

- Oh gad 1" murmured Lord; “I've been teld s0.” “He's gon' {0 take the wicket!”
Mauleverer, as if involuntanly, “Well, if we're entertaining a county |said Lord Mauleverer, who was watch-
Mauly did not mean that muttered |champion unawares, we'll be glad toling the' new fellow rather curiously.
ejaculation to be heard; but it was |have our eyes opened,” said the captain{ *“ia, ha, ha!" roared the Famous

haard, and the Co. of the Remove sarcastically, “Ifere. | Five.

qiuncr::d at him; and
ell upon him, with a
sudden, tense, penetrating look.  For
a single instant the coczl nonchalance
was gone, and his look was hard, sharp,
penetrating—it changed the whcrl!e
aspect of his face, But it was only for
an instant.

“You said——"" he asked,

“0h, nothin' ! said Lerd Mauleverer
hastily.

“1 should like o lake a hand in the
cricket  here,” resumed De  Vere.
“You'ro junior cricket captain, I
believe, Wharton?"”

“That's so."

“Perbaps you'd like to sce what I
can do?”

“If you like.” :

#1 mean with a view fc pickin' up a
man for the junior eleven.”

Harry Wharten laughed impatiently,

I'm not likely to pick up o new kil
for the cleven,” he said. “You'va got
a lot to learn before you play in junmior
gchool matches, De Vere"

“Possibly,” assented e Vera; " hut
powsibly not. I suppose you want a
good man if vou can get him?"'

1 don't want any swank !" answered
the captain of the Remove bluntly,

¢ Vere shrugged his shoulders,

“The proof aF the puddin’s in
eatin'!" he remarked,
strong in bowlers 7"

- "It isn't weak: but we're stronger in
batting,' said Harty, “Are vou a
bowler ¥

NEXT
MONDAY |

De Vere's glance £

the
“Is your team

 sibly

“IN BORROWED PLUMES!™

Squiff, chuck the Ball to T} Vere, will
:rl::lll..l?”'II

“Dlow ! saul Syuiit.
Smithy some.™

“We've got a new bowler who <an
knock spots ol anvthing we'voe ever
seen  befpre,” cxplained Wharton.
“ive hin the ball and let him knock
Smithy into a cocked hLat.™

“I don’t think!” zrinned
Dounder at the wicket,

“0Oh, all right!” said Squiff, laugh-
g, M Cluleh, 120 Yere !

Ie tossed the ball over 1o the
JUnioT.

It waszs not an casy cpich; aml pos-
the Auwstralisn  jumior intended
tha leather to land on D Vere's person,
not in his hand.  But with ool casze the
new fellow put out a hand, lazily, sz it
looked-—but the ball resled in his palm.

Squifi fooked rather surprised,

“I'mi apnding

ihe

W

“1 say, that was a ealch.” he re-
marked,
*“The catehfulness  was  terrilic,”

thaerved Hurree Jamzet Ram Singh, as
De Vere went to the bowler’s wicket,
Harry Yharton nedded.
“There may he something
fellow," he =aid; *“but—"
“But the csteemedd swank 13 greal
crinned the MNabob of Dhanipur,
YEBimmithy wiall fuke him dovwn s peg "
said Bob Cherry. “ThH bhet you he
won't let hiz wicket be bagged by a
new  kid.™”
ol likely ™

in ihe

FEk
"

grunted Johnny 1duil

Lord Mauleverer blinked at them.

“Ahat's the merry joke?" he asked.

“You are, eold top!” grinned Dol
" oince when have you heen a jolly old
eritic of a cricketer’s form, lazybones?
What you dou't know asbout ericket,
Manly, would il a Lig book.™

"*Yaax, bur—="

Y“Two o one he doesn't go within
a yard of fhe wicket!™ suid  Johnny
Budl, who bad not been at all favour-
ably impressed by the new fellow’s good
opinion of hnmself,

“I won't take yom," reabd Mauly.
“You'd lose, dear boy., Fle will take
Vernon-Bmith's wicket, and Wharton's,
iap, il he bries.™

“Why, ou asg——"  exclaimed
Harry, half-amuied and hali-vexed.
“What  the thump do you mean,
Maunlyr  You don't know anything
about. evicket.”

“Notr very mucl, old bezn," ¢on-

fewsodd hiz lordship,

“Then why e thump de you think
that noew ass could take my wicket?"”
temanded Wharton warmly.

“You sea, practice tells,”

*Practice ¥

Y s,

“*What

S howlin

ractice
te the men on the couniy

rround, you know., A kid wle can
Leat the regular groundsmen-——"
The nstounded sture of the Famous

Five seemed to recall something to
Lord Mauleverer's mind, Ho stopped
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short in confusion, and his face was
Hlooded with crimson.

“What on earth asre you burbling
about, Mauly ?" exelaimed Nugent, in
utter wonder.

e Joe ] gtammered his  lord-
hip.
" County men—groundsmen—what®”

exclaimed Wharton blankly. “Do yeu
know anything about [ Vere that we
den't?”

.'I_I_-"'-:”

“What do  you mean, anyhow,
Mauly ¥ demonded Johnny Bull,

His lordship’'s face was a crimson
ﬁbiﬂ-lum of utter confusion and dismay.
t was obvious that his lordship had been
sp&nkinf without reflection, and that he
would have given worlds to vecall the
words Le nat uttered.

“I=I don't mean anythin', yoo
knew,” he stammered. " I—I never do,

1 know. I—1 say, watch the bowler—
w’s worth watchin’—

“"How do you know he's worth
watching 7"
l-l'l_]___-ll
“"Hallo, halle, halle!" roared Boh

Cherry. "It's a giddy miracle! Look!
Uh, Smithy 1"

My only hat !

The ball had come down—and Vernon-
Smith's wicket had ccme down. How
the leather had got through the
Bounder mmpli,' did not know—but it
hed, ond Smithy stared down at his
wrecked wicket with blank smazement
iﬂ I.'Iiﬂ IEC&

. —

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
A Liitle Mysterious !

L ELL bowled!*
“Oh, Bmithy !™

The Dounder blushed red.

He waa sportaman enough: but he was

unnoyed at being buw]eg first ball by

follow who had beon only o few days

in the school, and had never been secn
en the cricket-ground before.

De Vere's manner, too was not caleun-

lated to simooth the ruflled feelings of &
cdhefented batsmian,

There was an almost scornful smile
on his handsome face, as if be thought
it scarcely worth the effort to perform
s0 easy a task. Smithy did not like the
taking of his wicket t{o be regarded as
an easy fisk.

Certainly a_good many bowlers had
found it a sufficiently hard task.

And the Bounder, ihouzh he had not
expecled much of the new bowler, had
not given him any opening; he was uot
a fellow 1o tele chances. Algernon de
Yeve had performed, not an easy task,
but & difficult one; but certainly he
seemed {0 have performed it with con-
sunmmale ease.

“Was that a fluke, Emiihy?’ asked
Harry Wharlon, coming towards the
astonished batsman.

Vernon-Smith shook his head.

“MNo,” he answered frankly: “ne
giddy {luke there. The fellow can bowl,
It looked to me hke a wide: but—-"
The Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“]];ﬂ: try him again. Give him the
ball.™

Johnny Bull had fielded the ball. e
tent it back to De Vers with o leng

eateh, which Tlo Vere palmed easily.
Vernon-Smith took up his position at
the wicket nﬁam as Wlarton set up the
bails, The Bounder was on his mettle
LOW.

The Famwas Five looked on with keen

interest, and a0 did the rest of the?
monoav: I[N BORROWED
Tue Macxer Lisrany.—No, 750.

Hemave cricketers. Lord Mazuleverer
walked awnv, apperently the only feliow
not inferested, Even Billy Bunter, who
nad roflec on the cilicket-field—perhaps
‘1 the hopo of getting his postal-order
cashat  ilhere—looked on with some
interest. If that first ball had not been
a lucky Ruke, the new junior certainly
was “eoma *' bowler.

There was quite a breathless panse as
thz ball came down again. The frst
ball ha-l been slow and wide; the second
cane down ke a bullet, and before
Smithy tnew it was there it had whipped
his mitddle siump out of the ground.

“How's thalt™ yelled Hilly Bunter,
“He, e, hai”

My hat!” murmured DBob.

“Ity him again, Smithy,” said the
captain of the Hemove.

Vernon-Bmith shook his  head, with
an expression of mortification on s face
that he ecould not guite hide. He came
olf .tha pitch,

Y Somebody else can try him," he said.
" He's o swanking uss, but when it comes
to ericket, he's hot stuff !

“{Zo it, Bob," said Harry.

“My dear c-JImp, you're our champion
bat,” said Bob Cherry. “You go in
and knock spots off him.”

* Oh, all right I said Harry.

The captain of the Remove took his
bat and went to the wicket. His face

—
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was a Dhitle grim. In any other circum-
slances Wharton would have welcomed
joxfully a new bowler of unusual powers,
thinking of him as a rod in pickle for
Highehife and St, Jim s and Kookwood,
But Algernon de Vere's swank had
barred him off from any cordial wel-
come. Wharlon’s cluef feeling, as he
stood at the wickel, was an almosi bitter
delermination to keep his sticks up, and
not 1o allow the new fellow to score a
trrumph over bim.

The bali ame down, and Wharton
stopped it dead on the crease. He only
just stopped ihe ball, and he konew it.
It was borne in upon him that here was
a new how ar who was the equal, if not
ithe Eu[tmrin::r, of Hurree Jamset Ram
Simgh himselfl. There were balsmen in
the Sixih Forin whe ecould ot have
steod up io this,

Twira again the ball came down, and
Wharlon stopped it, and could net ven.
iure to hit out. A look of anmnoyence
came over De Veres handsome face.
DBut his trivmph  was cominge.  The
fourth bull beat the coptain of the
Remove to the wiae, and the bzils came
down.,

“Ho. he ha!” came from Billy
Bunter.
“ITow's that?”" called oot De Vere
coolly.

Hut!™” said Harry,
He tucked his bat under his arm, anid
rejoined ihe group by 1he pavilion, a

gligght flush on his face.

* By pum, that fellow’s real mustaed "
enid Bo Cl'.erlf+ “We shall surprise
Highelitfe with him, Harry."

“1f he []]B:"l*fﬂ- for us,” said Harry.

“Y¥ou won't leave ont a bowler like
that, surely?”

“ Mot if he keeps up to sample,' said
the captain of the Remove, “1f ha's
alwaye like this, rertainly he's rather &
catch for the eleven.'

“What beats me,” smid Bob, "is how
Mauly knew it. AMlauly knows as much
about ericket s& he does about relativity
or Runie. But he spotted that chap as
a firsi-clags howler at sight. How did
Mauly do it

Wharton shook his head.

“* MMust have seen him play before,™
said MNugent.

“But he didn't know De Vere before

he came to Greyfriars,” said Bob. " At
least, he never mentioned it.”
“Might have known him without

mentioning it,” said the Bounder.

“Well, it's generally mentioned if a
chap knows & chap, especially a <chap
like Da Verae,"

“That's s0. It's odd.”

“Jolly odd!" aaid Bob. "1I'll ask Dae
Yere”

Algernon de Vere was coming off, and
S-c;ui‘;gf was bowling to Tom Brown. De
Vero joined the fellows by the pavilion,
and looked at Wharlon with & rather
challenging exprossion.

“Ara you satished about my form
now ' he inguired.

" Yes, eo far”

“Whern'zs the pmext junior gamaf?'

“ Higheliffe, next week.” _

“¥ou'll be playin’ meaei" :

“I you keep up the form you've
shown to-day, Ii think 1 shall put you
m,"” said Harr{: “We've not seen you
bat yet, though.”

“T've let batun' glide rather,” drawied
De Vere. “I shine as a bowler, if I
may say so withond braggin'. It you
want bowlers, I don't see how you can
leava me oul.”

“Plently of lime to think about "
zaid Harry ﬁlt’urﬂi.

“ Do you know Mauleverer, 1}e Veref”
asked Hob Cherry. )

Bob saw no reason for Mg loriousness
on the subject, and he came siraight to
the point in s direct way, )

“Mauleverer 7" e Vere raised his
eyebrows.  “llo you mean my eludy-
mate? Naturaliy.” ]

“1 mean did you know him before
vou came to Greyirars?"

L] Nﬂ‘j:l

“Joily odd!
you,” said Bob .

Ide Vere ztared al him.

“Wnown me?"” he repealed.

“ ¥Yes " :

“Before T came to Gresinarst™

“ Looks like it."™

“What the thunder do you mean?”
exelaimed De Vere, sharply amd angnly,
“ Are you tryimg 1o pull my leg or not,
confound you®” '

“Eht Keep your wool on, old scout,™
gaid Bolb. “ Nothing lo gel your rag
out for, thal I can see.” .

“T want to know what you're drivin’
at."”

“(mty this.  Befors  you  howled,
Mauly waid you'd take owr wickelz. Heo
knows nothing abocut the game, so he
must have known semcthing about yeu
—about your form as a bhowler, I mean.”

“What utkcr rot!”

He must have known

De Vere's brow vas contracted; he
lasked suspicious and angry, and the
juniare eyed him, quile al a loss te

aceount for his very cvident annoyance,
Biocb Cherry's eyes spavkled,
OF THE JUNIODRS OF GREYFRiARA.
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landed twice, Lord Maulevorer ﬂaﬂa-ad
““You bet, old covey I ™

Sir Jimmy Vivian rushed at Bunter, and Bunter dodged to the door. Before heh f:ﬁd %at
nl‘
And Bunier got the third kick as he departed,

his bands in greai dellght. ** Good I

the door open, Vivian's foot
Give him ancther, Jimmy [ **
{Jee Chaptler 5.}

“If you mean that what I'm saying is
wtter vot, De Vers, 1t's fime you. began
fo learn manners!” he said warmly.

*Borry: but it's rot, all the same, 1
never saw Dauleverer till I came here,
80 he couldn’t have known me," said
Algerron de Vere. " Porbaps he knows
a good plaser vwhen he seos one--though
that gift may be rare at Greyiriars.”

“He was saying something about
bowling fo countly men--—''

"YWhat?" yelled De Vere,

“Hallp, hallo, hallo!  ‘What's biting
you now?!" exclaimed Bolb Cherry, in
astonishment.

“YWhat did ho say?"

“ Bometh-ng about praclice, and bhowl-
mg to men on the county ground, and
bepting the regular groundsmen——""

“Good gag!™

Algernon de Vere stood rooted to the

round for o moment or two, staning at

ob Cherry, Ins face suddenly while.
He was s¢ ullerly thrown off lus balance
~for what reason the juniors could not
even guess—thal he simply could not
recover himsell for some moments. Then,
as ho felt their amazed stares on his face,
he made  vieible eflort to pull himself
topeiher,

“What rol!" he sand. “The fellow
seems to have been tulkin® out of his
lilﬁ' hut! [ can’t make noythin® of it."

fith that e Vere turned aed walked
AWAY.

“Hallo, hal.e, halle' Aren't vyou
going to give us sorue more bowling?®”
shouted Bob Cherry

Tho rnew jumor did not seam to hear.
He walked on towarda the School Honse
withont turning his head.

"Well,” ejaculated IDob, *fif that =n't

dashed guecr!"
“1¥ BORROWED

NEXT
MONDAY !

“The gueorfulness is great,” remarked
Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh.

Harry Wharton locked after the new
jumar with a ecuriows, intent lock,

His imnpression had deepened that there
wis something in the new fellow that
cid nol show on tie surface; thal there
was, a3 he had expressed it Lo INugend,
“ o yellow streak ™ somewhere in the
snpert Algernon.  Soemehow or other, ot
had come into Wharton's mind that the
irritating swenk, the lofty assumption of
half-srornful superiovity, was a sort of
cloak over what the new fellow had 1o

hide, Yel what could he possibly have
te hide?® What secret weakhess o
shame could he havo to cloak? Bob
Cherry  touched the captain of the
Remove on the arm.

“Jen't that joily queer?” he de-
monded.

“¥Ye-aos"

“What do you think, then?”

“1 think we'd belter get on with tha
cricket, without bolthering our heods
about a blessed new kid 17 said YWharton,
taughing.

And the ericket practice was resomed.

Harry VWharton & Co. dismissed the
now junior from their minds; bul Billy
Bunter, who had waiched and heard the
curious scone, dud net.  Billy Bunter
was the slave of mquisitiveness; and
Bunter, though he was nob a irright
youth, could nol help sceing that there
waa something very odd in this—even
without the comments of the other
fellows to guide him.,  And since his
recention in Study No. 12, when his
overflewing gratilide had been rudely
tejected, Bounter had nor folt kind to-
wards the new fellow, HBetween resend
ment and enciosity, Iully Bunter was

PLUMES!"™ A SPLENDID TA

deeply interested in Lhe fact that iha
new fallow seemed to have some kind
of o socrak.

VWhile the chums of the Eemove gave
their sttention ta Kin Crivkot,
Bully Bunler rolled awaw, Ius fal brow
puclered in linea of thought, nnd his
fat brain nndergoing an unusnal amount
of exercise.

Dunier folt that there was something
lo find out. And so far as mqh! b
judged, Biunter's sole reason for exislonco
wos to find ont things. Ho was goite
in hia element when he was linding any-
thing out.

As Ire went into the School House, he
passed the new junior. Do Vere was
standing there 1n  conversation with
Angel of the Fourth=—a very superb
vouth, with whom the dandy of (he
Remove had made friends. Both of
them eyed Buonter as he passed with
scornful indifference. e Vere mur-
murad something in & low tone to Angel,
and Angel of the Fourth langhed.

Bunter grunted as ho rolled to tho
staircnse,

II"‘

"“You wait, von collers!
Bunter.

ITe looked back From the larding with
a frowning brow. De Vere and Aubrey
Angel seemed to have fﬂfﬁtlen his
existence alr-:-udiy—-ju:-r as if were &
fellow of nol the slightest importance !
F'rom the boltom of his fat soul Bunter
voarmed to  discover something--angy-
thing=-that would be Lo the discrodit of
the fellow who had rejected his valuable
fricncdship, andd refused even to listen o
his story of & stal-order.  Im that
noble pursuit of knowledge, the Owl of
the Plemove was not likely to leave a
HEOrpn Il!‘l’.llf’l]ﬂll.
LE OF THE JUMIDRS OF OREYFRIARS.
By FRAMK RICHARDS. =s
Tur Macxer Lisnany. —Nn T30,

murmured
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Legal Advics !

i ODDY, old man!”
“ 1Mook it "
“Pat, Toddy—""

i ]?'u"'k !Il
L0 | MF_"_”
“Seal 1" ronred Petbr Todd.
Bunter did not hook it, bunk, or scat,
ITe remained schere he was, blinking at

Taddy through his big spectacles. Feter
Todd Jaid hold of a ruler, and lared.
Poter, who was going to be a lawyer

some day, wns at what ho ealled his legal
studies—ho had two or three solid-look-
ing law-books, and ho was her%mmn:g
early on that entrancing subject. Toddy's
knowledge of the law was supposed, m
the Remove, io be fearful and wonder.
ful. His futher was a solicitor, and
"Teddy was going to follow in his father’s
[ootstope. Bunter, in & cordial moment,
hnd offered to make him his family
salicitor later on, and give him charge
of the extensive estates and lordly
wealih of Banter Court.  FPeter had
shown no gratitude whatever for that
munificent offer, and had refused to
advance even szixpence of his prospects.
When Peler was at his logal studies
he did not like interruption. .His other
study-mate, Tom Dutton, was deaf, and
Teter had often declared that all he
needed was for Bunter to be dumib.

PBunter eved Peter, and lie eyed the
roler. But he did not clear, It was his
own study, for one thing; and he had
something important to say fer snother.

“1 want some legal help, FPeter!”
eaicl the Owl of the Teomove. HBunler
was not Dright; but he knew the way to
get on Peter's weak side. It was always
possible Lo get Toddy into & good humour
by esking him for logal advice. ;
“Peter’s brow cleaved, and he laid
down the ruoler.

“Gtate your case!™ he siid, with _lha
hrovity -of a° lepal lununary whose tima
is of mealculable value. ;

“1 want to find out something ! said
Luntar.

“You generally do.”

“Well, it's about that new rotter, De
Vore,” satd Danter. *“That :mmﬂung
cad, you know———=-"

ﬂ'c{u it short I

“That rotten, swanking, sneering,
eniffing——"" o
“TIf imagine the sdjectives. Come to

to hosaes."

“It turnz out that Manleverer knew
him before he came here, and he's It.:t 1
out by accident,” said Bunter. *De
Vere sweare that Mauleverer never knew
him. Isn't that odd ™

W or stared.

“Jolly odd, if true,” he answered,
“Tiuk is it true?”

“ A dozen chaps can tell vou so—
they're jawing it over on Little Side
now,"” said Bunter, “Now, I want to
get at the facte™

“Why 17 demanded Peler Todd

“Something_ fishy about chaps who
keep seerels,”  sail Dunler. “I's a
fellow’s duty to-—lo—lo—="'

* Noae things out 7"

“No, you beast; to show ‘mn up, and
all that, DBesides, that swavking cad
ought 1o be taken down a peg.  1I'm
asking vou for legal advice, yon know,
Toddy. What «do vou think of it 7V

“You're an  inguisitive litile  fad
bonnder——"'

* Look here—"

“My advice i3, mind your own

Lissinoss 1M
*“I'm not asking vou as Toddy, bud as
HEXT
MONDAY!
Tue MAacsrFT LIBRARY.— o T

a solicitor,” said Bunier. “*I want your
legal opinion on it."

Peter Todd felt rather eaupght. Hav-
ing nceepted Bunter as a client, he felt
bound to give him legal advice. Bo
Peler turneg it over in his mind thought-
fully. Dunter, watching him ecagerly,
woll knew what a keen bramn Peter
Todd possessed--however great or little
was his knowledge of the law.

“ Mauleverer said ho knew De Vere
before ho came to Greyiriars?” he
asked.

“As good as said so. He told the
fellows that De Vere would take all their
wickets, before he bowled !V

“ And did het”
“Yes: Smithy and Wharton "
I-;'c:'s somo bowler, ‘l:hlall&”
¥y

“My hat! _
saidd Toddy, i surprise. “And Mau
knew it before he had bowled 1"

“Yos; he said so0, and they cackled;
but I fancy Wharton didn't feel like
cackling after his wicket went down,”

vinned Bunter. "Thoi? all wondered
Euw Mauly could have loretold it; be-
cause he's an awful duffer at ericket,
vou know!™

“Mauly must have seen him plaé, Qr
heard about it, hefore he came to Grey-
friars,” said eler decidedly. “ That's
plain 1™ )

“Mauly tried to squirm out of it—he
won't admit he knows anything about
the chap ! said Bunter. * Sort of con-
fuged and deddering. ILike a chap who
knows something about a chap and
won't give him away.”

“Queer enough,” =aid Peler. “ And

anylthing about

what abeut De Vore ¥

“He denied knowm
MMauly, and said Mauly couldn’t have
known him before he came. And he
turned white.” . J

“In fart, or in your giddy Imagina-
tion " }

“All the [ellows -notieed it Iie
secmed struck all of a Im;l.j]‘r when Dob
Cherrr {cld him Mauly had known him
before he came™

Peter Todd consiudered, _

" Judging on the facls—if you've given
me {he facts—Mauly knew the chap boe-
fore he came to Greyfriars, or knew of
him,” he saul. "As Ile Vere denien it,
s1cl '."'ri:nuly refuzes (o talk, it's fﬂ.h‘]:r' Oyl
denl ihet what he knew of him was n
the shads line, in some way.”

Bunter's fat face beamed. That was
what he had koped for. His opinion of
Peter's legal alnhitiea rose.

“That's my nqiniﬂn as & lawyer ' sabd
FPetor Todd, My opmmion a: a REomove
chap is that you'd better mind your own
bizney, and not butt into whet doesn’t
CONCern Yol

“0h, really, Peater—"

T And now scat! I'm busy!™

“1 haven't finished yet,” said Dunter.
“I want wyour l(‘j{:lj hélp, you know.
You're going to help me find out the
socret, Peter, as—as my solicifor, you
know. Solicitors do all sorts of spying,
and so on, for peaple, don't they ™

" Whatever zolicitars de or don't do.™
said FPeter, *there’s one thing they
alwovs and invariably do—and that's
charge & fee. What fee wre you offer
ing 7

Eﬂh, veally, you know—-- .

“You aleady owe me {welve-and.six
for wmy legal opivion,” continued FPeler,
“ 1 osuppose you know he price of chin-
wag has gone up like everything else?

NSWERg
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You have to pay a lawyer twelve-and-
six instead of six-and-eight to wag his
chin and tell you somnething he's just
looked out 7t & law book that you could
have looked into yourself at a free
libravy. Where's that twelve-and-six?”

“1 sav, Peter——"

i Tlvcr!"-.'e-ﬂ.nd-six " roared Peter Tn!‘.id',
grasping the ruler again and jumping

up. "If you don't serile——""
“T'm  expecting a postal-order ™
gazpead Dunter.

“Twelve-and-six '

“If you'll help me——""

“ Twelve-and-six 1"

“I—1 say! Yarooooooooch!" roared
Bunter, as hiz legal adviser, suddenly
becoming a Lower schoolboy  agaim,
rapped him on the head with the ruler.
“Yoop! Beast! Yah! Rotter!™

Biily Bunter fed frem his solieilor's
office in a great herry, rubbing his head.
Peter Todd chuckled and zat dewn to his
law books again. Hia deep and abstruse
studies were not interrupled again by
his fat client.

THE FIFTH CHAFPTER.
His Lordshlp is Worrled !

IR JIMMY VIVIAN of the Ra-
move looked at his noble :tudy-
mata and relation, T.ord Maulev-

erer, with concern in his :huhh.y
face. Little Sir Jimumy was Mauly's
most devoted iriend and admirer, and
the eloud en Mauly's brow tronbled him.
Mauly had been his pood friend and
protector ever zince the time the a
walf had been tioken charge of by
Mauly’s uncle, after having been left an
orphan waif i the slums by & spend-
thrift father. There was a good deal
of the slume about Sir Jimmy still, and
Maunlaverer nover betrayed to him bhow
it got on hiz noble nesves, With al® his
outward defocts Sir Jimmy had a heart
of gold, and he would have bheen Mauly's
devoted slave if Mauly would have et
him. Now he was worried. 1le had
spoken to Mauly several times and Mauly
hadn't answered, and the cloud on his
lordship’s brow was deep. And Mauly
secmed to be unaware that lea was ready,
and indifferent to hol buttered muffins,

“Muuly, old man, are you goin' to let
ihe blinking muffing get coldi™ asked
Vivian in a tone of patient remonsirance,

Lovd Mauleverer started out of his
brown study at thal. i

¢

“Not  blinkin',
haztily.

“Well, blooming,” said Sir Jimmy,

" Mot hloomin' erther, old fellow," said
his lordship. " Cut out the blinking and
the bloommg, like a good kid. Make it
hleszed, if you must make it anythin’.”

“Ill nml‘{e it any blooming—I mean
Llinking—that is, any blessed Lthing you
like, =o long &% you tuck in while they're
‘ot ' soid the baronet.

“Hot, old fetlow,” murmured Maulevs
crer. ;

1 enid "ot. didn’t 177 said Siv Jimmy
innocently. * Smoking ‘ot they s, by
gosh 1P

“Not by goch 17 said Lord Mauloverer
repressing o shudder. “Let gosh go
along with blinkin' and bloomin®, dear
ald chap.”™ .

“I'e queer,” said Sir Jinmy medita-
tively., 1 dop't wmind you grvin’ ma
the tip. Mauly—I like 1t dut when
that feller e Vere lurns up s nose
ab me, T owant to it i on of. 1 does,
you know 17

“Oo easy with him.™ zaid Manleverer.

“Wol dnes he waul {0 look Jown on

fandinued on pooe 13.)

Jimmy," said

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIANS

“IN BORROWED PLUMES!"

By FRANK RICHARDS. is
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A FREE FEED FOR BUNTER? The .tiragﬂ'c.!'ﬂr of the refreshment marquee turned his back lo walch the play. " Now's
my chance for a free feed ]! mutlered Billy Bunter. rubbing his hands togedier,
starving { " With stealthy steps the fal junior made his way to the door of the marquee.

I'm about

1 SAY. you Tellows!™
Billy Dunter balled the Famons
Five of the Remove ns they crossed
the Cloge, He hailed them, but they
heeded wnot. Apaic he called; but Harry
Wharton & Co. went abead with swinging
strides. They passed through the schoo
gateway, and turnced off in the directicn of
the railway-station

Eilly Bouater set off in hot pursuii.

The rFat jopior didn™t know where the
Famouz Five were bound for, but he could
puess.  There was evidently n pienic on the
programine, for Rob Clerry carried a fairly
large aquare erate.

"They're poing by irain to some qutet,
eotlandish place, s0 that ther can gorge to
tleir hearts' content!” pawted Billy Buonter,
w3 he ran. “They think they're poing to
leave me behind, but I'il cling to 'em like
& puddy limpet i

Allbhouglh the Fomous Five were moerely
walking, and Billy Lunter was trotting, the
fat junior failed to catch them up until they
reached the station.

EBilly arrived en the platform, bot and
breathless. It was a byilliant Juoe aiter-
pooa, and the sun was Aamipg in the heavens.

Supplement 1.}

Tae perapiration soursed down B§lly Dopterts
flabiby cheeka., He took out his handkerchief,
apd couverted it into a mop,

"Beasta!™ he growled, plaring st the
Famous Five., " You might have wiited Tor 4
Iellow ™

J:I1nn1f Bull pointed towards the station
exik.

" Buzz G, porpoize!™ e salid hiuntly.

"Oh, really, Bull! I'm coming alonyg tfo
Wapshot !™

“Ass! We're not golng to Wapshot, We're
goine to Burchester.”

"1 den’t care whether it"s Burcbester. or
John o' Groats, or Land's Emd.” said Dilly
Banter. as he mopped bis streaming Face.
“1'm coming!™r

ifarry Wharton shropged hiz shonlders.

“Jusk a5 vou like, Buntee,” he said. " But
you won't enjoy it like we shall”

Billy Buuter hiinked at the crate which
Bob Cherry lLiad et down oo the platiorm.

*1 shall ﬂnjt?' it all right! he snpid, with
a chuckle, ™I say, Cherry, the train’s not
duz for fter mioutes. Why not open the
crate, and make & start?”

Hobh Cherry grinned.

*“We're oot openiog thia ¢crate unkil we get
foside the corrlage,” he anid.

"Oh, all serepe! 1 suppoze 1 migst wait.
But it's joliv rough on a fellow wha's Dl
wo diguer, heyond a couple of Belpings of
steak-and-kidney podding!”®

Tha Famowes Five izoored DBuntor,
chatted amone themaelves until
came o, Then {hey hended
class compartment.

L gy 3o Tellows, 1 always travel Hrst!™
exclnimed Biliy Dunter,

“Youve pot no ticket,"™ said Nugent, “se
youte ot entitled to travel at alld”

O, realty. Nogpeot ™

Billy Bunter clambered fufo the carriage
after his zehoolfellows,

Boh Chetry had dumoed the crafe on to
ont of the corner =oata.  INlly Bonter turped
hungey oyes in that direction.

Tie train glkded out of the ztation. Then
Bab Cherry procecded to open the crike,

Leilly Bunbor's gaze grew hungtier still.  He
expected 1o he greeted with o glorious vision
of buck. Judge of the fat junior's lismay,
therefore, when Dob Cherry solemnly pro-
duced a pramophone, the property of Tom
Brown of the Hemove!

Buntec's jaw dropped.
sbudy.

Tz Mao¥er LinRart.—No, 750,
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#1—=I thought it was a feed!™ he gasped.

“Hardly ™ zaid Wharten, laughing. ' Even
you couldn't digest a gramophone, Bunty !”

“Ha, ha, hat"

Billy Buoter giared at €he hilarious juniors.

“Where are you fellows taking that thing
hie demanded.

“To the county erlcket ground at Dur.
chester,” explained Nugent. " 'We'ra going ta
aee a bit of the Hampshire v. Loamshire
mateh, anpd we thought a liltle music would
cheer us up ob the journey.”

"My hat!”®

Billy Bunter was duftly dizappointed. Not
Tor one moment had he zupposed that the
erote conblnined Anything bhet Tood. His
hreathlezs dosh to the railwoy-station had
been o vain.

Now that he was on board the train, how-
ever, there waz nothiong for it buet to acoom-
pany the Famous Flve 1o Burchester.
Perhaps they would take pity om him later
on1, and stand him a tea.

But the juniors were not im a benevolend
mood, Farther down the line, a “jumper ™
ol into the carriape, and demanded to see
the ticketis. Billy Bumter bad noue to show,
and the Famouws Five were compelled, as on
many previous occasions, to have a wlkps
rognd in order to defray Billy Dunters
travelling expenses.

“We'll give you & jolly good hlim}'ﬁiﬂ§ when
we, get to Burchester!™ growled Jobhany
Bull. "There isn’t room in this carriage to
do the job properly I*

When the traim arrived at the juniors®

destination, Billy Bonter was soundly
tumped, and left sprawling on the platform
in an unkempt apd hysterical etate. Buot he
had sufficient presence of mind to scramble
to his feet, snd follow the Famous Five to
the cricket ground,

It was the third Jay's play of a remark-
able match.

Loamshire had galned a lead of over a
hundred runs.en the fOrsb inolongs, and Hamp-
ghire, with their backs to the wall, were
mukiog a desperate effort to pult the game
out of the flre. Mead and Brown were at
the wickets, apd runs came merrily.

The Famousz Five had passed in to the
ground before Billy Bupter got there.

Billy hado't the price of a tickel, and he
wis wondering bow to gain admission, when
Dame Fortune solved the problem for him.

Lying on the pround at Bupter's feeb waa
n silling. The fat junior swooped upon it
like g vulture. Then he bought a ticket, and
the turpstile swung round to epable him to
pass through.

Tu the press of people, Billy Bunter was
ynable to flod Harry Wharton & Co. Bub
he was not unduly worried on that score. Ho
had given up all hope, by this time, of their
standing him a tea.

The fat junior bad no eves for the drama
which was taking place oo the playfug-pitch.

Hampshire's brilliant  left-handers  were
hitting in spirited style. But whether they
hit or miszed mattered not to Dilly Bunter.
He rolled away in thre direction of the
marguee market “ Refreshments.”

By tlds time Billy was desperately hongry.
The sight of people consuming cream-buns
and strawberry Ices moved him olmost to
1renzy.

‘The proprietor of the refreshment marqoee
was doing & roaring trade on that sonoy
June afternoon.

Fresently the crowd melted away from the
marques az il by magle.

The game was now in the balanece.

Mead had been bowled, and two more
Hampshire wickets had fallen.

The last man Iln was now on his way to
the wicket. And twenty more ruos were
required for wvictory.

All eyes were fixed on the level expanze af
creensward, on which the Aannelled figures of
the Loamshire ficldsmen were dotted ahout.

Even the proprietor of the refreshment

marquee had abandomed his post in the
genaral excitement.

Rilly Buapter rubbed Lis hands  briskly
tozether,

“Now's my chanee of a free feed!™ he
muttered. " About time, too! I'm jolly
nearly E-'.l:.r".flni: B :

With atealthy steps, the I[at jumior made
hiz way to the marguee.

He glanced over hiz shoulder 1o make
certain he was not bejug watched., Thon Le
darted Into the marques.

Alas ! There was no zign of any refresh-

ment, Hgeld or solid.
Tue Macxer Lizrany.—No, To50.
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On the counter appeared the heart-bréaking

placard ;
“20LD OUT!”

"Oh eruembs!"  preaned
“That's fairly done f§t!™

He turoed weatily away, and emerged ioto
the bright supshine.

“Jdust my luek!” he growled. “That's the
worat of these big crowds. They gobble up
everything before a fellow can get a look-in 1™

A few momenta Iater there was a4 mightr
rear front the crowd.

The winning hit had been made.
mateh was over and won.

Instantly there wasz & rtush towards the
refreshment  marguec. The proprietor
returped to his post, and, to Billy Bunpter's
astopizshment and dismay, he started serving
buns and ices as before,

“"Well, I'm jiggered!”
junior, i

He foreed his woy into the margues. TRed-
fuced and wrathrful, be approsached the
proprietor.

*1 thought wvou he
exclaimed udignantly.

The %’H‘ﬂ-[ﬁﬂftﬂ!‘ chrekled.

“T always stick that notice up whet T wand
to go and wateh the play,” he explaioed.
“It stops people from coming in and tamper-
iug with the grub.”

'Oh "

That was the last straw, =o far az Billy
Bunter was concerned.

The refrezshments had been there the whoie
time, but they had been comcealed behind
the eounter.

With feeling: too deep for words, Etllg
Bunter rolted away. And the oply orom
of conzelation he had was the kquh:-ﬁ'ge that
the Famons Five had bosght bim a return
ticket. He would at least be spared the
agonising ordeal of returning to Greylriars
on foob [

Billy EBunter.

The

gatped the fat

weére zold omt!”

PEESREDEBOBSISNBY
g EDITORIAL)!

By Harry Wharton.
@@%’&@%@@@%@@@%g

From time immemorial, poets have
raved about *‘the merrie month of
May.” Dut I consider that June 13 just
a3 good a month, if not a better,

In May the weather iz inclined to bae
treacherons. At one of cur earliest
cricket matches, I remember, the spec-
titors turded wup in  overconls and
mufflers! There waa a bitter nor'ecasler
blowing.

By June the weather iz usually more
settied. ¥ won't pretend that it never
rains in June, or that the sun is always
shining. There are ‘‘dud” days in
June. as well as in every other month,
But taking it afi rt}un_i. 1 consider that
for decent Funmer-like weather, the
month of June takes the palm.

I'm not going to apologize for bring-
ing out a Special June Number of the
5 %em]d." CGlortons June deserves a
special number, and none shall say me
nay, One or two of my sub-editors
kickoed up a fuss about it, but 1 over-
ruled them, Bob Cherry suggested a
Special Japing Number, but fthat will
have to hang fire for a bit. And Dick
Penfold wamed a Versa Number, but
we've already had one, and I told Fen
he muystin’t be gready. Pen's poelry s
fairly good, but one can have too much
of a good thing,

This Special June Number was my
own idea, and it is enly right that an
aditor should exploit his own ideas occa-
sionally. Hherwise, he might as well
throw up lis job and start keeping
rabbits.

Tho *Herald " is sailing along right
meerily, and pood reports continue to
come in. My post-bag has lately been
full of glowing letters dealing with the
holiday adventures of my chums in all

GLORIOUS
JUNE!

| By Dick Penfold, ||

January is contrary,
Snow ia on the ground;
QOr else it pours, and out of doors
¥o pleasure can be found,
Februxty's bleak and cold,
You will oll agree; .
Giva me the month of glorious June,
That's the mouth for me!

In March it Blows, or hails, or tnows,
In April, how it rainal

In hot July, all scorched and dry
Are England's fields and plains,

[n August, millions seem to Rock
Towards the gilvery sea;

Give me the jo¥e of dear ofd June,
That's the month for mel

From September titl December
The days are datk and chilly,

Whether you spend them dows in Rent,
Or up lo Piecadilly.

But .Iulim brings wlgur gnd warmih and light,
And fun and revelry; :

We're always merry and bright in June,
That's the month for me!

Oh, glorlous June, a happy tune
I whistle in your praise!

1o healthy outdoor sport 1 love
To paes the pleasant days.

The eeasons come, and the seasons go
At Nature's firm decres;

But of all the months that form the year
June is the month for me!

HOW I SEE OTHER
FELLOWS!
f

By Frank Nugent.
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NAPOLEON DUPONT. l

(Editorial continued fram eol. 2.)
paits of the country. And they make
very pleasant readmg. I amn always
delightedd to hear of my readers’ ex-
periences at the seaside, or in camp.
wigh T could reply to all these leiters;
but I should need about a dozen secres
taries in order to cope with them all!

Thera will be anather of our Special
MNumbers next week, but it won't be
edited by yours sincerely, I will leave
you bo guess the identity of ihe new one-
week editor [f ot d

Au revoir for o short while !

HARRY WHARTON.
[(Supplement §i.
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N the town of Courtfield there llves a

Mr. Lazatus. Over his shop appears
the  dignified  words, " Wardrobe
Dealer.” To come down to things of

a]:;th. Mr. Lazartus is merely a dealer in “old

ﬂ F.- k.

But ithere are lots of odde and ende you
ean get at My Lararus' establistinent.

It you are taking part in “ Hamlet,” and

ou wunt en old wooden sword, you go to

r. Lazarus. If you are thinking of buying
gome nice new curtaina for your study
window, you aguin repair to Mr. Lazarus. If
you want a pet menkey, you can bet your
bottom dellar Mr. Lazargs has got one up
his sleeve--metaphoricaly, I mean.

Well, T had recently been having zome
rather disquieting experiences.

Two mornings in succeesion I went down to
ﬂa ﬁen. to bathe, leavirg my togs on the

ach.

0On the fAret morning, when I came out of
the water, I made the discovery that my
pockets had been rifled, and a bag of bulls-
eyeés, to the gross value of three-balfponce,
had heen taken.

On the second morning I found, on
emerging from the water, that some practical
joker had planted & broomstick in the sand,
gnd hung my togs upen it, forming 4 scare-
crow. In addition to this my coat pockets
had been Afled with aand,

Of course, I waa furious. A fellow in my
position can't aftord to keep losing bags of
bulleeyes.  Neither is it very pleasant to
have ooe's pockete fonded with rand.

. 8eme - of my readers may say, “Why
couldn't you walch your clothes while you
were in the water?"

That'a all very well. Bub I usually swim a
lomg wuy out, and yon can't kKeep your cve
on the shore all the time.

I triad to think of ways and means for
mfeguanltug my togs, and the property ¢on-
tained in the poackets thereof.

And then I hit wpon 2 very brilliant idea. 1
remembered that Mr. Larzarus  posszessed,
;l;nung olher things, a huoge retriever called

m.

I will buy the beast!" I muttercd. " He
shall sit on my togs while I'm bathing, amd

bury his fangs in the ecalves of any
intruders.”

Happy thoughi! I proceeded at once to
Mr. Lazarus' shop in Courliield Iligh 3treet.

“Good-sfternoon, Mr. Lazarus!™ 1 said.
“You've got a dog, I believe—a retriever. Do
Fou want to part with him@"

Mr. Lizarus stroked hiz chin,

“I am quite prepared Lo sell him, Master
Brown,” he safd, at length.

"And your price¥”

" Beven-and-sixpenece.

I felt awlully bueked ab Lhe prospect of

getticg the deg so cheaply. 1 had expected
the price to be mueh more,

"Iz Tim a faithful hound, Mr. Lazaras?” 1
inqguirad.

“He's a regnlar cougilrop, Master Brown, ™

“[ dare say. But I wand ta buy a dog, pot
& conglidrop.”

" ¥on will find Tim a mozt devoted animail.
It won't cost You more thau five sbillings a
week to feed [pine”

Supplement 1ii.)

TOM BROWN.

“I should jolly well hobe not!®

Mr. Lazarua disappeared inta his back yard,
returning in a few moments with Tim.

I hawded over three half-crowns, and took
the animal ioto my custody.

Tim was a fine big fellow, but he didn't
seefn to like the idea of parting from Mr.
Lazarus, who had evidentiy been a very kind
master,

“Come along, Timothy! I said. "You're
my nroperty now. I'll knoack up o keonet for
you, and you shall have your quarters behind
the womdshed at Qreyirinrs. Waop your
merry tail, and look pleased!i”

Tim, however, seemed far from happy at
the prospect of coming with me. But he
auffered me to lead him to Greyfriars on a
leash, And once he reached the school it
didn’t take him very long to settle down.
The fellows were awflolly decent to him, and
Bulstrode and Hazeldene fed him with bopes
and biscuite In No. 2 Study; whilst T went off
to mannfucture the kennel.

Tim gave no tronble. He didn't how! in the
night, and wake everybody up. Having
eaten a tremendous meal, as if he were.a

perfect Billy Bunter of & dog, be glept beavily
all night.

Barly next morning, armed with towel and
bathing costume, 1 sef off for my wsual dip,
taking Tim with me.

Having undressed and placed my togs in a
heap on the beach, 1 commanded Tim to ait

on them, and to show no mercy to any
practical jokers who came peur,

Then I plunged gaily into the water, satis.
fied that all was well—that on this occasion
thers would be ne bullseves missing, aned no
gand found in my pockets,

It was & glotlous morning, and I stayed In
the water rathér longer than usual

When [ came out, I found, to my horror,
that every Em‘titla of clothing bad dizap-
pegred, Ho had Tim!

I wrung my hands in agitation.

It wae an sppalling predicament. Soon it
wonalid ba hrenflaab-ti%g ol (ireyfriars, amt I

could not shock the proprietics by turning
up to hreakfast in o bathing costume !

My Lowel having dizappearcd with the
clothes, 1 2af down on the sand, and allowed
the hot sun to dry my dripping form.

An hour passed—-eone long, lonely hour, And
then help eame.

Rursell of the Remove came Into view.
Breakfast at  Oroyiriars  was  over,  and
Huseell was teking a stroll before wmorning
sclool, I welled to him.

“Vor goodness' sake sprint back to Grey-
friars, and get me some togs!” 1 pleaded.
" That—that thieving mongrel has made off
with mine!™

Russell prinpad, and hurried away. He
returned with the toge just in time for me
to avold Leing late for lessons.

It transpired afterwards that Tim had
carried my clothes all the way to Courtfteld,
and deposited them at  the fect of Mr.
Lazarus. Ile had Jdragged the parments
throngh tha ditt, and they were hardly recog-
nisnble when I saw them again.

I waz po [urious about it (hat I told Mr.
Lazurus he could keep Tim, and give me back
my zeven-and-sixpence.

I don't like treachery in hmman beings,
and I eertainly don't spprove of treachery
in dugal

1
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GESEBIOSETEEIISHTY
% OUR CYCLING COLUMN! &

& By S. Q. I. FiELD.
%@@@@@Eﬁ@ﬁ%@@@%@@

The gloricus month of June is ideal
for cycling, and the R.5.8.38 (Hemove
Society of Scorchers and Skidders) have
had some very enjoveble runs, There
has also been tho unsual crop of misad-
ventures.

On Saturday last we ran down to Can-
tecbury. Peter Todd picked up a
puncture—the careless ass!—and had to
be towed home. Dob Cherry ran over
a chicken which escaped without injury
heyond the shedding of a fow fenthers,
And Tom Brown, swinging round in his
saddle to heold o conversation with Bul-
sirode, swerved off at a tangent, and
canmoned inte s five-barred gale. The
latest news is that the gate ia progress
ing satisfactorily, but Birown's bike is
not expected io recover!

® - L
On Wednesday we went for a spin

down to Margate in delightful weather.
Billy Bunter accompanied the parly, and

he rolled off his machine, dead-beat, at
the end of three miles. It happened to
be just cutside o bunshop that he gave

up. We escorted him into the shop,
where he made 8 rapid recovery. But
he refused to ride any farther, so we
left him alone with a pile of pastries.

& L ]

Lord Mauleverer, who was a member
of the party, nodded off to sleep over
the handlebars,.with the result that he
cama to grief in a deep ond odorous
ditch. Idis lordship, when fished ont,
wag in no fit state {o confinue the ride.
He was covered with reeds and slime,
and was obliged fo take refuge in the
nearest cottnge, MNever in his life had
Mauly stood so sorely in need of & wash
and brush up!

- & -

Tha rest of us reached Margate without
mishap. We had tea at a place in
Cliftonville, and then, after a decent
intervel, we bathed off Palm Deach. It
was late when we slaried back to Grey-
iriars, and we sang songs all the way
to keep our spirits up. We reached our
destination after locking-up time, and
were awarded fifly lines apicce, Bk
that’s all in the game, and nobody

erumbled.
L L 3 L

Subscriptions to the Remove Sociely of
Beorchers and Skidders are now due, and
should be sent withoutl delay to 8. Q. L
IField %lzula- scevetary).  Any members
whe default will be struck off the roll.

& = L ]

The next spin will be on Salurday,
slarting from the school gateway at two
o'clock.  The dostination—if “we are
lucky enough to rcach it—will be Tuu-
bridge Wells, W, G. Dunter is requested
to refrain from foreing his society upon
us during Lhis spin!  Only tried and
trusty cyelists need participate.  The
remainder will oblige by keeping off ihe
grass !

' HORACE COKER
Edits
Next Week's Number.

Thue Micxer LiBRARY.—No, T80,
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I! Weather for the
] Week!!

By MOKTY NEWLAND, M.G.M.S.

(Member of the Greviriars Meteoro-
fogical Scciety.}

—r—

MONDAY. _
Thick clouds will be observed in the
vicinity of Lodet's study window. Loder
himself will be inside the apartment,
puffing a cigarette. Of course, it will be
rather Tough on Loder if the IHHead
happens to see the clouds roll by !

TUESDAY, )

The temperature in the school Litchen
and in (he Remove Form-room-—where
Quelchy will be on the warpath—will be
80 degrees. The coolest plece in the
school will be the coal-cellar, where the
temperaiure will be 65 degrees. Kven
in the coal-cellar, however, the outlook
will be rather black !

WEDKESDAY.

Bright sunshine will prevail all the
morning. But the ericket-match in the
afternoon, between Billy Bunter's eleven
and Dicky Nugent's eleven, will be quite
a frost! In the fags’ Mmon-room
thero will be skating—i.e., the ftying of
ekate at the fire!

THURSDAY. i )

Booming thunder will be heard in the
Rag, for Johnoy Bull is going to make
a speech! There will be viclent squalls
later, when Billy Bunter zits on the
inverted tinteck whichk has been placed
on a form for his benefit!

FRIDAY. ) ~
‘It will rain in the morning, and at
dinner-time there will be still ‘more
“soup '"! Certain culprits will be hauled
before the Head in the afterncon, so
“windiness ¥ will prevail. The Editer
the * Greyfriare Herald,” who
receives letters from loval readers in all
;rmts of the world, will be " snowed up.”
here will be hail in Goslite's lodze—
sorry, 1 mean “ala'|

SATURDAY.

Studies will be raided b
As a weather expert, I?::ﬂnsniur that
“prettg cocl.”  Bunter will also con-
sume his dinner in thres minutes, 1hisz
being o glaring case of * fork lightning.”
During prep in Study No. 13, Bob
Cherry will upset his inkpot, so heav
dew, of a blus-hlack colour, will be foun
on the carpet!

SUNDAY.

This will be known as ‘* Dry Sunday,”
for the sale of gmg{%r-Eup and lemonade
at the school shop will be restricted. The
Head's sermons will also contribute te
the “dryness. ™

{Let us h::l]l‘:u our weather prophet will
be confounded. His forecasts don’t

Billy Bunter,

L e e e L S T

! ESSAY ON i
JUNE! &

e

{Hap__r,ﬁ-:ed from the Exgrcisa Book of
George Alfred Gatty of the Lower School.)
UNE is the Glh manih of the year

June falls in the summer, and no-

boddy stopa to plck it up,
There are 32 days in Juoe. I Enow
this bekawse of the old pursery rime:
“Thitty days hath September,
April and November,
All the rest have thirty-one,
Excepting Pebruary and June.

in February there's elghtand-twepnty,
And thirty-twt in June—that's plenty!”

Juine i3 & munth of brite sunshine, accord-
ing to-all the whether profits. Tut whether
profits ara like sums. They are nearly
always wrong!

As a mautter of fact, it jenerally reigns like
amything in June, and it is peercingly cold.
Fellows who pattronfse my flsh and orster
bar im the fagi’ Commorreom, frequently
come antl ask me for a pair of skates!

June iz noted for its wasps. ‘Ther get
evetywhers—in your jam, in your tea, In your
L bare, and on your nose. I jencrally avveridge
BIX wasp stings s day, o Jone.

June I3 also noted for its Aours. They
blossom om  every aide. Hunneysuckle,
croakuses, dapdedils, and daffolions are fo be
geen all over Lije plaice,

In June we have to swim in the River
Bark—a most unplezzant  hirzlness.  But
then wo have to bathe in July and August as
[ well, so June is not the soul offender,

June is a grate munth, for kricket. Only
the other day I nocked vp a gentury against
tha Third. 1 was caught out five times, but
Sammy Bunter happened to be the umpire,
and I wasn't going to budge for EammFF

There is one grate konsolation uhout June.
My berthday falls In that munth—on the
S2md, to be precize. 'We are going to have
high jinx' up in the dormitory, I shall
smuggel in a big tuck hamper, and we shall
have the tirne of our livea.

I shall alse reseeve lots of berthday
prezzaeta. Ay Tnocle Bobble {5 gending me
a paroplane, and Unecle FPhil has prommist
me 4 kite. He's rather a silly kite himself!
My Aunt Tabbillier—bless ber hart !—is going
to send me a fat remibbanse. S0 I sha'a't
bave a thin time, shall [T

I don'f know much more abount the munth
of June, eggsept that it comes jost alter
Moy, and just before July. Ob, and
beleeve Sammy Bunter’s berthday falls on
the 13th. Sammy's gﬁing to be unlucky!
The only prezzent he'll get from his luvving
Form-fellows will be a gound bumpiag! Serve
him th:h* well right! Bummy's a toad and
a sneek,

I will now proseed to wrile an cssay on
“Mow to Hear Rabbibs."

(¥abt in this issue, mine infant! Our
readers have had quite enough of your quaint
E;;ellm , ind they are not likely to emulate

an:und vely hopeful I=Id.)

Tee Macrer Lisragy.—No. 750.

iver Twist, sud azk for more —Ed.)
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By BOB CHERRY,
e R e

Juna i3 proving & great sporling
month for the Greviriar:s Remove.
Already this month we have played
three cricket matches, winning two and
losing the other.

Highcliffa brought over a .gilmd side,
and Frank Courtenay and the Cafer-
pillar, their shining lights, hit merrily,
and kept our fieldsmen on the run. DBut
the Highcliffie *‘tail " wagged {[eebly,
and they were all out for'80, Then the
Remove batted, end a display of fire-
works by Vernon-8mith, Harry Whar-
ton, and Dick Penfold enabled us fo
beat Highelife by 20 runs. "Twas a
good game; and there were greab re-
joicings in the Remove studies that
evening,

After adininistering the knock-out o
Higheliffe, we entertained Dick Trumper

& Co, of Courtfield County Couneil
Bchool.  Although we fielded n weak
side, Mark Linlay and Peter Todd

being absent, we just managed to ecra
hhome at tho finish by the narrow margin
of § runs, Micky Desmond, gh_ﬂ
in Mark Linley’s place, was tha hero
this match. His 53 not out was the
biggest factor in the Remove's success
and also one of the finest displays ol
hurricane bitting seen this senson.

Then we had a nasty set-back. We
weore visited by a team whe called them-
scives the Strolling Schoolboys, Exactly
where (hey strolled from I don't know.
They seemed a preity mixed lot. Bub
they knew how to ;F ay cricket. Lheir
bowling waz so goo at it wns almostk
unplayable. It isn’t often that the whola
Remove side pgets dismissed for the

altry score of 18. But that is what
appened on this occasion. Our oppo.
nents put together an enormous acore,
skittled us out apain cheaply. and thus
won by an innings. A nasty shock for
the Remove; but we can't expect to go
through the season without a few
rgverses.

1 hear there is to be a big summer
sports meeling at the end of the month.
It will teke place at Greyfriars, and all
the rival schocls are sonding represenia-
lives.  Practically every sort of sport
will be indulged in, and Greyfriars are
hopelul of coming out on top. I under-
stand from Arthur Augustus IVArcy of
St. Jim's that Lord Eastwood is present-
g a silver cup to the suecessful school,
Ancther addition, let us hope, to tho
Greyfriars strong-room, where all the
valuable trophies are stored!

There iz also to be a grand regatta on
the River Sark, and tents are alreascy
being pitched up and down the banks.
In this baking weather the thought of a
regatta is very cooling and cheering.
Let wa hope it will prove a big success.
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Wonderful New Serial of Adventure Just Starting

| THE SNOB’S SECRET!

{ Continned from page 8.}

a bloke for?' demanded Sir Jimmy
warmly., "Iz it my fault I was lelt with-
out any bracds?™

*Any what ™

“Brads! Bpondulicz, you know

“0h, tin!" said Maouleverer., **Make
it tin. I wvnderstand ™

“1I never asked to be left a blinking
orphan in & slum, did 17" pursued Sir
Jimmy. “I didn't specially request my
father to bluc all his money on 'orses,
did T? Or end his days in a lodgm’
'ouse in the East LEnd, 'and leave me
stranded there, did 17 Well, then, what
call has that cove to lock down on a
bloke #"

Lord Mauleverer sighed.

A termy or two at Greyiriars had done
Sir Jimmy worlds of good, but in
moments of slress and excitement his
old training cama out, and his speech
bristled with coves end blokes.  Evi.
dently the oné-time waif had been
deeply wounded by Algernon de Vere's
lofty disdain.

“Ain't 1 & blooming baronet?” con-
tinued Sir Jinmy. "] mean s blessad
baronct, Mauly., H was the n::»n!;r.- thin
that father couldn’t put on a forse,
know ; but there it is. I've got it—I'm a
bloom—blessed baronet. That fellor's
EGL‘ a stunning name, but he min't a

aronet. I should take prejudice of ‘im
in any <roring-room.”

“¥ou'd take what ?™

* Prejudice 1

“Oh, you mean precedence, old chap 1
murmured Mauleverer., **Make it pre-
vedhence 1

“Watever it
shouldn't 13"

“*Yaas!"

“Well, then, what does he want io
turn up his blicking nosze at his bloom-
g social superiors for?” eaid Sir
Jimmy. for the moment displaying more
sluma than haronet. “Don’t he look
round the etudy as if I ain't ‘ere at all?
'l tell you what, Mauly, 1'm goin' to
punch 'iz "ead if he don't stow 1"

“Not stow, old fellow. Make it drop
or chuck !

“If I'm a baronet, T suppose I'm a
blooming gentleman, ain™t 1*" contlinued
the injured Bir Jimmy, ‘“Well, then,
nobody can be more than a gentleman,
not the King himszelf. Da Vere ecan't,
can he? And even if T wasn't a haro-
net, and jest what T used to be when 1
waz sellin’ pipers, what call has he lo
anub & bloke¥ That ain't actin' like a
gentleman, is it, Mauly "

Lord Meauleverer shook his head,

M Not at all, Jimmy, DBut go ecasy
with Do Vere--an upstart doesn't know
any better.*

“An upstart?™ repeated Biv Jimmy.
“That means a bloka what's jumiped up,
den't it?"”

"Yaas 1"

Y Ain't he always been a swell, then 27
asked the baronct of the Remove in sur-
prise.

“"Oh gad! I—I wmean—I meant—by
Joxe, these are jolly good muffing !™ said
Lord Mauleverer, changing the subject
with an abruptness thal made his rela-
tive =tare,

“ Dot you was sayin', Manly—"

Thera was a tap at the door, and
William Georga Bunlor laoked in. For
once Lord Mauleverce was glad to sea
Bunter's fat fare. His arrival interruptod
a conversation that was prowing

NEXT
MONDAY |

!!'I

is, I should take it,

"IN BORROWED

awkward—for Mauly. T.ord Mauleverer
was unmccnstomed to  the keeping of
secrels.  Sceret-keeping was too much
like work to please his noble mund. He
had a secret now, that was evident, and
as it related to another fellow, he seemedd
to feel that he had mno right to let it
out, But the keeping of it was a2 worry
and a burden, and more than once it had
almost been let slip. Billy Buuter, sur-
prised and pleased by the weleome ex-
pression on his lovdship's face, rolled into
the study.

"Who asked vou fe fea?" incguired
Biv  Jimany  with & divgelness  that
savonred more of his eavly unforiunate
trasning than of his vaek as o baronct
of the United Kingdon.

“(h, det Bunter rip!™ said Lerd Mau-
leverer hastily.

“Thanks, old chap,” said Dunter, pull-
ing a vhair to the table. **I really came
to ask you 4a lea in my study; bub as
vou're ao pressing——"

“"Who's preesin’ ' asked Bir Jimuny
satirically.

BRilly Bunter decided te be deaf to that
remark. Bunoler could be deaf when he
liked, though never dumb.

“Pasa the muffins, Vivian,” he said.
“Thanks. Si¢ Jamesz!"”

The " Bir James ' placated Vivian, as
Buntey was well aware that it would,
DBuntey would have made it Hiz Grave
for the sake of the muifins.

Dilly Bunter had really comne lo Siody
No. 12 to talk about De Vere, wilh only
a faint hepe of bagping a tea. The
muffing were only a by-product, as it
were, of his visit. But he now gave all
his attention to the tea-table, and leit
De Vere over Lill the muffns were
finished, and until he had sampled the
marinalade and two kinds of jam,; his
samples leaving very little of those
comestibles. Then thers was the ecake,
and Buunter seemed to think that it would
be a pity to lenve any cake over. Alter
that, tha Owl of the Remove avidently
made up his mind that ho was theros to
effoct & complete clearance. 1lo finished
the biscuits, and linally rounded up what
wias left of the jam.

Then, rather shiny and sticky, but look-
ing quite happy, Bunter leaned back in
s chair, and stack his thumbs into the
arwtholes of his wailstcoat in the objec-
tionable way he had.
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“"1I'm geoin
ripping feed ?i

“¥aae

“When my pestal-order comes, you
know !

di E’&-ﬁ.ﬁ_!' ]

“Now, | want von to be a hit cen-
fulentinl, Mauly,” said Bunter, hlinking
at the schoolboy earl. * You can confide
in an old pal like e, can’t you ?”

ﬂcﬂud tea, Mauly 1" ke said.

to stand youn fellows g
ke that—->"

“Yans ™
“Good!  About that bounder De
Yerg—="
“Yaas™
Sir Jimmy Vivian grinned,  Lovd

Mauleverer’s monosyllabic replies did
not deter Bunie?. Indeed, Bunter rather
filked wmonosyllabic replies. They gave
hirn more time to put in plenty of words
of s own, and the sound of his fal voice
was atlways musical ta his ears.

“You knew himn before he come to
Greyiviars,” said Bunler.
“Yoaz—— I—I—1 mean, good-bye,

Dunter !

“What ?"

* ¥Your stucdy-mates will be missin’ you,
won't they B

h ﬁnt at all 1" :

" Haven't you any lines to do for Mr,
Quelchi T

“Oh dear ! said his lordship.

“I'tn staying for a little chat,” said
Dunter pleacantly—"a litlle confidential
i_ci'a[]ﬁ; you konow. I say, Mauly, are vou
il

vhnt Mol®

" What did vou groan for, then

“D-d-did T

“Wall, about De Vere,"” sard Bunter.
"Putting twe end two together, it’s
proved that you knew somelhing shadw
about him Lefors he came to Greyfriars.”

Laord Maulaverer stariod.

“Not at all " he exclaimed hastily,

“\Why, Toddy feels syre——"

“ Rubhbish "'

“He's & hupstart, Bunier!” eatd Sie
Jimmy Vivian.

“Da Vere is 7" exclaimed Duanier,

“That's it—a blinking hupsiart 1™
said the baroner.  “ Maouly said so—
didn't you, old deari"

“Oh gad!™ groaned Lord Mauleverer,
“You shouldn's repeat whal people say
when they're not thinkin', Fimmy !™

Y An upstart, 15 ho? - And you know
it. Mauly ¥ excleimed Billy Bunter, his
eyes piittering  behind his  speclacles,
“We're golling on! What did he starb
up from?"”

“You ought to take a walk, after a
heavy menl, Dunter. It's pued for the
digestion.”

“I've only had a enack, Mauly. But
about De Vore being an upsiart. What
are his peopls lhike 1"

'I I.;n:‘d Mauleverer gave Bunter a poaded
Ly o

“Will you clear cut " he azked.

“Eh &

“Clear out!™

“0Oh, really, Meuly—"

"Jimmi;, will you Lkick Bunfer out?
You've often said you'd do anvthin® to
obhige me! Kick Duonder out ™

DCerlainly I snid Vivinn.

He jumped up with alaerity, quile
willing te oblige liz noble rolalive
Bunier jumped ujp, loo.

“Here, you kecp off, you slummy
voung ruaffian ™ ke shouted.

That was meore than enongh for tha
baronol. e made a rash at Bunter, and
Bunier dadped ta the deor. DBefore ho
could pet the door open Vivian': boot
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landed twice, and there were two fiundish
yelis from Bunter. ]

Lord Mauleverer clapped his hands, in
groat delight.

“(Jood! Rippin'l Give him another,
Jimuny " i

“You bet, old covay I"™

“Yarpoooh 1

The door waz epen now, and Dunter
gol the third kick as he deparied. I1le
vanished into the Remove passage, with
& ferocious howl.

——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
More Legal Advice !

i ET out, bother you "
Peter Todd enopped cul the
words guite crossiy.

It was the following day—a
sunny summer’s day—and, lessons being
ovor, most of the Greyiriars fellows were
on the playing-fields or the river. Peter
Todd wanted to be at the cricket, but
he was held to his study. Tt was not
his investigalions info the complicated
gubject of the Iaw that held him on this
occasion, but an imposition he had to
" write out for Mr. Quelch. A hundred
lizes on a summer's afternoon, when he
_ wanted to be at the cricket, had a certain
offect on Peler's temper, and when Bob
Charry had called in for him Peter had
told Bob te run along and not worry,
mod when Harey Wharton had locked n
Peter had told him to bunk. Left to
himself, Peier travelled through his lines
at & good speed, and then came a foot-
step in the doorway again.

Without looking wp, but having no
doubt that it was Bunter, Petor uttered
itiz emphatic objurgation, :

“Oh gad!” come an unexpected voice
in reply.

Then Pater locked up,

“Oh, it'a you, Mauly!” he said.

Lord Mauleveror nodded, and ambled
into {ha study.

“¥Yans, Buosy?"

* Frightfully 1"

“1 suppose I'm interruptin’ you 1"

“Of conrse you are, ass !

“Oh gad! T wanted to ask you——
Wt never mind. P'r'aps it's belter to
keep one’s moulh shut, anyhow !

ITis lordship drifted to the deor again
ehistnally.

‘further than that,

“Hold on,"” said Peter Todd, laying
down hiz pen. *Hang on, Mauly. You

wanted to ask me—what?! ILegal
advice ¥
“Not exactly,” said Mauly. “ But

vou know somethin’ about the law, an’
justice, and Lhat rot, don't you?"

Peter grinned.

“Toke & chair, my dear sir,” ha said,
waving his hand. *‘State your case. I
won't charge you anything, DMMauly.
Wow, you've got something on your
mind 7

“'&rﬂ;lﬁ_“

“Qut with it."

There was a long pause, Lord Maul-
everer sat down, rose again, and then
tat down again. Then he coughed,

“Buppose,” he began, at last,

“Yes ! said Peter encouragingly.

“ Bupposs—-'"

“Welli”

" Buppose——

His lordship seemed unable to get any
g coughed, and
blinked at Peter Todd in a disconsolate
sort of Wway.

“HBuppose, - EHMTII‘E%&I‘.‘ Peter.

“*Yaas. guppnan—-—’

“Life's short,” said Peler Todd: “1
wouldn't hurry you for worlds, Mauly;
but it’s five now, and dorm's at half-past
nine.,

Lord Mauleverer grinned faintly. But
the worried and dizeonsolate look re-
turned to his noble visage at once,
Evidently something was weighiog very
deeply an his lordship’s mind.

"Suppose,'” he said, at length, “sup-
pose—only suppose, you know-—auppose
that a fellow had seen a fellow st a
tima when a fellow didn't ses a
felloww—— Do I make myself clear '

“"Clear as mwl," said Peter sarcas.
tically, “It sounds like & nursery
rliyme. Suppose a fellow saw a fellow—
18 that it?"

“MThat's it.™

L

“When =& fellow Qidn'l see =
fellow—="
“When the cther fellow didn't sece

the fellow who saw the fellow," further
elucidatled his lordship.

“Oh, it grows clearer,” anid Petor.
.t[;‘ﬂl EJ-I'I'.”

“Well, suppose tho fellow was named
—any old name," said Lord Mauleverer,
checking himself hastily; “and suppose

———
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when & fellow saw the fellow afterwards,

he was going under another ‘name.'
Pater started a little. His lordship

was not aware of 1f, but it was quita

apparent to Peter that Mauly was speak-
ing about himiclf end Algernon de
Vera.

“Wall 7" said Peter.

“Well, suppose & {feliow saw a
fall ow——e™

. We've had that!” said Peter gently,
» ¥aaa! Well, then, suppose a
follow was memed—anything you like—
ne pe d to tnm:ilitinnh:mmns, ia theroh?"
one at ali; atier mnot, rhapasa.
The fellow who was named ﬁ;thiﬁg
ou liks, may be referred to as .the
ellow called WWhat's-his-name,"” sug-

-gasted Peter,

“Good!” eaid his lordship, relieved.
G | Rnawdyﬂu wete 8 keen sort of chap,
old Toddy. You make things jolly
pasier, Nell, suppose when s follow
s&w  What's-his-namo, he was in a
humble sort of way, rather a cheeky
young sprig, perhaps—suppose he waa
the zom of a footman—mind, I don't
gay he was, hut suppose he was. OIF
course, all this is in strict confidence,™

“As client to lawvyer,” said Peter.
“Bilent as the grava, Go an”

“¥Yaas. Well suppose afterwards the
fellow saw a f&fl&w—l:' MaSan sgw youn
What's-his-name, and he called himeelf
—-cnrll:gﬁf.l htmaelf?-"

“Thingummy 1" suggested Peter,

His lurdahiF hrightEEﬂd again.

“That's it{ Now, of course, & fellow
couldn't be such a :illy znob as to
lock down on young What's-his-name
because he was in B humblo station.
You wouldn't think that of me, would
you, Pater? J—I mean you wouldn't
think it of a fellow?”

“Not at all,"” said Peter gravoly.

“But suppose young What's-his-naine
turned up—say, at a publio school, under
the name of—of—of—"

“Thingummy "

“Yaas, under tho nama of--3ay,
‘Thingummy. Suppose he put on a lot
of ewank, and chucked money about like
water, Ought 2 fellow to do anythin’ 7"
said his lordship, vaguely and miser-
ably. “Supposa a fellow recognised
Thingummy as youugp What's-his-name
the moment he saw himn. Would he be
bound to say angthin'?"”

“That depends,” gaid Peler, eyeing
his lordship very curiously,

“0Of course, iffmmg What's-hiz-nama
came to the=—the school, callin' himself
What's-his-name, it would be all right,”
said Mauleverer. “But suppose ha
called himself De—"Thingummy. 1s it
legal for & fellow to enter a school under
o false name, old bean?”

“Legal or not, he couldn't do it,"
said Peter, “The Ilead doesn't lot
fellows wander into Gregfrisrs under
false names, for instance. He has to
Enow a fellow's real nama.™

“1-—1 suppose ho doog——"

“He certainly does”™

“Then how 1s it?" szid his lordship,
with an expreszion of blank bewildec.
tnent.

“"Putting 8 case,” said Peter, with his
most  solicitorial manner, “pulting a
Case, zﬁunﬁ What's-his-name might Lave

1

chang s name legally to Thing-
If.lml‘:;l_‘,". It can be done by paving «
€o.

“Oh!" eojaculaled Mauleverer.

“His father may have come into
money, and decided to deserl the demo-
cratic ranks of tho What's his-naines,
and join wp with the more aristocraiic
clasa of De Thingummie:'" suggesled
Petar,

“Good gad'" snid Lord Mauleverer.

ALE OF THE JUNIDR3 OF GCREYFRIARS.
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* You've smacked Buntier’s head enough ! Now let him go ! ** sald Harry Wharton. *‘I won’t! Let goof my arm!™ |
** Not until you leave Bunier alone [ ** answered Wharion.

De Vere’s loft hand was grasping Bunter’s collar. He let
g0, elenched his free hand, and struck the capiain of the Remove full in the face ! (See Chapler 7.}

“I knew I was right in comin’ {o you,
old Toddy; I wish '1I'd come to you
bafare, by gad! It's beom worrsin® mc
ne end, you know., Of course, a fellow
doesn't want to give a fellow away, and
all that, but thinkin® a {ellow was under
a false mnome, you know, worried a
fellow awf'ly., F'he jolly cld footman
ey have made a fortune on the Stock
Lxchange—what ¥

“Hem! Ie may."

“Or backed s horse.” smid Mauly.

“Only bosokmakers make money on
horses, old chap. DBut ha may have
come into a fortune from his uncle in
Australia, or his aunt in Clapham,”
suggesied Peter.

“Of course he may, and then changed
his neme from Perking—~"

“Ih i

“1 mean, changed his pame f{from
What's-his-name {o—io—to—"
“Thingummy."

“Yans, Lepally, and all that, My

uncle knows a man who did,” said his
lordship. *“ His name was Hunkers, and
lhe made a fortune in the war, apd
becama a baron, and somehow found ouf
that he was desconded from the Mow-
brays of Norfolk, and now he's pamed
Mowbray., I remember my uncle speak-
in' about it last holidays., So if young
Verkins—I mean old Perkins—that is,
old What's-his-name—paid some johnny
some jolly old fees and changed his
name to—to-—-Thingummy, it's aﬁ right,
and & fellow needn't bother about it,
andl needn't say anylhun® to snybody—

what ¥

" Perfectly,”

Lord Mauleverer rvose. greally ve-
lieved,

You've taken o

“Thanks, old chap!
I'm awl'ly glad

weight from my mind.

HNEXT
MONDAY |

I came to you. Not a word about it,
of course, or fellows might suppose a
fellow wa2 speakin’ about a fellow, you
—you understand "

“Quite I said Peter. *Lawyers never
tell zecrets; they'd gel no more trade
if they did. Mum’s the word IV

“Awlly obliged, old bean!” said
Lord Mauleverer gratefully, And he
drifted out of Etll(g,f Mo, 7.

Peter Todd was at liberty lo get on
with his lines now. But it was soms
tima before Poter dipped his pen inlo
the ink. He sat in deep thought.

“Perking, son of a footman? Is
Mauly dreaming " muttered Peter
Todd. “My only hat! Algernon de
Vera—it's & bit of a chango! But
Mauly can’t be mistaken! Mauly's seen
him somewhere in the chrysalis state,
and was aslonished 1c sec him come out
as & %idd}- butterfiy—that’s it! DBut—
but the swanking asg—— And he's
inaulted poor little Vivian up hill and
down dale with hig airg and graces, and
a dozen other fellows, loo!” Peter
frowned, “Well, it’s no business of
mine, I'm not saying anything.’

And Peler Todd turned his attention
to his lines al last; and having finished
them, delivered them to Mr. Quelch,
and then huwrried down to Liltle Side {0
join the erickelers. He found Algernen
tla Vere bowling, with a surprised crowd
lacking on at ghiﬂ really amazing per-
formance; and Peter locked on, -
terested less in the bowling than in the
bowler, Handsome, gracefyl, undeniably
ariztocralic in looks, there was no donbt
ahout that Poeler had to admit. Was
Mauly dreuming, after all ¥

But when Algernon de Vere came off
and passed Mark Linlew, and the latter

A SPLENDID TALE
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made 4 remark to him, Algernon walked
onn unsesingly, s if he had not heard
it. Linley looked at hum, flushed, and
drew back, with a quivering lip. Linley,
the poor scholarship boy, was evidently
not good enough for ithe dandy of the
Remove to notics or speair to—though
he was quite good enough for Iary
Whaeton & Co. and Lord Mauleverer.

Peter Todd emiled promly os he
observed that little incident.

IHa discerned quite clearly the * yellow
streak "' in the superb Algernon. It was
the snobbishnezs of the upstart thai had
beon revealed, and Peler had no further
doubt that Mruulf wag right, Yet thers
wus one point that puzzled bam, and afler
the cricket was over, Peler looked for
Mauleverer, to have that poink
clucidated.

Ile found his lovdship slone in his
study, locking much more cheerful than
of late. Mauleverer, alter Pefer's |
advice, had been able lo dismiss his
worrying probleny from his mind, and
had been only too glad te do so. lle
cave Loddy a cheery smnle,

*About that supposititious case yom
were putting in my study this after-
noon——" began Deter.

I Yﬂﬂ.ﬂ-?”

“Talking it that young What's-his-
name was o real person, was he any
gshakes of a crickelor?”

“¥ den’t know anythin® abont his
hattin®.”

" But al bowling ¥™

“"Wo end of a bowler,” =aid Maul-
everer. “Guft for it, I think. 1Ie used
t¢ bowl for house-pariy evicket, and was
mnde quite & fuss of ; which made him a
little yulfed up, perhaps. And his moster
used to let him have lots of time to bawl
OF THE JUNIORS OF CREYFRIARS.
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on the county ground among the grounds-
men, you know, He was goin' to be &
regular %ruunduman when he was older,
though old Perkins—I mean, old What’s-
his-name, I think, wanted him to train as
a [ootman—ensier job, I believa. 1 often
gaw him, though I dare say he never
noticed me in a crowd of puestzs—="
Lord Mauleverer stopped audgdanlf, and
coloured, “*Of course, we'ra only sup-
posin' all this Peter; sort of puttin’ a
case, you know ™

“0OFf course !"' nssented Peter Todd.

Algernon do Vere camo inte the study
ns Peter left. He pave Toddy a very
distant and supevier glance. Tho son of
s Bolicitor of moderate meens wae not
worth cultivation; and when De Vere
knew that a fellow was not worth eculti-
vating he found pleasure in putting that
fellow into his place and keeping him
thera., But his icily, distant glance did
not affect Potor’s eguanimuty. Peter
chuckled as he went down the Remove]

pasaage.
Da Vere m[.urd Mauleverer guite a
iiiﬁ'l:mnt log very friendly and cordial
ook,

And, for reasona best known to him-
self, Lord Mauleverer strolled out of
the study immediately after Peter Todd.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Buntar Talks Too Muah !

= SAY, you fellows—"
I ik Dﬂn!‘t 1"
“Don't what!" demanded
Billy Bunter.

“Bay " explnined Bob Cherry. * Pon't
say anvthing !

“Look here——"

“You're always eaving something,”
sxid Bob plaintively. “ And everytlung
you say is a thing too much. Don't say
any more. Giva your chin a rest. Ti gels
too murh exercise. Look how fat it's
grown !

“Some fellows like a well-turned,
lump chin better than z set of lantern-
jaws,” said Bunter loftily. *Dut as I,

was saying—"

#"Thers you go again! Don't!"”

#I eay, you fellows, it's really an
important matter,"” urged Killy Bunter.
“My idea is that Wharton ought to take
it up, as coptain of the Remove, Wheon
a shady rotter comes to Greyiriars—-="

“But it's such a jolly long time since
you came, Bunter,” said Jobuny Bull
‘What's the good of raking it up now "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter gave Johnny a look that bade
Tair to crack his spectacles.

"You cheeky idiot, I wasn't speaking
about myself—-""

“No? You generally are!™

“1 was speaking anbout that cad De
Vere,” said Bunter., “Thoat shady
bounder, you know.”

“0h, cheeze it,” said Harry Wharton.
“It's ?mibla to have too much De Vere
as well as too much Bunter.”

“Heo's shady. " said Bunter. “The
captain of the Form ought to take it up.
He's got some rotten secret—""

“*How do you know, fathead ?*

“Mauly knows it."”

The Famous Five made no rejoinder to
that. They had not forgotten the eurious
ingidont on the cricket-ground. They did
not bother their heads ahout it, certainly,
but it remained in their memory. Eiliig
Bunter was evidently bothering his head
vary much about it.

Contempt, the proverb declares, will
pterce the shell the tortoise. Bunter
- NEXT
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was not thin-skinned: but the lofty con-
tempt of Algernon de Vers had pene-
trated somewhers through his armour of
fat. Deing kicked out of a study was
neither grateful nor comforting. Bunter
had been kicked out of studies before, cer-
tuirdy: it was not a new experience for
him, But added to the kicking was the
new junior's lofty contempt, which he
tock no pains to conceal, and his deter-
mination to iF;nurﬂ Bunter—to go on his
lofty way as if no such person s W, G. B.
exigted at all. W G. B. could not forgive
that. Fe wanted—and wanted very much
—to bring down the lofty swank of
A!gﬂrnnn if he could,

It's plain enough,” contiuued Bunter.
“Mauly knows quite well that thers’s
something shady about De Vere, and he
won't say so, for some reason. Young
Vivian says that Do Vere i3 an upstart.”

“Vivian doesn’t know anything about
him," said DBob.

“He heard it from Mauply,”

"ﬂh !‘I‘J‘

“You ses, he ignores Vivian in the
study, and Sir Jimmy i3 wild about it,"
said Punter. *"Like his cheek, I think!
If T put up with Vivian, 1 should think
anybody else could—though he's low, of
course.

“Fathead "

“He's low,"" persisted Bunter. “DBut [
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take notice of him; in fact I sometimes
make it & point to speak to him, out of
kindnesg—"
(13 Whﬂn
order {*
“0Oh, really, Cherry—="

The elegant figure of Al
appeared in the deorway of the Common-
rooin. Hea glanced round the room with
the lofty air that made a good many
juniors want o punch his head when they
observed it. De Vere scemed to havo a
special gift of cavsing irritation, He
had a [ittle way of letting his glance pass
over a fellow as if the fellow wasn't there,
which was naturally exasperating to the
fellow concerned.

Bunter did not see him: even with the
aid of his big glasses Bunter's range of
vision wes limited. The figure in the
doorway mliht have been anybody's for
all Bunter knew, and he ratiled on in
blissful unconaciousness of the fact that
the subject of hizs remuarks could hear
every word he uttered.

“4& fellow who swanks and insults
chaps, and is shady all the time, cught to
be shown up, I think.”

Da Vers gave a star
glance on Bunter,
grinned.

Bunter had menlioned no name, so if
De Vere had taken the remark to himself
it egutld only be hecause the :’cea{:ri?tiun
fitted—a case of “cap fit, cap wear.” It

PLUMES !*

you're expactiny a postal-

rnon de Vere

and turned his
The Famous Five

A SPLENDID TA

was also rather entertaining to see Bunter
discussing the new junior ir his presence
without knowing it.

“Decent fellows don't have secrets,'
continued Bunter, still in  happy
ignorance.  * Didn't he turn as while as
& shest of impot paper when he thought
Mauly knew something about him before
he came to Greyfriara? You ought to
take it up, Wharton. Ho ought to be
made to explain, at least, May inw been
in prison, for all we know." '

F ﬁss E?‘F i
“I've asked Mauly, and he was simply
rude,” said Bunler. *“You know old
Mauly. He wouldn’t say a word to harm
anybody—even a swanking cad like De

Vere——-~"

“8hut up!” mutterad Bob.

“Well, he in a swvanking cad, and my
belief 18 that——  Yooop!" roared
Bunter suddenly, as the now junior strode
across to him, grasped him by the collar,
and shook him.

Bhake, shake, shake!
“Yow-ow-ow! Leggn, you beast

Smithy 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ow! Isn't it Smithy? Oh, it's you,
you rotter! Leggo, Il Vere, you cadl

"Tain’t my fault you've got shady secreta
—yoop !—'tain't my fault yon've been in
pricon— Yow-ow-ow-woonoop 1"

Smack, smack |

Billy Bunter roared with anguish as the
new junior smacked his head, They were
hefty smacks, and they rang through the

mmoen-room like pistol-shots,

“Yoop! Help! Rescue! X suy, you
fellows—yow-ow—rescue I"*

mack, smack!

L' repose which should stamp Lhe
caste of Vere de Vera had quite laft the
new boy. His handsome face was dark
with passion as he smacked Bunter's
hoad and smacked and smaocked again.
There wae a general exclamation, und o
dozen fellows pathered round the spot.
Harry Wharton strede forward and
caught the new junior's arm.

*“That's enough !'" he said curtly,

L1 [;Bt £ !:r

“Let Bunter alons!” said Wharton.

“¥ou heard whut he was saving—"
panted De Vere,

“Certainly [ And you've smacked hia
gilly head—and that's enough! DBunter
can't put up a fight, and you can let him
alone, "

“I'll do as I choose,”

“You won't 1"

“Let go my arm 1™

““Not till you leave Bunter alons.”
answered the captain of the Remova

quietly.
[Dé Vere's left hand was gripping
Bunter'as collar, He lot go Bunter,

clenched hig free hand, and struck the
capiain of the Remove fufl in the face,

‘Now let go my atm— Oh "

The next instant Da Vers was rollin
along the foor of the Cownmon-room, p,ng
Harry Wharton, his hands clenched and
kis eves flashing, stood waiting for him
fo vise apgnin.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Fight !

“YD'Waﬂ“f-G W.OW v
Thus William
Bunler,

The Owl of Lhe Remove stag-
goeved against the wall, clasping his head,
which was spinning froem the hefty
smacking it had received. Dut nobody
heeded Bunter. All eyes wers on the
rew jJunior and the captain of the
Remaove.

LE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.
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De Vere had been hardiy a week al
Greylriars, but if was really surprising
to most of the fellows that he had not
had a ficht on hiz hands so far. It was
evident that he was 1o have one now,

The new junior was quickly on his feat.
His eyes were blazing with roge.

Temple of the Fourth, who had hecome
rather chummy with the new junior, ran
forward to h-cﬂ: him. DBut De Vere was
on his feet before Cecil Repinald Temple
conld extend a helping hand.

“ You—you—you—" He choked.

He sprang towards Wharton, his eyes
blazing and his hands vup. DBob Cherry
shoved between them,

“Hold on, my }El}lppin-—-—"

“Get out of the way!” shouted Do
Vere.

“Kasy does it!” said Bob, unmoved.
“Don't shove, old pippin, or you'll get
another of the same from me, which
won't improve your nose.”

“Will vyou let me get at that rotterl™
panted Do Vere, )

“All in good time. If you're going to
fight, you want the gloves. We do these
little things in proper order at Grey-
friars,” explained Bob. “You want o
ring and a timekeeper and the mitiens.
Catch on'"

“Wa'll zettle the matier now, and
chance the prefects,” he said. “One of

ou chapa gel the gloves here, and we'll
ock the door and heep as quiet as we
{:&llg b ]

“Right-ho1”

Bob Cherry hurried away for the

loves, and returned in a few minutes.

en the door of the junior Common-
room was shut and locked.

A ring wag formed, with every fellow
im the room crowding round it.  Even
Lord Mauleverer had detached himself
from a comfortablo sofa to look on ol
the encounter.

The fight was likely to be an interest-
ing one, for the fighting powers of the
captain of the Remove were well-known;
and Da Vere, though a slim and graceful
fellow, was known to be strong and
mnewy, and his plack could not be
doubted since his rescue of Bessie Bunter
at the level crossing. It was odd that a
fellow with every advantage of looks and
position and a reputation for cool pluck
should have succeeded in making himgelf

nerally disliked in so short a time. But

e Vere cerlainly had succeeded in that,
and there was hardly a fellow in the
crowd who did not want to see him lickad
in the coming encounter, KEven Ceeil

tn the *“ Popular *’! 1%

keeper, De Vere?" asked Bob (‘herry
sarcastically.

Do Vere shook hia head impntiontly.

* Anvthin® you like,” he snud, “so long
as wa got goin'. 1 don't want this hurg
out tiiﬁ.}m prefects interrupt us—which
seems to be what vou lellows want.™

“Ten't he o dear, nice unsuspicio
sort of chapi™ said Bob, " Must have
lived among some nice characters, 1
should think, in the noibie halls of Vere
do Vere! 1f {ﬂu don't give him o jolty

Vharton,

rood hiding, Il punch your
hose I

ugeconds out of the ring " zaid Lo
Mauleverer, *You ready, Wharlon,
dear boy?’

Y Quite 1"

g %nu ready, Perk—Doe Verei”

Algernon d::} Vere gave a violent sinrd
as Lord Mau.everer so nearly let slip the
wrong name—or perhaps the right one
He seamed 10 forget the matter in hand
as ha stared at the schoolboy earl.

“What did you sayt” he asked m 2
husky tone, still staring at his lordsh:p
with scared eyes,

% 1—J asked if pou were ready.”

De Vere pulled himself together wiil
a painful e:i-ji'»:-r'c..+ The Removites looked
at him and looked at one another. The

ity
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“I don't! ¥ want—'

“Weall whatever vou want, that's what
vou're going (o have,” said Bob Cherry
caolly. “So moderate your giddy irans-
parts, old top, till the circus is ready.
Then you can go in as bard as you like,
and hag as g a licking as you can
sband.”

For a momenl De Vera looked as if he
wouldd turn his rage upon Bob Cherry.
It he calmed himself with a great
cffort.

“ YVory well,” he said, setiing his teoth.
“T don't care how we fight, eo long As
we o fight. 1'm going to thrash Whar-
ion bofore we go to dorm.™

“PBetter leave it Gl ta-morrow,” soid
Mugent. “We shall have a prefect
burting in if there's too much row hers.™

“1 refuso lo leave it il to-morrow.”

“That's not for you o decide,” said
Nugent tartly. “You'll get more than
one hiding, De Vere, if you swank too
much.

“'Bar, "ear1” smid Sic Jimmy Vivian,
who was looking on with great delight.

“If Wharton i3 afraid—" said De
Vere. with a sneering smile.

“Oh, shul up!” growled Johnny Bull
grufily,

Wharton crimaonaed.

HEXT
MONDAY |

Reginald 'Temple, who acted as his
socond, would not have been wholly dis

pleasad to see his principal taken down
& pog or two;, and Skinner & Co,
though generally " up against ™ Whar-

ton, were very keen te see him victorious
on Lhie occasion. e Vere's confemplu-
ous indifference to their noble selves had
roused tho deepest ire of Bkinner & Co.

“Who's going to keop thnel” usked

Bob Cherry, looking rouud. “Any
abjection to Liltle ow?”
“Yes!™ snapped De Vere. "1 want

fair play.”

Boby Cherry gave him an expressive
lank.

“ You'll get fair play here,” he said,
“T'm a pal of Wharlon's, and I wouldn't
touch you, parsonally, with a barge-pole;
but if you mean that I wouldn'i keep
Lime fanty—"

“Alanfeverer will do,” =zaid Ilarry
Wharton. * Keep your wool on, Baeb—
the fellow 1sn't going to fight bolh of us,
vou know."

Bob Cherry choked down his wrath.

"Will vou keep Lime, Mauvleverer?”
ha asked.

“Yaaa, dear bov,”

“Go if, then ' said Flarry Wharlon,

" Any objoction to Mauleverer as tima
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impression his Jooks gave was that le
was faltering now that the combat was
aboul (o begin. Only Peter Todd bad a
cluo 1o (he cause of Lhe new junior's
visible emnofion.

“Well, wra jou ready?’ exclaimed
Bob Cherry impatiently. " You were
thirsting for gore a few minuies ago.”

“The thirﬁﬁ‘ulnﬂ&s soems Lo have laken
an honourable deparivre,” murmured
Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh.

“Yah' Funk! howled Billy Bunler.
ceazing for o moment (o rub his aching
head to hurl that {aunl at his encmy.

I'é Vere did not scem lo hear. He
was lrying to recover himself, bot he
had received a shock 1o find that it wae
wot  eusy 1o recover  from. Lard
Meunleveier colnured uncomfortably, It
was not bis fzult thei more than once he
Lad nearly let slip the new junior’s
seeret, e was not accustomed to keen
ing scerpls, and he was an absent
minded fellow  at the best of (hoes
Several fellows had caught the .ﬂ_}'{luhlv
“Perk,” and wondeved what his lordship
meant,

T wailling, D¢ Vere,” said Hamy
Wharton quietly.

e Vere cantrolled tho emotlion, whal-
aver il was, that had thrown hime off his
THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.
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balance. But the effort he had to make
wns paanful, and visible to all eves.

“I'm ready,” he said. -

The fight began. But all the keen-
neas, all the savage anger, that De Vere
had displayed hitherto, seemed to have
vanished, and he moved and acted like a
fellow who had other thoughls in  his
mind, and who drove himself mechanic-
ally to the tagk in hand.

"That was not the way to deal with a
fistical champion like the captain of the

emove. The first round had not lasted
half & minute when De Vere was on the
floor with a heavy bump. He serambled
up, and renewed the fight, but in a half-
hearted way, and only the eall of tims
at the end of the round saved him from
enother fall.

THE KINTH CHAPTER,
A Fight to a Fimsh!

1 IME!™
Cectl Reginald Temple drew
his principal to a chair, and

made him sit down. He
fanped him with a book, eyeing him
veory cariously the while. 1f the first
round was a sample of what was to come,
Cecil Reginald could only wonder what
folly had possessed the new junior to
"Ltnlﬁa on " the captain of the Hemove
at all,

“Pull vourself together, old bean!”
murmured Temple, **What's the matter
with you?” 5

@

f Nothin'!"
huskily,

“¥You were right as rain fill Mauly
spoke to you, and then you seemed to

muttered Vere

o to pileces all of a sudden,” said
emple. “ Aren’t you fit?"

“Yeos, vea!”

“If you want to call it off, you can

ask Whartou, He's not a bad chap,
and ke would let you down lightly,”
whispered Temple.

Da Vere looked at him, and then at
the grinning faces of the onlookers. His
pale face flushed scarlet. Ha could ses
that his defeat was regarded as a fore.
th_a conclusion, mand that his coming
icking was attributed to funk and
nothing else. That realisation stung him
into his sell-possession again. a sol
his teeth.

“¥You'll sea!” he muttered.

“Well, you won't have much of a
look in if you don't pull up your socks,”

said Temple, with a shrug of ihe
shoulders.

“Time!” came from Lord Mauleverer.

To the surprige of the Removites and
Fourth-Formers, Algernon de Vere
stepped up briskly at the call of time.
He seemed himself again now—cool,
determined, and scomful. Wharton
looking at him, realised that the second
round was not to be like the first, and
ha was on his guard.

He needed to be.  1e Veroe pressed
him hard, and he showed a very close
acquaintance with boxing sciencs, as
well a3 n wonderful rapidity of move-
ment, and an indiference to severe
punishmant that banished at once the
suspicion of “cold feet.”

T'he adversaries scemed about egqually
matched in that round, and seientific
interest in the fight revived.

“Tim&!u

“By Georgo, he's standing up to it!"
said Skinner., “He's screwed up his

wldy courage to the aticl-:ing-pumt, a3
1g-|m johnny says in the play.”

“Wharton's getting a larger size in
noses " grinned Sooop.

“Well, lock at Da Vera's eyel” said
Ogilvy. “It will be as black as the ace
of spades to-morrow ™

T3 rrim&ln,

There was breathless intorsst in the
third round, in which some hard punish-
ment waz given and taken on both sides,
Masters and prefecta, and the approach
of bed-time, had alike been forgotten by
the juniors in their eaper interest. There
was & deep buzz when, in the fourth
round, Harry Wharton went to the floor.

He lay rather heavily, trying to rize,
and sinking back. ford auleverer
began to count.

Do Vere, with a ghtter in his eves.
stood teady to strike as soon as he was
on his feet, if he succeeded in rising. For
all his noble name, the new junior evi-
dontly did not mean to give away the
slightest advantage that the rules of the
rin% allowed him.

Mauleverer had reached seven, when
Wharton succeeded in getting on hia feet,
taking, &t the sama time, a shower of
blews fiom De Vere, which almost sent
him down agnin. But he succceded in
keeping his feet, though !m was dazed
and dizzy by the hard punishment. Only
an iron courage and determination kepd
him from yielding under the fierce and
unsparing attack; but he did not yield.

HOW TO WIN THE

100-YARDS RACE!

By Percy Longhurst.

Contingteed (rom a8t woevk

18 5 pa~e that the “speed merchant™
most wonts, and this is only to be improved
by frequent shert bursts at raclng pace.
Sueh bursts meed never be lenger than sizty
yards, and for every spriot of such distance
he é.huul& take two of thirty or thirty-five
yards.

Twice a week it 15 well to run a bit over
the distance, say. 190 vards, taking the Hrat
third at raclng pace, slowing down u bit over
the middle forty yards, and then sprinting ior
all he is wortl' over the last third This will
assiat 0 making him a stroog Bnizher. And
as all spripters are aware, many of theae
short-distance events are won in the Jaat
ten yards A strong finisher i3 alwars a
dangérous opponent.

It Is &t the finfsh that the heavy runner’s
welght and strength tell. Finishing is largel
& matte; of combinkd strenpih and f'.r!r]‘:

power., Which does oot mean that the light.

welght bas a poor chance. Let him by daily
all-round exercize of free movements
strengthen bis muecles all over, and he should
have streopth enough.

For those who can get out every evening for
training, the following schedwle for the last
fortnight will he a useful guoide:

NMONDAY,
Two or threa starts. Two full-speed daszhes
of 30 yards. Eest g bit, then a slow 130 varda.

TUESDAY.
Starts. &0 yarda cacing pace.

WEDKESDAY.
Blarts. Two dashes 40 yards. 120 Fards at
easy pace oubdl lnst 40 yards, which should be
run all out.

THURSDAY.
Starta. Full speed &0 yarda.

Feat: then
two fast 35 yards.

More Photos for Readers! Two Real Photos of Famous Footballers—

With difficulty, but with tenacidy, ke
stood up to the ]Imluniahmant till the call
of time came to his aid.

Wharton staggered from the ring, and
Bob Cherry had to help him to a chate,
Bob ered him anxiously as he wiped hia
perspiring face.,

But he did not spesk. Wharton
noeded all his breath now, And he did
not neod encouragemont., Win or lose,
it was quite eeriain that ho would go on
tifi ha coule go on no longer,

“Time!” gaid Lord Mauleverer, with
an anxious glance at the captain of the
Remove,

Wharton came nup 1o the scratch
quietly. De Vere opened the fifth round
with & rushing atfack, but Wharton sue-
copded in stalling him off, contonti
himself with defence {ill his strengt
should veturn, and his dazed head grow
cleaver. The captain of the Remove
was very near to defeal in that round;

but he lived through it. And in the
round that follow he was able to
atlack.

"Etgh;h round ' raid Squiff. “It's
anybody's fight, =o far, ut I faney

'\Ehart::rn is going to pull it off, after
a "?'

The ninth round began, and by that
time it was clear that the advantage was
with the captain of the Remove,

It had be.n a strepuous tussie, and
both the combatants showed very visible
signs of punithment and strain; but De

era wio3 woakenmg now. He almoat

colla in his- second’s arms when the
ninith round ended.

“PBefior chuck up the sponge, old
fellow,” said Temple of the Fourth, in
‘a whisgper.

“ Never!”

"Bettar, while thers's time,"

“Let me alone."”

Cacil Reginald shrugged his
shoulders. It was patent to him that
the next round would see his chammion
knocked out; but Algernon de Vere
refused to face the facts.

"Time!"

De Vere almost tottered into the ring.
Harry Wharton stepped up coclly and
stendily, though he was aching ;lf over
by this time.

Crash!

Algernon de Vere went to the Hoor,
under & right-hander that sent him
spinning

(Conginued o+ nexl page.
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FRIDAY.

Btarts. Two fast 35 yards aprints.
through 100 yards at easy pace.

Hun

SATURDAY
Fast 60 yards,

Have a e¢lear day's rest hefore day of
eporta. Do not eat s solid meal withio a
couple of hours of actual racing. Give the
legs a few seconds of geotle exerclse just
hefore going on your mark. Do not leb your
legs get cold; this means stif museles. Heep
them covered up. I you use corks io racing,
doo't groap tightly.

Never look round; i is fatal. Besides, it
fa the runner ahead (il there is one} who most
interests you. Aud doo't alm to finish your
run dead at the tape  ¥You should finish Bve
yards beyond. Otherwise you loca time and
ground st the Anizh

Every moroine go through & apell of hreath-
tng  exercises, chest expansion with  deep
hreathing, and the 100 U P, If rou can put in
alse five or ten minntes” skipplng during the
day, so much the better.

The mabter of dict will be dealt with in
another article of the rerics,

atarts.
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“ Man down!” grinned SBkinner. * The show's over, you
fellows,™

“ Count, Mauly!"

Lord Mauleverer counted the seconds.
De Vere, as he lay asging: and dizzy.
stepped back, his hamis own, giving iis
chance.

De Vers made a tremendous effort to gel on his feet, but
he sank' back again with a gasp.

“ Beven—eight —nine——" .

Another effort, and again De Vere fell back. It was not
plucE thlat was wanting ; he was utterly * done.”

0 ut i

“Counted out, by gum!” said Bob Cherry.
Bat the fellow's put up a jolly geod fight.”

“ The fightfulness was termfic, my esteermed chum,” said
Hurree Jamset Ham Singh.  * The lickfulness was also
great.”' -

Temple helped De Vere to his feet. The new junior leaned
heavily on him, gasping and panting. There was a rattle at
the door as the handle turned, and the door did not open.

““What's this door locked for?"” came the deep voice of
Wingate of the Sixth. * Open this door at once, you young
sweeps ! .

“My hat! It's bed-time!” exclaimed Peter Todd. He cut
across to the door and unlocked .it.

The captain of Greyfriars strode in with a frowning brow.

“ Mow then, what's going on here ¥ he exclaimed. *“ Why
—what! You young rascals!™

Wingate stared st the two combatants. Both of them
fooked severely damaged.

* Bo you've been fighting ¥ exclaimed Wingate.

“ Yes, Wingate ! g;up-eg Harry.

' Btop it at once!’

“ Certainly I

Sotme of the juniors grinned. Wingate's avrival had been
juet too late to stop the fight. A couple of minutes earlier
;aih£de he would have saved the dandy of the Remove from

eleat. s

Wingate eyed the two champions p‘rrim'l}r,

“ Berapping is all very well,” he said. * I know you young
gweeps can't live without scrapping. DBut this seems to-have
been a prize-fight, to judge by your looks. This won’t do!”

Y We—we——"" stamimered Wharton,

“1 shall report this to your Form-master.'
** Now get off to your dormitory, and sharp!™

e leﬁ: the Common-room, and there was a general move-
ment. Ile Vere had lo make an effort to gel on his jacket
with Temple's assistanes. He locked at his face in the glass,
and & spasm of rage crossed it. Tt was no longer haondzome.

Wharton paused for a moment or {wo thinking, and then,
with an effort overcoming his repugnance, he crossed to the
new junior. Ile Vere eved him au‘ﬁﬁnl:r.

“We're not likely to be friends, e Vere,” said Harry
frankly; * but you've pul up a jolly good fichi—it was teuch
and which came oul winner. T doo’t bear any malice, if
yonu ﬁgn’t: and there's my fist on "

The captain of the Remiove held oat hizs hand.

Algernon de Vere stared at it, and at him. for a moment :
and then, deliberately furning his back, walked oul of the
Common-room. Harry Wharton’s hand dropped (o his side,
and the colour deepened in his chesks. And there was o hiss
fromn the Removites as Algernon de Vere disappeared.

All eves were upon
Harry' Wharton
adversary every

“Our win!

1

siid Wingate,

THE TENTH CHAPTER,

The Secrei!

ARRY WHARTON was some lime in seeking slumbor
in the Remove dornntory that pnight. He was fecling
too severely the effects of Lhe fight in (he Cammon.
room to ghide very easily mnto the armos of Morphens.

Bul he alepl at tast; and he wnas the last of the Bemove to
gink into slumber—with ane exceetion.

That cxceplion was Algernon de Vere,

Dul b was not alove the damages reccived in ihe fight that
kept the new junior wakeful, not alone the anger and malice
aned balieriess thal ran ol m his breastk,

He was thinking of other things.

When the Remove larned out in the maorning, De Vere
Tooked as if he had slepl littke, as mdeod wns the case, After
hreakfast. balh the combatants were called before their T"erin -
nmElor. arel =enleberd (o oa 'rm'lf-lmliqli[_‘g;'ﬁ deteniion, wilh o
Lranslation task attached, which both of the Toh quite oul of
proporlinn o the offence, though Mr. Quelch did not seem
tor thaink =n,

Bt the detention amd ils task did not dwell in De Vore's
pek, Elis bBrow was plootny that marming, but again 1t was
of other things that he was thinking,

After marning leszonz, he followed Teord Mauleverer infa
th~ gquadrankle. His lordship <aw him coming and walked
away: bl De YVere was not to he denied, e hurried after his
elusive lordship,

(Continued on page 20.)
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l

"I want 8 word with you,
Mauleverer,” he asid, bringing the
schoolboy earl to a hall at lost.

“Yans," snid Lord Mauleverer feebly.

“What. did- you mean by calling me
an upstart

" Lookin' for -another fight alveady ?™
athed Maunlevorer, with a faint smile.
“You don't look very fitder one.”

“No; I don't want to fight yeu,
Mauleverer,” zaid De Vere with unex-
pected tuittness; “not at all. I waut fo
know why you used thal—that word ™

{Continmed from page 19.)

e ———

“I never meafit to," said Lord
Mauleverer. * It slipped cut!™
+1 th ':!l

Y Becavse yon've trealed young Vivian
like & cad.” suid his lordship.  * Tt whs
i speakin” to Vivian that T szaid it. I
don’t take 1t hack, cither. You're nob
Lound o be caddish to Vivian, becauvss
the poor kid's had some disadvantages.”

“We won't argue that,” said Dé Vere,

“Call me anythin® vou lke—but why
upatarg ** i

fden't want to give you away, g

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Da Vere paled a litile.

“Last eyenin’, in the Common-room,
you nearly called me by & name thal was
not mine,” he said in a low voice.

“ Borry "
© " But why?"

“ 1t just rearly alilppeal out, that's all,
'l bé more careful in the future. 1
oodneas
knu‘“:‘. LE]

“Give ma away ¥ repeated De Vere

“Yoas." :

* ¥bu think volt could give me away,
as you call it?™

“Yaas."

“How sot"
Lord Mauleverer
tabliy.

“What's the good of talkin’,” he zaid.
“T was afraid at first thet there was
soma awindle, or somethin’ gdéin’ on;
Lbut I'm satishied about that now. Let
it drop 1™ :

“1 “wank to know why you should
think that there's anythin' about me you
could give awayt”

Hlel—= ILot's take 2 case,™ said Lord
Maunleverer. “Pultin' a case, a3 old
Toddy would say. Bupposin® T was on &
vigit to a country house in @ certain holi-

ahifled nneomfor-

ferickel. Suppese I walched the country-
house eleven al practice sometimes, when
I happencd to have nothin' to do and
heard the follows talking about young
Perkins and his bowlin', and somebody

Jsayin' he'd get him a job to bowl on tha

county ground, -an’ all that. Well, a
fellow can't hef[} roememberin® & fellow's
face, especially when it's & bilk oul
the common. And-—and suppese he saw
the fellow again, and—and recognised
him, but couldn’t feel ceriain it was the
same, and ithen saw him aclin' in a
sbuck-up,  snobbish way that gave it
away that he was mno gentleman.
Buppose all that!”

e -Vere winced.

“T'm rorry !” eaid Mauleverer apolo-

getically.  *1 dida't want to say any-
thin,” and Tm not pgoing to  say
anythin®."

He furned away—pausing a moment
for e Vere to speak. Bui e Vere did

not speak.  ITe stood quite still, and
Lord Mauleverer left him. IL war
aome lime before Algernon de Vere

moved, and when he-id, it was to walk
away elowly, blindly, with a dazed and
haunted ook on his face. Foellowe who
amamzr_'[ him in the quadrangle loolked at

] : 3 . hae ' thad
Lord  Maunleverer looked at  him day. Suppose there was an under-foot- f:::.“’nj:gt E[::!:,I i:-:’; E::,;lpﬂjil,.r?:’ ",:.ﬁ 1-:‘rﬂi'
-ttn::-?.tl_ti:.*. man there named Perking, who happened § 001 alout Algernon de Vere.
- “"You know why!"™ he answered|to come inte notice because he had »
hiunlh"._ gon who had a gift for bowlin' at THE END.
L
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