


& Next Monday’s grand free photo—The Wednesday !

-

Turn your spare
itime into money

At home, in the evenings, by reading
thiz famous book instruactor, you can
hecome as efficient at any of thesc trades
gs if you spent years in an appren-
ticeship, Over 50 experts tell you all
asbout it in every-day language, and
there are 6,000 photographs and dia-
grama to show you what to do.

HE AMATEUR
MECHANIC

Will teach vou to be :—

A boot and shoe wmaker—Glageblower—~Electrical  engineer—
{eneral engincer—Brickinyer - Cahinet  maker-Metal turner—
Pailnter and decorator—Blectrotyper—Wood worker—Taxidermist
—Boat builder—Gold plater—Prench polisher—Concrete worker
—Bovkhinder— Motor mechanic- 3olderer - Watch maker and
repalrer—Ironworker—"Tinsmith, =zilversmith, coppersmith, el

You can do
as well as these men have.|

1 bave figt paid Tar a pair A
bootm ml:rm‘m'g aineg  recciving
our AMATEUR MEPCHANIC
am not o practical man. hab tha
simpicity of the dingrams ol
the clezrnezs of tho cEplanations
can easlly be read by the o=t
amateuri=h of amatears.™ —F,
=J. K. H.; Birmingham.

IT TELLS YOU HOW

To make 3 padded chair Mo an old cask—To slof furz—To stuff and
mount birds="Woml inlaying-=To prepars waorklne drawings—To renovats
& grandfather clock—To make garden avbeours, apches. seats, =gnmoer-
hougen, etc,—=To vas metol drilling teokr—Ta rensvate mirrors=Tg mend
china—To do fretwork—To limewhita poultry-bouses—To do t:t:rld-pla.nllg
andt Allver-placing—Ta clesn a0 wateh—Toe mend kerleas watehes on
ordinary wetches—Tv distempor ceillops and wall:—To make pigfure-
frames amd [frame pictorex—OCarbnin Autings—3Metal castinge—To clean
palnt off eliss--To chean, boilera=Toe fix an anthracite astove—To re.pild
and restore pletmre-frames—How o Qse apelinera—To wake doora and
wmindows drigght-proci=To print walls=Tge do aicgel-piating—"Ta cure
Haimes in hot-walce pipea=India and glue varnishes—To makse pleztor
coule, wle., ebo,

FREE

NO MONEY IS NEEDED.

To The WAVERLEY BOOK GO, Ltd, (U.J.M. Dept.),
98, Farringden Street, London, E.D. 4.

Pleasa send nte, without charge, Fonr Frée 1llustrated Booklei cone
taining  all particulara as to contents, authors, eile., of Y THE
AMATETUR MECHANIC ™. also informalicn ax to Four ¢ffer to
gepd tha Complets Wark for & merely womiinad fGrat pasment, the balkoneo
to ba pakd over n few saell eonilely paruicofs, Leginnios thivty days
aiter ddelivery ol the work,

YT oAam an en-Servics man, and g f
has increaded my inckoe by show-
ing M how ta da add iobs for [he
naeighbours and iy owin hoyseihold
repatrs Ak wer ginall  ogat. I
cannat find words do praise - TIHE
AMATEIFIL MEOSHANT 'Y
HAWERESWELL,
Hammersmith,

An iltestrated booklet which shows you some
of Lhe pages from the work itself, with their
wonnderful  iloastrations, It is quite free, so
send for it to-day.

iSend thiz form o ansealed envelopes witl El-'tl_[l'rfrlllr flamig )

ADDRESS ..oarires
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“ ALONZO, THE ATHLETE["

T seems to me that the title of next week's ripping yarn of
G&{*Iyilgar& tell: almost enough, for Alonzo Todd s mot an
athlete,

whether that worthy youth, with his studious ways and

What, iz more, I should say it ia extremely doubtiul

eccentric lapses into alleged philogophy, ever will he one. He s
not in the sporting class at all. Ho wever has heen. Peter Tadd,
hia doughty cousin, is a fellow of another description entirely.

STUPENDOUS HAPPENINGS!

But for reasons which are adequately explained hy Mr. Frank
Richards in this sereamingly Tunny story, Alonzo flgurez on the
footer fleld. It in altopether most upexpected. Alonzo knew thera
was a sort of winter game called footer. He had heard other
fellows mwention the merry little pastime, but be had not deemed
it requisile to descend ‘lote the muddy arena and take his shara
in the hizney, Well, it is simply astonishing what things will
happen if you give them a chance. You never khow your luck.
Alonzo certainly never koew his until he found himself arrayed
far cu:rmhg.t., prepared to do battle for his side. It waz somethios
to tell Uncle Benjamin atterwards—assuming he sorvived.

The theme has its painful as well as itz hilarious features.
11':&}'::— sure of pext week’s ™ Magnet,” and read a rollicking tale
which goes to one long lauph. Mr. JFr:ml.-, Richards a3 never in
hetter form. and he brings in some of the most enzaging and
fazcinating of our old company of Greyfriars' favourites.

AN ENERGQY NUMBER!

Next Monday's Supplement of the "Greyfriars Herald " will
ealse untasiness. Lord Maoleverer took exception fo it [rom the
first. But in these matters it is impossible to pay attention to
personal preclivities, so to speak. Thercfors the grest Energy
Nuomher was decided upon, and it reflects dreyfrinrs in no uocer-
tain way. For there i3 superb energy at the school. You have
only to fTeast your eye on Coker as he rides his motor-bike to he
convineed of the fact. Bunter, too, has <laims. It has been
reckoned that the porpoice expends simply enormous energy in the
swift transference of his h:mc{ from hia plate to hiz lablal orifice,
The pew isine of the Soepplement s o eparkiing afadr.

e m—

FERRERS LOCKE.

It &5 very sebdom indeed that the distinguished detectlive falla
te drop soomer or later om the elue to any mystery he is out
to solve, Wilh Loske o failure is owly a postpouement of trinmph,
But thers iz no question of deferred success wmext week in the
thritling story entitled:

“*THE FACE ON THE Fium!»

You will find the well-knit yatn a trest. Locke shows himself
once again a superh investigater, aud just the maw to be called
in by anvhody who has been robbed,

THE WEDNESDAY |

Next Monday a sppremely fine photogeaph of this team will he
found aecompanying the record number of the ™ Magnet.'”

ARE YOU HANDY WITH YOUR HANDS 7

Can you make things with your hands? Are vou interested [(m
any Rind of home hobby? If so, yon should take {n ** Harmaworth's
Houzehold Encyclopedia,’” which was published for the first tima
on Thurasday last, and bas already scored soch a bip suceess that
several reprints have had to be put through the presses,

This wonderful new illustrated book for the handyman is [ssoed
in fortnightly parts at 1z, 3d. each, and, lor uzeful hints and
dingrams. on how to make, mend, and do everything for the
rome, it is just first rate. _

It will show ¥ou & million ways of spending yoor spare time

in profitable bome hobbies, and s the only work of its kind ever
put oo the market. :
« The eompiete * Encyclopedia * will contain 0,000 pictures, 10,000
articlés and many COLOURED PLATES. Part 1 Is now on sale,
amd to make :ure of all ture parts a3 they are issued, o standing
noder zhoutd e placed with your newsagend.

"STAND AND DELIVER!™

Just a word of adviee concerning our companion paper, tho
“Popular.” Don’t miss the prand new serial, " 3tand and Deliver!™
which i3 atarting in the clecry "Pop.” Thiz fine yarn Ly David
foodwin iz the meost dramatic and thrilling remance of Dick
Turpin  amd the stirring days of the highwaymen ever written.
I want all my chums to read this tale, 1t is great, The [amous
author has peesented in vivid fashion the eolour and exeiterment
of the old time: when the stapge coaches were held up in lonely
parts of the eountry by armed robbers who never took “Nn " for
an apswer, and shot at sight, The addition of thiz new serial Just
completes o topping ** hill"™

your editor,



The fon'c for all ills—the MAGNET'!?
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Startling !
# TEE ylly old Tozer!”

- Bob Cherry made that remark
a3 we portly figure of Tozer
appeared in the offing. .
Hemove were out after morming

lessons, and there were cheery voices and
faces in the old guad of Greyfriars,
Hun‘; Wharton & Co. were coming down
the School House steps in & merry group
when Bob's glapee fell on the portly
tigure ud"muciuf from the gates.

“Bunter " called out Bob,

Billy Bunter blinked out of the door-

way through his big spectacles.

] Whut LE]

“Look out, Bunter!” sasid Bob warn-
ingly.

“Eh—what am L io look out forl®”
demanded Bunler. :

Bob Cherry pointed towards the
advancing figure in official blue.

“It's Tozer! he said. “Stands to
roason he's alter you, Bunter. Nobody
alsg here likely to be wanted by the
police 1"

“Hs, ha, ha!™
_ ""You silly am!” roared Billy Bunler
in great wrath. “Do yon think I've
done anything, you dummy

“I don't think—I koow!" sail Bob
Cherry solerunly. * Who was it burgled
tha Ipm:t;y the olther day?”

“I—I don't know whe 1t waz you
avwful! besst! I wasn't thore! I don't
even know the way to the paniry! And

there was only one measly jar of
J pl———

“Ha," ha, ha!” )

*“Poor old Bunter! said Frank
Nugent commiseratingly, “What an

awful end fora Gr&ﬂ'fﬂnrs chap '

“I—I say, you fellows,” pasped Bunler,
blinking at the Famous ]E:'gu'ﬁ in alarm,
“you—yon don't think the Head has sent
for Tozer about that jar of jam, do you?
It was only a small one.”

“Well, hove's- Tozer!” gaid Taob.
“Whal else do you think he's come for?
You're our ouly rogue and vagabond!”

"Peoast! I can prove I never went
to the pantry at sll1” howled Bunter.
“Skinner will bear witness. T gave him
some of the Ea‘m."

"Hﬂ, h-!.,. b 1 .

Billy Bunter scuttled into the Ilouse,
The Famous Five chortled as he

Faced with the prospect of eternal

disgrace, Jim Lee attzmpts to fiy lrom

the sghool, but af the crucial moment

fats Intervenmes. L:ze's 1

honesiy and fixity of purpose meet with

thelr own reward In this magnifieent
varn by FRANK RICHARDS,

gver to Greylriars to investigate officially
the mystary of & miming jar of jam,
But nglinm George Bunter had so many
sins on his conscience that he was easily
slarmed.

"1 atzv,,” murmured Johnny Bull sud- |
d-&l‘]i‘li:., “what'e the matter with Lea?"

Wharlon glanced round,

Jimm Les, the new fellow in the
Eemove, was standing by the stepa—
alone, as he generally wes, s

His eyes wers fixed on the advancing
pnrtlﬁommtnhla. who was quile close to
the use now, pufing ard blowing ns
ha came,

- Lee's hendsome frce had gone quite
white.

He seemed unconscious of the startled
looks cast on him by the Famous Five
and by several ether fellows who were
near at hand.

If ever there was fervor in a fellow’s
face, it was In Jim lee's face at Lhis
momant,

“*What the dickens——"" muttered Lob
Cherry.

Why the sight of fat Mz, Tozer should
terrify Jim l.oe of the Remove was o
mystety to Harry Wharton & Co. The
hapless boy st rooted to the ground,
scarcely breathing, as the fal constablo
CAING Up.

Mr. Tozer stopped at the foot of the
sieps to got his second wind, Mr. Toder
had sa much cireumforence to carry that
he weas always a little short of bLveath.

The Famous Five consed to smile now.

The look on Lea's drawn, alnost
haggard face was mora than enough to
banish thair merriment,

Lee made a sudden movement forward
and intercepted Mr, Tozer as that podgy
goutleman was about to mount tha
stopa.

“I'mn rveady!” ho suid in a hnsky
whisper,

My, Tozer gured at him,

“Avternoon!” he said  alfably, not
understanding,

::]‘&.";':u-uynu want me ™ mulfercd Loa,

Lh 7

Ne nead to maks: o fuss—I—-T'm
roedy! For the love of mercy, geb i
over, and let me gel away!”

Harry Wharton & Co. heavd every
one of the husky, broken words and
they stood dumbfounded

For & moment or two he blinked at the
white-faced junior in blank smazement.

Then hix brow. was ruffled in a frown.
He concluded that the junior was Leying
to pull his official leg; il really wae the
only conclusion Mr. Tezer could come
to. He raised a heavy hand.

“*¥ou ba hoff 1" he said loftily,

“What ™

“Hoff ! spid Mr. Tozer emphaticallr.
“Dan"t you try your little ganies on me,
young gontleman ™

Lee stared pt him almost stupidly.

“You can't pull my leg!" sad Mr.
Tozer warmly. *Don't you give me any
of your imperence! You be fznﬁ'

2o gtood quite shill, silent, his face
like chalk. Police-constable Tozer.
having thus reproved tha practical
joker, as he supposed, mounted the steps

and d:anpﬁe:crmfiﬂintu the doorway.
o

Lee's g llowed him,
Ho drow & desp breath, almosl gasp-
ing. hatever he had feared, il wus

clear that Mre. Tozer's visit to Greyfriars
had had nothing {o de with Lea of the
Remove.

Harry Wharton went quickly down
the stops and touched the new junior ou
the arm. Lee slared at him dully,

“What's the matter with you, Lee®"
said Harry in o low voice.

Lee did not answer.

“For goodness’ sake, pull yourself
together!” said the captain the
Remove., *You'll make the follows think
you've got aomo reason to be frightened

of the police! Have you gone off your
rocker 1 ;
Still Lee did not speak; he hardly

seemed to hear. Ha turned aid walked
away, quickly eand unsreadily.
Bob Cherry gave a low whistle,
“Well ! ha said.

“There’s something jolly wrong with

that chap!” said Johinny Dull, “Ile
thought ‘l'ozer was alter him 1™

“*But why?" anid Nougent.,

“Goodness knows!™

“] mnever saw n fellow look more
awfully scared!™”  rversavked  Marcy

Wharton in a low voice. * But—but L
can't have Jdone anything.”

“Tt'a jolly quesr!”

“The queerfulness is Lerrifi-1
Huarrea Jamzel Ham  Singh,
osteemed Lea i3 an gdd fish!”

The Famous Five watched Tee as be

parrresd

“rphe

Mr. Tozor was still more patouished,

wend, in womder,  The outeast of the
Tae Macxer Lispahy. —Neo. T84,
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4 Familiar characters in every home—Harry Wharton & Co.

Remove quickly disappeared out of the
gates,

Ten minuies later the dinper-bell rang.
But when the juniors crowded in to
dinner there was a place left vacant at
the Remove table. Jim Lee was absent,
and Mr, (%ueich, the Remoave masier,
noted hiz absence with a frown. Appar-
ently Jim Los had not yet recovered
from tha shock Mr., Tozer's sudden
appearance at Greyfriars bad given him,

ough why he had been given & shock
by the appearance of the harmless and
necessary Mr. Tozer was a deep mystery.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Under the Shadow !

i HAT shall T do? Oh, what
‘J\f shall T do?”
Jimi Lee almost groaned

out the words,

The outeast of the Remeove had forgotten
all about dinner-time; he had forgotien
everylhing except the terrible trouble
that wel upon hiz mind, and seemed
to blot out the sunlight for him.

He was tramping along the towing
path by the Sark, his hands driven degep
nto his pockets, a decp wrinkle in his

PO i

There was sunlight on the river, a
musical murmur from the water tlh_a
lepped the half-frozen rushes; but Jim
Lee did not notice it. All was dark and
dreary that sunny winter's day to the
hapleéza outcast schoolboy, -

.ﬁa tramped along, hardly sesing
whither he went, He felt himself at the
ond of his tether.

At the sight of Mr. Tozer he had not
doubted for o momant that the blow had
fallen at last—the blew ha had been ax-

cting for days. It had not fallen. How
ong was the terrible suspense to last?

at there was some strange mystery
connected with the new fellow in the
Remove, Harry Wharton & Co.
already learned; but they little dreamed
what 1t was,

i Ji.'l'.l:'l i:ll :

If was a sharp, clear voice, that seemed
to strike Jim Lee like a blow. Ha
halted suddenly and faced 2 man who
stepped from the fringe of trees along
the towing-path.

“Ulick I” he muttered, )

It was Ulick Driver, Lee's cousin and
guardian. The boy bhad not expected to
pes him there, but he was not surprised.
He stood and looked at the man, his face
dark and hitter, 5

Driver scanned him curiously.

“Well met, Jim " he said.

“You were coming to the school?”
asked Lee.

Driver nodded.

“Yes: but I am glad to have met you
outside the gates. I would rather not
show up at Gereyfriars, for the reasons
vou know,"”

Leo gritted his testh. ’

"YWhy were you coming? I've given
you my answer.”

“If the mountein will not come o
Mahomet, Mahomet must go (o the
mountain I said Ulick Driver. * ¥You
refused to keep your appointment with
e, ”

“T teld you I would not come.”

“Wou rang off when I spoke to you on
the telephane.” ;

“"There is nothing more to he said be-
iween us,” said Lee 1o a low, firm
voice. I have refused to obey Euur
orders. I am in your power. You have
threatened to send the police for me.
Send them 1"

“You can face that?" said Duiver,

" Better that than the alternative,” re-
plied Lee with a bitler accent. * Better
than obeying your orders, and helpin
you to rob the school I belong to, to ro
the fellows. whe might trust me, to be-
come a thief and a crook like you,
Ulick. Better anything than that?!”

Ulick Driver, gentleman crock, stood
zilont, looking at the boy before him.
There waz suffering to be read in the
schoolboy's face, but o relentless deter-
mination was (¢ be read there also, Jim
[.ce’'s answer had been given before—
more than once; but the crook had been
reluctant to take an answer which meant
the destruction of his schemes—the fall
of his house of cards,

“hm," he said, at last, “1 was coming
fo-see you, to make a last attempt io
bring you to reason.”

“%ﬂ make me a thief, you mean!"

“Listen to me, Jim, You wers a
penniless orphan when 1 toek you in
hand——"

“T1 know that.”

“1 paid for you at your prepavatory
school; T have sent you to Greyfriars
You owe me something, Jim."

“Not now I know why you did it,”
gaid Lee. - ““And where did tho money
come fromi Was it vours?!”

“Mever mind that, If vou turn your
back on me, what js to become of you?”

“1 don't know—1X den't care!”

“And that is your last word!™ asked
{;lick Driver, biting his thin lip till the
blood almost’ came.

“I hava. told yeu so. It's in your
power to have me sent to prison for
something I have not done—intentionally,
at any rate. I am not asking you for
mercy, you scoundrell” said Lee¢ in a

low, passionate voice. “Why could you
not let me alone in the first place? I
never gtked anything of you. If I had

known that your money came by theft [
waould have thrown it in your face. You
know I would, Do your very worsh
You will never make a thief of me!”

Driver laughed unpleasantly.

“A few years in a reformatory may
do the work for me,”” he ground out
harshly. *“ What will be your prospects
when you come outi”

Lea shiverad,

“You cap’t frighten me,”™ he mut-
tered. “I know what i3 right, and I'm
ﬁning to do it. But make an end of it.
Vhat's the good of letting it hang over
me day by day? Make an end of it1" -

“That is my busipess!” said Driver
coolly. “Lock for the pelice—lock for
them day by day—and in the long run

Gu Tia
glnw falla.”

“You coward I’ panted Lee. A
“Tf you refuss to obey my orders,
went on Driver, in a low, concentrated
tone, ''you go down te ruin and lifelong
disgrace. I am waiting for you to write
to me and tell me that you are cbhedient.”

“1 shail never write.”

“Then you may expect the blow to
fall—at any moment,” said Ulick Driver,

“Perhaps to-morrow, perha to-day,
perhaps weeks hence! Think of it,
dream of it, and come {0 Four senses
before it is too late |’

“You _ coward!” repeabed Lea
passionately.

Driver alfruggad his shoulders.

Not a spark of remorse awoke in his
callous heart for the torture he was in-
flicting on the unha%py bay, Twenly

ears of secret crime had hardened Ullick
{)riwr fo tha hardness of steel.

came nearer fo him, his fisls
clenched and his eyes blasing. The man
backed away a poce.

“Take ecare, you young fool!”® hLe
mutterad,

come to your senses before the |

“¥on coward! ¥You scoundrell” ex-
claimed Lee; and with all his force he
struck ut the hard face before him.

Driver canght at his arm, but too late,
The blow landed on his mouth, and ho
werk stag'germg backwards.

Y Now " panted Leea. _

Ulick Drniver recovered himsell in a
moment,  Flis facs was ablaze with rage
as he sprang at the schoolboy.

His grip fell on Lee's collar, and he
swung up his Malacea cane.

Lash! TLash! Lash!

Lee struggled furiously in the grip of
the well-dressed ruffian; but the savage
blowa descended without mercy.

“Halla, hallo, hallg 1™

It was o shout aloug the towing-path.

A Greyfriars junior came racing up.
The malacea was desconding apain, when
& clenched fist was driven full into Ulick
Driver's face, and he reeled back and
rolled on the ground. Bob Cherry stood
over him with blazing eyes.

“Now, you brute—"

Diriver panted cut an oath, and sat up
dazedly, Beb Cherry had put pleanty of
“heef ** into that mighty {fmn A

“Oh, my hat !’ stuttered Bob.

He recognised Driver the next
moment. Ha dropped his hands and
stepped back in untter amazement.

gy E——

THE THIRD CHAPTER,.

Bob Cherry is Puzzled !

OB CHERRY stared hlankly af
Lea, and then at his guardian.
From a distanco he had seen Lea
struggling in the ruffian’s grip
under a shower of blows from the heavy
cane, and he had rushed to the rescus
an the instant. He was fairly dumb-
founded to discover that the "ruffian "
was Lee’s guardian—the man who had
brought him to Greyfriarz a few weoks
before. Bob Cherry felt as if his head
was turning round.
UM-m-m-Mr, Driver ! he stuttarad.
Lee was panting for breath. The
lashing of the cane had hyrt him
severely. His faca was white, °

Driver staggered to his [eet,

Ha clutched his malacea, for the
moment disposed to hurl himself ufon
the junior who had kmocked him down;
but he restrained hia rage.

"You—you young fool !™ he gasped.

" IT—]——"" stammered Bob, not know-
ing what to say. He wondered whether
he had been too hasty in interfering.

“How dare you interfers when I am
—am correcting my ward?” snarled
Ulick Driver.

“"You've got rather strenuocus idesa
about correction, haven't wou, Mr.
Driver 7" zaid Bob Cherry. " You were
going it rather sirong, you know. But,
of course, I didn't know it was you
when I cama ap.”’

Driver calmed himself with an effort.

“[~I-— Excuse me,” he muttered,
“T—perhaps 1 lost my temper a Little,
You shouid not have been—been im-
pudent, Jim."'

Jim Lee’s Iip curled.

It was the crook’'s game to keop the
real etate of affairs a secret, of course.
Ta Boby Cherry the affair was io appear
simply o dispute between a schoolboy
and his nngrf guardian, ] .

“Well, I—I'm sorry I butted in,™ said
Dok, "I didn't know vou from a dis.
tance, of course, Mr. Driver. All the
same, you oughtn’t to have pitched into
Leo like that. VYou wers giving him
worae than a Head's flogeging.”

“T lost my temper.” Mr, Driver was

There’s a laugh in every line of “ Alonzo, the Athlete 1’ Don’t miss it

Tie Macxer Lisragy.—No. 784,



Sheffield readers please note : Your footer team next/

quite amiable again now—outwardly, at
lenst. 1 am sorry, Jim, that I punished
vou 8D mervarely. But you must learn to
reapect your elders, is is a schoolboy
friend of yours, I supposei"

“No!" said Leo grimly. )

“Yes," said Bobh Cherry, with a grin.

Les did not arile. His face was white
and hard and bitter,

“] am glad to see that my ward has
made s0 energetic a friend,” said Mr.
Driver, “Only do not be se hasty
another {tme, my young friend.”

“1 have no friend at Greyfriars " ssid
Lee in the same vneompromizsing tome,

“Rate {” paid Dob cheerily. *You've

ma. You see, Mr. Drivet,” went on

, "Lee is rather a queer fish. He
keeps to himself, and the fellows call
him & giddy hormit, But I'm his friend
whether he likes it or not. He saved my
life when I fook a tumble over the cliffs
the other doy.”

“Indeed 1" said Ulick Driver.

*If you'd seen the place—the Beagull
Cliff—you'd know how much pluck it
neetded to ¢ome over the edge for me,"”
said Bob., ' Loe did it, and tried to keep
it dark afterwsrds. . But it came out.
Ho, vou eee, I'm his friend, whether he
likes it or not; snd if won't he
chummy I'm going te punch his silly
head ! .

Driver smiled.

There was something that even the
hardened croock liked about the cheary
and breezy Bob Cherry.

I am glad to hear it,” he said.
“Jim, my boy. u are much . too
reserved. This will not do, as T have
often told yon. T should like to see you
make friends in your new school.”

“1I've no doubt you would,” said Lee,
his lip curling again., “DPut I'm going
on foy own way, oll the same, Tlick."”

Driver gava him & warning glanca.

“"Dash it all, Les, you oughtn't fo
apeak to your guardion like that!" said

remonstratingly.

“My werd has a somowhat sullen
tcrne:ggfr. I fear," aaid Mr. Driver. * Well,
pood-bya, Jim! 1 shall not comma on to
Greyfriara now that I have seen you.
I shall expect to hear from you soon.”

“'1 shal not writa!" gaid Lee.

"Tee, old chap—" murmured Tob.

Ulick Driver's eye: blazed for a
second; bul he smiled again, and held
out his hand to Lee,

“Good-bye, Jiml I hope yvou will
think batter of the duty you owe me.

ood-bya 1"

Lee drove his handas deeper into his
prckets.

“Good-bye, my young fricnd I added
Ulick Driver, with a emile and a2 ned to

Fob Cherry.
“Good-bye, sir! I—1 hope I dida't

hurt you much,” etammared Bol.
“That ig all right

Mr. Driver walked away along the
towing-path in the direchion of ﬁ?riar-
dale, for the station. The two juniors
were left toagether on the towing-path.

Bob locked at Lee very curiously.

“1 don’t want to buit into your affairs,
kid," he remarked, "but cughtn't you
ta be & bit more civil to your guardian?

3 to me as if he may have had =ome
c#u;e" of laying inte wyou with that
stick.

“Thank you for chi
[oe. “"You needn't
though.

‘He made a movement to pass on, .hut
Dob Cherry detained him,

mg Int" said
eve troubled,

TRER

A mﬁ:lfﬁ'

s |

a8 husky volce, “Eh?P"
heard every

loftily.

podgy gentleman was about to mount the steps,
*No need to make a fuss—1
the love of merey get it over, and let me got away ! ™
word, and they stood dumbfounded, whilst Tozer, thinking
his leg was beilng pulled, frowned portentously.
(See Chapter 1.)

P.-¢c. Tozer as that
ready 1 '* sald MHFE-
!m “'ﬂ!r‘

Co
tha

Harry Wharton & ;
““You be hoff [** he sald

i'l-I

_—

“Do you know you've cut tiffin?" he
asked. ¥

HMinner! T forgot.”

“Quelchy haﬂn’t forgotten!” grinned

DBob Cherry. “I came out to look for
vou, Lee. You won't get any dinner
now, "t

"It doesn't matter.”

“You can %ﬂ; & anack at the tuck-
shop,” said “But

ob consolingls.
you'd better go in and let %21.1
you."

Leo shook lus head.

“Yeu'll get into an awful row !’
Bols. :
“1 don’t cara.™

“Well, you ought to care!™ said Dob
Cherry, rather tartly. * What the thump
are you such a sulky beast for, Lee?"

" Leave me alone!” satd Lee.

“Oh, go and eat coke!” said Bob
Cherry, %113 temper beginning to riss.
“Plest if [ can make you out, Lee!

elechy ste

said

Put I'll leave vou alonoe fast encugh. if

that's what you want! (o and chop
chips !™

And Bob Cherry turned away and
strode back up the towing-path towards

' Greyiriars without turning his head,

oo looked after him for some minutes.

His faca was darkly eclouded.

Then he turned and tramped on by
the towing-path, evidently reckicss of
what Mr. sloh would think of his pro-

longed absence, Matters weightier than
evon his Form master's wrath occupied

Lec's tormented mind,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Job for Skinner ! |

& HARTONI™
W “Yes, sicl"
- Harry Wharton stoppad as

his Form master called him.
That afterncon was a hali-holiday at
Groyfriars. and the Remove footballers
were booked for a match with the Shell.
Harry Wharton wes wanted on Little
Side, and he woas bound thither when
Mr, Quelch called.
“Hare you seen Lee?" asked Mr.
Quelch,

“Not sinee just before dinmer, sir,”
said Harry.

“Yon do not know where he is?"

“1 think he went out of gates, sir."

“Yery well! If s'au seo him tell hira
to come to my atudy immediately.”

“Certainly, sir!"”

Harry Wharton, with the foothall
under his arm, proceaded to the playing-
fields,. He was quite willing to give
Les Mr. Quelch’'s message—if he saw
him. Dot he wae not likely to sea him.
Jim Lee always gave the football-ground
a& wide berth. e joined in mo gamcs
or other occupations of the Remaove.

“What did Quelchy want?" asked
Bob Cherry, joining iia chum in the
quad. DBob had just come in' ot the
gates,

“Inquiring after the giddy hermit,™
answered Harry. “He's cut tiffin.”

“It's a row for him when ha comes

in,” =said Bob. ]
“1 faney so. Well, he's asked for it,™

As a footballer the Duffer knows no equal 1
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rard Harry. “He's been long enough
here now to konow the rules.”.

“1 suppose so,’’ assented Bob,

Wharton dismissed the new junior
from his mind; but Bob Cherry was
locking thoughtful as be went with his
chum to the [ootball-ground. But for
one cpisode Bob would probably have
takon little notice of the new fellow,
who seemed to want to have no notice
taken of him., PBut that one episade

L T - s e o
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Hob was not likely to forget in a hurry—
how Jim Lee had saved him from death
on the Heagull CLifi at a fearful visk to
himself, A fellow who would do a thing
like that was a decent fellow, however
“gqueer * he might be in his ways; and
Baly would have heen glad to show some
friendship to the lonely junior. He was
already forgetting heving parted so
hastily from Lee on the towmg-path,

But Bob was wanted in the match with
ithe Shell, and he had no time to coneern
himself further with Jim Lee jnst then,

Mr. Quelch was frownming as he turned
into the School House after q.ueaticrning
the caplain of the Remove. FPunctuality
was & seriouzs matter with Mr. Quelch,
anud miﬁsing dinner wag a serious matter.
IFor some days past Mr. Quelch had been
lasing patience with the new junior, and
his wrath was getting now to overflow-
jngﬁ point.

hers were eoveral Remove fellows
lounging sbout inside when the Form
master came in, and he addressed them.

“Haz anyone here scen Lee lately "

“T gaw him when Tozer came, sir,”
saud Skinner with & covert grin.

Harold Skinner was one of the fellows
who had observed Lee’s startled tervor
abk the sight of Mr. Tozer.

RBilly ,'tgunter gave a [at choriYe,

Bunter was anpther observer, Bunler
had been blinking out of the hall window,
keeping a wary eye upon Mr. Tozer, at
that time, in doubt as fe whether the
fat constable was. at Greyfmars on
account of the missmg jar of jam, And
Bunter had also been an interested spec-
tator of Jim Lee's strange - emotion,

Mr. Quelch’s eyes turned grimiy on
Williama George Bunter, Chorthing in
the Form master's presehice was not
vespectiul, :

“Buuter "

“Oh, ves, sir!™ gasped the Owl of the
Remaove.

“Kindly acquaint me with ithe cause
of your merriment, Bunter!" szawd My,
Quelch in n deep voice.

“Oh 1" gasped Bunter, not looking very
nterry now, “‘Oh, certainly, sir! You—
you see, [=—I wasn't lavghing !

** What t*

#3—1 mean, I—I was langhing, siv!”
sipmmered  Bunter, “That's what 1
meant fo sav, sir!”

“I am asking you the reazon, Bunter
eaid Mr. Quelch grimly. “Do you see
anything of a comie nature in the ques-
fion T have just askedi”

“Nunno, sir! I—I was thinking—*

“Ielli”

“ Ahout Lee, siv!” gazpod Bunler,

“Do you know where Len 157"

“Only he's bolted out of gates, sir,™
pid Bunter.

“Polied ! repeated Mr. Quelch.

I'H

r

“Ha was no end frighiened; sir,” went
on the fat junior confidentially. *“ He,
ke, hal I—I mean, he was scared to
death, sir!"” :

1 fail to vnderstand you, Bunter,”
snid Mr. Queleh, his grim look causing
Bunter’s renewed chortle to die a sudden
death. Do vou mean fo say that Lee
was frightened 7

“Oh, ves, siri”

“Of whati™

“The—the bobby, sir!"”

“Bobby | repeated Mr, Quelch,

“I—I mean the peeler, sip.”

“"FPeeler | ejaculated the
magter,

Bobby and
words not included
voczhulary,

“The policemen, sir!” gasped Bunter.
“ld Tozer, sir!”

“You must not apeak of Mr, Torer as
old Tozer, Bunter! 1t i3 a very disre-
spectful manner of alluding to a member

Remove

seler, apparently, were

of his Mazjesty’'s Police Force!”
“Oh erikey! I—I mean, yes, sir!
Corlainly ! 1 mean, certainly not [V
"“And why, Bunter, Ehﬂufﬂ T.co have

baén frightened at ihe sight of Mu.
Tozer1” asked Mr, Quelch, regarding the
fat junier very curiously and keenly,

":][ don’t know, sir. Bul he was,”

“Ha was, sir,” said Skinner. "“"He
turned as white as a sheet. A lot of
fellows saw 1" ;

“White as chalk!” said Snoop. .

“He's done something, sir,” said

—THE
WEDNESDAY
F.C.—

Bunter, cmboldened by this support, .and
feeling rather glad now that the Remove
master was questioning him,

Bunter had a deep grievance against
the new jumior. PBunler had “swanked ™
as Bob Cherry's rescuer until the facts
had come to lisht, And the Owl of
the Remove could not forgive Jim Lee
for having, as he regarded if, robbed him
of hia glory.

“Done eomething * said Mr, Quclch.

“That's it, sir?’ said Bunter sagely.
“Everybody knows Lee-is a queer fish!
He's done something, and he thought
old Tozer—I mean, Mr. Torer—was afler
him. A murder, perhaps!” added the
Owl, as an afterthought,

s “J hﬂ-t ‘!?*

. .[;—1 mean, & burglary or something.
aie !

“To not be ridiculous, Bunter !

“Oh, really, sie—" .

“Leo has missed dinner,” said 3Mr,
Quelch, raising his hand as a =sign to
Bunter to be silent. “ ¥ou boys, 1 think,
ara mot playing [oothall this afierncon.
Please find Lee for me, and see that he
comes to report himself without delay.™

And Mr. Quelch passed on to his study
and closed his door, apparently wncon-
scious of the discontented looks of
Skinner & Co.

Skinner and Snoop, Stott and Bunter
looked at one another and breathed hard,
It was true that tha slackers of the
Remove were not playing football that
afterncon, or even thinking of watching
tha game. They were slacking about
the fire in the Hall, loafing in their usnal

in Mr. Quelch's:

style, and doubilesz Mr. Quelch deemed
that a little run in the opon air would
be a good thing for them—in which he
was quite right. But Skinner & Co. did
not see it at all

“Cheek ! breathed Skinner.

- " Neck!” growled Btott, ““He's no
right to fag us on o half-holiday !”

“Jolly well sha'n't go!" exclaimed
Snoop.

“1I gaw, you fellows, it's too thick!”
said Bunler. *I don’t see why we should

o out 1n this wind looking for that cad

eo !l

“ Hang him /" growled Skinner,

“Going?” asked Snoop, as Harold
Bkinner sorted out his cap.

Skinner gave a snarl, _

“{zot to, haven't we? Quelchy will
talke it out of us if we don’t, and he's
alwnys glad of a chancoe to drop on
us. Were not giddy favourites like
Wharton and Cherry and that gang! By
gad, I'll punch the cad's head when we
ind him !

[

“Mind he doesn't punch yours!
grinned Snoop. “He's handled Bolsover
major, and he's awfully hefty !

“Oh, rals!” prowled Skinner,

He started for the door, and the other
slackers foliowed him. Billy Buntee
halted in the guadrangle. ]

“] say, you fellows, wait till I tie up
my shoelnce 1" ]

‘Go and eat coke I growled Skinner.

Skinner & Co. went on, and Dunter
stayed behind, The Owl of the Remove

ave z fat grin. He was not anxions lo
ace the winter wind, looking for Lee
out of gates, Leaving Bkinner & Co. to
pursus the quest of the absent jumior,
William George Bunter proceeded to logk
for Lord Mauleverer, in the hope of
axtracting & loan from his easy-going
lordship.

Skinner & Co. walked out of gates,
with discontonted faces. In the road
Skinner paused,

“You chaps know where the rotter is
likely to be®” he asked.

“Somowhera around!™
vaguely. :

“Might be anywhers,” spid BSioli,
Y He cﬁ' ten goes rambling on the cliffs
on a half-holiday., That was how he
came o be on the spot when Bob Cherry
took his tumble the other day.”

Skinner compressed his lips.

“I'mn nol climbling dashed cliffs on a
cold day, to please Quelchy or anybody
else ! he said.

“No fear!™ sgreed Siolh

“ Might be in Friardale or on the two-
path I said Bnoop.

“Might be!” agreed Skinner. “DBub

said  Snoop

—In Next Monday’s
Bumper Issue of

THE MAGNET!

my idea iz that we'd better look for
him 1 Clourifield.”™

“Not likely to be there,” said Ennn}a,
with a stare. “It’s a good long walk
from here.”

Skinner nodded.

“Quite so0! But we'll look in Courl-
field—in the picture-palace.”

1:1'“:' h-ﬂ"nt ‘|.'.l

“Tf we find him there we'll bring him
back to dear old Quelchy | zaid Skinner

Dick Trumper & Co., of Courtfield Council School—
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with a grin. “If we don't, it can't bo
Lielped. We shall have done our best—
what 1"

“What !”

“We can expluin to Quelchy how we
hunted bizh and low, even going so far
;.g Courtfield. That's bound to please
rim, "

“Giood I said Btott heartily, “They've
got & new piclure at Cowrtfield that 1
want to soe.”

“Come on!"

And the thres voung rascals started
for Courtfield, with the intenlion of
Ygoing  to the pictures” instead of
hunting for Jim Lee. They wera cer-
tainly not likely to find Jim Leo in the
picturc-palare al Conrthicld; but, cquall
vartainly, they did nobt intend to loo
anywhere else for him.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Chance Encounter !

T EXT tramn?

“Courttield, sir, in five
minutes " said the Friardale
porter, with rether & curiouns

look at Jimi Lee,
“Thank you!™
Jim Leo bought his ticket and went on

the platform, tha porter still glancing
after him curiously,

Lee's face was pale and sel. It was
easy for enyone to see at a glance that
the schoolboy was in deep trouble.

But Jim was not thinking of his looks,

Tm_mpm.? on the towing-path till he
vwas {ired, he had wrestled with his pro-
blem, and had come te & decision at
last. He was scarcely consvious that he
had missed his dinner and was hungry,
though the faintnesa within him sdded
to the black depression of his spirits,

e had made up his mind at last.

The shock he had received at the
sight of Police-constable Tozer at Grey.
friars had been the finishing stroke.

It had been s falsos alarm, as it proved.
My, Torer™s visit had nothing to do with
him. Mr. Tozer had called to see the

Head on guite gome other matter,

But that shock had brought home to
lee's mind with terrible distinctness his
position. The gentleman crook, playin
with him as a cat with a mouse, hae
brought the boy’s nerves to a state of
the greatest tension.

ITe fvlt that he could endure no more,

dooner or later, if he did nol obey
Ulick Diriver, the blow would fall, amd
he would be taken from Groyirviurs by the
police, amid 8 buzz of excrtement, all
eves directed uwpon him in wonder!
Under that load of shame and humilia-
tion he [elt that he would sink. His fate
wight be delayed. Ulick Driver might
delay it for wecks, to torture him with
the =uspense; But it must come, defee-
mined as he was never to enter into the
lawless schemmes of the crook. If he was
to go, betler to make the break now—
hetter than to wait till he was seized at
the school, and taken away under a
burden of overwhelming shame.

His mind was mads up. He knew that
he would not be allowed to leave the
school if ithe masters became aware of
his intention. Lhere was no chance of
taking away with him any of s
belongings., Indead, he knew that ho
would be lueky to got clear with what
ho stond up in, for as soon as he was
myissed he waa cerctain fo be searched for.
But the half-holiday gave him s start.
His absence would be noted, but no mis.
piving would be felt until evening call-
gver, Then. if he did nol return, he

would be searched for; but by that time
he would be far away.

Prozpecis bofora him he had nong. In
all the wide world there was no friend
to whom he could turn for aid. Ulick
Driver was the orphan’s only relative,
and he was an enemy instead of friend, |

1 There was a vhgue ides in the back of

Lee's mind of finding work somehow of
some kind—of tramping his way any-
where, 50 Jong as it was to a distance
from Greyiriars and from his daslardly
guardian,

If he fell by tho roadside, if he found
even death in the wastea of the unknown
world hefore him, it wes better than tho
fale Ullick Driver destined [or him. Any-
thing but that! He had made up his
mind at lust, and he was now only
feverishly anxious to get away.

He ?amd the railway platform with
hurried steps, waiting for the train to
come in. Uourtfield, he knew, wes o
wnction, and he could get the express
thers to anywhera—he eared little where,
Ha was [Eﬁ:l‘iﬁ]’!l{l anxious to be in the
rus‘hmig train, with his back to Greyiriars

Schoo ; :
_ The local train came in, and Leo
jumped into it. Friardule Station

dropped out of view behind him,

Two or three other passengers in the
carriage glanced curiously at , 831 he
sat silent, deep in troubled thought,
strangely pale and worn.

*Conrthield Junction!” come a porier’s
voice at last, as the train stopped.

Lea stopped [rom the carriage.

He called to the porter,

“Yhen is the expres: due?”

for Canterbury,

T

* Expross fifieen
minutes, sir,"

Jim Lee went down to the hooking-
office gnd bought his ticket for Canter.
bury. Then he strolled out into the
street, conscious pb Jast t he was ex-
hausted for want of focd. Ele remom-
bered the bun-zhop close to the stalion,
next to the picture-palace, and he went
i to buy sandwiches. And three Ga::ﬁ'-
friata juntors, coming in a vrow up the
strept  towards picture-palace,
ejaculatod logethor:

“There he {51

Skinner gave a growl of disgust.

[1c had been thinking of aonything but
Jim Lea at that moment, He had not
tha fainiest idea of finding Lee, or even
af looking for him, in Courtfield Towmn.

And here he was, face to [ace with tha
three slackers whoem Mr. Quelch had
commanded to find him and bring him
back to Greyfriars.

Lee glanced at them eavelessly, and
passed on into the bun-shop, He cama
sut with a conple of sandwiches in ?upl.'l'
in his pocket, and started for the railway-
siation.

“Hold on, Lee!™ called out Skinney.

“What do you want?”

“Youi" gprinned Skinnar. * Quelchy's
sent us to fulch you home, dear boy "

“Why couldn't you have sense anmlfh
to keep out of sight, you dummy?” de-
manded Stott with & scowl. HNow
wa've seen you we've got to lake vou
back to tho school, bother you !

Leo backed away.

“1'm not going back now 1" he said.

“Oh, don't te & feol!" snapped
akinner, *Quelchy's sent us for you.”

Lash !

Driver's grip foll on Lea'’s collar, and the Dlalaces cane came Into play.
Lash [ * Hallo, hallo, halle I **
The Malacca cane was descending again when a clenched flst was driven fuil
In the face of Ulick Driver., The newcomer proved to be Bob Cherry.

you brule——"" he gasped.

Lash !
A Greylriars junior came racing up.

* Now,
(See Chapter 2.) ]

—play a very important part in next Monday’s Greyfriars yarn |
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Skinner was decply avnoyed. Ile
wanted to po 1o the pictures; but now
that he had fairly walked into Lee, he
knew thet it would not de to neglect his
Form master’s commands, If he had not
seen Lee he could hnve “spun o yarn ™
gbout huntipg for hia in vain. Skinner
had no scruples so far as that was con-
cerned., DBut having seen him, Skinner
felt that it was too risky. There was
some selace, however, in marching Lec
back to Grayfriars, sinco it was obvious
that he did not want to go there, The
more Lea didn’t want to reiurn to the
echool, the more pleasure the amiable
Skinner was likely to find in taking him
there.

He caught ihe new junior roughly by
the arn. Skinner & Co. were three to
one, so they wera not thisposed to stamd
On COUBmMONY.

“Come on!” he growled,

Lee shook his arm angrily,

“Let me go!™ he said

“Fathead! You've got io come 1o
Greyfriars at onuve!™

“I won't, I tell you!"
“Don't be a silly asz, Lee! said
Snoop. “Dan’t we keep on telling you

that My, Quelch has sent us specially to
look for you and take you back?®”

“Well, I wen't go!”

“Are we to teli Mr. Queleln thet¥®
a:keod Stott with o grin,

““Yee, of you like”

“"Phew | said Sloil,

“Are you comingt" snapped Bhimuer.
“Wa'ra not gﬂi:ﬁf; to hang about here,
xou Eiumm:,'l What's the matter with
youd'

[l go my aron '™ spid Lee.

“Rata! ‘Take hold of his neck, Stoil,
if ho won't come ! We'll jolly well giva
the cad the frog's-usrch back to school!
said Skinner savagely,

“Good egg!"” grinned Stott.

Jim Lee breathed hard, his eyes i
ginning to ghtter. e had made up his
mind. He had solved his problem in the
only way it seemed that it could be
wolved. a‘hiﬁ encounter bade far Lo ruin
all his plans. His ticket for Canterbury
wak in his pocket, The express was due
i a few minutes,

He clenched his fiers, the black look en
liiz foca rather stamiiug Skinner & Co.

“Wil vou lei e go¥' he exclaimed
savagely,

“*No, you fatlead??

“1 thail hit ont ™

“Will you? So zhall we, il you vowme
to (hat!” gaid Bkinmer. " Now, got a
move on! Ow! Oh! Ah!  Oocoop!”

epluttered Skinner, as the vew junior
ritifed the action to the word.

Skinner went over backwards as a fist
herd ag iron caught hin on the chin. lle
rat down. with & zudden jar, yelling.

“Me hat!” ejaculated Stott. " Would
yout”

He cluiched bold of the new juntaor,
and Sapap  followed swf, and  iley
siruppled fevcely. Skinner jumped up
znd prled in, unj the four juniors—thres
pgainst one—fonght and strogpled in a
Lreathless baneh, while a crowd began
in gather ronnd and etave on the scanc.

“Blesa my =oul! What—whal——a
{Coase Lhis at onee! Do you hear?' ex-
elaimed a ralber fut nnd wheezy, bat
contrmaiuding volesr,

And a portly gentleman—no other
than Mr, Pront, the master of the Fifth
FPerm at Grevfuare—huztied through the
crowd,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Down on His Luck !

. PROUT waa  horriited
M ile was flabbevgasled, &
such 2 word may bo used to
ceseribe  the emonions of €0
august & persobage as a Forn master,

Mr. Proat had heen taking o statel
walk that alternoen through the Hig
Strest of Cowrtfield, exchanszing lofiy
salutations  with  people he  know—
bestowing » kind nod upon the green-
grocer, a kind word upon the book-
seller, thecs minutes’ valvable conversa-
tion upon the rector—ieeling ouite o
eage with himself and the world gener-
ally, and consciows of whot a staiely
and imposing figure he made.  And
then, all of a sudden, he rame upon a
strect row, & common, drendiul street
row, & disorderly scene of boys fighting.
And Mr. Prout was blinking round in
search of & policeman when he recog-
nised that the etruggling youths were
Gresfoiars boyae !

His horror was almest lon decp for
words.

Mr, Prent could scarcely believe his
eyes, anlel as  they were by s
spoctaclos.

He busiled forward, brisihihg  with
horror, wreth, and indignasen.

[ S

Result of Tottenham
Hotspur Picture Puzzle
Competition.
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In this competition ¢ne competitor sent
n‘'a correct rolution. The first prize of L6
has therriore boon awarded fo:

T. JOBRON,
2, Chavlotte Street,
Tidul azin, E. 148,

The =zecond prize of £2 10s. has bheen
divided wamong the [oliowine three coDl-
pt:tg.-nrs, who:se solutions conlained one error
cach i

E. Ashworth, 750, Oldham Td. Fallsworih,
Muitchester: Edwin Jesty, 2. Dourlas 3t
Birkenbiead : (. J. Isherwood, I6, Bank %t,
Clavbon, Manchester.

The ten prizes of 68, each have heen divided
smong the following twenty-two competitors,
whose zoluticna contalned two errors each:

Peorey Ashvwortli, 768, Oldliam Hd., Fallawortiy,

Manchester; Mrs. Foster, 44, James Bt., Don-
caster; N. Phillipsow, §ugpﬂttu Lawpe, Clee-
thorpes: M. Euttery, 70, Yictoria Avenuoe,
Eull; Leonard Haves, 4, Littl: Church 5t..
Qoventry; H. Knpighton, 48, Wellinghorg®
kd., Northamuten: W. 4. Jeffrev, 14, Poark
t., Honthemnd.on-Hea; J. A. Calvert, &,
Temperance 2f., Broadbottom, or. Man-
chester; Leslic  Varah, 10, Alnsley Roead,
Crookmanr, Sheflleld; Johka 7Thomson, 153,
WNaburn 5t., (lssgow, 2.5.; K. Jones, 355,
Cedar &t.. Hootls, Liverponl; W. Guoyatt,
143, Quesn’s Iul.,, West Crevdon; A E.
Crooks, West Hb, Bapwell, Somcrset; A,
Butters, 2435, Hohert's St., Guimshy; C, Eelly,
G. Hands St.. Litherland, Livorpool; ©. Cook,
33, Seymonr Place, Lnnt‘h‘m, W, 10; Ernest
Shooter, 15, Manor Rd., New Village, Askern,
or. Doneaster; Albhert Earp, 163, Holland
gt., Newton, Wanchester: 13, Wrendbent, 6.
Kirhy Ht., stockion-on-Teea; Lracld Iarrie,
a0, Balishury B, Pelaw-on-Tyac: A, Richard-
son, 23, Mewstsad Rd., Lee, = E.12; Maurice
P. Hales, 45, Artiflery 3t., W. Colchezter,

SOLTTION.

Tottenham Hotspur at one peiicd had the
ropubalion of heing oue of (he luckiest foob-
ball teama in the coundry. ‘The rlah enjoys
wonderful popitlarty awod s sery wealthy.
Oone or two of fts star playvers have cost
huge sumsa. The Bpara have won the English
Cup twice.

"Roys!  Wrelched bozs!™ thundered
Are, Prout, *'(Mzase this instantly '™

“My word!” gasped Bnoop. Y It's
Prouty 1"

Shinner & Co. were not unwilling to
cease, They were aogry amd annoyed.
but they had already found Jim Vee a
very tough handfnl, even for the threo
of them. They let ro and juriped back.
breathlezs and untidy, leaving Lee pant.
mg for breath.

“Teow dare vou!” thundered  Alr
Premt 1 great mmdignation.  * Arve vou
boys membora of a publie school, ar ave
you eommmon hooligans? T slall peport
this diegrocelul seene  to your Fonw
master 7

w1 ogand Stott, robbing his nose.
Pwasn't our fanlt, s

“Ale, Queleh’s  ovders, sir!” eaid
Skinuer, with o venomous lock ar thie
oW JUniGr.

" What ? What ¥ ITow dare
moke sich o statemant, Skinper ¥

Jim Lee slood rather [_Iazm":.'. dubhing
st his nose. He heard the voav of the
express in the station and knew that his
irnin Was gone,

“ A, Quelch sont us to feteh Lee in,
e, eand BEkinner, “laoe refuzed Lo
Em'.rire.. We had orders io take him
ack,’

“You can sk Mr. Quelch, sir,”™ zaid
Snnop.,

" less iy soul!
case T

Jim was silent.

* Bkinner, 1f you assure me--—-
AMr. Prout, very much taken aback,

“On my word, sir!” said Skinner
" Lee mussad dinner, and AMr, Guelel:
gave us orders to find him and take [hw
back., Ile knows it."™

Fou

Lee, 35 ilis the

* said

“Tee, have you refused o relion ta
the  school at vour Form master's
order

Lee did nob answer.  Ile was only
anxious row to keep from the Tifilh
Form master's koowledge the fact thai
he had intended to “run.®  Skinper &
Co. dil not suspeet that so far,  Ther
haid enly attributed Lee's conduct to his
usual sulkiness, as the Remove regavded
it.  Jiee was very anxious Lo keepoit nn.
swaprerodd. Onea  his  inteniion wea
known he would never have anoiher
chance. He koew that. TForlunately,
netther Mr. Prout nor Skinaer & Co,
areamed that the “guesr ™ pew junior
had any motive {or plaoining to  bolt
from the school,

“Yon are a rebellions and unruly bor,
Tee '™ san] Mr. Prout. I am ashamed
of vyou! T shall myself lake you back o
the school.”

“T will go, sir!™ zaid Tee gquicltly,

“Fou will coine with me ! sawl My,
Prout.

“Very well, sir.

“Comoe I

The porily Form master slalked awary,
frownmg,  with the &lim,  handzome
junior ot his side. Skinner & Co. grinned
at one anolher,

“The end's loded
Skinner, rubbing lis nose,
punched me nretty hard.

now 'Y eatd
“The heasl
(nclehy  waill

d take it out of him "

“Why wouldn't the sullky brate come
hack, though?? said Snoop. " I1Te keew
Quelehy had sent us for him.”

“Nlest if T know!  Just sulks, T
euppoze.  lle's a queer volter ! saud
Ekinner. *‘Let's get in to tha pielares
now ohl Whiskers has taken charpe of
ithe cad!™

And Skinner & Co. paid theiv deferred
visit ko the “maovics,” what {ime the
elately Mr, Pront marched Lee of the
Remave hack to Greyiriars, with an
angry, cagle exe npon him all the time,

Alonzo’s extraordinary resembiance to his cousin—
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Alr. Prout did not address a single
word te Lee oo the way back to the
school. He was angry and disgusied
with the sullen-lecking junior, and ia
his siately mind hd was preparing a
report for Mr., Quelch, wgich wos E0
“feature ¥ Lee's delingquency the
strongest possibla light.

Tee, with a heart like lead, walked
along with the portly Form master.

He was not troubling abeut what M.
I'vout thought of him. Neither was he
ziving much thought to the punishment
that probably awaited him at the hands
of his own master. He was thinking of
hiy bafHed plan with a deep sinking of
the heart. But for that luckless
eucounter with Skinner & Co. he would
lave been now in the express, specding
away for Canterbury and the wide world
hevond.  The unendurable shame with
wkich Tlick TIiiver threatencd him
would have been left behind, farther and
farther behind with every revolution of
the wheels, And now——0

Wow it only remained to keep deeply
scereb what he had intended. He must
g0. He hed to go!l. His mind was
settled on that II!; must go, if it was
paly to hunger and want. DBut if they
guesscd, or suspected, what he intended
there would be no chance. And it was
very probable, too, that his guardian
wonld be informed. And the blow that
Ulick Driver was cruelly delaying would
fall soon cnough then., At onee, if the
crook learned that his  victim was
attampting to escape.

That was what ﬁn Lee was thinking

i

a3 he walked back to Greylriars with the |

mdignant master of the Fifth. 8o long
as ﬁ':e; did not suspect that he had
infended to run away from school he
cared for nothing elsc.

Ie entered the school gates with Mr.
Prout—the old gates he had thought
never to enter again. Thera was a shout
fn-::-nuﬁli- rq-;]_imnti:m of the football-ground.

onl !

:' Bravo, Wharton "

‘Goal!  Goal !

Lec glanced towards the distant foot-
lallers. How gladly he would have
joined those active figures on that u::ri:f:.
sunny efterncon; how gladly he would
kave beon a Greyiriars fellow like the
roat—a lm.p? , careless schoolboy! It
was not by his own nalure that Jim Lee
was & schoolboy ' hermit.”
soul yearned for the freo, frank cordiality
and happy-go-lucky breezinoss of the
Remove. But it was not for him, not
for the self-made outcast!

Billy Dunter was loafing about the
Hqﬂamf House steps, and he grinned as
I gaw Jim Lee marched in by Mr
Prowt.  The truant had been brought
Lack, and Bunter anticipated his Licking
with satisfaction. Fee, as Bunter looked
at it, had robhed him of his glory as
Bob Cherry's rescucr, amd for that
offonce boiling in oil was really too pood
for Lee.

Mr. Prout tapped heavily at the study
door of tlie Bemove master, and almost
harled it open.

Mr, Quoleh locked up rather irritably
from " his writing-table. - But his frown
changed into a polite smile al the sight
of his colleague,

Ie rlanced at Jaoeo

have bronght this bay bhack to
Crreyiriars, dlr. Cuelch ! said the Fifth
Yorm maoester. “1 hand him over io
ol

“Thank yvon, Mr. Pront !

“1 fee!l bound, sir, to inform voa in
what eiremnstances T foand this boy !
Indepd

¥ Engagoed, sir
patd My, Trrout,

in & slreet senffle !
“THe was Hehbing with

His very

%
.

b

Ty T A
= f’r" :"‘T*tfnf

i

H.

.'- ||I}-:_:.I- LI

i

Ullek Driver’s eyes
hand fo Jim Lee.

pookets.

blazed for a second ; bul he emiled again snd held out his
* Good-bye, Jim. [ hopa you will think betler of the daty
you owe me. Good-bye!™ But Lee mercly drove his bands deeper into his
(See Chapter 3.)

thres othér members of your Form in
the High 8treet of Courtfield, with a
crowd, sir, locking on at the shocking
scene [

“Bless my soul 1" entd Mr. Quelch.

“I do not wonder that vyou are
ghocked, sir,"” said Mr. Prout. *“I was
horrified. I may say that I was dumb-
founded. According to the stateoment
made to me by Skinner yvou sent him
to fateh this boy in——"'

“"That is correct.”

“Ho not only refused to obey the
order conveyed to him, bul resisted the
attemnpts of Skinner, Bnoop, and Stott to
carry out vour imstructions, sir. Hence
the disgraceful scene in the High Streect
of Courtfield.”

“#This iz very seriovs ! said Me
Cuelch. ) . -
“Extremely s0. in my opimion ! said

Mr. Pront. “Far be it from me to
intervene in the affairs of n colleague,
sir. But I should certainly recommend
a condign punishment, a very condign
punmishment. That beoy's conduct s
shocking-—shoeking 1™

And with that My, Proul took himsoeli
off, and the door clesed belind him,
and Jim Lee was left (o il tender
mercies of his Form master.

Suspleion !
R. QUELCH seated himsclf
M acain, awd fxed his eyes upon
Leo stood before the table,
quh:f, palr. his glanee on the floor. For
a full mimnde thera was silence in the

THE SEVERTH CHAPTER,.
Jim Lo,
study.

Loa waited waarily.

He knew that ihere was punishment
i come, and he only wanted to get il
over and to get away.

Buk, in spito of Mr., Prout's recom-
mendation, the Bemove master was not
thinking specially of punishment,

“You did not appear at dinner, Lee ™
said Mr. Quelch, breaking the silenve at
last,

“No, sir”

“Why were vou alsenl 7

“I {orgot.”

Mr, Quelch raised his evebrows a littls
at this answer, A junior schoolboy whe
forpot dinner waa rather a phenomenan.

“Bhinmer told you that I had sent for
you, Lee?™

“Yeou sir,”

“Why did you not come back, then?™”

No answer, ;

There was another long silence, during
which the Remove master serutinised the
pale, gob face before him, and Lee kept
;s gaze downcast.

“Lee,” gaid Mr. Quelch kindly and
quietly, “youn are an unusual boy in somo
respects, It has long been my intention
io speak te yvou., For eome reason yon
have shown a very remarkable reserve

sinco you have entered muy Forin here.

Thak you wore received with kindness by
gome of the boys, I am certain; yet you
have preferred to maintain & stllen
distance, and to make no friend in the
school. 1s not that the case?”

Y ea, sir

“ Koy what reasona was this, Lee®”

“I had my veasons mr

“*You do not cars to slate (hem lo
vour Form master?”

~—produces a most amusing situation next Monday !
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* Np, sir™

"7t is not cusfom 1o force the con-
fidenca of any boy in my Form, Lee,” said
Mr, Quelch, “but it has always hewm
my wish to be regavded as a friend as
well a3 a Form master. Any boy in my
Form who i3 in trouble is at liberty to
come to me for counsel.”

“You are very kind,
Lee,

“ You have nothing fo confide to me,
Loo®"

* Nothiog, sir.”

“You do not desire my advice?”

“No, sir.”

“You are 1n no trouble at the present
time ™ :

The red began to creep into Lee’s pale
cheeks, but he did not answer. He
wished passionately that his Form master
would punish him and let him go. Mr.
%ueli:hu kindness was harder to benr
than the severest pumshment,

“I note that you do not answer that
question, Lee,” sald Mr. Quelch. *1
teke it that you are in. trouble—some
trouble that has causred you to act
strangely. Now, Les, I must refer to
another matter. This morning Police-
constable Tozer, of Friardale, called to
speak to the Head with reference to a
subscription for a charity in connection
with the lecal police.”

Liea ptarted.

“At the sight of Mr. Tozer you dis-
played an unaccountable terror,” said
Mr. Queleh, “Thizs was noticed by
several boye on the spot.”

The unhappy boy scemad scarcely to
breathe,

““Boma of thess boys have referred to
the circumstances to me,”” seid Mr.
Queleh, * Probably 1 should have taken
little or no notice of i, Lee., But 1 was
myself an observer of the scene.”

“You, sir " cd Lee,

Mr. Quelch made a gesture towards the
study window.

“From my window I saw what
passed,’’ he said, “I was in my study
at the time, and it 1{:“2{1 under my ver
eyes, I could not help being very muc
startled, Lee, You spoke to Mr, Tozer,
I did not hear your words, being at too

reat a diztance; but I was so concerned
that I spoke to Mr, Tozer when he lelt
the Head, asking him what you had
gaid,” _

Lea almost groaned.

“Your words to the police-constable
wara amazing!" continued Mr. Quelch,
“Mr, Tozer regarded them as a foolish
joke, I canngt roegerd them in that light,

ee,”

sir " faltered

Loo’s lips twitched convulsively, There
was porspiration on his forehead now.

“I trust you comprehend, Lee, that
my wish ia to be kind to you, and ps
constderate as possible,” said Jl,|-i:- Quelch.
“ But this matter must be explained, It
13 my duty to guestion you, You entered
Greyirars as-the ward and relative of
an Qld Boy of the school—Mr. Ulick
Drivar. This gentloman, of course, was
considered by the Head competent to
anawer for your character”™

A bilter smile curved [ees's lips—a
sinile 50 bitler, so strange, that it struck
the Remogve master, and he paused
involuntarily. DBut the schoolboy was
still silent, and Mr. Quelch resumed:

“The strange amd unreasontng fear
vou displaved at the sight of & police-
constable, and wour words to him, lay
oit under a very shocking suspicion,
oa!  This tallies with your very
peculiar conduet since you have been a
inember of my Formni—the conduct of a
boy who felt that he was not fit to
assoviate with the other boys.”  MAr

Quelch paused impressively. “1 must
naw ask you, Les, whether vou have aver
done any action contrary to the laws of
this cpuntry?’

Mr, Quelch waited for an answer in
van,

“Lee, you must realise that & relusal
to answer places you in & very bad posi-
tion!” exclaimed Mz, Quelch,

"1 know it.”

“Then answer at once!”

Lee raised his eyes at last.

“1 have never intentionslly done any-
thing that any Greyiriara fellow waﬂ%
be ashamed to do, sir,” he said clearly.

“¥Yeory good. But why could you not

mi:-lm ot once, Leei"

o reply.
“One wmoment!” said the Remove
marter, - “Am I to understand that,

though you have doune no wrong inten-
tionally, you have done so- unintention-
ally? Is that what your words imply?"

: Silenca,

HVYou. must ba aware, Les, that the
matter cannot rest here”
Quelch, “I am driven to conelude that
before you came to Greyfriars you must
have been guilty of some nction contrary
to the law. This, doubtless, wap
unknown to your guardian when he sent
you here--—— Why do you look at me o
stra . Leaf”

Eti:l silence. ; fon

“¥ou  are a wary perploxing ;
Lee !* said the Remove master, ™ Judg-
ing by your looks, I find ‘it hard to
believe that you can have been guilty of
s dishonest act. Yot there seems to be
no other explanation. If, by some inex-
plicable misfortune, you were led into
doing wrong unintentionally, there is
surely no reason why you caimot confide
the whole matter to me, who desire to
be your friend and helper.”

Again the Remove master waited for

& reply, and again he waited vamly.
Lee's face was set and ahwmost expres-
slonless.

“Very well!” said Mr, Quelch after
& long pause, “IF you refuse to speak,
Les, you drive me to place the worst
construction upon your silence, I shall
acquaint the Head with the matter, and
your ardian will be communicated
with! You may go!"

Without & word, Jim Leo left the
study, leaving his Form master in very
deep and troubled thought.

Loe's steps were Inltering as he went
down the corrider, The interview had
been terture to him. He had not been
pumshed ; he cared nothing for that. Mr.
Quelch’s last words rang in his eara. His
ﬁgmrdm.n was te ba communicated with—

i3 guardian, Ulick Driver ; Ulick Drivér,
the 0ld Boy of Greyiriars who had gone
to ithe bad-—tha gentleman-crook who
had sent him to his old school, ta be
his instrument in vobbery and swindling ;
Ulick Driver, who hed been considered
“sompetont to answer for his character,”
Leo pave an almost hysterical langh,

What would Ulick Driver zay and do
when the communication reached him?
‘r‘gaﬁd he hold his hand any longer after
that?

Would the blow fall then—the
threalened blow that had been withheld
to moke him suffer in bitter susponse?
Well, he would be no longer at Grey-
friara to fecl it. e had been defeated
once, but he was resolved that the rising
sun on the morrow should see him far
from the school.

Licked ™

“Ha, he, ha!

Lee did nol even hear Billy Dunter's
Iat chucklo. He wenlk vwp tho stairs o
tho Remove passage. He was on the

worst of terms with his study-mutes, who

eard | Mr. -

oy

Look out for Mr. Frank Richards’ next yarn. It's greatl]

had turpned him out. DBut Russell and
Ogilvy wero busy an the fpotball-ground
that sfternoon—Ogilvy in the ove
team, and Russell was sure Lo be present
at the mateh, Lee found Bludy No. 3
empty, 03 he expected. He threw him-
self into the armchair, tired, exhausted,
with almost the bitterness of death in
hit heart,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTEH.

L¢s Speaks !

OB CHERRY eyed Lee when the
Remove fellows turned up in their
dormitory that night,

b was nol a specially ob-
servant fellow, and he waa very little
given to minding affsirs other than hia
own; but he couid not help. being con-
cerned about the outcast of the Remove,

The terms Lee was' upon with his
guardian—as Bob had discovered’ that
aftarnoon on the towing-path—were die-
tressing enough, though Bob waa fex
fram suspecting the true inwardnoss of
that matter. 2] )

S8kinner & Co., in the Common-reom
that evening, had related the incident at
Courificld, the Remove fellows taking it
as one more example of Lee's sulky and
eullen temper,

But to Bob it was one more sign of
the deep troubla the unfortunate lad wans
in—a trouble of which Dob could not
guess the nature, but which he roalised
wad deep and terrible. The new junior.
was mysterious to him. He ecould not
understand: him. But Lee had risked his
life for Bob, and that was more than
enough to make Bob Cherry interested
in him and concerned about him.

It was Bob Cherry's custom to fall
atleep & minute or two after laying his
head on the pillow, but on this special
night he was g;uling in & worried mood,
and he did not sleep so easily.

For some time the juniors talked,
chiefly of the football match with the
Shell, and of the poor show Hazeldane
had put up in goal—Hazel having let the
ball through thrice, when once, as
Johnny Bull remarked, would havo ‘been
enough. 2

Les, ns usual, tock no part in the talk.
Nobody wanted to hear his opinion on
footer, even if he had cared to offer it.
He had become an outcast by his own
intention. MNobody bad desired to
“eut ™ him in the first place, but the
Remove fellows had quickly settled down
to regard him as of no account—taking
him at his own estimation, as it were,

When the talk died away, and the
juniors went to sleep, Dob Cherry was
atill wakeful.

Perhaps n kick on the shin that he
had received from Hobzon of the Shell
in the play that afternoon helped to keep
him awake; but he was thinking about
Jim Lee. )

At ten o'clock Bob was nodding off at
laxt, when there was a movement in the
dormitory. )

Eob started into wakefulness again as
ha heard the unmistakable sounds of a
fellow potting cautiously out of bed.

He sat up, -

If it wons Skinner or Snoop, or some
ather hold blade of the Remove starting
to break bounds, Bob was ready to give
him hiz candid opinion of euch pro-
ceedings before the bold blado started.

ere was moonlight st the high
windows of the Remove dormitory, and
Bob easily spotted the fellow who hod
turned out of bed; but it was not Snoop,
or Siott, or Skinner, .

To TNob's amazement he saw (het
was Jim Lea!

Amazing fact ! The weedy Duffer actually scores a goale—.
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Le¢e had many unusual ways, but cer-
tainly he had never been suspected of
such proteedings a3 breaking bounds
after hights-out, ¥et he was dressing
himself, quietly and swiftly, even to his
collar and tie. DBob sat and blinked at
him in surprise, wondering whether he
should speak.

Lee did not observe that thers was
anvone awake, His thoughls were con-
centrated on ltis own movements.

In a very few minutes he crossed to
the dormitary deor on tiploe, opened ii,
and passed out silently. The door closed
softly behind him.

Bob Cherry rubbed his eves,

Where was Lee gone?

Bob  remembered the incident of
Courffield, related by Skinmer & Co.
Lec’s refusal to relurn to the school at
his Form master's prder had been in-
explicable, And his terrer at the sight
of the policeconstable that morning! A
snspicion dawned in Bob Cherry's mind—
o suspicion that was almost a certainty.
He remembered o tulk with Jee a fow
dass before, in which the new junior had
seemaed to hint that he wouwld not be
leng at the school. Was it possible thas
the strange fellow was thinking of
belting from Greyfriars?

As the thonght came inlo his mind,
Bob renlised that it wns not only pos-
sible, but that 18 was faivly cerfain; and
Et I;.ha.t Bob Cherry turned rapidly out of

ed.

Whatever Lee's motives might be, Bob
intended to have him from taking such
a step. The conssquences of running
away from schoel were too serious to be
lightly faced.

He steppod to Wharton's bed, and
shool the capluin of the Ben:ove by the

shoulder., Harry Wharlon stavted into
wakefulness.,

{{""’Thﬂt F3

“Hush1” jmutterad Bob. “Don't

wake the fellows.”

“What's the row?' asked W harton,
blinking up at him.

“Tee's just gone ont of the dorm.™

“Has hei” mumbled Wharton.

“I fancy he's thinking of bolting.”
whispered Beb., “I'm going to siop
him. Will vou come?

“Like & bird 1™ said Harry at once,

He was out of bed in a twinkling, Tho
lwo junjora hurried on frousers and
jackets, and without staying for more
they guitted the dormitory. There was
ne time to bo lost if Lee really was in.
tending to leava the aschosl.

All was dark and silent outside in the
corridor, but towards the stairs there vwas
& ghimmer of light. The masters ware
not gone to bed yet, and most of the
Bixth were still up.

“"He couldn’'t have gone downstairs®™
whispered Harry, “Somebody wonld
have spotted him at ence. Try the box-
room, "

“Lel's 1" answered Bob,

They hurried in the darkness to the
box-room st the end of the passape.
Adventurous juniors had resched the
ground from that window more than
oneca, and Lee, of courae, hknow it

In a few moments they were in the
box-room,

The window was open, and a dark
figure DLlotted the moenlight there, It
was impoessible to recognise him in the
eloom, but they knew i1t was the outcast
of the [lemove,

et breathed Bob,

The figura starled violendly,

Jim Leo spun round from the window,
ITe stood with throbbing heard, staring
gt ihe dim forms of the juniors,

“Who—what——" ho punied,

“Don't by an pss, Leo!™ sadd ITarcey

Wharton, advancing towards  him,
“Where are you going "

" Leave me alone !

“Can’t be done, if you're going out of
Hovse bounds at this lima of night"
answered the caplain of the Remove

qu%]r.:ejiiy. “YWhat's the game, you voung
A55

“That's my business " muttered Leo
thickly,

“And owrs, old chap,” amid PFob
Cherry., “*Yon can’t clear out of school
in thal style. Don't play the goat!”

Lee made a movemeni, and Dob

guickly placed himself between the new
unior and the window. Lee breathed
ard az Bob drew the sash down amnel
Fastened it.

“Will you let me alons,” he said he-
tween hia teeth. “ What business is if
nf yours what T do?

“Lota!™ answered Pob cheerfully.
“This was vour game when you were
aloppod at Courtfield this afternoon. 1
cun see that now.'™

“That’s my business, not yours!”

"“Ipa, old man, you can't p’.iﬂ}' the goal.
like this,” sait ﬁnl:;, “You'll be bronght
back and flogged. What's the good cof
that®"

Lee laughed havshly,

“You don't understand. The Hoad
won't want me back. I'mm going now,
but 1 should have lo go, anynow, in a
few days.”

‘* Blessed if T catch on lo thatl !" said
Wharton. “But if you're going openly
in a fow days, why can’t von wait the
fow days?™

“I can't!"

11

"Not good enouwgh, old nul ! said
Bob., *“Borry to chip in, but if's for
vour own sake. You'll be glad later on
that we stopped you." ;

Lee gritied his torth.

T tell you I'm going!"

“You're not, old chap!”

HAre él:»::ru going to stop me by force?
mutiered Lea,

“Yea, if pecessary,' answered IHarry
Wharton at once., *I think vou must
ba off your rocker to think of such a
silly prank, (‘ome back to'the dorm, and
za to hed hike & sensible chap,”

“You don't understand. I.ook here™
—Lee spoke in oa hoarse whisper—"1"ll
tell vorr why I'm going! f.‘ I stay
heve——" e choked,

“Wellt said Bob,

“If I stax heve now T shall be faken
away in a few davs by—by—-"

“Bv vour guardian

“The police 1" amswered Joee,

——— .

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Secret is Out !

i ILE pollee ™
Wharton and Dol Cherry
utlered the words together in
tones of horror amd incredulity.

¥ Arve you mad?i”

“T've told you now!" said the new
junior doggedly, “Now you know
why vou'd better let me salone. Do
ou want a scene at Groyfriars—a Grey-
riars fellow taken into custody by the

lice, and walked off, perhaps, with

anddeuffs on his wrists 7"

;

Ly

merriment.
hear, boys # **

Skinner went backwards as Lee's fisi, hard as fron, caughbt him on the chin,
Several Courtfleld urchins who had gathered on the scene were thoronghly
enjoying themselves, when a rather fal and wheezy.volee broke in upon thelr
“ Bless my soul—what—what !
And a porily genileman—no other than Mr, Prout, the masier
of the Fifth—bustled through the erowd. (See Chapler )

Cease this at once ! Do you

i ———

—hut finds afterwards that he's put the ball through his own net !

Tie Magxpr Lipkany. N, T34,
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“Youra madl” seid Bob Cherry
huskily. “Do you mean to say that the
I’l'::.-liflﬂﬁ w;l’nt you i

E28:

“It's imposuble !

“Hold on!": said Harry Wharton
quietly. Back into his mind cameo the
vemembrance of Lee's white, terrified
face at the sight of Police-constable
lozer. “I'm afraid it's not imposaible,
Bob, DBut you'll have to make it & hittle

clearer, Lee. 1f you're wanted by the
police, what have you done?™

“"Pagged  counterfeit  banknotes,”
ariewered Tee., He spoke guietly, dully,
mechanically,

“You have ?" stammered Bob Cherrry.

“I havel"

“Then how is it you've not been taken
before?” demanded Wharton, *'How ia
ou ever came to Greyfriars at all 1™

i ¥

‘;r”k'eﬂ." gasped Mob; 'how's that
Lea? You're dreaming. You'ro out of
vour mind! You've done nothing of
the kind.”?

“I've done as I've said.”
“Then, as yet, the polica do not know,

or you would not be free at this
minute,” said Harry,
“?EH.”

“And when Torer came this morning
vou thought it was known-—""

“Yes"

“You—you thought Tozer had coma
for yom 7" hreathed Bob,

“T1 thonght =0."

“ But—but—"" erid Boh, bawildared.
“It ecan't be eo. Do—do vou mean to
ssy ?’ml'm R—a-—a criminal 7"

'T ghall ha called one.™

" Rut—bat—"

“Let's have it elear,™ =aid Harry
Wharton wvery quietly. “You've done
this, but it's not known yet. and you
expert it to hecome known?™

' T’E‘E-"

“How is that? Bomehody 13 giving
voqr pway, do you meani”

" Yes."

“(*an it be proved against you?"
I:?-E' ,"

“"Good  heavens!” muttered Bob
F‘herr{k He moved a little farther hack
from Lee, and a bitter smile curved the
unhappy bey's white lips as he noted the
mvoluntary movement.

"Now you know!"™ gaid T.ee dully.
“Now you'd better Jet me go. Yon
don't want wour school disgraced, 1
suppose, Whet pood would that do?”

“If it's as you say the sconer you go
the better,” said Harry., "I it's as
yﬂuﬂ?w it was shameful to come here
at all."”

“1 had no choice about that,” mut-
tered Tee, his voice trembling. *1
shouldn’t have come—1 wouldn't have
comea M I could have helped 16! 1 was
not my own master.”

“But—but,” panted Nob, “does your
guardian knowi™

Ve laughed, almost wildly,

"?'_i-h"hm'a the good of {alking? Tt me
gO.
“MNab  yeb,” gaid ITarcy  Wharton.
“There’'s more in this than vou've told
us, Loe, I you've done surh a thing as
you say, you are g eriminal. And how
vould you be that without vour gpuardian
knowing? Doca Mr. Driver know that
vou have done this?™

“He does," said Tea desporately.

“And he brought von to Greylriars,
knowing that you might he eallared hera
by the police for having committed a
erime ! exclaimed Wharton.

“¥es "

“If that's {rue he's worse than youn
" smid the caplain of the Remaove,

I i
“But I ean’t beliove that, leo—not

without jolly strong proof, snyhow,
¥ou can tell us that you've passed
counterfeit hanknotes, but how could a
kid like you get held of such thinga "

“Will you let me go?" panted [eo.

“MNo. If you're out of your mind you
want taking care of," =aid Wharton.
“And it loocks to me as if vou ara.”

Lee drew a deep breath, -

“1 must go—I must! Tl tell you.
You msk me where the counterleit notes
came from. They came from Ulick
Driver. ™

“Your guardian?” ciaculated Bob.

“¥Yes.™

“You're droaming or mad !

“My guardian, Ulick Driver, an Old
Boy of Greyfriars, is a thief, forger, and
crook [ sad Lee steadily., “ Now I've
told you 1" _

Bob Cherry peered at him in the pale

moonlizht from the window. Lee's face
was colourless,

“It can't be true,” said DBob—"it
can't!

The young ass iz pulling ocur
legs, or he's gone off his mr{c)cr!“

S You don't believe mei” asked ILeo
bitterly.

* How van we believe you ?™ said Bobh.

“Can't you soc?” said Lee passion-
ately. “0Oh, why can't you leave me
alone, to go my own wa I'm tryin
to eave the school from afisgrm-e, Can't
you see that that's the reason why T've
acted as I've doné ever sinca I've bren
at Greyfriars? Can't you see that it's
always been on my mind, torturing me
till it’s a wonder I didn't lose my senses?
(an’t you see now why I was sent
here 77

“{inod heavena ™ muttered Wharlon.

“T'N tell you ™ seid Lee. * You shall
know it all. ¥ou'd know it scon enough
after I was gone. 1 waa sent here to
meke friends among the fellows, to
hrtter up the wealthy chaps, and get
msked to their homes—Lord Maulaverer
and vou, Wharton, and others—and 1
rould have done it essily enough. And
then T was to help Ulick Driver and his
gang,
irusted me—-"

T.ee’s voice broke,

“"Toee ! whispered Rob.

“That wesn't all. I was to spy out
things in the school, learn where valu-
ables were kept, so that thevy could make
8 clean eweep here one night at Grey-
friars," ;

[T Ir{"ﬂ B

“Now wou know enough!™ panted
Tec. “Now let me go. [ wouldn't
have told you. TI'd have died sooner
slmest.  But now vou know. Can't
you zee I'd better get out?”

"“Good heavens!” groanced Tob., “ And
you—you saved my life, Lee™

“TI= that why vou are meddling now "
exclaimad Lea passionately. T tried to
keep that dm’E, dido’t 17 X never
wanted a fellow to take notice of me
here.  I've kept to mvsell, haven't I7
Haven't the fcllows nickoamed me the
‘hermit "7  I've never made a friend
here, T've stood against that villain all
g.lf}ﬂ{e: the lhine, and I've got to pay for
1 S

“You've stood sgainet him*
Harry.

“Can't you see I have ?®

“Y¥et vou say vou have passed falze

monay for him?7
]{]I]‘l!] 1 anid Icoe
“That is how he got me

help them to rob fellows who

3

a1

‘under - his .{thumhb.

NSWERS

savagely.
EVERY MAMDAY . PRICEZ®

What about having a shot at our picture-puzzle competition ?

Do your {hmk ¥
would have done it if I'd knowni But
after 1'd done it 1 was at hiz mercy.”

“ 1 understand,”™ said Wharton quiectly.
“And how long have vou known that
Diriver was that kind of man?”

“I knew it a covple of weeks Leforn
1 cama to Grayfriars,” said Lee, ' that's
all, Tp to then I thought he was a
kind relative—a man of wealth, too.
He took me when I was left an orphan.
He sent me to s preparatory school. 1
hardly ever saw him, and never dreamed
of what he was. Do vou think I'd have
taken a erust from him if I'd known?
I'd have died on the roads rather, But
I never knew, How was I to know?
The police den't know. If I teld them
the;"d laugh at me. There's no proof,
He'a clever. He's aolwavs kept wup
appearances.  When he gives me away
he will be abla to keen himsell clear.
He's taken care of that.”

“When he gives you awey ** repeated
Bob Cherry.

MOh, can't vou see yet?” sard Tea
biiterly. “Haven't you any sense? I'va
teld rou why he sent me here. TI've
told you 1 stood against him all along.
I've got to fece the sonsequences.™

Wharton caught his breath.

“Do you mean to say that he Urickad
you into passing counterfeit notes before
you knew what he was?”

T Y'E'R. 7]

“And then held it pver your head 1

'TT'E,E.TP

" And now—""

“Now he's going to betray me becausa
I won't play his game here,” said Lee,
“It's boen hanging over my head for
weaks; he's torturing me like a cat with
a mouse. Fla thinks I shall lose my nerve
and give in. When he understands at
lagt that there's no hope of that, he will
take his revenge. 1t may come any day
~—gny hour. When I saw Lthe consioble
to-day I thought that it had comel” Lea
shuddered. *You heard what I said o
him ¥

“1 heard,” satd Wharton.

“1 thought 1t was tho fimish. But it
waen't, It's still hanging over mwe. |
can't stand it any longer! I'm going !

“Bunt—" said Pob Cherry.

“When I'm gone he will strike,” said
Leo. “Ha. wiIF know then, and he will
make me sulfer for it. I may get clear.
Anyhow, I shall save bein% dragged
away undar the eves of all Greyiriars.
That's something. Now et me go.™

Lee turned to the window again.

Wharton and Bob Cherry stood zilent,
almost dumbfounded by what they had

heard.

Strange &s tho story was, they realised
that it was the truth they had heard;
indeed, it was the only explanation of
the strange conduct of Jim Lee ever since
he had been at Greyfriars,

What had been a perplexing mystery
was explained now, and the chums of
ihe Remove understood what the past
few wecks must have been like to the
schoolboy outeast,

Loee pulled up the sash.

Then Beb {Jﬁerry started forward omd
caught him by tha orm.

“Hlopl” he asaid. -

Loo ultered a fierce exclamation.

“You fool! I've told you why I'm

oing! Can't you =co Lhat{‘ﬂ better go?

cave me alone!”

“You're nol going,” said Rob Cherry
quielly. “You've got [riends here to
stand {1}' you, Lee, and seinchow or other
we're going Lo seo you through. You're
not going away {rom Greyfriars! You're

[Contrnued on page 17.}

The antics of Alonzo Todd will send you into screams of laughter !

TaE Maoxyr Linppany.—Mao. T84,
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By GEORGE WINGATE.
(Captain of Greyiriars.}
T AR RN RIS

N the olden dn s—olten faleely ebyled
I “the pood days "—bullylng was
much mora ntz. than it is at prazent.
ifty years ago, it was the rule,
rather than the exception, for big fellows to
bully smajler ones.

I have been glancing through some of the
cld defaulters’ books which are kept in the
school tower, and 1 find that they literally
reek with cases of bullyl

In 1872 a hellty gia named Noakea
established quite a Relgn of Terror at the
echool, owlng to his hull;'lng‘ tactica,

Noaked was a senior and a prefect. He
helieved in brote force, wund he had no uae
for methods of kindness or persnasion. If he
wanted & Fag, he wouldn't stand at the door
of his study and shout for ome. He would
o ﬂtﬂ&lnE out mb:r the passage aod grasp
tie RBrst fap gaw by the scroff of the
neck. He wnuld then signal to the fag to
lay his table, and if the nervous yeungster
was -unfortunate enough 1o smash any
erockeryware, he was thraghed without
MEercy.

doime of oy readers may ask, " Why dldn't
Noakes' fellow-zcniors jnierfere and prevent
this stafe of affairs?" Well, I am afraid
they elther feared the burly giant too much,
er thoy were indifferent. Anyway, Noakes
contioved to rule with & rod of Ironm,

Bot the Heign of Terror came fo & spacdy
and sudden end.

QOne day, iz hlz insensate Tury, Woakes
threw a fag down the stairs. What ithe hap-
less kid had dooe to merif this treatment
i not clear. Buot he broke his leg, and had
to be convered at once to the sanmy. There
was &0 Inguiry into the black busipess, and
without hesitetlon the Head sentenced
Noakes to expulsion, e is said to have
heen hissed and hooted off the school

rafsca: end I can quite understaod it
ullies are meveér exactly popular with their
echonlfellows.

A faw years after Noakes passed oub of the
gchool's history, apother buolly, of an even
gmr?e type, arose. This was Snaps of the

isth.

Kow, fhere ars several kinds of bullylog,
and Spape's was the cruel and calculating
kind. He did oot openly eoff and eane Lis
vietims. He would bully them behiod locked
doore, and in A4 mosb dastardly maoner, yet
so cunningly that ne marks of violence would
appear ot thelr perzoms, He would shut
them in his cupboard, twist thelr thumba,
or make them remain o cramped and un-
comfortable positions for hours together.

Spape's career a3 a bully lasted & long
time, DBut truth will opt, aud a petiticn
to tha Tlead caused that worthy gentlemaan
to make investigations., All the fapgs rose as
onp man to give evidence against Snape,
and he went the way of Noukes, The bitter
March morolng when he was expelled is still
remembered by many Old Bni_f

I could po on quoting instabces of bully-
fug from the records whith are before me,
Ent thla is not a palatable subject.

My artlcle, however, should acf a5 n stern
warning to Loder and others of his kidney.

i BULLYING ”

e ———
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THIS
RUMBER

FULL OF
SO0D il
THINGS B

HE success of our Special Flogging

Number bhas prompted me to pro-
I duce a BSpecial Bullyltg Number,

gince Mogglng and bullylog bave
muoch fn common.

Thera are few faults so hard to forgive

as bullylng, When a strong fellow so far
forgets himself as to persecute and ill-treat
& weaker eplrit, he is actiog in a most mean,
cowardly, aod cootemptlble manner.

Fortunately, bullylag is not so rampant
at our public pchools as it used to he. The
traditional school bullr—a bullet-headed
brute who was for ever pitching ioto the
members of tha smaller fry—has practically
disappeared.

But there are etill & few fellows In our
midst who are too fond of the heavy hand.

Loder of the Sixth can boast of belng the
bipgest bolly at Greyfriama. And so far as
the Hemove I3 oobcerned, that doubiful
honour is enjored by Entsm'ﬂr ma jor.
Loder's disposition, however, [s much. more
cruel than that of Fercy Bolsover, who has
proved bhimself quile s decent fellow on
pceasion,

There is only ope effective way of dealing
with bullies. They should be glven & dose
of thelr own mediclne, The lauguage of |
force s the only language they can under-
gtand. i is useless to reasonm with them,
after the mapoer of Alonro Todd, or to
appeal to their finer Inatincts.

course, it i3 pob always easy Lo deal
with a fellow like Loder, who {8 a prefect,;
and. consgquenfly, a person of nower and
rosftion. But even Loder gets a rough
handling at times, and i3 made to realisc
that ha can't have matters all his own
wary.

This Bpecial Bullving Wumber T2 not belng
published just for fun, although ithere hap-
pens to be plenty of fun in it. I believe that
it will do a power of good, aod strike a
crushing blow ot the Greyfriars bullies.

2o long as there are stout fellows who are
always willing to help the weuk and to face
the strone, bulliess will aet Lave a wvery oo-
joyable time of it at Greyfriars, It 13 all
very well fo tell a timld youngetér that he
mitst Aght hls own battles. He must be
protected from the clutehes of Lhe hully,
and nrotected he will he, 3o loog As the

Fuemous Five are here to do their daty?

Woeek Ending February 17th, 1823,

—— A — o S i e i e

lUHTULUL B EH TR TR TR

EXTRACTS
FROM A BULLY'S
DIARY !

ST T T T

MONDAY.

My foz was half an hour late fo calling
me. 80 [ threw tha littla Lrat over the
banisters. Fa are guaranteed unbreak-
abla, 50 he didn't come to euy harm. If
was only from the lower landing that he
fell, and & number of his [nky-Oogered
comrades broke his fall.

I haven't scen my fag any mors to-day.
lie has deliberately kept out of my way, 8o
I'll make things warm for the cheeky young
b to-Marrow.

THESDAY.

My fag dido't call me at all, with the
resuit that I was late for chapel and taken
to task by the Head, After breakiast I
sAw the voung wretch—I meéan my fag, nob
the Hesd—in the Close. I swooped down
upon him, cuffed both his ears, spon him
round and round liks a catherloe-whesl
fossed him into the alr threa times, an
eventually left him ;In’% a aquirmiog
bheap on the flagstonea he ﬂher;!-:]r yoUung
rascall I'll show him that I'm not & person
o be friffed with.

WEDNESDAY.

The uvnppeakable little bLrat smashed al‘[
my crockeryware—every mgle cup and
anvcer and plate, and the teapot lﬁ:
bargain. I tanned the young uhe1pa hi
until his yells for mercy grew =0 alarming
that I wae obliged to desist. [ am certaln
the young monkey emashed all my crocka
with malice aforethought, hecaurs I fom
him wallowiog about among the wreckage
with a cheery grin on his face.

THURBDAY,

My fag commitied the crowping offence
of pouring scalding tea down the back of
my neck, As sopn as I recovered, 1L pro-
veeded to chastise him with a cricket stump
when in  walked that ioterferi h&ll‘
Wingate. “TLet that kid eleae!” chm-
manded. "Miod your own busioesz!™ I re-
torted. Whereupon Wingate rushed at me
with clenched fists, and Ve ma & Proper
pasting. I feel an ‘ahsolute wreck this even.
lng, and my face is so hadly dizfgured thak

NEIELLL s

L HRTR T

I shall have to hide it from ths publis
view for days. Coofound our Ioterferlog
skipper]
FRIDAY.

Bpent a miserable day In my study, vatch-
ing myself up. ¥o sign of my fag. 1 hear
that Wingate has offered him & job, and
that he has left my employ. As I write
these linez I am falrly gnashiop my teeth
with rape and chagriv. T' get the littla
hrat back, you se¢c If I don't!

SATURDAY.

My fag is like the young ludy io the song—
“lost and gone for ever.” He declares b s
poing to work for Wingate in future, and
he has just scnt me & pote to the effeck
that T cum go and eat coke! If only I had

him Lere! I1'd paste him, I'd punch him,
1'd pommel him, I'd pulverise him! .['d
knock him inte next Weduesday—in other

words, into the middle of next week!

Look out for the grand supplement next Monday ]

Tupplement i.]
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4 AVVIDGE of 1ile 3ixth was a bhroot
and a baally.

b Everyboddy at 8t. Bill's knew that,
And the helpless fags felt savvidge at

e aavvidge tirranny of Savvidge.

Now, it so happemed that Savvidge was
hard vp. And he ha?an to think of ways
amil meann of comulating Cokér's motor-
ke, and raising the dost.

Havvidge sat In his armchafr. with a
<uvvidge seowl upon his savvidge Teatures,

iNot g0 much of your Savvidge, Dicky, or
sou'll make me sovvidge)—Ed.)

“1 know}" cried Bavvidge, after a paws.
“I've gob a jolly wheeze lor making
munney! 'l be the Offichol Boolly of 8t
Hill's, If any fellow wants another iihup
punniched, he’'ll hring him to me for that
purpnss .. inflict the nesessary punnpish-
gntmnt, apd ¢charge & fanner a time for dolog
it

) .:'I_'th struck Bavvidge as heTn% quite a pood
uwlea®. And he pinned thé following moliss
o the door of his study:
“SIDNEY SAVVIDGE,
Trofezsional Boolly,
Fags Waited on Dailly—With an Ashplant!

1] a.'fng cheeks you, bring him &loag fo

vac, &nd 1 will adminlster the necessary
pannishment. My fee {s only s fanner. I
amm ihe biggest boolly at St BlVa, and will

Falthfully earry out commiszslons

entrusted tn me"”

ROy

Snookg,of the Sixlh was the first fellow {0 |

tee that notlss. Hnooks remembered that
Miggs mioer bad becn checky to him that
iy,

*He calléd me ° Beavir,” hekawse T've pot
two hares on my upper lip,” eaid EBnook:z.
i} take Dhim along. to Savvidee to be
puntshed, It will only ¢ost me a4 tanber.”

Snobks went In search of Miggs miner, and
fvund him, and, lifting him up betweeh his
thitnt amd fourflnger, took him along to
taviidpe's studdy.

“I wadt vou to deal wilh this cheeky
young cub, Savvidge,” he said. “"He has fhe
pidassity {9 call me * Beaver,™ ™
* "Right yon are!” epid Bavvidge. *Lesve
him in mg bands, ard I°11 puot %l!m to the
torcher,  Blypence, please!”

Snooke hurrladly droppég a bed slxpence
win the table, end departed.

There was & horryfied silense In the studdy.
Mi : IEl;r:rl:cir:ne.r was alone with the boolly of

ur .

"He.rfict_" he pleeded,

Savvidge larfed harshiy.

*The word {5 forrin to me,” he sald.  “You
hive beeg browght to me For punnlshment,
and 11l see thaf you get It in tha neck.
tieh across that table! 1'm going to give
rof Dlgety-nine sttokes with the ashplant!*

“Can’t you raake it a level hundredi”
#ikoed Miggs miner.

Ravvidge gave a rore like an angry bool,

“What! Y¥Yeéu dare to jest with wme?” he
epide. " Get across that table!"

Migga mimer obeyed. Then Savvidge
realed off his ¢oat, and plekhed up the azh-
plant, aed gob busy.

Swish1

Hwish!!

Swishi!]]

Bwish!1t

Myplah L1019y

tHold on, Dicky! I'm not going to lek
rutl wWrite this ninety-nioe times! That's too
mieh le ensy munney |—Ed,

Elow after blow desse

~

ed on Miggs

nith

miinertar
Torce.

The dust rose In a cloud from the vietim's
trowsers.

“Ow! Vow! Wow! Wonp!" he yelled.
“Chuck it, Savvidge! I cant stand corporal
punoishmenti”

“"This jen't eorporal puunishment.” eaid
Savvidge, with a feendizh grin. “It's privato
punnishment—--cee ™

“Don't!" walled Milggs miner, "I wish
Fou were o ‘left tenant ' of thia studdy.
1 ean't think what major atart lumming me
like thist" '

“T'l show won
Miggs!” growled Savvidge.

And he kontloped to hit harder than ever.

Migge yelled and skteemed, and Licked apnd
atruggled, but all 10 po parpuss. He wis
powerless in the clitches of the boolly.

When Savvidge hod delivvered flfty strokes
his urm he_:tmn to ake, 8o he transferred

the ashplant th his Jeft Land, and started
afresh with renewed vigger.

Dy the time the ninety-nine strokes had
heen administered, Miggs miner was like &
limp rag. He felt himself all over, to make
gure he was still fo one peace.

anosternny crool, :tingiog

no *quarter, Master’

ASIA

As falls the gian? oak, 30 fell Sqovidee ;
nm{ al that junkcher in came the Head,

“Ow-gw-owi” be groaned. “You've peerly
hroken my spine, and I don't think I've any
sholderblades lelt! I've got a good mind to
show my wheééls to the Head!”

*IT you do." Bist Savvidge, “I'lt 1-kill 300,
you bratt! Haillol What's all this?"

The stouddy door opeped, and Filllps of
the Fifth came In. He corried & cupple of
faga—one under ghch ATM,

“"These young cubs have refueed 1o fag for
me," he puid. “Will you lick them for me,
Savvidger” :

*Hertalniy!” said Bavvidge, with a grin.
“That'll be & hob, pleace,™

Fillips paid over ¢the munney, and
departed, Teeving the two fags to the tender
mersies of Savvidge.

The boolly of Bi. BiU's gave them =
terrihmi flme, Hea twilsted their armae £ill
they squeaked—the fags, not the arms! He
cuffed them, he clufaped them, he nocked
their nappers together,. he gpon them round
and round like catherine-weals, and by the
time h¢ had finnished, the aoforchunitt
faggs dildn't know westher they were on
their haade or their heals, '

A gripping,
Skoel Life, with conviction in every line,
and a thrill in every sentence.

By DICKY NUGENT.

seizing, arresting story of

Savvidge then bootéed the two fags and
Miggs miner out of his studdy, apd 32t down
and walted for fresh vietims.

0, ¢rool monszter! O, hase iirapt! Have
yvou no sense of shame? You yourself
desserve to be hooted out—not only out of
vour studdy, but out of St. Bill'a,

But opr time will come] Hsz, ha!  MIrk
my words! The day wiil so¢n dom when you
will be hounded out of the pkeool, and your
nameé will be nothing more thao & garstly
Memmery.

Stop this rambling, Dicky, and pget on
with your marritif.—Ed.)

Javvidge dlid plenty of bizziness that even-
ing. He punnished forty fags altogether,
and thls brought bim in a quid. He was nn
longer hard up. 'The post of professional
bobily was a very paying one.”

Buf the forty-firat wigtim proved wery
trubblesome, and Savvidge got more than
he bargained for.

The pame of thig ]iart.lku]s.r fag waz Yo
Sang, and he was a Japp, Some, however,
declared he was a Jéw, for be had such a
sound nollidge of Jew-jiteoa.

“Come hear!™ sald BSavvidge,
“Bhan't!” squecked Yo Sang.
“Po yon hers mef™

*I hére yomr™

“Then obey mel™

"Ratgt”

Havvidge, looking ag savvidge as a savvidge,
took a sﬂ}iﬂgﬂ stridg towards the fag., But
the Jittle Japp was too guick for him. He
¢caught the bpolly round the waste, and, with
a ¢lever triek that he bhad lernt In Juppam,
ke geot the hmfa Sixth-Former sprawiing.

Savvidge fell like a log, and lay proan.
Ag falls the glant oak, so fell he. He was
down, defeeted, dished, diddled, and done!

At this junkcher who should ¢come ot the
geen hot the Head? :

“What is the meening of this™ he cried
horzely.

Yo 8ang eggaplaimed,

"This big brogt tried to boolly me, sir”
he satd. “He haas nlmadir put forty fnq;l.
through the mill this gvening, but I wasn't
going to st him do the sdme to me. Ry

meets of & Jew-Jiteoo trick 1 konkered
him?i

The Head looked grim.

“This Is news to me,” he said. "I hid no
ldeaT that Eavvidge was such a hoollying
beest. Get up, you Bulking lous, and lissen
to me! You're going to get it In the neck
Tor this!™

“Pleese, slr—" hegan Bavvidge, rising fo
hia feet.

"Dry up!™ snapped the Head, in bis most
dignified manner. ° Don't bandy words with
me, you rotter! You shall pay dearly for
these outrages! ¥ zack vou from 5t. Bill's,
bust me IF T don's )

“Meray ™ walled Havvidge.

"Merey!” echoed the Head skornfully.
“What mersy did you show o your poor
victims? You went for them bnldheaded
and now I'm golog to give you & dose uf
the same filzgick!"”

HSavvidge wes glven o pnblick ﬂﬂﬁ;ﬂ“
Big Hall. The Head gave him a hondred
gtrokes, and he would have glven liim more,
only he happened to aplit the hirch in half.

What wae lelt of Savvidge departed hy
the next trane. And thus 3t Bill's was rid

of the biggest boolly who had over dizs-
graced its Bhie.tﬂrﬂul-: oundation}
THE EXD,

A special ¢ Energy *" number next week 1
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THE

HEY called him fhe “Hed Terror,™
beczuse he had red hair and a bushy

red beard. The youngsters of to-
day would thave called him o
iing “beayer.”

Hﬁs real name was Woelfstein, Sounds a
Trids. E?ﬂ'}lﬁh; atill, he was British all right.

nisteln stecd twelve foek in his sandals.
Thia may seem abgund: bhub In those days a
six-looter was quite a prgmy.

I won't give you Wulfetein's chest measure-
ments and the measurements af his biceps,
becavse they would startle you acd stagger
you. And, anyway, you wouldn't belleve
me, Imagine Sivdow and Hackenschmids
and Jae ett rolied Into ope, and you
will get some idia of what the Red Terror
was like!

He waa the biggest hully in Ancient Brit,
wag the Red Terrer. His motto was “Might
i3 Right,” and hé pub it into practlee oo
every occaslon. He bullied his fellow-country-
mén into glving him what bhe wanted. He
hullied a well-known Rroy &f comtractors Ioto
:!!EI:-E him n ¢ave out of the rock., He

u
He bulled his neighhours; he bullied his
wiley he bullied <¢veryone with whom he
came into egntact.

B{ my halidom,” he used to declare, "1
will hally the king into handing over his
tbrdne, If ¥ get hiall a chancel™

And the more the Bed Terror Lullied the
mdre
he loo
the time,

ow, al that period there lved In the
anclent fortress of Londious a youth named
Etheibert, so ecalled becguze hiz mother's
pame wad Ethel aod his father's was Bort,

Eitheélbert waa o fioe little fellow af
Tourteen, He wae quite one of the "nuts”
#0 to apadl. His goatskins Btted him to
perfection. '

One evening Ethelbert was slttiog In the
ﬂn?ram:e to hix cdve, reading the “Boys'
Friend "—— (Draw it mild, Pulstrodet n
Rogw that the *Boys' Friend " Iz one of the
oldeat bhoys" phpers in existeoce, buk i
dogsnip date hdek fo the Btome Agel—Fd.)

Ekower he guined, unt{l he came to
e upon 838 the most mighty man of

g Frien
ite satories ecarved on s the wall of eath
cove—=when in comre hls father.

?gos I waa sayhng, Ethelbert was reading the B
0¥

The old man was {0 4 bad way. His vose *

wus swollen to twice its normial sfre. His
edrg were thickened. Hia front teeth wére

mlesing. He bad obylously Leen in the wars.
“adeooks, p:kt-er!" gasped young Etheal-
hert. “What's happened to thy chivyy,

forspoth? Hast fought o flerce  duel with a
Eldﬂmt dragon 1" h

“Nay, my son!"™ moaned {he parent. " The
Tact i3 T fell into the cletches of the Red
Tgrtor, and ha bath disligured my counten-
apge i

Ethelhert sprang to hia feat.

“'Tis high time the Red Tarror was cored
af hls hu!]ymE hahita 1™ he excluimed,

“Ay, but who can do it, ladi"

“1 cani®

"Youp?

“Yea, verily, and in good soolh? T will
chaliénge thie Terror to a slx-round fight on
ihe cliffsf”

S0 erying, Ethelbert weut strldipg forth
from the ecave.

The Dboy's pater
larin:

“Comg back, my son!  Thiz 1a madness—
madoess, I tell ye! Thon wilt never come
home plive ™

“Rata)® sald Ethelbert gaily.  And he
went on his way. j

at the Terror'a
clvar  velee, he

yelleel after him o

v due coursd he arrived
cave, awd, In n loud,
challanged him to a fight.

tha king into, making him an 0.D.E.

“"—which in thoae days had B

3

BY
George Bulstrode.

The FRecd Terror laughed so heartily that
the walls of the cave rocked to and fre.

“Ho, ho, ho! Thoun hast a sende of bumour,
young lackanapea! Why, I could batter
thea to pulp with my litkle fioger!™
m’i‘éﬁ&ﬂ-ﬂ try it om, then!™ sald Ethelbert

¥
Together they went out on to the cliffe,

and & goodly crowd assembled to see Ethel-

bert commit sulelde—for that was what it
e Hh&'h ad hard] the Red
8 boy's he ¥ came vp to the Re

Tumr%a walst, And hls arms were like
gtraws by comparfson with the glant's huge,
kootted iceTps

The Rad Terror bent dowp, and murmured
in Ethelbart's ear. _

iz faio deal lenjeptly with thee”
he sald. "Ruon hims to thy mother, whilst
thou Rast the chapce!™

Ethelbert laughed seornfully.

“No jolty fear¥’ he exclajmed. “Thou ark
going to get thae llcking of thy life!"

With thig, he gprang at the towerlng form
of the bully, and Jmm&m to ¢llmb 1up bim
with thﬁ agillh' a monkey.

Tha Hed Terror trled to shake the hoy
off, bt withoub success. Ethelbert clung
t0 him like a leech

Securiug a foothold on the giant's hip-
muscle, Ethelbert dashed his fisf in the
Red Terror's face,

At length, eecuring a foothold an the
hip muscle, Ethelbert dashed bis fist into the
Rad T

Thod!

errorT’e face,

BITT Thudi BIf

A grest, béllowing roar of anpuish eame
from the Tervor. enolrcied yd-nuf Eihel-
bert with his arms, wnearly crushing the
life out of him. :

Eut the bﬁdy studk ﬂm‘ﬂz to bis task. He
peppered and hammaered at the plonts eves
and note and mouth and chin.  The eyea
wera aoon olosed, apd the noze wae swelling
vinihly.

The spectators looked on spellbound.

Bifft Clumpt! Smash! Thwaok?

The Bed Terror could endure that hurricape
of blows no langar. His great head fell back,
his arme velaxed, sand he went crashing to
earth like o giant trest!

Ethelbert dropped to the around ou all
fourg. Then, i:lnﬂfn

himszelf wp, he bowed
politely to the epowd.

Az for the Red Terror, he lay fneenaible
for hounra. And when at last he managed to
erawl hack to his cave he was a broken man.
His power had goneé; and from that time hc
ceazed to ha the biggest bully of Brit.

GREYFRIARS HERALD.
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BOYS OF GREYFRIARS!
DON'T BE BOOLIED!

{fHance belaiwg.)
o Do o e o B o ]

%

i

TAKE LESSONS IN SELF-DEFENCE,
AT THE BUNTER SsCUHOOL OF
FIZZICAL CULTURE, AaTTUDDY
NO, T

KONKER YOUR NERVOUS FLERS!

STOP MAKING YOUR LIFE A
MIZZERY BY BEING EBICKED AND
CUFFED ALL OVER THE PLAICE!

Lissen (o what some of my pupils say
ahmilt my wunderinl sistony of Tnstruc-
tion

P ALONZO TODD, ESQ,, wriles:

‘““Before taking your coursa I was Jean,
skinny, and ugly. 1 :ése.d ta flee in tertor
from mgger boys, and would never have
droamed of standing to them in fis
combat, I am now a fine, vigorous epeci-
men of British boyhood, and I {car no
foa in shining armiour! I scarcely know
how to my titude for the
banefite I have gained by your valuable
tuition,  You may publish this festi-
montal with the greateat of pleasure.”

WON LUNG, ESQ., writes:

“Me velly muchee plaased with your
wiunderfyl lessons. Me no Ionger showee
whitee feather when Bully Bolsover
swoop down on me. a standee up to
him, and biffee and climpeo him until he
howl for mercy, Me sendeo herewith
your feo of half-a-crown, in Chinese
money.”

ROBERT CHERRY, ESQ, writes:
“*Bunty boy, you ave a giddy marvel !
You know what a tindd weakling I used
to ba. I used to squeal like a terrified
mousa if a fellow threatenad to give me
s thick ear. Before T taok your coprse
of tuitian, ¥ would run a mile rather than
faca your minor or Dicky Nugent! Buf
now-—-why, I am as strong as a merry
ox! ¥ chn lick anything on tiwo lega!
I owe it all to you, Buoty, and I shall
récommend all my pals to fake your
course of instryction. I enclosa the hali-
crown fee, and an extra half-crown for
yoursalf. You can make wse of this
testimonial in any way you like.”

THESE LETTERS FORM JUST A
SELECKSHUN, TANXEN AT RAN-
DUM FROM MY TEN THOU
TESTIMONIALS! THE REMA
NINE THOWBAND NINE HUND
AND NINETY-SEVEN CAN BE
BEEN AT MY SCHOOL OF FIZZICAL
CULTURE.

N.B.~1 will pay the sum of ONE
HUNDRED UNDS to any fellow
who can prove that the abgve testis
monials gre faked|

DON'T BE BIEFED, BOOLIED,
BASHED, AND BADGERED!

TAKE A COURSE OF INRTRUCTION
RIGHT AWAY |

(Signed) W. . BUNTER,
Torker-Weight Champion of
rreyfrlars,

Introduce the MAGNET to your friends | No value like it on the market }

Supplement it}
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OPEN LETTERS TO
GREYFRIARS

BULLIES!

e
To GERALD LODER, Sixth Form,

HHE L

HOBRRSmi

S

have n on warpath. You found
vl minor, Gatty, and Myers playin
foo in the Sixth Form Gf

Mﬂ, 0

i of contenting yourself with cuff-
irg them, you hauled them inty your
atudy snd belaboured them with a belt.
It Is eaid that Gatly oearly fainted as &
result of your brutality.

Frwry time we hear of a parallel case
to this we shall oot h&ai&utﬂa to exposa
you in the Geryraries Hemarn, The

thought that the Head may read this| ¢

papor will doubtlozs make wou shiver in
your shoes. Personally, ;ﬁaila.’n't be
mﬂg if the Head does zee this. He will
hold an inquiry, and you will find your-
self in that undesirable ther fare
known a3 Quear Streef.

Your bullying tactics are sufficiant to
make the very walls of Greyiriars rise
and routiny i }

Yours eontemptuously,
HARRY WHARTON:

— ar ——

To ARTHUR WOODHEAD CARNE,
Bixth Form.

Contemptible Cad,~As & bul u
have only ene suparior at G'mjgia:m

your pal Loder.

Whilat acting as referse-in = fags’ |
hookey-match on Ssturday you lost your
temper over ‘s Imere trifle. Bna 1
Bolsover minor's bockey-stick out of his
grasp, you foroed the feg acros your
kope and chastised him unmercifully.

We afe sending a petition to Wingate,
r in of games, requesting you be
d d in futurs fom acting as referee
ie any match. A referes should, above
all things, be cool-headed. Nothing can
excuse your barberity, and I hope you
will be made to pay & heavy price for
your ill-treatment of Bolsover minor,

Yours grimly, -
HARRY WHARTON.

To PERCY BOLIOVER, Renove Form.

Dear Bolsover,—It iz a pity you don't
fake a leaf out of your minor's book, and’
try to be a little less of a cad and a littla
more of a sporfsman, ¥ou are not ahope-
less énsn, by any mesans, and at times you
act guite decently. But you ran amok
with a crickel-stump the other day, just
hecause a small fag had anno you.
Not content with chastising the culprit,
you lammed a number of inwocent kids
into the bargain.

Unlass you keep a firm rein om your
temper; yoa will find yourself court-
fnartialled by the Form, and sentenced to
3 punishiment that will make you squirm,
I give you fair warning.

Yours,

HARRY WHARTON.

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.
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MORE REPLIES TO 2
READERS !
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By HARRY WHARTON,
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HIER R e

Y

+

“Tiny Tot™ {(Northampton)—I sm
afraid & special Babiss Number would
not appeal to the majority. We cater
for those who have grown out of the
long-clothes and feeding-bottle stage!

“Fay Sport " {(Wimbledon),—Yes, I
hops to atiend the En.g‘lliuh Cup Final
at Wembley Park, But I won't ask you
to look cut for me, because yon might
miss me among the eighty thousand odd
spoctators that will be present!

“ Right-Half ¥ (Gosport).—Greyiriars
Remove wers knocked out of the Pubhe
Schools’ Cup contest by 8t. Jim’s, after
two drawn games. We hope to go

| farther and fare betler next season,

Lanky bully Loder

Say to me, * Ba quickee!
Lng m{ study table
r I lickes-lickes ™

Me reply to Loder,
“Me no slave or navyy.
I.af vour study table
i'l Wun Lung no savvy!”

“Then I'll make you savvy,
Pigtailed littls pest!
Will you do my bhidding,
And follow my behest 2"

Me return no answer.
Loder mighty utrn‘nizee,

Piok me up by pigtail,
Cally me alonges.

“Waork, you Chiness heathen |
my supper ready!”
Me pick up tha teapot,
url it at his headee.

Loder spin round eideways,
© Fall with mighty crashee.
Out of bully's study

Wun Lung swiftly dashee!

When me néxt ees Loder,
g Bump iz on his nuttea
ize of pigeon’s eggee,
Who's to blame? Tut-tuttec!

Lofty, lanky Loder,
Velly muchee solly
That he tried to fag me—
It yras fatal folly!

PP PP PP Pl alPalPa™

NO FILES.

“Well, John,”™ said the doctor, who
had been rather rudely roused from his
aflernoon nap, “what's wrong with
youl”

“T'va gprained my wrist rather badly,
sit,” explained the blacksmith.

The doctor examined the wrist, and
looked grave.

“Thomas,” ha called out to the sur-
gery boy, " go upstairs and bring down
that phial on the table,”

With indignation in his
blacksmith started to his feet.

“Tile!” ha welled. *MNo, you don't!
I' thisa hand's got to come off, vou'll
uea a knife or an axel”

face, the

J. W. H. (Nettingham).—We hope o
have enother Fashions Number later
on. Lord Mauleverer hopes to wake up
in time to contribute to itl

“Candid ¥ {Cheltenham).—You are
not the first person who has charged me
with being unfair to Billy Bunter. You
say he doesn’t get a fair show in the
“Herald," Well, he has a column to
himself every week, which I consider
ample, bearing in mind that be alsc has
a paper of his own. Most editors would
give Bunter = miss altogether!

“Young Blgod "' {Bromley).—You are
wrong in supposing that our special
Fags Number dealt with cigarette-
smoking. It was & number edited
by Dicky Nugent. Smoking 15 a subject
w{lir:h we bar from the **Herald.™

B, R. (Staford).—Is Bob Cherry still
our Fighting Editor? Yes, as lots of
long-haired and writers of piffle
know to their cost!

““Heraldite * {Handley).—T cannob ask
Dick Penfold to write an Ode to & Bad
Egp, as {ﬂu suggest. The subject is not
sufhciently savoury.

“Horaco ” {Hastinga)l.—Y can’'t agrea
that we are always running Coker down.
The truth iz, Coker is always running
us down—on his motor-bike!

“Top-to-date ¥  (Brixion). — "W}tz
haven't you a telephone in Study No.11
Wa've been agitating for one for months,
but the powers that be have turned a
deaf ear to our petition.

“Merry Joker " (no address).—"I am
sending you a * Sonnet to a Squirming
Slug.” You won't use it, I know, so
vou can go and eat coke!™ The slug
wounldn't be the only thing that squirmed
if we had you here!

“Jimmy " (Basingstoke).—"T lave
just bought a tame rabbit.” We see
nothing in this stateruent {o rouse our
editorial excitement,

“Maisie " (Birmingham}).—"“When vou
glet tired of running the * Herald,
pleaze hand it over Lo Billy Bunter,”
Diear lady, we shall never get tived!

Alonzo in a footer jersey—a sight for men and little fishes !

Tae Macver Lisrany.—No. T84,
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Tried, proved, and never found wanting—the MAGNET}

FRIENDS AT LAST! |

{Continued from page 12.) |

P T ——

sticking here, and we're going to help
yon 1™

_“!Yc-u can't hielp me ! Nobody can help
it 4

“Weo can «Ary,” zaidd Harry Wharton.
“If it’s true what you say—and I believe
it—5ou want help badly enough. Clear-
ing off like thisa won't iplp; it will onl
make you look guilly if yvou'ra accuzed,
Thers niust be some way out of this, and
we're going to help you Hnd it 1

“You can't!”

“Give us a chanes,™ suid Bob, *“Lee,
l'I-l-l'.! fmran, Tou #Aaved ey Nfe, and I'jn
golng to stick to you like glue! Leave
it to us, wnd we'll see you through
spmehow |

Lee drew 8 decp,
hrealh.

“You want o stick to me, after what
I'se told you? 1 tell you I shall be sent
to a reformatory—vory likely o prison !

“1f that’s the case, you won’t get clear
by running away,” said Wharton. *“The
palice would find you fast enough if they
wanled you,”

“I kwow—] know! But it wouldn't
be at Greyfriars thon,” muttered Lre
huskily, *befoare & crowd of fellows!"

*1 winderstand., But, all the same, you
might to stay,” said Harry. *“We'll help
you somehow ; there must be a way.
Look here, old chap, you've stood iL a
long time; sland it for one day mora
whila we think out what can be done
ip help youl”

Lao made a hopelesa gesture.

“I told vou all this to make wou let
me go. I—I couldn’t stand it # anybody
elac knew !

“We zhall say nothing, of course.”

"Of course!” said Bob reproachiully,
“You can trust us, Lec, Stick it ont
for another day, and if nothing can ba
ilone we'll help you to clear.™

“I don't esrel™ said Lee, “I'm got-
ling past ecaring for anything, 1 rhink,
Lut I'l stay, if you choose. It won't
do an 3

“Whila thera's lifo there's hope ! said
Bob, "“Come om!"

He slipped his arm through Jim Lee’s,
and the three juniors returned to the-
Remove dormitory together,

almost sobbing

— e,
THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharlon Takes Control |
uU SELESS
“But, my dear chap—~",
“Usecleas, I tell you!" said
Lee wearily.

[t was after morning lessona the fol-
lowing «ay. The morning had been
painful cenovgh for Lee. Mr. Quelch's
eye was upon him very grimly more
than oace, but the Remove master had
not spoken to hin on the subjoct of the
luik the previons day. Doubtiess My,
Wuelch was still turning that mattor
over in his mind, reluctant to act hastily
in #0 very strangoe a juncturo.

Dut Les felt the suspicion in the cyes
thal, turned on him occazionally with
keen serotiny, and weithed under if, He
regrotted now that he bad yielded, and
remained at the school. The end conld
not ho far off, he feit: and Wharton
ainl Bob, however keen to do sa, could
unt help lim, After lessons were aver
that moruing the two juniors walked
Lee away by themselves, leaving Johnoy

Bull, Nugent, and Hurree Jamset Ram
Smg'h wondeaing what was “up.” But
Lee was feverishly anxious for his miser-
abloe secret to be made known no further,
and so the rest of the Co. had to be
loff ount of the affair.

Wharton's opinipn was that Les thould
tell his story to My, Quelch, as he had
told it to the chums of the Remove,
But Leo persisted that it was useless,

“Useless ™ ha repeated. “I tell you
it wouldn't do m‘ii':t good. How could
he believe ma? v word—with such
a tale—iny word with no proof! Ii's
useless :

“Quelchy is a downy old bird,” said
Bob Cherry sagely. “"He would vory

likely understand—-"
. “Eyen so, he could not help me.
Nothing can help me. It'a in Ulick’s

power to send me to prison—and he
will do it ¥You'd better have let me
clear.”

“i::'?artun shook hish lllen-:!, ' b

“We'ro going to help you oul,™ he
said, "It can be done, and it shall
ba done. I wish }'m:’ni tald us this
sooner; we should have understood you
Botior, ald chap. If you won't speak
to Quelchy or the Head——"

“Useless—useless ! ropeated Lee.

“There's Inspector Grimes, at Court-
field,” said Wharton quietly. **He's a
keen man—and a police officer. Coma
with us to Courtfield after dinner, and
let us consult the inspector.”

Les quivered.

“I—I can’t! T— o
“You've ﬁrot- nothing to fear, old
fellow,” saia Harry, "I won're in

Ulick Driver’s hands, as you say, your
ozition can't bea woree. It will teil
in your favour before a magistrate if
you make a clean breast of it to tha
police.  Dash it all, that's what tLhe

lice are for—to protect the inpocent
rom tha gpulty! Mr., Grimes will
listen to you. If ho doesn't believe
the story, it will make matlers no worse,
And if Driver gives you away, as he
threatens, the inspector will know then
that it is true, and he will be bound
to speak up for you.” i

“Good I eaid Béb, in relief,

Lee stood hesitating.

After hie long and bitler loneliness,
1t was oddly seant to him to have
thesa two friends, deeply councerned in
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hiz fate, ready to do anything they
 could to hel iim. But he had little

faith in help from ampone. He had
loal all hops, It was rgther to please
Wharton aod Bob than froem any beliek.
Ithmt. it would help that he assented at
ast,

“Well, 1t won't do any harm!” he
said at last. “Mr. QGrimes won't
belisve n word of it: it sounds too
wild, And when Uli-:'.l): danounces me,
he will get it done through a third
party not connoected with himself at
all openly. I tell you he's cunniug,
and guards himsel at very point. He .
knows he has nothing tp fear from me,
But I'll come if you like™

“Good ' snad Harry.,

Perhaps Wharlon had little hops; but,
in such a atrange state of affairs kb
was willing to cateh at a straw. Ang
ho knew that, at least, it wap only
sensible to get advice from an older
head. '

Afler dinmer the three juniors wheeled
oul their bicyeles.

“Whither bound ! ealled out Jolnny
Bull,

“Tell you later, old scout!” answered
Bobh Cherry.

And the trio rode away to Courtfield,
leaving Johnny rather astonished.

At Uourtlield PPolice Btation YWharton
asked to see lnspector Grimes. e had
met that gentleman more than once.
The thres juniors were shown into the
inspector’s  roow, and Mr.  Grimes
greeted them politely, though evidently
a littls puzzlad by the visit from thres
schoolbays.

Wharion plunged into the matter at
onea, Lee, silenlt and crimson, feeling
his positian acutely enoagh. The in-
spector’s plumap jaw almost dropped as
ho lisiened to W harton,

“Comie, come!” he ejaculated. “If
this J3 one of your htila Greyfriars
joke#s, Master Wharton—-"

“MNothing of the kind, eir,” said
Harry earnestly. -“I know it sounds
thick, but wo believe every word Les
has told us. In fact, we know it's true,
from a lot of circumeatances.” 3

BEY

* Every word, Mr. Grimes!"
Bob Cherry,

The inspector fixed hiz eyes very
!;&anly and curiouely on Lee's Aushed
ace,

It was easy for him to read the signa
of haunting trouble and distress in that
handsame %am, and his own look grew
very serigua. ;

"Tf there is anything in this,” he
sald, ''it's my duty to go into it
il’:i.". ask you a few questions, Master
ot

““ Ask me anythiog you choose, sir,”
said Lea, "I don't expect you to believe
me, but I shall tell you nothing but
the truth.”

“I faney ¥ shall ba a pretty good
judge of that,” said Mr. Grimes, with
a shght smile. *“You stale that your
puardian Me. Ulick Driver is & <roo
keaping up an outward appearance of
respactability.”

“That is a0." :

“When did yon first learn this??

“ Tust before Christoaas.”

“In what way"

“J left my preparatoary school at ihe
end of the term,” emid Les, "I went
home to River Lodge—tihat is Mr.
Driver's house—near Kingslon, I knew
it. had been arranged for me to go lo
Groyfriars—Mr. river's old  schaool
After } ha:l been at home a day or two
I was sent Lo make zome purchases for

iy guardian, and given thres five-pound
nntes to change. 1 did not suspect for

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his chums 1
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& moment that there wae anyihing wrong
with them."

“And affer that?'" .

“The following day Ulick began to
give mo hints about what was expected
ﬁ ma when I went to Greyfriars. I

id not understand at first, but he let
it out a little at a {ime--1 sUphOase 5O

t I'shorld get used to the ided. 1
underatood it all at last. T—T was—was
overwhelmed——" Lee's voice shook.
“Y am dependent on him. I had no
pther homs. I did not know what lo

o, DBut I réfused to do as he asked.

told him I would never be used as

planmed. Then he told me—he told
e that {he batknotes I had changed
svere -counterfeit- ones—that it could be
proved against me—" He broke off.

*And then you agreed?®’

*"No, no!"” exclajmed Lea passionately.
#T never did! But—but I did not know
what to do. I felf like an animal caught
in & trap. So it drified on till T came
o Greyfriars, but every time I saw him
1 l:uldaiim I would not do as he wished.
He wanted me to bpy in the school for
him, so that he could rcb the head-
measter af a time when there were
valuables to be taken. He wanted me
to make friends . with the better-off
follows, and get a chance of getting. into
their homes in the vacation, so that 1

help him to rob them. A lot more
thinfa— But I made enemies instead
of friends. I—I was afraid I might
vield, and so T put it out of my power
to act as he ordered———"

Ho broke off. :

“Poor old chap'™ murmured Bob
Cherry softly.

The inspector drummed on his deak.
#YWhat is this Mr. Driver's present

occupation—his ostensible oceccupation, I
meat ™ he asked.

“He iz supposad to be something- in
the City,” said Jee., “Ho buys and
sella shares sometimes. He paints, too.
But all thet s only a blind. He s a
cracksman and a thief. I have szeen
things 1n hia house which, aftcr my
eves were opened, L knew must have
beon - stolen.™

Mr. Grimes'
monient.

* Anything elset™ he asked.

“There were roows in the house lhat
I svas never allowed to enter,™ said Les.
“Somothing was going on there, Men
ug=d to come and go. I don't know
what it was, but 1t was something
illegal, I am suve of thal”

There was a silence.

“You've told me a very queer slory,
Master Loe!” said My, Grimes at last.
“Without an atom of proof——"

“] know that!” said Lee wretchedly.

“Mr. Driver, doubtless, would say that
he has an ungrateful and ewvilminded
ward, who disﬁkes him, and has nt.
fempted bo defame his charactor,” said
Mr, Grimes.

“Oh! exclaimed Dob.

Tce nodded. : i

“I know, I know! I told Wharten it
was no use to come to you., FEven if vou
bolisve me, you can do nothing. And
vou don't believe me. I don’t blame you.
It's too steep; without any proof.”

“Tion't be in a hurey, young man,”
zaid the inspecior, “"No action can be
taken without something in the nature
of evidenee ; that must be clear to yvou,
But "—ihe inspector paused—* tukinf; it
that this story is valid, you are wiitling
to give me proof if possible®™

eyes glinted for a

Turn to the * Chai’’ for next Monday’s ripping programme !

“There Is no proof. I will do any-
thing 1 can.”

“1 can only act unofficially in the
matter, so far,” said Mr, Grimes, * But
if the story is true, proof can be obtained.
Are you prepared to do exactly as I tell
you, without saying & word outside?"

"-Cer!.ainif." )

“You place yourseli entirely in my
hands, and 1.'|.‘Hir carry out my instroc-

tions ™

(44 'EF.:H.”‘

“Yery good!™ said Mr. Grimes,
“Then I will give you instructions, and

tf Mr, Ulick Driver i3 the man you de-
clare him to bo, I can answer for it that

he will %’lt-l. his due, and that you will
have nothing further to- fear from him."

A quarter of an hour later. ety
Wharton and Beb Cherry and Jim Lce
left the Courtlicld Palice Station to-
gether.  And Jim Lee's face was brighter
than it had bern for weeks past, as he
walked back to Greyfriars with i
friends.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Smared !

LICK DRIVER Lighted a cigar.
l ] bBlew out a little cloud of
stnoke, and smiled gemally,

The gontleman - crook  had
walked down the lane from Friardale
Station, and turned into the footpsth
that lad to the old priory in the wood,
He scomed to be in a mood of great
satizfaction. :
~As he came up to the rambling old
ruins he caught sight of 8 boyish figure
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sfanding there, leaning against a mass
of old maseary,- It was Jim Leo of the
Remove, .

Lee stood as if sunk in thought, his
eyes fixed on: the ground, and did not
seem to see ihe crook as he camie up.

“Jim !!I i

Lee raised his eyes as his name was

ken. TUlick Dnver pgave him =
plessant nod, ;

“ Bo you've come to your =enses, Jim "’
he zaid.

“You had my
abruptty.

“Yes, and came st once,” said Briver.
“You've left it pretty late, Jim, but
better - late’ than never. Yaou've played
the fool, and you've come o your senses
only just in time. Another dJdoy or
tﬁﬂ—-'ﬂ .
- *What then?" asked Les.

The' crook laughed..

# Never mind what then,” he anawered,
““As it's all over, we needn't' go into
thet. You've Come to- your sones,  And
you .intend to obey orders, and that's
good encugh.”

“I've not gaid that I intend to ohey
your orders, Ulick”

;' The erook’s genial ¢xpression vanished
lﬁgﬂtﬁamﬂak that has dropped. His cyes

moeag,

' What do youn mean, Jim 7" he askad
hetween his teeth. " Is thiz some more
fooling? By gad, if it 18—=-" He broke
off. “Tell me at once what you mean.
If youve brought me here for ne

thh'-[ ¥

"gup[}nm I wanted to make an appeal
to you?" said Leo in u low voice., * Bup-
Fm I asked you to go your way, and
ot me go mine? Only to Jeave me alone,
and not try to make me into a thief.”

“So that 4s it !"" said Driver savagely.
“More whining. But, Ly gad, this is
your last chance., If 1 go hack to London
with ‘no’ for an answer, look out for
vour punishunent this very evening.”

"If you make a charge against me,
vou will disgrace yourzelf as well as me, ™
said Lee,

“8o vou've thought that out. You
think that will help you?" sneeved ihe
crook, “Do yvou think T am a fool?
The charge will not be made by me,
but by one of the tradesmen you passed
false mnne]y upon. What I do in the
matter will he behind the scensa, ]
shall be the mjured gpusrdisn—the kind.
hearted bepefactor who tock s viper to
hiz breast, and was stung in return, 1
shall receive public sympathy, when the
ward for whom I have done so much ia
sent to a reflormatory, or Lo prison, Can-
nob you understand thot, you young
fool?’

“1 understand,” said Lee. “But—"

“But what 1"

“"The notos fﬂtl gave moe to change,
and which I believed to be genuino———=m

“Prove that if you can!” said Driver
vontemptuously,

“At least 1 can sav that T received
them from you.™"

“Which T shall denounce 83 a wickad
slander. Was anyone prezent when I
handed them to {Iﬂll, you young fool £

Le¢ bowed his head,

“I don'"t want to be hard on yon, Jim,
But you must -ohey orders, I've spont
weoney and time on this scheme., 1 am
not g'ninﬁ to bo a loser by it. Why do
yvou think I wasted time and monay on
{':u for years? At Greyiriars you ecan

useful to mo—you ean repay  all
ou've cost me, and put by & good sum
or yourzelf, if you're sensiblo, It's the
chance of a lifetime for you. What are
vou without my help? A beggar 1
I know " muttered Lee,

letter ¥ saild  Leo

Ths box-room window was o
ithere. Harry Wharton and Bob
Remove.

+ and a derk

““Lee ! ™ breathed Bob softly. Tha
spun round from the window. (¥ee Chapter 8.)

blotted the moonilght
knew that If was the outeast of the
figure started violently and

“Theo have a littlo sense. Leave off
vour squeamish whining, and make vp
your mind to do what cannot be helped.”

“What am I to doi™

“You know what you're to dn. Firsi
of all, give me the information I've
asked you for, sbout the interior of the
sehool—there have heen changes since
my time. Find ont when the crib
is worth eracking—you are sharp enough
for that-—sand let me know in time.
Above all, stop playing your fool's game
in the sehm]—maie friends. 1 have
given you a list of the boys who are
worth  your while—Lord Mauleversr
especially, Bulter him op, make o
friend of him, Whyy vou young idiot,
if you could get asked home by Lord
Mauleverer, and give us & chance at
Manleverer Towers, our fortunes ave
made. It mighi never be necessary for
yvou to play that game again. I'd let
vou stay on at Greviriare, and go on to
(Ixford, and see wou through.” 'The
crook’s voiee was oager now, Jim,
can't you see what a chance you're tey-
ing to throw away 1"

l-lI '5?‘[.'--!.

Ulick Driver blew out 2 cloud of
smoke and smiled again. e was assured
now that he had won in the long con-
flict.

“Phalt's seastble, Jim.  You needn't
owe me & griudge for the affair of the
bauknotes, I had to get a pull over you.
Lo prevent you from throwing away m
chauces, and your own., Keep in wit
me, and do as vou're told, and I shall
enake you rich.?

“Hich, and a thief I said Lee hitterly.

“"That agam? Whatl's good enough

for mo s good enough for you, I faney.
Answer me—vyes or noi”

“MNo!" said Loe.

“"By gad! id

The crook stopped suddenly.

From behind a mass of broken wall in
the ruins two figuTes rose into view—the
figures of Imgx:etcrr Grimes of Courtfield
and a constable.

Ulick Driver gazed at them, hia jew
dropping.

Ha stood P-elriﬁe;].

It was only too clear to him thai the
two officers of the law hed heard cvery
word thet he had spoken to hizs ward;
that, mdeed, they had been concealed 10
the ruins for that purpose.

The cunning, unsernpulous eroock, for
ole:2 in his lawless life, was conght nap-
ping, anl taken utterly by surprise,

He staved at the two men, open-
monthed, InsF&umr Grimes, with a grim
anile on lus plomp face, stepped quickiy
forward,

“Goold-afternoon, M. he

anded,

seid genially.

Uhek I}n{rer

Hig brain whirled for a momont
MNever had  the rascal been taken so
ukterly at a loss. His eyes turned on Jun
Tea, wtanding pale and silent, and lus
look wos murderous.

“You—you—-" ho choked. "You—
vou've given mo away! You've fixed
up this for mel You—" His rago
vhoked his uiteranco.

Leo met his furious gaze steadily.

“¥ez ho said unfalleringly, it wan
the ouly way to save my=elf, Ulick; and,
thank Heaven, I found a friend in this
gentleman, who told me what {0 do. You
can blame yourself.”

| R

Dyiver I*

Look out for next Monday’s detective thriller |
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Ulick Driver's hand slid into his
pocket, and it flashed out again with a
rovolver in it.

Les faced him coolly, unmoved. Even
il slght of the deadly weapon, with
Diiver's finger on the trigger, did not
make him falter,

But the infuriated ruffian had no
chancs to wan the weapon, Inspector
Grimes, plump and portly as he was, was
on the crook with the spring of a tiger,

Ulick Driver struggled furiounaly in his
grasp.” But the revolver was forced up.
wards, and g3 & shot rang out the bullet
sped away harmlessly towards the treo-
tops.

1'he conatable’s grasp was on the crook

the next mpment.
_In the hands of the two officers, Ulick
Driver still struggled desporately, striv-
ing to usa the revelver, Bubt it was
wrenched from his hand, and the crook
wanl to the ground heavily., A moment
more snd steel handcuffs clicked on his
wriata,

Lee stood leoking at him with a face of
stona.

He had carried out the inspsctor’s in-
atruciions without faltering., Ile could
not pity the rascal whe had tortured him
so long, who, for his own evil ends, had
sought to drag him into crime.

. The inspzetor, if he wanted proof, had
it now in plenty, Mr. Grimes slipped tha
revolver inle his pockat,

“That will be wanted in evidence,” ha

remarked. “You will find attempisd
murder s rather serious matter, Mr.
river.”

“A  thousand curses—" panted

Driver.

“That's enough.”

Ulick Driver's eyes turned, blazing, on
Jun Laa,

“ You—you—you've done this! Buk
you shall repent it! I—

"What have yvou done to me?™ aald
Lea, *¥You would have made me a
thief, and ruined me for life Lecause 1
would not ma one. You've msked
for this, Ulick; youw've deserved it, if
ever a man did, I'm not sorry for you.
Take what you've deserved!”

Mr, Grimes jorked the handeuffed man
to his fest.

*“You'd better get back to your school,
Blaster Lee,” he said, “I'1l lok you know

ripping Greyfriars yarn next week?

when you're wanted. This bird hiaz given
himself away pretly thoroughly; but a
vigit to his house at Kingmon will ba
useful, and a search-warrant can be asked
for naow, I shall telephone to Scotland
Yard at once, and I fancy they will make
a haul on my information. I'm much
obliged Lo you, Master Lea ™

Mr, Grimes and the constable marched
the prisoner away in great satisfaclion.
Jim Lee stood and waiched them out of
sight, and then turnad slowly and made
Iis way back to Greyfriars School.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,

All Clra-!
ARBY WHARTON and Bab
Cherry were wailing for Jim

Lea to come in.
him eagerly as
the old gatewny.

“Well?’ exclaimed both the juniprs
breathlessly.

Lee amiled faintly.

“It's all right,” he zaid.

“Where's Driver?" asked Bol.

Jim Lee explained what had happenod
in the woed, The two Removites
listened with greal salisfaction,

Fob Chorry threw his cap into tha air
in his exuberant delight.

“Zood old Grimes! Jolly lucky you
let us take wou to Grimey, ofter all—
what 7™

“Jolly lucky " said Lee,

“This sess vou clear,” said Ilarry
Wharton. “The police kmow the whole
story now, and know Lhat you wers inno-
cant of doing wrong."

Les nodded.

“ Hurreh [ chortled Bob Cherry.

And the chums of the Remove marched
Lay into the School House in a state of
great delight.

“T say, vou fallows—— .

““ Hullo, hallo, halle!” exclaimed Bob

They joined
he appeared in

£l ]

Cherry, LErEatinE Bunier with a mighty
glap on the back.
“Yaroooch!” roarad Huntaf. .
“Hallo, halle, hallo! What's the
row ¥’

“Baast | gasped Bunter. “0Ow! Wow,
wow ! Quelchy wantzs Lee. Lee's to go
to his study. Yow-ow! I hope 1t's a
licking.”
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T think T keow whal Mr. Quelch
wants,” spid Lee quietly. *It doesn't
mattor now.”

He procecded to the Remove master s
study. Mr. Quelch preeied him with a
somewhat grim look,

“1 have consulted tho Tend, Ten, with
refersnce to the matter spoken of pu
Wednosday,” he gaid.

“ Yoz, air”

“Tr. Locke has reguested moe Lo deal
with the matter, if possible. Unless you
can give me o eatisfactory answer, Lee.
juulf guzrcdian 13 to be commumcated
with,"

Lee Ianghed ; he could not help it. Mr.
Quelch itle dreamad whers his guardinn
wad at that moment. the

“Lee! What—"
Form master.

“ Excuse me, sir. DBut you cannot com-
municata with my guardian, Ulick
e e snipped M Ol

nd why not?" sna r. Gualch,

“Bocauss ho 13 in prﬁﬂn.”

“Whe-a-a-ti"

“Fle has gone where he threatensd to
gend me,” said Lee. I am sofo from
him now=—the law protects me. 1 will
explain to I‘j'nu now, sir, if you wish.”

Mr. Quelch blinked at him.

“Yeon are talking in riddies he
snapped. “T command you to explain
at pnce, Les"

Leo explained, ]

Mr. Quelch locked like a man in &
dream a3 he listened to the strange story.
When Lee Had finished, the Semove
maszter, without answering a word, went
to the telephone, and rang up Inspecior
(irimes et Courtfield. Lhe answor he
recoived from Mr. Grimes was ennugh;

Hs turned to Leo with a very kind
expression on his face.

“My dear M he gnid, “you have
besn through & time of tronble and stress
that might very well have been too much
far wour stremgth, You have come
through this {rial Lee, in & way that ia
to vour credit. 1 wish you had asked
me to help you——"

“T pouldn’t, sir,' said Lee.  “You
wouldn't have believed me. Even the
mapector did not believe me—only he
tock the chance of putting it to the proof
in & way I never thought of. You could
not have helped me.™

- Mr. Quelch coughed.

“Well, at all events, T hope 1 should
have understood,” he said, “But the
maltter is very happily ended now. It was
a happy thought, at least, to go to the
police—"

"Wharton- and Tleb Cherry made me
go,” snidd Lee, “1 ghall never forget
whal they have done for me.”

“ And now, Lee—"

lee's face clouded. i

“T1 am free from that man, sir, Bal 1
was dependent on him. I shall have to
lenve Greyiviars now, Put T don't care!
The money he paid for me was not Lis
own. I never wented—-"

“Then you have no resturees, Lest™
asked the 1lemove master,

“Wone, sir,” .

“What are you thinkiug of doing when
Fou leave!™

“1 don’t know,™

Mr. uelch's usually severe face way
very anft.

"'r!'d;.r dear boy.” he szid, *youn hava
ncted with grent courage, you have won
a very hard fight. You have done what
was right, and vou will not find yourself
without friends. You will come wilh me
now 16 tho Head. Tir. Tocke must know
thiz, And you will find a friend in need,

(Continued an puge 28.)

exelaimed
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THE SCOTTISH INTERNATIONAL TEAM!

(V' FE

MEN WHO BEAT ENGLAND

-}

This splendid cleven forms the subject of our wonderful FREE PHOTO
presented with every copy of this week’s MAGNET,
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T iz uod aliogpethwr g happy roilection
for the peraple of England to think
that the plavera born in Heotland
shawld =0 Trequentiy  beat them o

the Internatinual Bcccer feld, On foriy-gix
occasions hiave the chosen of Esgland ot
Zeotland met in an Intermatioesl  maich,
apd of these Zcotland have woen twenty
againzt fourteen Eaplish vietories, the other
twelve gamos having heen dreawn.

dn the lazt two seorouz the men Trom
north of the Terder Liave won by 3--0 and
I—0 respectively.  When we come to look
into the malter, however, there is even some
sart of consolation for the people who live
routh of the IBorder, It iz to be found in
fhe foet dhat when Scotland chooses her
team it generally contaivs a Tair aprinkiiog
of men who have bad experience with English
clubs,

It may even he sugeested that these men,
having learnt the rudiments of the game near
their homes north of the Border, have become
the wreater foothalers lhecanse of  their
expertence o the rather different clace of
pame plaved [n England. Anvwsy, not for
mnoy yerrs hae Spofland relied solely s

layers sctually with SHeottish olanbs, and
hisg was the ¢nge lust aeazon.

The gawlkeeper, Benny Cammplrell, althongzh
coniteeted with Partick Thistle at the time he
Flayed amainst Enghmud last season, has come
bBack to Eirgland to play sor New Irizhton,
arrd. of courze, he played for neaisy Yearz for
Livierpeol, 'l'hun hotlh  the fufl-backs-.
"n!l'l.:ru!tl]t and  Bhtir-are  ssecviated  wikh
English clube.  darsluedl. the right full-back,
is periiaps the preatest defevder in his par-

wular position M the world, wnrgilled
always, uml ag salc as the Bank of Enslond.
James Blair, who captained the shie, played
for a lomg time with the Wedoesday of
Aheffielhl ere guhu% to Cardiff City, who he
has helped to the best vlasa of foothall.

Naturally, the puecessful Glasgow elubs
contribute their ghire of Scotland’s players
each season. Gllehrist, the right-half, =
pne of them, amd Cringan, {he cenfre-half,
is apother; bhot the latter Doz also hal
Enviizlt experlence— with Sundertland. Xeil
MeBain, the left Lali-back. f& the player of
Manchester United who has been the centre
of much controversy in  recent weeks.
Imcidentally, he i3 one of those men whe
found hiz most usel] poeltion by aecident,
for untit he played withh & Secviee feom
during the war he lad always been looked
upan &g o forward.

Of the five forwards who beat England last
April, three were Glazgow I-':nngﬂa moen-—
Archibald, the ﬂuu:d&vrlfh rure ider
along the right wing, while lh-: left-wing
pair, Cairis and Morton, have probably no
enuals 45 a rouple Em.'l.'n.here in the warld,
As  leader of the attack, there wa2s a
Middlesbrough man jo .-!.m.lrew Wilson, and
lig srored the ali-hnportant goal. Wilsom s
oot ohe of those cenirea who beolleve In
tashing up and down the fichd at top speed:
rather dees he wait for things to turz wp.
B'ﬂt when they do lie can be depended upon
to make the very utmost uwse of them.

Crosbie, the inside-left, js the Birmiugham
player for whem they paid a big fee to Ayr
Uniled some time ago. He is R brainy fool-
haller, but rather lscking in thrustiulpess
in front of goal,

When ZBcotland’s team next takes the Esld
there will probably be one or two chunges
from the eleven succossful last season. Mut,
whatever the changes, the men who represent
Eugland ¢an depeénd upon ft that they will
]111.5- no walk-0ver, he Beotlish selectors
serfl to have a happy knack of getting a
lietter blepd in their Interpationol teame
than the sclectors of England's side.

WHAT

BIG MONEY PRIZES MUST BE WON AGAIN THIS WEEK !

A Simple One-Week Football Competition.

FIRST PRIZE £5. SECOND PRIZE £2 10s, 04d.

Ten Prizes of Five Ehillings each.
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IS THEJ :go'i,,UT-foN ? WHAT YOU HAVE TO Do.

Here is a splendid Footer competition
which' T am sure will interest yon. On

1}‘i1'-,_ rage you will find a history of
Notts County  F.C., in  picture-puzzle
form,  What you are iovited {o do is

io solve thiz picture, and when yon have
done 8o, write your solution on a sheet of
paper. Then sigh the coupon which
4yrpents below, pin it to your solution, and
posk it to *Noits County * Competition,

" Magnot ” office, Gough Houte, Gough
Square, L.(. 4, 50 as to reach that address
not later than THURBDAY, February
eend, 1925,

The FIRS3T PRIZE of £5 will be
awnrded to Ehn reader whoe submnts a
solution which is exactly the same ae, or
nearest to, the solution now in the Posses-
sjon of the Editer. In the event of ties
the prize will ba divided. The other
prizea will be awarded in order of morii.
The Editor reserves the right io u.d:{
tggether and divide the value of all,
any, of the prizes, but the full amovni mll
be awarded. It 15 a distinct condition of
enfry that the decision of the Editor must
he accepted as final. Employees of the
proprietors of ihis jowrnal are nef eligible
lo compete,

This compelition §a ™in m conjunetion

with the “Gem,” " Popular,” and * Poys
'.F' viend,” and veaders of these journals are
isvited to compets,

t!r havawnn our big money prizes—why not you? Glance above I

T enter " Nottzs County ™ Cnm-
tifion, and ogree to  accenf 1he
uhitor's decision as final.
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At the top of their Form—Harry Wharton & Co.!

in the chlel subject under dlacusslon
at the weokly meeting of the Orey-
friars Parliament.

The Speaker: “1 have the pleasurs to offer

ﬁl GOOD deal of Intereat was displayed

to the House the wviews Reader H. J.
EVITT, Wansford, Clarendon Koad, Wat-
ord, Herts, oo Indoor Qames. Reader Nevitt

pays:i—' I ¢onslder indoor ghmes & most fascl-

nating subject. In the evenlog when it 13

too dark for outdoor games, such as Tootball
and hockey, there are plenty of indoer

games, The best of these, in my opinlon,

{3 Table Tennls. ¥You cab aither buy zels
aod they cost wery little) or make them.

y peopls imagine that all you have to
do Is to knock the ball over the net, hoping

It wilt bounce om the cother hall of the

tahle. Bul, of course, this Iz not a0, Tablo

Tennis orf Plog-pong reguires great skill.
If people saw two famous Plog-pong playors
buey, the speed of the pame would surprise
them. Piog-pong ¢als for speed and braim,
and can only be mastered by much practice.
Ping-pong players are madé, not born. The
popularity of this game 18 growing immense-
iy. Another indoor game Iz Blow Football
hiz {8 tremendously excitlng as well. Bub
then you koow every detall ol this game,
and can judge the pleasure derlved from it
for yoursgell. Of courss thera are aciter iu-
door games, such as Tiddleywioks, etc., but
thess do not come near the two games [

bave mentioned, and which should appeal to
the heart of every Britlsh boy.'"™

Mr. Bunter rose at once, but was shouted
down. The Member of Pufffown got as far
@1 “I was only golng to say—" but he
never said it. After the turmoll had sub-
alded (¥Mr. Hornce Coker wos threatened with
axpulslon) the Speaker called on Mr. FPeter
Todd.

Mr. Todd: “T must say I llke what Reader
Nevitt azys, but I fency Greyfriara has come
to consider Plog-pong s bit old-fashioded,
while—-"

Mr. Bunter: "I will speak!?
your wool oo, Wharteon, old tap.
‘not among the fuzzy-waizies now.
bit about football.™

The Speaker: “Well, what of it¥ The han.
member has contravened the rules of debats,
but if Mr. Todd cares to give place—"'

‘Mr. Todd: "Oh, pray don't mind me. Let
the Bunter bird get it off hia chest.”

Mr. Bunter: " Thanks, Toddy, you burbling
ehump! I am-the chap to speak oo foolball
There lan't o felow at Greyfriars who can
play it like me.”

Lord Mauieverer: “Thank poodness?™

Mr. Bunter: “Hisz lordship ¢an pretend to
be garcastic, but sare. cuts no lce.”

The Speaker: “'What is the bon. member
driviog ati"

Mr. Dunter: “You wiit hear, If vou glve
;‘rm; a chanoce, Mr. Squeaker—always buttivg
. = ) 1

The Speaker: I can tolerate loterruptions,
and so-called witty asides from Mr. Coker,
but I distinetly decline to be styled =&
dquenker. I pm not & Squeaker.”

Mr. Bunter: “It was only o lapsus lingo. 1
am here to defend E£he booour of the
national, I would say the interuational game

There, keep
Wa aro
It's that

mr. Nugent: "0Oh my ziddy anut!™

Mr. Gatty: "Now we havo got itl
a3 a glddy champien.”

Mr. Bunter; “I am a champion, but not
glddy. I never am giddy. T do not saffer
from werbtigo, or coma. Hee me oo the
Mountaing of the Moon out in Africa. 1 did
et turn a hale”

The Speaker: "“Well, what's it all about?
Why this heat?"

Mr. Bunter: “Heat!
makes my blood boil”
Mr, Teddy Myera: “Bunter oo the boll!™

Mr. Bunter: "Ceasze this foolery! Are wo
football playets at Greyiriars—are we or
aot? That's what I ask! 1 put It to you,
gentlemen—and otherd.”

The Speaker: “Ia the hon. member sug-
geatliq‘g that some members are not gentle-
rmen

Mr. Bunter: "Take it or leave It, as they
said to old Walker when the glue fell on
him. Please yoursell. Fish i3 mot hero. I
aps here as the reprezentative of the honest
men of Pufffown. They never falter &b goals.
They atand for a straight game, And now
we, sltting here in our own House of Parlia-
ment, can remaln quiet while anybody Ba¥s
' Blow foothall!’— dentlemen, it is on
outragel”

Mr. Tom Dutton: “Just what 1 thiok;
slow football!. Football fsn't slow. It'a tha
fastest game I know, and I om a bit'of &
dab at it mysell, Eee me charging'”

Mr. Wibley: "Perinit mo to zay thabt It s
a pity, & thousand pities—0r

Mr. Jobuoy Bull: “Take a million whii
you pre ahout it

Mr. Wibley: “This Is trifling with fho
latelligence of the Houze®

Mr. Bobr Cherry: "It isn't as if the Houze

Buntsr

I should safy so. It

had mueeh intelligence. Pity fo irifle with
what is there.”

The Speaker: “Eed herrlugs are belog
drawn across the track.™

Mr. Tom Dubttom: " What's that? You

doa't piay football on a frack. Burely the
Speaker koows that much?™

Mr, Bunter: “I hold to my polot. I am
here for a cause, seemingly,
the indifference of members, a loat cause

Mr. Tom Dutton: " Now he's getting on to
music. Why aob stick to the peint, or sit
on it? Bunter sat on a plo the other day
in bis study. Old Toddy had put it there.
Ha, ha, hat!”

Mr. Bunter: " What are you driving ati™

Mr. Tom Dutton: "You got talking about
the Lost Causze. It's a song. An aunt of
mige sings It when I am aft home, oud 1
wish she wouldn't. It makes me bave that
all-overish feeling.”

BMr. Bunter {with magniflcent tolerance):
“I[ am speaking of causes. Burely Mr.
Dutkon koows what n cause ls—ea when
Charles tha First quite lost his head, or when
Mr. Quelch gave up Erving to teach Coker
that twice two muke four.”

Mr. Coker: “You wait &l I goet you out-
side.™

Mr. Bunter: “Thiogs =aid in thls Houze
ate privileged. Surely the thickbeaded Fifth-
Former knows thal mueh? That's the beauty
of It

af foothall.” J
Sta
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to judge Irem-

Mr. Coker: “T--1—" (Mr. Coker had
risean t0 hls feet, but he was dragged back,
and Mr. Bunoter was permitted te proceed.)
* Mr., Bunter: “Even oll Gosling koows
batter thabh to cast slurs on & noble game.
Blow foothall’ indeed.”

The Speaker: "Now we bave It! There I
an error here."

Mr. Bunfer: "I don™ thivk. I am speak-
ing ag eéditor, ns champion of all sports,
28—

Mr. EKipps:
muocher.™

Mr. Bunter: “*A dellow of my marvellous
brain ¢apaclty can afford to look with de-
spisery on such trivial remarks. I koow 1
am waxlng thin under the enormous straln.
It hes como to this: T am CGrayfriars, but,
gentlemen, do I shridk from the immensity
of the burden? Not g0l I am ready, aye
roady, as Nelson said at Tralolgar 3quare,
and I am prepared to fight the matter to the
end. As for foothald, It stands suprcme, and
i I chose I could pkay o any team."

The Hpeaker: “The hon. member i Works
log himself ioto o passion for nothiog.”
Mr. Coker: “8llly pnesi”

The Speaker: "Iz that epithet addressad
to the chair? If av I shall not hesltate to
name Mr. Coker.”

Mr. Coker: “No, you ghumpl 1 was e
ferring to the porpoise.’” .

.. The J3peaker: “No picknames In debate,
p‘]ﬂ'm."

Br. Coker: “You heard what T anid
about me, just because of my mistuke ia
mathematics.”

The Bpeaker: "I always bar personalities,
but dr. Coker must not be too thin skinned.”

Mr. Bob Cherry (sotto voce): "0ld Coxer
thin ekinned, chap with a hide like & hip-
popobamus ™

Mr. Alonzo Todd (meeklyd: If I might be
altowed to speak alter you have concludel
with the sensitive epidermis of Horace
Coker—""

Mr Coker: “You just leave my epidermis
alone, else ¥ou'll get a thick ear."

Mr. Alonzo Todd: "I have pot the slipht-
est wish to touch such a delicate subject.
What I do want to say i5 that the Interest-
ing, iudeed, if 1 mav be permitted to inter
polate the aunxiliary adjective, tho

“As champlon <(hecsecaks

JMascioating game of Blow Foothall, is really

the ouly kind of footer to which I am con-
stitutionally addicted. I 'llk_c tha touch of
subtlely, and the opportunity for the fu-
tolfeat it afords.™

Mr. Bob Cherry: “He means it's a Jolly
good game. %o b is."

Reader Nevitt was thanked for lils <nn-
tribation, abd the Honse adjourned,

FIVE SHILLINGS !

That is the Prize sent
to Every Reader whose
Speech 1s published herel

SEND YOURS TO-DAY!
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At the top of his * form "—Mr, Frank. Richards !
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CONQUEST.

Another breathless episode from the adventurous career of Ferrers Locke, the master
and his youthful assistant, Jack Drake.

detective,

THE FIRET CHAFPTER.
The Unwelcome Cllent !

! ULL-TIME foothall reaulis!
murder in the city!”
_That was the ery, in the rancons

. volee of a pewshoy, which greeted
Ferrers Locke and Jack Drake a8 they
followed their luggage porter oul of Euston
“tation. The detective and his young
assistant were setting foot in the metropolis

Jdor the first time since their visit to
America. .

“My aunt,” ejnculated Jack Drake, with &
happy grin, “it's good to he back in dear
old London again! While the porter's get-
ting that Juggupe on to a taxi 101 slip
geross the road and get a paper—must see
how Chelsea and the Spurs god on!™

The bhoy purchazed his paper, and tumbled
ioto the taxi which had been setured. Locke
tipped the porter who had bropght their
Juggage from the train, apd gave & curb
direction to the taxi-driver:

"To Baker Street!”

As the taxi howled out of the station yard
the famods detective Jeavwed back comfort-
ahly, It was Saturday eveniog, snd he looked
forward {o a resl rest tifi Monday morning.

As the taxi drew to a halt oulside the
detective’s residence, the door of the house
opened immediately. Revealed beneath the
'Eil;[;‘]t- of the hall was a small Chinee, whose

assive yellow face showed no trace of the
imward satlsfaction that poessessed him., This
was Sing-Siog, the Asiatie servant of the
preat deteciive.

Having greeted Lis master, Sing-S8ing helped
to get the Juggape ioto the houze.  Locke
gtaved 1o pay the taximan, btipping him
handsomely, aod then foilovwed Drake and the
Chinee indoors, )

"Well, Sihg-Sing,” =aid the sleuth heartily,
“you ean het were glad to be home: again.

r::l?t':’ﬁ everything heen going? Al in order,
i

"Verer, Missa Locke—evelyling in the
garden iz lubly, 2z Miszx Dlake 2ay! I makee
A nicee Inbbit stew for supper to-night.”

“Rabhit stew!” cchocd Drake, *“0Oh, joy!®

But Locke's keen eves had noticed zome-
thing in the demeanoor of the Chinee which
puzzled him. .

*You've pgot =omething on your mind
Eipg-#ing,” he said, halting at the foob of
the stairway. “If there a pile of bills walt-
ing for me?™

“Plantv hilla, letters, teleglama, and all
=oris, Mizsa  Locke,” replied Sing. He
hesitated,  Amd then: “FPlease, Missa Locke,
it was ne my fuunlt. Me tellee him go away,
hut he stoppee bere allee same.. Me Do savyy
his mame.” E

Ferrers Logke pave o deep groao.

“Where s * he,’ E!nﬁ-sing?"

The Chines uodded his head sorrowfull
;nwarﬁp.- the consulting-reomi on the firs

o0r,

‘Mazing

“Well, Sing-Sing, you ecan be taking our
Inppage up and unpackiug. Drake, you and
I'1l have a quick wash and hruah-np, and
then look in wpon our unwelcomse ealler.”

After & hacty and refreshing toilet, Ferrera
Locke, mnnw.ﬁ by his young assistant, made
direct for the consulting-reoom. As they
entered, a stount, well-groomed man of about
slxty vears put aside n magazime and rose
from an srmchalr to greet them.

“Mr. Locke!l Ab last you are home!”

" Glood-evening, sir!” said the detective,
rither coldly., " You must excuse me §f i
sk vou to state your busingss as briefly as
poesible, But I have had a long and tiring
jonroey, and was not prepated to see any-
one this evening.” :

*1 kmow-—I know, Mr. Locke," said the
visitor, drawing 4 ‘mml. wentily aeross hlls.
forelread. “TYour excellent servant did his
best uot to admit me.  Bat I'm afraid I
rather forced myself into the place. Learn.
ing from the morning papers that you would
arrive home this evening, I determined to
risk your displeasutre, and see you at all
cista”

The defective and Drake  seated them-
gelves, and the former waved the visltor
back into the armehalr.

“Have ¥ou read the papers of this even
ing?" asked the clfent. *“No? Then ¥ou
haven't learned about the amagzing crime
which was committed in the City this
moring? If yon will hear withh me for a
minute, Mr. Locke, T will hrlefly outline
what ceeurred. For it iz partly in <onnszc-
tlon with this terrible afair that I called
this evening.” :

Fldgeling nervously with his pecktie, the
elient resumed: . .

" AL Len-thirt-%tlﬂi morning & business man
vamed Dobson Harper, of the Dobson Harper
Strnw-l-"uﬂur Manufacturing Co., Tell dead
outaide the main enfrance to the premises of
the Felix Fire Insurance Co's aoffices in
Oreat Cannon Skreet. The streef, at the
time, was thronged with pedestrians -ood
voeitieles.  Those who sow the man  fali
thought at frst he had had heart strake.
But a stain of crimeon showed on his clothes,
Mr. Dohson Harper had been shot through
the heart!™

As the visitor pawsed, Ferrers Locke =aid:

"Perhapa, sir, before yoo go any further,
7ou will enlighten e as to your own
identity aod your pacticular interest in {his
tragedy .

The well-groomed Ciky moan in the chair
fidpeted with hiz collar.

“I—I'm sorry!"” he said, “Of course, I
didn't give your mancervant o ¢ard to hand
you. My pame i8 Theodora Murray. I amn
the managing-direetor of the TFelix TFire
Insurance Co., outside of whose premises this
—this morder was committed.” "

"H'm!" muormured Locke. “"Tha gu:r.'l{'f:
have decided that it i2 a murder, . then?"

“There s no doobt about it, Mr. Locke. [

Another amozing oocurrence,

‘my company.

was talking late thfs afternoon with a friend
of yours who is in the Force—Inspector
FPyeroft by name.”

“Ah, Pyeroft haz charge of the caze, thenl”
“¥es,  His theory, right frem frst, was
that e 'rerif modern pistol of French -make
wag used io the terrible deed. This kind
of pistol, according to Inspeetor Fycroft, is
fitted with a silencer arrangement, and Greas
a peculiar type of copper-nosed hullet,
' which took
E!ace latar, I will briefly outline. Early
hiz afternoon o taximan was found dead
boestde his vehicle pot far from o little place
ealled Budeombe, o Surrey—that's some
distance south-east of Reigate, you know.
This poor fellow had been fired at twlee.
Mear him on ihe ground was o pistel of
French manufacture, with ten copper-nosed
cartridges still in the magazine,™.

“That's interesting,” eaid Locke. *No
doubt it*has Lelped Pyeroft in getfing on
the trock of the assussin of Mr. Dobson

Harper?”

Theadare Murray shook his head.

“1 don't know,” be sald. " Pyeroft was in
no good humour when he called on me agaio
this gfternoan. He would not & much,
Lut I gathered that the rafn, which hap been
falling mozt of the day, had washed out the
tracks of the azanssin, who morst Juyve left

-the taxicab, and gone off afcol somewhere,

Soma. finperprints were foond on one’ door
of the taxicah, but nome on the automatic
?isml. But, of courge, these fngerprints,
{ made by the azsasain, will prove of no
use, onless the Bend i3 in the Rogues” Gallery
at Scotlepd Yaed."

“0Or wntil an arreat 13 made,” said Locke.

"1 guppose Pyoroft’s theory is that the same
man shot both Mr, Harper and the taximan?"”
“Ceftainly. Pyeroft réckona that M

Harper was shadowed uatil b was definitely
geen that he was coming to the premises of
Then the shadower engaged
a taxi, and as the vehiele passed down
(ireat Cannon Street the shot was fired from
the window. Later, on the principle that
‘dead men tell no tales,” the nsaanssin shot
the chanffeur dead.”

“Who was the trxi-driveri

“ A most respectabie fellow of thie name of
Rohert Brown, who lved i Cambersell,
And now.™ restimed the insurance manager,
“1 come to that part of the story which
chiefly afects me and my insurafoe coOmMpany.
Ar. Dobson HMarper had his straw-paper warks
very heavily insnred with us Yesterday
morning T recelved a lebter from him. Herd
it 13"

Mr. Muarray took a missive from his hreast-
pocket apil handed it to the detectlve. Tt
Tan ‘a3 follows:

“Thendare Muorray, Esq., Manaping Dirvector,
Felix Fire Insnrance Company. .

" 3ir,—If you will grant me an Interview
at your very .oarliest coovenievce, [ will
Lbring helore your notice 4 matter of the

“errers Locke will ba here again next Monday!
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24 Five pounds

gneakezt lmportance to your company. To-
motrow (Satarday) at 10.30 a.m, would be &
convenient tlme for me—¥ours Ceithivlly,

DOBSON HARPER.”

¥errers Locke handed hack the letter.

*“You arraoged the appolotment,; then?
Have you gn- inkling of the *important
matter © to which ™Mr. Harper relarred?”

The Insurante mansger wrinkled hls brow.

“That's the unfortunate part of it he
gald, “I have Bo deflinite idea of tha sub-
jeot at all, Bub certain clrcomstances of
whigh I shall proceed fo tell you may pos-
#lbly have a bearing on tire matter. Aa
perliaps you kpow, Mr. Locke, the last few
mpntus dave been amobg the most disas-
tr-n;iu aver axporlonced in fire insurande com-
“ “!!

The detective inclined his head allghtiy.

“My own company,” resumed Mr. Murray,
“has had to pay out on w0 laas than Afteen
ciatms of over .. threg thousand poumis
apleda above the ususl average during the
lnst six months, Natureaily, we bave been
extre careful in pur Investigations.  Yet,
-llthu::lugh in dt-miea :tr'rgaur casps our ﬁmm
foun rungs Lor ng suapicion of inoen-
dhrhmjf we hare heen totally unwble to
obtaln any definite proof of deliberata [raud
mguinet the company.” 3

“1 mee,” sald Farrera Locke ; “and Prerolt's
thanry is that Mr. Harper's vislt was -in
coppection- with - somethiog of this oature?”

“Yes; the lpepector reckons that Marper
koew of some business rivsl -who, hard
prossed for cash, dellberately set fire to -his
own premises to rafse a lump sum by the
ingurance money, -Harper was coming to lay
fnformation befpré me when Lhis rival or
soine mnrderous ageat of the mao deliber-
mtely killed him to prevent the werds from
belng spoken.”

“Oood old Pyeroft!" said Locke, with a.

elight smlle. “If that theory is eorrect, he
and hiz men should spe¢dily be able to un-
ravel whed mystery remains.. The lostigator
of the murder must be someons. who leas

d verr intimate dealings with Harper.
n all prohability, it iz someona with whom
Harper has recently fallen out badly, How-
ever, I will undertako to investigats somé of
the recent fre claims made ageinet your
cHDpany.” g

Mr. Theodora Murray rosa and clasped
the detective's hand.

“Then you'll wndertake the cate? Coms
And see moe at Oreat Cacnon Strest on Thurs-

day morniog, aod you shall have acceas to
ouy books,”

“Very well, I shatl ha there—upiess, of
oourse, my old feiend Pyeroft renders it com-
letely unuecessary for me to presant myaelf,

& guestign héfore you go: Can you give
me o few details about your uniorfunate
client, Mr. Dobson Harper?"

. “"With pleasure, He was 3 middle-aged
man, who, shortly after the war, eatah-
tiahed ‘& fact in Bethonal Gresn for the
mepufpcture of a patent Xind of packing-
paper. He hae igsured with us from the Aest
for the sum of twenty thousand pounds
agalont the ol his premises and
machinery by Ape. At first his business
F\ra every profnfse of Lelog very successful,
ut It came to my ears remntlr that he
had made a big loss on his tradiog
the last vear"

After snswering one or two farthér ques-
tions, Mr. Murray book hia departnre.

To Drake’s Intense surprize, oo sooner had
the Insurance manager left the house, thau
Ferrers Locke soocunced his iotpntion of
paying a call.

Tha detective was abasent from hie chambers
for oearly an hour. But he returoed just nt
the time appointed for the intropductinn of
Sin vslnf'a rabbit stew to the suppér-table.

“%ti}' 1af, sir!™ aald Drake. I Etheught

U Werc golog to bave a nice restful even-

duriog

“I havet't had a very streouous ome,” re-
marked Locke, with a smile. “I've heen
altting in a ;m:i most of the while. But,
in addition, I've had a chat with Pyeroft at
Bootland Yard, and with him [ went to
the mortuary to view " the bodies of the
two murdered men,"”

“Any reault, sk

“None. The myatery has deepened. TDy-
eroft’s men have soourcd the neighbour-
hood of Sudeombe for clues of the aganssio,
but have drawn blanks every time"

N

1 T

earned in flve minutes. See page 21,

THE BECOND CHAPTER.
The Fire at Markhelm's!
ING-a-ling-a-ling-a-ling !
Ferrers Locké awakened with &
ptart. On the solid . mahogany
teleph e 1iﬁet. by %ﬁdﬂi&t'h‘ihhﬂd the
ephooe-bell was ri uriousaly. ~
Never did the detectnlﬁe feel more lke
hurling the instrument Into the middle of the
ropm than at that moment, for a glance

af the lluminated dial of the clock on the

mantelplece told him that it was barely
seven o'clock.

“Hallo!™ snid Lovke, taking down the re-
celyer,

A volce at the other end of the wire spoke
fmib&dl{ for a couple of minutes, noe
during the moaologus Locke made n ped-
<illed 'mote on the writing-pad which wad
alwaye Lkept to haond on the cahinct.

At Laat, after a brief " Very well,” he hung
up the rectiver and Ieaped out of bed., A
hurtied sluice in loy-cold water invigorated
him, and he hastily dressed. Stepping nolse-
MI{ from his room on to the landing, he
mﬁ‘ nte Jack Drake, fully dreszed like him-
self.
“Drake! Why the dickens aten't you be-
neath the hlankets?”

“1 heard the phone, sir. Koew If must
be somethlog important for anyeme to ring
{MI up at seven o'clogk in the morning. So

ﬂ ared In casa youl wimfed me."

wke " clapped the youngster o the
shoulder.
“do0d lad!™ he sald. “But there was

really oo need for you to have pot up this
moroing. However, now' you are fully awako
and dressed, you can Ccome with me if you
lika. I'll explain everything while we're on
our way.”

Ther obtained a taxl in the Maryiebone
Road, and Locke gave an address which eet
the driver heading eastward at a rattling
pabe thfough the almost-deserted City.

“We're oo our way to Carton Lane, which
s sitvated at the bhack of 5t Paul's” the
detective informed Drake, as they sat side
by side In the taxi. *There has been &

bery and & fire in the cloth warehouse of
Alexts Markhelm, and Pyeroft s at the
place now.*

“Did Ynepector Proroft notily you of the
oocurrenge, sirf”

“No: it was our unwelcome vimibor of yes-
terday—NMr. Theodore Murray, of the Felix
Fire I:Eumnm Company. You see, he had
informed the police of hiz sospicions that
hizs company waz being  awindled. Very
wlsely, too, he lad supplied them with a
list of all the firms in the Ldodon area
which were insured in his firm.  And he
rac};:ested the police fhat In the event of
a fire taking place at any of the gddresses
given, he abould be potiffed. Well, he was
informed by telephone at his private address
of u fAre at Markheim's, whe are insured
with the Felix. Then Murray immediately
mpot on to me s that I could personally
inveatigetsa the matter immediately on be-
halt of his company.”

Arrivi i €arton Lane, Ferrers Looke
pald off the taxi. There was little excite-
ment io the narrow thoroughfare, which waa
flanked on either side by peunt and grimy
logking elobth warehouses apd show-rooms.

A burly police-constable and two or thres
early-morning leungers outside of one of the
hutildings indicated the position of tha ware-
house of Messrs. Markbelm & Son.

The pellceman fouched hia  helmet as
Ferrars Locke approached.

" Inapector Pycroft ls inside, Mr. Locke,”
he aald, “He 2xpected you to come.™

“"Thank you, my man.”

Ferrers Locke, followed by his young
aesirbant, entered the ecloth wareleuse,
which showed little signs of having been the
scene of A conflagration, A dark-haired,
olive-complexioned youth—»an emiployee of the
firm—who had been spramoned from liis hiome
mt Aldgate, wos nosiug about among a oum-

or of bales of ¢lobh, In response to om
nguiry | Trom, e, hé jerked his thifmb
down a fight of stone ataira,

Descending the sabairs, Locke and TDrake
found o smell growp of individuals gathered
in the dim lght of the bascment. OmDe was
& fireman who bind been left as 5 guard
in case of any fresh outhreak of fire among
the cloth heles. An elderly end rather dis-
repufabledooking man was sitting on o
wobden hox, |1-ﬁ!- hands thrust bLebwesn his
knee, The keon, ttained eyes of the detective

ead his assistant at once noled that &

A-pair of “darbies™ encircled his wrists, Be

gida the fellow stood 4 hurly policeman,
and oDear by was Lospector Pyerodt, of Scob-
land Yard.

“Ah, here vén are, Mr. Locke!™ sald the
imepector, shakiug hands. * He turned and

eeted ce. “How are you, Jack, my
ad?  You're looking At after your brip
‘goross the pond.' "

Ferrers Lecke touchsad the lospector on
the sleave.

“I see you have made s capture, my dear
Pyerpft,” he murmured softly.
C"¥You bet I have, Mr. Locke!" sail the
mepector in & hearty voice, which ¢
the unfortupate prisoner to look up with &
sbart. "I dtla{ed his departura for the
ebatlon for a little, e [ thought you might
like tp sez him.  Enowing you had been
engaged to work on behalf of the Fellx Com-
pany, I thought you would show up on the

scene,”
“That's wr{ good of you, Pyeroft.”
“"Not at all—nobr at &l said the In.
apector.  “Bot let me say here and now

that old Mr. Murray, of tie Fellx, has set
you oo & wlld-goose chase, old man. He's
gof 4 bea In his bonmet that helf the fires
thet have taken place in London and the
provinees during the last kix toooths were
deliberately atarted with the ldea of extort.
ing mopey from the [(Dsurance companles,
Rott  That's the only word to describe i,
old fellow. Still, you've lfut to carn ¥your
sait, and I know that old Muarray was mighty
keen on you ¢omiong slong here,”

“He was,” sald Ferrera Locko. ruefullr.
"Well, what happened exactly, Preroftt
The fire didn't do much damage in this
instamce, But it was deliberately started, I

He indicated a splash of ofl on the foot of
the lowest stone step bheyond & heap of
charred cloth and debris.

“The fire was dellberately started all
right,” admitted Pyoroft. “There ara sigos
that & couple of thieves broke in fhrouagh
a window at the back of the premides. Ther
were not after cioth oo this occcaslon; it
was money they wanted. They rnnm‘ked
the till in the ofMce on the first Aoar. But
there was only some petty cash—about nine
shillinga—in the place. That young clerk
you saw nozing about upstaira told me that.
We sent to Aldgate for him. after having
gobt biz address from the night-watchman.”

Loche glageed in the direetlnn of the hand-
citflfedd  man, who meioctajiued & moroze
gilence.

“Yes, that's the watchman," sald Inapector
Pyoroft, following the other's game, “I've
pot him all right. He was in league with

the thieves. Inm my opinion, he put ‘em
om to the jobh"
"H'm!" murmored Ferrera Locke. # [t

rather surprising he sbould lTave put "em on
to taking o paltry nine shillings i cash,
fan't BT

"Ah, that's just the polnt,” sald Imapector
Fyeroft io & trlumphant tone, " The wakeli-
mav—{irayson’'s his pame—thonght  that
quite a2 large sum of money luul bLeen left
on ihe premises. That clark you saw up-
gtairs lieard Mr. Markhelm junior tell Gray-
son that be was leaving three hundred

unds here, which e had beet unable to
cpostt jn tie bank o time. DBut the cletk
gnys that, unkpown to Graysen, Mr. Mark-
helm took the morey away with him yester-
day afterngoon, deeming it would be safer
In hiz own possession.”

“Where s M. Markhelm, Pyeroft?™

“Roth the father and son left yosterday
to spend & day with some relatives in Man-
cheater, This ia o zimple and zonlld care
of robhery and arson, and I fiatter myzell
that ['ve pot ome of the culprifs here™

The ©ld watchman citting hy the con.
stahte gave ab angry sparl, and vehemently
protested his inoocence,

"RBetter keop vour mouth clesed, dad”
aald Pyeroft, in kinder tone. *I've wurned
you puee that anybhing you say mey be
tukén down and used in evidence agalnst
o

" Perhaps,  Preroft,” murmared  Locke,
“vou wounldu't mind giving me a few details
of khe fire and $he capture of this do-
fortunate man.”

“10 give you the whole thinz in a nut-
shell,” said Pyeroft, drawing his clhest up &
little, *This Is the way I figure things.
Gravzon told a couple of his pals that thero

On ne account miss *¢ The Face on the Filml”’
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would be & good haul of money from & rob-
bery of these premises, Ha lef them work
their own wuy in by the back window to
take cuspicion from himself. Then hea
ebruguled sllently with his pals to get his
clothes disarrapeed & blt, and let them
gag and bind him.™

*With whati

The Scotland Yard man polnted to a scarf
apd gome eyt and knotted cord which lay
on g undemaged bale of cloth, Locke
picked wp tihe articles and began enzually
exnmiuing them as the inspector resumerd.
_ "MNg need to eay.” said Pycroft, 'that the
intruders didn't gag saud bind the watch-
man very tivhitly. And it was Iucky for old
Urayson that they didn't. Fed up with
Anding ooly wine bholy, the precious pair upset
g can of oil on some of the cloth, set lizht
to i, and made their geiaway, You can
bet that the old man q&h‘:kir got the gag
and bonds off Limsell, o rushed upstairs,
where he met a watchman from the oppo-
site building who had been aftracted by the
smoke. This other chap with great presence
of miod had put through a ¢all to the fire-
ptation, which is only a couple of streets
away. The gutbreak was got under in a few
minutes,™

“And what I3 the night-watchman's version
of thia affair?" asked Ferrers Locke.

“A pack of les,"” said Pyeroft confden-
tially, aml in a low tone a0 that the
prlzonier should nob hear. "I tripped him up
right from the start by & rather smart ques-
tion, although I say it mysell.”

“Indeed I

“Yes; | oasked Wim how it was that 1f he
were glther on the groond floor or the base-
ment—the only parts of this huilding oceu-
Emi by the firm of Markheim—he hadn’t

eard the thieves breaking in. He replied
that he had besrd & noise, and had gone
out Into the atreet, thinkivz it procecdodd
from there. Two hours ago there was a
heavy shower of rain.  Yet old Grayson's
boots were a3 dry as 8 bome. 'm Beepini
that up my clegve Lo use n@ainst lim. az
yori3 may auppose. The old man was in this
building when the thieves broke in.”

Toconaciously, the worthy iospectar had
raised hiz volce somewbat wihile making his
laat emphatic stalement. The old  wateh-
man employed hy Markheim’s, sitting with
the “bracelets ™ over bis wrists, overbeard,
and agoln come to life.

“You're right, copper,” he said, in a
restraimed wvolee; "I lied about that"

Althourlh Fyergft winced visibly at heing
mildressed as “copper,” his fdee revealed his
gl;euum 4% baving his own deduetions corro-

rated in so authoritative a fasbido.

“There you are, Locke!" he muttered.

ST lid about going outside” repeated the
old watchman., in the same restrained
manmer. I didn't hear the thieves bresk
In ot all, I was down 'ere all the time--
aslesp on that there stack o' cloth what
gak burnt up.”

Pycroft's Hp <urled ever =o slizhtly. ITe
was used Lo hearing a variety of siatements
daring the first period of a criminal's enp-
tivity.

But Ferrers Locke regarded tie pathetie
figure of the old watchman with a tipge
of sympathy.

“It'= a pity you dide't miake thof state-
ment at first, Graysen,” he said,

“It was my mistake, suv'nor, T didn't
=¥ nobthin® abouwt my goin® to sleep *ecanze
I was afraid o' losin® my job when Mr.
Markheim pot to keow abopt it Those
thievin' dokes had already pgot in when 1
woke up. One of "em bilfed me on the "ead—
you can - fecl the bruise—then they tied me
up wi' some o' that packin'-cord, and shoved
a dirty scarf over me mouth "

"Ceould you deseribe either of the men?”

“W-no, You see, it was pretty dark, and
I was knocked oub almost at obce”

MR you hear them talking ¥

“Ay, 1 heerd a few worda, [ wns sort o
dozed in my miod after geltin' that hang on
the lweawd.  The blessed brutes what done it
reckoned they'd done me in altngether, I
koow. Awyway. they tatked a bit between
theirzelves quickly Like.”

“What did they zayi*

"One bluke in a zeafll voice 2ays to the
other: * (" course, you've only just joined
us.," T dow't Know what he mesnt.  The
same clinp says a few moments later: * I've
pirtter meet the hoss at the house by the
rog toe-morrer might,” Theo the other chap

gsked romethin®, and the flest one says: “In
Surrey. ™

Ferrers Locke turned fo the Scotiand Yard
muan.

“Well, what do iuu make of that, my
depr Pyeroft?" be whispered.

Fyeroft sbrugged his shouldera,

“The old man told me that before,™ he
gald. *I doubt very much if any such
wards were spoliett. The ald boy has a prelty
fertile Imagination, I should snl:g. However,
I can zoon test the matter. " The houss by
the ring ' 18 ocbvions. T§ cither means the
licended house by the King at Blackiriars,
or nothing at all. And the Ring is on the
Hgurrey side of tha Thames. There's a big
boxingz show ot the Ring to-morrow might—
there usually is on & Thursday. I shall have
o or two smard men in the licemmed house
by the Ring to keep their eyes and =ars cpen
for anythiog out of the way.” i

The eyes of Ferrers Locke {winkled
humorously. ;

* Really, my Preroft,” he said, “that
iz a most ingenious deduckion.”

The iospector plumed himaelf.

2

Turning to Jack Drake, tha. famous detese-
Live asked the boy to uﬁl.u:h on his electric
terch, This Drake did. Bepeath the strang
light thus afferded, Ferrers Locke carefnlly
examined the articles, The scarf—a graasy,
dirty lepgth of gaudily-colonred mercerised
Hlll-:—p-tl‘t.'lwl&l‘l!'.' attracted his mttenfion.
He took out hiz mopnifyiog-glass and went
over it In detail. Then he drew a mepsur-
ing-tape from hiz packet, aod took a couple
of mensorements. Finally, the sleuth held
the scarf close to hia nose, with a rapt
expression ﬂl:.‘[)his E““* Slatl .

ngpector Preroft was plalnly Impatient
at this lengfhy examination.

“There's nothing mxth %o be learnt from
‘etn, elt?" he zaid, as Ferrers Locke lowered
the scar! from his face.

“No," muséd Locke: “heyond ihe [oel
that one of the rogues you are after iz a
skinny iodividual of Ttaliam origin, with
Black curly hair and s cut an his n#—.::"[r. who
has recently had & DBairout, there s Cer-

tainly pot muech to be legrnt.™
The eyes of the Secollami

Yard man alfost

The fire leaped at the detective’s clothes, and little Bames burst from the sldes

of his coat ; but he reached the hall and dashed out through a swirling vortex

of smoke and sparks, to fall senseless over his burden at the feet of Inspector
Pyeroft and Jack Drake | (See Chapler 3.}

I don't think there’s much wrong with
it,” he admitted modestiy. " But presurding
for o moment that the pight-watchman’s
tale is true, I think it's a !pit-:-r that he
dido't get a sight of one of the rogues.
There's this, however.”

The iyspector showed Locke a  small,
blackened medallion with a safety-pin attach-
ment. On the face of it was a curions
sign-—g fAamiong toreh,

“This is important.” said Locke. "It was
worn probably by owe of the men who
effected an eptrance into this plage.”

“H'm! It's a pozzling sort of find,” wos
Pycroft's comment. *There are all sorts
of .zocietiea and gaonpgs—secret and gtherwice
—which wear badges nowadays. Il look
into the matter.” :

Ferrers Locke fingered the obher arbicles
fn Bis hand.

"Have you examioed this cord and scarf?”
he asked.

“Yes, There's pothing much to be learnt
from ‘em, though. The nume of the makers
om the scarf won't afford much of a clue,
'm afraid.”

“A—a skinny [ndividogl pf—m"

*And probably he's left-honded,” added
Locke in the same pentle tone. “ You should
bewr that In mind, Pycroft.”

" Left-handed i ejaculated the Inspectors
“Why, how the dickagp——"

“This cord,” said Ferrvers Locke, handing
the article in queation to the other; “thas
knot you are touchiog with your right hand
clese to where the cord I8 oul, waz th&
by a lefi-handed persan. You csn seé how
the cord filfed on the watchman'as body.
He couldn't possibly bave tled the k
himself. Therefore it s safe to wssume they
were tied by somenne who was standing or
kneeling in frent of him. No right-haoded
peraon would tie & koot of that partlevlar
t¥ype In that fashicn."

“ B-but how d’you mmke out that the fellow
was aklnny and of Italian origin, And—"

HBimple, my dear Preroft. The scarf [a
old gnd greasy, and plainly sliows the merks
where it was last tied. Only & man with
o skinny neek could have wom the article.
There are some short, freshiy-cut hairs
gdhering to the searl, Also there are 000
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br two !“1* curly ones. There {8 & thin
atoeak of feirly frésh blood, showlng plainly
that the owper of the meckwear bad ¢yt him-
sell—probably while shavipg. Thaw the
tellow was of Itallan origln Is revemled by
& pmall blob of 58 on the scar! and the
iur ot 1k 3 grewse in g halr pouymetic
ph only haf & aale emongst Ital It
i oaled Florlpo-Napolil, and Is a patent
ﬂml lrhfil-l{.rm One of the chief logradients s
¥ao ofl.”’

“Weall, I'm bleasad!” said Pyeroft.

Ha Faumd, and fhen emid:

“I'll go to the Uecensed hounse by the Ring
to-morrow . nlght myself, Mr. Locke. And
you eng bet I'Ml keep my eves skinned for
B & ¢hap as you have desorlbed. @Glad
you thought my deduction almut the Ring

Waa .

“¥Yes,” mald Locke. “As T sald, T think ik
is most ingemicys, Sorry I can’t say that
I thnk it's correct!”

"Bhit” said Pyeroft, startled,

¥orrers Locke took tho inspector by the
AT,

“A man was - assassipated oulside the
premizes of the Felix Insvrapce Company,”
he remioded the Seotland Yard man. “Then
& taxi driver was killed pear Sudcombe. In
myY opinipn, thers ia a lick beftween thoze
casep and this affair we are af present
investigatiog.”

“ Nonsense, Mr, Locka!™ rald Pyerplt.

“Think it over, oll man® enld Perrers
Locke gently. *“Thapks very much for your
coprtesy of this moming. I bops 1 shall
s00n be in a position to repay it. Qood-

mernlag, Pyeroft (™

en, a8 the great detective started to
mongt the stons steps Indtng from ths base-
-a:.t he tornéd to the unforttmmte wnight-
WaLc .
" Eeep up, CGrayson!™ he
OCEITRE

your pecker
-

e e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Tha Housa by the Ringl

REAKE, my boy, put oo yoar hat and
your Beaviest overcoat. a'ra
HO for g little motor rum out
into the munt%
Thns Ferrera Locke &5 he enterad tho room
at Hbker & where his yooog nssistant

was busy wrl

o IF waz M evening, Dusk had settled
over the g ofd metropolls, and a ateady

raig was (alling By no merns was it the

sort of eve oxe wonld choosa for a

rglor Tum. Jack Drake dopped bis hat

ah%mﬂ_withmt comrzent,
2ll did the fmow that his chief had

begn  engaged gle-handed oo some in-
vestigatlons conceroing the chze of the
I us day. Bub he asked Ferrers Locke
oo questions. He way guite content to do
whatever job the great detective seh him
and walt oo the turn of events,

A  mugpificeat grey Daimler car was
softly porrleg  outside the  detective’s
rezldence, Locke ushered the hoy loto it.
and apoke to the smart-leoking chauffeur
bafore ha himaelf took his seak.

Ent vo soomer had the sleuth settled him-
nell ou the solt cushions beside bis assistank
than he became communicative.

"Mr. Theodore BMurray put this ear at my
serrive, Drake,” Be muormured. “The driver
ia a iellow nated Jepoipgs, & most trast-
worthy man whom I have koown a long time,
WE‘E:“ goiog down to Sudeombe.”

dcombo . It was cloes to ihatb
plags whave tbey foond the Lody of Robert
Bmu,tthem!.’nlﬂdﬂverf'
‘s I

(1]

t, my hoy.”

He panied as the car swung ﬂrll'l:-lir rband &
cotgar. Then, teking a map from hls pocket,
he H{‘ipmd it op his kmes beneath the electric
diglt which glistenéd in the robf of the
luxarions car

“This, Dreke, I an Army ordnance map
nf the dlstrict within o fiva miles’ radiua
at Budoombe, Wow, see this” He iodicated
a mmall dot on the map with the point of
o . “Thls, my hoy. lo my opinlon, s
! bousa by the ripg." "

Jutk Drake stared In axtonishment.

“Tha house by the ring!™ he echoed.
“Why, the Ins deduced that—"

4Y know,” sald Eooke with a chockle. "To
my mind & moat dangerous incendiary gaug
s at work. The gang which was responsilile
for the deaths of Mr. Dobzon Harper and
the taxi-driver are &l3o concermed in the

affair at Mezsrs. Markheim's. We koow that
the aseaisin of the tax] man foade Liz sgub
awary sbimewhere in & vicioity of 5ud-
combe. Hg st have fousd “untuar{ in
the district, I think. Ard, believing thaf
the old wafchman employed by Markhelm,
WS apukm,¥ the truth whon he said be
hegrd one of the sespilunts vse the phrasse
‘thé house by the ring,’ a sudden Idow ]
gbruck ma.”

Ho stopped to tell the chauffeur Lhrough
b the speaking-tube of a short cut to West-
minster Bridge. Then he resumed.

“There are varlous kinds of riogs, as you
]ihl:l'ﬁ"‘, Dﬁiﬂ," b Hﬂid, “Thae "F'ﬂﬂ.-h.r in-
epector took the ring to mean the famous
boxing stadlum. Bot it was bardly likely
that one of the :ﬁang should tell the other
that the boxing Kiog was in Surrey. Every-
one koows whera that is. Besides, ope
wolldn't wse the expressloa that it was in

Surreyt; one wounld say In the Rlack{riars
Road or in 3opth Loadon, You seei™
Drake modded.
“1 see gir. But what

your poiot there
other sort of ring would a house be near?”

Ferrers Tocke ipdicated s small, frregular
circle on the ordnanco map.

“That marks an old Roman eacampment,
Yirake,” he gaid. *“Ib i3 & raleed pieca of
ground, circular fn shipe, and with & hollow
in the centre. Thers ars Dumeroas s .
oens Of these old cncampments—or riugs,
as they are called Jocally—in the Houthern
Countiss. ia particular awe, which Is about
three mi from BSadeombe, is called the
I'inhcr%y ng. Thers pre numerous cottages
bear 1k, bubk only one huﬂdlnﬁ: ]:mmnﬁnut
epough t0 be called a house hia is called
‘Romapn View. It iz rented by & gentieman
paped Unwin Garfleld. I have found out
a pood deml mbout This past hisfory. One
thing that interested me was the [act that
e started life as a clerk in & fire insurance
compaby o Newceastle. He is now reputed to
be an exceedingly wealthy man.”

“My hat, sic]™ cried the boy in franmk
admipafion, "It Iz a giddy marvel the
way you enttoned on to that elue! we're
likely to have ag adventure to-night?

41 shouldn™ be surprised,” sald Locke
And he added with s chuckle: “But 1'm
nfrald that poor Pyeroft won't bave one
lo the Blackfriars Road!™

After ¢rossing the Thames the car made
rapld progress, and befprg slx o'clock it draw
up at & spob iodicated by Eocks some dis
tance from the little village of Fudcombe;
After telling the man to awalt his return
the sleuth get off afpot with Jack Drake hi
his &#lde. SBoon they turned off the road an
strode along swiftly anmd nolselessly on the
sofb turf of 2 meadow beyond a hedge.

thiz time the raln had censed. A pale,
wabtéry moon chopoe a faighk light over the
dreary landscape. To the right of them they
could pes the contour of the Romen +n-
comprishit, Pinberry Ring. Abead gleamed
a yellow llght from the window of a Yalrly
largs manalon. This h%’“iu* Locke whispered

W,

to Drake, waz Roman
Huddenly the detective gave his asalstant
the slgnal to halt. Someons was approach-

fag hurriedly up the road oo Hie other eide
of the bodge., As the pedestrian passed the
watcheras caught a glimpss of him. He waa
a stight man of an opparently awarthy
couptenanca. But the light was too bad fo
diatinguish his features ?TOPEII}-‘.

That the solitary waylarer wa: making his
way to the large house scemed clear. Locke
and Drake followed silently on tha other
side of the hedge. Bt to their surprise
their quarry wvenbtually eatersd a small
puthouse—p tool-shed—abd closed Lhe door.

A long wait ensued. Then, %taking a
revolver from his ket, the detective afd
hiz aesistaut cautiously <crept mearer, and,
slowly openilng the door of the tool-shed,
peered in. It was empiy!

“There muat be a secret paszage from this
place to the house, Drake,” muttersd Locke.
“#tay here awlile. I think 1 cao get a
peep loto the lighted window of the hounse”

By cputfomsly climhbing = great ealm which
grew at the side of the hoose, Ferrers 1ocka
wos able to peer bebween the slats of {he
venetian bliod. Two men were in a large
atd well-furnizhed room. Doe was a thin,
foreipu-looking man, with short, curly black
halr apd a sl sene an the eide of hiz
neck. The other was a hroadiy-bmilt, middlas-

apged Eoglishman of the type commboly met

Another thrilling detective story of the ** Tiger " next Monday !

with in the professlonal classes, Eoth ware
poring over some account-books on a table,
. For poms time Ferrers Locke malotalned
his posltion Ia the tres, watching, But
when bhe 2aw the man, whom he rightly
ucased to be Unwin Qarfeld, replace the

nm:a in & safe, he descended a rejolned
rake,

“I'm afrald I must do a little house.
broaking to-night, my lad,” sald the sleuth.

“"But the time iz oot rlpe yvet.™

By the closed door of the tool-shed the
two waited Io ellence untll pearly claven
oclock. No one cmar%td frem the shed, and
Locke expressed the 1:5 nipn that tho foreigner
must be staying the might at Roman View.

The lights Io thp house had been cut for
some Lime wheo the detective left Drake
apd mbunted the tres mgain. From a braoch
of it he, swuog himself oz to s water-pipe
which ran dowzn the wall of the house. Then,
galolng the sil! of the window of the room
in which he had seen the two men, he quickly
and sflently sffected an eotrance,

With the aid of Lis electric-torch, Locks
examiped &the small safe. It bhad & com.
binntlon lock, and, glmlug Lig Tead closc
to it. the detective set to work with delleate
fingers to masipolate the dise. 1o & few
mioutes he had uoravelled the combination
and unlocked the safe—s feat of which the
cleversslk cracksmnn might well have beén

proud,

Quickly he glanced over the contents of
the safe, “lmlﬂfli the papera and ledgers
beneath the ray of his torch. Then, sel g
two of the books, which eventually
crammed Inota hia ets, Lpcke shut the
gafe and took his Jdeparture,. Without mis-
hap he rejoined his assiatant, .

“ Drake,” whispered the sleath burriedly,
“I have made discoverles of the utmost
importance. You must remein here. If that
foreigner or eoyone else comes out of the
bousa or shed, shadow him. If not, remain
at this apot upotil my returc. I hope to
bewammpmled by tho pollce thep.”

ith that, Ferrers Locke Eped away back
to the tired chauffeur, who was drowsing
peacefully in the waitlng Daimler.

“Wake , maa!” he cried. “Drive Hke
tha blazez to Sudcombei®
Arriving at ths village, Ferrers Locks

koocked up the local doctor and explaived
that he must use hiz telephous on A matter
of & greatest urgenty. Learning the
ldentisy of his midoight visitor, tha prag-
titlomer rm&ilf gave permission. In less
than fiva minutes Ferrers Locke was through
to Scotland Yard, with Inspector Pyerolt on
tha other end of the wire.

“Hallo, Pyeroft ! sald the detective. * This
iz Ferrers ke speaking, What luck did
you va &t the Blackfriars Riog? Nooe,
eh? ard lines, old man! But leten to
met I'm poing te give you the chaoce of
makiog the greatest coup In your career.
No, cap™t explain over the phopel Plle Into
B couple of fast motor-cars, with A dozeg
of your best men. and meet me as s000 w8
¥ou can at the cross.roads near the CGreeu
Man Inn, three miles west of Sudcombe.
That's all!"

Ferrers Locke paced restlessly up and down
the road near the Green Man Inon by the
glde of the biz Daimler car. Every now and
agaln be glanced at hizg wateh. He had Leen
waiting, as it secmed to him, for ages.

“At last!™

A whirring crescende of sound {ell on his
ears, atd two blg touring-cars Dowled wp
laden with men., ©Ouwt of the leading ecar
sprang Inspector Pyeroft of Scofland Yard.

“Wall, hera we aure, Mr. Locke! Ferhem
you'll explain—-

“Quick! Take a glance at these!”

Ferrers Locke puzhed a couple of Dooke
iute ths haods of the inspector, who held
them in the light of one of the lamps of the
Daimier.

“{ireat Heotl!" safd the ipspector. " These
hooks are stamped with the SBign of the
Flaming Torah! Thia ohe seems fo ba an
aceount of transactions in eettiog Ora fo
husiness premisest”

“That's 50" said Ferrers Locke. And in
& fow wornds he explaincd how he becerme
possessed of the bhooks. *“This mau, Towia
Barfleld, whie repts Roman View, Iz the head
of o most amazing incaodiary pang. Setting
fre fo bidiness premises for anserupulous
traders who are golug Daukrept aod oecl
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ready monsy has been his speciality.  Hiz transactions are all
set dowo io & most business-fike way in ome of those books yon
are holding., The other book contains the pames of past ond
present members of the fire gang, and partienlars of some ivitiating
ceremonies and eaths. Buot let ns get to the house!™

Arriving at Roman View with the Seotland  Yard men, Loeke
at once seught out Drake. The boy reported that oo one had
left the houwse of shed. The slenth then made & rapid disposition
of the men. Two he ordered fo remain by the deor of Lhe Lool
shed,  Others, with Drake, he set at various points ahout the lhouse.
Then. with Pye¢roft and two others, he went to the front door

gud fowdly knocked.

Some mivutes efapsed. Voices sounded within the hounsze. Then
an fil-Tuvoured man, wearing pyjamas and an old coat thrown over
his shoulders, peered out. At guee one of the Seotland Yard men
covered him with a revelver,

" Quick—upstairs, Pyeroft!”

Leaving the man who had opened the Joor in tle eharge of
their eomrade, Ferrers Locke and the inspector rushed up the
stairway. A partially-dressed figure darted ioto a room leading off
ihe landing and banged the deor,

"earfield ' enid Locke. .

He and the Inspector put their shonlders to the door,
was solid, and resisted thefr efforts. But at last, with a combined
rush, they burst it in. Immedintely a elond of smoke bloew into
their faees. The safe was opened. The books and papers had
been strewn over the floor. A can of il bad been hastily upseb

an them, and a light applled. TUnwin Gurield was nowhere to
ba zeen.

“ Fire!"

The ery was raised from oufside the huilding.

i 'Tiw':!'-e‘:sl at least one otber man in this house!” pasped Locke,
stareering back, “We must fled him! Garfield must bave left
b¥ =ome =ecret exit.”

But althoueh a rapld search was madae the foreigner whom Locka
had seen with Garfield on his previons vielt was nowhere to he
forrud  The idea struck them that he had been captured by some of
e men outside. Bat sueh bad pot been the case. TUnwin Garfield
himzelf, though. had emerged by the way of a seerel passage and
gut of the door of the tool-shed. There he had been promptly
captured by the two officers whom Locke had posted in readiness,

Buddenly a ¢ry rose from Drake’s lips. !

“Took! There's o chap on the roof!”

He made a dash towards the enfrance of the hoose, .hot Ferrers
Lovke roughly hauvled him back.

"No. you don't, my Tad!™ eried the detective, "The bouse is
too well alight. 1 can't afford to have you hurnt!”

And, so saving, Tocke dashed jnto the honse himsell.

“Good heavens!™ panted Inspector Preroit. * He's mad!
race is hecoming a raging Toronace™

But the brave detective had Iittle diffienlty in reaching an aftic
nnd getting eut of the skylight., To a chimney near by was cling-
ing the foreipn-looking man, squealing pitifully. He had rushed
mally to the roof in & panic-on hecoming aware of the police raid.

"Oet ingide!™ ordered the detective. polnting to the skylizht.

The fellow eontinved to cling fremblingty to the chimney. His
nerve had gmone completely. :

Locke kpew there was no time for dalliance. He prabbed the

coward and dragged him back info the abtic. Then, slinging him

over his shoulder, he dashed headlong down the stairs, Velupes
of smoke poored upwards at him, bwt he gained the first fMoor,
© _ Here the sides of the banistersn were in flames,” The detective’s

lungs felt like hursting uader the density of the acrid mmoke.
He kpew that the man he had Tescued had fainted.

The fire bad mot at the zlenth®s clothes, and little Mames hursk
ont from the sides of his coat. His hands blistered: sparks fluag
inte hiz face, sfahbine him like the points of needles,

Buot he reached the hall and dashed out throngh a swirling
vortex of smoke and sparke, to fall senschess over his borden at
the feet of Inspector Pyeroft and Jack Drake.

but ik

The

For- the next few davs, Ferrers Locke occupied a bed in the
Budeombe Coltape Hospital. Hiz burnz, theugh painful, did not
prove to be serious. And the satisfuction of having hrought to
booX one of the most amazing gangs in the history of crime aided
iz recovery, _

Uowin Garfield proved to he the leader of the incendiary gang.
The [oreigner whnm Locke had rescuwed, imaglaing himsell to he
dying after he had bheen removed te hospital, confessod all, He
gitidd that he was an Italian named Matteo Mallinpi, who had
resided im Soho for the.past few years. He was Garfleld’s pight-
band man. He it was whoe had murdered Mr. Dobson Harper and
the taxi-driver. Thia was at Garfeld's insligation,

Garfeld, it appeared, liad approsched Harper, whoe was fast
heading towards bankruptey, svith the sugzestion that lie shounld
have n fira oo his premises. Harpor pretended to acguierce, with
the object of finding out more. Then he had notified his intention
of informiog the manager of the Felix Company. He had heen
warned by Garfteld of the Jdanger of sech a course, and had paid
the penalty for hiz courage.

Nine other members of the pmang, all of whom had swora
allegiance to Garfleld anmd his Sign of the Flamiog Toreh, tere
ronnded up by the police. In the books that Ferrers Lecke had
obtained fromi Roman View before the building was destroyed was
found sufllieient evidence to zond all of them to long terms of
penal servitude. Unwin Garlleld and the Ialiap, who, among his
other crimes, confessed te the affair at the premises of Messrs,
Markheim & Sewn, paid the extreme 1;&::3!1.5' of the law.

Furthermore, a vigorons campaign by Inspector TPyeroft. and his
men unearthed the part which several prominent business men
had playved in frauds against the insmrance companies. Alexis
Markhelm and his son were among thoze szentenced to imprison-
ment.  They had conspired with Garfield to have their premises
firedd g0 that they could secure a large sum from the Felix Company
on aceount of jmsurance.

THE EXD.

{Be sure and dvod ¥ The Face on the File —negt Monday's grand
story of Ferrers Locke)
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RenovateYour Hair!

“HARLENE HAIR-DRILL" Makes Dull
and Faded Hair Healthy and Beautiful.

TEST IT TO-DAY—FREE.

v ARLENE HAIR-DRILL ™ literally renovates your Hair,
_ making it Long, Thick, Lustrous, and Beautifully Wavy.

Juet two minutes each doay, devoted to this wonderful imnethod
of Hair Culture, is amply sufficient to completely transform
yvour Hair from a source of worry into a mass of living, FUTEE'r.illg
Baauty. Do as millions of others have done and test “ Harlons
Hair-Dnll” FREE.

There are 1,000,000 Hair Health and Beauty Outfits to be
digtributed to the first 1,003,000 u;p:Flicnnt-s_+ and vou are advised
to post the cou below for your Free Gift NOW—TO-DAY—
and so avoid disappointment.

Each of theas generons Gift Trial Outfits will contain the
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3.—A BOTTLE OF ** UZON " BRILLIANTINE, which gives
o final tonch of beauty to-the hair, and is cspecially bencficial
to those whose scalp 13 inclined o be * dry.™

+—A COPY OF THE NEW EDITIGN OF THE -** HAIR-
DRILL " MANUAL, giving complete Instroctions for this two-
minutes-r.day hair-growing exercise.

Thousarids who were formerly worried about the poor condi.
tion of their hair have been amezed and delighted at the wonder-

working powers of " Harlene Hair-Dirill.”

You will bo the same if you write TO-DAY and accept by
return & free * Harlene Hoie.Deill ' Outdit.

If vour hair iz Grey, Fadad, or losing its colour, you shonld
try “ Astol ™ ay once, free of charge, by encloging an exira 2d.
stanyp for leﬁyosmgc and packing of the " Harlene Haic-Drill "

arcel-—ie, k. stamps in all—when, in addition to the ** Hair.
el a teinl bottle of * Astol ™ will also be included.

After o Free Trial, vou will be able to obtein further m_pﬁlies
of * Harlene ™ at 1713, 2/9, and 4/9 per bottle,. " Uzon ** Bril-
lantine at 11} and 2/9 per bottle, * Cremex  Shampoo Powders
ab /6 per box of seven shampoos {single packeta 3d. cach), and
" Aatal ™ for Grey Hair at 3/- and 8)- por bottle, from Choemists
and Storee all over the world.

“HARLENE" FREE GIFT FORM

Detath and post to EOWARDS' HARLENE, Lk, i
a0, 22, 24, & 26, Lamb's Centuit Strest, London, W.E. 1.

Dear Sirs,—TPlease fend me your Free © Harlena™ Foar-
Fold Hair-Growing Quift as descrited above. 1 enclose 4.
in stamps for postage and packing of parcel,
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Write your full nama and sddress oleariy on a plaln piste
of paper, pin this coupon 10 it, and post as directed above.
Mark envelopa * Bample Dept.” .
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