


GIFTS FOR OUR READERS.

Once again I have pleasure in anneunc-
ing a Ia.iﬁﬂl‘:tli{l‘ list of gifts for readers
of the Companion Papers.

In this issue of tha Macxer Library
ou will have*found two real photos of
?nmuua foothgllers. Next Monday we
shall be giving you another splendid,
free, ¥eal phote of a famous player In
action on the field of play, and his name
is David Jack, of Bolton Wanderars.

Tha ‘*Boys' Friend,"” which can now
be obtained at all newsagents, is pre=ent-
ing every reader with a grand resl photo
of Boldier Jones, this photo being yet
another of the magmficent series ol
" Rising Boxing Stars.” No one can
deny that Soldier Jones & a coming.
champion—he hae already . achieved no
little fame by his prowess with the gloves.
I have noticed that one critic ealls this
boxar the *whirlwind.” His late oppo-
nents probably agree with that! 3

To-morrow the “Popualar * will appear
on sale at all newsagents, and in it there
will ba ancther zplendid coloured engine

late—and a very particalar one at that,

or weaks past readers of the Companion
FPopers va asked me to give them =z
late of the biggest Jocomotive in Great
itain, The Great MNorthern Rarlwuy
clpims the honour of possessing the finest
pxpress ongine in the PBritish Isles, and
that enging will form the subject of the.
plate” which 'is given away with to-
morzow’s issne of the ! Popular,” Next
weok there will be vet another sngine,
and readérs who have obtained the plates
from the beginning must be now con-
rratulating mseives on their wonder-
ul and unigque colleetion,

Then comes Wednesday ; with that day
the “CGem * Library. Thiz week’s issue
will give away a splendid real pholo of
Tom Hamilton, of Preston- North End,
‘in action on the fiedd of play. Wednaesday
of next week will bring Juu two real
photos of ‘Charles Flood,; of Balion; and
James FTorrance, of Manchester City.,

I must again remind all iny chama that
the only way to make certain of these
gifts is by ordering copies of the Com-

nion Papers to be aaved for them.
aherwiae, you run the rishk of migsing
one of the serien, and that would never

do,

Sy

ALBUMS FOR YOUR PHOTOS.

Readers desirons of obinining albums
for their grand, free, real photos can have:
them by applying to

The Macxer Album i':JFEiﬂe,
79, Pilgrim_ Street,
Ludgate Hill, B,C. 4,

and enclesing a postal-order for sixpence,
or -four thres-halfpenny stamps, with
their letiers of application. Don't forget
to put yvour name and address on your
latter !

All applicationa will be deslt with in
strict rotation, and albuma will be sent
off as quickly-as possible, Bend early !
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Address your letters to: The Editor. THE [
MAGNET LIBRARY, The Flestway Hoose, M
Farringdon Street, Londom E.C4, | am 38
always pleased te hesr from my chums,
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FOR NEXT MONDAY.

Qur next grand, long, complete school
story of Harry Wharton & Co.. and
Algernon de Vere will biring o an end—
and bring ‘to lighi—the mystery
haa long surrounded bha swagguering new-
comer to the Roemuve,  The story-is
entitled :

“THE FALL OF ALGERNON]"
By Frank Richards.

‘Whispers have got around the Remove
concerning the real De Vere, and some

THIS SPLENDID REAL
ACTION PHOTO

e e,

] DAVID JACK, of Bolion Wanderers,

PRESENTED FREE IN
NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE.

of the whispers have pained a good deal
of evedence. Some of the whisperers find
themselves very szadly wrong when the
truth comes out at last—but even when
the mighty Algernon has been dealt the
blow he has always feared there is a cer.
tain section of the Remove which linds
plenty of cause Lo pity the junior gener-
aly looked upon as a snob of the first
water.

THE SUPPLEMENT.,

There is to be another special number
of the *CGreyirinrs Herald* next Monday
—a Treasure-Hunt Nuinber,

All boys like treasuve-lunling slories,
and Harry Wharton has every reason lo
know that his special nomber will Le
pepulay,

Laok out fov this in next Monday’s

MaoxEr Library.
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| Castleton, Lapes, wishes fo mrrn:‘s.ﬁm:id

FREE With Next Week's Issue! Grand Real Action Photo—

NOTICES.

Correspondence.
G. D, Sandland, 11, Templedeld
Strost, Small Hesath, Birmingham,

wishes to correspond with a French hoy
with a view to mutual improvement
Freach and English; ages 13-16. He
would also like to communicate with
anyone in England wheo 15 fond of study.

Misz Mary Kennedy, DBlake Street,
Blaketown, CGreymouth, West Coast,
New Zealand (South Islund), wishes . to
correspond with readers anywhere,

Miss Lena Helly, 108, Greenwich
Road, London, 5.1, 10, wishes to corre-
spond  with  readers anywhere; ages
14-18.

George Mille, - 150, Franklin Avznue,
Iasbrouck Heights, New  Jersey,
U.S.4., wishés to correspond with
Apmerican readers of the Companion
Papers, All letters answered,

cﬁ G. Lawson, 15, High Street
Penarth, South Wales, wishes to hear
from readers who are likely to be inter
ested in his magazine, *Magnet Pals,”

Private Len. Bonnor, 6630211, B. g
Depot, Royal Fugiliers, ,iiuun_s]c-w
Barracks, Hounslow, Middlescx, wishes
to correspond with readers anywhere;
Morth London readers asked.

Misg Tsubel Brule, 12, Tottenham
Street, London, W. 1, wishes to com-
municate with an English girl with a
view to mutual improvement in English
and TFrench, Ages 16-15; all letters
answered.

Mizz Brule also wishes to correspond
with readers anywhere,

Herbert BRawlinson, ¥, Royal Oak
Terrace, Gravescend, would like to corre-
spand  with  readers nterested In ¢on-
JUring.

Repe Gavaghan, 142, Heywood Road,

with readers, preferably those still af
school, interested in sport and etamp-
collocting.  All letiers answered.

Gieo Ochlers, 30, St Michael's Road,
SBingapore, Straits Settlements, wishes 1o
correspond with readera anywhere.

Richard Wong, 39, Nathan Road,
Kowloon, Howg Kong, China, wishes to
corvespond  with  readers -anywhere,
interested in stamps,

E. Mélroze, 261, Oldham Reoad, New
{"ross, Maunchester, wishes to correspond
with readers interested in jowrnalism;
he is anxicns Lo contribute to amateur
papers.

F. Avery, jun., I, Winders Road,
Baltersea, S.W. 11, wishes fo  hear
from collectors of stamps, coins, ete.

Navid MeClure, 142, Notre Damae
Strect, West, Montrenl, Pro. Quebec,
Canada, wishes to correspond  with

readers interested in stamps, anywhere,
All letters answered,

L. 3L, Halier, 79, 5t Dominique
Btreet, (Juebec, Canada, wizshes to corre-

spond  with  readers  anywhere ontside
Canmda  and the TUnited States; all
letters  answered; stamp colloctors

specially asked to wreite. _

Fred Morris, 48, Church Road, Port-
slade-bip-Bea, Fuszex, wishez to corres
spond with rveaders—ages 10-14-—who are
colleetors of birds” eggs,

——

Foothall,

Faothall plavers wanted for club to be
Fonrmeed next seazon in the dhisien-ty apes
1618,  Apply H. A, Reoves, 2, Bow
Strect, Steatford, F. 15

your €ditor,



—of David Jack of Bolton Wanderers! Don’t Miss It!
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A Magnificent Long Com-
plete Tale of the adventures
of Harry Wharton & Co.
and Algernon de Vere, of

Greyfriars.

——

ANK RICHARDS.

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

THE F IRST CHAPTER.
Notbing Dolng !
4 BY it on, anyhow!" zaid Bob
Cherrr.
“No harm in  trying!”
remarked Nugent.

“It won't be any good, * gaid Johnny
Bull thoughtfully. *"But you may as
well try, Harry, You naver can tell!”

‘Hurree Jamset Ham Qingh nodded his
duslky lcad approvingly.

Harry Wharton hesitated.

The Famous Five of the Greyirars
Remove were gathered in the corridar,
near the door of Mr, Quelch’s study.

It was after dinner, on & sunny Eum-
mer's day. Owiside, there was a blue
sky and .a soft breeze, and the birds
were twitlering in the old ¢lms in the
Close, It was just the weather for
cricket: and the mateh with Courthield
Town was fixed for that afternoon. Bo
the heracs of the Remove ought to have
been looking their cheeviullest,

Instead of which, Iarry Wharton, the
captain of the Remove, was looking
decidedly plum, and his chums looked
dubious,

“Try it on!” repeated Dob, " Afte
all, Guelchy can’t  eat you. Desides,
yoit can ¢xplain that there's & match
on—"

“Detention ean be left over till next
half-holiday 1" said Nugent. “1E—if
Quelchy will only see it!”

T muermured Johnony Bull

“Confound  that fellow De Veore!™
exelaimed Wharlon angvily. " I8e all
his fawit!"

“Weoll, lhe's delained, too,”  sad

Nugent: “and he's such o jolly good
bowler that we want him in the team.
a6l we can do withoot him, i Quelchy
leta yvou off.”

“Well, T try ! said Ilarey, pot very
hopefully.

“Cocd Intk, old chap!™

Harry YWharton inoved on to the
Remove master's door. and tapped. The
deop voice of M. Quelel bade him culer,

and he onterccd.
kindly

The Form-masler glanced

S

enough at the junior; but his face was
very firm. Possibly he guessed what was
cOmIng.

“Well, what s i, Wharton?" he
asked,

Wharton coughed.

“ About this afternoon, sir——" He
panaed.

AL WEI1 ? n

“It's the date of the cricket match at
Courthield, sir.”

id EEE‘?I‘F

“ You-—you haven t forgotten that I'm
detained for this afternoon, sicl”

“MNot at all!" ;

“J—1 was thinking. sir-——"

“I am now preparing your detention
task, my bov,” =aid Mre Quelch, - Just
a3 if he l.hmlgi'l'l- that that was what the
junior was worrping about. It will bo
ready for you.”

“Hem "

“You and De Vere will go into the
Torm-rsom ot two o'clock, and remain
till five ' said the Remove master
“Yeour task will keep you occupied for
that period. 1 shall see to that!”

Wharlon shifted uncomfortably. Ile
was not in the remotest degree inter
ested in the detontion task his Form.
master was so kindly preparing for him.

Mr. Quelch picked up his pen.

“Is there anything more, Wharton ?"

" Ye-rs, sirl"

The HRemove master glanced at the
clock.

“ My time is of valuse Wharton!" he
observad.

“(h! Yea ! I-I
tlinkinpr=—"
“Well 2"
“ As it's rathe: a special match Lhm
aftornpon, sit, and the fellows want me
to skipper the team, I--1 thought—"
“You thought that it was, after all, &
foolish action on your part to Gght with
e Vere in the Common-room?" said
Mr. Queleh urbanely. * You are guite
right Wharton: as head boy of the
Form, vou zhould have known betier.
A fow rounds with the gloves on | see
no obwection to; but both you and De

sir LT

cheracterize as a ferocious encounter, It
was, indeed reprehensible, s that what
you were going to say, Wharton ¥

“ Munne, sir!" stammered Wharton.

“Then what iz it?"

#J—1 was thinking that you might let
me off this afternoon, sit—"

“Wharton 1™

If Wharton had proposed to Mr
Quelch to hold uwp a bank, ho ecould
hardly have locked more shocked and
surpriscd.

“%You see, sir,” hurried on Wharton,
“T'mn captain of the cricket team, and
they want me. I could be detained on
another half-holiday, sir.”

“Ah! ‘The rulea of thé school, and
the requirements of discipline, may be
pul aside io accommodato the exigen-
cies of junior games " said Mr. Quelch,

with orushing irony. “Is that your
meaning " ]

“N-n-not exactly, sir!  It's rather a
spesal  oocasion We don't wont

Trumper's lot to beat Groyfribrs!™
“Mo doubt!™
“They're in  great

cxplained Wharton eagerly.

got & new man who's a real corker—

“A what?” :

“I moean, a splendid crickeler, amr!
ile's only just joined their team, but
he helped them to beat Higheliffic! He's
n¢ ¢nd of a bowler—"

“He iz what "

“A rippmg bowler, wir—1 mean, a
first-claze bowler! AN the fellows agreo
that I'm wanted st the wicket.  This
-:h?ip Perkins bowled Courtenay of High-
cliffe first ball—and Courtenay is a top
piitg bat! Ti you'd let tho detention
gtand over till Saturday, sir—"

“Tn sorry that T connot do anything
of “l-il:;?l lliim:l. Wharlon!"

form, sicl"”

“They've

LE

“1 ac. truly sorry,” eaud Mr, Quelch
very kindly. I am reluctant to allow
vour ~cnishment to interfere with mat-

ters no doubt impoertant to sou. But
# cannot Le helped. From thiz unfor-
tunate =late of affairs, however, wyou

may derive sotne benefil, Wharton, ™

Vere sHil] hear traces of what T can only

Tue MagreTr Lierart.—Ne. 701,
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“In this way my boy. Your deten-
Lien oeccurring at this very awkward
moment for you will help to impress
upon your mind that you must not act
83 vouu have done, Thiz will be a
valuable le=son.™

“Oh !

“1 am afraid that that iz the only
consolation 1 ean offer you, Wharton.®
And Mr. Quelch dipped his pen in the
mk, as a sign that the interview was
ovarl.

Not in the least consoled by the con-
zolation whieh was all Me. Quelch counld
offer him. Harry Wharton left the study.

“Well?"” =aid four voices together, as

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Bunter is Glad !

LGERNON DE VERE sauniered
acrass the gquad towards the
School House with his hands in

thoe pockets of his elegant

trousers,

_1t was nearly two o'clock, and close on
trrne for the new junior to turn up in
the Form-room for detention,

Mr. Quelch had come down 1'-@:_{;“? heavy
wpon both Wharton and De Vere for
their fight in the Comsmon-room, which
hod indeed been fought to a more deter-
mined finish than was usual or com-

mehdable. Darkened eyes end swollen

hﬁ‘ “ﬂmﬂ“]ﬂ“‘“ _ﬂ"ﬂ passage. nogses were not mnsideré?i by Mr. Quelch

‘ Wothing doing ! said Harry dis- | as adornments- suitable for the Form-

m?}g' rootn. Both the gunicrrn wera detained

otten I . ] for that half-holidsy, with a study of

“The rottenfulness i terrific!” | the Classics to cum!le them for the loss
grumbled Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh. | of liberty.

m— — E— T

A Fine Gift! Another Grand Engine Plate in this Week's ‘' Popular !

with Tom Brown, Squiff, Mark Linlep,
and others of the junior eleven. Th

were, naturally, discussing the Courtfie

match for which they were soon to start,
and the loss of their captain was the
burden of their song, as it were. De
Vere stopped ag he came up to the group,

“It's hard cheese, you fellows, snd
I'mi sorry 1™ he said. “Of course, 1
couldn't foresee that Mr. Quelch would
kick up & row over a scrap. Ib's really
hard lines on the eleven”

“Rotten " growled Bob Cherry,

“The rottenfulness is torrific!” said
Hurree Singh, shaking hia head. “The
lickfulness of our esteermed selves s the
ludicrous and lamentable possibality.”

“ Especially with that new man Trums-
r's bragging about,” said Squiff,
‘Courtenay told me he was a real
wonder.”

¥What the thump did that ass want

Two Famous Outside Lefts: HOPKIN and MORTON.

All about the Famous Footballers who form the subject of our Free Real Photos.

FRED HOPKIN (Liverpool).

AST reason Liverpool had the beat
team In England, and finished in
the  honourable ition  of
champloos of the First Division.

One of thie men who played a big part
lo the gaining of the honour was outside-
Jeit Fred Hopkin, who never missed a
single I.enﬁue. mateh from the beginoiog
to the end of the campdign. ﬂis. of
courze, Is a record of which few players
cah boast, and in addition to being an
ever-preseut, Hopkin showed himsell ane
of thoze footballers who have very fow
Japses of [orm

All throughout the campalgn he was
tripping it merrily along at outside-left
heing fast and elever, and knowing that
it does not pay the outside man to hang
on to the bali while his colleagucs in the
middle are waiting for the pass. The
puccess of Hopkin of Liverpool muost hawve
been very galliog to the management of
the Manchester United club, for Hopkin
had been their player in the season
before. In fact, for & covple of ecnsons
after leaving  Parlington—his  mative
place—this fine outside-left played for
Muanchester Unlted, appearing in 21 and
30 League matches, respectively, Then
at the end of the 1920-21 season Hopkio
was transferred to Liverpool, and it is

-

doobtful M the Manchester Uulted
offlcials ever made a bigger mistake than
when they sccepted £2.000 for the trans.
fer of this E;E}'er rather thaun retain
his services, He might even have saved
the Manchester ¢lub from falling into the
Second Division.

Hopkin is a stockily boilt player, for
although he only etands 6 f6. 7 {ns., he
weighs well over 13 st., and thiz means
that he is by no means easy to charge oif
the ball when In possession., He fs still
guit® young, tog, and there are a lot of
people quite confident thab i Hopkin has
any luck during next seasom, he will ke
cgeen wearing an  Intersationnl eap for
Eopgland. He I8 rood encugh for that
honcur afready.

A

ALAN MORTON (Glasgow Rangers).

T i3 a peculiar fact that for maopy
years Scotland has been particu-
larty well gerved g the matter af
efficient players to 6l the outside-

left sitiom, nud it I3 pretty safe to
zny that Alan Morton iz worthy to rank
with the most fTamons of his predecessors,
He appeared ot outside-left for Scotland
i every International match lasgt zepson,
amdd it 15 more than likely that be will
g0 on playing for Fcotland for many

geazona to come, 1t might be zaid of
him that he 12 one of those players who
choozs himseif—an outstanding fellow,
and & mosk glar member of the
famous Glasgow Eangers eleven.

Io maoy ways Morton iz quite 4ifferent
from Hopkin, for he Is quite small, stand-
ing only & ft. § ins., apd weighiog only
4 pound or two over 10 sbt. But what-
ever Morton 1s lacking in weight is more
than compensated for by bils amazin
cleverness, and few are the right half-
backs or right full-backs who know just

ow 1o atop him when hie {8 at the top of
hiz form.

Morton Is ¢ Glasgew man, and he first
made his name with the amateur club
Queen’s Park, but at the end of the
1919-820 season he dec!d;r:? to  join the
ranks of the professionals, and threw
in his lot with @8lasgow Raopers.
Previously he had nlai.'m for Queen's
Pork from 1013, puttiog oaecross fine
centrezs apd scorimg o Jew ponls hime.
gell in ench eampaign. Since the war
was over, though, he has shown greater
hrillianee than ever, so0 that there are
mow quite a number of Seottizh en.
thinsiastz who deelare that he i3 the best
outzide-left the country bas ever had.
Thiz is saying 2 prest deal, but it s
not much of an exapreration, aoyway.

D T T T N P e 1

T Y PN e e =
“The esteemed Quelchy 13 rather a
beast 1"

“Well, we knew it wouldn't be any
good,” said Harry. * After afl, it wes
rather a hefty scrap I had with De Vore,
and I suppose Form-masters don't like

to zee black eyes in their Forms. 1
can't say it was my fault—but that
doesn't make any ditfterence. T'm done!

Vernon-Emith will captain the teamn, aml
you fellows will have to put in a few
extra rums for me. T'd better go und
tell the Bounder.”

And Harry Wharton went to look for
Smithy, to tell him; Smithy receiving
the news with satisfaction for himsclf,
but with some genwine concern for
Wharton. And Harry, not in a cheary
mond, prepared for hiz detention in the
dusky Form-room, while his comrades
prepared for the run across to Courtfield

Common to mect Trumper & Co.
HEEEI‘I’! " THE FHLL
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OF ALGERNON!"

The detention was a serious matier to
the jumior oricket captain, and De Vere
found it exasperating enough, for cer.
tninly he would have been included in
the team on that occasion if he had been
free.  Algernon de Vere, with all his
lofty and insufferable swank, had proved
himsell o first-class bowler, #nd Whar-
ton’s personal dishike for the fellow would

nolt have made any difference where
cricket wae concerned.
Wealthy, handsome, and apparently

well-born and well connected s De Vere
was, 1t was safe 1o say that not o sinple
fellow in the Remove liked him. But
his quality as a cricketer was undeniahle,
and all the Hemove players would have
welcomed him as 8 rod in pickle for
Courtlieid.

_ QOutside the School House a group of
juniors in flanncls were chatting. Four
members of the Famous Five were there,

A SPLENDID
i

to rag with Wharton forl"” growled
Johnny Bull.

“He cheeked me!" eaid De Vere
loftily.

“Oh, don't be 2 silly sss!” grunted
Johnny Bull,

De Vere's eves glinted.

“T don't ke bein' addressed like ithat,
Bull " he said.

“Lump it, then !

" Look herg——" A

“Oh, go and eat coke!" said Johnny
Bull grufily. “You've landed us in a
serape, and I'm fed-up with you!"

“WNo good rogping.” said  Negent
mildly, ** After all, we may beat Conrt-
fiecld ; and anshow, we'll have & joly
rood game,  It's not really De Vere's
ault !

“We're left in the lurch, onyhow I

apiel Tom DBrown. .
“Tt's hard cheese ! eaid De Vere.

TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS,
By FRANK RICHARDS. it




Amazing New Serial of Adventure Just Starting in the * Popular*!

“But perhaps I could beg off from Mr,
Guelch somehow."

liEh?f?

£ 11 “’hﬂt?“

“1f Mr. Quelch would let me off de-
tention this afternoon I could come along
all the same,” )

The cricketers stared at him,

De Vere was evidently noder a mis-
apprehension.

he lamentations for the loss of their
captain Algernon had put down to his
own account, Nugent sinled, and Squiff
grinned, and Johnny Bull burst into a
geruff laugh.

Y ou nss!™ he said. “Do yon thiok
we're worrying bhecauso you can't come
along to Courtheld ¥

De Vere raised hiz eyebrows.

“I certainly supposed so!™ he said.
“Then you're offside!” said Doeb
Cherry. ‘It's losing Wharton we're

worrying about. We can survive ik if
you don't come, surprising oas il may
seem to you!'

The new junior coloured.

“The mistakefulness is  great, my
esteemed and ridiculous De Vere ™
murmuted the Nabob of Dhanipur,

“He, he, ho "

There was a chuckle from Billy
Bunter, who was adorning the School
House stepa with his fat person. Bunter
did not like Algernon de Vere, parlly,

wrhaps, becouse of that lofty vouth's
contempt for his fat self, but partly, un
doubtedly, because of De Verc's steady
refusal to cash any of the numerous
postel orders that Dunter was expeciing.

“Fancy that ass thinking it matters
whether he's left out of the team,”
chuckled Bunter., ““He, he, he!”

Algernon de Vere bit his lip and went
on into the School House, A grin paszed
round the cricketers, -

But they locked serious enough again
very soon. The state of aflairs was ex-
asperating. De Vere, with all his con-
eeil, would have been useful, and Harry
Wharton was really indispensable.
Vernon-Smith came out and joined the
group.

"You fellows ready® he asked.

"Beady, O chief ! said Bob.

"Then we'd betier gpet a move on.
Wharton's asked me to take his place,
and I'mm putting in Tom Dutlon, Ie's
deaf as a post, I know, but he's a good
man in the feld. Let's get!”

“I say, Bmithy—"

“Don't bother, Bunter.”

“] was going io offer!” howled
Bunter.

“Thanks, awfully !" said the Bounder
sarcastically.  ““The match isn't really
up to your weight, Bunter,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Tok here, z2re you goiog to play me
or not?"” demanded Bunler.

“Not 1"

"Yah! VYou're a bigger idiot than
Wharton 1"  snorted Bunter., *You
don't know ono end of a cricket bat
from the other. Yah!”

The fat junior rolled into the School
House and blinked in at the door of the
Remove-roomn rough hia big spec-
tacles. Harry Wharton and Algernon
do Vere were there, seated at their
desks, preparing to begin the tasks Mr,
Quelch had so kindly set them. Billy
Bunter grinned at them,

%1 say, Wharton—""

“Oh, cut off ! snid Harry enctly.

“You refused me a place in the
eleven—""
" % Fathead !

“Sheer jeslousy and nothing else,”
contimned Dunter.  “I'm jolly glad
vou're detained, too! Yah!™

HEXT
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““THE FALL OF ALGERNON!'"
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A SHOCK FOR ALGERNON l—As De Veres eyes came on to Perkins’ face

he gave a violent start, and every vestige of colour ebbed from his cheeks, Tom

Perkins looked at him in surprise, then held out his hand,

mecling vou here, Tim I *" he exclaimed.

De Vere tried to speak, but his tongue seemed glued to the reof of his mouih,
(See Chapler 4.)

**My hat ! Fancy
** Are you playing for Greylriars # *

“(Clear out, you fat duffer, hefore ¥
whiz an inkpot at you."
“I'm poing over to Courifield to see

[the teamn  licked!™ snid  Bunter,
“Smithy'a as big o fool ms you are,
Wharton. 1 counld bhave belped to win
Now you'll get a lesson. Greyfriars
benten by a lot of Grammar School
blighters ¥ah! O, you beast!”

added Bunter, with a well, as a Latin
grammar whizzed eeross the Form-room.

It caueht Bunter on the chin, and the
Owl of the Bemove disappeared into the
passage. - An inkpot, a cushion, and a
perfect cloud of books followed.

“ Wow show your silly head in ogain 1Y
called ont Wharton.

“Yoh! Beast!”

Bunter howled that walediction round
the corner, without putting his head in
again. Then he rolled away, rulbing
his fat chin.

THE THIRD CEBAPTER.

Brea'-ing Detentlon !

ARRY WHARTON'S face wans
H clouded ns he sat at his task
He was not in a hurry to begin
it. There waz: plenty of time
for that, he considored. ¢ was think-
ing of the cricketers, walking along the
sunny road to Courtheld Common. It
was really hard lines to be mewed op in
the Form-room on that bright after-
noon while the ecricket was going on—
especially as hiz service: weve specially
needad,
Algernon de Vere was in no hurry to
begin, either, He glanced at Wharton

i:

soveral times, but Harry did not meet
hiz glance. His only feeling towards Ide
Vere waa of indifference, tinctured with
disltke. He did not want any conversa-
tion with his fellow-delinguent.

De Vere rose from his form, and went
to the window, sianding on a form to
look out into the green old gquad. He
turned round at last, and addreszed =
remark to the back of Wharton's head.

“Queclehy's gone cnt,™ he said,

1 know ihat,” said Harry, "Ha
poes Lo the vicarape this afternoon. Ha
won't be back 1 five.™

“Tt's & chanee for ws”

Wharton locked round at him.

“A chance? What Jdo von mean "

TCuk!" said De Vere laconically,

“It's a rather sevious matter to cub
detontion. '’

“Yery likelv. T'm not  nervous,
though,” said e Vere, with a slight
shrug of his graceful shoulders,

Wharton flushed. Somehow, the new
junior seemed unable to make any
remark without an irritating elfeet,

*I'my not nervous, either, il that's
what you mean,"” said Harry sharply.
“But yvou're a pow fellow here, and
don’t know the ropes. 1 am head of the
Form, and I'm supposed to set an
example at obeying the rules, not at
breaking them.”

Alzernon de Vere yawned,
“What a fﬂr}rimm proposition I'" he re-
marked. “1 shouldn't care much to set

ap 8 & model myself™

“1 don’t mean that 1 set up
model,” said Harry.

Mot I-thought you did.”

85 a
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-The captatn of the Remove drew =
deep breath, and dipped his pen in the
mhwell o begin waork.

“We'd better not talk,” he said curtly.
“We shall have another:row if we do,
and that imeans more trouble with
Queleh.™

Le Vere erossed to the door, and shuat
it, He came back to the desk where
Wharten sat, and seated himself on it
."'h"i'l'i'lig:il'lg I'IiE i_'"ll:}'gﬂ!]t .I-t_"gﬂ.

“Let the giddy Latin alone for a bit,”
he sugpested. ' I've been thinkin'., I
old Quelch sn't comin’ back 1ill hive, we
vali clear safely cnough., It's only a
lickin® afterwawds.  Ihdn't some of the
{ellows say that Courtlicld have a new
man who's Jolly dangerous 7

"1:‘{\..::_”

“A bowler, 1 think.”

“Yenu' said Harry. HAs oot a
Iu:m:'lvr az yvou ave, e Vere, and that's
saying a lot.”

T“ You're vather flaterin’,"” yawned De

“ore.

“I'm not Likely to flatter you,” said
Wharton ecoldly. “You sre a [ivst-rate
bowler, aml worth your sale in any
junior team, theugh voa may @ecm o
rry 1o get vourself disliked, I should
have played you to-day if we'd not been
derained,™

Le Vere nodded,

“That's what I've been thinkmm' of,”
he zaid. *“It's my first chance to play
for Greviciars, and 1 don’t like missin’
. Without yon and without me, what
chance do they stand at Courtheld ¥

* Rather o thin one, I'm afraid.”
Wharton had net intended to talk Lo the
new junior, but the topic was an inter-
esting one bo him: “Ti's rotten enough
to stick in here when one 13 wanted
adly. 1 haven't seen 'lrumper’s new
man, but the Higheliffie fellows think
he's awiully hot stuff, and Couricnay
kngws, "

“Who i he?" asked. De Vere.

* A newecomer in the neighbourhood,”
answerdd  Wharton, “Hiz father's
opencd a shop in Couortfield—"

“A=—a-—a what?"

“A shop, said Harry.
grocer's, I think.”

e My sainted Sam ! ejacnlated De
Vere in amazement. ‘Do vou mean to
telt me that yon—a publie school tearn—
are playing an clevea of greengrocers 7"

Wharton looked at him steadily,

“We're playing Courtfield Town
Juniors,” he answered. **Some of them
—the vounger members—are at Court-
field Council School. Some of them are
at work 1 ome way or another. It's
one of our regular fixtures. Thank
goodness there aren't many snobs of
your sort here, De Vere. I hope you
will get some of your =xilly swank
knocked out of you in the Remove in
time. The Courtfield follows play
good cricket, a straight game and a
cloan one, and thats aﬁ we care about,”

“Keep your wool on! I was just sur-
prised, that's all.  Naturally 1 thought
your lixtures were with other publie
sehools.”

“Hu they are.

TA green-

We play 8t Jim's,
and Hookweod, and 8t Jude's, and
Higheliffe, and Redelyife. And we
play Courtfield Town, and they're one
of the best teams we meet. We're open
to {ix up a match with any team ithat
plays a good game. Do you think we
care {wopence how much money the
chaps haye pot in their pocketa?”

“It's not only money,” said De Vere
lf‘;rftili,‘. “There's such things as birth
and breedin’,”

“Oh, they're all of a very long pedi-
eree,” said Harry.

MNEXT:
HMOMDAY !
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“The greengrocer and alb ™

“Certamly. iz ancestry goes right
back to Adam."”

“*To—io whom "

“Adam ! Does yours go any farther ¥’
inquired Wharton =arcastically,

“Well, leavin' all that out," said De
Vere, after a pause, “1 really didn't
know you were goin' to play me against
a team of dashed greengrocers an'
Counctl School bounders. Sall, if it's a
regular fixture, I suppose it won't hurt
me; ihongh they say yon can’t touech
pitch without bein' defiled.”

“0Oh, cheese 1t!™ said Harry, and he
dipped his pen into the ink again,

“Tleld on!” said De Vere coolly.
“"Let's come back to the subject, Are
we goin’ fo cut” I'm ready to risk it if
you are. Wo can sprint after the follows
an’ ¢cateh them up—lots of time if we
put on speed. With thia dangerous
preengrocer in the enemy's ranks, it's
really up to us. By gad, I haven't Leen
!(}Ilg' at 3 re}'friurﬂ, i;'.”‘.IT- 1 shouldn’t Lke
to sce the scheol bLeaten hjy a8 crowd of

greengrocers’ an’ butchers’ bows, Let's
eng 1

Wharton contracted his  brows  in
thought.

The opportunity was good, there was
o doubt about that, Mr. Queleh was
sbsent for somo houwrs—he would not
learn of the delinguency even 1n fime {0
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come over to Courtficld to reelaim the
fugitives before the maleh endad. It
was a strong femptation.

As for the punizhment afterwards, that
could be faced, Tt was not facing the
musie that troubled Wharton, It was
the knowledge that he ought not to
Iireak detention; he was, moa  way,
trusted to remain v the Form-room, for
Mr, Quelch could eazily have turned
the key m the lock,

A sneering smie came upon De Vere's
face as he watched Wharton's thoughiful
and iroubled expression.

“Well, T'm goin” I he sawd at last.
“The coast’s clear, and I'm not goin” to
stivk in here for [ear of a lickin'."

Wharton crimsoned, ,

“I'm not thinking of the hicking "' he
snapped.

“What else is there o think off"
said De Vere impatiently,  * Anyhow,
Fm goin', and 1 shall tell the fellows
1 left vou behind becavse yoo hadn't
the nerve to holt."

Amd with that, Alzernon de Vere
opened the door and lefi the Form-room.
Wharton sat where he was, in o painful
state of doulit and indecision.

Thi sunshine and the fresh air zeemoed
to eall ta him, and he knew that he was
needed. There waz time—ample tinie—
to overtake the cricketers before the
game began, Ile had handed over the
capininey to Bmithy, it the Bounder

F
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would be glad enough to see his shipper
back in the team.

If De Vere vould risk it, he could risk
it! And De Vere was gone! And the
tauni the new junior uitered as he went
stung Wharton deeply. To remain in
detention while {the other fellow risked
a2 * bolt "—it waa his duty, bul it would
look like funk,

Iarry Wharten rose from his desk, his
mind Inmde up. A few minnles laler he
was slipping out of the School House with
his !.r:l.t under hiz arm, and, with a gailty
feeling, he hwrried down to the gates
He broke inlo‘a run on the Courtfiald
Road. He had -not slopped io change;
he would have to play in his Etons, but
thhat was a minor matter. Thera were
many members of 'romper's elub who
played’ in their ordinary clothes, as the
Eineds dul not run to fiannels—a circum-
slancs which certainly would have madas
Do Vere turn up his nose, "but which did
not alfect Wharion in any way., Harry
Wharton had his faults—his best chums

“1l've

consolalion,™ the

enemy would not have accused him of
bam now. The die was cast. His face
crickelers, He fully expecited to seo
ho saw pothing of him, and just as he
THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Cherry.
“Quelchy let vou off 1
flushed. The evident delightl of his eown-
* (ood old Quelchy 17 said Detor Todd,
" YWen, rather!” suid Squlf.
Ok !
captain back, but Mr. Queleh was nol
Bounder. "It means a row; but if we
“A terrile

" asked Bob., “ITe might have cut,

were not blind to them, DBut his worst
snobbishness,

ITe cast doubt and hesitation hehind
waz cheerfnl as he sprinted along the
roaidl on the track of the Remove
Algernon de Vere ahead of him on the
road, s Algernon had started first. Bug
reached Courvtlield Common he overtook
the Remove crowd.,

A Btartling Recognition !
1 I ] AT, hallo halla ! roared Bob
“Wharton "
“Good man!
- Wharton q]mpgad into a walk, breath-
ing rather quickly, his handzome face
rades when they eaw lum was o solace
{or the trouble that was to coma.
“Joliy decent of him to relent even ab
the gpiddy eleventh hour!"

“I'monot let off,” said IHMarry,
cul 1"

The cricketers looked serious enough
at that, They were plad to have their
the kind of master io be treifled with,

“Good [for you, anvhow ! =zaid -the
beat Convtfield, that will be a econsola-
tion.”

ernidd
nabob, ] ]

“Ho Do Vero 1z lefl lo it on his lonely
own
too, as you did,”

d i.'.[a

“He dud,” answered Harry.
batarted st

“lHaven'i seen anything of him."”

“1le aught to have been ahead of me,™
sail Harry., **Perhaps he stopped io
change, We'll play him if he gets along
in timae, [ see Lhat Uronper's lot are on
the ground, ready.”

“Who's standing ol to make ronm for
De Vere of ha turnz up? nshed IMrank
Nugent, looking at hiz chum, with a
rather whimsical smile,

“¥ou won't mind, Frank?”

“0F course T oshall, fathesd=hot 1TH
de it. Somebody had better 1ell Dutton
he won't bo wanted. afler all,” sawd
Frank. *“"Who's gol o megaphone ¥

would make mno fuss about that: he

Paoler Todid underiock fo explain fo
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Dutlan. Explaiming malliers o ‘Lom
Dulion was a labour zuilable for the cele-
brafed Stenior.

“YWharion's lurned up ™
iold him in a poweriul voice,

Dratran looked yound.

“1t looks a L seorchod,” he said, ap-
parently allnding to Courtlield Comnon,
“I shouldn’t call it burned up. There's
been a lot of sun, you know."

“0OhH, my hat! Wharton's going lo
play " roared Podidy,

“Pay whom ™

“Play! Not pay! Play! Catch on?”

“Well, I had to have a patch on,
Toddy, o5 my bags were torn,' said
Dutton. * Does it show much?™

“Ha, ha, hat"

Peter Todd pushed back his cap and
wiped his brow.

By the way,"” went on Dutton, “now
Wharton’s come, I suppose I sha'n't be
wanted. D'l scove for you if you like,™

Peter Tod:d

“That's all right- " gasped DPoter.
“"What rot!” said Dutton warmly.
“I'm not going to fight—""

“Wha-a-at?

“I'm not gaing to fight YWharton
becanse he's {urned up. I'm jolly glad
he's turned up. You must be pn mss,
Peter.”

Petor Todd let it go at that.

The Remaove cricketers crossed the com-
mon towards the Town pitch. Trumper
& Co. plared on a pitch that woas marked
off on the common. and a canvaa shelter
gerved them for a dressing-room. Money
was not-plentiful with Tromper & Co.,
but they played a good gnne of cricket
which was afl the move fellows care
about, Trumper greeted Ilarry Whar-
ten & Co. cheenly.

“"We've got o rod in pickle for vou,”
he told the captain of the Removes,

Wharton smiled,

“Wea've heard alwut him," lwo said.
“Weo shall be glad to sec his stylo,
Where is the buddhing county champion?”

“Ilere yon ara!  Perkins, old man!”

A rather hamdsome lad came forwnrd.
He was not in fannels, and his clothes,
though neat and clean, were carefully
menided,  His faca was very bLright pnd
cheerful as well as good looking.  Harry
Wharton shook hands with him, and his
glance I:ilu}zm'mi an the lad's face. Thera
wos something familiar to his eves in the
well-cutl features,

“"Haven't I meb vou
where ! he sshedl,

Perkins smiled, o pleasant smile.

"1 herdly think so.” ho ainswered,
“Wa're quite now to this guarter: wo
eame here from Lorndon,  And—and :n
Loadon we're not lkely Lo have met.”

“Then I've scen somebody jolly like
vou ['" said llarry puzzlied

“Bame  hero!  sawl Bolbl Cherrey
“ Never been in this part of the country
befors, chappy

“Never ! anid Perkins,

“He, he, he! camo eaddenly [rom
Billy Dunter, whs had rolled on the
ground after Lthe Remave erickefers,

*Halln, halle, hallnl What are vou
going off like a cheap nlarm clock tor,
fatty ' demanded Dob Cherry.

Bunler grinned.

“1 know who the chap’s ke, he s,
“Te'a like Do Vere"

“By Joval 8o he
Wharlon, aware now where the re-
somblance came tn. Y You're awlully
like o new chap Lthat's como to our achonl,
Porkine. Might bo relations, to look at ™

Parkins chuckled,

“I've no relations named Do YVera, 7 he
artd.  ““Wish 1 had! T['ve pot soma
named Blodgers, nud soma named Higgs.

onoav: - THE FALL OF

MONDAY !

hefore somo-

ig!" exelaimed

But I'voe never heard of any Dde Veres in
my family. Is there really a ljkoness?"

" Yes, rather.”

“Phe ratberiulness is termrilic '

HTommy Perking 1s rather a awell”
said Trumper, with a 'acph, " Not bed
loaking of it waan't for his laco—whai?'

“Well, 1t's rather Aattering 1o be Like
a De Vere,” said Tom Perkinsg pood-
bumouredly. " I'd hike fo sec the chap.”

"You'll see hin," spid Harev,  "He's
coming along to play this afteranen,
That must be the chap on the bike™

Ho glanced towards the road tlhat
crossad the common. A [igure In spotless
Oannels had appeared in sight, with a bat
resting on the handle-bars of his bicyele.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo! IHere he comes "
said Bob Cherry. “ Now let's get going,
vou fellows.”

Ho gave Wharion a glance, which the
caplain of the Remove nnderslood.  The
likeness between T'om Perkins, the green:
grocer’s son, and the dandy of the He
mnove was really sirtking, and if Porkins
considered 1t flaltering 1t was pretiy car-
tzin that Algernon de Vers would not
congider it so. It was only {oo proballe
that if it was pointed out lo Ba Vere
that superb younth would make some re-
mwark which would jar on the harmony
of the occasion. De Vera's snobbishness
was not wanted just then. Tn fact, all
the Remove fellows eould magine what
the snob of the Remove would say if he
wara told that he was strikingly bike the
greengrocer, and as Tromper &£ Co. were
not likely to take nny nonsense from him
there might be tronble,

Wharlon tosged with Dick Trumper for
choice of innings, and, Trumper hoving

won, Comifield elected Lo bat,  'Truimper
and Selly Lasaruz vwent to the wickels,
aned the Grevfriar: fellnws ook the Held
D Yere left bis bevele ot Che tent, ansd
came down 1o the field in a leisnesly way,

“Huarey up ! called ont Whanop,

“ith, Tt uvammin’! Wil sommebody
miel my kar?” said De Ve, with a
lofty glance 1ound. " Where's p feliow
supposed to have ity Here, Buaier take
carve of thia bat ™

“Go and cat coke!™
Bunter independently.

“I'l take care of 1t for you,” saild
Porkins,

“Thanks "

Algernon de Vers turned round to the
speaker, secing him fneo to face for the
first timo.

His exprassion was bavely civil, and
very patromizing, DBut that was enly for
& moment.

As his eyes came on to Perkins' face, he
gave a sudden, violent start, and every
vestige of colour ebbed from his checks.

He stared at the Uowrtheld feilow as
if the latter had been a ghost.

Mot a sound came from lhis lips, which
had whitoned. Tho look in hia eyes was
ana almost of horror.

“Hurry up!” shouted Bob Cherry.
“Yau're keeping us waiting.” :

The new junior did not even hear.

Tom Perkina looked at him; and his
look wnas  surprized, indeed amared,

answered Iilly

thourh he showed none of the conster-
nation that was very visibly writlen in
De YVere's colgurless face.
“Aly hat!" he exclaimed.
old man !
Do Vero gasped.

“¥Yon here,

BOWLED OUT ! Hazeldene tried to do his best, but the bowling was too gcod )

for him. The lhiEi ball of the over was his undeing. Somehoy, or other
It curled round his bat, and the wicket flaw. ** How's that # ** yelled all Court- .
field. " Out!" The game was over, and Courifield had just managed to pull f
the game off. (See Chapler 8.) |
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Ei‘[“uI-——" His tongue refused its
010,
“Faney mceting vou here, Tim " ex-

claimed Porkin:g. ™ Are you playing—
playing for Greylrars?”

“Tim!” ejaculated Billy Dunter, his
eyes—and his spectacles—glued upon this
stariling seene,

Algernon de Vere iried lo speak
agam, but he zeemed about to choke.
Collecting hitmszelf with a mighly effort,
e foened away, heedleszs of the hand
Perkins had streiched out to him

The seeno had lasted only o few
seconds. but m‘miy eye on the feld waa
turned upen it e Vere moved towards
tho erickelers, moving like o fellow in &
draam.

“What's the matier with you?™ ealled
oul. Harry Wharton. " Are wou ill, De
Vera®"

YIHI Neo." Do Vere spolie huskily.,
“Ie=1 can't play to-day, [Mm soriy=—I'm
gl'..l'i.l'll-“

“Can’t  play ! shonted Whartaon.
“What the thump do you mean? You've
come here to play, haven't you?”

“Tcan't ™

“ Do you mean youa won'i?”

" Well, I won't, then,” said Do Vere,
with a touch of his sld manner,

" Look herp—""

Without heediitg the angry caplain of
the Remove, Algovnon de Vere hurried
back to hia bicyele, mounted it, and
pedalled away. And every fellow on the
ground stared after him blankly,

areak pip!?

“Alv only Aunt Seling

“Ta'the fellow off his rocker?”

The Remove ervicketers, elaring after
the vanishing form of Algernon de Vere,
uttered ejacnlations of amazement. De
Vere was riding away at a rapid speed,
rlr‘lvl'j.t already dizappearing in a cloud of

LEET B

“What on earth’s the matter with the
fcllow " axclaimed Squiil.

“Mad ‘az o hatter. T should think,”
grumied Johnny Bull, “ Precions idiot to
put into an eleven! Ife's left ws in the
lurch, after all!™

“Tha lurchfulness iz terrific ™

“Whal are vou going to do zbout it,
Wharton "

Harry Wharton set his lips. e was as
amazed as the ether fellows at De Vere's
strange conduct ; bui ha wns more angry
than amazed. Utterly regardless of the
fact. that he was wanted {o play in tha
mateh, Alrpernon da Vere Endy ridden
away—for reasons of his awn, whatever
they were.  And whatever the reasons
might be, they wero not adequate, in the
opinion of tho Hemove cricketers.  The
fellow had come (here to play ericket,
and he ocoght fo have stayed 1o play.

His action was in-:nmpmhamibﬁr., bul
itill more exasperating,

“We shall want ypou, after all, Frank i
Harry Wharton called oul o Nugcnt.

" Right-ho, old top!”

“1ut tho fellow must ho potly '™ said
Bob Cherry. “He wasz as keen as any-
thing to get into the cleven, m fact, he
broke detention lo-day Lo play. Now he
buzzes off just as we're going 10 begin.”

“IVs amazing)” said Vernon-Smith,
“What was he staring at that Court
field chap for—young Perking?! He
looked as tf ha'd zpen o phost.” .

Harry Wharton nodded.

“It's odd enough,™ he zaid, “I sup
pose he knows Porline. and Perking cor-
tainly knows him. De Vere didn't want
to be claimed as an cequaintance hy a
greengrocer, perhaps; you know what a
sllly smob he is.  Nob that it malters
twopence; but 1 know ore thing—Te
Yore won't be azked to play for the

NEXT
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cwickets, waiting.

Remove again. He won't get a chance
to play this ratten trick twicel” )

“1I sheould ]ﬂ]]g well think not!"” said
Bob Cherry. *I'vo a jolly good mind to
punch his sill;;r nose when we pot back
to Greyirigrs !

Trumper and Lazarus were at the
Frank Mugent jeoined
the field, and the ball was given to
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, and the game
begat. -

I'io cricketers soon dismissed Algernon
de Vere and his amaring conduct from
their mindy., The Courtfield batsmen
gln_re them plenty of more important
thionga to think about,

T

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Da Ver: 15 Worried !

LEGERNON DE VERE wheeled in
hizs btke at Greviriars, and
hurricd into the School House
As he was not playing in the

match, after all, he could have relurned
ta his detention, and saved himszli from
the wrath to come.  But he had for
gotten the detention as completely as ho
had aiveady forgotten the cricket. He
went to his study in the Remove passage,
hoping to Bnd il empty.  Bir Jimmy
Vivian was out, but Lord Mauleverer was
adorning the study sofa with his lazy
lhnba, with a book in hia handa which
he was idly skip iu%r, The slarkar of the
Rerova ac:kec? the “picture of lazy
camiort.

Do Vere sot his lips 23 he =aw Lim; he
wanted to bo alone,  As a malier of facet,
his entrance banished Mauby's lazy come
fort at once, and his lovdship rese from
the sofa.

e Vers had often heen irvitated by
the way Mauly had of gliding out of the
study as soonr as the new junior ¢ame
in. Lord Mauleverer wos tho pink of
polilenezs, amd when ha eouldn’t stawd
a fellow, he did not make that fact plain
as Johnny Bull might have done. Dt
he was quite skilful at politely aveiding
fellows he did not like. Ho rose from

the sola, lzikl down kizs book, and
ravw ned.
“Been young Vivian, Do Vere?” he

ashked.

ik :'"':'D..“

“1 suppose I had better look for him,”
remarked his lordship.  “*That young
bounder 15 always gettin' into hot water
e & hali-holiday.”

And he moved to the door. e Vere
gava him a hitter loolk,

Lord Manleverer was leaving the study
when he noted De Vere's face. The look
on it startled him. and bho turned back.
He didd not like tha Tellow: he foamd it
hard o endure his sociely with conrlesy.
But Manly had a kind heart.

“Begad! Not ill, are you, ald heant”
hiv asked.

iFH +:!l

“Anythin® I can do for you?”

[£3 'N:_-.*F!l

Lord Mauleverer hesitaled a moment.
De Vere's face was still pale. and had a
strange, thrawn look. If he was not ill,
certainly he waz sulferving in some way,

“Bure ?" asked Mauleverer, al last. He
faly, rea!’l;,' concerned about the new
junmior, httle as he could like humn
personally

“Teeave moe alone, [or gondness’ sahe ™

NSWE Rs
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broke out De Vers, wilh
irritation.

That was enough even for the kind-
hearted Mauly., Ile quitied the study.
Bub in tho passage he paused, thought
fullv: and then ho came back and
]‘J-llﬁ]'l_ﬂd the docr open again. Algernen

de Vere was moving zbant the study with

FATARS

restless strides, his Hps {witching.” Ha
stopped, and  rlared Fil\’ﬂgl‘];‘ ab  Lord
Alavlaverer aa the larter loghed (o,

“ Baonse me,™ said his leoddhip apolo-
getteaily,  “Just & word-.—"

“Well™ enapped De Vere,

“T ean’t help soein’ you've upset.”

“I'm not upset,”™

"t Well as I was sayin’, we--we
had a litile talk the other day," stam-
mered Lovd Maoleverer. **If you think
I've said anythin’ shout-—about things,
you know. you're mistaken. If thal's
what's upsetiin’® you, you can set your
mind al exze. I'm not talkin’ about you,
That's all,”

With that, Lord Mauleverer walked
out, closing the study door behind him.

ciese [oflawed  him, which, lackily,
Lard Maunleverer did not hear.

o Vero flonpg himeelf into a chaijr,
His look was black and bitter. Lord
Manleverer kosew his seorel, and that
fuct had caoused the vow fellow bitter
apprehensions at one time. But he had
realised that Moulevercry wus the soul of
honaur, as well as being gifted with an
unusual eensideration for others, He
would not  give the wreiched humbug
away, miuch as ho despised him, It was
by chance that Alanly koew., At a
country houze in the E:rcrlif’fnys ha had
seen the Fellow im0 his  foriner state—
before the chrysalis had become a but-
terfly, as &t were. Thai Lad censed 1o
trouble Do Vere when he reahised that
Mauivy  would net falk.  The feflows
knew that Mauly knew smncthing; they
did ot koow whas,  Only jo Mauly's
presenca the superb yonth fell comething
hko diffidence and chasmes 1o all others
he was the swanking dandy of ihe
Remove. DBut  pow-—now  somcthing
mach worse had  happencd—semething
o had never dreamed of as possible,
What wretehed ill-luck nzd brought the
Perkinzes to Courtlield? With all wide
England to chooso from, why had that
confounded greengrocer chosen to seltle
m a little eountry town cloze to Grey-
friara?

It was the eruellect of Iuck, De Vere
had plenty of relations, and they were
not named De Vere! Tom Perkins and
liis father were the hest of them—
honest tradesmen, whn, like the village
hlacksmith eould Taok the whale waorld
in the face, for they owed not any man,
Algernon de Vere could not look the
whole woarbl 1 the [ace by any means.
Along with hatred aned seorn, his feelings
tewards Tom Perkiing were mingled with
envy for that vesson.

Wihat was o come of 17

What mighi the Perkins Le saying,
vven at thal moment, 1o the olher Court-
field fellowa--(n the Remove crigketers?
Bunler  too, was  there—DBunter, the
Peeping Fom o the school—the [ellow
whomw 1ra Vere hiad always Lreated wilh
marked seorm—even mro than he
doservad ; pot sa much becaize he was n
“ bounnder.™ s becouse he was not worth
kvowing.  Aungel of the Fourth was a
bounaer o the first waler, but o Vora
chommed with b, Anpgel was vich and
well conmected, bounder as he was,
Beater-—the Paut Prey, the meuisitive
kuow-ali—had seen what had pussed. Ha
woitld not rest till he had learned atl ho

{ontinned vn g 13.)

A SFLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF CHEYFRIARS.

“THE FALL OF ALGERNON!" ::

By FRAMK RICHARDS. 1]
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was a g fire, with a kuge caldron on .

IN THE KANNIBAL CAMP1 At last they came fo a c:'r:trm;e in the jungle,

Into tha! caldron, he refleckied,
plezzant prospecht.

e would prezzantly be

Dick nnﬂmd with a shudder, that there
hurled. [t was not a

Ul stary open: wiith Dick Darlne
sittioe i wis  rood hut im oA
troppickal country,

Bick Darleg wazs o flne young
Brittisher of nineteon stimmers. e stond
Bix feet i hiz gox, and Dbiz face, althouzh
gkorched with the beal, was very hansom.

On leaving skool, Dick bad heen sent to the
Bar, with & view to hecoming o [olLIBDRD.
But he bhod peown tired of the life, The love
of advencher pripped him.  He dide’t waot
to elpy ot bome and lead a8 monuobernus
eggalztonce.  He wanted fo  travel—to zo
roind thie world, and to see e

Bo Dhek had thrown o his lob with a
parky af youns advencherars, wha weore going
to the troppicks o search of valewalde Bloek
oTals.

Frauk Fearless and Dave Dreadooosht were
the lenders of the oxpedition.  Awd there
wepe ahout a digzren obhers

At the time our stery opens, Dick Darinz
waz alone.  Mhe others basl poose puab wikh
their =nns to LKapture some beest of Trey,
fn order that they mizht cook it for their
suppor

Pick =al b the doorway of Uee hint, wizh
ing thaf Ius Resscodes would retern. Fere b
was a very wild country, infesled with

Supplement +.)

kanribals, Dick carried his life in his hands,
and he was afraid he might drop it

“Those [elloes have hecn cowe o cupple of
howre,” he mettored " Wish theyl bLuack
up! I'm jolly hungry. Besides, s petting
dark: atd if T weroe attacked by Kanmibads
Thow ——"

Titek broke off with a sterdder

An army of painted forms came into view,
and a lood warery reab the air

Epears  aml  boomerangid  came  winddng
towards the hat,
Pail with terrer, Dick Doring speang Sk

inlo Che Dupildins amd zhasl the door

“Tise kannibala are boar™ be gasped. ™1
shall L BEton alive! What o Darcew-fnyg
Lhermaaebut £

The shouts eulaide the hat pren founder and
fonarler,  An pralenche of spear: embayddcdd
Lliemsslvos in the door.

Pwiltly vor here's band wenk to his pocket,
amil hie prodecod his fevalver,

Then hwe ruzheat Bo the fittle winsdow, and
opencd fire on fhe feerce hoard of savvidgea
witlows

Baug! Flash! Crash't Zlpp!

The bullets sang throoeh the g, and the
kanmibals went down like 9-pins before Dick
Daring's deadly afm,

But, alpsse!
ot Biero.

Ofher Bxinmitads 00ed e gaps which had
Bien ereated;  nmd Dick was ju a0 perilus=s
pabife.

Pregrantly be gave 3 grone of despare, 11is
evolver wia ey !

“There's pulhing for I mt kapture!” be
puspd Leredd

Awmd I sab ddown, folding Dis testls anmd
pritling his arms, o awail the eod,

Ie strm cume.

A duyren painted savvideoez doashed into
the bk, and ¢alled wpon Mek=in their owo
langwidge—to surrcnder

Al Ia pobbly-wobhbly chuckes i omitieel”
they cried..,

Y Rats ! growled Dick

*{lcher pobblice cogkee eatee quickee ™
said the kannibal cheel

“(Hr all right.” =ald 1xHek.
yoaur fawl work!™

Then they took  himn and tled his rists
Loeether, and led him away inin the wilds,
where s many  misdonaries  Lind  been
maztikated,

AL last thoy eame to
PP LE

Irck motizeed, with a shwdiler, thal there

Tue dMacxeT Linrary.—No, 751.
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was a blg fre, with o huze caldron on i
Into that caldrom, heé refleckted, he
prezzantly be burled. It was not o plezzant
prospeckt.

The hkansibals stood aside, wispering. And
at the cagie time Dick's teeth were
chatiering.

After a [ong paws, the Laoopibal cheef
gent for hiz daughter
woman, clad in a leppard-skin, aod painted
réed all over. There were heads round her
peck, apd jools in her ears,

The kaonibal cheef turned to Dick Daring,
He addressed him jn & strange tung, but
Dick ionterpreted the words, which were aa
Tollowe:

“Either you marry my daughter or go
into the melting-pot!”

Dick gnve one glamse ab the daughier.
Then be made o dash for the caldrom.

“1'd rather be egerved mp hot for supper,”
hla muttered, “than marry o erccture like
that

He bad one leg over the side of the eal-
drop. dangling in the hot water, wheo sud-
denly there was a mity shout.

Dick's eve dapced with delizht, His kom-
rades, led by Frank Fearlees and Dave
Dreadoought, had come on the seéd.

*Hooray!"* eried Dick, " Reskew, youn
fultowa!™

Instantly o durzen revolvera spat out Lhelr
messages of death. .

The kannibails fell on every side.

The cheef, martally woonded, nitered a
hors ery, and turned a dubble summersalt
a3 ha fell.

Thae daughter, with her leppard-skin
Hutteriog o the breeze, fled for her life,

Sgon there was not onme kapnibal left to
tell the tall

Pick Daring turned to his komrades.

“lravvo., yvou fellpes! be cried, " You
have gaved my life! You arrived in the very
niek of time!™

“QOoma back to the hut and have supper,.
Dick,* =aaid Fronk Tearless. “We have
kaptured a hipperpotammna.”

"th Em&!_ﬂ

Half an hour later our hern waz sittlo
down to & meal of roast hippe and el

toes

There we will leeve him, dear reader. Ile
had heaps more advenchers o that
troppickal eoumicy, but fn the limmited

sﬁm at my dispozal [ caooet tell Fou about
them.
Lot ua be thankful that Dick Daring, after

his terrihul epospericoes o heing kaptured |

by kannibals, {3 atill slive ood kicking !

ODE TO HORACE! :

# (Sent to him by a girl chum
and treasured and preserved

in

HEE

:

At Greyfrisrs School, dear HMornce Coker,
There's many & most amazing joker.

Buf not a [ellow cao compare

With Horace of the towsled hair.

At that same school are mauy chans
Who all excel at sports aud " scrapa.”
Dot not a fellow can compele

Witk Horace of the befly feetl

Many o brainy swob ia found
Within the studicas all croum.d.
But who ean hold @ camdle, Dow,
To Horace of the bulging brow?d

his scrap-book.)
a1 E e ] ¥ ]

Lo LUy 1 1 T 1]

Mawy o cricketer of fame

Hag hopoured Greyiriars with Lis name,
But who caxo lick them iobto Gts?

Why, Horoce of the helty Lits!

fow handsome, teo, our Horaee lef
He has a most attraetive phiz

His woge i3 large, his chio is firm:

He i o giant—not & worm?

Horuce, 1 like you more and more,
You have admirers by the scove.
But nooe admires you quite s0 well
As E—thiz verse will surely tell,

Long may vou he the leadiug light
At Greyfriara School, my bhero hright!
Here's to your permanent sucocss,
And may your shodow ne'er grow lesal

Tue Macrker LIDRARY.—DNo. 751,
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EDITORIAL !
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By HORACE COKER.

(The Mitiest Man of the Fifth Form at
Greylriars.)

At last the gmta. day haz dorned! At
last Harry Wharton of the Remove has
woke up to the fact that I, Horace Coker
ought to be given komplete kontrol of
the GreEyFrIAR: HERALD for a week.

Many weery munths have 1 waited, in
the hope that Wharton would come io
me, with hands outstretched appealingly,
and implore me to take over the editor-
ship for one week, and thus save his
jernal from komplete kollapse,

I beleeve that thowsands of boys and
girls have only been buying the
“Magnet ” each week in order lo see
weather Horace Coker happens to be
running the Greyrrrars HEpaLD,

Of corse, I have my own idears how to
run a paper. To begin with, T always
insiet upon every word being korrectly
spelt. The sight of bad spelling podes
ma to fury. And those cheeky Hemove
fags can’t spell for toffy 1

Well, hear I am at last with a number
to myseli, to do what I like with. Any-
thing I wish to print in these kollums, ]
¢an print. I am not hedged in by any
resinckshuns. I have an entirely freo
hand. And I mean to show the Brittish
publick what a paper looks like when its
properly edited.

Fotter and Greene, my studdy-mates,
have roared with larfter at my jernalistic
efforts. T have found 1t nccessary to
korrect them—I moan Poltor and Greens,
not the cfforte—with a kricket-stump. 1
can't stand boimg larfed at; and thia ia
no malter for ridikule.

I am konducting this issew entirely in,
accordanse with my own notions,'and 1
havo no doubt whatever that all tho
readers of the GREYFRIARS [IERALD will
riza up and bless me,

Every kontribution in this number
bares the stamp of criginahty. Every
artikle has been carefully ipemnzed by
Ee‘ the tempery editor, befors publica-

amn.

I can't do more than that, can I?

If vou admire this iszew, don't write
and kongratulate Wharton about it. I'm
the kulpritt—T mean, the hera!

4 sdsdasssddascdva AR ERREE D

: POPULAR ENCINE
PLATE!

BY SPECIAL REQUEST

The “POPULAR” /s

Presenting Free

A Grand Coloured Pliate
of the Greatest Express
Engine in Britain.

SEE THIS WEEK’S ISSUE.
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and stands his ground,” will And

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.
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CORERISMS!

By THE MIGHTY
HORACE,

P e e 5 i i e 8-

e T P A

Nevver do to-day what you can put off
till to-marrow, A g

A little nollidge is & dangerus thing.

The “stitch ¥ in time saves nine—miles
when you're taking part in a cross
country race,

e -who fights and runs away may live
to light another day. But he who fights

| 3 SOINO
thick ears buzzing areund |

Every clond has a silver lining—but
P'va yeb io see & silvor lining in the cloud
of dust my motor-hike makes !

Nevver trubble trubble till trubble
trubbles you., Carry out this presept,
and your trubbles will be fow!

You should nevver keep rabbitts. You
remember what Solomon said?  *'Tha
love of bunny is the root of all evill®

Read in bed, bhefore vou slumber,
Hornce Coker’s Sposhul Number!

Sweet are the uses of adverlissment—
henee the parragraff I have just written!

Iarly to bed and early to rise is the
sort of eggsistense I despise!

“Who steels my purse steels trash™
(Aurt Judy hasn't sent me a remittanea
this wenk !} “but ha who hlches from ma
my good pame——" Well, T'll ask him
to meet me in the gym, and 'l jolly well
muke shavings of him !

By far the most amazing joker at Grey-
friars School 18 Horace Cokerl

Larf, and you pals will ignore you;
weep, and you'll raise a loan !

This above all, to thine own =slf ba
frew: and it must [ollow, as the night
the day—— {(Oh crumba! I've forgotten
the restl)

[ ————. “E———

HOW I SEE OTHER

FELLOWS!
By Frank Nugent.

[Supplcment if,
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i g rHAT'S the programmer™”
Potter of the Fifth asked the
guestion,

i It was n whole loliday at
Greyfriarzs, and  fve Filth-Formers were
aggembled in Coker's study The five were
Coker, Potter, and Grecne, and Hilton apd
Fitzgerald, )

"A plenie In Wapshot Woods iz the proper
eaper,” said Coker. *It': o topping day!
I've god « bell-tent -that we can take with
ng,  Amd I've a lunch-basket that we can
cram full of tpch. What are vou frownlog
at, George Poltort”

I wias 1hinkitg-=" hegap Potter.

*Rather a chapge for you!™

“Too't rok! 1 was thinkiog that it's going
to be awkward, if we comber cureelvea up wilh
a lot of paraphernalia. Struggling aleng with
bell-tewts wod lunch baskels is no joke,”

“1t tukes all the gilt off the gingerbread!™
ngréed Greene.

“Failh, an' it's a maoservant we wmant,
enbirely " said Vitzgerald. *Somebody to
carry all the stuff, an” save us the fag.”

“What ahbout Gosling ™ suggested Hilton.

Coker nodded approvingly.

"We'll get Cossy,” he anid.
afrald we shall bave to ask the Hend's per

misgion first, Can't take a sehool-porker away §

from his poet without the saoction of the
powers that he, you know.”

“Then vouw'd hbetber tackle thae Howuld,
Horace,” #aid Potter. " Being o follow of
weight nnd influence, you ought Lo perausde
bim."”

Coker abserbed fattery like a blotting-pad
abeorbs ink. Me went to see the Head right
BWLY

"Well, Onker? gaid Dr. Locke, looking np
from 4ig papers.

"1 want to kvow i we could borrow Gosiin:
for the 4 s slp—"

*Whatl’ :

“You see, we're golng o ]ini{‘.mc im Wapashot
Woods, and we wart zomebody to carry our
things for us, and see to the cooking, and an
farth, And as Gosling hoy wolhivg particulnr
to do—" )

The Héad smiled. fTe was In a holiday
mooid—thie peninl mood of A porson who s
preparcid to moke concessiona.

“f wpderstand, Coker,” he zaid, " You may
gysil  yourselil of Gosling's services, wilh
pleaaure.  Vou will, of course, remuncrate him
for hiz brouble?”

0%, of course, sirl’

Coker nodded gratcfully to the Head, wed
went hack to his study. .

*What's the verdiet{™ ashed Hilton.

“The Head's given vz lenve o take
Uosling."”

0l good!™

There was ong person, howewer, who did
not thimk it wos good  That person was
Willinrg Gosling.

The scheol-porter liad heen lookiog for-
word to a guict day in his lodge, whore ne
might smoke and sleep alternately. Gosling
hied decided to emuiate the lilles of the fleld,
which toil not. neither do they spin.  Hle
waa sunesed when the Fifth-Formers swonpead
down upon him and imformeod him that his
gervicos wonrll be required for the duy.

“YWhish it's a ecrool shame!™ declared
Gouling. “Jest as 1 was leokin’ forward to o
quiet nap, foal”

*"Clheer np. Gosgy ! suid Polter,
rewvard von well for sour serviesal™

Gigling grunted, and accompanied the party
of Filih-Formers fo the school Lockshop,
Here a nchron-bazket wias Blled with good
things, aml afterwards hoistedeon to Gosling's
broged Bk, The helltent. folded up, was
shrapped on to the lasket.

Gosling groancd alowld,

“Whieh it's 'ord,” he mutiered=""cronl
ard! 1'm a porier, I am, not a dromedary 1™

Suprplenicnt i) c

~We'll

“But e .

"Hear up, old son!™ said Coker.
five miles to Wapshot Woods !

The Tifth-Formera storted off on  thelr
journey, chatting and lowghing gaily. Dehing
them panted Gosting, & beast of horden. lle
bent nearly double, and was showing signs «f
disthress before he had proceeded a humdred
yards. ;

That Journcy to Wapshot “Wonids was a
nightmare for Goszling.

The luncheon-busket and the
seemed to grow heavier anid heavier.

At last, vnable to endure the strain any
longer, Gosling let the burden shlip from bLia
shantlilera.

Crash!

The hasket landed heavily in the roadway.
There was o chaftering of crockerywore, A
teapot and sundry eops and saucers were
shivered to atoms. ;

Coker gave & FoaT.
Look what you've

“You clumsy idiotl
Gozliag mopped bis heated brow,

“Tt's ouly

befl-tent

done!’”

Coker & Co. were swep! of] their feet,

Huaving been overpowered, the

were
trussed up with the guy ropes of ¢

lent.

“Which I coulin’t "elp it. Master Coker!"
he growled. =1 simply "ad te ‘all! That
there hasket waa a breakin' of my back, a=
ever wast"

“We shull have bo borrow some mare crocks
in Wapshot, that's all,” said Potter.

“el a move on, Gossy ! spapped Coker.,

The bisket aml tenk were onee more hoistoed
on to the porter’s ek, and the weary tramp
was resnmed,

By thi tirna the purty renchod their distin-
tion, Gozling lelt like a greaze-spet. The ruo
wak strong: it had besten down upon bim
wilhonl meroy.

“Now, Gossy,” said Coker, “dom’t stand
there putling and  blowing  fike a  ghddy
grompus!  Ercet the teotl"”

Gosling drove gome pege into the pround
with the aid of a mallet, apd in die course
the bell-tent was crecled.

The Fifth-Tarmers hadd brovght a4 small
spirit-stove with then.

“We oshall simply want a kettle, and some
mote cracks” sald Wilten, " Pop inta Wap
gt and get them, Gosey!™ _

Gosting groaned in anguish of spirit.

“Whicn It's 'mrd,” he said—"grool ‘ard!
I'm a porter, 1 am, not an creand-hoy 1"

Novertheless, he  earcvied  aut fElten’s
imstructione,

The luncheon-hasket wias opened, and 1he
goml things were set oub a0 the graza io-
sicde Ll fent.

Gosling was a long time gone. IE was pre-
gumed that he had called at the Hearts of

By GEORGE BLUNDELL.

Dak In Wapshot, te aptense a thirst that
wag in zore meed of quenching.

The paticnee of Lthe piciHe-party waz almost
exhansted by the time the school-porter hove

nte view,

Gozling esrried a parcel of erockery onder
one arm, and a squat-looking kettle peeped
oug Irom wvader the other arm.

" Where have you beent” demanded Cokar,

"To the general stores i Wapshot, of
couree!"

" How do they sefl it nt the geoeral atores’®™
uzked Fitegeruld, with a ehuackls, *0n
drawght, or in botiled

“Ha, T, hat"

“Which T ain*t 'ad a drop!” declared
Gogling. “1 jest mofstened me lips at tie
‘Earts of Oak, that was atl.”

"Full yoursell together, man,” safd Coker,
“and get basyi™

"Wot d'you want me lo do?®

“Hoil the hettle™

“Which it's ‘ard.” sighed Gosling—"erool
‘ard! I'm afurtnr, I am, nob a spirtt-stovel"™

(losling hod & very busy time of it for fhe
next half-hour or so. With the aid of a
battered frying-pan he had to prepare bacon
and egys. He also had to make the tea, ard
walt hamd aod foot on Coler and his
satellitos.

The feed had only becm In progress about
five miogtes, when there was a dramatio
Interruption.

FPonsonby, of Higheliffa, with nearly &
dozen followera, suddenly surcounded the
temk, amd took it by storm,

“Let's collar their feed, hegad!™ sald Pon
*Sock it inlo "em if they chow fightt'

Coker & Co. did show fight. They wera
hefty fellows and hard hitters, DBub they
found themselves overwhelmed by sheer force
of numbers.

Far o few moments the fight raged fast and
furionas,

fivaling took no activo patt in the procecd-
ings, He wos content to look on.

Coker, in the act of being tackled by FPon-
ganby and Gadeby, glared at the Greyiriars
porier.

“Don't stand goggling there like a moon-
atruck idiot ! he gaarled "o [or "em!"

GGoaling gronmedd,

“Which it"s ard.” be szid—-"¢rool "ardl I"im
a porter, I am, not a poogillst 1™

Coker & Co were swept ol thelr feet,
Having been overpowerad, they wers trossed
up wilkh the guy-ropes of the tent.

Gogling shared a similor fote. He was left
L}in% on the ground, struggling vainly in bis

onuls.

Prusonby & €o., flushed with vislory, then
helped themsclves to the good things. They
ate, drank, amd were merry: and they cheer-
fully ignored the threafs and pleadings ol
their capfives.

The feed over, the HigheliMians rose to
their fect.

“Many thanks, my friends, for a most en-
jopahle spread '™ sabd Ponsonby.

And Tonsonby & Cn. departed, cl:uchllng.

It wae late that evenimg when the eapiive
Fifth-Formers and Gosling were liberated,

Harry Wharton & Co. of ihe Hemove hap-
pened to be out seonting, and quite by chanee,
they came upon their schoolfellows.

Coker and his followers tramped back Lo
Gireyiriars feeling quite homigidal towards
Ponsonby & Co.

As for poor old Qosling, he was worn cob
in hody and epirlt. Even the ftve shilllngs
whieh Coker gave him, in payment [or serelies
repderad, failed to appenze him.

“Which it's ‘ard,” he muttered,
Hmped, infe hia lodge.  “Crool 'ard. I'm
a porter, T am; not a man of alf workl No
more of these ‘ere pienic stunts for mel
Nest Lime Master Coker suggests it, [I'm
going on strike!”

THE Macxer Lisranv.—No, 751,
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| COKER’s . KANDID HORACE COKER--
WAR-CRY ! l KOMMUNICATIONS! Editor !
. By CEDRIC HILTON.
By BOB CHERRY. | By HORACE COKER. (Fifth Form.) ___il
AM the Mighty Morace, Come,| To HARRY WIARTON, Kapiin of | ¢ T last!"™ said Cﬂk:!t',
I bow before e, all ye  tribes of | the Remove, Potter and Greene looked
Greyfriars. Dear Whatton,—Il's aboul time you ap inguiringly from the tea-
0 all we Bigth-Formers, who { gave me the GrREvFRIARS HERALD {0 adit table. ,
stride and strut about the place as if it | for one week, I mean to show Greyfriars{ “At Tast that checky fag Wharion hias
were your property; who are choked § what real jernalism is. _ handed over his paper to me,”’ Coker
with conerit and bursting with dignity; | I don't want to swank—I abomminate | went on. :
come and make obeisance unto me, the | konsest in any shape or form—but if this}] “My  hat!”  ejaculated  FPotter
preat Horace, 4 number of mine duzzent lick any of yours | “ Whaorton's actually given you the
ail yo comrades of mine in the Fifth, ] into a kocked hat—well, my name’s not | Geeyrrrars HEraLD! For good?

with whom I eat and drink, and weork
aredd pley, come and tremble in the dust
it my fect.

O all ye Shell-fish, whom 1 ulterly
despise, being in a higher Form; come
into my presence with fear and tremb-
ling, with nervous Iremors and internal
quakings, and do my bidding.

O all ye fellows in the Upper INourth,
yo followers of Cecil Reginald Temple,
come and grovel on mmy study carpet,
and kiss my hand, and salaam, and pay
me .the homage that is due to mw.

0 all ye checky bLrats in the Remove,
against whom I am always at war, take
note that T intend 1o give thee socks.

1 will blacken the eyes of Wharton thy
leader; I will eause the rasal orpan of
Nugent to swell exceedingly.

I will thicken the ears of Dull; and
I will shako the nigger, Hurree Singh,
until his teeth rattle:

I will cawte havee and destruction
throughout the Remove Form. I will
plan japes, and feuds, and fights; and
the followers of Harry Wharton shall be
laid low. -

For am T not the Miglty Horace?
Am I not far and away the moat impor-
tant personage at Greyfriars?

Thoze who do my bidding, and respect
me, and look up to me, and acknowledge
that T am “I'F "—theso will T spare, in
my gencrasity.

But those who refuse to knuekle under
to.me, and to carry ont my orders. they
shall be smitten hip and thigh. T will
not. hestow nnto them the quality of
merey. .

Beware, and take heed, O ve Faps of
the Remove; for T am indegd the Giant
of Greyvfriars, and will smte and spare
Jiat,

Aml  yo other fags in the Lower
Forms, toke these my words to heavt:
and give heed unto my war-cry.

Who shall #tand seainat the
Horaeo?  Who shall 1ift up a
agrainat him ¥

Verily, all ye tribes of (irevfriars, 1
mean business ! And if vo doubt the
truth of my words, consult Potter and
Greene, my twe licutenants.

[Thisy cheeky kollum was smuoggled
into the paper without my nollidge, or T
should certainly have scrapped it.—Ep.)

Mighty
inger

HORACT, COKER.

To BUNTER MAJOR of tha Remove.

Prize Porpuss,—I understand that you?
have dessended to the low-down Emcl:tms
of ordering goods from the tuckshop n
my name, Only the other day you ob-
tained a current-cake and o bag of bools-
eves by false pretenses, :

I have told Mrs, Mimble not to sorve
anything in fulure without my eggspress
orthority. ‘This will put a stop to yaur
funny trix. And if I have any more non-
gance from you I'll fan your fut hide with
a kricket-stump. Take warning!

HORACE @GEER.

To CECIL REGINALD TEMPLE of
the Upper Forth. -

Insolent Jackernapes,—You have had
Lhe ordassily Lo pay a vissit to my stoddy
in my absence and Lo serawl across the
micrer over the mantlepeace the follow-
ing inskriplion :

HASYLUM T'OR TPHE MENTALLY
DEFICIENT !

If vou dara to insinewate, by word or
ook or deed, thal T am a lnonatick, I'I1
use ¥ou as a punching-bawl! . I’ll scalp
you! I'll seragg you! I'll eggstennin-
ale you !

Don't you dare lo vissit my L's any
maro wilh your insulting messidges |

HORACE COKER.
To DOCKTER LOCKE, Headmaster of

Grayiriar:.

Worthy And Iilustrious Bir,—Mita 1
seggeat, wilh a!l dow respeckt, that it is
high tirge I got a hift from the Fifth Form
Lo tho Bixth?

I have been stuck in the Fifth for a
long time now, and it seems a shame that
such & brillyoat skoller should be stuck
i @ Eroove.

You will be able lo judge from this
letter what a clevver chap I pim. I nevver
miss-spell a word, and tny nollidge of the
langwidge 13 perfeckt,

1 hope, dear sir, you will see your Way
clear o eggsalt me to a higher plain,
I'm fed-up with being in the Iifth, 1t
makes me a sorl of larling-stock, Pleaze
mee what vou can do for

Your obbodiont servant,
IORACE COEER.

ﬁi"i‘iﬁ*l‘liilli!illﬁllll".ﬁl.‘li-lﬂl".l."f."ll."l‘lll
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“No— for ill, if Coker geta hold of
1" zaid (Greene.

Coker glared.

“MNone of youww cheek, William
Greens !” he said sharply. “I'm a full-
blown editor now, you knew. True, it's
only for one week, but in that short
space of time 1 mean to make history.
I'm going to get our & reslly gilt-edged,
cighteen-carat issue. And 1 look to you
two fellows to help me.”

“You can look,” =said Potter. “That's
about as far as you'll get!™

“Eh? Yhat do you mean?”

“Weo're not going to meoke giddy
langhing-stocks of ouraclves. IWE now
what your sort of editing will be like.
Why, vou'll convert the * Herald ' into
g sort of ‘Billy Bunter's Weekly'—
only worse!™

* Look here—-" began Ccker wrath-
frlly.

“&";fuu ean edit the rag off your owWn
bat ' said Greene, " We're not going
to have a finger in the pie!™

Coker snorted.

“1 was: couniing on your writing a
Eirate story, Greene,” he said, trying to
:eep his temper. Y Will you tackle e

“Not on your life!"

“What about you, Potter? You're a
bit. of a poot, | believe. NWot such a
genius a3 me—that would be too much to
expect—=still, you can stfing verses to-
%eth&r, I want you to do an Ode to a

rooping Dandehon.”

Potter shook his head.

“1'm washing my hands of the whole
business,” he said. “I'm not going to
have any poems of mine appearing check
by jowl with your ill-spelt articles !"

That was toe much for Coker. His
wrath had been smoldering for some
time.  And now il bubbled over lika
Vezuvius in eruption.

Coker had confidently counted upon

etting  the support of Potter and
ireene. And their emphatic refusal to
assist him goaded Coker to a state of
fungmm-nuhln:- fury. Tle sprang to his
it

“Tion't let's have any violence,’
tered Greene in alarm.

Vint violence was precisely what Coker
meant {o create. He began by up-end-
g the Lable.

A shower of crockery was deposited
in Potter’s lop, and the inverted teapot
discharged its scalding contenta down
Potier’s trousers, 2

Coker pansed, panting.

“* Ave you rotters going to help me or
are you not®” he demanded. " SGpaak
now, before I make mincemeat of the
pair of you !

Potter charged wildly towards the
door,  And Greene followed suit. Doth
had come to the conclusion that Coker
was stavk, staving mad.

And Horace Coker was Icft 1o tackle
the GreyrFrrars ITepatp on his lone
SO, (Supplement .
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Amazing New Serial of Adventure Just Starting in the ‘' Popular !

IN BORROWED PLUMES !

L Continued lrom page 8.J
i . .
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could from Perking and that meant that
it would bo shanted from the bouse-tops.

e Vore shuddered.

He had Beedd his bead lLigh at Grey-
friars—so high that o good many fellows
vearned Lo lower it a little for 'Ium’ It
would be lwouzht law cnouw if the
Greyiriars !EIm\*:. knew what um Pey-
kine could te!l them,

He had followed & blind instinet in
flesing from the n{*u:rne-m pelimg away
from the sighy of Perkins, Ie realized
now that i1t would have been wiser to
linger—1ia atte nipt, seiehow, 1o clozo
Porkins' mouwthk,  Tom had pot been o
hlld LEI'LI! ht"' L a FL L R lll'lﬂ{:l ['fﬁ_‘} T nlqli_i
Iﬂ.'l.!}.:l'l- ]'Il;'t'EI’II'-': I:Illt _F'H"' ".‘.L'Il'lllll !'I_ﬂ[l_l |"!;E
tongue, 18 B knew the terciblo harem

that wonld Fe done by talking, Then
" the thought that Tom would ret talk
canre inle his mind, and i1 brought
relief.

Do Vere walked to the windew, and
stood looking cul.  Tom Perkins-—cousin
Tom—woull net talk, he felt cerlont.
414r:|m Lrad always bcen a gensible chap,

iven to thinking before he chattered,

o Yore pemen:zberod that with gvatitude
-.mw, Tom would be zilent, 'I'ne relief
was so great that De Veve felt almost
giddy with it

Mauleverer knoew but he was silent,
Tom Poerkins knew, Lot the Perkinses
could be cleared out of Courtfield, some-
how, anyhow, before it cameaont that the
were relitions of his—beTore 11 couldd ]E"E"ﬁ
onl that Alpernon de Vere, the rieh ood
superh dandy of the Remove, had ance
been Tunoihiy Perkins, von of an andet-
foolman at a’‘country house, who had un-
expectadly come into z fortune, 1f that
cane out-=-  Bub il never shonid come
oul  The Perkinsosz- hang them '—eould
bo mot rin of,  His T..:I‘.iu"r woa recking
with mooey, and money coonbd de any-
thing. Lu.ky i-:u him that it was op ly
cousin Lom' Swupposc it had been couzin
Larry who hud tound him out—the
matter would not have hbeen easy to
arrange then. After all, bad as it was,
he was having a lucky l."-{'”t|!"l!

Feeling greatly relieved, Lla Vere leit
the stody, and s:mul.{-md down the
possage,

——r————

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.,
Ferkins* Win!

] OF ol ! swwd Boby Cherry,
H Huarree Bingh remarked that
e hotfuleess: of the estecmaedd
stull was terriiie.
Perkins woas bowling for Courlfield.
The Courtholders were all down {or
60, aud Harcy Wharton and  Ierbert
Vernon-Smith  had opencd the Grey
frinvs wenings

Grultame had bowled the hrst over,
agabwzt Wharten; and then the new
recruil, Pe-kins, was  given  the ball

against Yernon-Smith, Wharton having
made 4 SBepithy had heand =0 much
about the new bowler that he was very
wch on his ganed, and be losked quire
serious when the [liest ball came down,
e  looked =4l move seviows at iho
second, which whipped the olf-stuup out
of the grouand
“How's thal?”
Courtliokd vaices,
YOl oy hat U7 said the Bounder,
The Bounder looked st his wickel, and

NEXT
MOMDAY :

asked  several aweet

{eoked at Tom Peckins, and walked away
with all the philosophy he could muster
for the accasion, Johnny Bull tock his
place,

From some of the fellowz standing
abont the lield thero came an inquiry as
to the muarket value of duck’s epos. But
thﬁ Bounder did not heed.

That chap kvows how to bowl,” he
told Bob Cherry  “Trumper's got a
prize-packet there. His slyle’s a good
deal like e Vere's.™

“He's a good d-:nl like De Vere in
more ways than one,”’ remarlied Bob.

" That's s0,” assented Smithy, “Scems
a much more decent {,Imp, tlmng?]'h

“The muchiulness preal,”  said
Hurree Singh; and B-:rb Cherry nodded
HESTOHT B

He rather likee young Perking at fivst
sight, amd cerlainly his Feeling lowards
Algernon de Vere was not one of liking,

That Perkins was some sort of a rela-
tion to De Vero was n thoophi that was
in the mints of all the fellows. The
1i'~|:ﬂl:=—'*‘s-$ hetween them was notieeable at
a giauge, and both of them were !'r:t rate
bowlers, as if it was o sort of U.II:J:I’}‘ ife.
Porkins, in his style of delivery, looked
o geod deal like 1de Vere, theugh the
conitasl befween  lis  carclully-mended
working elothes and De Vere's expensive
and spotles: flannels was striking enouph.
FE they were velations, it was obvious that
Perkins was a poor relation, and equaliy
obvious thet the rich relation wanted to
have nothing to do with him.

That added {0 the dizlike e Vere had
already inspived i Harry Wharton
& Uo. For anybody could see that Per
king was a decent {eflow, not likely to be
pushiung or intrusive. There was no
reason why De Vere should cut him,
excﬂptin,{E a snobbizh reason.

Tom Perling' bowimg was far away
ahead uf anylhing the Courtiielders had
Eut M before iy their maiches with
seeyiviars  aud it told heavily pgainst
the visifors.  [But the Bemovites were
good gporismen, amd they could adovre
guality in an adversary,

Wharton fell o FPerkinsg bowling, alter
bagzivg 15 and DBob Cherry was caught
out by him to Tromper’s bowling, The
hendsomoe  gresagrocer  seomed  liere,
therew and everywhera when he was in
tha fiehl, and when he was on the
bawler's cvease his howling was deadly.
o was casily the best man in Trumper’s

N
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eleven, and ‘U'remper's honest face
ﬁlﬂ“ ed with satisfaction as he watched

i5 BUOCesSes,

Harry Wharton looked rather serious
:ls ha watched the tail-end of the innings.

Whartan had bagged filteen runs, which
was nothing like the score he was accus-
tomned to, bnt it seemed a pretty good
seore compared with the others, nnf
reperal low Opure was chiefly due to

Pevking.  Smithy had maoarked a duck’s
e, Kven Enb Cherry, the mughty
hitter, had onl to his eredit. Peler
"l"ml: '[th &I!{}[{I(*I' 9, ang Mark Linle

cama nearesh o Wharlon'’s figure with
0, Bauilf put en 3, Tom Brown 4,
Nugent had 2, Hurrer! Jamsel Ram Singh
was Jismasced for 1. Johmmy Bull, whoso
stone-walling taclivs seemed Lo {:ci;.r even
tlie new Im':lar, sluck to thd wickets, and
Hazeldene was last man in wilth him.
Johnuy Bul. had taken only 2 runs, but
Lie geemned =ot at the wicket, and able o
keep the innings open o long as he

& partner,

The Greyirviavs score stood at 68

when  Hazeldene went im to join
Johnny  Bull,  The latter had the
bowling now, and he stone-wallod

steadily till the end of the over, taking
no vizks, 'lun only wera wanted to tie,
throe to win, and Iazel, when he wes at
hiz best, was rather a brilliant hat, So
Johnny left it to his partner, But all
the Ttemove follows looked anxious when
Tom Perking eamme on to howl the next
over apainst Hozeldene,

Ifezel did his best, He was in good

form, and he knew that the gamae
tdepended on him.  ITe stopped one ball,
and cut away anciher, but did not

The third ball was his

undaing. Somehaw or other it curled

round hiz bat, and the wicket few.
“How’s that 7" vellad all Courifield,

Tl 1"
Harry  Wlarten  miade  rather  a
EUITacE. He had cut detention that

afternoon to help his side to win; and
s sige had been beaten by two rans,
But it couldi't bo belped; and he was
too good a sporlsman 1o ook glum aver
it. e smmled z2s hard as he could.

1t was a single innings game, and it
was over, with a win [or Courtfield.

ek Tromper (humped Pevkins on
the back,

“Your win, alid top ! he tald him,

“Tot 1 satd Perking cheerfully,

“You've gol a jolly good bowler
thrrre Trumper,” saul ,H.-.LH"J.I' Wharton,

“T congratulate sou.  1'm nob surprised
you beat Higheliffe,™

‘Aim’t he & gildy prize-packet !

“The prizefuliess of the packet ia
terrific.”  amid  Hurree Junset Ram
Singh, nand F!:rluns grinned.  The
nabol's English naiways bad an enter-
trining effect upon slrangors,

“Well, wa'ra hcked; and that's all
thera 13 about t,” raud Dol Cherry, as
the Removiles prepared to depart. " Bot
i that rolter Do Vere had stood by us,
it would have been dilferent. The
Courtlielders  would have lost  iheir
wickets o bit faster in their innings.
Iih"“."‘ﬁ gosd n bowler ns Derkins any
day

Harry Whartan nadded.

"It would most likely have made all
the difference,” ha suul, " With De YVere
to chanpe with Inky el Browny, I
think we should have koocked them out
well noder sixly runs-.”

“I'tn sure of it

“The otter onght lo be jell
raggod for leaving ua in the
gprowled the Dounder,

“Ilo wou't have n chanee to play for

swalf
urch,”

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF QRE‘I'FHIIHI-

“'THE FALL OF ALGERNON!" ¥

By FAANK RICHARDS.
Toe Maoser Lanrany. —"m T51.
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fhe Remove aguin, at all ovenls,™ szand
Harry gquictly. *"Once 15 enough.”

The Greyfriars juojors walked home.
wards, a cheery erowd. in spite of the
Couribeld victory., It had beon o good
and bard-conlested gume, in  glorious
weather, and thot was cnough Lo make
themn cheery.  Natueally their talk ran
a pood deal on the _'lpl;‘_mthﬁll Ereongroocr
wha had contributed so materially fo
their defeat, and naturally, in connec-
tior with him, the topie of De Vere's
strange conduct came up,

“They've relations, and the giddy

Algernon has cut Perking beeause le's
H 5_?;001 relation,” said Vernon-Smith,
“That's plain enough for anybody to =ee.
PHI"I_QiHE 1= worth halt & dozen of him,
Lo,
“Is jolly odd,” satd Sguiff, the junior
from MNew South Wales, “We don't go
much on this stuff where 1 come from;
bul in this hidle izland of voura, isn't it
rather wnusual for a Perkin: to have
relations named De Veped”

YA Liktle,” said Dob. laughing. AL
least, I believe so. But Smitha have

relakions mamed Vernon—dont they,
Smithy "
“They do!” answered Vernon-Smith.

“I have! Lots! The Vernons borrow
oo end of money of the Smiths, tool”
“Ha, ha, ba ™
“It's the olher way round with the
Perlinses and the giddy De Veres,”™
remarked Nugent, * Algernon has tle

money &3 well as the swanl.
wonder——""  Nugent Lbroke off.
“Well, what do you wonder, old

top !

“Whether the noble Algernon started
in lfe as Perkine!™ said Nugent. with
a laugh. " People change their nanes
sometimes when they come inte maney.
And Algernon’s swank looks sometimes
as if he belonged to the noble army of
the new rich."

“Wy hat!"

“By Jove!" roared the Bounder,
“MNugent's hit it. Perkine koew (he chap
at sight, but the name D¢ Vere wasn't
known to him, vou all saw that. Ten to
one in quids that when he knew the
noble Algernon he waz a  perry
Perkins.™

“Ha, ha, ka!"

. lThi- Remove crickeiers chortled al the
B,

“But would a chap be ass enongh to
play a silly game fike that "' said Houiff
doubtfnlly,

“ My dear man, (his isn't New South
Wales,”" chuckled Bolb Cherry, © Wa've
pot plenty of that kind of ass in our
lttle islamd. You pay a feo to somebod$
somewhers, and if you're & Snooks or a
Hookes, you can hecome s Montague
or a Capulet if vou like,”

“What's the matier with Bnooks:"

“Nothing at all, old top; but when
vou buy o baronial hall and a set of

ainted ancestér: to hane in it, you
ancy a name to mateh, At least, some
{E:tﬁle do,” chuckled Bob,  “When I

ome a millionaire, for instance, T mavy
chuck up Cherey, and Gnd oul that T an
of Norman descent, nnd thset my name
really is De Cerise. Jolly queer thing
that gpiddy Norman dexcent, too,” atlded
Bob thoughtfully, “In France they
don’t think much of the Norans, where
they live, They say * As stingy az o
Morman” when tiwy want to disrrihe
a mean chap. And the Normans who
cama ovet with giddy old William must
bhave been rather a seratch erew, a lot
of hungry blighters shoving  inte a
rountry where they weron't wantad, on
the make. Mustn't sav that to De Vere,
throntgh,*

“"Ha, ha, hu!”

HNEXT
MOKNDAY !
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The Greviriars erowsd came in al the
school gates, laughing, =ome of them
already intending to pull Algernon de
Vere's leg on Lhe sublect of his relation-
ship io the Perkinses, real or supposed.
But Harry Wharton was locking rather
grave among the merry erowd. - For it
waz noarly seven a'clock, and he had Mr,
GQueleh to face, Alter the feast came the
reckoning, amgd the reckoning in  this
case was likely to bo rather serions,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Unexpected !

& OU'RE for it!™
Billy Bunier made that
cheering remark to the captain

of the Hemove, as he entered
the School House,

“GQuelechy 0¥ asked Harry,

“Yea, rather; he came in at five,”

“He went to the Torm-room, I szup-
pose '

“Whal do wou think?" grioned
Bunter., I saw him, and he looked as
raily as & Hun. De Vere's been to his
5tu€i'_;.r already. I say, you fellows, do
you know that De Vers's front name is
Titnothy, I heard that fellow Perkins
call him Timothy, He, he, ho !"

=
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C UBure ™ asked
interesl,

the PBounder, with

“You bet! Called him Tim!"™
chortled Bunter, “They're relations,
vou know, Iirsi cousins, expect |
Brothers very likely! Fe, he,  he!
Faney Algernon having a relation in the
grecngrocery ling! He he, ha!™

“We'll jolly well have it oul of him

oy the Common-room  this evening,”
rinned Hazeldene, “YWe'll pufl s
ot Daash it all! What's he been
swanking over a fellow for. if his

relations are jolly old greengrocers.”

“That's what Mauleverer knew, and
wouldn't tell us,” seid Bunter. “*I'm
sure of it mow. Izn't that i, Toddy?"

“What docs it matter, anyhow ¥ said
Peter Todd, " Why nol mind your own
businesa, Dunty "

“Yah'!" waz DBunler’s veply fo that
gquaeslion,

It was ihe Lind of suggestion that
William George DPuuler was never likely
to act upon,

Harry Whatlon lefl the cheery crowd
of Removites, and made his way to Mr.
Queleh’s study, He bad a very poinful
inlerview to go through, and the sooner
it was m’url the Lettrr., He knew that
16

the least had 1o expect was a
EAVOr0  Canin and detenliong il was
quita psrible  that he  would  be
reported to the Head for a flogping.

Now that the cricket mateh waz over,

Wharton realised more and more clearly
tho seriousness of the tep he had a0
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recklessly taken; wnd realized, too, more
{girm'h'. that he cught not to have taken
ik, -

It was an additional worry that ii hacl
been fulile, the match had not beon
won after all, Dut that was due to De
Vere leaving the icam in the lurch, aftor
praclically taunting Wharton into break.
ing detention, too.  Harry's feeling-
towards lbe dandy of the Remove were
bitter enough, as he made his way with
slow steps to hiz Form-master, to get
the suspensa over,

He tafped at the door, and eniered;
and to his surprise, did not find a deep’
froon on Mr. Quelch’s hrow. The

Remove master was looking severe, but
rothing like so angry as the junior had
expected.

“Bo you have returped, Whartont®”
he aaid grimly.

‘Yas, sir.”

“You did
task ?”

“ No, gir,™

“How long did you rvemain in the
Form-room ¥’

“I—I think sbout a quarter of an
hour, sir!™

‘“After I had directed you to remain
iill five o'clock "
“Yes, sir!” said Harry qui@tl_ﬁ.
Have you any excusio to offer?”

"‘I"'il't-nr;:—«auc-::[*pntm,g"i what I told you,
siv " said Harry, “I—I was wanted at
l.hn:.;l cricket match at Courtfield, and—
E.ﬁ e

“And you consider that a sufficient
reason for fAouling your Form-master’s
authority.”

“Mo, sir!"” said Harry, his cheoks
reddening, “I=—I suppose I did wrong.”

“¥You only suppose =0, Wharton?
You do not know it?"

Wharton shifted unecomfortably,

“Well, T do know it, sir. and I'm
sorty ! he saul. “But—but I'm ready
to take my punishment ! :

H¥ou have no other exousze to offer,
Wharton, hesides the cricket?”

“No, sir!"

“You nre sure?”

“Quite sure, air!"
wonder,

“%ery good.. Then it is fortunate for
you that De Vere has already been hers
and told me the facts ! said Mr. Quelch,

#I—1 don’t wnderstand ! folterod
Harry.

“I was very angry when T returned
and found neither of you in the Form-
room, and yvour tasks wndone,” seid Mr.
Cueleh.  “ e Vere I should have caned,
but as you ave head boy of the Remaove,
Wharion, I should have dealt moro
severely with you, I should have re-
ported you to the Head for & flogging ™

" I'm ready, sir!"” said Harry in o low
voiee, wondering. ‘The Form-mastor's

nol do  vour detention

said ITarry in

"words seomed to imply ihat there was

8 doubt in the matter.

“You are not on pgood terns person-
ally with De Vere?"” said Mr. I‘E?u:-.[::h.
“Yau were fighting with him the oiher
day, which waz indeed the cauzo of your
tetention thiz aficrnoon

“We—we don't like each other, sir!™

“Then it ia ell the more to De Yoro's
¢redit Lhat he has spoken up for vow,
and '?p[}rise{l me of the facls of the
LR s,

Wharton could only stare. That Do
Voere should speak in his favour was sur-
i"“"'mg enoungh, and what De Vere could
mve Lo say in hiz fevour waz rather a
probilemn to Llarvy. The Reomove master
proceoded to enlighten him.

“Ide Vere come to me, sl affor T
had mdministered his  penislroent-—nat
before—he explained to me whai hed
taken ploce,”™ sail Mr, Queleh, It
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geerns that it was De Vere who urged
vou to beeak detention, Wharten.”

“Did he tell you so, sit?"”

“He did! Ia it not correct?”

“Well, ves, sir! I shouldn't have
said o, but as he’s told you— 1=l
don’t quite see why he told you that,
st

“You answered him that as head of
the Form, you were bound to obey your
Form-master, end not set an example

of discbedience, or words to that
effect !
“1—T 1
“Did you or did you not, Wharton?”
“Well, yes, sir!” said Harry, hia

colour deepening. He was ulierly be-
wililered at this strange turn the inter-
view was taking.

“Then IJé Vere taunted you with
being afraid to follow his example and
break detention. Is it not sof”

“Well, sir——>"

“Yes or no 't

“Vaos, sir!” said Harry veluctantly.

“Well, Wharton, ‘e Vere's wory
frank and manly explanation to me has
saved you from & most exemplary

unishment,” said Mr. CQuelech. "¥You
E.wa been guilty of weakness—ioolish
waakness—in. allowing a childish taunt
to draw you into disrespect towards your
Form-master. But that s a  very
different matter from a flagrant defiance
of authority, such as I at first suppuosed
vou had been guilty of. In the ecircum-
stances, Wharton, 1 shall pardon your
conduct, with the assurance that a little
reflection will convinee you of its foolish-
nots.  You fnay Dﬁn!”

Wharton gazpod.

“Thank you, =ir!”

He hardly knew how he gob out of
the Form-master’s study.. e was still
in a dazed slate when he ran ioto_the
Co. al the end of the corridor. Hol
Cherey eaught him by the arm.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle! Licked?”

“Nunno ! gasped Wharton.

“*Flogging to come, olid chap?®" askedd
Frank Nugent anxiously.

¥ N-n-no.”

“Then what's the verdict#”

anmat let off with a caulion? ex-
slaimed Johony Bull

Wharlon nodded.

“Well, my only sainted Sam " said
Bob blankly.

“The satnted Samifulness 1w terrific ™
eiaenlated the Nabob of Bhanipur. *ls
the esteemed Quelchy going recky in his
excallent crumpet?”

“It beats me ! said Wharton, with
a deep breath, “That chap De Vere

bEE ]

has played up like a brick!
“De Vere has? What the thump!f”
“1 can't understand 1t ! said Haury.
“JIe's a cad! I—I mmean I've always
ihought hin a cad!™

“42n he is! grunted Johany Bull

“He's saved me & flogging, at any
rate | paid the captain of the Remove.

“Eh? Whal? How?"
Harry Wharton oxplained. The Co.
fistenod with ulter womder. It was

about the last thing they had gxpected
to hear, and the story surprised thein as
much ag it had surprised Harry.

“You could have told Quelchy all
those giddy exlenuvating eireumstances
_}'ﬂul-ﬂ{:“, ald  bean 1™ HBob C}'I.Et"j‘y re-
miarked with a chuckle,

“1 eouldn't, of conrze. He mado me
tecl like a blessed Good Little Georgie
ga it wae," said Harry. ' Besides, %’
forgotten, DBut it was ripping of De
Vere to put it to hon, He'd had his
own licking, too. What the thump did
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Mr. Quelch.

THE UNEXPECTED ! * De Vere ¢came to me, and, afier | had administered

his punishmen$—not before—he explained to me what had taken place,”’ said

“* It seems that it was De Vere whe urged you fo break demntinu;

Wharton, and, in the clrcomstances, E shall pardon your conduct!’
(See Chapler 7.}

ho do me thiz good turn for? It's not
lika him "
* “Well, he's gol his good points,” said
Balx l:ﬂﬂsi:h!'rtil&lﬁ “You remember
the way he got Bunter's sizter off the
line at the level crossing, It was awlully
risky, and he did it. He's got pluck,
though he's a silly snob.  Anyhow, he's
Jdone you & gm::ri{ turn this time. A
Head's Bogging—phew ! )
“He must have some decency in him
somewhere,” said Nugent. “I'm jolly
glud you've gpot off, anvhow, Harry.™
“Beme here!” said Wharton with a
faint smile. “It was quite unexpected,
and 1 feel that I owe it i0 De Vere.
Some of the fellows are talking about

ragging him on  the subject of kis

blessed Perkinses—-""

T one of them ™ grinned Bob.

“Keep off it, old chep, after this
Heo's done a depent thing, and we, at
any rate, can let his Perkinses rest.,”

“1%s the joke of the term!” said Bob
vegretfully.  “Never mind, let it ga!
He will zet & powerful dose of Perkinses
from olber quarters, and if he don't like
the flavour, he won't need any From us,
Let him np!”

And the Famous Five repaired to
Study Ne. 1 for a rather lale tea in un
uncxpecledly ehoerful state of spints,
In spite of Do Vere having left the
team in the lurch that ‘afterncon, they
could nob help feeling rether kindly to-
warda him, in the ecircumstances. A
Head's flogging was no joke, and un-
doubtedly De Verc's frank explanation
to the Remove master had saved Whar.
ton [rom that infliction. And the five
agreed that there was something decent
somowhere in Lthe snob of the f‘ﬂmm'ﬂ.

A SPLENDID T

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Rough on Algernon |

T 8 the rotter here?”
Billy Buntor blinked indo Study

No, 1 affer the late tca.  Whar-

ton and Frank Nugenit were et

. Bunter was not devoling his
valuable time to preparation, appar-
ently.

. “giu! Whom 1" asked Havry, look-
ing. up.

‘Tunothy ! grinned Bunier.

“ Fathead 1" answered Wharton, and
he dropped his eyes to his work again.

“The bhounder seming 1o Ei'mvn.'a
vanished,” said Bunler. “Weo were
going to pull his leg, you know; but
he's not heen zecn since cull-over!™

“ Possibly he doesn’t carc for your
entertaining conipany . sugpested
Nugent with sarcasm.

“Oh, really, Nugent—-"'

“1 den't, anywoy!"” sdded Frank.
“Why the dickenz don't you do your
prep  instead of interrupting other
fellows? Tuzz off 1

*“I'm looking for Timothy!™ said
RBunter. ‘*Delsover major wants lum,
{oo. He's going fo ask him whether
he wos born Perkins. You see, the
beast would punch me if 1 asked him.
lﬂvﬂ:c- he cau't punch Bolsover. He, he,
lﬁ ‘IJ

Wharion and Nugent resumed their
work regardless of Buniler. They did
nob want trouble with Mr. Quelch in
the morning. The Owl of the Hemove,
aftor a seoruful blink at them, rolicd
out discontentedly,  DBunter was very
anxious to find Algernon. de Vere that
evening, and so were & good many other
ALE OF THE JUNIDRS OF GREYFRIARE.
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Remaovites, Vernon-Smith and Hazel-
dene, members of the oricket ecleven,
Yrero mimhim'mmig looking forward fo
chipping himn, and Bolsover ‘major was
quite keen on ik, while Skinner was
doubly keen. Skinner, the hlack sheep
of the Remove, was very bitter against
the lofty Algernon, who had contemptu.
ously deelined te join in a litle game
of banker in Skinner's study. Both by
his good and his bad actions Alpernon
bod succeeded in making. encmies.

Bui the eager group of japers were dis-
appointed—Algernon was not to
found. They looked for him in every
study in thse Remove passage—in the
Common-room=—even in Angel's study in
the Fourth. Certainly, at that hour mn
the evening, De Vere ought to have been
about the =chool somewhere. But he
wasn 't ) .

“He's ﬁna out ! said Skiwner, at last,
“Out of bounds, by mad! That's ralher
rich-—breakin’ detention in 1o afternoon,
and going out of bounds in the same
avening.”

“Dodging us!" grinned the Bounder.
“Well, I'm goin' to do my prep.
Algernon-Timothy-De-Veve-Perkins  can
wait till to-morrow.™

*“Hz, ha, ha!"

But Harold Skinner was thinking it
out, It was odd enough for De Vere to
be out of bounds; it waa a risky proceed.
ing. Dut certainly he was somewhere
ontside the school.

“I've got 1k Skinner told his com-
rades. “He's gone to sce hiz middy
relations 1"

“What relationz?” azked Hareldene.

“Tha merry Perkinzes!” said Skinner
trivmpltantly. ™ Yon see, frem what we
hear, i;e mel his jolly old relatinn Perkina
to-day at Courtfield; and by the way he
acted, it's fairly ‘clenr that the meeting
was  unexpected—he didn't know the
Perkinges had come.™

“That was clear epough,” grinned
Hazel, " You should have seen his face
when he saw  Perking in Tramper's
crowd.”

“Now he's calling on them."” said
Bkinner, with conviction. *“He's prone
to ask them not fo give away the
relationzhip.”

“Ha. ha, ha!"” roared the juniors,

“0f course, nobodr’s specially noticed
3 new greengrocer’s shop in Comtfield,”

eontinued Skinner. ‘'Buf alter this, I
fancy every fellow at Greyiriars will give
it & loockan. I krow I shall drop 'in
to-morrow for some rotaloes,”

“TH get some giddy apples there!”
roarcd Bolmover mapjor, 1 greal glee.
“T'N1 show "em to De Vere, and tell him
they're supplied by his family.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“I say, vou fellows, let'a gll po after
terannz  fo-morrow ™ excluimed Billy
Bunter vagerly. “Jf you buy o lot of
stuff—apples and cranges and things—TI'1
take them off your hands. You'li have
to buy something if you go into -the
shop, vou know. Well, you can band tha
things over to me, and I'll settle for them
out of my pestal-order. What?"

“Tless you and your postal-order!™

sniffed Skinmner.

you fellows 1™

& [_:md egg !I-f 3

" What a merry japed” chuckled Hazel-
dene, ""Wea'll tell Do Vers we're going
in deal with his peoaple, because he's a
Cireyfriars chap”

The - juniors shrieked. They ecounld
imagine the effect of that information
upon the superk Algernon.

“Bettor than that,” said Skinner
coolly, “we'll sk him to come, We'll
tell him we want to know his people; he
can introduce us. He hasn't asked us to
le Vere Manbr yet; but the green-
grocer's will do to go on witht”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The japers disporsed [or prep in gutte
5 Joyous humour. The prospect of
taking down the lofty Algernon was a
happy one to them. Later on, in the
Clommon-room, there was a discussion on
the subjoct—Tr Verg being still abzent.
Harry Wharton & Co. heard their
sehemings with mixed feelings.

They could hava litlle sympathy for the
pob who had brought this upon himseld
by hiz: uppizh manners and customs, but
they were not inclined io take part in
the perseculion. Wharton  declined
curtly enough Skinner's genial invitation
to make one of the party to jape the
snoby on the morrow,

“Relter come,” urged Blonner. ' We
want nll the Hemove to go; you ought to
rome, as captain, you know, You don't
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like the feliow I suppose, as you wera
fighting with him the other day.”

“Let him alone!” answered Wharlon.
“He's done me a good turn to-day,
anyhow."

“By leaving the cricket toam in the
lurch ¥ asked Vernon-Smith.

““No. you asa! I''m down on him for
that. But—" :

“Ha couldn’t face hiz merry relation,™
grinned Skinnor. * Unfeeling, T eall it
wantin' in proper family affection.”

“You don't know that Perkins is his
relation.”

“ Pretty plain, I think.”

“Ho cal him Tim!"” chortled Billy
Bunter, * Perkins called him Tim. His
nama's Timothy! And they look slike
ag two peas.”

“Perhaps he's got two Christian
sames,” suggested Wharton. *‘He may
be named Algernon Timothy:"

“Wa've only heard the Algernon
here,” grinned Skinner. “What the
thurm are you backing up the fellow for,
Wharton, all of a sudden? If he's done
you & good turn, a3 you say, I dare =ay
it was o dodge o keep the captain of the
Form from joining up against him,
You're jolly simple 1™

“Oht!" exclaimed Wharton.

“Of course it was,” said Vernon-Smith
”_].'}ahl:l it all, the fallow’s put on more
airs since he's béen hera than a giddy
dukel I feel jolly well inclined to let
bim have his greengrocory right in the
nock !

“Well, Ieave me out,” said Haery.

“We can do without you,” said
Skinner.  “But if you feel so jolly
friedly with De Vere, you might send
your next order for apples or onions to
his relations.”

“Hen, ha, ha!”

And Bkinner & Co., in great gles, pro-
ceeded to elaborate their little plot for
the morrow, with many chuckles and
chortles,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Algernon®s People !

LGERNON NE VERE stopped in

a dusky side-strect, off Courtfield

High Street, and looked uneasil

abiout him, He ware u dﬂrfc'

overcoat over lis school clothes, mud a

common ¢loth cap pulled down over his

forehesd.  Ho was anxious lo escape

vhanca recognition, as ho siopped before

the little thop, over the front of which
was painted in gilt fetters:

“"FERKINS AND S0NM|
FRUITERERE AND GREEN-
GROCERS !

The shap was clesed at that hour; the
shutters np. . Da Vero was glad enpugh
of that. Thera was a eide-door next to
the shep; the lighted windowa abave
showed that the Perkinses resided over
their place of business. The dandy of
CGireyiriara  hesitaled  long  before ho
knocked at the door; thrico ho raised his
hand to the knocker, and lowered it
arain,  But he knocked at last.

Knock !

There was a shuflle of feet after a
minute or s0, in the passage inside. The
door apened.

A mun in his shirlzleeves and slippers
locked out. Algernon de Vers guivered

at the sight of him,

“Afr. Perking?” ha asked,

“Thal's me. What's wanted®” ashked
tho greengrocer. “(Can't serve vou at
thiz time of night."”
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“¥You don’t know me?” asked Do Vare,
in a low voice, coming closer to the
Eleengrocer, _

My, Perkins looked at him in surprise.
Then he nodded and smiled genially.

“*Trnothy ! he exclaimed. * Tom told
me about meeting you this afterncon at
the cricket. Very kind of you to give us
a look in, old lad. Prot right in, and
welcoma !

He held the door wide open, and Da
Vere passed him, into tha narrow
raseage. The door closed.

“"Alisaus " bawled Mr. Perkins.
Timothy 1™

" Bring him up, 'Arry !’ came a cheery
feminine voice from above,

“Up them stairs, Tim," said M.
Perking. *'Old on a minute while I get
a light. There's o gas ‘ore”

Mr., Perkins lighted a ﬂnrinE gas-
burner, and Algernon de Vere picked his
way up the staircaee at the end of the
Eassage, Cn the landing above a plump,

uxom dame met him, and shook hands
wik him, and kissed him quite
aﬁect-gnnatef:,r. Tom Perkins locked out
of a lighted sitting-room, with & smile of
welcome, though he looked surprised.
He had not expecied a visit from his
COUBLTT,

“Come along, old seout!” exclaimed
Tom. *“.Just in time for supper.”

“If you don’ turn uwp your npose at
bread and cheess, Timothy, eh?"
gr:}nped Mr. Perkins. "' You get some-
thin’ better nor that at the big school, I
suppose "

De Veére nodded absently, looking
about him, The sitting-room over the
shop was small, but it was neat ond clean
and cosy.
bread and cheeas, and a cup of cocoa for
Tom, and a Jug of beer for his father.
Tom had evidently been at work after
returning from the cricket match on the
common, and he looked tired, though
good-humoured and cheerful,

All three of the Perkinses welcomed
the visitor cordially. They were un-
surprised, hut

i itlg

llmihtadlg a they wore
pleaszed this visit from their distin-
guished relation.

De Vere tried to smile,

He wanted to keep on the vight sl
of these terrible relations—and thers wus
an awkward interview to come. Their
presence m the neighbourhood of Grey-
friars was a constunl terror to him—a
haunting anxiety. But thers was a cer-
tein delicacy required in the matter—it
was necessary to be diplomatic,

Thanks, I—I've had supper,” he

stammered. *I—I just dropped in for a
little chat.”
" Which I take it kindiy that you did,"
gaid Mr. Perkins. “We ain’t seen anv-
thing of your father, Tim, since ho came
mte his money, Neot that I ever did sce
much of my brother Bill gince ha got (he
ob as footmar—it made him {hat
anghty. No offence, you know,” he
added, mistaking the flush that passed
over De Verc's face, "1 aint blaming
Bill. Along with butlera and such in a
hig eervants’ ’all in & big ‘ouse, ha
neterally got o bit windy in the head, and
lgoked down on his own people. Besides,
Bill was always a ‘igh-¢lass chap—ahova
hiz station, We was always proud of
Billy, though he put on airs ever sinca ho
could walk.”

[Je Vere shiverod.

“But he's chucked the footman jab
now, of course,” continued the {alkative
Mr. Perking, after a deep draunght from
the jug and wiping his mouth with 1he
buck of his hand, ™7 can tell vou. Tim,
wo was gludl when ha made nril that
money, Wasa't we, missus?”

NEXT
MONDAY !

Supper was set on the table— |-

“We was!” assented Mrs. Perkins.
“Not that we want to touch any of his
money. We can keep ourselves.”

“ Pore but honest !" said Mr. Perkins.

“I—I was surprized to sce Tom to-
day 1” gasped De Vere at last, interrupt-
ing hia uncle.

“Same as "¢ was to ses vou,’ said Mr.
FPerkins. *“Bill never told us his boy
wae at school in these 'ere parts—in fact,
it's a long time since we've eard from
Bill at all. ¥You could "ave knocked mo
down with a 'ammer when Tom told me
he'd seen cousin Timothy ‘ero in that
swell Greyfriars crowd. Brother Bill is
up 1n the world, and no mistake, I says
to *im. Didn't I, Tom?™

“How was it you came Lo Courtfield,
uncle?” asked De Vere, in a choking

voice,

“Jest appened,””  answered Mr.
Perking. *' Might 'ave landed anywhere,
The businesa was advertised for sale, and
we'd got a little bit of the ready put by.
'Adn't we, missus?"

“We 'ad, "Arry.”

*Course, 1 come down "ere and looked
round a bit," said the cautious Mr. Pez-
kina. “MNo buying a pig in a poke for
me.  But Brown—that was the green-

rocer 'ere afore us—he was going to

ustralia, and was sollin' reasonable, 1
put up at the Rose and Crown for a few
daye and looked round. Good business
can be worked up "ere, I thinks to myself.
And the miszus will be all the better for
country air, 1 thinks. So [ closed with
Brown at last. and 'ete we are, 'appy
and glorious, &s you might say, 'in a

manner of speakin’.
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And Mr. Perkins had recourse to the
heer-jug again.

“Course, we ain't making & [ortuns,”
he went on. * But we're paying our way.
Am’t we, missus? With hanything like
fuck, T shall be able to take a young man
on, and give Tom some time off for his
evaning classes, and for his cricket, too.
Tom’s as keen on cricket as you wa
Timothy. I ’spose you pliy a lot o
cricket at the swell school. But fancy
you and Tom meeting unexpocted-like at
a ericket match] Beats me, that dogs!
Small world, arter all, ain't it1”

* Uncle——" panted De Vere.

:IYE:ijF boy?! ¥ou min't told ng any-
thin out ¥our big school yet. Go on,

{ old lad "

“Would you mind telling me how much
you gave for the busineasi™

“Not at gll! ‘'Under and scvenly-
tive," said Mr. Perkinas.

“Would you sell it again flor twice as
much ¥

Mr, Parkins stared.

“Eh? What? Course I would!
Nobody ain't likely to offer it, though.
What are you getiing at, young Tim 7"

"My father wmﬂ% ive it,"” said De
Vere, - “I'll ask him. Unele, I—1 bardly
knew how to put it; you—you're so kind
to me. But—bul if the fellows at Grey-
friars find out about my—my uncle keep-
g & shop, my life won't be worth hiving
at the school.™

“Why noti™

“You—you see——"" De Vere stam-
maerad.

Mr. Perkins took a final draught that
;:mEtied the jug. A dogged and offended
O

sottled on his rugged foce.

DE VERE’S RELATIVES !

* We will not disgrace you,” sald Mr, Perkins,
“ Keep away from us, Tim, and we'll keep away from you,
golng to say a word about the relzlionship il you don*t want,
fellows at the school won't know
(fea Chapter 9.)

Nobody “ere is

The young

that from mel"

from us—take
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“¥You take arter your father, yvoung
Timothy !" he said at last. “Hs was
that prowd when he got to be a footman
in a gentleman’s "ouse that there was no
'olding 'im. Wow you're loocking down
on your own flesh an' blood because
you've got money. Ho that's why you
came in this evening ; not a friendly visit,
as [ ﬁ}:-meif, but to ask moe to got out,
when 1 ain't been setiled a week ’ere,
‘cause you think you're disgraced by
your relations. I don'i take thab kindly,
young Tim,”

Do Vere's face was erimson.

“Don't misundecstand me, wvncle,” hae
faltered. "It's mot myself! But the
other fellowz——"'

“SBnobs, I call "em ! said Mr. Perkins,
“h0w would they get their vegetables if
Eih?ﬁ wasn't any greengrocers in Court-

e .!l

“It'a the way they look at things
uncle—"

“Then {hey ought to ba brought up
bLoiter,” said My, Berkins, " Their 'end-
master sught to see to it.”

Da Vere suppreased a groan, Tom
Porking'"clear eyes wera on hia face, and
#'om looked kind and sympathetic. Hoe
could gee things a little more clearly than

the indignant old gentloman. *“Eeep
away from us, and we'll keep away from
you, Nobody "ere is going to say a word
abont the relationship, 1f yon don't want.
We'd scorn ik, The young fellors at your
school won't know from ws, Take that
from me. I don’t ses why they should
guess from the name, either; there's
plenty of Perkinses about.”

“Uncle William has changed his name
father,” sald Tom. “That will be &l
right. You can rely on us, Tim;: we
wouldn't say a word to do you any harm
at vour school”

“Not & word,” said Mrs. Perking, with
a compassicnate look at Pe Vere's white,
deawn face. " Keop your ‘eart up,
Timothy, lad. I think you're a young
donkey, and I think you misjudge the
young gentlemen being a footman’s son
yourself, and not knowing their ways.
But there won't ba a word spoken from
hore about us being relations.”™

“*Not a syllable™ said Br., Perkins.
“And if that's any comfort o you, |
Timothy, vou're welcome to it. But as
for taking Bill's money, and c¢learing
hout as f "we ‘ad something to be

ashamed of, that T never willl” "Era wo

FREE With Next Week’s Issue! Grand Real Action Photo—

school wall, and slippad gui into the
School House, Ha I;m ed ?It]lgt ha had
not been missed, b!isafuﬂy unaware of
the fact that all the Remove had missed
him, and of the concluzions Skinner &
Co. had drawn therefrom. He went to,
his study, and passed several fellows in
the Hemove passage, who prinned and
winked at one another.

In the Bemove dormitory, after lighla
out, there waa o buzz of talk from bed to
bed, apd there was one topio—gresn-
grocels and potatoes and Perkinses,
Algernon de Vere lay silent, apparently
aslecp, but he was not sleeping. It was
late bLefore slumber visited the cyes of
the uohappy snob of the Remove.

e ————

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape !

"I SAY. you fellows, are you com-
ing¥
“ Do come, Wharton !"
“Join up, Cherry "

Harry Wharton frowned, and Baob
Cherry grinned. Skinner & Co. seemed
to impress them in rather different ways.

The new giant Express Engine (Pacific Type? of the Great Northern Railway.
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his bluff parent. In his heart he despised
his cousin Timothy, but he was feeling
gorry for him.

“As for chucking up ‘ere,” pursued
Mr. Perluns indignantly, “that ain’t 1o
ba thuu%ht of 1"

‘I.MF H‘.t-hE?—-'-"

Mr, Perkins rapped the table.

“Leave Bill's money ouwt of it,” he
said. *1 don't want any of Bill's maney,
and the missus don’'t, and young Tom
doen't. We wouldn’t touch it. You can
look down on honest tradesmen if you
like; nephow Timothy: but I can tell
qout.that money made eellin’ faters at a
mir price is cleaner money than a fortune
made like your father made it. 1'd rather
have my money than his, though there’s
less of it, I know. Cut that out!”

“Uncle—"

“And lel me tell yvou this, Timothy!
It rﬁu want (o pass yourself orf as a
real gentleman—as 1 #'pose yon do—
don't you be too uppish and lookin® down
an folks, Gentlemen don’t do that=—nnt
the genooine article. you're too
bloomin® "aughly, fellerz will guess that
there’s a manservant in the family some-
wihere."

De Vers bit his lip (ill it almost bled.

“As for uz disgracing vou," continued

ave, and 'era we stay, as weé've every
right.”

Algernon de Vere rose to his feet. The
misery in his face touched even the
justly indignant DMr, Perkins, He
clapped the junior on the shoulder.

“Keep pour pecker up,” he said,
“There’s no ‘arm done—nothing to be
afraid of Wo ain'i giving you away.
We're pore, but we're honest, I ‘ope,
Timothy. Don't look so down in the
mouth. SBure yvou won't 'ave somo bread
and cheese gand onions afore you pgol"

Doe Vere thook his head. He utiered
hardly a word befare he found himself in
the street again.

With a white face he tramped back to
Ciroyiriars, He had feiled: . he ~hardly
expecled to succeed. His father, per-
haps, might have better fortune, when
he knew, leter. In the meantime, the
greengrocers were a hixture at Court-
field, and r dozen fellows at least sus-
rected the connection. At least he had
gamned somethin The greengrocers
would be :ztlent %ua knew he could trust
them that far  Inguiring youths from
ithe school would learn nething from
them. That was so much to the good.
But—m

Algernon de Vera dropped in [rom Lhe

It was after lessone on the day following
the cricket-match and SBkinner & Co.
wera ready for the walk to Courtfield.

The Famous Five hed no hand in the
proceedings, and the Bounder was stand.
ing out, perhaps regarding this jape a»
unworthy of his attention. Mark Linley
and Tom Brown and Squiff refused to
have anything to do with it. But thera
were Fle-ntf of Removites ready to join
up, fellows who had been irritated by De
Vere's lofty airs. They gatherad in a

rinping crowd in the quadrangle after
253008,

“Burc you won't come, Wharton?"
asked Skinner.

“ Yoz, fathead! No time to waste”
answered the captain of the Hemove.

“Well, we've got lois” rinned
Skinper. " Where's Do Vere? Wheore's
Algernon de Perkinsg, you fcllows?"

“Iia, ha, hal”

Algernon de Vere came oul of the
School House with his arm linked in that
of Aubirey Angel of the Fourth. There
was a shoul at once from Skimer & Co,

“Are vou coming, De Vere?”

De Vere glanced vound haughiily,

“YWhat's on*" he asked.
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"We'vre polng shopping,” explained
Skinner.

“Well, I've got no shoppin’ te dea.
What do vyou mean?™

“Wo want you to come and put in a
word for us, so Lthat Perkins will let us
bave the greengrocery cheap!™

“Ha, ha, hal”

Da Vere stared at S8kinner, hut he had
himself well ander control, and he gave
no sign of the wretched misgivings in his
breast.

o !ﬁ}iﬂn‘t follow,” he anid. 4 i

“We're going to your giddy rela-
lions,” said Skinner, to make it clear,
“Perdun:, you know, the new green-
grocer 1n Courtfield !

S By gad!” =zaid Angel of (he Fourth,
with a stare. **Whal does he mean by
thaty De Verai”

Algernon shrugged his shoulders.

“Haven't the faintest idea,” he
answered. * Some sort-of a fag joke, I
suppose. Come on, Aubrey!™

And De Vere walked away with the
Fourth-Former, leaving Skinner. & Co.
rather nettled., Their little jape had
fallen a little flat. Algernon had not
aven winced,

“ Wall, come on !" said Belsover major,
“I1f Timothy won't come, we'll ga with-
out Timothy. We'll mention his name.”

And’ the raggers stanted. Near the
gates they passed De Vere and Aubrey
Anpgel, who were taking a stroll. Bkinner
waved his hand airily to De Vere, and
the little growd went on towards Court-

field, Da. Vere followed them with his

glance, his well-cut lips det hard, Angel
epoke to him twice without éz-ettmg #
reply, and then the astonished Fourth-
Farmer tapped him on the arm,

“Star-gazin’ or wool-gathenn'? he
asked.

De Vere started.

“I—I—— Borry! Did wou speak?”

“Are we goin’ for a walk?” said
Angel. “That's what we came out for.”

“Oh! Yes. Right-hol!"

“ Anythin’ up?” asked the Fourth-
Foruier, with a curious look at hiz com-

panicn, .,
' Nﬂthi!l‘ !!!'. ‘
But, though *nothin'™' was up,

Aubrey Angel founid his companion very
distraught during that walk. Do Vere
answercd him almost al random when he
talked, and a less keen fellow than
Aubrey Angel would have seen that
he had something on his mind—some-
thing that weighed heavily.

‘I‘iﬁe zool nonchalance on  which the
upstart prided himself had quite deserted
tum now. Hiz thoughts were with
Bkinner's party, arrived by ithat time at
the little greengrocer’s. His relations
would not give him away., They were
simple, good-hearted people, and Tom
especially was loyal and considerste, But
a word let out {>_].r_ accident—a  careless
remark. And Skinner wounld aszk direct
questions, which would he difficult 1o
parry. What if the whole truth came
out—if Bkinmer & Co. came bdek to Grey-
friars knowing all there was to learn
about the antecedeniz of the dandy of
ithe Remove? The thoughlt was like ice
fo Do Vere's heart. _

With such a dread on hiz mind he was
in no mood for talle, and he was glad
when Angel of the Fourth became *fed
up " at last, and left him to his _own
devicea, De Vere walkaed bhack 1o Grey-
frinra with o wrinkled hrow, but as he
saine into the quad he conivived 1o claar

his face of frouble, and assume an air of
carelessness,  He lounged into the
School House, wondering if Skinner &
Co. had yet. returned. e came on Bal
Cherry, and the slighily hwnerous
twinklo in Bob's eve, as it fell upon him,
gave hun & pang. What did Bob know ¥

De Vere passed him hastily, and went
up the stairease. Harry Wharton and
MNugent were chatting at the door of
Study Ne. 1, and Wharton gave the new
junior a nod. De Vere went on to his
own etudy, where he found Lord
Mauleverer and Sir Jimmy Vivian
finishing tea. Sir Jinmy gave the dandy
of the Hemove o grin.

“What price
cheerily.

Lord Mauleverer gave his yvoung rela-
tive a warning look.

“What's the matter, Mauly?" ashked
the schooclboy baronet. “Can't I ask
a bloke the price of onions®”

“Shut up, Jimmy! Let's take a walk
—walk’s good after tea,” said his lord-

]

onions 7 he asked

ship.

And the two juniors leflt the study.
Algernon de Vere was left to himseif,
in a far from enviable frame of mind,
He had schooled himself to endurve Lord
Mauleverer's kunowledge of the facis;
but, if a crowd of the Remove came to
know—if all the school came to know?
Already, in his mind's ¢ye, De Vere
could see Aubrey Angel’s shrug of the
shoulders—he - knew that Angel, his
special chum, would cut him if he knew,
Not: that- that would matier much—if
the truth came out, he would have to get
out of Greyfriars, he would never be
able to live down the ridiewle he had
brought upon himeelf, But—would the
gchool know? Would Skinner mnever
come back? Aunything was betler than
this “zuspense.

He locked out of the.study window,
and at last he sew n little crowd of
juniors coming  across lhe guad, Skin-
ner and Beolsover major among them,
Bolsover seemed to have gathered u
SO ti)el'sunal detnages during hiz walk
abroad—hizs nose was swollen, and one
of his cyes was shadowed. The crowd
disappeared from sight as they came
into the School House.

De Vere waited in his study, the door
hall-eper. He heard the tramp of many
feet on the Remove staircase. Then
he heard the booming tones of Bob
Cherry in the passage.

‘* Hallo, hallo, hallo! So you're back "

“Ves, we're buek!” growled Skinner.
Bkinner's tone did.not sound as if he
came back successful and satisfied.

“Bagged the onions ¥ asked Vernon-
Smith.

“What's the giddy verdiet ¥ inguired |

Johnny Bull. “Did Ferking tell yon
all about it—or wasn't there anything
to tell 27

“They're a set of rotten, cheely shap-
keepers 1" prowled Bolsover major. 1
believe they're relations of that swank-
ing cad De Vere. They wouldn't tell
us anything !

“ Perhaps there was nolhing lo lell !V
suggested Harry Wharlen, |

“Rot!" snarled Skinner. “De Vere

ut them on their guard—that’s where

e wes last night!”

“Of course 1t was!”
"Mi[ght- have expected 161"
Et“tt dere say he squared them !™ said

Q1t.

“I say, you fellows, he must have

saicd  Snoop.
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sguarcd them!”  said Dilly Bunter.
“They'd naoturally hragp of having a
reletion at Greyiviavs. And the checky
old greengrocer only =aid that if we'd
come to buy things, he was ready to
serve us, and hadn’t any tune to answer
silly questions 1™

Algernon de Vere bepun to breathe
more [reely., Ile listened with almost
panting eagerness Lo e ~voices 1n the
passago.

30 thera's nothing
VWlrrton.

“Theie's something in it, T'm jolly
sure of that!" said Hazeldene, ' 1F old
Perkins hadn’t any relation at Grey-
Friars, he could have said so. But he
just rvefused to answer -any guestions.”

“That's it ! said Skinner. “He was
put up to it! Iaid to shut his mouth,
1 dare say! In fact, I'm sure! And
the yvoung cad was as cheeky as the old
cad., I offered lum a tip of half-a-crown
to tell us the whole yarn.'

“I hope he punched your head!™ said
the captain of the Remove,

“ O, gﬂ and ecat coke ! snarled Skin-
ner. "1 suppose I can tip a green-
grocer if I jolly well choose. The checky
cad chucked the half-crown at me, and
when T told him what T thought of him,
he chuwcked & cosbbage after it, the
rokter 1

“Caughi Skinner fairly on the boke !
grinned Billy Bunter.

“Ia, ha, hal”

“ And Bolsover pitched inle the cheeky
young sweep,” continued Bunter, *and
he came out of the shop and chucked
Bolsover into the road—woung Perkins,
vou Lknow—and when Bolsover jumped
up and went for him, he fairly knocked
him spinning! DBolsover soon. had
enough—hadn't you, old chan? Yow-
ow-wooooop !

A back-hander from Bolsover major
cavsed Billy Bunter to sit dewn sud-
denly in the Rlemove passage. Appar-
ently his defeat was not & pleasing topic
to the bully of the Remove.

“So you've had your jolly little wall
for nothing ! chuckled Cherry.
“Except Bolsover—he's bagged a prize
nase and & lovely eva!™

“h, rais!” grunted Bolzover; and he
tramped away to his study in & savage
temper.

Algernon de Vere softly closed the door
of Study Mo, 12, His [ace was clear now
—the biller fear had passed. Whatever
the Removites suspected, ithey could
prove nothing, and the story would die
away. AL least, he hoped it would. His
card castles of swank and imposture had
almost fallen around him, but he had
ezeaped-—he was not found sout. o
fellows would soon find something clse
to think about, and, somchow, his father
wonld find means of elearing the Per-
kinses oul of the neighbourheod. He
breathed more freely in his relief and
renewed hope.

When he appeared in the Common-
room that evening, Algernon de Vere
held his lofty head as high as usual.
If anything, hi= superh superiority was.
more pronounced than ever. DBut it was.
said of old that pride goeth before.
destruction, and a haughty spirit before
a fall. * The days of Algernon de Vere's
imposture were numbered.

THBE En&D.
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HELPFUL HINTS FOR YOUNG ATHLETES.

"HOW TO WIN THE

220-YARDS RACE!

By Percy Longhurst.

Y (5T cood 1M yode. ronners are aléd
sounyd at 220 yds., which iz restly
onty a long-driwn-out 100 yda. Xou
need to keep geing aft Mol speed

practically the whole -timel, A% the same
time, there are wany athletezs who are, o lot
betier at 220 yds, bthan at 100 yds. They
havenot the turn of speed which enables
them to rin-a winniog 100 yd=2., but they pos-
sess greater sta¥ing power.. This is t¢ their
advantape in the longer rgce.-
who ¢an fiuish & stitf 100 yds., and still feel
himaelf full of strength, though yards behand
the winger, ls likely to furn out A good
220 vds. man.
. For which event a ronner is best fitbed ha
whil find out only by experience. Lhe methods
of traiming for bhe two races are =0 VETy
mhch alike that the yourg athlete iz oot
likely to spoil himszel! for either by entering
faor ‘hoth. Thia he should «do, and after &
fowr races be should kndw pretty well which
it i suits bime best. o
» Now and- aguin oecur exceplions]l runiers
wiho sare able to holl their own againat the
best at bothodistanees. - O W, Paddock, the
Amcrieann fiving wonder, for Instance, not
ouly shares the world's record of @ 3f5 sees,
Tor 100 yds., but is also the amwatceur record
holdér at 220 yds. W. R, Applegarth, the
Englishman, aleo holds the amatellr records
of iis country a4t boll distances. T
To race at top speed Tor 29 yds.
neopsaartly  ooa bigpger  sbteam upean | dhe
physieal staming than to cover 100 yds., so
Ehiat while [he "gefietal scheme ol training

- -

Tlre - runner-

advised in the previons article for 100 yds.
holds good for the 220 yde., ib 18 necessary
to add some; kind of practice - which™ shall
develop the ability to bold the rusper at his
pace over the greater distance. :

This is to he gained by oceasional rins
af the full dizbunce, twice a week, say, at a
fair, jogging pace. Once a week a [ull-apeed
ram of 150 yds. shoold be made; and jb-is
nobt at all a bad plan, once in the week to
ran- out the full distance, But thiz last
should e¢n no account bhe taken more than
onee in the wesk.

Breathing i3 a matter of great concern to
the 220 yds. runner. At the shorter distance
a deegr, full bresth taken when the start 15
made will carey the rumner over more than
half the distance, when there” is no gegd o
take in more than a couple of breaths, The
eugo is different for the 220 yds. Here again
bhee full Dreathh st tle sbart is necessary.
and when breathing - beging  again care
should be taken that the air js not taken
in in short, sharp snalehes whicle only kL the
top park of the lungs. DBy frequent practice
it i3 nquite possible to pget the Enack of
breathing in through the noze, cven while
racing. Such breaths should be as deep as
passible. A dimal long breath  showold  be
taken when about thirty yards from the
winning poest, and this should see ope {o Lhe
end of the race.

Here is another word of advice. In the
firgt article the instroction waz given to
warm ¢p the muszeles of the legs just before

going on the mark. This & of pgreat

bnportance,  Ruow for & coople of mioceies,
taking wvery shorlb steps. . Then zbop aml well
strefeh the Teps, taking o mumber of long
strides, which witl benclit hoth wuscles and
joints. Them it is well te bave a pipad
opener, (Gek on the conrse, smd ran abaoot
twenty yards, fuli speed, -brenthing Jdecply.
Take a couple of long breatis at the finish,
and you will be guite It to race. 11 the
sturter isn't ready to set the runners on
their marks, Just run abont, short steps anly,
for a while, (live the calf muzcles o bit of
rubbing,.

Apwin, at Lhe finish, don’t try to pull up
dead five yards. beyond the tape, The jerk
is bad for ligs, and the consequent jar doed
thic : feet no gobd.” Continue for another
bwenty yards, easing down graduadly. Then
indulge . o o half-dogen breakhs, a: lopg as
vouu can make them, throwing out the arms.
Breathe tlgough the pose, and expeal the
air you can when exialing. This will help
to reduce flow of hlomd and heart®s aetion.

More even than the 100 yds. does the 2N
requireg prelimivary  attention lo the T HT1EY
deep hreathing exercidges, and the exerci:es
for gencerally  strengthening of Lhe  hoddy.
Twive a day full exercise—abont & dozen deep
browbhs—aloudd be taken,  The @ 1-up ™
wnd the skipping must not be neplected. A
few mioutes before hreakfasl. may alse b
given to such exercises  as alternate Khees
raising to the chest, deep knee bending, sl
bringing up the straight leg forward, so that
the toes will dishtly kKick fhe ontsteebeluad
limands -These  exervises  are  valnable Tor
mrysele sbpeteling pmd Jolut lon-eming,

Another good exerciep For W0 wds. anl
2y wvids, ronmers is to place ohe Toot on n
low GLénelt o ifable, stool, or box, ol
quickly Hit omesedlf apright, Whis exereise -
hoth legs abiould heve it of course - specially
shrengthens the muscles daeld in aprintiong,

{Amother grond article vext eeek.)
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En
Factary anc{sa vie proninds, -

which lad beawecsed 75000 millos,
beat 630 opsto-fate machines snd
Liraaleer the world" s retarnd by Sovering

1365 i bes in 365 duve isexplained in
"o BUrC et catologue.  Write TO.DAY
for free copy—hrimful of
‘farmation about bicycles and §
Coikdimns
Braphs of our latest models.

MEAD CYCLE CO. (Ing.)

DBeilliant]y 8

Sent

e

/72\™ ‘TRIUMPH’

|I.I- Telescope., Fiald, Sea or Opers
o Glastes padjustable {0 auit o}l
. 7 slghie). Compasy, Mirror, Burning,
By - . Heading and Magnifying (lases,
2 all *TeIHAL' Ivorite (like real Ivory) Frame.
Fowerful Lepses, Eige. Size when olosed far
pocket, 3hing, A Novelty Companbon indoora andl
ont. A RIG BARGAIN, Oaly 1,8, Foxlage Id
Dalizght or Money Back. FREE ILlst, Nowveltlon,
Aecordeons, 15 to 42 . Etc, PAIN'S Prosonts
House, Dapt. 838, Hastings. -

slightly facioty
Tyres  and

direct from the

sevan-year-cll MEAD

NTHLY. e

Lady's or Gent's Brogue Shoe, Black or Tan,

only 30/-, oi easy terms 3/~ now and 3)-

monthiv., Hend 3'- and zny gize requoirod.
Al other Eht of Boots and Shoes samo
terms,  "Write for Catalogis

MASTERS, Ltd,
19, Hope Stores, Rye.

gignniie ploto.

mind concentration,

{Dept. EGOT )
. Blrmingham

M.M."s,

A WONDERFUL SCIENTIFIC NOVELTY!

THE PLURASCOPE has many and varied
uses batlly in and ouwd of doors.
intoerted in: fhe study of Notlure,
sdfontakns an Opera Glazs, Burning Lensz, Roal-

NersEnn s

frg O3 lans, Caimpmss,
[

Machunfeal Models, MNevelthes, ofc
GUARANTEE: Satisfaction or

Ele¢ivivil,

BENNETT BROS., 5, Theobald's Road, Holhorn, London, W.C.1.

o Folds flat and fis the pocket.
: % NOW REDUCED, 1/4 (Fast 3.1
FPocket Clnema, with 100 Fikme, .8d. {(post 2d.})

NERVOUSNESS

ig tlie greatest drawback in lifa 1o any man.-or
are uergmus, timid, low-spirited, lack self-confidence,

woman, If you
will power

blush or feel awkward In tha Dresence o

others, semd three penny atamga_mrt I}:nrﬂ::uiars of the Manto-MHerve

tropgthening Trealmanl, vsed in the
geamsn. Elﬂdglﬂ tha Arm; from Colonel to Private, D.3.0."'s, M.C.
and D.C.M.'s. — GDDFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Lid.,
Imperial Buildings, Ludgale Cirous, London, E.C. &

Navy from Vice-Admiral to
B,
847,

Inpvaluable to

Dunihle Mioroscofs, ©bt.,

1822 Catalogun of
Now ready, poat fres.
Cash Refundoed.

QURS for

This handsorne fu“-!i}td Gent's Lever
Waich 22t upen receipl of 15

M ler
approval send 1 - more, the balance may
then be paid by & mocthly mualments of
s r.acf: Guaranieed g years, hain
oficred Free with every waich, Cash
returned in bl of dissavished, Send 1/-
! aow to Simpson's Ltd. (Dept. 2 )
84, Queen Rd., Brizhton, Susecx

DON'T BE BULLIED

Learn {o defend vourzelf, your sister, wife, or mother, Ay
Complete Illustraled Course of JUJITIU, BOXING, and
WRESTLING will make von respected cverywhere.  Send
four peuny stamps for Splendid Free Iloslrated SBamples.  You
can atart learning lo-morrow by sending P.0O. 2/6 for g Lorge
Portion. {DepE M.G.), JUJITSU HALL, 31, Gelden
Square, Londoy, W. 1.. (Kst 15 years.)

PN = 28

WHY BE SHORT 705100 00 dln S8anie readment

al onoo,  Carried ont in your own hente, gnite privately. Your fricnda wilh
be aatonishea ot (o Smprovenrent inoo¥our opprarinee. Slidtents report
from 2 to & Incles inerenss,  You will work, ea1, and sleep Lelter. nd

B, for poriieniars amd £100 guarenlee 1o EXNQUINRY LBEPT, AWM. P,
17, 81RO GREERY ROAD, LONDOX, N.4.

MAGIC TRICKS, siciluss e, o6 Feniciloguists
-

Instrument,  1nvisible. Imitate Birds,
Fricefd. each, 4 forl/- 1. W . prrizon, 230, Pentonville Rd,, London, N1,

1-7-22




