


NOTHER red letter day for the
A Maexerr! It was & lucky movae
to  intrediice the  dashing
character of Galloping Dick,
the highwayman. There is no room for
surprise that- a spirited yarn recounting
the deeds of a famous knight of the road
catches on, It'is bound to win. And
the new series in the MacxET is the real
goods, ihe ‘genuine wivid romance,
pulzating  with interest, and swinging
along through scenes which give one that
Measurable  semsation  of -excilement
which is the concomitant of a thrilling
sitnation. Of eourse, there iz o glamour
over the life of a highwayman. Tor one
thing, he has the odds against him all
the time, for another he is a fearless
horscman, a dead shot, and he passes
his dayvs with prnim penl as his hourly
companion, It 18 the red badge of
courage for him all the time. One false
step and eclipee comes as sure as the sun
dips hehind the western clouda. You
wall appreciate every line of this rousing
seri0s,

£300 IN PRIZES!

th page 27 of ihis issue you will find
the Record Uricket Competition. Read
the details, then send your coupons—as
many. a3 vouw ke, he prizelist is
plicnomenal, and the test of shill has a
fremcinlous  appeal for everybedy,
need not go inte the appeal such sub-
~lantial awards minzt have. It goes with-
vk zaying.  We are plumb in the midst of
the holiday scasonm, amd a few extra
Trewaury nntes are sure to come 1n
hamdy,  Tell vour chums sbout this

sl offer,  They will thank you, Seo
whiz 1]
“A SPLIT IN THE CO,. 1"

Ir. tukes o rare lot to break some
frisandslips.  Good eonvades do not per-
wnk rifls  my thoir lates withoaut  the
mia-b pxeekent reasons. But in the ex-

tremely fascinating Croyviviars varn for
et weel thede reasons are revealed.
The awthor shows how these unhappy
ditferences may occour, Juzt as a small
amk apparendly trivial company of clouds
cony gather in a clear sky amd bring
alwrit g =tornt. The ecards are laid on
the tabbe; | mean to zay that there is
p seomingly  valid explanaiion for a
todally  unforescon dizpiie, with a dis-
ipereeable daxh of Coventry in it and a
host of other unpleasing cives which go
ta apvey The cheery associatious and links
which nught to exist beiween good
elpnrns,

To laugh is to live !

Ter Macwer LIRBRARY.==Nn, B0T.
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HOW DID IT HAPFEE?

Well, it would not ba playing the |

me o let the cat cut of the bag. Let
the feline symbol remsin all secure tll
n’?:?:.tl Mon .g;jl??hm M:}mﬂ;;ﬂ e
richly rewa & spie up-fo-
date stary, fulf of real human symps
and the touch of deeper thinga whi
Frank T cen hamdle so adroiths
when ha sees fit to cest aside the cap and
bells. There was & letter written—an
atrocious, mean, craffy epi juat the
kind of missive which puts the fat in f
the fre. How cordially one dislikes the }
cunning rogue who is ¢lever gt this kind
of business! He i3 ususlly a ?3
merchant. The first prize in the €
opprobrium ¢lass goes to bim without a
single dissentient. Now Aubrey Angel
comies on in this scene. T am nob telling,
It iz just an amticipatory word. We get
the fhne contrasts here such as Frank
Hichards has the power to draw. There i3
keen and virile Wmterest and motive in
thiz coming .story. It gets you. It is
true to Greyiriars, and it just indicates
i fearless and unerring fashion how
easy it iz to get off the track, to fell into
some silly misapprehension.

“*THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN
CANDLES [ ™

Here we drop right into as big snd as
weird a mystery a3 our friend IFerrers
Locke lias ever tackled. Do you know
the Essex Marshes? Have you been
that way in the night—seen the winkin
lights far away across the rough ung'
humpy country? It iz an experience
worth having=like many another, There
is a grip, an ablmosphere about this
powerful story which will make it re-
membered for long. Ferrers Locke and
Jack Drake are caughi in 2 storm on
the marshes. They seek shelter in a
house, and, in response to their som-
mons, hear the uneasy shuffling of feet
and the creaking of bolts, and then thera
ia nothing—nothing but the silence of]
the deep night. Thev ara on the thres-
haold of a mystery., The story is inspired
by a creepy suggestiveness of danger.
¥ou have a treat for next DMonday in
thiz fresh episode—in the startling eareer
of ihe master-detective and his young
assrstant,

T

A FIRE-DRILL NUMEER?Y

We often get told of something or
another which is super-important, Tor
mstance, Dunter fancies Greyfriars conld
not get along without his engaging
personality. 1 am not going to argue
the point. Dubt certainly the MackeT
would be lacking a goed deal minus its
cheery supplement, You will find the
izsue ready next Monday as blithe as
a poet's May morn.

Your €ditor.

- Walea he!;:ﬁ;: the ages

Your Editor is your best friend—write to him!
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WHAT SHALL WE D0 WITH
OUR BOYS!

aaset,™
Australiz, commenting upon child
tran,

Two great problems are cver npper-
most in the minds of thoss respemsble
for the government of our country, of
cenacientious parents sl teachers, and
of leaders of juvenile erganisstions.
{ine i3 the training of our growing boys
to take their places in the buaness
world, and the other the suifable em-
ployment of juvemiles who have left

It is estimated that there are approxi-
wtely two or fwee hundred thoumand
3 Scotland, and
aof fourteen and

fare: Brothers, Limited, whoss
interest in children and their welfare ia
umiversally known, have conceived the
idon 'of enablig boys, while ekill ab

- mafrenl, to learn medern business methoda

carn money io their spare time, thus
preparing for & business future,

In order ta effect this, a Flan has been
devised, known as *“Laver Brothers'
Sales and Vocational Guidance Flap,”
having, as its object, the tra: - of
boys to take their places in the nabion's
industrial field—not as square in
round hales, but as efficient and inter-
pstecl workers—an assset to the npetiom
and g credit to their parents.

Wa understand from Mr. Arthur 3.
Robarta, manasger of Lever Brothers'
Vocational Division, that boys will first
of all be required to serve a short pro-
bationary term as recruits, after which
they will be admitted to Memberzhip in
the Lever League of Stndent Salesmen,
which i3 embodied in the Vocational
Guidance Flam,

Student Salesmen will solicit orders
from the.housewife for high-grade soaps
and other commodities manufactured by
Associated Companies, and pass to the
groecer. Each .a"l-!f:mber who maets the

requirements of the League will receive

periodical
ale
of

promotion, each successiva
carning for him the League's Badge
erit and an Honours Certificate.

Finally, after his attainment to the
higheet honour conferred by the League
~that of Master Salesnan—the Student
Balesman is eligible to avail himself of
Lever Brothers' Offer to recommend him
for a post with a dependable employer.

Student Salesmen receive liberal cash
cormmisstons for their sales, together with
prize-vouchers, which are exchangeabls
for useful and wvaluable prizes; and, to
maintain their intercst and enthusiazm in
their work, competitions are arrapged
from time toc fime.

In no way 15 & bov's work permitied
to interfere with his studies at school.
On the contrary, Lever Brothers' aim is
to encourage boys in their school work
and to eo-woperate with parents and
teachers, and it iz with this object in
view that a publication is issued periodi-
cally to the pavents and teachers of all
Student HSalesmen, keeping them 'in
iouch with the activities of the League.
Peorsonal contact with the boys is main-
tained by Vocational Hepresentatives,

Any further information that wiay be
desired regarding the Lover League of
Student Salesmen can be obtained from
the Manager, Voeational Division, Lever
Bros., Limited, Lever House, Rlackiriars,
London, E.C. 4.

Read the MAGNET !
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Drawn Blank !

1 AULY i
“Lio away !”
“1 say, Mauly, old man——"

Y 0Oh dear !

Lord Mauleverer's voive, as it came
through the door of Study No. 12 in
the Remove, sounded very tired.

The deor, fortunately, was locked.

Maulevercr had spotted Billy Dunter
coming up the passage from the stairs,
Eﬂd, with greal proience of mind, he
had shut his study doeor and locked it.

It was the ounly defence agpainst
Bunter, When a fellow sported his cak,
even Bunter could not get at him.

Bob Cherry, in a similar case, would
probably have relied upon his boot. Bat
Maulevercr was too ensy-going for that,
He hated kicking even Dunter. Desides,
kicking anvbody reguired exertion, and
Mauvly hated exertion. It scemed simpler
to lock the door and wait patiently for
Bunter to go away,

But Dunter was a sticker.

He did not go away. IHe rapped at the

door, then he banged at 1t. then he
kicked it. Then he shouted through ihe
keyholo:

“Mauly ! Mauly! Wake up, Mauly !

Lo away !

“I've come wp spccially lo sce you,
Mauly.™

Thﬂi'ﬁ"
gl ol y.

“And Uve locked iy door specially fo
stop vou, old bean™

“0h, really, Mauly——"

“Go away:  There's a good pig, go

away '

“%('mt ehecky asa——"'

“rood-bye 1" ,

“There's a letbkor for yvou, Mauly——"

“Bow-wow !

“There is really.”

“Leave it in the rack”™

“Dut 've Lrought it up specially for
FDLL”

% Bhove il under the door. then!”

H0h, really, Maunly, you might let a
fellow ini™

There was a sonnd in the study. Tt
it was nod & soumld of Mauly approaching
the door. It was the sound of Lord
Manleverer's lived personn sinking to
repose upont a luxurious sofa.

Ry anz " anorted Bunter.

“Halle, halln, halln!” Tob  Cherry
eame slony wilh a erickel-bat under his

wans 2 fechle ehuekle in the

reader, always a reader—of the MAGNET!

arm. Ile gave Bunier a playful prod
with the business end of the bat, and
DBunter yelped.

“Ow! Beast !

“What's the game? inguired Bob
cheerily. “ What are you after poor old
Miui],r f-.;::l;? Haa he had a remittance ™

“Tracked him down to his giddy
lnir?* grinned Bob, *Mauly, old man !
Bob. roared through the keyhole,

“Yans?"

“I've got my bat here. Shali I brain
Bunter for you

* ¥aas."

“ Right-ho!"

Bob Cherry swung up the bat in both
hands, and took aim at William George
Bunter. Bonter yolled and dodged away,

“You silly idiot ! Keep off I

" Come here and be braned

“Beast I howled Dunter, keeping at a
safe distance, Certainly he did not
suppose that Tob really intended to
brain him, but it was never quite =zafle
to be too near Bob Cherry when he was
tn exuberant spirits, as he generally was.

“Coming, Bob? yelled ont Harry
Wharton from Lhe end of the Rewmove
passame,

“Wail 2a minuie while T brain Bomier.”

“ Beast 17

“MNever mind Bunter, you fathead!
Crickel’s waiting.”

Bob Cherry made a playfo]l rosh al
Bunter, with the cricket-Had brandished.
The 0wl of the Hemove fled up the box-
room stairs, Then Rob went down the
passage with hiz heavy tramp.  Feliows
in the Remove studies always knew when
Bob waz passing,  He joined Wharton
at thoe head of the stairs, and they went
dovwn togethor.

After-he had dizappeared Tilly Bunter
came cauntiovsly back. He rapped at
the door of Study Xo. 18

“ Mauly 1™

“(h dcar!
Bunter?” came
plaintive volce.

“ I've pot vour letter lieve, vou ass!"

“Lrp away !

“You ehump! Tt's in your uncle’s
hand—old Drooke, vou knaw., Ten to
one there's a remittance in it. Manly!
Shall T open it for youl™

" io away!”

« A1l right. Tl open it then!™ eaid
Tunter, apparently iaking Mauly's tired
FIREITITRAIT M3 AR ALSWEeP
bive.

Aren't you pgone  yob,
Lord Mauleverer's

in the aiﬁrmnal

Despite bis affsctations, Lord Mauleverer, of
the Greyfriara Remowe, has a heart of goid.
Evar ready to asaist a “ lame dog,”’ Mauly, in
A4 Benerows moment, promisesd to contribute
Z500 to a werthy causs, Befora that promise
i rodeamad, Mauly has gquite an energetic
time of It. Raising £500 pressnts manifold
cHficidties, How soe how Lord Mawleversr

fackles the Job.
Told by FRANK RICHARDS.

T T TR T T LA |

A fat thumb was inserted into the
envelope, and it came épen.

“I've opened it for you, Mauly.”

“You fat rotter " i

“Didn't you ask me o

"o away !”

. There doesn’t seem 1o be any monay
in it, Mauly. I sy, old Brooke is grow-
g jolly wean,™

“Brover-ror 1

“I'll read the letter oul 1o vou if vou
like, Mauly.*™ )

“You cheeky porpoise!”

“Right-ho! Here goes ! said Bunter,
tuking that alse as an answer in the
affirmative.

! Dear Herbert——" "

“ehut pp!”

“* Dear Herber|,—My medical advizer
inzists that I shall go lo Switzerland for
a month, and that no correspondence
shall be forwarded. Now, my dear hoy, I
rave often epoken to you on the subject
of your cavelessness and extravagance
with money. This will be an opportumiy
for vou to prove that yvon are able to
check this fault in vour character. For
the period of my abseiee 1 ehall export
you Lo keep strictly witlin yvour allow-
ance, which will he forvarde], az veual,
Ly Mosars. Moosey, Vine, & doosey,
Lincola's Inn Fields.

“E Your affectionate umele,
“EREcINALL DBroose" "

“1 say. Mauly, that's rathor rotten for
vou I gaid Bunter. 5 No mors tips from
nunky, what?"

"o away M

“Jolly mean of him, T call il. Tt
yvou can rely on me, old fellow. 1l lend
you my next postal-ovder when—when it
COme,

There was a chuckle within,

“Blest if T can =ee anything to cackle
at! I ecall that a fricndly affer,” said
Bunter. “ Dut, T say, Mauly. T'm rather
hard up this afternoon. Could you lend
a follow half-a-crown?®”

“Yans,

“Shove it nnder the door, then!™

“Rats!"

“Look here. Manly——'

Yo away !

“ Beast !

And then Rilly Banter rollod avay in
search of another sl and b weary
lordszhin was loft Lo ropose,

TE Manxer Ligrany.—2No. 307
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4 £300 in Cash Frizes! Broadcast the news, chums—

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
BafMling Bunter |
H ARRY WHARTON & CO. weore

playiyr cricket that afternoon,

whicht was 2 half-holiday at

Cireafriars. 3ully  DBuniter, in
gearch of & =small loan, drifted round the
cricket-pitch, but was unable to obtain
any attention from the cricketera. With
the selli:hness that Bunter was accus-
temed to find in hiz schoollellows, thoy
gecimed 1o-be thinking wholly and solely
of ericket, and not in the least of W. (=
Bunder.  Yoernon-Smith, indecd, gave
him quite a rough prod with a bat as a
hint that bz presence might with  ad-
vantage bo transforred elsewhere.

The Uwl of the Remove drifted away
to the tuck=hop, where he found Bkinner
and Snoop. Stott and Fisher T. Yish,
enjoying ginger-beer, It was a hot after-
noon, amd Dunter could have enjoved
pinger-beer imomwensely,  Buol theve was
none for Dunter. Mre. Mimble knew
him too well For “4ick,” and Bunter
couldn't pay eash. Ior tha excellent
reason that a postal-order, long expected,
had not vet arrived, SBkinner, requested
to stand him “fjust one,” roeared with
laughter, vs if this was the best joke he
had bheard during tle whole term.

Bunter drifted aut of the tuckshap
apain i & omorose mood,  There was
not it doimg, and he was Taced by The
awlul prospect of having nofhing 1o ecat
or to drink Twtween dinner and doa, A

vospect lilke this was not to be faced 20
{:'mg as any avenue of escape opencd.
Bunter volled back to the Sehoo] 1onse,
angl looked for Lornd Mauwleverer again,
ps a sort of Forlorn hope,

Fven 3lanidy, pencrally rolling  in
moency, was likely do Le hard up for o
month, after thar letier from his puar-
dipr. Mauly, mever having known the
need of meney, spent i right ravally. and
it was fairly cortain that, without adidi-
tional supphe: over Lis allowance, he
would =oon be in tho unhappy state
known as “stony.” Evidently, if Duntor
was to got :myﬂling from Manly, if Lad
to bo gpot before the stony siate super
vened.,  Thia  aflternoon probably was
hiz lagt chanco.  After that, one of
Bunter's horns of plenty would have run
dry. Spurred on by this reflection, and
spurred on still more by the sinking foel-
mmg which naturally followed o dinner
only lavge enough fur three, Hilly Bunter
volled in quest of Lond Mauleverer in a
deteriined moead. 1 thal ass Mauly
was still locked in hig sludy——

But he wasnt. By an unbappy coin-
cidence—unhappy for Maulv—his tordship
wis ambling out for a pentle walk in the
fuad just as Dunter arrived at the Haunse,
Mauly believed in taking excfeise.  He
was going to walk right round the quad.
After that, he felt he would have carned
& rest until teatime,

“I sav, Mauly—"

Visionz of a pentle siroll deparied from
Manleverer as Bunter bore down on hin,
Hiz lardship broke into unwsual and rapid
motion, and headed for the gates,

“ Mauly, old chap—"

Lord Mauleverer aecoleratod.

After him went Billy Dunter, his little
fat legs going like machinery—on  lis
highest gear, so to speak.

“Manly 17

Lord Mauvleverer reached the gales
Gosling, the porter, touched his Lat,
Mauly paused a sccond.

“Do me a favour, Gosling ¥

“"Cert'nly, my lord.™

“Kill Bunter, will yout”

Ford Mauleverer passed eut of cales,

leaving Gozsling blinking, He would
have done anything to -::E![g-c a lord who
was also a millionatre—almost anything.
But he reaily couldn't do that.

“Mauly ! ronred Bunter as he rolled
cul in pursuit.

Bunter was getting out of breath, Dut
Lord Mauleverer was his last chance, and
he could not allow his last chanea to dis-
appear.

His lordship did not turn his head,

“Maulv, I've got your letter here, you
know—the one L read to you.”

Apparently Lerd Mauleverer did not
want his letter just then, He walked on
swiftly.

Thud, thud. thud ! came Bunter’s pled-
ding feet in porsuit. The Owl of the
Remove was runnihg now.

At the hill in Friardale Lane Buntor's
breath gave ouf, From the top of the
rize Loed Mauleverer glanced bLack and
grimned,  Bunter had come to a stand-
stitl, and was pumping in hreath and
shaking a fat fist,

With a gentle smile of satisfaction,
Lord Maunleverer ssuntered on at a
leisurely pace.

“Peast I groancd Dunter.

e was thirstier than ever after that
hot tun in the punshine, cven more
thirsty than hungry, There was a rumble
on the dusty rvoad as the carrier’s cart
rame alone. A minmte later Bumler was
hanging on behind the cart,

Lord - Mauleverer, sauntering peace
fully under shady trees by the lane,
stepped on the grass beside the read as
the cart rumbled past him. A fat figuro
dropped from behind the cart and joined
Mauly.

“Oh, pad!” ejaculated his lordship.

Dinnter nodded and similec.

“You didn't hear me calling you, old
chap,” he said,

O dear !

“1 came aflfer you o give you rour
letter, you know.”

“Oh, thanks!"

Lord Mauleverer look the lelier.

“oine on to ihe villaged
Bunter. "I am.™

“Then I'm not! T mean to say, no”

“Which way are vou going 7

"“Any way you arcen’t.”

Billy  Bunter decided
remark as a joke,

“He, he, ha!™

Lovd Mauleversr moved on dizmally.
Mauly excetled in polished politencss, and
hea felt that 6 was a handicap.  Apy
other fellow at Greyirviars would have
kieked Bupler., Lord Mauleverer still
notrished a hope of chaking him off with.
oul kiwking him,

“* Nice aftornoon for a stroll, Mauly.™

*Yans.”’

ashed

io take this

“What about dropping in at Uncle
Clege'si™

in DJ."‘

“You rome™

f‘ﬁ‘}-.‘l

“Well, lead me halfa-crown, old
chap.™

“(lan't!”
“Now, lock here, Mauly, as an old
e

“You read myv lefter,™ sl Lord

Maunleverer. “I've got to be careful
with money., T'm cutting down expenses,
You among them.”

“L.ook here, you cheeky beast——?

"[rood-bye !

“Don’t walk so fast. vou rotter

FLerd Mauleverer grinned and walked
faster, Ile turned into Redelylfe Lane,
and walked faster :till; but Bunter cut
off the corner of a ficld, and rejoined
himi.  Hia  hapless  lordship seemed
doomed to be haunted by Bunter that

afternoon, and on a hot aficrnoon Dunter
was a thing that no fellow could stand,
in Mauly’s opinion. Mo broke into a
sudden run, and vanished round another
COENIET,

Running, especially
was not in Mauly’s line at all, It was a
final desporate resource. Itound Lhe
corner the lane was bordered by the wall
of o garden surrounding a bungalow. It
was o high wall; but, as it happened, a
treo grow close to i, and Mauly, without
stopping {o think—had he stopped to
think he would never have heen capable
of the exertion—grasped the tree and
drew himsclf up into it.  DBeyond the
high wall was a trim garden, untenanted.
Teckloss of all considerations but Bunter,
Mauleverer deopped into the garden.

A minute Inter pounding lootsteps had
passed the ouiside of the high garden
wall. They died away in the dstance,

Lord Mauleverer grinned, Bunter had
pasged, unsuspecting, He might try
back, perhaps: and for that resson. also
hecause he was feeling completely ex-
hausted by his efforts, Lord Mauleverer
sat down n the grass, with bis back fo
the garden wall, and rested.

‘The bungalow, a good distance away,
was almost hidden by trees. “The place
had a deserted air.  Mauloverer hoped
that there was nobody at home : or, alier-
natively, as the lawyers say, that if some-
Lody was at home, that somcbody
wouldn't mind him taking a rest in the
garden, 1le was too fatipued, after his
territic exertions, to give the matfer
much thought, He just sat and rested,
and smiled a little as he heard a distant
voieo howl:

“Mauly ! T say, Mauly

The voice died away, and a gentle
smile of happiness overspread Lord
Mauleverer's {am as he went to slecep.

in el weather,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Unpleasant for Mauly !

ok O0R fcllow 1™ ] _
A conipassionateveice aroused
Lord Maulevercr from his nap.
He opened sleepy eyes, and
biinked wearily.

A Ian was g’randing before him, look-
ing down at him with a kindly ek
pression of pity. e was a man of
about forty, a rather handseme man,
with round, brown cyes in which there
lurked a  peculiar  light.,  He was
dressed  in ordinary, rather  shabby
clothes, but there was somelhing in his
look that betraved the soldier of other
times.

“Hallo!"” said Tord DMauleveren
rather guiltily. He rose to his feet, and
blinked at the stranger. )

“1 am traly sorry for you,” said the
gentieman, in & pleasant voice, ''So
youngr, ioo,”

Wi *

“When did it como en?

“Wha-a-at?'

“Are you likely to explode, Jdo you
think?™'

‘'hiz question was acsked in a tone of
solicitude.  Lord  Mavleveror  starod
blankly at the brown-eyed man. It
required quite a shock to shale Lord
Maulevorser out of hizg urbane cqua-
pimity. Dul he had received it now,

“Explode I he repeated faintly.

“Yeoz, Perhapz 1 should warn you”
said the genilemnan thoughtiully, * that
I, myself, may po off at any moment.”

Lord Mauleverer felt a oqueer fecling
down hig spine.  IHe east a hopeless
glance at the high brick wall.  Outside,
the tree had helped him wp.  Inside

#

Don’t miss next Monday's grand story—
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~—and forecast the positions of the County Cricket Clubs! B

thore was no tree. He was shut wp in a
Ligh-walled garden with a lunatic, and
there seemed nobody cise at hand,

Manly was no cowérd; but he had a
horrid fecling all over him just then.
There was something extremely alarm-
ing in lunacy at close quarters.

“Beeing vou here,”" resumed the
gontleman pleazantly, “I paturally sup-

osed that you were in the same boab.

atch ont'”
Ak! Oh, yes!"

“And you are not?"

Y0, nunno !

“That's good!” saul the gentleman,
in a tone of satisfaction, * It is, of
course, very unpleasant to be in such a
state, One's best friends might be
blown Lo picees at any moment.”’

“h, gad!Y

“Don't go,” anid the brown-eved
man, as Lord Mauleverer made a move-
qént. "I see so few people now, that
it 15 a pleasure to talk to zomeone. I
am not allowed to go out of this
garden. It is a painful restriction; but
one must, of course, think of the public.
A sudden cxplosion—you understand,
would-—-"

“I—I understand !
happy Mauleverer.

“My namne is Henry Harringion."
The pentleman paused.

“Mine’s Maulevorer,”

“Y am bappy to make your aequaint-
ance, Dr. {b:{nulwerer,” said Mr.
Harrington, with a bow. *I'ray do not
think of going wet. Let us zit down on
this seat, and I will tell you about it,
if you are interested.’’

“h, yans! B

faltered the un-

Yoery !

Earlier in the afternoon it had seemed
to Lord Mauleverer that anything was
betier ihan the soviety of William
George Bunter. Ile now realised that
aven Banter would have been preferable
to Mr. Harrington.

He sat down on the extreme end of
the garden acat. But Mr. Horrngton,
cvidontly in a confidential mood, moved
up close.

But for the peculiar dancing light in
his eye:, and his amazing conversation,
no one would have dreamed that the
man was not in his right senses,  Maule
verer feli a deap compassion for him,
end hopod sincerely that e didn't have
yiolent, fita,

“It was (he shells that did it,"" saicl
Biauly's new acquaintpnee. ' They uscd
to come over a0 often, yvou know. Bome-
limes T felt that iny nervous system
wounld not stand it any longer. You seo,
I was rather old for soldiering. And 1
was always sensitive. It was rather a
drastic change from  concert-halls  to
battlefelds—what *"

=T suppose s0,"" said Manly,

“"But of conrse, 8 man must do what
ho ean.” said Mr. Harrington pleasantly.
“My trouble, however, was peculiar, T
became  gradually: charged  with  ox-
plosive, till it reached such a point that
a mere tanch might have eaused me to
explode like a shell. A rare case, I
think.'

“¥Very vare, I should say!™
Mauleverer.

“IL 13 an odd thing, but I never can
retembey how it finished out thore,”
sand Mre. Harrington, *There scoms to
be p kitwl of hlank. T was in hospifal
for eome time, before I came home to
1y dear wife., She nursed me with [i].n;r
greatest devotion. It was a blow to me
when her deoctor ordered her inte a
nuesing-home.  But guesamd  the
reasont. IE was to place her out of the
reach of the explosion when it came."

Lovd Mauleverer's tender heart had o

gasped

— B 8plit in the Co. I

throb of pity. He could imagine the
poor woman, worn down with wakching
and nursing, until she had broken down
under the stroaim.

L Hﬂrr,:r' !'il

A voice called frotn the divection of

the house.

The seat wax hall-hidden by lilac
bushes, and Mauleverer conld not secec
who called. Mr. Harrington rose at
Gfco,

“I am sorry I st leave you, my
voung friend,”” he said regretiully. *I
suppose the doctor has come. T will
nat shake hands with you; it nught
cauze a catastrophe which we should
both regret.”

With & pohite bow, Mr. Harnugton
disappeaced thraugh the lilaca, as the
voiea From the house called .L'Lf;llil'u,

Y0h, rad! murntered Leowd Maule-
vetar.

He sal nonplissed.

Deep as was his compassion for the
unhappy rman, he conkl not help fecling
glad that he was gone. He roalizged,

feo, that in  the cireumstances,  his
presenco in the garden would cavse
annoysnce, if it was discovered. B

ha could not venture ont from behind
the lilacs: someone was moving in the
garden, He could only hope that he
would remain unobserved until he had
an opportunity of making his escape.

Footateps approached the liacs at last,
and a murmur of voices. Through an
opening, Lord DMauleverer recognisml
Dre. Pillbury, of Friardale. The doctor
was pacing the parden-path slowly, in
conversation with a buxom, but rather
hard-featured woman,.

“ Just as uiiufi.l, :-,;ir,“ sho was 5:13'f|:g,_
as  they caine anto  tho range ol
Maunleverer's hearing.

“You are never nervous?

“Oh o, sir! I can wanage him woll
enough, and it never Jasts long.”

The doctor conghed,

A sad case, Mres: Biddulph,™

“Yes, mr."”’

There was a pause, and Manlevorer
hoped they had passed gu. Dutb they
had stopped.

“1 don't know whai's going to be
done. zir,” sawd the howsekeeper. * I'vo
managed as well as posaible. Buk the
rent 13 only pard up te the end of this
mionkth, and there's very little in hand.
I've done my best. t's kind of you,
sir, to attend him without oxpocting to
be paid. But they're not all like that.
The landlord will want his rent; or—"

The doctor sighed.

“If ope were only a rich man, Mrs,
Biddalph."

“The right folks n't," saicd Mrs,
Biddulph.

“T miuat see what can be deme)”” sgil
I3r, Pillbury, rublang his bauds together
nervously, "'1f [ eould only take bim
in—but—the childeen: and, of course,
it's impossible.  He requires constant
care, too, Of courae, there are national
institntiona—""  Hea pansed.

“Poor Mr. Harrington!”
honsekeapar.

*A fow hundied pounds!” muruced
the doctor. “Huwl a poor country «ouvtor
might as well wish Yor & few millions,
I suppose. Well, well, wo st see”

He draw a bunch of IMac towards him

said  the
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A cart rembled

old chap | **

past Lord Mauleverer, and Irom the tallboard druog‘pm 1
fat figure. “*Oh, gad, Bunter 1** ejaculated his lordship. ** Whi
are you going, Mauly ? "’ Inquired

waY
Bunfer, ** Any way you aren’l,
(See Chapler 2.)

T

Right on the wicket !
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& Profits for the prophets! See page 27—

to smell it, and in deing =o ecaoght
gight of Lord Mauleverer on the seat,

“Bless my sonl!” Dr. Dillbury was
the school docior at Greyfriars, and
knew most of tha [ellows by sight.
“Mauleverer, what sre  you domg
here

———p

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mauly's Way!
L ORD MAULEVERER jumped ap.

hiz face orimzon. D, Pillbucy
was eyeing him sternly.
=" stanunered his lord-
ship, in confusion. Mret Biddalph gave
him a grim, disapproving look.
“"How did you get here?™
“I—1 deopped over the wall” con-
fessed Mauly, “li—ib was fo get away
froms a bothering chap——-"7
“You are trespassimg hore.”
“J1—I kpow, sir! Meant no harm.”
“You are a young donkey, Maule-
veror. [ have a preat mind to ropork
thiz to your headmaster I eaid Dr. Inlk
bury sternly. I shall see you off the
premizes at once. Uome with me,”
“ Yo, sir,” said Mauleverer meekly.
e followed the stout medical genile-
maun, Mre. Biddulph—still grim and dis-
approving—produced a key and unlacked
a high gate. Lord Mauleverer promptly
placed himself outside it.
“f am very sorry, madam,” he began.

T hope you will exense—-=  (h gad 2
Slam ! i
The gate closed in Tond Mauleverer's

face, ohnost on Jus noble nose.  lle
backed away guickly with his apology cut
in balf, as it were.

Lord Mauleverer found himself in a
path that led to the lane. Ile walked
along to the lane, but there he lingered.
As he expected, Dr. Pillbury came away
from the house soon afterwards,

The little doctor frowned as he sighted
Mauleverer again.

“¥ou still here ! he snapped.

1 was waiting to see you, doctor.”

“ Nopsenso !

Dr. Pillbury walked on sharply towards
the village. Lord Mauleverer, not to be
rebuffed, walked by his side. : .

“¥ really must speak to you, sir,” said
Mauleverer, *“I'm sorry 1 butted into
that show as I did—only nob szorry
really—-:m

“ What do you mean "

“ Becaunse I want to help, sir.,™

“Eh?”

Dr. Pillbury blinked at tha schoolboy

earl.  Mauleverer coloured under his
goze. you sce,
LTV W W W WLV

“You eee, sir, T 2aw the chap. e told
me his name was Harringlon—"

“Ohl You saw him !V

“Yaas. Iec's quite potiy, isn't he?”

“Potty,™ raxd Dr. Pilibury, mn a fone
of grave rebuke, “is nob the uame of any
complaint 1 have become acguaintod
wilh during the course of my proclice as
a medical man, ™

“I-1 mean, a-a bt logse in the
: 4
tiles——

¥ What 77 .,
“fone in the crompet, 1 mean!™
gasped Mauleverer,

ik nl:':" !.:I

“Well, I--1 thought—--"

“Mr, 1larvingion,” eaid the doctor, “is
one of the numerous sufferevs from the
war, What he i3 suffening from now 13
the result of severe shell-shock.”™

*I-1 hope he'll recover some tune,
gxr?

“Tb is possible.™ -

1T never mcant to listen, of course
sir" zaid Mauleverer. “Dul where
was 1 couldn’t help hearing what you
saitl 10 the nurse, or whatover she 15=——

“You ouglit not to have been there 1™

“T know., Bt lhere L was.” =aid Lord
Manleverer.,  * You szawl that a few
bhudeed pounds——"

“That 15 pu business of
snapped the doctor angrily,

“Exouse wwe, siv, b 1517 said  Lord
Mauleverer firmly. * You sce, I've gol
mwore hundreds uf}quitla than I want, and
'm goin' to shell out a few Lo see that
chap through.*

“ Wha-a-a-at 1"

“You see, sir,” said Mavleverer, T
shall be a githly millionare when D of
age. My gnardian lets me have all T
wani now. ‘That poor chap 1z up agamst
it, and he teld wre his wife's in 8 npursing-
honve. If a few hundred pounds would
see¢ them through, I'm going to hand it
out. SHee?”

“Plezs my soul ! smd Dre. Pillbury,
standing  still, and blinking at  Lord
Mauleverer, :

“1 nean it, sir! T'm goin' straght
back to write to my guardian and ask him
for it. You're the man's friend, and you
can handle the money and sce him
through.”

* ¥our guardian 13 not likely to consent
to o schoolbo gi\'ing away huandreds of
pounds,” said Dr. Pillbury dryly.

“Oh, you don't know him, sir! He's
a2 jolly old sportsman,” said Lord
Mauleverer confidently. I shall tell him
the circs——"

""The what

*The cireumstances, T mean, and he
will shell out like a shet. I know him,
I give you my word, sir, that

yours L

i
i

RESULT OF

MAGNET Limerick Competition (No. 10).

In thisz competition the first prize of £1 Iz for the best line sent in has been
awarded {o:

ROBERT ANDERSON, 22, Salishury Drive, New Ferry, Cheshire, whoso

line was:

Now fo find him, Astronomers vy,

Three consclalion prizes of 25, &d. each for the next best zent in have been

awarded to the following:

DAVID T. JONES, 2, David Sircet, Treherbert, Rhiondda, Glam.
PERCY BROOKS, 16, Nichols Square, Hackney Road, L. 2
ALF, IIOWDEXN, West End, Holbeach, Lincs.

in a weeck's time at the furthest, the
quids will be on the spot, What's the
Eum F P

“Five hundred pounds would be
ample,” said Dr. Pillbury, staring at Lord
Mauleverer. “ Hall that sum would re-
lieve IHarry's poor wife of all anxiety till
her iloess 1s over. Bt it is impossible,
boy—anite impossible!  Your kind im-
pilze docs you credit; but it 15 quite onb
of the question 1™ )

“Rot! I-T mean, it's all plain-sailin®,
doctor.  You'll bandle the money {or
them if 1 get ik, won't you ™

YT said Dr. Pillbury grimly.

“That setrles it, gsir! Its o go!™

And Lord Mauloverer raised his straw
hat to Dr. Pillbure, and walked off to-
wards Greyfriars. The good little doctor
stood  staring  after hun  for several
minutes blankly.

“ less mey sonl 1™ he sand ab last,

ITe walked away to the village, with a
thoughtful braw, but he was Iockin
relieved. Amazing as Lord Mauleverer's
proposition  was—unusual, at  least—his
carnestness had impressed the medical
goentleman,

Lord Mauleverer looked in very cheery
spirits as he walked home to Greyfriars.
When Billy Danter, lurking near the
school gates, joined ililll} Mauly dud not
even desire to kick him. He was feeling
obliged (o Bunter, Bot for Bunter ho
would never have trespassed in the bun-
walow garden, amd would pever hoave
learned of that curiously distressful case,
which could be so easily relicved from his
suporabundanee of cash. Lord Maule-
verer was feeling pleased with himself
and things generally—even with Bunter,

“1 say, Mauly——" murmurcd the
Owl of the Bemove.

“Well, old bean?”
genially.

“YWhat about that half-crown 7" asked
Benter, suuch relieved by his Jordship’s
gemality.,

“ “’uﬁ, qon ve earped i, haven't you ¥
said Lord Mauleverer., And he felt in his
pocker for half-a-crown.

Hiz hand came
crumpled letler.

A startling change came over Lord
Mauleverer's face. It was his puardian’s
lotter 1 lus [.'rm:lu:h

Up to that moment Mauleverer had

said  Mauly

contact with a

complelely forgoiten the letler. Ile
remeinbered it now. ;

st GEJGI:] Heavens I he ejaculated.

Ld }': ﬁ?"'

“Thal — that letter! Oh gad!

Nunky's in Switrerland by this lime "' —
Lord Mauleverer's face was tho picture of
diginy—"*" and-—and he's leflt no address
for letters!™

T Bt yvou've gol half-a-crown, haven't

you ! exclaimed  Bunter.  That, {o
Williamy CGeorge Dunter, was the im-
portant pont.

“h, bother 1™

“1 say, Mauly——"

"Dy up!” roared Mauleverer wrath-
fully, *{’an't you let a chap think for a
minule "

“0Oh, really, you know—

“ Afier all, there's the solicitors,” raid
Mauleverer. ' They're bound to play ug
when I explain. Moosey, Vine,
Meonsoy willl u} the trick I?“

“What the thump—'

“1t'a all right I'" sa1l Lord Mauleverer,
in relief—"right as rain!” And he
walked an cheerily.

“13ug, 1 sav, what about the hall-
crown?” yelled Dunter.  * You've for-
gotten the half-crown !

“Ty pad, o ] had '™ Lord Mauleverer
lauphed. '

“Tlere you arc, obd fat fulip i

The Famous Five are at lvggerheads with each other—
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—Don’t let such a wonderful opportunity pass you by! 7

The hall.crown was tossod intodSunter’s
fat paw—the reward of the long, long frail
e had followed that afternoon.
the effecl of relieving Mauly of Bunter's
company. As Lord Maileverer saun-
tered on to the School Houze, Billy

Bunter made a dive for the tuckshop,.

where be was soon consvming rofresh.
mentz, liguid and solid, to the exact value
of two shillings and sixpenee,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Wanted : £500!
H'IJ!'RHY WIIARTON & OO rane

tramping into Siudy Wo, 1 in the

Remove, ruddy and cheery from

the cricket, Wharton and
Nugend, the owners of the study, bronght
in pareods with them from the school shop.
Bob Chervy and Johnuy Bull and 1urree
Jamset Ram Singh were guests to tea.
There was another guest already in the
study.  The elegant figure of
Mauleverer reelined in the armehair.
Mauly was a weleomo guest in any sludy,
and the Pawmous Five prected him
chiecrtly.

* [Talln, hallo, hallo !

“Tea in two ticks, Mouly. ™
Fovd Mauleverer rose pracefuily,

"L haven's exactly come to toa. old
bean” be remarked,

" Had vour rea®"

:'II- l'l_l:l.”

“Then you've come (o fen,” sald Harry
Wharton decidediy,  © Sit down, Mauly,”™

U Phat’s all vighi ! If Tve come 1o tea
—atd you say Thave—I'm goin® ta help. ™

U You're jolly well not,” said Frank
Nugent, with cmphasis, = Just =it quiet
where vor won't knock anything over.™

“ Yous: but Ok 1"

Bob Cherry gave his lordship o playiil
lenge on the chest—somowhat in e
style of o playfol Lattering-ram—and his
lordship sat down in the armehair again
gquite suddenly,

YEi uight 17 osaid Bob.

“Oh, gad T

SIE's all sighf, Mauly: we don't want
any help.” anid Harry Wharton, laugh-
ing. " You really wouldn't save muach
time by putting the egps into the tea, or
ine mustand into the butter, or even by
dropping the feapot.”

“Makin' out that I'm an as..
Lord Mauleverer plainiively.

" Well, you ave, old chap,” said Johnny
. " You can't get away from fucts,
you know,™

“Hao ha., ba'!"

* The politeness of the estoemod Johnrny
ts beerilie.” mrmured  Hueree Jarmaset
Ram Singh,

“Well, T'l watch you Ffellaws." -aicl
Lord Mauleverar, sitting quite  con
tentecdly 1 the armchaie, = 1 felt bound
fo offer, But T really came here for sone
help in writin® a fetter. Thar will dn
after tea. though. TPuttin’ off things
savez a lot of worey,”

“And causes a lot, someiimes.” saud
Harry, “ Do vou want to cateh the post
with the letier ™"

“Yaas.”

" Tieporian: 7

S Yans "

“Well. don’t vou kpow that the collee
tzom will Le taken before we've Hoished
tou ¥

[ 1’““{".'1

“Pathead ! 'l help you with the
letter while the other chaps gel tea ready.
We can have o corner of the talide,™ said
Wharton, * Now, then, what s it ?
ear uncle, I'm in want of a Gftv pound
nole by veturn of posgt—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

g

B

spid

It had |

Lovd-

sir ! " stammered Mauly.
wall, sir I **

Lord Mauleverer jumped up, his face crimson. Dr. Pillbury eyed him
sternly. '* You are trespassing here,” sald the medico.

* Meant no harm. I—1 dropped over the
{Sr{* {'hﬂ;]‘h"l" 'I--'lI

““I—I know,

“Nunno. said Lord Manleverer, ™ 1'd
better explain, Ne. You read this letter.
Tt save the trouble of talkin®.  Read
it out aloud. in cage Uve forgotten what's
in ik, See

Whartan read out the letter from =i
Reginald Brooke. The Famous Five all
grinned ;  they conld not  help  that
They sympathized with Mauly: bt they
could not help grinning st the idea of
that extravagant youth being on snor
allowanee for & whole month.

* Horrtd hacd Hnes,” saind Bob, with a
chuckle. © You'll have o horrow monsy
fram Fisher 1. Fish, Mauly., He lends
fellows  lLiohs  at  threepence & week
interest,”

“Bunter's already offered to lend me
his mnext  postal-order.”™  sad  Lennd
Mauleverar, with a sinie,

“Ha.- ha, ha!™

“Well, it"s not a letier (o your unele
Your vwalek foow P, as ol det f know s
address  at  presemd,”  sandl  Wharton.
“Nouve got onother unele—DBrathwak,

Ave your turnmng to him as a 3ccond |

slrng "

“Can't ! He's in Egvph"” greaned
Lodd Maoleveror, = They ve been diggin’
up things i Egypt, [ belicve—Tootv-
spmethin” ov other—and Bir Harry s
tteveatod st for somwe reason T don't
know and can’t guess.  Anvhow, he's
there,  Mugt be [reghtfully hot,™

Wharton dipped a pen in the k.

“AWell, what's the game*"” he asked.
“1T'H write o anybody you like”

“You'ro a good chap, Wharton," said

Maulevercr carnestly.  “ You'd hardly
impgine what & fag it is to write a letler,

Bt this s yather o special jol, iao,
Nutky bein” away, I've pot 10 1ackle tha
solicilova,  But [ feel sure they'll jib »
Lit when 1 ask themn for Give hoosdred
pound: & lomp,  Bort of feel thay
will, you now. ™

“Five hundred whal I roared  1lahb
Cherry, looking vound from the feying-
pat. anto which he was breaking cpgs:
U Poumds,”  sand Lord  Mauleveree
IHIII:,'I'-I'I"HIL'!.'.

“You want five hundred
asked Harry Wharion blankly.

"N aaa"

" Buying & maotor-car to keep in the
bikewhed 7" asked Johnny DBull,

" Noo 'monot buyin® anvthin'"

“Htanding a big spread in the Rag ™
ashed Nugenit. U You could do that on
}:L"-‘ilh than five hundred quid—cornsiderably
UBL

CMunnn. 1z lo give away”

“Litve awnay ™ shricked the
I iva,

“ Xans "

“Yon're thinking of giving away fvo
bomdred pounds 7 yelled Bob Cherers,

" Yaas "

“Then yvou'd beddor ik amain,” =l
Harry Wharton, laughing. = It's guire
cerfmin Lhat your voele’s lawser won't
hand vou fve hondreed pounds to gice
pway.”

“You ran put veuwr shiet on that 7
|1"u:|;'.|.r|-:1"~£_1 JI’II!I‘IIII\' I%Il”.

“Well, i's my own money, you kpow,
when I ocowwe of ape” said  Loed
Mauleverer.

“That's why you ecan't handle o il
you come of age —so that you can't chaek

pands

Futnog

—owing to a complete misunderstanding !
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it away, you ass. My hat! It locks to
me that if you get hold of your money
et twenty-one, you'll be a3 hard up as
Bunicr at twenty-two,” said the captain
of the Remove. )

“"Can't! Lots of 1t 15 entailed,” said
Lord Mauleverer cheerfully. 1 daresay
the rest will go. Why shouldn’t it? I've
read somewhere that it's patriotic to put
monéy in circalation. Anyhow, I've got
to have that five hundred ; but | want to
word the letter carefully, so as not to
give the legal gent too much of a shock,
Suppose we tell him that it's for o
patniotic purpose ! That ought to touch
his heart.”

** Bolicitors don’t have hearts, fathead.™

ofotololololotolofolo ol cRoIOICICIOO

(D @
© YOU ©
©  SIMPLY MUST ¢
© READ ©
GEEEREEREEE® GEee

“Oh, gad! Suppose we tell him it's to
help a lame dog over a stile*”

“He woulkd be more likely to suggest
drowning the dog,” grinned Bab Cherry.

Tord Maulevercr looked worricd and
distreswod.

“Well, vou sce, I've got to have the
tin,” he said. * That's the point we've
gol to start from, How would you word
it, Wharton? You're an awlully elever
rhap. How would you get five hundred
pounds off a lawyer?”

“The only way 15 to wait for him
when he's going to the bank, and knovk
him on the head, I imagine.”

“Oh, great Scott ] I can’t do that.”

* H=, ba, ha l”

“1 don't recommend that methaod,”
gail the capiaim of the Remove, laughing.
" But I fancy there isn't any other. Still,
we might tey telling him what you want
the money for. Sir Repingld Brooke
may have left him instructions to let you
have snything that you actually need.”

“But T can’t tell him what it's for,
I'v keepin’ that dork.”

“{h, my hat!™

“But I've promised 1t,"" said Tord
Mauleverer. “ Surely that ought to be

good enough. He wouldn't expect me to
break a promise, would he

" He wouldn't expect you to keep i,
if you've been udiot enoupgh to promise
somehody five hundred pounds,”  said
Whartan, “ You won'd get five ehillings
aul of Moosey, Vine & Moosey on those
lines.®

i |

“Not  five farthings,
grinned Johnny Ball

“The fortheomefulness of the cash is
not probable,” remarked Hurree Singh,
shaking his dusky head.

Lord Manleverer gave a groan.

“ Faney a chap not bein' able fo handle

his own money when he wants it bad |7
he said,

“Jolly good thing for you. T should
gy, tf you po arouwnd promising people
five hundred pounds al a time.”

“M's a very special case, you kuow, 1

imagine,”

don’'t do b every dav.” said Lord
Mauleverer,
“Ha, ba! T suppose not. Bt can't

you tell nus the circumstancez ¥ asked
Harry Wharion,
“Well, I can't mention names. A chap

is up agsinst i, awlfully bad.
all about mnunky bemn’ away, af the
moment,” said Lord Mauleverer rucfully.
“But 8 promise is & promise. Desides,
I want to do i, promise or no promise,
It's up to me, as I've got the dibs. Bee?™

“But you haven't got the dibs,”

" Munky would zes me thraugh hke a
shot, if he were at home. Um quite
sure of that.  Anyhow, those dashed
lawyers have got wo shell out, Write
the letter, old chap, and put the best
face on it you can,™

Wharton gnawed the handle of his pen.
He was quite well acquainted with Maul-
evorer's easy-golng ways, and the way e
which he was plundered by unscrupulous
persons. Lord Mauleverer was rich; but
it was quite certain that, if he had not
had unusual resonrees behind him, he
wonld soon have been the poorest {ellow
nt Greyfriars. He hated saving * No
g much, and found it so much casier to
say ' Yes" that it wes not at all un-
common for him to be vietimised. But,
so ferr as Wharton could see, somebody
was “milking ™ the millionaire to an
unusual fune this Lime, or attempling to
do so.  Without knowing the circum-
stances, W harton certainly would not
have approved of parting with such a
EIll.m of money—had Mauly been able to
do a0,

But it was fairly certain that Mauly
woitldn't he able to do so.  DMessrs,
Moosey, Vine & Moosey were extremely
untikely to hand. out the sum at his
request,  If the lawyers were satisfied,
however, it was not for Wharton to
criticize, 50 he dectded that he would de
his. best for Mauly in the way of letter-
writing.

“The egps are dome!” guddenly an-

nounced Bob Cherry,
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“Keep Temt  warm." said Harry.

“YWe've got to catch the post with {his

letter, or Mauly won’t get his five
hundred pounds to-morrow.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And Harry Wharten concentraled his
attention upon the compesilion of that
exceedingly  difficult letter.  Orpheus,
with hiz lute, drew iron fears down
Ilute’s cheek: bot it was much more
difficult for a letter from Study No. 1 in
the Bemove to draw five hundred pounds
from a canny frm of soliciters in
Linegln's Inn IFields. The captain of
the Remove rvezolved to do his best—
but he did not fecl hopaful,

I've |
weighed in to sce him through. Forgot

A peep into the dashing and romantic days of old—next week )

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
A 5ad Case!

ORD MAULEVERER leaned back
I in the armchair and reposed
while Wharton was busy with
ven and ink. e had greater
faith in Wharton's powers of composition
than in his own; and he needed rest, too,
after his uncommon exertions that after-
noon. He was content to watch—Mauly
alway: was content to watch anything.
He preferred cricket to football, because
it was so much more comfortable to
watch it from a recumbent posifton In
tho grass,
| *L“’Ell, how's thiz?” asked Wharton, at
a8
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“ Tead it out, old bean.”

The juniors all listened with interest
us the captain of the Remove read the
letter out:

“* Dear Sir,—I hear from my unecle and
guardian, Sir Reginald Brooke, that his
medical adviser has ordered him to
Switzerland, and that no correspondence
13 to be forwarded. In these circum-
stances, I am addressing vou, I am in
need of the sum of for a very
special purpose. I am assured that my
uncle would let me have the money if
he were here, and I take [ull responei-
bility if you will be kind enough fo
advance this sum.—Thanking vou in
anticipation, vours trui{.

“¢ MaULEVERER. "

*3plendid 1" ejaculated Lord BMlaule-
verer, Y Begad! How do you do these
things, Wharton? ¥ou ought to be able
to get a job in an office, by gad !

“Well, that's the bast T can da," said
Harry. “Ii's no good expecting the
money, old chap.”

“h, rot! Ther're bound to send it,"”
said Lord Mauleverer. " If they don't,
I'll ask nunky, when he comes home, to
sack the lot, and get some new
solicitors.”

“ More likely to sack them if they do!™
grinned Johnny Bull.

“Bow-wow! Pat it In an envelops,
Wharton, if you've got one. Let's catch
the post with it.”

“You've got to write it oulb first, ass,
My fist won't do.”

“Sure ** psked his lordship.

“Fathead 1"

" Wouldn't it do if I just signed it?™

*Just about as good, 1 dare say—but
vouw've gol to write if;, all the same.
Here's the pen, Sit up!”

Lord Mauleverer suppressed a groan
and eat up. Bub the memory of the
shell-shocked man  at the bungalow
bBucked him, and he made the necessary
effort. Wharton's compozition was
copied oul, word for word, duly signed
and gealed, and Bob Cherry ran down
to the letter-box with if,

“Caughti the collection?” asked Lord
Afauleverer, when Bob came back, in
about a minute and a half.

i YES- k]

“3h, good! That's off my mind,
then,” sand Tord Mawlevercr, in relicf.
“They ought lo get it in the morning.

Aubrey Angel figures prominently next Monday—
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Spread the news! Galloping Dick * takes his curtain * next Monday !

If they calch the return posk, when
shall I get their answer, Wharton "

# Next morning.”

“Well, after all, that would be soon
enough.  Might have telegraphed,
though,” said Lord Mauleverer, 1
never thoonght of thal.  Sill, perhaps
they wouldn't have sent the money in
answer to a telegram. ™

“The perhapsfulness is terrific '™

“I'm awfully obliged to you, Whar-
ton!” said his lervdship gratefully. If
ever I can do anyihin' for wou, just
mention it. Hc}mﬂt{nin’ I can do aittin’
down, if possible. Borey I've been
keepin' you fellows waitin® for youmr
tea !

“That's all right!" zaid Boly Cherry.

Wo've had the entertainment for
nothing 1"

“The entertainment?' repeated Lord
Mauleverer.

“Y¥eas. You're az good as a comic flm,
you know, if vou only knew it!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh pad?" ssid Lord Mauleverer.
*Anvhow, I'm jolly glad it will be off
my mind now,’

And bis lordship devoled himself to
aggs and ham and tea. Conversation
in Study No. 1 turned on cricket--a
subject extremely interesting to Harry
Wharton & Co. at that season of the
year. On that subject his lordship did
not enthuse; and after tea he took his
leave, leaving cricket “ jaw ™ still going
strong in Study No. L

In the Remove passage, az he amblaed
away to No. 12, he came on William
George Bunler.

"1 sa{‘ Blauly

Lord Mauleverer sighed deeply.

_ “Go away, Bunler!™ he said appeel-
ingly.

“0h, really, Mauly—"

“"Let a chap off ' vrged his lordship.
“I'm tryin' to get through the term
without kicking you, Dunter—tryin'
hard !

“You cheeky ass!” roared DBunter,
"Moe—don't go! I'm not going Lo
borrow anything, Mauly! I only wanted
to mention to Fou 2

* Don't!™

A zad case—— )

“ Mention 1t to somcebody else, dear
man."’

*A sad case of a poor ehap in want of
a moal ! said Duntor, blinking at Manly
throngh his big spectacles. " A couple
of bob would see him through. JIi's up
io you, Mauly ¥’

“{ammon'"

“I'm not asking you to trust me wilh
the money,” said Bunler, with dignily.
“Fouw ean come down to the tuckshop
and see hun et the meal”

“Honest injun?®” asked 3lauly.

“ You can ses it with yvour own oyes!™

Mauly =ighed again. Ife felt hardly
equal to a walk to the tockshop, bat
the thought of o poor fellow not having
sa meal was horrid.

“Well, come on!™ he said,

“Good old Mauls!™

The Ow! of the Remove trotted away
with his lordship, winking at Skinner
as he went. Skinner chuckled.

On arriving in the tuckshop, Lord
Manleverer looked ronnd. He asaw no
sign of that touching object of charity.

“YWhere's Lhe starvin® bloke, Bunter?”
he asked.

" You order the grub, and I'll trot him

b

¥

in.
“Yaose, Whal shall T ovder™

_ “Plate of ham,” said Bunter thought-
fudly.  “lood lot of it, too. Pickles.
And cake, and rome Jam-taris, and
ginger-beer,™

That order was likely (o come Lo more
than the two shillings Dilly Bunler had
mentioned— a3 Mauleverer found when
he paid Mrea. Mimble for the supply. The
feed was placed on a little table: and
Billy Bunter sat down to it.  Mauleverer
stared at him.

:I'HE"TIJ, hold on!" he exclaimel.
“That's not for you, Bunter! You lald
mo there was a poor fellow in wanl of
a moal——""

“Bo there 13"

“Well, then, where is he 1"

“Hers!"

“Wha.a-at !

“I'm the follow!"” explained Bunier
with his mouth full,

Lord  Alauleverer  slaved at  Iim
Blankly. There was a howl of lauglhier
from the juniors in the tuckshop,

“Well, by gad!” ojaculated Tuwd
Mauleverer, at last. “I've been had!™

“Hua. ha, ha'™

v a jelly eood mind —-" began
Lord AMaualeveror wrathinlly,

“1 say. this bham iz prime, Mauly 1"
said Bunter, * Have some! My treal 1"

“Ha, ha, lia'™

Lord Manleverer «driflted out of the
tuckshop,  Iis wrath was nover more
than momentary; and e smiled as he
wont.  Awd Billy Bonter, with a beatific

rin oon lis fat faco, lravellod throngh
tie ample meal in the tuckshop, and
then rolled away to Study Noo 7 in
the Remove, to sec what Peler Todd
had got for tea.

9

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Cash!

HE next lelier that arrived at
Greyiriars for Lord Mauleverer
had a typed address and quite
rh official lock, Billy DBunter,

nogsing over the rack, passed it con-
u:mErumJ:-:]y. Bunber wae not expecting
rornittances teo arrive for Mauleverer
now, and so his lordship’s correspond-
euee had no special timterest for William
(ieorge. Hometimes letters for Lord
Manleverer would be overlooked for a
day or twn by his lordship, who dreaded
the trouble of rfratling;( them, and still
maore the task of rofp:fin to them-—-a
L

lask he frequently lefr undone.
Tt on  this oeceasion  Mauly  was
prompt i claiming  his letter, He

wanted 1o know whal Moosey, Vine, &
Muoozay had o sav: and En was slightly
surpriscd Lo find that (he letter was not
rogristored. 1o consoled Dimself witly
the reffection thay =0 considernble o sum
would naturally be sent by chegue.  Ha
carvied off the letter without misgivinga
as ta 1bs eonlonta,

It was in the break of morning claszea
on Friday that Manly found his lebier;
Monsey, Vine, & Moosey had not Leen
alow in response te his appeal. He ook
itk aut indo the sunny guadeangle Lo read,
aud sut down on a bench under The old
0k,

There, ten minutes  Jater, Tlarry
Wharton feund him, with an cxpression
of amazement foglencd on hia nobly
features,

“Anvilang wp " asked Iarry.

b YT R
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* Vat price are you asking ? '’ inguired Mr. Lazarus. ** Five hundred
pounds,’’ replied Lord Mauleverer.
*“Vat ? " he said faintly. ** But zese pieces of furniture did not cost a
quarter of that ! "’

Mr. Larzarus nearly collapsed,

(¥ee Chapter 8.)

= -

—likewise the Slacker of the Remove—Lord Mauleverer !
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“Oh!” Wharton noficed the lefler in
hiz lowdship’s hand, *An answer [rom
the lawyer johonies?"

“ ¥ans, ad it, old chap!”

arry Wharlon read the leiter.  As
fie had not had the remofest expectabion
ihat Moozey, Vine, & Moosey would
accede 1o his lordship’s remarkable
Tequest, i was not so surprised by at
a5 Mauleverer undoubtedly was, 1t
TRl

“We are honoured by vour lordship’s
communication, and in reply beg o
state that we are not empowered by
Sir Beginald Brocke to advauce your
lovdship any sum ifv excess of your lord-
thip's regurar allowanse, which will be
{orwarded on the usual date, We regrot
ithevefore that we are unable [o accede
io your lerdship’s reguest for the sum
of €300 {five hundred pounds).

“YWo are, my lord
B Your loprdship’s obedient zervanis,
“Moosey, Vine, & Mooses.”

“What o yoen make of that, Whar.
ton*" ssked Lord Manleverer, blinking
8t the captain of the Remove.

“Ii's a jolly leng-winded way of say-
g "’ old nab!™ said Wharton,
smiling,  *What the thump did you
expeet 7

“ Five hundred pounds,”™
mnaeeptiv,

“Nothing doing, ohd fellow ™

Lo Alasleverer knitted his brows.

saidl Mauly

“Yem think they mean that?” he
askecl,

-n.l dl‘:l.“‘

Yo don'l  think anoiher  letler

woilld make them play up:”
“Not in the least.”

“You're jolly good at lelier-writing, |

Wharton. Yon don’t think that if vou
pitched it to them again, in your best
style, it would make thewn shell out?¥™

H1'm sure not, old chap!”

“Oh gad!™ said Maunly, “Then
what's a fellow goin' to dol”

PWathout ! suggested Harry, with a
emilo, X

“Thai's rod, yom know. If it were for
myself, I could do without all right.
But, you sce, it's for somebody else,”
said his lordship, with a deeply worried
look, "Can’t understand 1hose people!
They've got no end of money, and they
won t squoeze out a paltry five hundred
pounds when a fellow wanis it badly,
I'd borrow it but I suppose there's
nobody in the Lower Fourth could lead
ma five hundred pounds,™

Wharion chutkfed.

“Half-g-crown would be nearer the
mark in the Lower Fourth,” he
observed,

“len't it fearfully annowin® that old
Brooke has gone to Switzerland just at
this time!" groaned Mauleverer. "“He
wight have come along to say good-
bye. Then I could have touched him
for it. I say, Wharton, you're an
awlully clever chap, Where would you
gef five hundred pounds if you needed
it awlully badly—couldn't do withous i,
in fact?”

“¥'m afraid I should have to do with-
out it, Mauly!"” said Harry, laughing.

“But & feliow can't do without some-
thin’ he actuslly wanis.”

Y Laots of fellows have to.”

‘! Bomelhin’ wrong soinowhere,” spid

Lord Maulevever, shaking hiz head
“"I'm surprised al these Moosey people
- shocked. at them, by gad! Faney a
fellow tokin’® all the frightful treuble.
of writin’ a letler because he's bard up
for money, and then not gettin’ {he
money T 1t's o wicked waste of energy-

not 1o mention the stainp. Dashk it all,

Will the
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I'm beginnin’ {0 see how Dunier feels
when a fellow won't cash his postal-
order for him! Do you think the Head
wernld very waxy if I went to 2

moneylender ¥

“Oh, my hat! You'd Ef;t tha bhoot,
you ass!  Desides, monevienders want
security-—you e under age.”

“Oh, rotien| What's goin' 1o be
done, theni™

“1 give that up, Mauly ™

The bell rang, and the Hemovites had
to return to the Frrm-room,  Lord
Muanleverer went in with a glosmy and
puckered brow,

Poor Manly had been zo accustomed
to having all the money he wanted that
a shortage of cash eame as a real shock
to him. When his ample allowanece ran
short, a letler te his uncle always
brought forth frinr, as it were, some-
tifnes accompanied i}:,.' a httle lectars on
extravagance, Maoly did nob ningd the
leeture--he was o good-natured follow,
and believed in giving uncles  their
head. And the c'ns[il, after all, was the
chief consideration. Bat now, {or oneo,
there was no cash!

Mo cash ! ]

It was a serions silunation, Certainly
there were plenty of people in existence
who had had the same ciperience. Lord
Mauleverer was ?uiie well aware that
there weve lots of people vwho hadn'e a
ten-pound note to spare. He thought it
very. hard lines on them. But it seomed
harder, gomehow, now that it had come
henne to himszelf, He had never thought
much about money, or valued it very
highly,  Sticking to it tightly was =«
thing he had never dreamed of,

Moosey, Vine, & Moosey had given
hitn a shock. Even if they weren't em-
powered by his guardian to advancs him
some of his own money, they had plenty
of money of their own that they could
have advanced, had they chosen. They
hadn’s chosen! Mauly was shocked and

LOOK'!
£10 in Cash Awards !

RESULT OF LANCASHIRE
PICTURE-PUIILE COMPETITION !

In thiz comnpetition oue competitor sent io
a ¢orrect solution. The lirst prize of £3 has
Ltherefore been awarded to:

JOIHN JONES,
466, Higginshaw Lane,
Widhain, Lance.

The gecond prize of £2 10, has heen
divided between the [ollowing four Ccom-
i.}-E!tE-IJHI whose solations contained one error
eadch ;

J. M. Godfvey, 2, Cuy 5t., Leamington Bpa.

Aligs Parce, 73, Grove Rtreel, Leek, Staffs.

John Budd, Gellygron Hoad, Poplardawe,
Swanaea,

Mra. J. R. Wight, 11, Toachaffray Sfrect,
Terth,

Thirfy-one competitors, with two errors
eéach, divide the tem prizes of 5s. each. The
pames and addresses of Lhese prizewioners
can be obtaioed on spplication at this office.

SOLUTION.

The Lancashire County Crigchet lub
originated in 186, although the county had
played numerons matches before that, The
Red Rose county has reached the top of the
fha.mpicrnshiﬁ’ ladder six titmes. At the pre-
zemt period it is ome of the bhest teams in
the . couplry, and ineluedes etuch famous
p{:yers as John Sharp, Makepeace, Parkin,
e,

The best of the batch—the MAGNET !

grieved by ihis example of close-fisted-
HREa.

Ha gave M, Quelch hardly any atien-
thon duwring third lesson. He was given

fifiy lines, but be did not heed.  What
dicd lines -matter to him, when he had
promized Dr. Pillbury five hundred

pounds to provide for his shell-shockerd
patient, and couldn’t keep hin promice?

That was a horrid thoughi. Ile had
to keep his promize—he must keep it.
somehow or other that promize had lo
be hopt, though the skies fell

At dinner Lord Maunleveror hardly
ate,  He was loo worried to cave for
food; and he did net even notice when
the playful Skinner spilt salt upen his
pudding.

After dinner he mooched in the quad
by himsel, a prey 1o decp and anxious
theught.  And then suddenly an idea
flached into his mind, and be logked
round for Fisher T. Iish,

Fisher T, Fish, the American junior,
was pot te be seen ont of doors, so
Mauly went up to Study No. 14 0 tho
Remova passage. That study belonged
to Johnny Bull and SBquiff and Fisher
B Fish: and e found Fizhy {here.
Fishy, who was not " gone,” as he would
have expressed it, on open air or exep-

vize, waa seated at the table, decp i
ﬂ.l‘lt'[jl!}_w'c-lf'al caleulations, which always
otenpied a large poruon of Fishy's

letsure. e was now Imfpﬁ' in calen-
lating exactly how nmuch he had spent
during the whole pueriod of his stay at
Grexliriars, and he flattered himsell thas
ho was working it out to the last gent,
Bad debis formed a wvery, very small
item in Kishy's expenditure.  Generally,
whan ho oxpended a cont, he was able
ta el the valie of two cents for i--a
reflection that made him feel happy amld
atniable. Ho did nol want 1o be imaers
riupled in this pleasant oceupation: but
he bestowed an agreenble nnd wpon Lord
Mauleverer, Like every troe vepubli-
can, Fishy dearly loved a lord,

“Wade in, old man’ zaid Fishy.

Ford Mauvleverer waded i,

“1 puess you don't know how much
_?'m:’m spont sinee you've been sl this
wwer school 1" Fishy remarked.

“Lowd heavens, no!"

“Nope! You wouldn't! Dnt T guese,
giy, that I can figger it out. o the last
Continental red cent,” said TFisher I
Fish impressively. * You wasn't raised
in Noo Yark! I was- That's the Jdi-
ference !

“I'm hard up!” said Lovd Mauleverer,

The penial expression froze on Tisher
T, Fish's sharp apuntenance,

“ood-Dyve ! L sand.

* But——"

“Fm busy!”

Lovd Mauloverer smiled fainily.

“I've leard that yeou lend monex ak
interest,  Wishy, like joliy old Shyloek
in the * Merchant of Venice,  Lie said.

Fishy was intevested agam.

"Hure!™ he said.

“"Good! I want
nioney. "’

 Interest at the rate of thecepence a
week on & bob” said Ficher T, Fich,
with & business-like air.

“Yaas™

Lord Mauleverer agresmd sa easily that
Fishy could have kicked himnsell for not
sayving fourpence.

“How much do you wani* he ashed.

“Five hundred pounds.™

Fisher T. Fih almost fell off his
chair.

“Whe-a-a-at?"
articulate,

T Fiva hundred pounds,’™

to horrow some

he  managed  fo

Famous Five hecome united again ?7—



A detective who has made a great name—Ferrers Lockel
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H Oouldn’t do with less ?" asked Fisher
T. Fizh, with deep sarcasm.

“Yaaz; I could do with twa.fifty 10 go
on with, and the athor two-Hfty later,™

“lome off ! zaid Fisher 1. Fish.

bt O |

¥ an it."

“Can it* veopeated Lord Mauleverer
helplfessly. “Can what?  Is there a verb

“to can ¥
“eeewluz ! said  Fisher T, Figh,
“YWhere were you rased ¥ Look here,
Mauly, I ean oblipe you up to & quid.™

YA—an quad Y

“Yeop! Up to thirty bob, if 1t's very
spocial,”

“Pal T want five hundered pounds,™
said FLovd Mauleverer mmnocently,

“Oh, give a miss to clewing the rag ™
said Iizher ‘L. Wizh, *Uo to bed and
dream apain 1

And the Transatlantie juninr turned to
hiz ealewlations arain. There was oo
peuny, oxpended iliree terins hefore, for
which Vishy eould not fully account.
On ihe lrack of that elesive penny TFishy
did not want Lo be interrupted by so un-
praciical a person as Leord Mauloverer,
unless there was business deing.

Lord Mauleverer blinked at him dis-
mally, aned drifted out of tho stedy.
" Fisher T, IMish, obyviously, egould not
meet the deficit. Where was the five
hundred pounds to eome from ¥ It had
to come from somewhere—Dbut where?
It waz a problem that there was nolhing
i Fuelid to cqual, and Lord Mauleverer
tried to grapple with it, and was reduced
to the lowest state of spirits.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not & Trade !

[ 22 LE3S my =oul!"
bMe, Queleh, the master of the

KHemove, made that remark as

lie stood at the door of the
Bchool Houwsze, Laooking out initg the
sunny gquudrangle after  lessons, Mr
Eu{-h;h became awarg of a poeculiar
gure approaching him. 1t was that of
& gentleman whose nose was his most
rontinent  fealure—a really impressive
cature. The gentleman had an oy
complexion, and an oily amile.

He wore a long overcoat, warm as the
alternoon was, and the sun glinted upon
an ancicnt top-hat, which had evidengly
secn better 4%;-:-. ang seen the Jast of
themn, probably, before the war, As a
compensation, however, for the gencral
shabbimess of the old grnllmnm':':-. allire,
& large number of samples of jewellery

littered and fashed on various part: of

er

“DBless my seul!” said Mr. Quelch, a
second Lime.

He recognised the old gentleman, It
was Mr. Lazarus, of Courtlield-a keen
business gentleman, whe dealt in almost
every arficle under the sun.in his sho
at Courtlicld, IHe would sell a second-
hand watch, or bike, or overcoat, or
criche€t bat, and purchaze the same—not
st the same fgure. He would hive out
a caravan, or & bicyele, or a dress-suit.
But hiz chief *line ” was the purchase
and sale of szecondhand clothez: and
furniture-——in that “hinc " he lived, and
geoved, and had bis being,  As he came
up to the Bchool House steps M
Lazarus swept off s ancient top-hat i
pulite salute to the Romove master,

Y (Good-afternoon ™ he eaid nﬁ'uhl;,r.

YOood-afrernoon, My, Larmsuz !
the azionished Form masicr.

“Nize vezers we are getliihg now, JMe,
Queleh.”

gaid
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exclaimed Mr. Quelch sharply.

gy s

“*Nice—what? Oh, weather! ¥Yes,
Clertainly ! May I ask, Mr. Lazarus, why
vou have called #7

“¥oth, certainly!™ spid Mr Lararus,
“I call to see his lordship, who vishes io
sell =ome sings.™

“Lord Mauleverer "
one lord at Greeyviriars.

“Yeoth, that is so.”

“Rlese my soul!”

HWo objection, I hope, sie?™

Y Mop-nn- sinen v are h-l."'l'i:&,” $T_li1!
Me, Quelely, vory much taken aback, It
neit 15 cortainly  very irregolar?!  I-1
shall speak to Lerd Mauvleverer about
this., DBut--lut sinee vou-are here——"

“Shauk vou, Me, Queleh ™

e, Lerarus passed inte the hoose,
leaving the Remove master looking very
seandaliscd.

He ztood in the hall and looked ahout
him, with Liz amiable, oily smile, and
all the fellows i the ofling looked ot
him with nterest. He was rather an
uneotnmon sort of visuor for Greovfriars,

“Lozarus, by Jove!™ sald Coker of
the Fifth, 1 zay, how much for these
trousers

There was a chueckle from Polter and
Creene of the Fifth; ik was theie duiy Lo

There was only

chuckle when the great Coker was
humaorans, It waz their duaty, and they
dliel !

Me. Lazarus smmiled Blandly at Coker,

Y Nozzings, my dear sir,”” hie answered,
S am verry shorry, but 1 buy only
shontiemen’s clothes,”

At which Poiter and Greene chuekled
still more.

“This way., Mr. Lezarus? said Lownd

¢ How much money have you underiaken to give away, Mauleverer ? *’
** Five hundred pounds, sir.
do with two-flity now and {wo-fifty later, il you would oblige me.”’
“ WHAT ¢ ** bellowed the Form master.

1 eould
{See Chapler 10.)

Mauleverer, looking over the banisters,
Mr. Lazaruz mounted the Lbig staircnso,

“My hat!" zaid Coker of the Iifth,.
“That was cheeky, yon fellows ™

This had dawned on Coker's pewerlal
brain at last,

Lo hen ! murmured Potler,

Dy that time Mr, Lazaru: had dizap-
pearcd wpstairs,  lord Mauleverer con-
dueied hirm to the Remnove passage amad
surprised looks from other Removiies,

Ar. Lazarus salinfed his acquaIntences
i the passage with  polished though
rather oily nrbanity.

ITe was shown indo Lord Maunleverer's
study, anpd Mauly's studyinate, Vivian,
after a blank =tare at My, Lacarus,
vacated the premizes, leaving lis lord-
ship alone with 1he visior,

it down, Me, Lazaius, please!™ said
Lovd Mauloverer,

Maulv's manters wore ralher  motws
polished  than these of Cuker of tha
Fiftle: and he had o well-Bred boy's re-
spoct Tor age, though inwardly Mooty
could net lhelp regarding Mr. Lozarus
Az *rather nocorker,”

“Shenk  vour, my Mr
Laznvns,

e sat down. and labkd bi= ancienf hat
on the 1able, whore 1 refllectod 1he san-
shine frowm the window,

I wvery pood of von fo come 50
prompily,” said  Mauly,

Pizinezs," said  Mr. Lasarus—* pigi-
ne=s, sic! I comes oz =0omn as 1 can got
away from the shop.  Alwavs happy to
ablire a shontleman!  You have some
ald clethes vou vishes to sell, isn't it ?

foped ! sl

—Find the answer in our next Greyfriars yarn!
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Ladies and shenlleman s east-off apparel
i_l-ullghi. at Lhe bost Infiq:i-.f--”

“Ulabber, v pad!”™  said  Lord
Mauleverey, 1 hadn't Hll}llght of that !
That’s a soconud slring to the bow, Pact
=, Mr. Lazaro=, i zellin® out.™

" Your lordzhip s lealing school

U, ne! Not at all! I'm haead up !
expluined Tovd Mauleverer., * Short of
money,  you  know,” e added  an
clucidation.

* Zose sings will happea I suid M-,
Lazarns avinpathetioally.

Al the siulf in this stody belongs fo
me, " said Lovd Mauleverer, with a wave
of the hand al his expeneive furnishings.
YT helieve it cost & lot of money —how
much, I don't keow, Will you buy the
lot 7

“My cootness 1" said Mr, Lazarus.

He glanced round the room.  Lord
Maunleverer’s purroundings were sybaritic,
and undoubtedly they had cost a groat
denl of money., Wealthy and affectionate
pncles and aunts had contributed costly
artivles, and Mauleverer hod a way of
buying anvthing that teak his fancy,
repardlesy of price., Mr, Lazarns' black
myes plittered a5 he looked round him,

“Nut vou have a master's permission
fo soll these sings 7 he ashed,

“{h, woes! Fellows can zlwaya sefl
!‘[lalilr ”fhings, il they like.  That's all
right,

it But what will vour lardship Jdo wizout
furnifure %

“That's all right, too. You sce, the
zchool provides table and chair, and a
square of something—I forget what it's
called-—that goes on the loor, Linolenm,
that's it. 1've had them stachked into the
bas-raom 1o get them out of the way;
but I can yank them out agam. Vivian
won't mind—he's a trump. 1 want fo =ell
thia lot to raise the wind, voun know.”

“Val prico are you askimg 7"

“Five hundred poninds.™

Mr. Lazarws gaccd af Lord Mauleverer
like a man in a dreatn, Bxpensive as
Lord Mauleverer's goods were, cerfainly
they had not eost five hundred pounds.
And although Mr. Tararms, of (Mourtfield,
tid an extensive business, it was im-
prabable that he bad sneh 2 s in ready
vash to handle at a moment’s notice, For
somme iniguics there was silence in the
stuwdy —Lord Mauleverer w arting for the
dealer’'s veply, and Mr, Lazarus wonder-
ing dazedly what kind of an ass he had
to deal with, He was nob accustomed to
mevhing persous like Mauly in the way of
businoss,

“Five hundred pounds!™ he breathed
at last.

Y Juzt  that,”  assented Mauleverer.
“You see, that’s exactly the sum I'm in
necd of ™

“Oh ! Zat iz whiv you ask han 7

*That's it ™

“ My cootness '™ rand Ay, Tawvarns.

“IF yeu hand me that smn it will save
me no end of bather,” said TLord
Mauleverer, by way of an added induce-
nient.

" Buf rese aingt elidd mot cost so0 much
as that ! gaspod Mre, Tazarus,

*No, I hardly think =0,” =aid Lord
Mauoleverer thoughtiullv, *JTaot’s see, T
know that rug was ten guineas, beeanse
uunky gave me a spocial lecture about i
when le came, and thet fixed it on my
mind.  Aunt Glorana gave me the book-
rase. I belipve it's worth a lot of money.
Those crinkly things show that it's some-
thing or other—I forget what—very
spectal. The sofa was sixteen guineas. [
remember that, too, berausa the people
kept on dunnin' me for it, though I told

them I hadn’t any meney left, There's
lois of other things, and they all cost
somethun’, DBut it couldn't bave run to
liveg lindred pounds—vouldn't possibly,
[ should {iunk, ™

Y But—late———™ garpodd Mr. Lazarus,
=il ff:r:]i:!g ke & man in o dream—
“when you sefl sings second-hand you da
not pet sanie prige as new,”

Dy pall! Don't you?"

* Never,"

“Thal's a bit awkward, iso't it,"” said
Lord Maulgverer, puchering hiz noble
brows in thaught, and looking at the
dazed Mr. Lazarus. " But porbaps you
could stretch o point for once? You sec,
FPrva gat to have five hundred pounds
t'[’ulif.'k, and if you don’t hand it to me lor
this furniture, what's a fellow (o do?™

“ My ¢ootneas ! said Mr. Lazarus once
more, e seelsed unable to say anything
lse in h:*p]_}' to Mouleveror's question.

“There's my clobber, too,” zaid Mauly
brightly, *Lots of clothes, you know, 1
van do with one suit of Ftons, and T can
borrow ane of Wharton's toppers when 1
wank one—I know ho's got two, '
throw in all the rest, along with the
sticks—what "

Y My cootness,* said Mre. Lasarns, “1
makes wou an offer, if you like.”

“That's good ! Go abead !

“PFor all these sings I giff you twenty
proviared,

“* Fh"

*Twenty pound.™

“But I want five hundred,” sajd T.ord
Mauleverer in & tone of patient explana.
tion, as if he wore speaking to a child.

Mr. Lazarus shrugged his shoulders and
grinmd,

“If you should goi five hundred pound
for these sings you make a profit on the
sale," he said,

“*Yaaz. That's what T want Lo do.™

Y0h, my cootuess!” mnrmured Mr.
Lazarus, " Bal T shonld lote money on
the tranzaction, Lord Mauleverer,”

“¥aps, I suppose you would,” said
Tord Manleverer, eveing him thoughe.
!ull*f' "“The question ig—can you afford
¥

“*Wha-a.at "

YIF you conldn't afferd to lose money
on it, of course, I couldn’t expect yon
to. Ddut if vou conld——"

" Oh, my cootness 1™

Ar. Lararus rose to his feet, He began
to fecl that there would be no business
done lere,

"1 say, this is rather rotten,” said Lord
Mauleverer in dismav. *You're gquite
surg vou couldn't spring five hundred
pounds, with the clobber thrown in®"

“Quite sure, my lord I"' grinned Mr
Lazarus. "“DBul T gives a ponnd for a
shoot of clothes in good condition. ™

“A—a—a pound! Oh, my hat! 1
jolly well wish I could buy a it of

clothes for a pound or ten pounds,™ Al
Lord Mauleverar, “ There’s somethin’
WroNE cottiewligrs, Mathin! dain’,
then #"

“1'm afraid not, my lord.”

“"Yon couldn't go to two-fifty, and let
me have the other two-filty allerwards,
when your profits ecome in from some-
where #*? askod Lard Mauleverer
anxiously.

“Oh, oy coolness ! Ne ™

Lard Mauvleverer vabbed hiz wrinkled,
troubled hrow,

It horrid awkward,” he zaul, " I'm
sorry  D've  wasted your time, Mr,
Lazarus. It was very kid of you to call,
You must let me pay your taxi fare from
Clouvtfield.™

“Hut I take no taxi from Courifield,

*“ The League of Seven!—a wonderful historical serial—in the ** Popular.”

my lord,” said Mr. La=arue, who was an
honest old gentleman., 1 valks™

“But it’s over two miles !t waid Lovd
Mauleverar in amazement. ““My hat!
Dash it all, you eant walk back ! Mang
on here while I go down and lelephione
for o tax:,”

“Oh, my cootnesa! T valky back as I
e, my Jord,” snad Mro Lazards, 0
vill not put you to expense. I am very
glad to have scon your loedehip, Always
at your lordship's serviee. ™

And Mr. Lazaruz boacked out of the
studdy and departed, Tard AMauleverer
was beft in a dismal frame of mind. Al
his resources wore failing him one after
another, after all the deep thought he
had gprven to the matter. Billy Bunter
prinned intg the study o few minutes
ntor,

* You're wanted, Mauly.”

“Go away, Bunter ™

“Yah ! Mr, Quelch wanlz ron in liis
ghudy 1™

“{(h dear!"

Then  suddenly  Rowd  Mavlevover's

troubled {ace brighteneld,

“"Quelchy ! By gad !
Quelchy 1"

Anpd with o greatly relieved nind at
that happy thought, lord Maunleverer
made his way quite chec:Tally o s
I'orm master’s study,

i pet it Fitan

TR

THE NiNTH CHAPTER.
Coker to the Rescue !

it ELE !
H Coker of the Fifth gave quite

Lo jurmg
fornce James Coker wasg

walking along the lane moditatively, and
did not notice particularly where he waa
going. He had food for thouglit-~=nmch
food.  For the cricket season was going
strong at Greyfrines, and Wingate of the
Stxth, for inexplicable rensons, barred
Coker from the firse eleven. 'U'his. in spile
of the fact that Coker was the best
cricketer inside Groeyfriars--or outside—in
Coker's opinion, at least.
~ Thinking over what had heiter be done
it these irrtating circumstances, Horace
Coker strolled along, shsently rapping
with his walking-cane as be went at the
!Ingh wall of o garden that bordered tho
lape.
Then suddenly over {hat high wall rame
the call that made Coker of the Fifth
jump

(13 IIIE‘IF !!f

“My hat ! ejaculuted Coker,

Coker of the IFifth had his fanlie,
played cricket i a way that might have
made the angels weep, Te never
regarded as possible or reasonable the
existence of mora than one opinion on
nny  subject—that one opinion  being
Horace Coker's. Dut Coker waz 2 goodd
fellow in the main, and the very last chap
to let a cry for help pass nnhesded,

He halted, and looked al the high wall,
The rapping of his stick on the Lricks
az he sauntered by had apparently
reachod ears within, and drawn that eall
for help from somebody who was shat up
i the garden. Coler was rewdy to help
hitn whoover he was., A tree grow close
to the wall, the iree that Lad served
Laord Manleverer's turn on another geca-

Hea

sion, amd Coeker clambered up  and
lonked over the wall

“Hallo ! he oxclaimed,

A man stood looking up Trom thae

garden, a rather handeome man, with
(Continued on page 11}

£300—for readers—£300—for cricket enthusiasts—£300 1
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OUR SPECIAL FARMING NUMBER!
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Being extracts from the Diary of Farmer Hayerop, of
Five Elms Farm, Friardale.

MONDAY.

Saw a smarkly-dressed young gent from
Greyiriars sirolling through my corn.
I shouted to him that he was trespassing,
and that all trespassers would be perse-
cuted. “ Sorry, begad 1" he said, “1 was
takin' a short-cut, dear man.” “ You've
done wanton damage to my corn,”
shouted, “ I want ample concentration.”
The voung gent grinned. * If you mean
* fompensation,” farmer,” he said, “will
& tenner do?™  And he pulled out a wad
of banknotes from his pocket. I was fair
amazed. Amd when the young gent in-
formed me that he was 2 rveal lard—Tlord
Mauleverer—you could have knocked mie
down with a wisp of hay ! Of course, I
didn’t take the tenner. [ said I felt very
proud to think that a Dbelted earl had
condescended to tread on my corn, and I
feld him he could go on trampling it
down to his heart's contermpt !

TUESDAY,

I was returning home from the hay-
field this evening, when I saw two young
rgscals from Greyiriars racing across the
meadow on two of my ponies. One of
the young villains had curly hair, aud his
cap was perched on the back of his head.
The other was one of those Chinese Japs,
with a yellow skin and a pigtail. I rushed
off in pursuit with o hanting-crop, but
the youug rascals were too quick for me.
They dismounted when they got to the
end of the meadow, and then they
vaushed through the ¢dge like greasod
bghtning. T've 2 good mind te po and
Ly a complaint before their headmaster,
the young varminis !

WEDNESDAY,
This nfiecrncon a fat young [ellow in
spectacles cnme rolling into the fanne-

house. Ile says to me, says he, “1 say,
farmer, can [ have some tea®” ' You'd
better axe the missus,” T says, * She's

in the dairy.,” So he gors round to the
missus, and orders the biggest feed you
ever heard of. “I'll have a couple of
rushers,” he says, *ond four fricd cgpes.
Then Nl have sowe bread-and-butter,

and honey, and clotted eream, If you've
got a big home-made cake, ma'am, I'll
eat it at one sitting, And I want 2 pot of
ted big cnough to drown a cat in.” The
mizsus bustled about and got the meal

EDITORIAL!

By Harry Wharton.
PERSGHALLY, I have never nursed

tire ainbition to plough and sow,
and to reap and mow, and Lo be a
Tarmer's boy-oy-oy-0y !

I was born and bred in the heart of
Hampshire, and I'm fairly fond of
country life; but I shouldn't cave to bury
mnyself on a farm for the rest of my
existence. Not that I'm afraid of hard
work—and farming is jolly hard graft,
believe me--but the loneliness of the life
would pall on me.

However, that 15z ouly my point of
view. Lvery fellow to his choice. 1 can-
not deny that there i3 & cortain ascina.
tien  about farming. 1's &  happy.
healthy  life o those with the ri;;ﬂ!.
temperament for it.

The IRemove fellows view farming
from wariona angle:. Somc are keen,
and some are not. Bomoe would fove o
foltow the plough, and to work waist.
deep amid the golden corn.  (Mhers
woulld find it o beasily bore.

Tord Mauleverer would mako a poor
farmer. e would spend his  tioe
dozing and Jdreaming on the top of a
hoayrick ; and the crops conld po to rack
aned moin, for pll his levdshep earcd |
Neither ean we imagine he pordly
Bumter making an ideal farmer, fThough
the fab peomor declares he 1s fully guali-
[icd for the work.

The subyjecl of farvmine iz sufficiently
interesting to warrant o special number,
and vou will find plenty of fun
sparkle, action and liveliness, in this
IsELC. won't shout framm  the house-
{ops, as Dunter does, that it iz the Lest
nupboer we have had sinee last week, 1t
abvionsly is!

ready, and fhis fat chap sat dewn and
tucked moas if he was pever going to
stop,  Then, when he thought my back
was turned, he ivied {o sneak away, I
cabled him back, and told him he had
catenr  six shillings' worth of food,
*That's all right, old chap,” he =ays, ig
soothing tones. “ I'll pay you when my
postal-order comes, I'm expecting it by
the next mail.” I knew he was telling
one of them fib-rientions, so I laid into
him with my hunting-crop. He won't
colne tovour farmhouse for tea again in
a hurey !

THURSDAY.

Them Greyivars kid: s 8 dratted
nuisance.  Caught aix of them raiding
my orchard this evening. They got away
with their pockets bulging with Fruit,
and [ went after them like an CXpress
trair. But mwy internal engine ain’t so
strong as 1t used to be, and 1 was soon
puffed out and foreed to abandon the
chase.  Never mind! TI'll go up to
Greylriars to-morrow, and identify the
young Tascali.

FRIDAY.

I went up to the school, and the
headmaster paraded all the boys for my
mspoction. I tried fo pick out the six
young rips who had raidéd my erchard,
buf. it was no po.  In their Fron clothes
they all looked as slike ns pens. T
couldn't tell one from another. Bt 1
epoticd the one with a pigtail, aned thae
curfy-headed one, wha had rididon iy
ponies the ather day, awd 1 reporied them
it the headmaster. Y Cherey and Waon
Lung, says he sternly, “you will take
filty lines ™ I don't know whether ha
meant clothes-dines or fishipg-lines.  Auy-
way, 1 seeined a mighty soft pusishoment,

SATURLDAY.

I pol a fetter by the morning post,
enelosinge o j,ru-ml order for live rl]i]]iuga,,
There was wl=o a nole, which =atd

“Herewith PLOL in pavimenl for [ruaik
wo raided feome vour orchard on Tlors-
day.—Tue Seerer 3%

Those Greviriars kuds am’l such bad
sorts, afier all,  They've got a ~ense of
honour, and it seems thal they only
looted my orchard for a lavk, 30 I'll
furgh'u vin |

SUNDAY.

13--_1-|[q_=l.'|-ng iy Ll ol :=-:'|}'ili=' thaf Suns
{]-.J_:.'J'.-.u 4.]1|,'_',.' of vost, I sonpeht the sheller of
a shady tree aml determined to ndulpge
m g guiet hour's vap. Dok, alas and
alack ! as them pocts say, I was I‘l1c]¢]]l"
dizturbed by a crowd of clecky kidy—
Tehelitfe nnps,  they was--fickling mi
nose with a <traw. I promptly ups an
toaches 'emn belier manners, the rasculs,
What o Dhifo!? :

A special Fire-Drill Supplement next Monday |

Supplement 4.]
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This question has been put to various “ Somebodies™ and

“Nobodies” at Greyfriars School.

See what they say

on the subject,

BOR CITERRY :

1 can’t help thinking that farming is
2 were bit tame—unloss vou pet chased
vound a meadow by a mud balf, or weke
up i the nighl and lind all your hay-
ricks on live! But to follow a plough for
hours on end, or (o dig up rows and rows
of inrnipe, would bore me stiff. If my
pater  werg Lo offer me “three acres
aml a cow ™ lo-morrew, with a few
chickens and ducke thrown in, and 1ell
me taosedoup o business as a fgrmer, 1
should politely decline,

BILLY BUNTER:

Fand of farming? T should jolly well
ik so! ook at the ripping grib you
gen at farnbouvses.  Clotted eopps anad
new-laid cream, and plenty of milk and

hunney,  Oh, what a life! A farmer
duzrent have to do any ruft work, He
Ejirpln_":'.-: labiovers te do that, AlL he has

1o da i to <3 the Tarmbouse and staft
lmisetlf,  Sweh o life would suie me dewn
1o the crommd, As soon a: 1 can ratse
sulliciens  capetal—abount  seven-and-six-
peiwe—L shall by sene piggs, sheey.
gotes, cowe, bools. aial other kuwls of
pouliry, aned start a farm of my own,  OF
carse, betng of veble berth, 1 should bo
a jentleman farmeor—nol a  common or
garden one. My mmer Sammy  will
have to Jdo all e donkey work, lekawse
he's a veouug ass! He'll have ta shiear
the fields and plough e gheep, and milk
the corn amd thresh the cows,  (Afraid

*, b
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NOTES AND
VIEWS !

By BOB CHERRY.

" L

b

T
HAVE been trotting round with a
notebook and peneil, asking various
peoplfe thelr views on farming.

First of &ll T went lo the tuckshop,
and conversed with Dame Mimble over a
glass of foammg pinger-pop. " No,
Master Cherry,” saisdd she, after I had
asked her i she would like to go in for
farming. I shouldn’t ecare 1o till the
soil - 1'd rather stay here with my greasy
hands and so1l the HINTY Quile o merry
jest for an niil-.’z:uh[r:jrml 1!11;11{&!

In the Ulcse I bumped inio thal son
of the sea, Tom Redwmg, 1 zary, ed-
wing, would you care fo be & fanner?
I asked him. “XNo fear!” was the
prompt reply.  “1d rather beeome a
sailer, and plough the uiglty deep?”
YWhat a harvow-1ng joke !

I've got it a bit mixed, bul Wharton's
only gpiven me five minnits 4o answer Lhe
queschun, bekawse he's wailing io go w
piresg, |

DICK PEXNFOLID:

I really don’t see any harm in working
on a country form, You see, the life is
full of charm, and free from panie and
alarm.  Awmd when the weather’s nice
and warm, and ol the bees bogin to
swarni, it must be simply grand cach day
to revel in the new-mown hay—io heay
the mwerry ploughshares ratile—to milk
the cows and feed ihe cattle. Buat here
at Ureylriges 1 must stay, and in
Form-room swob all day, with Quelehy
inving me detention, for stackoess and
for inattention. dare not smile my
sweetest. smiles, and  live the life of
Fariner (Filos!?

MR PROUT:

Chuly one zide of a farmer's life appeals
to me. I refer to the delights of
rablit-shonting, wild-duck-shootmg and
=0 forth. Bomelimes happen  to
i~ my nim, and them the duck
s’ the only  thing  that’s  wild!
enerally speaking, hewever, no rabbit
or cduck stands a chanco against my
deadly markemanship, provided the
range s onob more than six vards. A
cortain Magxwer rveader. who won a
Limerick prize few wooks ago, stoted
et “ingger-nometry  puzzles  me,

- & & A L T R T N N
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I next met the genile and  guileloss
Alonze Todd, 1 should ke to be a
furmer, my dear Uherry,”” he said, in
answer to my guestion, “but T haven't
the nerve., I am terrified of hulls. 1
ance heard of a bull whe tossed a man of
sixtoen stone inte the air as f ho had
Leen a ervicket-ball!™ I told Alonze that
he waa probably relerving to an elephant,
bhut he stuck it oul thal 4 was a bull,
“Then there are the horses.” he added.
“f am mortally afraid of being pelied
by horses. Pelted by horses!™ 1
cchoed in astonishment. ** Horses ol
pelt people, you duffer ! “0ih, ves, tl'_u:y
can,” rveplied Alonzo ipnocontly, “Ive
heard thal horses * shy'!’ :

1 stagpered away [eomr Alovro o2
stato of collapsce,

¥ v *

Strolling  across the  guad I bLanped
into Bulstrade, who Dad just come in
from a game of eriehet. *Halla, old
seomt £ T sak] cheerfully, " How do you
fancy your chance as o farmer ™
sende  snorbed before he wmade reply.
“Pion’h know about [arming,”” he sad
Slowly, *hat 've had a great deal to do
wirke " ducks ' lately. Ought to get 0

ithe’

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,.

Fel me assare him (hal T can shgrd the
head off a pin at six paces. "Trigger-
notaetry ¥ never puzsied me ved, asd i
noever willl

DICEY NUGEXNT:

The life of a farmer woubld ool mo
down to the gronvd, hekawee @ happen
to be very fond of dum anwimals, such
as loarses, cows, Billy (foies, Nanne
Lrotes, geeso, dux, and seterer, Nothing
would give me greater plezeure than 1o
feed the piggs, sheer the lame, and milk
the cows., T am a farmer by instinkt and
mclinashun, and 1 hope my pater wiil
buy me a nice little farm in the country
one of these days. I will now tell you
my eggespericnees when 1 worked on a
farm during the summer vack-——
(Dicky’s “eggzperiences © have been held
aver for two yeprs !—Ed.)

WILEIAM GOSLING:

Wat I says is this here—evoery man fo
hiz perfession, that's wot I says. For
the last fifty years I've made & speecial
study of goate-keeping. sweeping up
leaves, and carrying trunks and portman-
ters, It wonldn't he no wse to put me
on a farm. I'd start shearing tha cowa
and milking the sheep! And when 1
planted what I thought was turmps,
spring ominns would come up! Ex‘{_ﬂ'{
man to hig trade, Let the cobbler stick
{o his lazt, and let the lodge-keeper stick
to his lodge, not go galliwanting shout
an o farm, where he would be neidher use
nor ornament. T hope as how {he young
gents wol reads Masier Wharlon's paper
will fully grasp my meaning.

WM LUNG:

Me no likee workee on farm. Little
‘Wun Lung likee something more oxcit-
ing. Me velly muchee rather become
tightropewalker, or  sword-swallower,
than & farmer. Heaow dn you milkee
cows?  Me no savvy., How do you
threshee corn? Mo no savyy. How do
vou growee buller aod eggs?  Again e
no savey. Me no ke 160 |l]ﬂlip§']il'f‘.‘ anl
:i{ﬁ".".'E'EE,I lCI- 1'(!&:[]{'!1_‘. :l.rll:l. LIS AL L i“lll !ﬂ l;ﬂ
a former's  bov.,  Haudsome  Ilarry

Ful- |

Wharton might likee 11, bt Linde Chinee
give it o missee!

L, A, | o o o
ole e .n.:*-.-i-;# qii;:n*r- e i*-l--li:-l aee +:u'|- i:i e i

*

well as a farmer,”™ he addod beightly.

Ta swhich T mourmversd: " LDon’t e n
silly goose !™ amid walked avay.
] L] &
Mention of the word * goosc ™ reminds

me of some of the absurdities of our
Enghish  language.  The plural  of
Ygoose " s M geese,” yel il plural of
“nogse ™ s not “necse "D Then, again,
take the word “mouse.” The plural s
“mice,” not “mouses”  Aml yet, i vou
were purchasing property, you wouldn't
say you were poing 1o buy & row of hice !
And o girl who possessed  some smark
blouses wouldn't say that she had somea
an'cr:r' blice! (s 1= & e lll'lt:{‘.l, QLR
iz}
& | L

Serewing up my conrge T deleriined
to axk owr respected Head's opinion on
farmitng.  Accordingly I thnidly knocked
at his stwly door and was cordally me-
vited 1o enter. 1w all very well, my
boy, for some peaple,” he said gravely,
W answer to my guery, “huol, person-
ally, farming hax no atwvactions for e,
1t st indesd be o very trving ife with
co okl o master as the (Clevk of the
Weather, ™

The Chums of Greyfriars at their best—next week !

Tar Macuer Lipnanry.— o, BOT,
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L ALLO. halle, lalied™
Hols Cherry haited abrapile

as he lurncd inio Uonrtlickd
High Sureet,

A seone of the wilidest conmmalion was
i progress. People woere reshimp wildly
to and [ro, ntlering paoie-steshen shoots,
The nsually sleepy obd ik Brrend was
in an uproar.

For o moincent Baob {'ill-l'ry Falledd (o
sen the canse of the disturbaoce.  Awd
then, beyond the throng of seureying
people, he canght sight of a ball, which
came charpme down the street. TL may
not have heen a mad Lull, but § was
eeriaindly an angry one. A [avmer hadd
heen taking the beast 1o markei, awl
it hod somwehow hrekon away. Tl
farvmer. a stouicde mman. was waddling
it pursnie of o, hellewing lasiily.

“My Lt gaspe:d Tob  Cherry,
“There's been smtne dimpaee ! Ao theee
will be a ot more vrless comebody capy
tures that lanie "

Fven as Bob spale the Lall lowersd
bis head and chavged full il at
perambilator wliteh siaod an the pave
memt. Faortunadelv, ithe pwam was w
aeenpied, Tt feened & conaplete sataer
sanlF, aned s hoerd was hardly gored,

The Fromeeedd animal esd 1osledd sl oo
shop-window, Ilis lornz ccastomd throneh
the glass, awd there were losd cees of
alarm from those dnsbde the shop, Tor
a moment L seened oo e orainiege glass

The bull deew bark, dazed a lnvie by
the eoneweaen. Then, ke Aloxawber
ol old, he looked vaund for fvesh worids
o ronauer,

There were soveral 'mtle olzhdeen
the stroei, atd e Clwrry  lookoed
troublod,  ITe remcinbened 1o have el
of a bull bresking foose s Cantevhoey,
not many miles pwav,  Jr o hwd caesed
many easualtios, and Bal was alveid thar
the sama thing mghi happen here,

Bnorting heveels, the Boll coutineeed] o
a errand of destrostinn,  There was n
roper ronnd s pock, and g goodly beagh
trailed along Lehaned .

“IF 1 can only prab hald of that rope
I'll oreflocted Boby Cherey,

The noxt momeut his  opperianily
came.  lle drew back iote a doorwny
as the bull come charging past him,
Then ho sprang ot i oo twinkliege aned
ponneed upgn the traling vope.

It was & woanent of caprente dangor
for the Grevirizrs juniar,  'The bl
enrions to kuvow what was elecking his
specal, tnrned his lead And he pave
a savage bellony on entcling sipht of
Bob Cherey, '

Bob sprang towards the noaresl [anip.
posl, and tied the cnad ol 1the ston! voge
te 1. He had onby o few secomds at his
dispesal, bot he nianaped to make n
secure knot, ol e badl was safely
tetherped,

Bob's plueky action bronglis him a
ronkd of applanse,  'eopde were olap
ping thete Lpnds gl !;hfmlil.[.:_' “Hrava
youngsier !’

Sepplement i)

Look out for u'ur'graﬁ;d number on

The

making frantic efforts to hreak away.
The slout farmer, panting and per

bull, haffled and furious, was

spiving, came hurrving on the scene,
He was secompamad by a couple ol
farovhands with stant sticks.

“Much obliged to van, kid!™ sa3] the
Tarmicr, addressing I3ob Cherry, " We'll
spon mwanage the brute now, He gave
me the ship before, but ha won't de il
again. ['m glad nobods’s been liart;
but there would have been a pood many
casnalties if you hadn't  acted 50
promptlv.  Yeu've a Greviviars lad, 1
see,  What's your name?"

“Why do yvou ask?™

“Tecanse [ think yon onght (o he
vrecoinmerided ta the proper anthorites
for o oecdal,’

“Rats ! saul  Dob  Cherew. b A=
nothing (o make a =ong aloor 27

And he heried off down the street,
without, having =an<bed the farnier a-
trr his adentity,

Tt if Dol woagined that the ineidend
of the ball was closod he was very mueh
tigslakets,

Cloey Prars was o flader of e
mwend thal  evennge, I 'Fl!‘! YR
Pross ™ cabmnn of the evening  pageer
the following paragrapds appeared :

NULT, BUNS AMGR 1IN
COURTEIELIL

Seopes ol panie were ooepsiomad 1n
oo field Flish Streer 1his aflternoon,

wiest a bofl belonging 1o Farmer
Wicher brake anay whilst hewmnp taken
to ket amd ehareged pell mell down
the street, cansing consulerable damage
o property. A Greyfriars boy, .who
rolused tn give his  name, prompily
cocured] the animal, and, at grave hisk
ta hingeedl, tethored W o a |;1mp-|!-fill=-t.
The identity of the plocky boy vemams
aomysElery.

Skinuer of the Remove come into the
quteter laineni-roei with 1he paper,

CAN YOU WORK THIS |
OUT ? ,

A spy was caughl writing a cipher |}
' maegiage. When approached, he hastily
pul away his watch. The cipher he
wan wriling necesgitatad a Key. Nothing
was found in the wateh, yet it con-
{ ftained the key of the cipher. What
could it have been 7 !

The " Detective Magarine ' is affer-
ing £280 in prizes for the zolulion of
i this little proplem and elévén otherg |

equally Tascinating. See the announces -
| ment in the pumber now on sale, |
| price Td. |

il

i A
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and recited the paragraph (o a crowd
of follows,

"By Jave!" exclaimed Herey Whar-
!ﬂ;:; “"Wonder who the pihly here
is]

“T wonder ! muormuored Bob Cherey.

"1 zay, vor follows, I suppose 1 shall
have to como farwanl’™  sud  Bally
Bunter. *“It's an awiul bore, 1f a
fellow chooses ta bo modest about his
hravery, why do they persist in trying
te hnd ont who he 12?7 1 harte goelling
mita the hmejight 1

Tho juniors stared af Bally Banter.
Likoe the prophet of okl tley were
amaeed wrth o grent amazetent.

“Yon!" gazped Jobhnony Bull. " You're
(3Fe]4 []'_".'i:r'lﬁ' to el us it was yven who
retiniled np the hadl?

Boanter wodded.

1 miight as well explam fov: 1l was
vorney, | hee =aud, with oan e of resipla-
tioe. 1 shall pet o pweace 1l 1 ddo,
Taking ey Jife in vy hand=-— =7

“You mean  the  pope,  sorely ¥
crinned Mugent.

“*1In, ha, ha!”

Bunter frowned a1 the imtecorepter,

“Toaking my hfe—and the rope-—-uln
iy hanels]” e owent o on, U1 tethersd
the nradd beast (o o pate '™

“Thut the paper =aye 1t
po-1." sl *Slinoer. 1
wora lon shortsiehiod (o
was'

“Nes, of covver. T4 owas eifher a
pate or o b posi—or ik omight havh
been o pillar-bes. Yoo can't expect a
fellow 1o remenber o1 Al derails of
that thrilling wewent,  The bl gored
nie rather badly in the ribs, bt T stock
it out gamely, until T had made a Light,
knat,  Ther, with tears in his oyes,
Farmer Jooes vushed up 10 me——"

“Then it must bave been ancther Tal)
vion eaptured, Dunty,™ sawd Peter Todih
“The one menttoned in the paper was
Firner Kimbor s

“(h crutnbs

Billy Bunter claimed fo have tied the
Laell up in knots; and now he was {xing
himsell np in knots. The fellows saw
vlearly enough that he wis “tolling tha
eale,” and they bumped him with great
vigour on the floor of the Common:
FONCRETR .

That same evening Farmer Kindher
arrived at the school.  He picked Hob
{herry out from a crowd; and Bob was
puabilicly thanked by the IHead for hms
i]urillg dewd, Mareaver, Bob's Ir|1li:]~3-'
action was hrought to the notice of thae
Roval Themane Socwty, from “'l'!il'll Lo
will doubtlegz reccive a medal in e
CRURENE -

But alihough Billy Bunter had finled
in his attempr to gather in the honoees
he suceemled in getting that which was
%EE Tapdaree :J.I:"'I.'i"|'llil1'll|EZ"'ﬂ- lhunwing groisl
femd., For the feast of the yeur took
place in the Rag that night—and Bob
Cherry wuy the guest of honour,

THE EXIM

wirs o lamp-
AL e
serr whish it

Fire-Drill ¥

Tne MacxET Liarary.—No. 807,
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il W Willlam,” sard my pater,
“and you shall have a check
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i A CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS !

singla  event,

for fGfty pounds, a wireless

gil sct, & grammarphone, and s touring car
il de lucks. ™

“0h, how ripping!” I eggsclaimed

B0 joviully.

i '.-d'_ :

EVERER

=l

| Ground.
=M| was about to kommence, and I had
-l entered for every single event,

I'll never be a Farmer Giless
I'd rather =it and slack,

Than tour the countryside for miles
Upon a pes-gea’s back.

1 hear that farmers have to work
In manner most alarming

If that's the case, I'll always shick
The simple joys of farming !

To milk the cows would make me sob;
I'd overturn the bucket !

I've waiched the land girl at the job,
And wondered how she stuck it.

Said she: “I simply love the land!
The hfe i3 simply charming !™

But 1 counld never understand
Why girls delight in farming.

To rise at half-past four a.m.
Would jolly nearly kill me!
Poor farmers! How 1 pity thetn!
Their eyes are dull and flmy.
They've hardly spent six howrs in bed,
Their sight it's surely harming ¥
And early rising makes me dread
The very thought of farming !

One day, last summer holidays,
[ did not join the shirkers,

But tried to help in verious ways,
The local haryest workers.

The busy farmer turned o me,
And, with a smile dizarming,
*You're far too lazy, sit,” =aid he,

To be of use at farming I"

I'd simply hate to cut the corn,
And hear the sheep-bells finkle;

In spite of all my schoolmates’ scorn,
I'll be a Bap van Winkle,

And Itlnzu and dream from morn kil
night,

For such a life is charming ;
But I shall never take delight
In such &2 game as farming !

he seen was the Greyfriars Kricket
The pgrate sports tornyment

I made a hansom hegger in my tight-
fitting vost and running shorts, Lots of
fellows sneered at me, of corse, and

' walked past me with their noses in the

air, but they were only jellus of my
personal appearanse, which was heing
much admired by the members of the
fare zecks whe were prezzant.

Mr. Larry Lascelles was master of the
serremonies, so to speak.

f;!‘-'v'c will take the 100 yards Grst,” he
gajdl,

About a duzzen of us lined up for this
event. A confident smile spread over
my feechers as I towed the line, I
glansed at my fellow-runners, and saw
that 1 had the beating of the whole jolly
lot of them,

The pistle went off, and so did we.

I covered the 100 yards in about 44
seconds.  (The previous world'a record
was ahout 9 seconds.)

A mity roar of applaws gpreeted me az
I brested ihe tape. Then I looked
round, and saw the rest of the runners
coming along. DBob Cherry was hobbling
like a Jame duck, and Harry Wharton
was meking a noise like a fonthall that
had been sat on by me. The others were
in various stages of eposhaustion and
distress. Toddy locked as if he needed a
bathechair, and Smithy would have found
a pear of crutchez very usefyl

The second event was the gquarter-mile,
Without going into a lobt of detales, T
will kontent myself with saving that 1
waon in holler fashion.

Then came the mile, and once again
W. (. B. romped home an casy winner.
In fact, Mr. Lascelles had fo ask me not
io run so fast, bekawse the sight of me
Aeshing along made him fecl dizzy !

My pater was in a dreadful stew by
this time. You sce, I had won threo
roces right off the real. What I'm tell-
ing vou iz not felse. The poor old
“pop,” as Yishy would eall him, had
visions of handing aver a check for fifty
pounds, a wireless seb, a gprammarphione,
and o touring car de lueks.

I won tho %ﬁgh jump with ease, skim-
ming the bar at a height of about twenty
feek. In fact; T soared so high that
some of the fellows suspeckied that T
had a pear of wings attached to me,
underneeth my clothing; ond Wharton
and Cherry searched me, but they could
find nothing.

My effort in the long jump tcok me
irom one side of the krickef ground te
the other, Nobody elio could approach
this feet, so I won the event “on my
head,"” as the saying goes.

My pater was in a terribul funk hy

By BILLY BUNTER.

(A special efforl from the scratchy pen of our tame porpoise.—ED.)

. o B i e ] i i, P ] i ] e P & g i e el 1 e L T ) e

this fime. I had won five evenis out-
right, and it looked as if I was going to
sweep the board.

In the sack race I fairly bounced
along, and finiched an easy first. And in
the race where we had fo carry lighted
candles—why, nobody could hu?d, a
candle to me!

“Bunter’s prancing off with all the
honners,” said Dob Cherry, with a
groan. “Woe shall have to pull up our
gox, and do somothing desprit!™

“Here, hora!" gaid Wharton. ““The
epjr-and-apoon  race comes next. 1'm
bound to win that!”

*Bmithy stands » good chance, too,”
said Bob Cherry. ‘" He carries a beautis
ful egg.”

Buot neither Wharton, Smithy, nor Bob
Cherry was in the same street with
W, G. B., the champion of champions.
Ballancing my epg skilfully en the
spoon, L went dashing down the course
like & house on fire. linmished miles in
front of Wharton, who stagpered in &
bad second, _

‘The last event of all was throwing the
kricket ball. My pater’s hart was in his
mouth as I pieked up the round red ball,
and preparcd to sling it to the distant
horrizon, If I won this last event, I
should have swept the board, and the
next day you wounld sce me touring
around on my wireless set, and listening.
in with my touring car de lucks.

HHear goes!” I muoitered. And I
hurled the kricket-ball through the aie
with all my mite,

Crazh |

I shot up in bed with a vieolent atart.
A shipper, wellaimed by that beast
Cherry, had come miling 1hrough the
air, and caughi me g frightful conk on
the eraniumm.

That's the worst of eating rabbit-pie
mr-nrni%ht- It makes you dream and
snore, like I did; and your awakening is
rood |

I'm not o champion of u:-hmn‘i)ians aftor
all. DBut one of these fine days—well,
st you weight atd seal
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DON'T FORGET

The Sensational Series
of Highwayvman Stories

“ Galloping Dick”

Starts in Next Monday's

"*"MAGNET.”
Order Your Copy NOW [
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Don't forget— Frank Richards writes only for the MAGNET and the ‘' Popular.’ 17
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Mauleverer Means Business ! |

(Conttnued fram page 12.)

E—— Cirl

brown eyes thal  glivdered enriouely.
‘There was somcthing in hic bearing that
indicated the former soldis,

“Ind yon eall? asked Coker, staving
down at him from the wall

“¥es, 1 heard you passing.”
man approached nearcr, and whispered
up ta Coker.  “For gooducss” sake got
ma out of this:  1've beon a pwisener
here for 1 don't know how long.™

A prisoner ! ejaculated Coler  Kid
napped*"

“ T was brought heve i), and now they
keep me a prisoner.’

“ But who—who doos 27

“(sermans.”

“Grermans 17 almost velled Coker.

‘The mau nedded mysieriously.

“Yes, A pang of them, One of {hem
pastes himszelf off ac o village doctor,
Another is in ihe house vonder, dis
guiged as a wolnan housckeeper. 1 am
& prsoner, I have boen a prisoner over
since I left the Army. Nobody knowsn

“I1=1 =uppose ned I opasved  Coker,
“¥ou really mear o say that vou're
shut up lere by a pang of DLlessed
Hunsg "

"Yea, voe, yvos,” e man’e manner
war carnest, cacited. his eyves blaring
with oxciternent.  ** Help me out of this,
and fale e the  nearest  polwe-
stalion.™

“Tll joily wel! do that '™ said Coker.
“Blest if 1 ever beard of such a vhing !
A rolten shame '

“Quick! A bomb may Le dhrawn if
I am soen ecscaping.”™

“{iood heavens! Here, iake my fiat!”

Cokor Jaid his hroad chest on the wall,
and reached «Jown his hands to the wan
below. Mr, Henry Harrington grasped
themn, and with great activity poiled lnm-
self up. The strain on Coker was groat.
But he waz a hefly fellow, and Coker
would have =tnod more than that to help
an ol soldier who was being persecuted
by revengeful Huns, It did net ocenr
to Coker, in
moment, to doubt the man's story,  The
man was obvionsly honest and in deep
enrnesi,  That the poor fellow’s hrain
was unhinged waz a suspicion that did
not enter Coker's mind—yet,

The escaping man got a grasp on the
wall and dropped over into the lane.
Coker dropped beside him, panting from
his efforts,

“ Well out of that " Lie gasped, ""Now
let's got off to Friardale. This way. The
sponer you get to the polico the better.w

“Yos, yo&, yex. ‘This must T

rted,” said Mr. Harvington breath-
esaly. ' HBuot whai a wonderful escape!
I fell guite heavily inte the road, von
noticed that ¥

Mot e, T hope.™

“MNob at all. Bui how extrasrdinary
that 1 did not explode.”

Cloker jumped.

1Y "Flm_a_at :1‘?

“I showld have mentioned. perhaps,
that 1 am so charped with lugh explo-
sive that a touwch may make me ro off,™
sated Mr. Havringlon.

Horaee Coker staggeved back against
the high brick wall,

“Ti wag kind of you 1o help me out,”
said  Ae, Harrington, ** Very kind,
indeed! I have often ealled to persona
passing, but ithey have never helped me,
Of vourse, they may have feaved 1o be

The

H

[ea

the excitement of the

blown wp H 1 should explode at an

awkward moment. It is a trymmg life.”

“0h, poodness pgcious!” gasped
Cobker.
Ho realised the facts now. Ie moved

along the wall to pet a little farther
away from the rescued man. The poar
goentleman seemed very polite and good-
terpered, n spite of  his  unhappy
delusion,  But  with  lunaties, Coker
realised, you never could tell. Tle ander-
stood now that the “Germans " were
mercly figments of the poor fellow’s
fevered fancy, and Coker wondered un-
casily what might happen should the
man take him, Coker, for o Genman !

“Let w: lose no time, my young
friend,” saud Mr. Harrington., “Take
me to the police at onee! 1 require pro-
tection.

“Oh crumbs!” greancd Coker, “1—1
say, l'll help wou wp the wall again.
You'd betver gpo back.”

“Impossible! ‘Take mr to the police
Etation. "

" No, no!"” urged Coker. * Get back
inle the garden! Here, come round to
the gate and T'll knock ! You—you really
muain’t wander about, vou know. Ji--

tb amn't aafe.”

Mr. Harrington's polife manner
vamshed., Ho stared grimly and =us
picionsly at Coker.

“You are &8 German!™ he exclaimed
suddenly.

“MNo, I'm mot pasped  Coker.
“Naothing of the sort! T a white man.
Oh, great Seoit! Keep off '

Whar the poor gentleman was going
t0 do Coker didn't know. Dut as Mr.
Hzrrm_?t.nn cama guickly closer to him
Cuoker didn't stop to ingquire. He dashed
away down the lane at a run.

“Brop!” shouted Mr. Harrington.

His foolsteps ponnded in parsait.

“Oh dear ™ gasped Coker.  And he
put it on.

Coker had alwavs declared that he
could win the “nule® for the school
-ﬂH-Einh't- ﬂ” CNErs, Nﬂl]ﬂ{iy .h'ﬂ‘.l_l v
believed him., Bui certainly his claim
would have been substantiated if the
Greyiriars fellows could have seen him
now. Coker fairly flow.

After him ecame Mr. Harringion at an
amazing pace for a gentleman of his age.

Probably he did not intend teo do
Coker any harm. But in the cireum-
stanees 16 was pateral that Cloler should
not linger to ascertain the fact.

Y After themn ! shouted the pumsuer.
" After them. boys!  They're running.
Shoot, you dummirzs! Why don't yonu
shoot 7

Some  recollection of wild days in
Flanders was in the poor gentleman's
excibod braimn.

Cnker came out into fthe Friardale
road as if he were going by steam. After
him, with his thik hair blown out in
the wind, carme the man he had so kindly
rescued.

A little stout gentleman driving in a
trap jumped up at the zight of them.?
Tt was Do, Mlibury driving to Greylriars,
and his hair almost stood on end at the
sight of his patient.

“Etop ! he shonted.

Coker did not even hear. He rushed
on towards the schaol, frantic and breath-
less.  Mr, Harringtﬂl‘{rmay have henrd,
tut he did not heed. e rushed on after
Coker.

The alarmed doctor rattled his reins,
and drove on In pursuit of the pair of
them,

Tt was an amazing proeession that
arrived at the gates of the school, and
Gesling, the old porter, almast foll down

iH
a

ma e the same way. sir——

a3 ho haleld it. IHe quite foll down as

Cloker came in, for Coker was in foe
greab a hurry to see him in the way, and
he butted into Gosling like a battering-
rann.

Leaving (Goshug for dead, as it were,
Coker raced on towards tha Schagl
House.  Mr. Harrigion, jomping over
Lhe sprawling and gasping Uosling, raced
o after him, And from: all sides there
arose shouts of amazement and con-
sternation.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
In Liew of Five Hundred!

ORD MAULEVERER presented
him=elf 1 Mr., Quelch’s ﬁtudj'
with a hupcful eountenance. He
found the Remove mastor locking

VErY SEVETe.

“1 have sent for you, Mauleverer——""

" Yaar, sir. MNothing wrong, I hopel
asked Mauly.

“Yes, Mauleverer. It is quite against
the rules for you to ask Mr. Lazarus to
call here to purchase goods fram you.”

“He hnsn't purchased any, sir,” eaid
Mauleverer dismally,

“Oh! In that case 1T will not say any-
thing maore about the matter, excepting
to te]l you that it imust not ocenr again, ™
said the Remove master. “You may go,
Mauleverer,”

#1—1'd hka to speak 1o you, sir

“You may speak.”

“You've someoiimes said, er, that—
that you'd like the chaps 1 your Form
to comz to yon in—in tines of difficuity
for—for advies, and 20 on,” stammered
AManleverer.

Mr. Quelch looked guite penial.

“Clertainly ! he answered. It iz my
hope that every boy in my Formr will
regard me s a [rend as well as a
master!”

“"You'ra very kind to say so, sir! 1
—I find myself in zather & difficult
position I

“Plaaza  tell me all aboot it, Maul-
evarar, I will do my hest to help you
with advice,” suid Mr. Quelech Kindly,

I remembaer onee, gir, vyou lel Nugert
have some each in advance on hia allow.
ancs lo pay for some cricket things——"

“That is the case, Maoleverer,™

“If you wounld be so kind as fo oblige
* mrminred
Lord Mauleverer diffidently.

“My dear boy, that is casily done! 1
am very glad to hear that you arc taking

up ericket sevionsly 1"

“{Oh, it isn't  ericket, ! I=T
was only outtin® a8 case in mentionin’
Nugent's bat, JTt—it's somethin® el
—maore ymportant than cricket, sir”

“Well, well, we must sce what we can
do!™ zaid Mr. Quaelch, with a sonde. 1
hope you have noik been extravagant,
Maulevereri”

“Oh, no, sir!  'm rather careful with
money. I alwayas make a week's allow-
ance last a couple of days, ob least.”

“What "

“It happens, &r, that my Uncle
Braooke has gpone to Swilzerland and
hasn't left his address, =0 1 ecan't stick
him—I mecan, I can't write to him for
it. Rut I felt that you would stand by
me, sir, *when I explamned that 1 had
actually promized the money.™

Mr. Quelely looked serigus,

“1 hopa you arve not in debt, Maal-
everer T

* MNothin® to speak of, sir. T believe
I owe my tailor somethin’, bt I can
l"l'._"‘.“.‘!!" ]'I:{m "-ﬂ' I]"Ij' II'[:I{'I['E “']!E!I:I I'Iﬂ L0
home, I-I'm not sure whether 1 paid
for the new curtaing in my shuly, lat
I shall soon know about that, If they're

Who wants some money ? Try our simple Cricket Competition !
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not paid for the bill will come in, won't
't?fl

’ Mr. Quelch looked
Alanleverer.

“ig it a debt yon have to pay, Maul-
prarer”

“* No, sir.” _

“Iiab you say you have promized the
money ™
"'!'ﬁ:u.f Y« 1, sir”

1 shall require to konow the par-
tieulars, Mauleverer. I cannot approve
of any hoy giving meney away reck-
lessly.  TFor what purpese bave you
prut]liﬁl."r.] this money " -

“t's io help a lane dog over a stile,
Bir."

Ty what way?

Manleverer hesatated. ]

“I ean't very weoll niention names, sir.
But there's a8 poor chap been knocked
out in the war—shell-shock and a bit off
hiz cramapet. 1 thowght 1T ought to
weigh in. sir, as 've lots of ool-—1 mean,
money.

The Remove master pursed his lips
thoughtiully,

“If it s a gennine .
Mauleverer, I zhould appreve; but if
the s=wm s Javge. you should mnob
act without consalling your guardian.
However, 1 should be sorry lo check
o kind and g-l:-n-;-&m::s jmpu!m. 1 will
hand you a pound——

A }-.1. pound | murmured  MMaul
BVETOr, . -
“* [{ave you promised a larger sum?

Lord Mauwleveror suppresscd a groan.

“Oh. yes, sir! Rather larger!”
el well, you have acted thought-
lossly,” said DMr. Queleh. * But it was
a kind impulse. I suppose two pouncds
will meet the case?”

“ 't Hardly, sie!™

“Pless my soul! How much money
have you undertaken fo mive away,
Manleverer 1? oxclaimed the Formn
master sharply. ‘

¢ Five hundred pounds, sir.”

U What I 3

#[—T could do with two-fifty now and
two-fifty later—"" faltered Lord Maul-
everer, rather alarmed by the expression
on Mr. Quoich's fuce. ITe was still more
alarrued by the cirenmstance that Mr.
Quelch was reaching for his cane.

The Remove master rose io his feeh.

“ Manleverer, there are some hoys
fn my Form who have vemtured to
play practical jokeg on me! I have
endeavoured to impress upon  their
minds the injudiciousness of such pro-
cecdings! This is the first time thal you
have como to mj'; study to frag’ as .]
believe wou would call i1 T trost ot
will alse he the last! . T shall endeavour
to make it so! Haold out your hand!™

“gt=—but 1'm nobt ragmn’, &

spe] noor Alawnly.

“1fold out your hand!™ ihundered
BIr. Ouelch.

“{h, gad!™

Havizh !

“Waw 1M

Mr. Quelch laid down the cane and
fixed n grim look on Maunleverer,

“You maoy now gol’ he said. Ty
tn remember, Mauleverer, that. your
Formn master is not a proper subject for
practical jokes!”

St oy, [—1

U eave my study Y

“(h dear!”

Lord Maulevercr driffed io the door.
It was uwseless Lo linger, cspecially as it
was qgiite evident that if would be n-

ossible to “tonch ™ Mr., Quelch for five

undred pounds. Another awish of the
cane was the only probable result of a

very lixcdly ot

case of need,

Tons of Money! And not a farce,

further application for the reguired sum,
Lord Mauleverer left the study, sgueez-
togr his hand ia angoish, and with ks last
hope of vafsing the wind shatiered,

[farrs  YWharten mel i o the
passage,

“ Licked ! he asked.

“(hye! Yaasl” :

“\What's tho tronble? Deen checking
Quelehy "

“Munno! T oonly asked lnm Lo lend
me five hundred poonds”™

“Ha, ha, ha'!"

“Oh, gad! It may seem funny to
v, Wharten! Tt doesn’t feel funny,
teougeh ! proaned  Mavleverer, sgquecz-
ing his aching palm.

“Poor eld Mauly! Quelchy ought lo
know by s fime tha: vou've o born
asz, old fellow! Dl there's & telepram
for you. The kid's waiting.”

“Read it for me, old chap.
bother about telegrans now !

“Pathead! llere it 12! Lead it !"

“an't! Yeu read it 0w give it to
ihie kid ko take awav again!  1I'm not
botherin®  about  telegrams " groaoed
Laord Mauleverer,

“ May be somebody i, yon ass !

“Oh! Poor oid nunky ! lle muszt be
a Int seedy, or s medical johnuy
waouldn't be scutthng him off to Swit-
eerfand ! Give il o me "

Moulevercr opened the telepram hur-
riedly. He looked at i, and his face
vleared. Bunshine came out on the noble
countenanco of Lord Mauleverer.

“Hurrah !" he shouwted.

frood news?" asked Wharton,

“Top-nole! The very best ! All plain
sailin’ now! ‘Where's that telegram-
kidd?"  Mauleverer plunged his hands
inlo hia pockels. ”f want to give him
half-a-crown! Dash 1t all, 1 haven't any
half-crowns! A ten-bob note will do!
You don't mind, kid?"

The youth from the post-office grinned.

“ Mot at all, s ™

HHere you are, then!™

The happy youth deparfed richer by
fen shallings. rd Mauleverer turned a
beamang  Jace on the captain of the
Remaove.

“It’s sumply rippin’ luck!™ he said
“T.ook at it!"

I can’t
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Wharton looked ai the telepram, Tk

Tar §

“8hall ecall fo say good-bve before

leavingr  Fogland. Expect  me  {ive
o'clock —DBrooxs”
Harry Wharton sailed, :
STt anst on five now,” he sand.
#In’t 0t toppin'?! That  sees me

1'h|'n-;|gh!" said  Lord dauwloverer, with

great  sadisfoclion. 111 pilch it to
nnnky ! Niunky will play vp! 'l ask
Lim to sack ihose lawyers—— No, L

wor't, thoueh! I dare say they can't
]'w]p lagin’ F.iuj.‘ fased, bein' liwvers,. you
know ! Diat a0t it foppin’?  What'a
that thompin’ row in the goad? Has
undle eome £

Lord Alanleverer ran fo the door. It
was an arrival, thongh oot thatl of Sir
Heginald Ienoke,  Just as Mauleverer
Inoked ont of the doorway, Coker of the
Fifth came pounding breathlessly up the
stops. The fate of Gosling wa- the fale
of Mauleverer, Righl into iz lovdship,
with n crash, came Coker of the 1¥ifth,
anc the slim junior spun away from the
shock and waz sfrevwn on the floor.

“Yeow-ow ! Oh, great gad! Oooop 1™

Coker reclod against the wall, 1le waa
Lreathless, speat,

“ghut the door!™ he arlicaladed.

But there was ne time to shub the
great door of the School 1lovze, Ueker’s
pursier was fatrly at hia heels

“Koep him ont!™  gasped (oker.
“He'g mad ! Potty ! Keep him out ™

Y“Great Seoft !

Lord Mauleverer sat up. 2s My
Harrington, with his hair tossing and his
cyes dancing, rushed into the house.

THE ELEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Mauly Explains!

E. QUELCH came hurriedly ont
of his study. From ancther
dirgetion came the Iead, and
Mr. IPront, the master of the

Fifth, Wingate and Gwynne of the Sixth
arrived.  Owdside the  doorway  half
Greyiviars had gathered, in wild cxcite-
ment. CUoker’s amazing flight across the
auad, with the wild-leoking gentleman at
hiz heela, had drawn amazed sitention
from all guarters. There was a roar of
YOIeRs,

Lord Mauleverer picked himsclf up

breathlessly,

“Oh, gad!™ he gasped, “I's the
chap—-— How on Eﬁ.l‘tfl did he come
here? T—I zav, €ld hean—"

“Keep hun off | groaned Coker.

4V hat " began Mr. Quelch.

CWhat—"" thundered the Head.

“Wha-af—"" stuttered Mr. DProut.

Coker of the Fifth dodged away in the
crowd, Lord Mauleverer caught Mr.
Harringion by thoe slecve,

“1 say, old bean-—-"

“My young Friend ! exclaimed Mr.
Harrington, recognising ham, * 1 am glad
to see you again '™

Yih, rood!"™  gasped  Blaunleverer.
“Qmet, vou know ! Take it casy 1"

“I was lecking for a German,” said
Mr. Harringlon, “One of the Huns who
have been keeping ma a prisoner in a
bungalow., Nao, I will not shake hahds,
my  yowng friend ; an -l‘!xplmfun hera
would " do  considerable damage, and
musk not risk it.  But I am very glad'to
se0 vou agan, ™

“What does tlos mean, Manleverer?™
almeast shouted Mr. Quelch,

“This 15 the=-the chap, sir! T mean
the gentleman 1 spoke to you about!

If you want a thrilling week-end—
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The shell-shocked chap, !
knows how he got away !’

Foh 1 exclaimed Mr, Queled,

“Heep your distance, preotlemen !
sald Mr. Hareington. Do not press
round me. It 13 mr duty to warn vou
that I am charged with lugh explosive &,
such an extent that a catasirophe mar
gcour if I am touched.”

*ih, my hat I said Wingate.

"What 7" saud the Head dazedly. 1=
—i% this a practical joke, or—oar what?
What does t?"m man mean '

“He's pobby ! came (Coker’s vaoice
from behind. _
“BHiczs my sonl! A lunadie ! saud the

Head, aghast. “'Then
what——"

Mot at all, sir” said AMr. Harringlon
mildly. " Ouly an uvnhappy vicgim, siv, of
o very pecubliar nesfortune. 1 am
charged from head ro fooi with a very
powerful explosive. and In the cvent of
wmy being roughly handled the explesion
would he Lkely to weeck this whele
building. "

“Bless my soul

“"Poor fellow ! murmured My, Prout
gently. Y He—he must be secured, huat
=~hit pently—pently. "

“"Here 05 Dree DPilloerey 17
Me, Quelch, 1 great veliel.
baary, dombtless you will bhe able—-

The httle doctor eowe pantime in.
1lis plump fave streamed with perspira-
trton, and several bations were Loest off
hia fruek coat.

“1do net be alarmed I he  pasped.
“This gentleman is my patlent—he i
nuite amenable to reason.
given trouble before. I cannot imagine
how he escaped from the gparden. Fvery
precantion  was  taken.  Some  ulterly
Lsolish person must have aided hin.™

The utierly foolish peresn—otherwise
Caker of the Fifth-—shpped guietly away
fram the bacrk of the crowd.  OCoker felt
g distinet disinclination to fgure in the
procecdings.

“Come, come, Jlarre!™  said  1hea
doctor, slippiug bis arm  thvough  his
patient’s.

“Careful=carelul 17 exclaimed  Mre
Harring‘t:‘rn. “¥ou know what a fouch
may do, doctor.®

“Yes, yes, T know, T will be very
careful, Come away wilth me.™

“There was & German—-"

“Yes, yes; he i3 gone now,”

how-—why

LT
"
F

excloimed
“re 17l

“{loan  pone, sir, ' s i Fard
Manleverer prenily.
“{tome along, Harry.”

“I0 you will take your frend into the
sisitors’ room, Dr. Pillbnary, I wil order
ihe car to take him away with - you,"
suggested [he Hoead.

The doclor Jovked greatly

“Thank yon very much,
It would be a help. CUone,
“":!}'..l:

., Pillbure led lis patieni inta the
visitors' room, amd the door closed on
them. ‘The erowd breke up in a bozz of
exrcitement,

“Bless my soul?" said the IHead.
“What an-—-what a very extraordinary
vueurrence !’

And the Head retired 1o give onders
for the car, Lord Mauleverer looked
n'ut.l intnﬂ1hn i.]'guzu!, .-|]r1:-.ic:|m io *E".I}"'Ei
mecle, mrt entleman aproared in
e ﬂfﬁng;I huE]‘E}fﬁrn }Ialiiypr:-:}uld Eft
ad tn greet Sir Repinald Brooke, Mr,
Yuelich called 1o hum :

“Mauleverer 1M

“Yaas, cri™

“Come into iy sdudy ™

“Oh! Yags, si0!™

relioved,

Dr. Locke.
Hairy, Lhis

Gondnees i

He has nover
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pounding up the staps.
yelled Mauly,

Just as Mauleverer looked out of the doorway, Coker of the Filth came
Right inlo his lordship with a crash came
Coker, and the slim junior was strewn on the floor, ** Yow-ow-wow [ ™
(¥ee Chapter 10.)

Lord Mauleverer followed the Remove

suaster inta his study. My, Quelch fixed
a very curions look upon him.

“You seenr to be acquainted with thatl
unfortunate

—-that  very | geitleman,
Mauleverer ¥ he said, :
“Yaas, sir,”  said Manly. " His

name's Harrinpgton., ile's a palient of
1r. Pillbury's.™ ]
“* And how did you become acquainted

with him, may I ask?*"

Lord Mauleverer  exploined.  The
Remove master listened attentively, his
eves lixed upon the schoolboy carl's

simple, serioua face. He coughed once
or rwice when Mauleverer had fimished.

“The unbappy man se¢ins, then, to he
at the end of his resources,” said the
Remove master aldwly.

Lord Mauleverer nodded.

“Wans, sic! And—and as I happened
to hear about it, -1 thought I oupght to
Lutt in. So I told Dr. Pillbury 1 was
goin' la,"

“And to whom have you promised tho
targe sum of five hundred pounds?”
asked Mr. Quelch. ;

"The ctoctor's goin’ to handle ik, rir.
e's the chap's friend, and lookin' after
lim withott bein® paid. I suppose he's
not & rich man—«country doctors gencr-
allv ain't 1ich, 1 believe. Sa i bhe can
wergh in, I can weigh i, siv--as I've gaot
lota of oof—I mean tin=—that is Lo soy,
cash., Tf my wncle had been at home, it
would have been ;m:‘EE{:Llf simple.  Tiat
the lawyer johnnics wouldn't shell out
whon 1 nshed them, for somo reason.’

Mr. Quelch smiled,

“I am not surprised that the sciicitors

s

did not  shell out, a8 yew call i,
Mauleveper, ™

“Aren't vou, sir? T was"

“lMem'! You belicve, Mauleverer,

that your wnele would approve of yonr
oxpending  so large o Bum wpon w
stramger 7

“1'm sare of it, sir !
large sumn™

“"Hem ! Some people, less foriunately
placed thon yourself, Mauleverer, wan!d

Bovdes, b isn't a

roward 3t as a very large s indeed.”™

“"Yaas. I soppossa  Bouter woull,
frmetance,”  agreed Toard Manleverer
reflectively. " Somnethin® wrong =onie-
where,  But I'm glad, &ir, that you
approve of my wheeze—] mcan iy
idea,

“J have not zaid =0, Mauleverer.”

A% 1t turns auk, sir, it's all right”
said Lord Mantoverer Lrighily, " Just
after you Licked me—™="

“What?"
tl—=1 mean, just after my interview
with you, sir, there was a telegram from

nunky——"

“From whom?"”

“ My uncle, sir!  Says he's conan’ 10
say good-byve before he bunks—I—1] meon
Lefore he bhuzces off, I saw him in the
guad a minute age, sir—so he's rome.
You'll eee, sir, that he will play up like &
Little man when I put it te him,” sabl
Lard Mauvleverer confidently.

“Alhem! You muost not pul your ex-
pectationa too high, Mauleverer,” saidd
Atr, Quelch, with o very kindly lock at
the dawdy of the Remove. *Ag vour
uncle hos arrived, yon may go now, my

—what’s the matter with the ‘' Boys’ Friend” ?
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boy. Tf T had Lknown all the circum-
gtances I should not have cined you.”

“I'm goin' to, sir. Easy enough if a
fellow zets hia mind to it," said Lord

“Thank you, sir!” murmured Maulo- } Mauleverer cheerfully. “After this five

verer, quite pleased with his Form
master's praciousness, nevertheless shill
feeling an ache in his palm,

My, E,}unleh'u regret for the caning did
not, unfortunately, make any difference
to that. '

“You may go, Mauleverer.”

And, somewhat to Mauly'e surprise,
Mr. Quelch shook hands with him in dis-
missing- him from the study. It was,
unluckily, the caned hand that he shook;
but Mauly did not give a sign of the
painful twinge it gave him.

“Not a bad old sportgman ! murmured
Lord Mauleverer as he left the study.
“But, by gad, I wish he'd shake hands
with a fellow before he caned him!
Much more comfy that way, begad ¥

And Lord Mauleverer went to look for
hiz uncle.

[ T m—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Trumps |

ARRY WHARTON & CO. wers

chatting with Sir Reginald

Brooke in the hall when Lord

Mauleverer came up. The old

baronet's kindly eyes fell on his nephew,

and le held out his hand. Muuly gave
him his left.

“Fin damaged,” he explained.

“My dear boy! An  accident at
ericket ™ asked Pir Beginald, with con-
rern,

“I\Iurﬂml

ffﬂ}lgll‘

“It's jolly gocd of you to butt in, sir,”
said Mauleverer. ““I'm always jolly glad
to see you, and gladder thap ever now.
Don't go, you fellows. I want you to
help me persunde nunky if he's ohstinate.
But I think it will be all right. T hope
vou're feelin’ pretty well, uncle?"

“T am nol ab my best, Herbert, " said
the baronet, * That is why I am ordered
to take a complete rest in Switzerland.,
But I could not go away for so long
without saying good-bye te you; so, on
second thoughts, T came doewn to-day.
But my letter holds pood, vou know, 1
shall expect you to curh your extravagant
habits, and keep within your allowance

Accident with a Form

while T am away.”

hundred poundgm——r*

”‘I"Ehﬂl?”

“After this five hundred pounds, 1
sha'n't worry you for any extra tin the
vest of the term,” said Lord Mauleverer.

Sir  Reginald  PBrooke's  eyeglass
drﬂ(pped from his ove.

“Five hundred pounds ! he repeated.

r‘?ﬂ.ﬂﬂ.”
~ “Herbert! You—you are not request-
ing me to hand you the sum of bve
hundred pounds?” said Bir Reginald
Brooke famntly,

“-jt.rﬂ.ﬂ.ﬂ_q.”

Harry Wharton & Co. grinned. The
expression on Sir Reginald Brooke's face
was, a3 DBob Cherry remarked later,
worth Bve hundred guid in itself, at least.

“Perhaps I'd better explain,” said
Mauloverer,

“"Perhaps you had "' assented his guar-
dian, with extreme dryness of manner,

2 {fﬂn'm inte the visitors' room, unele.

No; he's there. I can tell you hers”
said Mauleverer. “Jolly lucky you

butted in at this special moment, aa it
happens. You zee, he's here!”

“Whe 127 eojaculated the bewilderad
baronat.

“The johnny., vou know, and the
doctor, " too. Both hers,” sald Lord
Maulaverer cheerfully. “Waiting for
the Head's car to take them back.
fancy the poor man might he a hit of a
ha‘(.r!lﬂfu'l. to look after in the trap, by
gad 1"

Sir Regineld Brooke turned to Harry
Wharton.

“Perhaps you have seme faint idea of
what my nephew is talking about,” he
suggested. ' 1I so, you might enlighten
nee, "

“RBut I'm explainin', nnele,” said Lord
Mauleverer reproachiully, ** Makin' it as
clear as dayhight. Just you lend me your
ears, as they say in tha play.”

“Lile's short, you know, Maulv,” mug-
mured Bob Cherry. “Cut it down. ™

“Yars, You see, uncle—"

And Lord Mauleverer, for the second
time that afterncon, explained how his
escaping from DBunter had led Lo making
the acquaintance of larry Harrington,

Sir Reginald Brooke polished hi eyo-
glass while he listened. Harry Wharton
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& Co. wondered how he was going o
toke 1t. His face gave little sign.

“Grot it, uncle? asked Lord Maule
verer ab lask,

1 think I understand, Herbert.”

“Oh, good! I'm not much of & hand
at explainin’ things, I knew,"” said Lord
Mauleverer  ruefully. S{f course,
nothin's got {o be said about 6. I
wouldn't even have let thesze fellows
know, only 1t can’t be helped new the
poor man's butied in bere sornohow,. But
they won't say a word., You sce, tha
ﬁmm chap may come right in the end, if
o has proper care, hen his feelings
might be hurt, Dr. Pillbury will act 1n
the motter. He's a good man, an” will
take all the trouble, like a jolly old brick.
See, uncle?

F-I:[ E-E'E-,*’

“I don't suppose you've got five
hu‘_lglﬁ'rﬂd; pounds o your pocket, uncle?™

D r

“But it's all right; a cheque will do.”

ﬂfr_‘.h:lr

“Don't say w¥ou haven't got your
cheque-book about you '™

“] do not geneerily travel with a
L‘]:IE{H[E--h'I}DIi in my pocket, Herbert.”

“{0h, gad®™

“Herbert, you are & young donkey "

IEE'EI ?!'!

“As your guardian, T cannot allow you
to anticipate your inheritance.”

“Whﬂ.t -:,l:.l

“It iz utterly impossible for me to hand
vou five hundred pounds of your owan
money until vou come of age,”

“Good gad!™

“But,"” said the old gentleman, his face
breaking nto & smile, “I can hand out
five hundred pounds of my own money,
and that I shali proceed to do—ito redeem
vour promise. Herbert; alse, Loeeause 1
think it 15 my duty te do so. Now let
me see the poor gentloman, and the
dactor, as they are hepre”

And Sir Reginald was shown into the
visitors -room, Lord Mauleverer re-
joined the Famous Five,

“Tan't he a jolly old brick ! he ashed.

¥ Yoz, rather!™

“Tho brickfulpness s
estecrmed Manly.™

“0Of eourse, 1 sha'n't let him lose the
money,” said Mauloverer. 1 shall
square when T come into my tin later on,
He's takin' the risk of that.,” Tlis lord-
ship chuckled. “Thut isn't he a joliy old
spurtsmma—whﬂ,t? And what ddied [ tell

tervifie, my

you? Didn't I sax he would play up?”
“He's a  brck.,”  agreed  Tlarry
Wharton, * Bul he’s not the anly brick
in the family, Youw're a brick too, old
chap '™
“Fh? What rot "

And Tord Manleverer walked away.

L +

Dr. Pillbury never quite recovered
from his surprise at receiving o choque
for £5300 from Mauly's guardinn for the
henefit of his patien. And  he had
always a kindly eve for Maly whon he
came to Creyfriars afterwards  Harry
Wharton & Co. were glad that the affair
had ended o happily, and they did not
snon forget ik Lot Lord Manleverer fI!d.
His laedship had the problom before him
of keeping within his allowanee for the
rest of the term, and that problem taxed
Mauly's facultics to the utmost, to the
exclusion of all other matiers, great or
simall,

THE END.

(Xext Monday's lony romplete sfory
of Harry Wharton & Co. i+ a real
seorcher.,  Mole a vote of the tile—" 1
Split in the Co—nnd e cerfatn 1o
arder wour copy af fhe MAoXET a
ad panee)

Don’t miss next Monday’s ripping story of Harry Wharton & Co. I
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There is some underhanded influence at work on the occasion of a great sports tournament,
and but for the timely intervention of Ferrers Locke—the wonder detective—British sport

would have received a blow below the belt, so to speak.

The manner in which the ' Tiger "’

tackles this intricate problems will hold your interest at a high pitch,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Battle at Wimbledon.

HE great Olympic Sports Ground
I at ? Wimbledon was packed.

Hardly a vacant seat could be

diseorned in the grand-stands.
The cheaper partzs immediately en.
circling the big oval running-track were
alive with an eager throng.

It i= safe to say that never in the
history of any athletic meeting had
such a crow athered as on this
cecasion. To find a parallel one had to
take one's thoughts back to those far-
distant pre-war days when the Olympic
Games were held in London, For to-day
England and Lovakia were bauling at
Wimbledon for the athletic champion-
ship of the world,

The preliminary rounds had been
decided in various Buropean capifals;
and never had athletic sports received
such a fillip as when the English team
battled their way to the linal. For davs
lnwn-tennis, ericket, and golf had taken
a back place in the newspapers,
Thousands upon thousands of Hnglish
folk, who had never taken much interest
in rmanning, Jumping, and hammer.
throwing, and so forth, had been worked
up to tﬁe highest pitch of excitement,
And many had found their way
Wimbledon {o see the pick of the
British athletes battle against the
Lovakians, those blonde piants from the
northland of whom they had heard so
much,

o to-day Wimbledon was the AMecea

fo

for all the world and his wife. Rich
and poor, famous and obscore, were
foreggathered there, drawn by dhe

magnet of a handful of intenzely musen-
lar, highly trained athletes doing baitle

for their respective countries.  There
was  something  magnificently  great
about  it-—something to  quicken the

pulse and bring a sparkle to the eve,
Jack Drake, the enthusiastic youn
assistant of Ferrers Locke, the world-
femous private sleuth, felt this perhaps
more than anyone. Sianding by his
chief close to the mnning-track, he
speedily roared himself hoarse over the

first three events, for in cach of these
was registered a British viclory.

“My giddy aunt!” muttered the boy
de]i?;hte Iy, “We've got 'em on tonst,
sic 1™

Ferrers Locke, to whom the remark
was addressed, smiled happily. But he
hed a wiser head on older shoulders,
Well he knew that there was plenty of
chanee vot of the British team becoming
“unstuck.”

“We're doing jolly well, my boy,” he
responded, *““But you must remember
that the hundred yards, the quarter, and
the half, were expected to go to our
men.  Thowing the javelin will go to
the Lovakians, for a cert! I'robably
they'll win the pole-vaulting event, too.
The high and long jumps are pretty
open, and go is the hammerthrowing
and {ho mile.™

The caution of Ferrers Locke proved
well founded. The mile race and the
high and long jump: were won in suc-
cesston by the Ifm'alcinns. Three evenis
zllt  The excitement bad become
inlense !

Irake marked the names of the
winners on his programme with a hand
that trembled slightly.

uiiy evenls decided,” he said, “ Four
more o po.”

“Five more in all," corrected Locke,
“There are eleven events altogether,
you kpow™

“Yes: but the twenty-mile Marathon
race isn't to be decided till to-morrow,”
said the boy. “It's a pity it couldn’
have bean run off to.day., Just imagine
the excitement if the teams were to win
five eventz cach. Then, as a conclusion
in the aflernoon’s programme, we
should be waiting for the Marathen
runners to appesar on the track on their
return from Windsor, What 2 wind-up
to the show !

“By Jove, it would be!” agreed
Locka enthusiastically. “ But Rasch,
the winner of the high and long jumps,
is also the Lovakian first string Mara-
thon runner, Fe's taken on a wonderful
amount as it is, but he can’t be expected
to be deing two or three things at
once, That iz why it was agreed that

the Marathon should be run cff {o-
morrow."”

The boy's eyes roved to the oval ex-
panse of green turf inside the great
ronning - track.  There Rasch, the
Lovakian marvel, was divesting himself
of 8 sweater preparatory to laking part
in the poele-vaulting ovent.

“He's a marvellous chap
Drake. .

“More than that, my boy,” said
Locke. “He's an  absolute athletie
freak. He has proved this afternoon
that he has no equal in the world as &
jumper. And many experts claim that
1’1:: 15 unrivalled as a long-distance
runner, Truly, such an athlete is born
but once in & century.”

Meantime, Rasch, the blonde giant
frem  the northland, the Tovakian
second string, and the two British com-
petitors, made a few practice jumps by
means of the long, unwieldy-looking
poles used in the vaulting event.

Looking towards the grand-stand
Dirake gave a little exclamation, and
nudged Locke in the ribs, .

“There’s Bddi Strakey, the British
runner, sitting over there, siv. He's
right #t the end of the same row where
Lord Gainbey, the president of the All-
British Athletic Assooiation, is sitting.
It'll be up to Eddie to beat Rasch fo-
morrow, if things pan out even to-day.”

“He'll have all his work cut out,”
commented Locke. * By the way, you
sen that chap, in the seedy straw
hat standing just to the right of the

rand-stand ? He was a jolly well-
inuwn International athlete a few years
Lack. MNowadays he drives a charabane,
I think it was in 1919 that Harry
Ryland won the lum 5 and the pole-
vaulting against the University eracks
of Vale and Harvard in the States”

S0, chatting between themselves, the
two whiled away the interval until the
pole-vaulting event started,

Tut, alas? in this little-known form of
athletics the Dritish hopes received
another damper, for Rasch, by clearmg
12 ft. 8 ins, won the event, and in-
cidlentally beat the world's record by
lwo inches,

murinn red

% The House of the Seven Candles | ’—next week’s *tec story !
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Now anuly three dveuls remained (o be
decided iliar day, The javelin went to
TLovakia, as was expected. Hub excile.
ment was again brought o the highest
pitelr when Britain won the hordies Jhy
a matler of inches.

Lovakiz now held the advantage with
live evenls against the four won by
Britawn. Onaly  the hammer-hrowing
vontest remained to boe decided vhat
afternoon, and the mighty men feomn the
distant north locked good cnough to
gain thiz event, too.

Bul would Britain, by a
efforl, snaieh a belated viclory? 'That
was the gquestion swhich obhsessed thae
rrinds of the theusand: of onlookers
Ii only that could Lé done the teams
would break even on the dav's sport,
Then to-morrow the great darathon
race would defimitely dectde where final
victory should -resl, It was the  last
l:']lﬂ.'!ll'."t",

The vival pairs prepared for the
contest of streneth,  Throw afier throw
was made mnid a breathless silance,
anel then, as 1the last measurementa were
takev, a mighty thunder of cheering
hu{'-‘;blml‘i. "ar ik bocome kvown that
Britain bad won by inches—hbut she had
won, and it was left, for the Marathon
rimmers  to finally- decide the sporis
supremacy of the two great nalrona!

Jubilant at the ontcome, the crowd
flonded fromy the ground. Lavghing,
talleing, jostling. they surged out of the
witle oxits,

“Phow! Thank goostlness we're onl-
gidde I panted Idrake, a3z he and Tocke
einerged ar the, road loadinge o ihe
station. “We ecan breathe a bit easicr
here, Bat, my hat, what an afternaon
it's heen! Jolly lucky thing that a
sporis crowd  is so good Lidmoured,
though !

Hardly had e zpoken when a spvage
shout arose a little to their right., A
short  man,  wearing a  tweed  cap,
voughly pushed aside the people neav
I, Than, radsing o heavy walking-
siick aloft, e bronght # down with o
thud on the head of a buely individuoal
ill a T'FIET:‘I‘[ ﬂ'l_lir.

“Take that, you welsher " he roared.
“I tell you I had & tenner on with vou
an]-——"

ITis final words were drowned in an
angry root from the throng about him,

Torinnately, the assaulted man had o
soft felt hat on.  His hepvy counten.
ance  showed pasiy-white among the
throng as he swung roumd.  And as
H'I{"l 5|||::'t". TTLIEEY “'I![} h:ﬂj ..'i1_|'|,||.',"1{ E'I-;II.I
agpmp  aftempted to uwse the walking.
stivk he struck out feebdy with bolh
hands,

Al e e

read

“Hi. grab hold of ihat wmaniae ™
JH'HF:Q Furrers Locke,

Vaing his  powerful  shoulders.  he
Largod hiz way towards the conive of

the dizforbance.

But companions of bolh pariies now
took up cudgels on behalf of the two
principals, Harsh words were flung
about. and blows were given aud re-
tarned,  Things were beginning in look
excecdingly ugly,

And nove knew betler than Terrers
T.ocke the danger of a brawl spreadiog
inn the midst of sueh o crowd as sl.lrg!:d
about the contestants. But the defec-
tive gave an inward sigh of relief as ke
gaw & burly, familiar figore i dark
blun come eibowing thrmlghlu. the throng.

It was Inspector FPycroft, of Scotland
Yard. And accompopying the LD,
wan were a couple of brawny police-
constables,

Valinntly PFerrees Locke and Jock
Drake gpave assistance to the police m

A Mystery with a capital “ M "”—next
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fuelling the disorder. The man whe
had started the frouble was handeuffed
and placed onder arrest.  But his anger
and resentment seomied entirely directed

agatnst the individual in the check coat..

“Why don't you arrest ‘him, foo?”
e demanded of the men i blue.
“That's Jerry Goad, the bookis-—and, as
tow-down a scoundre]l ns cver frod the
parkh ! Why dou't "e pav oub lhe
money ‘e owes?

{na of the two constables took down
several names and addresses, including
that of the bookmaker in the check
suit. Then the disturber of the peace
was marched away.

The wcident ended, Ingpector Pyerofi
found time to have a few words with
Locke and Drake.

A fne alternoon i's Leen, BMr,
Lovke,” zaid the buvly inspector. **If
orly we can pull off the Marathon to-
morrew I shall be satisBed. Fitr,
ithough, betbing has crept nto athlebic
aparts 05 well as racing and foetball”

“1 cordially agree, my dear Pyeroft,”
said Lacke, as they drifted in the throng
towards (he ratlway-siation.

The detective and Trrake bode zood
byve to the penial Scotland Yard man
at lhe stotion amd made their way by
Tubo (o Balker Stireel. lHaving no
wrgent case on their heands to distract
their (houghls, they were able to turn
thetr mjmds to the one great topie ol

il :].1:,.'_ Who would win 1l el
Alavathon race” Wenld it be Britain or
lovakia?

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Robbery at “ Greyleas.''

i ALF-PAST eleven. my boy!
Time to pet  beneath  the
blankets ™

Rising from hiz easy-chair
it his comlortablo sithing-room ar Baker
Htreel, Farrers Tocke  tapped  the
“dottle ™ from his pipe into the emnply
ireplace.

After thetr visiz to the Winibledon
Sporls Ground that afternoon the sleuth
atd the Loy had spent a quiet evening
at hotoe.

In response to TLocke's imtimation of
the lateness of the hone. Jack Dreake
closed the volume he held on his kunees
with a sigh. Dot next instant he sat
bolL up:'ig?\t, an alert expression on his
faca.

“A motor-rar, sir! It's drawn
auatside this house, 'm sure!”

“T think youw're rvight, my boy!" re-
plied Locke.  “*Ah, there’s a koork!
You'd better down and ses who M
15 oing-Sing has pona to bed.”™

Bine-Sing was the Taithfnl “hinese
servant 'l.l.'h-l} geocrally “did for ™ the
slenth and his assistant.

Jack Drake hastened downstairs and
opencd the door, The sleuth from tjm
sitting-room could hwar voices in guick
and eager conversation,

In less than a couple of minutea the
voungsler came hounding into the room
aguin. )

“Lord Caivbey has senl hiz cur for
voul, sir " he announced,

“Tord Gainbev!  The president of
lhe Adl-Brifish Athletic Association !

“The same! He wants you to go al
once to (rrevleas, his home at Harrow. "

“By Jove! excluimed Locke, “Then

EBTECTIVE
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it musl lLe somothing very importank,
You will, of course, aecompany me, my
boy "

liocke seribbled & hasty note  and
pushad 11 under the bwed-room door of
the sleeping SBing-Sine,. Then he and
Divake hurned downstairs, grabbed their
hats and coals, and entered the waiting
mofor-car.  Without a word the siarl.
untformed chauwlfear drove rapudly off
through ithe almest deserted streels of
Londaon.

The rn out fo Harvrow was: accom-
plished in, record iime. A tired-looking
butler unshered Locke and Drake into
the lthrary of the ivy-elad nansion
known as l::"l'eg.rlﬂu.s, "I'hat _[_,rrm'ui old
sportsiian,  Lord  (zaiobey, received
themt with an expression of heari:folt
reliel, nod introduced themn io his secra-
tarv. a thin, bespoctacled gentleman
tatied Lionel Celdog,

“1 am delighted yvan wers aonle to
respond so promptly o my sunuwons,
Mr. Locke.” said his lordshap, A
most unfortomate robbery  ocucreed  in
thiz house tonizht. It was discovered
I::I'l..' 'I'ﬁ:.' ﬁ("ﬂ.'t"{!l:ll'_'l.. '|.'|.'||:H :ilr'lll:lL"'l“Jt'cd_'p IL‘IL"
phoned to Scotland Yard”

“Then you were oul of
at the uore, siv?” said Lockse

" Yy spent the evemmg ab the
cduly, amd ooly returned sowme minotoes

the housa

after the dscovery of  the  robbery,
Not  altogether  trusting  The—ham ! --
cotoew et antignated methods of (he

pokiee, [ inmmediafely sent my cladTour
to bring vou hv:j'e." .
Defore anvihinge more conll Beo said

the  Gived-looking  butler appeared, to
antounee  ihe nreival ol the  official
podice,

HShow  thoygn G, 11]?2110. Poclongs,™

gaitl his lovdship.

And the Lutier wshered in Tospeclor
Pwveraft amd a sergeant,

The tnspoctor geestad Taood CGaicley,
aned looked at Yeerer: Locke waih a
“vhat - the - dickens - aee-vou - doteg-diere ™
£ fIreRsinn.

An unexpecied pluasare fo see vou,
Pyeroft 1" said Locke cheerfolly, * Cuoea
meore we lind ourselves engawsl on the
SO RS,

“Huh!" granted Pyerofr.

Then., turning to the presideat of e
aihletie aszoviation. he sawl:

“Perhaps von will ke good eoongh

te explain whal  bas  occarved,  your
lordship?™ : .
Lord Cainbey towed with an ivory

paper-eniter on a wrting-burean,

“ At oleven o'vlock this eveniug.” be
said, “my =eerefary had occasion to go
to my Ledeoorn for a book which 1 had
lefr there. He notived thal a platinsm
ring which [ kept on a tray on my
dressing-table had gone frome ita uwsual
place.  This aroused his sispivions.  Tle
opened the drawer of the dressing-table,
where, as he kooew, T had sccereted the
rold and silver medals which were to
have been presented to the winnibg
Tiritish and Tovakian athictos to-morrow.
The presentation was to take place al
Wimbledon after the Maratbon race
whiel: limishes i the Sports Ground, o
liis dismay, he found that ten gold miedals
wore mdsstne.” .

= Ten ' pat in Fervers Locke, @ There
were eleven altomethor 2

“Yes A pold medal bad hecn sieek
for each of the ¢leven cvenls of the
infernational athletic programme.  The
winnetr of cacle cvenl was to reccive one.
The =ocomd i cach event was fo roceivo
a silver medal, Ope rold medal remained
in the draver, and the silver mudals had
beon undonched. Tt B2 most peersary 1o
ol e madaly Lack before (oanoccow

week !
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atternonn.  There's no fiine to gobt others
etruck.”

“Which gold medal has been left?V
asked Inspector Pyeroft, taking a nole-
book from his pocket.

“*The one which has been struck for the
Marathon race. The other ten golden
medals and my platinum  finger-ring,
which was my own personal property,
have been stolen”™

“What persons were in the bouse this
evening ¥

“Only my scerctary and the butler,
both ﬂ}{ wﬁmn are of unimpeachable
character, and have been in my service
for years. The other members of the
houschold had been given special per-
missicn to attend a dance, and they have
not returned yet. ™

“When was the ring last scen on your
dressing-table 77

“The butlery affirms he saw it there at
ton o'clock.”

“Then it was bolween len and eleven
o’clock that the robbery took place, your
lordship,” said Pycroft, with o profound
air, He rapidly made a nofe n nis
pockel-book. "1 suppozc no one oulside
vour own houschold could have been
aware that the medals ad ning were in
your bed-roomi”

hliiin lordship looked a irifle uncomfort-
able,

“I'm afrard it was general kpowledye
ihat the madals were there,”” he adnutted
rather reluctantly. " Perhapa it waz very
unwise of me, but in a speech at o dinner
of the Athletic Assoviation fast might |
mentioned jocularly that the gold and
silver I‘m"ﬂﬂ[]:l were safely in o drawer in
iy dressing-table. And T 1:1-'.]‘.-!'1."5313*] the
hope that they would find a permnanent
place in other British homes, The jocular
wish was received with great applavse,
I vremember.™

“ertainly that was a irifle unwise,
#ir,” commented Ferrers Locke, ™ Now,
would vou mind  summoning  yowr
butler ¥

lord Gainbev touched an electrie bell,
and the weary butler re-appeared.

“Tell me, soy man,'” said Tacke, * did
you have any callers to-night "

* Yes, =i7: one, sir, He came at about
nuarter past ten”

“The name "

“Mr, Btrakey, sir.”

An exclamation of surprise left Toord
Lratnbey's hips

“ Hddie Strakey !

The butler olerunly bont his head.

1 believe that 1z 'ow they refers to
the gentleman, your lordship™

The old sporisman locked from the
phlegpmatic butler to his secretary.

“You diedl not mention that Strakey
had <alled here, Gelding?” he said.
“Weren't vou aware of the fact?"

The scevelary narvously adjosted the
glassee on hiz aquiline nose.

“I—T was aware of the fact, #ir,"” he
admitbed, "1 went out for a while this
evening, and returned at about half-past
ten.  Strakey was waitin;i:. here in the
library, He said that you had personaliy
written to him asking him to call”

“Perfectly untrue! 1 had no reason
in sepd bim such 8 summons. If T had,
I should have dono it through you”

"That's what I told him, sir,” said the
seerctary. 1 asked him to show me the
letter he had received from vou, hut he
san)] he had destroyed it. Then I told
him that von wouldn't be home andi]
very late, amd he left the house,”

O Kxtraordinary —very " said his lord-
ship.  * Most unfortunate, too, that Fddie
strakhey, our first string for the Marathon
tu-moerrow, should be coming rovnd heie

at night, instoad of heing in bed gelling
hiz sleep. Bot why dide’t you mention
hig wvigit to e before, Gelding ¥

“T—I admit I should have done, s=ir.
But Btrakey, evidently believing he had
been hoaxed, made me promise not to
say anylthing about his visit to Greyleas
unlezz vou inguired whether he had
come. That was allV

Inspector Pyeroft gave a low jprant,

* And very fshy, too!” he said—" vory
fishy indecd 1™

Lovd Gainbey swung round as though
shaot, and glared at the Scotland Yard
official.

“Good heavens ! he cried. “You
surely don’t suspeet Eddie Strakey of
having robbed me !

“I've no proof of who roblied you as
yet, wonr lordship,” replied Pyeroft
puardedly. " All I said was that it was
very fishy.”

"Bat you suspect him.” insisted the
ald sportsman.  © Why, hang it, man,

Faddie Strakey is Britain’s one hope n
race D
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whether ez 2 Marathon runner or ithe
Prime Minister of England himself,"

He made a slight pavse, end said
thonghtiully =

* Hdice Strakey had a sports outfitiing
buzinces, didn't hed"

“Yes; but he went bankrupt.”

“And he's been mighty hard up ever
since, eh, vour lordship? 1 expect thosze
pold medals and that ring would bring
in a tidy little sum of money if they wero
dizposed of in the right quarters.™

The prand old sportaman thumped hiz
hand angrily on the mahogany writing-
burean,

“lgok here!™ he snapped. “T'm ox=
copdingly corry my  secrelary notified
Beatland Yard before I returncd. He
did what he belicved to ba the best thing,
But 1'd rather lose the value of the stolen
articlos a himdred times over than thera
should be any hungling over this casa,
Take my waord, Eddie Strakey never stole
the poods.”™

“It'a ecold, hard evidenca that connts,
vour lordship,” said Inspector DPyevoft,

w
THE TIMELY E

ARRIVAL OF

Even as the runners wera about to start there leapt ovér the barriér & man
elad in white Tunning gear, and wearing the red rose emblem of Britainm,

Eddie Strakey had arrived In the nick of time,

{See Chapter 3.)

“Lfan't help that, your lordship ' said
Pyeroft stolidly. * He nay be a thunder-
gz good runner; but there's good andd
bad among athletes the same as among
the rest of mankind., It's & very sus-
pictous circumstance that only ten of the
gold medals were stolen.”

“Why? What do you mean?"

“Simply this: Strakey might have
thenehe {ru would have that last gold
JllL‘LI!‘ﬁ —the Marathon mn::]al—anywa}l."

“ Kot !"” was Lonl Gainbey's emphatic
Fetort. “Brrakey's a  good-hearted,
simple chap, who wouldn't rob an apple
out of an orchard.” "

18

Inspector Pyeroft
shouldera. :

“1 can guite understand your feelin
m the matter, your lordship,” he uuiﬁf
* Naturally cnough, you want Strakey to
turn out in the big race. But a robbery
has been commitied, and the police have
been notilied.  Therefore, it's our duty
to lay hamds on the miscreant, no matter

shrugged

““And there’s no denyving that Strakey
had the opportunity while he was waiting
in this houss, No one was here save the
butler, and I don't suppose he sat
watching the chap.”

"I never hinterferes with callors after
showtng them in, sic,” drawled the sleepy
butler,

“Perhaps," interposed Ferrers Locke,
“it would be as well if we saw the bed-
room in which the robbery was come
mitled.”

His lordship’s bed-chamber provod to

be a large and siry room on the first
floor of the mansion. Two large French

windowa opencd out on to & wida
balcony.
Both Farrers TLocke and Inspeclor

Pyeroft carefully cxamined tho dressing-
table. The drawer in which the medala
had reposed had been unlocked, No

marks of any description showed to
assist the investigators, ore from
curiosity than anythivg else Pycrofg

Introduce Owen Conquest to your friends |
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took out the gohd meda, empraved in:

commwemoration of the forthcoming
Mavathon, and fondled it in his brawny
hans.

Replacing the medal in itz case he
turned to Feorrers Locke, s bland expres-
sion on-his {ace.

* Well, Mr. Locke," he said, " nothing
much to be learnt here.”

Without replying the [amous private

sleuth crossed to #he French windows.

“These are locked,” he remarked. "I
mippc-&e, Perkins, they have been locked
?1 thE eveming to the best of your know-
edge?’

Tho sleepy butler came to himself with
& slark,

“Er—ham—yes, sir,” he said hastily.
“They were d at ten o'clock 1
know, for I tried them.”

“And they were fastened when T dis-

covered the robbery,” put in Gelding, ]

the secretary, "My first thought was
that a burglar had broken in, and I
teated the windows,

“Thank you!"

Ferrers ke took up & small key
which was lying on the corngr of the
deessing-table, and crossing over to the
Erench windows, opencd them. Then
I took his electric-toreh from his pockat
and stepped on to the baleony. Pyeroft,
furning with tmpatienece, came ouf and
watched him,

“Well, are there any marks on that
freshly-painted baleony railing?' asked
the inspector, as Loeke shone his torch
al a woodworlk,

Locke thook his head.

"Not & mark.™

Ha examined the floor of the balcony,
but this was of polid concrete and
afforded no clue. But ss he shone his
light on to the outside of the white-
painted French windows he gave a littlo
grunt of satisisction. There, clearly re-
vedled, waa a large and greasy hand-
print. Me indicated the discovery to the
others.

“1 do not think that gets us much
farther, Mr. Locke," said Lord Geinber,
lobking at the greasy mark through his
glasses. ""I{ was probably made by my
own chauffeur. When ha is not tending
the car he often doea add jobs about the
place, This afternoon he camie up here
to ‘clear the pipe which drains the
bplecony  He is waiting outside. You
ﬂi;y spoak to him about the matter if you

e

“ Yeos, we will go down to him."

The whole party went downsinirs, and
woerged from the front of the house.
Beside the #flicht of storie steps before
thve portals of the-manzion was the motar-
car, with the chauffeur in the driving-
seat. He had been requdstod to wait by
Lord Gainbey himealf. so that he eould
drive Looke.and Drake.back fo Baker
Hireet at the conclusion of their in-
vestigation.

_Rapidly the great private sleuth ques-
tioned the chauffeur. The man readily
sdmitted that he had been on the
balcony of Lord Gainbey's room that
afternoon, and that he had worn a pair
of oily gloves for the work. He did not
remember rubbing his hands on or
againat the French windowa,

“ Were you wearing the pair of gloves
ir_nu now have on? demanded the detec-

[y L

“Yes, sir,"

“Kindly let me zee them."

Rather surprised at the demand, the
chauffeur held out his hands, Locke
requested Jack Drake to hold -hie electric-
torch. He himself made & careful
examination of the gloves by the aid of
a powerful magnifying glass.

-bal

*“Thank you " eaid the sleuth ot the
conclusion of his inspoction. * I only
wished to satisfy myself on one point—
whether the forefinger of your left hand
glove had a half-inch split in it: I have
now Do suspicion in my mind that you
are in any way concerned with the
robbery, I can assure wou. Now, Lord
rainbey, I should like to go round to the
side of the house,

The detective strode briskly round the
building with Jack Drake, his lordship,
the secretary, Inspector Pyerolt, and Lhe
sergeant i tow,

The wall immediately below  the
of Lord Grinbes'a room was
clad with ivy, There was not the slightest
sign. that anyoene ‘had climbed up it
Indeed, it was clear- that no one could

have performed such a feat without tear--

g some of the vy roots from the wall
boreaver, there were no marks of &
ladder below the balcony on the soff
ground.

Pyceroft, whose patience had quity
given out by thiz timme, gave an im-
patient snork.

“We are wasting our time,” he said.
Tt is no good shutting our eyes to the
evidence weg have collected alveady, 1T
am going.”

“Then good-bys, my dear Pyeroft!”
ml.l_i'muredg Ferrers Locke sweetly. * But
I entroat that you will do nothige drastic
in this case until L have seen you again.
Promise me that!”

The Scotland Yard man drew himself
up importantly,

“¥You can trust me to use my discre-
tionn, Mr. Locke,” he said. * You may
rest assured upon that."

#o seying, Inspector Pyeroft took hia
leave of Lord Gainbey and the rest of.
the party, and marched off with the
police-sergoant.

But Locke showed no dispoeition o
leava the place. He suggested that Lord
Gainbey and the secratary might like to
retire, and the two gratefully accepted
the suggestion. It was arranged that
the chauffeur should wait until Locke
wa3 ready to return home.

Each with an electric-torch in lis hand,
Locke and Dieake carefully went over the
ground ain beneath the hbalcony.
Gradually ke drew farther from the
wall. Huddenly he gave an exclamation.
Drake joined him, to find him gazing
down at a small round hole i the
ground. At the bottom of this depros-
sion in the soil were three triangular
holea about & quarter of an inch in
de:gth. .

oing down on his knees, Ferrcrs
1.0cke %n:.ﬂm& lemg at the "curiows rark
ip the ground. Then he took a tape
measure from his poeket and weasured
the diameter of the depression. The hole
measured exactly two and three-quarter
inches across, -

Slowly rising to his full height, Ferrera
Locke remained in deep thought for
nearly & couple of minutes, Gradually
his face clearcd, and a ghost of a smile
flickered at the corners of his lips.

“PDrake, my boy,” he said, "we can
novw go home to bed. At least, we can
when we have tsken but one, more
raeasurement.  Go up ta Lord Gainbey's
room and hold the end of thia tape
Aush with the top of the balcony rail.’

The bev entered the house and did a=
he had been bidden. Ferrers Locke
marked the tape with his finger against
the ground. The distance was exactly
twelve feet, He stroked his chin
thoughtfully, and made his way to the
waiting rolor-car.

“We ¢an do nothing more until after
daylight, my boy.” he said, as Drake

Superb stories of School, Sport, and Adventure—in the ** Gem.”

joined him. “Then, {urning 1o the
chauffeur, he reguested the man to drive
them back 1o Baker Streel.

Onee -in their respective beds, the
couple slept like fops until seven o clock.
Having parlaken of their usual morning
cold haths they met at breakfast,

There was nothing of the Groyleas
mystery in the newspapers. But the case
was speedily bronght to the urgent atten-
tion of the two In a curtously startling
WaY.

A large touring-car swung op befora
the honzs. TFrom &t sprung Lond
Gainbey, to whom Hing-Bing immedi-
ately opened the door. DBrushing the
servant azide, his lordship bounded up
the stairs two at a time, and burst in
upon Locke amd Tirake as they wero
finizshing their cups of breakfast collee.

“Ngad!” he cried, throwing his arms
upwards in a gesture of doapair. “Iave

ou heard the latest? wat  dunder-

paded, splay-footed, thick-skinned, half-
baked' idiot Pyerofr has arrested liddie
Strakey, Dritain's brst string for the
great Marathon race!”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Great Race !

I' Lord Gainbey had hurled a bomb
I suddenly inlo the room at Daker
Street he could hardly have cansed
greator constornation, Ferrera
Locke drew himself up sharply, and a
steely light glinted in hizs keen eyes.

Drake’s fingers, clutching the cloth,
upset half & cup of coffee, but the
accident passed unnoticed by the others.

“Well, I'm hanged!" saidl Locke
blankly, *I wasn't prepared for ihat, I
must admit. After my words Lo Pyeroft,
I didn't dreams he'd be such a chump
as to go and naly Strakey uwutil Ud seen
him agrin!”

Lord Gainbey brought his fist down
with a thump on the tablecloth.

“*Well, he has!" he thundered., * 1e's
nobbled the one man whose presenco
at Wimbledon to-dav 13 more neceszary
to the prestige of Buitish sport than
any ofther, With Sirakey running in theo
Marathon, Britain has a chance to win
the all-important eleventl event of the
aories against Lovakia,  Without him,
the race will e a-walk-over for Rasch,
the rival first sleing."

“¥es, ves, [ undersland!” said Locke
gquiakly, It is deplorablo! Hang Py-
eroft ! Why the dickens didn't he wait?
Strakey will, of course, bp brought be-
fore the magistralcs some time this
morning. [t being a serious charge, he
will not, in all probabiliiy, Le granted
bail. el me, can you spare Lhat tour-
ing car and your chauffeur for a few
howrs ¥

“¥es, ad long az von like, Only, for
Heaven's zake, get Fddie Strakey to
Wimbledon by three o'clock ™

Ferrers Locke ushered his  lordship
from the rone, and all three horried
dewnatairs. GUrabbing rheir bats, Locke
and Dirake sprang into he waiting car,
leaving Lord Gainbeyr to take the Tube
back to hiz home.

“To the Wimbledon Sports Ground!”
Ferrers Locke ordered the chauffour.
“And drive bike fury!”

When, & short time lafer, ihe car
drove up, and Locke and [hake en-
tpred the ground, only a few of the
groundsmen were there. The detoctivo
at once sought out the head-groundsman
and handed him hiz ¢ard. The name of
tha famous slouth had its eoffect, a3
usual. The man expressed his complote
willingness to assist in anything that
Lockes might require

A man in a thousand—Ferrers Looke ]
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U8 ery well ™ zald the ﬂniﬂcﬁ?on"mf
request is bui a humble one. T wish to
rog the pobles which were used in the
pole-jnmping competition of yesterday.”

Obviously surprised. the man led the
way to a building, and si}uwn{l the poles
in quesiion, Locke examined ihem care-
fully. At tho foot of each were three
emall triangular pieces of wood for ob.
taining a firn hold on the turf. Then
he took out hiz tape measure, and
measured across the base of one of the
poles, The measurement was two and
three-quarter inches exactly,

Thanking ithe man, Locke walked off
with Drake across the gpround.

T3y jingo,”  said tﬁa voungster, I
see the idea, sir! You think that Lord
Gainbey’s  residence was  entered by
means of the Fremch windows, after
all. Somne jolmny leapt over the baleony
rail Ly means of a vanlting-pole.™

“T'm positive of it!” said Locke
decidedly. | * But it was not one of the
poles we have seen just now that waa
used for ithe purpose, particularly
noted the zeill wherve I saw the cireular
depression below Lord Gainbey's room.
The soil was of clay, But there was no
clay on anv ol those poles.™

“Then that explain: how it was that
the ivy was not forn from the wall,”™
gaid Ivake. A fellow could leap over
that baleony rail and land on the con-
crete baleony withoul making a mark
ogthery than tho depression cauvsod by the
foot of the pole.”

“That's z0,” replied TLocke. " Bub not
many fetlows could do the stunt, my
boy. Remember the measurcment we
took of the hcight of the baleonv-rail ¥
It wa: twelve fecl. Yon eould almost
number on ihe lingers of one hamd the
men who could perform =uch a leap as
that.”

“Tazch, the Lovekian, cleared twelve
feat cight and a heil inches in the pole
jumnp  vesterday, =0T remarked  the

oy sigmiicantly.

" He did,”" said Taocke.

He took from lis pecket a pieee of

aper, on which he had jotted down
ONE Tdrbees,

“There's Rasehr and Ranvan. of
Lovakia-- they both cleared over twelve
feet vesterday, DPollock #nd Browne, of
the DBritish teann  also seraped  over
twelve feet, "This merning. just before
vou came down to breakfast, I tele.
phoned throvgh io the secrctary of the
All-British - Athletic  Association, and
obtained the addreszes of theze four men,
Chre next job is fo Ond out whether any
of these men were away from  their
places of vesidence Detween ten and
eleven last night. You shall investigate
the casez of the British jumping repre-

sentatives. I  shall deal with  the
Lovakian pair.™

They entered the molor-car, and
drove away from the sports ground.

Sighting a taxi, Ierrers Locke left his
voung assistant to carry on n Lord
Gainhey's automobile. JTe himsclf on-
gagml tha taxical.

*Try to be at Baker Sircet by one
oclock, my boy, to report,” was his

last vemark to  IDhake, before they
soeparated,

avan, the Lovakian, was staving at
the Guerdon Hotel, in Bavswater. Ho it

was to this address that Ferrers Locke
went  first,  After exhaustive inguiries
he was =adi-hed about Ravan, howoever,
There was ample proof that the
Lovakian had spent the whele evening
i Lthe smoking-room of the hotel.

Thi= facl established. Locke set aut for
Conmer’s Family Hotel, where Rasch
had booked a room, The sleuth dis-

missed the taxi at Vieloria Stabion, and,
pulling his cap well down over his eyes,
strolled into the back street in which
the holel was situated.

Slouching through the holel, he colered
the billiards-room, with the intention of
]"I‘l.l'llvii.]'lf_f 2 ['ﬂ'l."u? PTH!]I[I]iI]H.T:ir :i:fiﬂl.'l'i]_i.ﬂ-ﬂ ﬂf
tha hillisrds-rearker.  The marker, he
felt sure, would know something of the
movements of Rasch,  To his surprise,
he saw the very man who interested lum
most at that moment,

Hasch was playing & hundred up with

ancther membeor of the Lovakian athletic [

teamn.  And seated on a raised form,
among others, were two other people
whom Locke knew by sight, hesa

were Jerry Goad, the bookmaker who
had beer assaulled at Wimbledon, and

e

e —
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Harry Ryland, the international athlete
of a few vears. back.

With Rasch safe in the billiards-room.
Locke's tazk was casier than he had
hoped. From the manager of the hotel
—to whom he made himsalf known—and
one or two employees of the place, he
found out all he wanted fo know.
Rasch had not left the holel an the
previous evening. That was proved te
hin boyond all doubt,

The definite proof, however, took some
timo Lo oblain, Tt was just vpon one
o'clock when he reached Baker Sireet.
:I}rﬂi'il:'! h.ﬂ.ll H..r]"i".'f"d !'I.GII'IE_‘.' H fﬂ'l.'l.' ﬂ]inﬂ_'i,.{"ﬁ
earlier.  He, loo, had obtained proof
Lhat the twa British representalives conld
not  possibly  have been at Harrow
between ton and eleven on the previous
mighi.

“Jove, we've drawn

nothing but
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Blanks!" muttered the sleuth, pacing the
consulting-room like a caged tiger.
“And time 13 of the utmost importance.
Yet someone who was able to vault
twelve feet by means of a jumping-pole
commitied the robbery. Unless we get
that man, we shall never induce t

olice to release Strakey. Who the
tickens is therc other than the four
we've visited who might be capable of
leaping {welve feet?"

Althougl he asked the question aloud,
he appeared to be addressing himself.

Dirake loocked up into the worried face
of his chief with sudden inspiralion.

“What price Harry Ryland, sir?" he
asked.

Ferrers Locke stopped shori in his
slride.

“Harry Ryland ™ he echoed.

" Yeog=—Lha chap you pointed oul to me
at the sporls ground, He was a pole-
vaulter,”

“1 know—T know !" said Locke. * Rut
Ryland is past his prime. I hardly think
he could iop twelve feet nowadays. And
vot—and yet By Jove, it's just
possible!  Rrland is the driver of a
charabanc nowadayz. He's just the sord
of fellow who might have worn an oily
pair of gloves for such a job. Beszides,
he's mixed up with that bookie, Jerry
Goad. Yes, there's a last chance here,
my boy., We'll risk iL!"

[he slewth took the receiver from tha
telephone and rang up Conmer’s Family
Hotel. From his [friend the proprietor
ha found out the name of the firm for
which Byland worked. The man did not
know his private address. Nexi, Locke
phoned up the charabane company, and,
?‘[ving a planzible excuse, obtained the
wtl information he sought.

Replacing the recciver on its hook, the
detective lurned to Drake,

“Harry RByland lives at No. 14, Silvers
Road. Helloway,” he said, " Wae must
got along there ai once. COur man is
still in the hilliards-room of the hotel
at Vicloria,”

Runping downslairs, they entercd the
motor-car which was waiting, At the
best speed at which the car could travel
ithrough the ecrowded streets they
jlmqrne;,-ed norihwards to  Holloway.

‘here was no timae to he lost, and Locke
commanded the chanffeur to drive right
up o the door of the house in which
Ryland lived.

The summons was answered by the
landlady, a grubby woman of uncertain
age, Locke did not stand on ceremony,
Taking his card from hiz pocket, he
{thrust it into her hand.

“T am a detective,” he said sternly,
“T have some guestions lo put Lo you"

Thoroughly scared, the woman stoad
aside while Locke and Trake marched
into the honse. A few terse queries
speedily elicited the fact that Ryland had

nat spent the previouws evening at home,

The woinan denied knowledge of the time
he had returned,

“Well, it is my dJduly to search the
room  occupied by Dyland,” grunted
Locke.

Too scared lo protest, the grubby land-
lady pointed onl Ryland’s room on tha
first landing, and stood by while Locke
cxamined the plare.  Locke fired off &
few more guestions as he systematically
gel 1o work,

“Tio you know what a jumping-pole
iz, my good woman !

“Y.yes, sir}”

“Has Harry Ryland ever had such a
thing on these premises—in that shed I
ran see at the foot of the parden, for
instanee '
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"“"No, he's never had none of his old
poles hare ™

“He's mentioned pole-vaulting to you,
though "

“Y¥es.  'Arry makes a bit o' brass
somclimes in 'is apare time giving tips
to young athleips.™

“ How many pupils has he?"
 Only one now, sir—so I've heered
Um say. It'a & young chap what lives
al 'Arrow.”

YAt Harrow!" eried Joack Drake.
“Why, that's where—-"

* 'Sh-sh, my boy!" whispered Locke.
“We're on the right track. I've no
doubt. Ah, ses these!” And from the
interior of a cupboard, fram among a lot
of rubbish, he Ri‘ew out & pair of greasy
leather gloves,

The woman uoted the sleuth looking
at the gloves keenly.

“They're 'is old pair, sir.” she volun-
teered. ""E's wearing hjz best to-day.
'E's driving a charybane-load of sports to
Wimbledon this afternoon.'

“ Note this, my boy," said Locke to
his young assistant, “* There is a split
about half an inch in length on the left
forefinger of the left-hand glove. And
It was this identieal glove which made
the mark on the French windows at
Lireyleas. The windows themselves ware
opened and locked again, doubtless with
a skeleton-key."

He pushed the gloves inte his pocket.
By this time he had examined the eup-
board and every drawer in the roam,
Now he turn his attention to the
linolewrn  which  covered the HAoor.
Recently made scratches showed plainly
along one edge.

“Get s claw-hammer, madam, if you
pleaze,” he said to the landlady.

The woman brought the article re-

quired, and Lecke took up the linolewm
and closely examined the wooden board-
ing of the floor. Then, inserting the
claw of the hawmer under & loose board,
he prised it vp. Immedialely a little
cry of amazement lpft the lips of the
walching woman.  For in the cavity
under the board were ten golden medals
and a platinum ring !
JJack  Dirale gave  an exnberant
fWhoop-ee ! and execuled a swift war-
dance onee round the rosm, while Locke
removed the articles frons their socret
hiding-place,

The detective’s face was triumphant,
butt anxious still, as he rose 1o his feet,

Your lodger 14 a vascally  thief,
madam !" he informed the dumbfownded
landlady. “This house will be watched
by the pelice from now onwards until
he is safe ia gacl. T thank vou for the
nﬁ:stanm Fni.} hire ren-:ltu;d nte.  Now,
olt we go. Drake. my —full 5
for nﬁ'-m'E-‘.'!-l.1't-.el: i i i Bosd

Back in the molorcar, Locke stopped
only ouee (o tell o policernan on his ibclat
te wabch the house in Bilvers Road.
Then the car headed swiftly for the
Bow  Sireet  police-station.  Arriving
there, he told hiz story and produced
the stolen articles. Tnspector Pyeroft
was hwrriedly summoned from Sceotland
Yard, Dirake was despatched full apeed
to Eddie Strakey's house for running-
fsh::l:lrta, shoes, and vest, while the form-
alities for the release of the athlele were

pre through. Lord Gainbey was in-
ormed by telephone that the medals had
been recovered, and that every effort
woulidl be made to get Strakey to the
starbing-point of Lhe race in time.

But it was after half-past two before
Ferrers Locke, Jack Dirake, Inspoctor
Preroft, togelher with fthe athlete,
bundled into the mator-ear,

Tho first portion of the journey was
ACCOMt lis-lwf.F in record time. Then the
road leading to the great Wimbledon
Bportz Gronnd  was  congested  with
traffic, and the phce became slower.

A hig charabanc laden with sightzecrs
blocked the way. The chanffeur of
Lord Gainbey's car vigorously sgunded
his hooter. The driver of the lumber-
ing vehicle ahead half turned as the
touring-rar began to draw. alongside,
And in a flash Taocke recognised the
angry features of Harey Ryland !

But, as it happened, HRyland'z syes
fell divectly on the figure sitting next
to ihe sleuth—HEddie Strakey. With a

hoarse exclamation of surprise and
dismay, he swung the stooring-wheel
pver,

“Look ouzr!” yelled Loacke to  the
chauffeur, sitting iJumediately in front
of him.

T.hl.:! mdyae ELIS‘,} I-HI'JII:!I:.'], SWWLn
sharply over to the right, an
a collision by inches,

Mext instant Fyeroft did a thiog
which clearly showed he was delermined
al all cosis to retrieve the first mistake
he had made. Standing up in his seat,
he took a flving leap from the touring-
car intoe the charabanc. Ile landed
among the astonished sportsmen sitting
rust in the rear of Ryland, the driver.
And, greatly to the dispust of the pas-
sengers, who had to get out and walk,
he made Ryland bring the charabane to
a standstill down the first turning, and
arrested the thief then and there.

Meantime, the car conluining the
Marathon runner wended itz way to the
sports-ground. DBy forming a tent with
coals, Locke and Drake had enabled him
to change inlo his running-gear, Thus
he was ready to take his place at the
start of the big race,

But time had c¢rept on. Now only a
matter of a fow minutes remained to
them. Leaping out of the car, the sleuth,
the boy, and the runner elbowed their
wuay swiftly through the throng. Spec-
tators, amazea ab the sight of Strakey
e their midst, fell to rvight and lefi.

Four ronners were lined wp at the
starting-point. The third string of the
British team hod been ordered to be
ready to run in case Blrakey did not
arrive.

Bul suddenly a stir occurred among
the throng |ini:u%1 the running-track.
Locke and Diake had reached the rails,
Then a man in white running-gear and
wearing the red rose emblem leaped on
to the cinder track., As he did s0 Locke
whipved the overcoat which had covered
his shoulders from him. Dddie Strakey
had arrived in the nick of titoe to run
for the honour of Beitain!

When the realisation of this came tno
the purded specialors a mighiy roar of
{:!wr-r[ug arose. The thivd slang of the
British  leam retired with o look of
velicf.  The starler's pistol  cracked.
They were off ! The great Marathon
race lo Windsor and back had begun!

Huving watched the four runners
leave the sports-ground afier one lap
round the ronning-track, Ferrers Locke
and Jack Drake made their way to Lhe
officials’ rooms beneath the grand-stand.
There they handed over the medals and
the ring lo the gratified president of the
Albhletic Association. But Lord Gainbey
was astonished beyond mensure io learn
that Harry Byland, the ex-Tnlernational,
L been the thief,

It remained for TLocke subseguently
to fined the jumping-pole, with which
Bvland reached ihe baleony, moa shed

ihe car
avoided

If you miss next week’s Bumper issue—

behiind & house not & qnarler of a mila
from Grevieas. RBRyland fad borrowed
the pole from the home of his pupil,
without permnission, and had  taken it
back under cover of darkiess.  Buat the
s0il on the foot of the pole correspondead
exactly with that beneath Lord Gambey's
windgow,

Y Really, it is hawily eredlitablio 1" said
his lordship, after hearing Locke's ex-
planations,  “ What the mischief could
have coma over Byland to make him do
such o Hang?"

“There's no doubt wpon that point,
I should say, sir,” said the astute de-
tective. “In my opinion, it was as cun-
ning & plet against Btrakey as could well
be imagined. Kyvland sent him a note
purportimg to have como from  wyou.
Then, knowing Strakey was in tha house,
he committed the rabbery. Thoe arlicles
wore of some value, of course, bub
Ryland knew ithat with Strakey out of
the way the Marathon would be won
by BRasch fov a cort, Doubtless, R}r]nnd
had backed the Lovakian runuer very
heavily with Jerry Goad.™

“Yes, I'm afeaid that botting has
erapt  inte athletic sporis even,” said
Lord Gainbey sadlyv.  “It's a pily—a
groat pity. BRyland will get a. severe
senfence for the burgiavy, 1 supposze!?"
M Eix months, at the very least,” said
Ferrers Locke dryvly. And he almost
added: ** And serve him right "

Going back inte the grand-stand with
Lord Gainbey, Locke and Drake cagerly
awaited the return of the Marvathon
runners. Lhe Swedish dell exports and
a good military bawd helped Lo puss the
timo.,

At lnst a muormur ke snef breakin
plong a rugged shore could Le hear
outside the ground. Gradually it swelled
m o great crescoendo until the whols
sports-pround waz echoing to the roar
of ten thousand sty throals.

Then two little figures appeared simul-
taneously at the open gate:. Bomething
almozt like a gasp sounded among the
crowd, It wasz seen that one of the
firures was in plain white, with a roso
emblem at his breast. The other wore
the green-and-white favour of Lovakia.
They were Strakey and Rasch!

Once on the smooth einder running-
track, the pair secmed lo gather speed.
It waz the last desperate efforis of two
men bred almost (o e point of como-
plete brenkdown  afler their gruelling
twenly miles over the roads.

Neck and neck they ran,  Ilalloway
round, Strakey forged ahead a trifle,
A fresh roar greeted the hernic effort:

Yotrakey | Strakey! Strakey wins !V

But HRasch sot s lceth and came
again, regaining a precions yard or wo.

Two huondred yards frome the tape,
and the two wore sidll lowether. Never
had the spectaiors seon such a race,

Then, m a lizal Herculean coffort,
Ediie Sirakey begau to spuri.

The Lorakian tried lo respond. Bug
human nature in hiz caso would stand
the slrain no more.  He went stumbling
forward headlone on the track, ron o
his legs,  And BEddie 3trakey went on
alorie 1o win the grear Marathon race—
the eleventh event on which depended
the sports championship of the world ?

Breathless with emotion, Jack I'rake,
in the prand-stand, feroed 10 Ferreva
Locke and wrung his elief by the hand.
[le knoew more than nest of the wildly
cheering crovwd aboeut that greai DBritizh
victory !

THE EXD.
(Don’t mizs weel week’s vippivg stary,
el s
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—the regretfulness, as Inky would say, will be terrific.

GREAT COMPETITION
FOR CRICKET LOVERS!

First Prize £100; Second Prize £50; Third Prize £30;
and 120 Prizes of £1 each.

Can you forecast how the Counties are going to finish up ?

E affer the above splepdid prizes to the reader who Ia
elever cnoogh to send us a list showing exactly iz what
order the seventeen fArst-class County Cricket Clubz will
gtand at the end of the season.

For your guidance we poblish the order in which- each of the
clubs stood last year, which wasz as follows:
1. Yorkshire, il Sormersek.
2. Nottinghamshire, 11. Derbyshive,
3. Surrey. 12, Warwickzshire.
4. Kent. 13. (loucestershire,
B. Laneashire. 14. Leicestershire.

€. Hampehire,
7. Middlesex.
B, Esex,
0. Sussex.

16. Northamptonshire.
1. (lamibrgan.
17. Waorceatershire,

What you have to do ia to fil in ox tlie covpon on this page
vour forecast of the order in which the counties will finish up.
To the reader who doe this correctly we shall award a prias
of £100, and the other prizes in the order of the correctness
of the forecasta.

In the case of tics, any or all of the prizes will ba added
topether and divided, but the full amount of £300 will be awarded.

All forecasts muat be submitfed oo coupons taken from this
jmﬂ;‘]ﬂ-a; or from onme of the other publications taking part in this
CONLCET,

You may semd sz many coupon-forecasts as you like.

They must all be addressed to “ Cricket Competition,” Gongh
House, Gough Sqoare, E.C. 4, and must reach that addréss not
later than Thursday, August 16th.

You may semd in your forecnsts at onece if you like, but nono
will be considered alter Aupust 1dth.

The decision of the Edifor in all miatters comcérning this com-
petition must be accepted as final and bioding, and entrieg will
only be admitted oo that understanding.

Employees of the proprictors of this journal are not eligible to
simpete,

This competition is Tun in conjunction with “Foaotball Favourite,™
" Sports Buodget.," “Young Dritain,” “Champion,” " Boys" Realm.”
“Boys’ Friend,” “Popular,” “Pluck,” “Urion Jack,” *HKocket,™
"Melson Lee Library,” “Boya' Cipema," and “Gem,"” awod readers
of these journals arz Invited to eompete,

1 forecast that the Coonlies will finiah the season I
in this order :

No. 1
No.
Ho.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
Ho. 8

No. 10 | I
Ne. 11
No. 12
No. 13
No. 14
No. 15
No. 16
No. 17

o 0 ol || e | RS | 1S

e

1 enter * Cricket ** Compolition in accordance with
the Ruley as announced above, and agree 1o abids
by tbe poblished decision,

Namig ...u0ue.

L R R R I R T,

Address ...

PEE R RPN EFEFR R FRTEAAG

----- L R N N O BRI

Closing date, Anputi 16th, 1923
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A Beauty Giftfor your Hair

“HARLENE HAIR-DRILL'' ENSURES REAL
HAIR HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

1,000,000 ‘HAIR-DRILL' OUTFITS FREE.

N-ﬂ woman in the world poasesses as her natural birthright sech
exguisitely fine hair gs the British woman. With pmﬁr crre it
becomes, indeed, the very crown of her charm and beauty. Under the
treatment of ** Harlene Hair-Drill " everyone can possesa this erownl
besuty, and can sasureé hersell of the &rath of thizs declaration by aell-
demonstiration frée of expeoge. A Free Trial Qutfit s now y [or
your acceptance. No longer, therefore, 8 there any neceasliy or
excuee for anyone oot t0 prove by personal experience how * Harlene
Hair-BDrill ™ canees the to grow in health and beauty.

1F You VALUE '!"QE_H HAIR WHITE-__HGE:

There are no reatrictions attached to this Four-Fold Gift, Bimply
send your nﬁﬁ aAnd address, written clearly on a blank plece of paper,
together
the cupon “ I had the smme di e
helow, and you gou  (srugpling  wilh ir
MAY COMMENCE sphich peemed fo gel more dull
to gain  hoir and Nfeless erery Y, bul
besut the after & short course of " Rar-
dellghtlul lene Hair-Drill ** you see the
D‘.Iilﬁr_]egfa:;iam :-emu—brw, Sresk !ﬂd fuse 4|

T = FOUE, Mpreaver, faay rEsk, p
The _* Hat- et ;
Tome ¥
Drill
Fold GHE s for
you i you are
troubled with——
1 Falling
" Hair
Secalp.

3. Splitling
Hair.

4, Lifeless
Hair.

ﬁﬁ. Fg‘m{.m
: £1=
Ecalp.

7. Thinning
Hair.

8. Baldness. Eif
Let " Har-
lene Halr-
Drill ™ enrich
your hair and
T CASn ita
valye o you.
Cut  out the

below

COlL POt
ha e '

Tect 1t it wonderful what only 2 minutes a day practice

da i Huir-Drill * will achieve in the cul-

Airihion !'REEDmht Hon of : ﬂu.&ri“:'l head ol hair.

: Sk 3 one week. LT one of tha

Gty for 1t In- 1,000,000 4-in-1 Fres Gift Outfits. (Ses Coupon below.)

L—niﬂjﬁ hi;mf ol * Harlene,' the troe Liquid food and patural tomic lor
e hair.
2.—A packet of “f Cremex M ﬂumﬁ:q.

X ot
This fa really foats
A Foor-in-One MeAhi dud

Thiz is an antiseptic porifler

which thoroughly cleanses the hsir and soalp ot all searf, ete., and
wrapared the bair lor the * Hair-Drill ** treaiment. You shounld
Biygid , hair-matting cocoanut gils,

J.—A bottle o1 ** Uzon ** Brilliantine, which gives a final tonch of
beaniy to the hair, and is gspecially beneflcial to those whose scalp
is inclined fo be " dry." )

4.—A copy of the new edifion of the secret °* Hair-Drill ** Maonal of
instruction,

I AIES—-1BIEYW AT ]

Everyone, especially ladies, shoold beware of attempling to grow
bair by means of internal medicines. Even if it were possibls, it
wounld be dang as 1t would canse new bair growih all ower
the body or not at Thus, internal remedies are likely to eanss
comp disfignrement and unsightliness by causing soperBuons
baits & grow oo Cheeks, Lips, Chin, and Arms,

Alter o Free Trinl vou will be able to oldain further supplica of
S Harleme ™ oab 1a, 3id., 23, D, amd 4= Gd, per Dottle: Y zon 't
Breillbmtine ab Is. 11d. and 24, 9. per bottle 1 amed ** Crenvex " Shampeo
Prowders at 19, Gd. per hox of seven shampooa (single pascet 3d. each),
from Chemists aml Stores atl over the World.

« HARLENE " FREE GIFT FORM

Datach and post to EDWARDA' HARLIDNE, Lid.,
20, 22, 24, & 26, Lamb's Conduit Gitreat, London, W.C. 1. ;

Near Sirk, =Tlease send nig Four fres ™ Harlene *  Four-Fold
Hisrttrgwing Quifit ns doseribed alepve, I eaclowss dal. in siamps
for postage apd packing (o my addreen, i

Macxev, 26 T.23. ¥

Writa your FULL nama anl addresn clearly an A plain pieca
of paper, pin s eoupan Lo 10,
(Mark ¢nvelopa " Sampla Doepl )

N. B —Jf your hair ia GREY, encloge erfrg 24, sfanp-£d. in ali—
nrd @ FREE boffle of * Axtol™ Jar dirég Harr wnd aleo Be aenl yi,

Anill pymt aw direcied sbgyve,

Tie Macuer Ligrany. —No. BT,






