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“ GALLOPING DICK ! ™

N EXT week's magnificent yarn of the
guilant highwayman will leave
vou with mixed feelings. Don't

mistake me; there will be
nothing mized as to the general opinion

of the fine story. The general verdict i

undoubted. What I mean i3, that you

will feel, and rightly feel, that there has

!:meu some considerable error somewhere

in the prevailing: ides that a highway-

mait was an enemy. CGolloping Dhck
puts another comblexion on the whole
business. We find him on the road in
noxt week's tale, fighting the pood.fight
for the peor and the oppressed. He is
up against big odds, but the part he
plays throughout is notable, marked by
out-and-eut hercism, the sort that asks
nothing for self. Gualloping Dick will
soon jumyp into the position of a tip-top
MagNeT favourite,

£300. CRICKET COMPETITION.
The ordex of the day is coupons., All
ou astute forecesters of cricket form
ave's reftling fine chance to bring off
zomething,” and win & sufstantial. price
which will vome in rcally handy for the
heolidaya.

“S1R JIMMY'S SUBSTITUTE!™

This 13 the title of the next Greyiriars
yarn, and i iz & good one. A bit rough
on Bunter, you mey say, but the Owl
has heen showing himself too elever by
half. . It is thiz way. Bunter thinks it
would .be a fine thing te be & barenet,
anid whﬁn the chance come: his way to
struk - the stage, so to speak, with a
hantlle to his name, he fairly jumps at
the golden opportemty. At least, it
might. have been polden, orly it was not.
There's many a slip "twizt cup and lip,
as we all know. Bunter dreamed wonder-
ful dreams of being a “8ir.” You ean-

not blame him, but you may bs resson-
B Y

When you’ve the time, drop me a line!

ably -surprised at thoe mistake made hE
cartain nefarious poople’ who reafly too

Bunter for;somebody else. T will say no
more. . You know L{m story of the man
who said he took a goose for & lark!
An error like that is absurd. ‘The two
birds are -not a bit alike, In this case
Bunter considered the joke was carmed
too far, as the judge said to the delin-
juent wha walked off with zomebody
se's valiza for & joke.

“THE THIRD BROTHER [**

Ferrers locke plunges into the thick
of & big conspiracy in next week's
Macyer. There 1= a lot that is mighty

| peculiar about this Brother Mo. 3 who

i5 as elusive as a hare. It i1z & story to
grip the attention from the slart.

A SLEEP SUPPLEMENT.

It i1» mlways a pleasure to touch opn
the bright Macyer supplement, the
“Greyfridrs Herald,” to wit—and you
are sure of plenty of wit there. But ab
regards the main object for next week,
thoogh in the kindness of your heart
vou may be tempted to walk on tiptoe,
lest vou wake the sleepers, I can assu
vou there iz not the sliphtest occasion for
thia benevolent forethonght, It is a
really lock-alive, supremely wideawake
supplement, showing that Greyfriars is
on the gqui vive, and far from being
sleepy.

your €ditor.

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 offer the shove splendid prizes to

send us a list showing exactly in what order the seseoleru frst-elass
County Cricket Clobs will stand at the end of the season, ;
For your goidabee we publish the order In which each of the elobs

stood last year, which waa as follows:

1. Yorkshire,

2. Mottioghamshire.
. Sarrev.

4. Eeat.

8 Yancashice.

&. Hampehire.

7. Middlesex.

& Easex.

g. Sussex.

Whtat you bave to do is to £l in on Lhe coupon on this page vour forecast
of the order in which the coustics will fnish op. To the reader who does this
eortectiy we shall award a prite of £100, and the other prizes in the order of

e correctoess 'of £he Torecasts.

14 the case of ties, any or all of the prizes will be added tage{h.er and divided,

but the full emount of £300 will e awgrded,

All fTorecasts must be submitted on coupena taken from this journal or lrom
ona of the other publications taking part in this contest,
You may send as many coupon-forecasts as you like.

They must all be addressed to * Cricket

Squazs; E.C. 4, and must reach that address not Iater than Thursday, August 16th.
¥You may zend In your [forecasts at omee if you like, but nene will be

considfored after Auguest 16th,

The decision of the Editor in all matters concerning this competitlon must he
aceepted s Anal and binding, eod eotries will only be adinilted ob that

understending.

I forecast that the Counties will finish the season
in thia grder :

No. 1 | i
the render who ks elever enough to § s o L}-"*"“
Ko 3
No. 4
% L3
1. Somerses. Ne. t
11, Derbyshire. o8
12. Warwickshire. | mo. 7 |
13. Clowcesteérshire. Ho. 8
14. Lelcestershire. ¥o. 0 |
15. Nosthamplonshire. ¥o.10 |
15 Glamorgan, , I
17. Worcestershire. Ho. 11
Ho. 12
Ho, 13
No 14
Ho 18
No 18
Na. 17

Competition,” Gough Houge, Gouph
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Employees of the proprictors.of this Journal are not clgible to compete.
This competition i3 row ip conjunciion with * Feathall Favourite,” " Sports

Budget,” * Youn

Eritain,"” * Champion,” * Iioya’

Kealm,” * Boys' Friend,”

“ Popolar,” * Pluck,” * Unicn Jack,” * Rocket,” ™ Nelson Lee Library,” * Boys' .

Cicema,” and " Gem,” and renders.of these journals are invited to compete.

Toer Maexer Lisgary.—No. 808,

T entar ™ Crickel " Compotilion in aceordance wilk
the B
pablished decision.

g0 anncanced, and agtee to abide by the
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Closing date, Avgost 16th, 1823,




Don't forget —Frank Richards writes only for the MAGNET and ¢

“ Popular.” 3
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BY

) “ FRANK RICHARDS.

enerally takes a rare Iot to break a friendship. Good comrades do not permit rifts in

their lutes without the most excellent reasons, But in this fascinating story Harry Wharton &

Co.—known as the Famous Five—are at loggerheads with each other owing to the finding of a

letter, alleged to have been written by Bob Cherry, which refers in very slighting terms to
Harry Wharton, Who is responsible for that letter ?

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Awlul for Aubrey!
L WON'T ™
Dicky MNugent of the Second
- Form at Greyfriars made that
statement at the top of hiz voice.

“Iwon't go! 1 tell you [ won't go !

“1 think you will!" grinned DBob
Cherry.,

And Nugent munor did.

[n apite of his emphatic statement on
the esubject, Dicky Nugent roally had
no chowe about the matter,

There were five members of the
Remove ‘gathered round the fag; and
they were propelling him in one direc-
tion, and Dicky's desire t0 escape in the
oppodite direction did not eount.

Harcy Wharton had taken hold of
Dhcky's loft arm; Bob Cherry hed & grip
on hia right. Johnny Bull had taken
his collar. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
waid walking in advance, with one of
Dnoky's ankles tucked under sither arm,
Frank Nugent, Dicky's oldor brother,
brought up the rear., Frank Nugent
was frowning; but hie comrades werp
grinning, As for Dicky Mugent, he was
shouting with wrath.

l!I WE.Ft'ft-I 'l‘-u"ﬂﬂrt Eﬂ:”

“This way, dear boy ! chuckled Bob.

“1 won't !

“Cfut ahead, Franky, and gel Angel's
door opon.”

Harry Wharton & Co.-—with their un-
willing companion of the Becond-—wora
progreasing along the Fourth Form pas-
sage,  Beveral Fourth-Formers were
puttiog their heads out of their studies
lo stare at them. The door of Study
Neo. 4. which belonged to Aubrey Anget
of the Fourth, remsined closed—till
Nugent reached it. Frank Nugent did

not knock at the door; he hurled it wide

opan with a crazh.

There was a sharp exclamation in the
atudy,

Angel of the Fourth was seated thero,
in s armchar, with his feet rosting
on the table. The blue smoke of =a
gigaretto floatod up before him; that

was one of the litile ways of Anpel of
the Fourth. Put he jumped up, almost
swallowing the cigarette, as his door was
hurled open, crashing.

“"What the thump—"
Angel angrily,

“Bring him in 1"

“We'ro bringing him 1™

“1 won't go!” roarad Dicky.

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

- Hurrea Jamset BRam Singh appeared
in the dooeway, with Nugoent minot's
boots  showing under $is  armpita
Wharton and Bob snd Johnny Bull fol-
lowed him in with the rest of MNiigent
mInor,

Aubrey Angel stared at the-startling
appatilion blankly.

“What's thia =illy game?®™ he
claimed.  “What do you wmean
buttin’ into my study like thiz ¥

“Here we are apain!” zang out Bob
Cherry cheerity. *'Dump him down ™

Nu ent minor was dumped down on
Angel's axpensive carpet. He howled
and jumpad up, and mada a dive for the
dnor. ut Johnny Bull had already
shut the door, and had his hack to it,

Mo, you don't!” he remarked.

“Let me pass!” howled Dicky, “I'll
jelly well kick your shins !

* Better not,” said Johnny cheerily.
“There'll be a vacuney in the Second
Form soon afterwards of vou do.”

“You rotter " howled Icky.

“What does this mean?"” shouted
Angel, “How dare you butt into my
study—a gang of rowdy frgs?”

“Mitch into him, Franky !" zaid Tob.

“T've gobt something to say fo you,
Angel, and 1've brought my minor io
hear it,” said Frank Nugent.

“1 don't want te hear it, and T don't
want to see you, or your minor, cither |”
spapped Angel.

“That 1nakes
gob to,"

“el out of my sludy ! flared Angel

Toking no heed of that command,
Frank Nugent felt in his pocket, and
produced a rather crumpled cigarette.

exclaimed

ox-
I'l:.'

no  diffcrence—vou'ee

He laid it on the table, snd Angel stared
at 1t

“You gave that to my minor?" he
said.

“ g TM

“You did."

“1 may have." remarked Anpel care-
lessly,  *“'What about it? 1 dare RaY
the kid ran on a nwessage for e, and T
chucked him a cizarette.” .

“It's not the Grst time," said Frank.

M1 dare say. it won't be the last,
either,” yawned Angel, “ 8hut the door

aflter you, will you?"

“It's going lo be the last time,™ said
Frank., “¥ou can play what silly and
divky tricka you ks yourself, but you're
nol going to teach my young brother
to play the fool. I foumd Dicky with
this cigarette, and took it away from
him, "

Aubrey Angel shropped Lis shoulders.

'_‘ You needn't have done that," he
stid,.  “I'd have given gou  one, af
vou'ld asked me."

“I've brought it here,” sail Nugont,
unheeding. ¥ You're going Lo cat it,
Anpel.”

Ea E!]?“

‘" Kat it.”

“Is thut a joka?"

“You'll fimd that it isn't, Vom segm
to find something fanny ond anvshgg in
teaching a kid o Lthe Sceond Torm o
make n fool of himself. Parhaps you'll
find it funny to swallow that cigarette,
as you've got snch a sonse of humour.
Go ahead.™
~ Angel of the Fourth fthrew himzelf
inte the armchair again, with an affec-
tarion of indifference that he was far
f!'l.'}l'ﬂ fl:!i?liﬂ“'..

“1If you've finished, clear oul!™ he
sail,

Nogent  glanced  vound  the  study.
Aol wondered, for 2 moment, what ho
waz looking far. He soon  discovered,
Frank Nugent picked up n light wall-
ing-rane from the corner of the room.

Pub Inm over sepething,” he said,

“You bot 1" grinned Tiob,

Tur Macwer Laippiny, -~ Mo, 803,
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4 Next Monday's Greyfriars story is a winner,

Wharlon and Bob advaneed on the
dandy of the Feoarth, and Aubrev Angel
junmped up again.
snshiference was quite dropped now,

“hReep off 1" he panted. " You rot-
beva ! IMands aff! >

In the grasp of the twe Removiles
Anpel was sprawled across the table,
face down.

“Let him alone ! yelled Dicky.,

Nobody heeded Dlicky, Wharton and
fiob Cherry held the wngpeling Fourth-
Former across ihe table. Nupent
poised the crne.

“Are you geoing o eat that cigarelie,
Angel T

ik N'}.”

Whack !

The cape vame down across Angels
welleut and elegant trousers. There
was a fiendish yell from Aubrey.

' Yow-ow-ow |

Whack !

"I'mi keening this up,”™ sanl Nagont,
“1ill you've eaten the cigarette. 1 funey
thal. will be a lesson {o vou -tle lesson
you want. It's within your reach when
vou wanb "

"]:_-IEL e E.ur*!-

Whaek !

“IH yell for 2 prefect ™ raved Augel,

“ Do, if you Lhe—if you want the pro-
fecls to know, I don’t mind,”

Whack !

The yell that followed that whack
rang the lengih of the Fourth Form
passags.  Oufside the shut door theree
was an exciied bore of vorerz,  Johuny
Bull thoughtfully furned the key in the
lock. Interference  from  Aubrey's
friend: in the Fowrth wae nal wanted,
untit the young rascal had becn dealt
with. .

There was o thamp on the Jdeor, and
the voice of Cecil Reginald Temple, the
vaptain of the Fourth, was heard.

“What's goin’ on in there? What are
you Hemove fags up fo?

“Soefl Y oanswered Bob Cherry.,

“You checky ass ! Let me i 17

“* Bow-wow 1"

"Are they ragpu’ voo, Angel??

"Yer P howled Aubrey.  * Resene!
Yarogaoooh [

Whacok !

“It's all right, Temple ! called oul
Harry Wharton., " Angel's been giviag
& cigaretle 1o a fag, and we're making
him eav it ! Nothing for yon to get your
reg oub abont 17

“Oh,” Temple chackled, iz thal it?
Malke him eat a dowen if you like, the
dashed rottor!™

And Cecil Reginall Temple walked
BwWRY. ﬂl:ﬁl"l had un ]mli: {43 expeet
from Ceeil Reginald,

L R P P W W W

Wy m——

RESULT OF

His affectation of.

Whack !
“Yap—you rotler,

: stoppit 1" yelled
Angel, in suguish.

HI—1 won't do it

again ! On iy honour! Ow!?

“"¥our howour would be s prelly
rotten reed {0 lean on, I think!'™ said
Nugent. " Are you eating that cigar-
ette '

“Qw! Nol Ow!”

Whaek !

“0h crumbs!
if yvou hike”
Angel could siond no more. This was
a3 bad o3 & Head’s flogging, and Aubrey
was not of the stulf thal heroes are
made. He clutched up the cigarctle,
crumpled it, and thrust it into his re-
luctant mouth.  His expression as he
begpan to chew was extraordinary.
Even Dicky Mugent grinned at the
gqueer look on Aubrey Angel's face,
“Go ! amd Bob Cherry encourag-

Oh jiminy?  I—T will

ingly. " You're awiully fond of becey,
you know—or you make out you are!
Pile in! You don't seem to be really

enjoying ithat cigaretta!™

“ rooogogl

“ Buck up!™

“Gug-gug-gug "

“11a, ha, kat'

Augel sat upon the table to masticale
his peculiar meal. The Famous Five
wore ready for him if he sbopped.  Dui
he did not dare too stop. }?)'u could
st o more of the flogping.

Cutside (here were sounds of chuck-
Ming, Aubrey Angel was so very lolty
a voulh and zo liable to look at fellows
with & sopercilious and supertor eve that
thera were few in the Fourth who had
any E}'I'I'IPR.'I‘I.H to waste an him. ﬁ;l‘lﬂ'f‘l
even thourhl that he could hear the
shuekle of his pal and study-mate, Ken-
ney af the Fourth,

“You're tfaking a long time over
one cigatetbe, Angel!™ remarked Bob
Cherey. " Don't you like it3#"

" Grooogh !

Angel's complexion was lurning green.

He was feeling hy this time as if he
were on a Channel steamer upon a par-
tienlarly rongh day. He turned o ghastly
face towards the chume of the Remove.

“T—I van’t go on!" he ?HEJE{!. “1—
I—1'"m goin’ to he sick! I—=I can’t go
an ! Oh dear! Ow! Grocogh!™

Harry Wharion glanced al Frauk.

“Will that do#* he ashed.

“Yez, let the cad off with that 17 eaid
Nugent. I dare zay he's had enough
for a lesson ™ .

“ Looks like it " grinned Johnny Bali

Aubrey Angel rolled off the table and
hung over the fender, strange sounds
procestding  from  him,  Johnny  Dull
opetied the study door.

P S

MAGNET Limerick Competition (No. 11).

In this ¢onpetivion the first prize of £1 12 for the best line sent in has

been awarded to:

HENRY STEVENSON, 27, Forster Sireed, 0ld Radford, Noutingham,

whose line was:

And “damped U lis rescfre right gwep.

i Three vonsolatien prizes of 24 Gd. each for the next best lines have beew

awarded 1o the following:

LERSLIE WALLIS, 14, Egertpn Rowl, Bislopston, Bristol.
N, NADIN, “Ferolea.” The Lawn, Dawlish, South -Deven.
MAUD BROOKRS, 16, Nichols Square, Iackney Road, E. 2.

Don't miss it !

“Beiter give your minor a taste of
the cane, Franky "' he suggested.

Mugent shook his head., e preferved
lo take the view ihat Angel of the
Fourlth was to blame. ‘That seene n
Angel’s Elud:.r, under the fag's staring
eyes, was quite enough to make Dicky
unpopular there in the future, Nugent
considerad,

“Come on ' he sand.

The Famous TFive left the study,
leaving Aubrey Angel still hanging
anguish over the fonder, wishing from
ithe botiom of hiz heart that the tobaceo-
plant had never been discovered, [Mcky
MNugent lingered a moment, looking at
hirm. The mageificent Aubrey. who had
guite dassled the [oolish fag with his
magnificence, had fallen from hiz high
estate now, There was an almost con-
termptuous grin on Iheky's fuce as he
turned to go.

He went, and Avbrey Angel was lelt
alone, Tor some time aflerwards horrid
sounds were heard in the study, and
every naw and then the door opened,
amd a fellow would lock in at Angel
of the Fourth apnd grin. The whole
Fourlth Form passage was chortling over
the episode, and fellows came from fax
and “near 1o look at Aubrey.  There
was no doubt that Aubrey had had a
lesson—a lesson that he ecould nol pog-
sibly forget in o hurry=—and the Famous
Five of the Remove charviiably hoped
that 1t wonld do him good,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
On the Warpaih |

NGEL of the Fourth did not esjoy
A life during the next few days.
e !'HHHi.I! r i his ﬂllr‘]}r W
the joke of the Teuse,

It would not have been tallied of =0
mipch had Auspe! of the Fourth been
a less magmficent and ““swanky M in-
divisddual, DBut Aubrey Angel had alvwavs
beenn very promivent, and Le had a
supercifions  and  high-snifling - manner
that made many  fellows disiike Lim
and somelimes euvy him,

He was nol good at games, and e haed
never showe ap as & fighting paate, Bet
hl.'_" LR ll'ﬂﬂ:lih:'.'.. ]Il',.." Wal= '\\.'ﬂ‘l-!-‘l'la].l'l'll'l'h'[],
he waz gool and unserupulous, and he
had made himself of conscquence.  Now,
ke Lucifer, Son of the Mornmg, ke had
fatler fromy his high estate, =nd prect
Wi _l,|11_1 fall thereof.

Fug:—] of the Second and T"nir:'l, o e
had looked up t2 him with awe, now
openly grinned when he passed them m
the passages.

In the Fourth he met many glances
of scorn.

A fellow who put up with such a
homtliaiion as Angeel had recerverd was
not likely 1o receive suytbeng bat con-
tempt from iz Forme-fellows,

He had asked for that raggming and
bad fully deserved it; but he was not e3-
pected io take it quictly. as= lic seemed
decided upon doing,  Even his stody.
]‘:I'Iﬂ.[i"'!, }El_"fl!i.!“".'r "|'|..I:Iﬁ Wil gl _lr.{“l.':l'l.-:lli 1![‘31 l'_r{
a toady to the wealthy Aubrey. some-
times  loogked at him with . mowking
glinimer i his eves,

Ceci! Reginald Lemple, the captain
of the Fourth, looked in on Angel the
next day to pul it Lo him plainiy.  Angel
i rewd sl i with a dark seowl.

Lookin® for o secand®™
Temple.

A whai®™ snwowed Aubrey.

* Weeandd, degr man '

11Hn1‘.

aslied

Halle, hallo, hallo ! Dick Dorrington & Co. are making their return—

1" Al eonET LaEnaey, —™o, 808,



Billy Bunter as a Baronet will make you roar ! b

“You're fightin' without seconds?!
asked Temple, raising his eyebrows.

“I'm not fightin' anybody!" growled
Angel, hiz colour deepening. :

“Oh ! saad Temple.

There was o pause, during which
Aubrey Angel’s face grew more and
more Crimson,

“This won't dol" said Temple at last,
“We can't have funks in the Fourth
Form' at Greyfriars "

“Funls!” muttered Angel.

“You asked for that raggin

b

gaid

Teample. *You've pot wvicious tastes,
Anpel! You'ra o good bit of a biack-
guard! ¥You don't mind my menlionin’

it new we're on the subject? Nobody
cares if you play bridee wilh other shady
rotters, or smoke yourself sick, or dedgoe
inn-at the back door of the CUrosz Keys
on a half-holiday—it’s your bizney, But
takin’ & Second Form Fag into such
things is the limit! If I had a oaner
here and yvou asked him into this study
and gave {Ii[ﬂ smokes, I'd smash you ™'

Temple, generally elegant
littls lackadaisical, was growin
emphatic. Anpgel only scowled
of answer.

“Nugent major was lbound to bull
in ! went on Temnle, “I'd have donoe
the smne ! Hix pals backed him up in
givin' you a lesson—quikte right! Dot
it patls wvs in a rotten position—havin'
Remove [ellows huttin® inta our passage
and handlin® a Fourth Form chap and
goin' safe home aflerwarda! It's not
the thing! You were in the wrong an’
vou got what you asked for—but you're
bound to fight!"

“Hat I

“"Tenour aof the Form " saud Temple.
“That's how it 15! In your place, I'd
take on the whole five of them, one aflter
another !

“YTou couldn't lick one of them!™
sheered Angel.

“That's twither here nor there! I'd
Fry 1" said Temnle. " TFollow can only
dg his bost! I don’t ask yon 1o take
on the five, DBul yon must fight one
af them to show you've got the plock !
Daszh it all, we ecan’t show the while
feather in the Fourth !

“IT'm pgoin® to let the whole malter
drop ™ said Angel, “They were five lo
one. and I had no chanee "

“You'ro not goin’ to let the malter
deap 1 said Temple coallv. I you o,
the Fourth Formn will show you what
they think of eowards ™

ﬁuh:’ﬂy Aniernl .L::p;irlrmd u nnu‘r:furr'_:h]j.'
in his comfortabile chair,

“Serapping o hit too
tasie," he said.

“1 dare say, Not so low as feacling a
lilttle fool of twelve ta siake” sawd
Temple. " You should have thought of
that sooper.”

) ‘_‘:Woll- I'in not goin” any further with
il

“You won't pick o man out of that
Remove crowd nnd fight him?™

+4 Iﬁ;{h L

Clreed ' Temple pushed back lns
eulfs,  ““(Come ant”

“Th' What?

“ome on !
“I'm not
howied Angel.

“Yon are, unlezsa yon stand up ko one
of the Remove. You ecan take your
choive,” said the captain of the Fourth.

Angel sat and stared st him savagely,
Tf e was going tn light he realiscd Lhat
he might as well fght an enerny as the
caplain of hia own TWorm. And he could
sea {iat Templa was in deadly earnest,

and a
ggLika

¥ oway

low for iy

fightin' you, you ass!”

R

g

!Ij Illlll

jiiil i

b

Whack !
flendish yell from Aubrey.

* Are you going to eat thal clgarette, Angel ? " asked Nugent, *“No ! ™
The ¢ane came down on
“Yow-wow-ow [ "
until you change your mind ! ** sald Nugent grimly. (See Clapter 1.)

Angel's trousers, Thers was a
““I'm keeping this up

“Look here, Temple—" ho began.

“Ii waitin® for you,”

“II you really think 1 ought to carry
Lhia matter further——"

“T've sail a0

“Well, I otake vowr adeice.” =aid
Angel unwillingly., " I'm not afrand of
the eads, of course,”’

“Good man!” said Temple. "Dk
oul. thn merry 'l.'i{"i'l-!'l:'l.r aiel T'H L yuunr
seservnael, "

“Oh, Nugent ! said Anpgel
the cause of the troulie,”

Temple grinnomi, Angrel had olsvaoeely
ekl ot Nugent, not Pioswsineme B basnal
shartedd the trouble, bt Becansse e wasz
supposed (o be (he least Tormidable of
the Famonus IFive.

M upgent will
o Utne on !t

“ Mo hurry, I osuppose®”

RImke while the tron's Lod,
might forge! all aboot ot son koow”
gard Temiple sareastieally, " We can't
have Wrnove fags sayin' that the Fouelh
are afraul of them,  Uoame on, old bean !

Aubwey Angel reluctantdy accompanied
Temple from the ehudy. Falamey wind
Fry of the Fourth jonwdd them in tie
'[J.'I:‘-‘v.il,'.:l?t. :

“Marchin” en to war®™ prinoed Fry.

“That's it. Angel’s simply burmn® for
tha fray, and Um goin' to sce him
throuah. You fellows come?™

“Oh, rather ™™ <aul Pabney.

If Angel was burning for the fray s
loaks Lodied hum ss e wont along to the
Remove paswage with Temple & Co, Bat
ha wenl, lhally Dunter was the first to
apot their arrival, sl he gave a howl

B ITee was

de ™ said Tenple,

LRI

“T say. you fellows, here's Angel! [Ta
wants another foed ™

“Ha, ha, ha"

“Hallo, hallo, halle!™ roared Dol
Cherry, "lave you vome along Lo
slavnghter us, Aulirey

“T'm lookin® for Nugen! ! exclaimed
Ancel hastily, not in the least ineline:!
to face Dob Cherry's powerbul fists,

“Won't [de? asked Dol persuasively.

“Hang vou! Where s dNougont 37

Bob Cherey harled open the doosr ol
Sroedy Moo 1o Harry Wharton and Frank
Nugent wern fhore, preparthyg bea,

“What the thumpe——-"" saidd Harvry,

“Franky here? Good!  Make your
will, Franks ™

“ My will?”

I T IHere's
e lpe”

“Ha, ba ha!™

Teanehe & (" marched into (he stady.
Cawei] Reminald proceedod to explain,

“Anpel’s challenging Nagent to fight,
Will vou lieve it here or in the grm

“Welvn gol some gloves here” said
Wharton, *We can put the talile out cf
the wav, You ready, Vrank?"'

MNigent lawghed.

e 1

“Iake ol vour jackets" satel Temple.
"Whi's poin to keep time? T will, tf
yirir bike, and Dab can zecoml Angel”

repeated Nagent.

Angel  afller  your

“Any old thing,” saul Nugent care-
lossly, 2
“1 sav, you fclows, there's a fight in

Study No. 1! bawled Tilly Bunter along
the Ilemove passage.

Arndd there was a rush of the Removites
to witnosa it. Vernon-Smith end Peter

—in our Companion Paper, the ¢ Boys' Friend ' —out to-day !
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6 Where can you find value for money ?

Todd squecced into the study: Tom
rown  and  Hazeldene and  Russell
decked the doorway,  Behind  them,
olsover llrla.:}m‘ Skinver, and Redwug

En-:i Ruill, ﬂ]’lmif Bull and Hurree
ingh, and a dozen more

erowiled a8 near as they counld, Most of

e junmlors were grinming. Aubrey
Angel on the woarpath was eomething
pew, and they did not take him very
#eriously as o warvion. )

Angel stripped off his well-htting

achet, which came ofl very slowly, per-
aps on account of its excellent 6t. The
Eﬂxmg- loves went on more slowky still,
ut Aunbrey was ready at last.

" Ready, you fellows?’ asked Temple,
biking out the handsome gold wateh that
%05 lomous in the Fourth Forin.

" Long ago,” zaid Nugeit politely.

*You, Angel?”

" Yes!” snapped Aubrey.

" Time )

%Go it, yo cripples!™ sald Dol Cherry.

#And they went it,

fellows,

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Humiliated !

HERE was not much room in a
jumior study for a boxing-match.
Angel of tie Fourth wounld cer-
tainly have liked more space. He
vetrented befors Frank Nugent's plung-
g fists, and brought wup agninst the
wall, Then he dodged round the study,
and bumped on the table, and knocked
over & chair, and eollided with Tieh
Cherry, whe was making himself as small
a3 possible 1n a corner. There weas a
howl of laughter from-the crowd 1n-the
passago, 3
“This tan't a light; thiz 15 a game of
hide-and-soek,”  remarked’ the Founder.
Y Or is it blind-man’s-bui?™
“The hide-and-seckiulness s terrific I
chuckled Hurreo Jamset Flam Sinch,
| 8Btand wp to him, Angel ! exclaimed
Temple,
“lio it, Nugent!
whack ™
“Hea, ha, ha!"
*Time " gaid Temple reluctantiy,
“Time, too,” said the Hounder,

He only wants one

" Angel would have butted out of the

window in another minute,”

“Ha, ha, ha!" . :

Angel leaned on the wall, paiting. lus
face crimson.  He had manaed to
avoid punishment in that vouml, but he
had not been. alde to keep his breath.
Too many cigarettes had sapped away
his wind, and Auvbrey alveady had
bellows to mend,

Dabney, with a griining faer. lanned

his hapless principal with a sheet of
impot paper.

“Call this a fight!" =id Temple
savagely fi you don't play wp in the
next roungd, Angel vou'll get jelly well
pagued ﬁ?_ii’jﬁ diin't yon go for him.
MNogent 7"

MNugent lauphed.

SIf he doesn't want to scrap Jet him
elear,” hashid, 1 don't want to danage
him, "

“Rot!” roared Temple.
heve to lick yon -

“Ithenry hat! Well, T'moveady to be
licked.”

Mhe lickiulness will not be fervitie,”

“Jla. ha, ha'”

“Tiree ™ snovted Temple,

Aubrey Angel was not insenzible ic
the mockery of the onlookovs. Tn the
second round he pullad hi,i'IJEE{f together,
aitedd made an elfort. Even o hannmevio,
was betfer than this ridieule.

“He's vome

Nugent, unprepared for a fierce attack,
was caught napping, and a drive.in the

face sent himm spinping.  He crashed
down on the foor of the study,
“ Phew

“Man down !”

“Giogd I chortled Fry., “That’s the
slyle! Keep that up, Angel™

Angel's eves pleamed. That expected
suceess spurred bhim on. His hps sct
hard in a cruel line, Ji only he could
get the upper hand, Nugent had no
merey to expect. © As Frank stumbled up
Angel hit out again and hurled humn
sz:-rnwlm% After that he had to fight hus
way to his feet, under a Herce arttack,
and he was glad cnough when Templo
called time, 1B gave him a very much
necded rest.

"I:::mtl for you, Angel!’ said ﬂnh}:rr-}',
fauning his principal, “You night
have given the chap a chance. 3till,
the rufes ace the rales, and nobody ever
expacts you to be dixent. Keep th &
tip, anyhow,'”

“T'll smash him " muttered Angel.

“ Dol grinned Dabmey,

O e P sang ot ol R{'ﬁgin:ﬂﬂ,

Angel came uwp to  time  gute
promptly., He waz hoping now fo re-
peat his success, Nugent looked groggy s
and there was a Rerce hope in Angel's
heart of giving himi so terrific a thrash-
ing that ﬁm wowld ba long in recover-
ing from if.

But Angel's hope was short-lived.

It was o different Nugent he had to
face now. Frank's ecarclessness and
pood-hamour  ware L%mlntz: he was cool,
steady, watchiul, and grim. And in the
thirvet round Avgel had rhe time of his
life. Il savage attack was met and
stopped, and he was knoched right and
lefr.  For a fall minute he stood 111]1 1ty
the punishment, and then he went down

wnnecessarily—and stayed down,

*Pick him up!** grinned the Bounder.

“Frop him up! He won't stay up. unless

Le's propped.™
“Ila, ha, hal”
“Up wih you,

Lhihnew,

Angel grogned, e muude an appareni
cffoft 1o vise, and sank back on the
cIFprt,

“I—T can't "' he rasped.

Temple, with a frouwmng brow, was
counting. Ile did not hurry over ihe
CONng.

But he might ave coanted ten thou.
satl, instead of 1en, and Aulwey Angel
would have remained on the carpet
wntil he had I‘mishm’]‘ ; :
enough—mors than enough. Iis briet
hopo of victory had expired. and he
weuld not face any maore punishment,

“Out ! said Temple at last reluct
antly, He spapped his waich away,

“iall that a Oeht? zawd Fry, with
doep dispast,  “Yeou can get op now,
Angel—you've sale!™

“Hu, ha, ha!™

Aubrey Angel staggered to his feef,
Hiz nose was streaming red, and his
vather  handedipe  feawinres  look r-:i
damaged.  And he easped and gasped
aud gaszped for breath.

Y 've done iy best U7 he peaied

“What would vour wort Iuve hosn
Like " ashed Frv.

O, LT ain] eat coke !

Mugrent. tosiml azide the mloves  agud
vosinmied his jacket.,  HMe had beon huart,
i the second _rouml; bt he was good
for a ¢<ozen roands yet with an adver
apry like Angel, o ]

YPalee it mwhy with you ™ <aid Wha
tan, a5 Temple &, Co. stamped angiily
to, the doo.

“1t? was Aubrey Angel. Tt Temple

Angel ™ exalapmed

Angel hagd had |

o ned

& Co. tramped off without heeding,
greatly, cxgsperaied by the result of the
fight.,  Harry Wharton kindly helped
Angel on with, biz jacket, and received
a biiter glace in return, The dondy of
thea Fourth hmped out of the $t§gﬁ
with hiz handkerchief {o his nose,

a howl of. laughter followed him down
the: Remuove passage. o

With that sound of mpchkery rimging
in hiz éavs, Angel of the Fourth got
back bto hiz own quartora.

Kennev, hiz stody-mate, looked at
hime with an inguiring grin as he came
in.

“Livked him*"? he asked,

N, confound vou 1

“"Temple's just passed;
waxy.”

“Hang Temple 1™

Angel throw bhimsell inio the arme-
chatr. ¥le was oui of condibon, and
fecling quite wsed-up by the fight m
Study No. 1. There was a severe poin
in hiz nose, and he had other aches
and pains; and the dandy of the Fourth
never could bear pain with patience.
His face was black and bitter. He had
field his head a0 high, and had turned
up & supercilious nose so suceessfully,,
thut his fall was all the more marked,
and his humiliation the more intoler-
able. For a whole terin he would not
bo able to live thie down, and he kpew
it,

“I'NN nake them arjnirm for it, some-
how " he gaszped, “The whole gang of
theni=—1'(1 uer- them sovry !

“Going to lick 'em all round?” acked
Kenney blandly.

Angel's veply to that question was a
huretling cushon; and Keoney dodged it
and left him (o hinself, alone with
blurk and bitter thoughts.

he  seemed

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The EBookmark !

DREERE JAMSETDT RAM =215GH
H carne oul of the Schaol 1louge
with hiz bat vpder his arm,. Io

vwae a half-holiday, a fow dags

afier the affair of Aubrey  Angel—
which the chams of ihe Remove had

almost fargatten by flat tinws, Hoveee
Singh  joined Wharton, Nugenl, amd
Johuny Bull, wha were waiting for him,
Aubrey  Anpgel, loafing  dly  on  the
Scheol IMeuse sleps, glaneed  a the
cheery juninrs fram nnder his hrows;

bt they did not cven seem to olserve
him there. Amgel of the Foorth was
nothing to thens, aml wnbess he nade
hitnself unpleazani agai [Taery Whay-
ten & o, had no inteniion of taking
note of his vnijpporfant existence,
“Where's Bal™" asked. three voaces,
as the dusky junior esme our with his
Leant, A practics game was on that

“afternoon, and it was seldom that ol

Cherey mized o chanee of ericker,
“Phe ecatcomed and Dolended Doly s
sitting veposciully i his shwly, perose-
fully vemdine the * Tlolutay  Aoooal,' ™
' ihe  Nabab  of  DBhanipar,
“Medds poing 1o licish a story boefore ho
connes ot
“Yohut rop
“1 hate mensoped "
Bob that the ]'i’:1fii|11-_‘5_'h- 15 terrifie

sand Napent.
to the execllent
lat:

che zavs the estecmed story is top-hole-

fully ripping !
'-‘,::"Sniafﬁ*r #*oenil Johnoy Bull
Harry Wharten' langhed. .
“Toai's roul him out 7" e saud, “The
Holilay Anmnal * iz polly poed, but
Dob's going 10 play ericket.”
“* Hear, hoar ' °

¢ The Bullies of the Bomhay Castle ! ’—grand néw serial—
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—In the MAGNET, of course! Nothing to fouch it! 7

UThe heav-hearinlness is preat ™

Four merry juniors turned inte the
School Housze again, with the cheery in-
tention of rnutinﬁ Bob Cherry out of
hiz study. That * Holiday Annual ™ be-
lotged to Harry Wharlon, and it had
reade the round of the Hemove, bong
borroewed up and down the passapoe by
nearly all the members of the Lower
Fourth. Study No. 13 had had 1t for
twao or three days now, and thers were
other applicants awailing their torn.
Boet, as it happened, Dob Cherry did
not peed to be routed out.

“Hallo, halle, halle ™

“Why, hers he
Wharvtan.

Bob Chierry grinned. ]

“Charged my mind,” be explaned.
“Cligp can rend in tha ovening.
vou don't mind my keoping the book
another day, Harry—" .

“H"H'P it onother weel T von 1r|-:lll3.
but o ©oent ericket,” sand thoe caplain
of the Remove.

“1 say, von fellows=——"'

“Roll away, Bunter

1w leen dmappointed  about o
po-tal-order=—" .

“You won't bo disappointed about a
boot if vou don't roll off,” said Johnny

iz prelaimed

Bull. ~

SVl Toor wadling: for the Annual,
when Rob's done  with 01" grunted
Bunier,

“It's on omy sudy table” said Bob.
“['s Wharton's, though, not mane. H
it were mine I'd make vou wash the
juin off your paws before yon tonched
!’

“0h, readly, Cherry—-

*Vou et have it, Dunter; only don’t
take it out and lese 11" said Harry
poml-naioredly. H%on dud thal wit
the lnst book I lent you. But the
“ Annual © costs morp  1han  three-
b 'pomee, vou kuow.”

“ Al dnn't drop my bookmark out of
i said Bell 91 don't want 40 lose my
place.”

“ Botler bookmark !
Buntoer,

The Famons Five walked down to the
ericket-pround, Auvbrey Angel looking
after then  cariously. Billy TDunter
Binked after them through his In
spectacles discontertedly. The lean o
the “Apnual™ was aomething, but
Runter would have preferred a loan of
a pecuniary nature. Tt wonld even be
difficilt to sall the *Annual " cheap m
the Iewove, as all the fellows knew
that it helonged to Wharton. Thunter
pranted  and  turned  back  info  the
Housc. '

Angel, still with thal carnons expres-
sion on hia face, followed him.

“ Pusy  this afterncon, Bunter?' he
osked cordially.

Billy Dunter blinked at bim in sur
prise, Ile was not acematomed fo much
cordiality from the superh Aubroy,

““Not at all, old fellow!” he answered
cheerily.

Angel winced at the ¥old follow," bul
he contrived to smile.
grinned at him in quite a friendly way.
Angel had plenty of money, though noue
of it had come Bunter's way, #0 far,
Bunter wondered whether a little of 1t

might come, if he buttered Angal sufh-

11

Tour said

ciontly now that he was in this unusually .

friendly mood.

“I've beosn disappointed about o
postal-order, old chap,” said the Owl of.
; “I was ox-
it thiy afterncon—from ona of

the Roemove confidentially.
pﬂ{!tlﬂf i
my titled relations, you know."
‘I know!" aasonted Angel. :
*Quite a sraall matter—only five bob, "

Billy Bunter’

said Bunter, *lf a fellow would lend me
five bob, and takes tho postal-crder when
it came, that would see mo through.
Boet"

L ses.”

1 dore say you've gobt five bob about
vou,” said Bunter, emboldened. *J1—1
say, I've always hked you, Angel™

“Hove yon really®"

“Yes. I don't think youw're halli zneh
a rofter ne the fellows make out,” saud
Buntey flatiermigly.

“What #"

“I mean it! Awnd if you're a [unk,
after all, chap who's a funk can't help
being a funk, can he?" suid Bunter
Lolerantly. I wouldn't be down on you
tor that. L wouldn't really!™

DBunter's method of * huttering,” pro-
Lably, would not have been suceessful,
had vnot Aubrey Angel had his own
reasons for conciliating the fut junior.
The dandy of the Fourth still snriled.
though 1 a rather wry manner.

“1 was wonderin' whether you'd care
to go down to Frisrdale for me.™ said
Angel carelessly.

under eved him wartly, He would
have gone to Friardale, or to Thobuectoo,
on the trail of tueck. Wild bhorsea woulid
not Lave dragged him so far for any-
thing else,

“Unecle Clege has some new cakes in
al five bob cach,” Angel hastened 10
adl.

Bunter's fal face was all amiles.

“ T ovour man!” he said at once.

“Ti you care to baste it on your way
back, I don’t mind,"” said Angel.

Bunter, hia eyes gleamuing behind  his
spectacles.  Anyone whoe knew DBunter
would have known that the *soack ™
would be precisely the same extent z3
the cake itself.  But Avbroy Angel
nodded cheerily,

“Hera's the five bob,
hurry back, you know, "

“Hight-ho, old top!"" pasped Bunter,
searoely able to believe in his good luck,

He rolled away with five shillin
tightly clenched in a fat fist. Exertion
wis not in his line, but he contrived to
put on gquite a creduable speed as far
ns the gates, m case the dandy of the
FPonrth should change his mind.

Angel of the Fourth watehed him ouk
of sight, znd then wont up the staircasze.
The Hemove passage was  deserted.
Angel ztrolled on past the studies till he
came to Study No. 13, Fhree of that
study’s  occapants -Boly  Cherry, Mark
Linley, gnd Hurree Bingh -were on the
erickef-ground, as he knew. The fourth
member, lirtle Wun Lang the Chinee,
was curled up on the grass in the sun,
enjoving the blaze of hent, not far from
the ericket-piich: Angel hoad observed
him there. So he waz quite well pware
that he would find Study Noo 13 un-
tenanted. He enlered Study No. 13 and
closed the door rather guickly. Dilly
dunter, who weuld otherwize have come
there For the *MHoliday Anunual,” was

then, Don't

| safely disposed of, for an hour, at least.

Augel of the Tourth breathed rather
hard az he stood in the silent stody.
Pooks beleuging to the juniors wore on
the table—prominent among them the

*#*1—I might take just a snack!” sail! brightly-colonred cover of YWharton's
. AT (VIR
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Lord Maulsverer’s shoulder was turned to the doorway, but he had a
good view ol the looking-glays that faced the door. In that glass thers

was & momeniary reflection of a lellow passing the study. Ii was that

of Aubrey Angel !

(Sec Chapter 4.)

~—starting in this week’s ‘‘ Boys® Friend” | Don’t miss it !

Tue MaoNET Liprary - No, g,



8 Next week’s sensational delective siory is entitled—

*Haolbiday Annual.”  Augel ook vp that
volume, and turned the beaves slowly, il
he came to a place marked with a bhook-
wnrl,

Bub  Cherry’s  bookmark consisted
simply of a wrn strip of paper, a frag-
ment of an old exercise in his own big,
erawling hand.

For several minates Angel stood look-
Mg at it, his face growing slightly pale,
wid hiz breath ¢comwmg hard,

There was o pglitter m lus eves—a
gluter of deep mabiee.  On that sunny
witertioon, when all Greyinars thought
wi the p}u:,'ing-llelld.-j, or the river, or ol
eyeling in leafy laues, lthere were no
such thoughts m  Awgel's  mind=—his
thoughts were black awd revengeful and
Intter, It was natural, perhaps, thut he
should remeniber the (ronlle longer than
the Remove [lellows.  The punishment
and bumihation he had received rankled
decply ; and ever since the fight in Btudy
Ma. 1, he had bad to face the contempt
wf his own Form., Avpgel was not a
fellow Lo forger or forgive an jary:
awd the sworn of his schoolfellows added
every day fresh fuel 1o tie five.

He =at down at the.table at last, and
looked over the school-books, The vame

af " Robert Cherey 7 was serawled
miore than one of thew, amd he easily
fourd an exercise i e saome haned .
fle =et that excrcize before him, and

stdied 1t carefully,  Then he cipped o
puar i the ink, took o bliank shoot of
paper, and begun o scraw] an aadtaiion
of Dob's spramling o, Bt was not a
bl o=k, l'hl:ll-r'll.'|”:¢' g feliow who
was clever wile idee pen Libe Aubrey
A,

He covered the fuolwap sleaa with
sernwlh, amd smibed over i Ve e
tonk o sheet of  sotepmper froon the

drgwer, amd wrote o pape of @ lelter in
the sawwe “praving bavd,  Having dreaed
the ik, be tore tle page ot yeces, aind
all the pieces Bal o aie e stowedl care-
fnliy dotu lis pescket,

Bhier deivee i:ulf-l'q-_ galte :1.-‘-[,i||;'_f ado1r LRI
earfutly, baes plaeii o the o Iazlinluy
Antpenl” i the pinew of the bo hesark
Lol Bad Iefy there,

]I:l:‘. |.'|".-=I"1I_i i .F'-ll"j-.;
ﬂ:.hi"l'.

L 1Iii~ ]r‘:rl- !u- JATR N LTI ‘li!’l;".-l" ]‘ﬂilk{
ronkad o, bl the passape was cinpl v
Wia- ebowe of Flamdy Neo 22 was hail open
as lwe paesed 1, aend b liesed the sonnd
pf o ovaven withie, wlhzeh oidieated that
Eaorad Aol pwer at horwe,  Aogel
teamd Ly ly past

Pl vou, Vivian®
shiige S wathen,

Anget broathed
AR L

Laod Maunleverer, sireiched at case on
tho stdy sofo, could wot’ see the door-
way oo where he reslinedl amd nothing
wirzleh  have pudmecd biss 1o {uke the
il (e gt oft the sofu.

"Gt that gogrer-beer, Jinony, of A%
vl P he called cat laeily

L lordship sat wype e was 1|}i!':-:~t:,f'
thae hot afteraeon, aod Jimmy Vivian
wis Lo have conveyed ginger-boer io the
awdy,  Jigy bad not yet conveved il

A~ he st oup  Tord Maunleverer's
shikder was turmed io the doorway: et
e had o good view o the looking prlss
thal faced the door,

b thae  lookiig-giass  there wis a
inotnentary relicction of o fellow passing
the aboorwan.

Fosvuseshed as Anpel orod auickiy and
r:lf!.':.' wrld,

Lord Mavleveror el lus  tired
sitth Dack wpon & stlken cashione,

U Wihat the docee o Anpol oof the
Fowrith  fiptacin”  abouat the  Hemove

asel apurtded  the

ThELE
askird Lis lord-
argd elied

banyad not

hend

31

passage for?
fomn,

But he did not take the troubla 1o
think that matter out. e wasz thinking
chiefly of ginger-beer; and as Jmmy
Vivian evidently had forgotten the
pger-beer, and wasn't coming  back,
Lord Muuleverer closed s weary eyes
wiel dozed.

Aubrey Angel, in his study in the
Fourth, lighted a match in the grate,
and burned the frapments of paper he
had carefully brought away with nhn
from Study No. 13 in the Remove
Then, with a eynical and satishied smile,
he sat down to smoke a cigareite, o
stonally glanving ont of the window.
And he smiled again when he caugnt
sight of the fat figure of Billy Buonter
coming towards the Behool House-—with-
out any visible cake. Bunier had the
cake—but in the circumstances it was
naturally invisible; only the X-rays couwid
have revealed it.

wae his lordship's reflec

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Bunter!
HS TCH a beast ™ mwrmured Bunter.

“Buch o suspicious beast! [

know jolly well hoe woukln't take

] a fellow's word, without even
asking hun”

Banter was thinking of Aubrey Augeal
atnl the cake. Five shillings hud been
vapended at Unele Clege's in the village
o that cake. B_HI'ILN' g‘mi started bhock
1o the schiool with the cake wnder his
fat arm.

A wmbble had beea Followed by ancther
wibble, a bite by another Lite. Buider
really had iutended to bring home some
ceaniant of the hve-shilling cake.

Bat his mner Bunier wus ton
for him,

Long before he was half-way to (irey-
frars, the cuke had vanished, to the List
sultana and the st cramb,

Feeling that it was wseless o being
BN,
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I this competition one competitor seat
in a ¢orrect solution. The First Prize of £5
his therefore been awarded to:

FEED RUMPTH,
73, Leigham Court Drive,
Leigh-on-Sea,

The Hecond Prize of 2 10z, lLiaa  becon
iivided among the following four compelitors,
whose solntions contained one error coch:

W, Kemp, Gi3a, Hemistone load, Harrow-
on-the-Mill: Norah  Mmpns, 73, Leisham
Conrt Ihive, Leigh-ou-S5en: Boanald kirkham,
48, kepilworth Road.,  Sceacombe, Cheshies:
Mrs. H. 1. Bumgpus, 73, Lefelam Court Diive,
Leigh-on-Heq,

Bixlecn eompetibors, willh two ereors each,
divisle the ten prizes of e each. The names
and  wildrezzes of these prizewinners can be
st ab this offioe,

SOLUTION.

Humpshire waz at ope time regarded as
Ehe ermdle of ericket.  For many years the
county s ericket was  under a elowl,  but
during Iate years the elub has done wonder-
fuliy well, Her chiel players to-day inelusde
the Hon. Lromel Tennysen, o gprandson of the
poet. and Mead, the fine left-hand hat.

Buncan Sf{orm’s masterpiece—** The Bullies of the

ek Alaoxer Jlagrarv. Noo 808,

home the wrapping paper and the slring
for Aubrey Angel, Bunter had cast them
mto the ditch, and proceeded on his way
thoughtfully. During the earlier part of
the walk his jaws had been busy;
now his fat brain was busy. He
had 1o pive some account of that cake.
Angel had told him that he ecounld take
a snack: but, naturally—at least, Bunter

supposed so—he would expect to see
something of the cake.
Bunitor's active brain invented yarn

after yorn to gecount for the toial disap:
poaranee of the coke. Bome of the Higeh-
cliffe fellows had met him and raided
him, %aking the whole cake away as a
prize of war. Duat Angel knew Ponsonby
of Iigheliffe and several other fellows
there. Dunter discarded the []if;1 chiffs
story. IHe had stumbled into a ditch, and
the cake had dropped ont of sight in deep
water, Bunter was pleased with th
effort, tll he fortunately remembered
that, owing to the time of vear, the
ditelies were meatly dry.  Then, with
the gates of Greyfriars in sight, he
thonght of an escaped lion from a
menagerie, which had leaped on b and
torn the cake away with gnushing jaws,
DRat somechow even that flight of fancy
had an nnconvincing air.

Y Angel's such a suspicions ond 77 the
Owl of the Remove refiected, N
really o gentleman, of coar«we, He
wotldn't 1ake a folinw’™s word, Takely as
not to call e a Har poinc-blank @ Me!™

I3y the time he rofled in at the pales
Durder hadn't satisficd hims=elf ax to what
explanation would he most likely Ao
satisfy Angel, It was really Jdillicult o
deal with a chap who couldn't take a
fellow's word,

ITe decided, wpon the whaole, not 1o e
Anpeol,

‘Fhat waz the simpleat way.

o could dodge the fellow ea-ily
cnough, and keep out of his way foi a
bit; and if Angel hunted him down and
asked after the cake then he rould decide
npon the spur of the moment wheiher 1
hadl been raided by 1lighotifinns, dvopped
into & river, or snatched by a hongey hien
secking what he might devour.

Havipg come {0 that conclusion, Billy
Bunter rolled into the School Hause, dis
missing tho malier from las mind,

IMe made his way to the Remove
passage.  There was still the = Heoliday
Apnual 7 to fall Lack on, &5 theie was
nothing more to eat,

Ile went to Stwldy XNo, 13, and packed
the ““Annual " off the table, and rolled
away to his own study, No. 7, with it.

Settling himself on tiﬂ back in the arm-
chare, with his feet on the table, DBunter
held the book open with sticky fingers
and thumbs, which left beautiful nuprinis
that would have pleased the gentlemarn
of the nger-print department ot Scotland
Yard. They were really  perlect
specinens, clearly and deeply marked.

A fragment of a letter dropped out of
the volume upon Billy Dunter's well-
filled waistcoat,

“0h, that silly ass'  bookinarl™
grunted  Bunter, “Why the dewce
couldn't he turn the leal down!? |

should ! 1t doezn't matier, as it’s not s
own book. Some fellows arve such assez i

ITe picked up tho torn frapment of
the letter, and biinked at i, and gave a
Jump,

“My hat!*

As it was evidently part of a writben
letter, Eilly Bunter looked at it as o
maetter of course—that was onc ol Lis
little ways, Dot certamnly he had not
expected  to see what he now saw.
Apparently it was part of some letier
which Dol Cherry had written but never

Bombay Castle ! "' —
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Em.tud- tearing it u? instead ; Bunter
inew  the scrawling bhand well enongh.
But what was written Bunter would
never have drecamed of sestng written

in Bob's fist. It ran:

* —-—ton's not really o had fellow in the
main, only hiz uppish swank doees get on
the nerves a bit sometimes, and—7

That was all. Dot it was cnongh to
make Bunter [orget all  about  the
“oliday Annual.”  That volume roiled
down on the floor and remuined there
unheeded,

Bunter stared o the tell-tale fragment
with his round eves wide open behind bis
bt spectacies,

“Pon ! he mpemoared. ¥ There's only
one chap in the Remove wlhose neme endls
in "ton ' -— that’s Wharten ! Faney
Checey writing about hun like that, when
he wakes out he's sueh a pal! Moean, 1
call it.”

Billy Bunter had a geod impolse. That
was to throw the written fragment mto
the fAce. Evidently Bob had not posted
the letter, ax here was o fragmoent of it
Possibly he had regretted having writben
imsuch & way, and 5o had destroved the
letter instead of putting it in the post.
Then loeking for a bookmark in a hurry,
he hod wuszed this fropment, without
noticing what was seribbled on it. It was
all clear to Bunter; and he could imagine
what Wharton's feclings would be if his
cves Tell upon 1. A kind-hearted fellow
would have burnt the wretched fragment,
and said no word abhout if; and _!If’;unfﬂ
was iol without good impalscs. Possibly,
if there had been a fire in the studs
Bunter would have thrown the thing into
it. But it was a hot summer’s afternoon,
and fires were long over at Greyiriars,
The 1mpulse came and pessed.  Bunter
thought of striking a match, but the
thought went no further,

He sprawled in the armchair, blinking
at the piecca of paper. He felt loftily
iliagusted. Bob Emrrv was one of Whar-
ton's closest friends—his very best chum
excepting Frank Nugent. And this was
the ';!-'.E.:."il’.‘ wrote about his pal !

“0ean ' said Bunter, shaking his
Dead. " Not the sort of thing a fellow
tines ! OF conrse, Wharlon is a swanking
ass, and Cherry knows it! But a fellow
dewesn’l say thess things about & pal.”

The study door opencd, and Bunter
started up, clutching the scrap c:fcfmﬁl!r
in his fut hand. It was Peter Todd that
enfered,

Peter tossed his bat into a corner.

“Hallo, frowsting indoors, as usual ?’
he asked, ' Why don't you get out a bit,
you fat frog?"

“I've walked down fo Friardale this
alternoon for Angel,” said Billy Bunter
with dignity. ““I'm taking a rest.”

“PFor Angel?”  repeated — Peter.
“Fagging for the Fourth, you fat worm."'

“'i \E’&IE; he asked me to fetch s cake,
anil——

“Ha, ha. ha!” roared Peler.

“Blessed if 1 see anything to cackle at,
A fellow does these pood-naturcd things
—at least, I do.™

“I was thicking of Angel, if he's
expecting to see the cake!™ grinned
Peter. “Mean to say he trusted you
with cash ¥’

“Ha trusted me with hve shillings!"
sai Bunter majestically, " Bome fellows
can trust me, if my own studyv-inates
can't,”

“ Not fellows that know you,” saud
Taddy. "1 alwavs thonght Angel was a
ropue—it seems he's a fool ve well ™

“1 hope you don't fhink 1'd Leep his
money, Foddy, and not get the coke”
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Bob Cherry was still staring at the paper, waiched by a cutious group
of junlors In the doorway. **It certainly looks like my wrl
said, * But you can't be sllly ass enough to believe that I'd write In

ting,”" he

that style about you, Wharton ? **  (See Chapter 1)
“Not ut all. I'm sure you'd get the | “Yes. I-—T say, Peter, Wharton's

cake—as aure as I am that Angel won't
got it

“ As a mattor of fact, T had an accidont
with the cake coming back," said Bunter,
Blinking at Peter Todd,  “Some of the
llighcliffe chaps rushed me and got it."

“Try again " said Peter.

“Don't you believe me, you heast?”

Y Wot a titele it ™

“1 really meant to say, I—I stumbled
and dropped it into & ditch—T mean the
river, of course—there's no water in the
cditches now-——"

“Iia, ha, ha!™

“If you don't belicve we, Peter—>

CAnpel may.” said Peter, grinning.
“T hardly think he will. Dut he wmay. If
he was as: cnough to trust you with five
bob e mav Lbe ass enough to swallow
that warn."

“The actual fact jg9—-"'

“Good ! Tet's have the actual fack ™

“ A lion escaped from a menageric and
sprang on me, I=I threw him the cake
lo—to get away, like—like they do to the
wolves in the Arctic stories.™

“Oh, my hat! Stick to the Higheliflfe
chaps, Dunter, that's the beat yarn of the
three!” advised Peter.  * DBut keep out
of Angel's reach when wyou're telling
hime, "

“Well, T haven't seen him yel, and I'm
not poibg to i 1 can help 4,7 said
Bunter.  * After all, Angel’s a cad. 1
don't care to talk to swch o chep. He
miight donld my word.”

“YVory likely; eospocially if you spin
all three varns ut once,  JIs that Whar.
fon's " Ammeal T oon the Qoor®®

¥

—commencing in this week’s ‘¢ Boys’

name ends with * ton.” dacsn’y j1 1

Peter stared ab i,

O course it does, ass! What abouf
it? klus Angel's rake pol into your head,
or 15 it the sun "

“IE you found 2 bit of a letter, torn
oft. you know, in the muldle of the name,
anel what was lefe was * ton,” von'd take
it to mean YWharton, woulin't you ™
; “Might, or might not,” sad 'ster.
‘Probably nat.”

* Why not "

“Decanse T shouldn't look al zone
bBody olse’a letiers.”

“Oh, really, Teter! You mighi
come on it by accident, used as a book-
mark, you know, and—andd wea i1 with.
nuk meaning to. Whartan's the oniy
fellow in the Bemave with “an ' st the
end of hix natne, fap'n e

* No, ast=—Lhers’s Duation "

“0h Dunter starbo,
Mualton, "

*“ Is there anything wou dany’t Toegeet ™
wguired] Pelor sareasticnl]y, i 1 B TR
you've forgotien 4o bring in oot v hack
for toal”

“Conldr’'t e Dintlton” =aid Dander,
nnheeding, " Nobody wanld satl 1.
lnn an * uppish swanker,” ™

“MNat unless he wanled
phanched,” said 'eler.

“He's only & harmless, deal 2., That-
tom 15, argued Puanter. 1172 Wharlon
right enough.  Besides, ol (herry
doesn't have much to do with Ihition,
aned wonldn't be mestioning beos tooa
lntter ™

“Whalt on  earth—"
aslonighod Teter.

Friend " !
Tue Macser Lignwny.— N f08,
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Tom Dullon came into the study, with
& ruddy face, and a bat uiider his arm,
Peter was interripied.

“What about tea’  asked Dutlon.
“You fellows arguing ™
“Only Bunter talking vat,™

“Hot? 1 should jolly well say so!"
gawd [Dutlon.

“I anicd ' rot.' ™

“Beottt Seolt of the Fourth, do vou
meant’

“0Oh, my hat! said Peter. A deaf
sludy-male was sometimes a little trying.

“ Mo cat here, that [ can see,”” zand
Thatton  cheerily.  “ What about  {en,
Peter? Do yeo mean that Heott s
cotning o ten "

“Oh crumbs! Na!" roaved Deler,

“You wecdn't yell al a2 chap as 1f he
wera deaf! As for a cal, I certanly
can't see any eall”

“T dudn't sav a cal’”" howled TPeler.

“{h, a hat! T thought yvou said * cat,’
necansa you mumble so, Poddy., Whoese
hat do you mean®’

Billy Bunicer rolled gult of the study
while Peler Todd was shill explaining.

i -

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Buoter Knows Something !

IVE cheery juniois joined up in
F Study No. 1 in the Remove for
tea after ericket Havey Wharton
brought in with him a bundle
ivam the tuckshop—upon which DBilly
Bunter, in the pascage, turned greedy
eves. Dilly Bunter rolled after the
Famous Five into the study; and Lob
Cherry took him -playfully by the ear
and rolled him out again, and shui the
door and pul his oot against it

“ Beast ! howled Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“T1 say, you follovg—u7"

Skinner and Suoop, who were in the
passage, chuckled. Billy Bunter thumped
on the door of No. 1; but it did not
gtir, and DBunfer snorted angrily amd
bached away.

“MNo rvoom there for
what?"” prinned Skinner. .

“1 say, Bkinney, I'll come to, tea in
vour study,” said Bunter., “Toddy's
only got some meacly bloaler-paste.”

“T haven't even thal—for you!” said
Skinner cheerfully. " Nothing doing,
old fab hean!” ;

“1 shauld decline to come 1o tea with
vou, Skinner, if you begged me o,
said Bunter, with digmity.

“L don't think ! sad Bkinner,

“1 dare say Aungel will be glad to sor
me,” said Bunter t(howghtfully, *1'wve
got friendy in the Fourth.™

“ Angel of the Fourth?
off his rgeker™
interest.

“Eh? Neo®

“Then he won't be glad to see voun.
Gane chap couldn’t bel™

“Ha, he, he!™ came from Suoop.

Lord Mauleverer drifted lazily along
the passage. DBilly IBunter made a stop
towarda him, and his lordship's laziness
dropped fram hun hke a cloak.  He
bolted iulo his study, and a door was
heard to elam,

“ Beast ! howled Dunter.

Tt was never noliceable, in the He-

a porpoige——

Has he pone
asked Skinner, with

move, that anyone yearned for ihe
saciety of Williamy Gaorge Ranter. Bl

less did the Removilos yearn for b at
featime—which was just the time when
Bunter wonld have hked to be popular.

He rolled back to Study No. 1, and
apened the door. There war no oot
against it now,

Where can you beat it ? £300 in cash prizes !

Tog Maicner Lipnany.—-No, 808,

Bul as it opened a cushion whizzol,
and Dunter jumped baek just in time.
here, was & laueh in the slady fram
the cheery quintetle of juniors there,
and a chuckle fram Skinner and Snoop.

“Try again, fatty!” encouragml
Shinner,
“Awlul rolters " prowled TRonpler.

“Tancy Wharton having Bob Cherry
1o tea, you know,”

"Why shouldn't he?" said Snoop. i
surprise.  ** Those fellows generally grub
together, ™

“IHe wouldn't have him if he koew.”

I he knew what, fathead®”

*“That’s Ltelling '™ said Bunter miyvetoeri-
ously.

Rhinner and Snoop were inderested.
Anything “up against* the Famous
Five was indleresting to the black sheep
of the Remove,

“What have vou got hold of now?”
asked Bkinner, " What's Bobh Cherrs
been doing, then?

“Well, ealling a c¢hap names isn't
patly, 13 iI0¥ sad Bunter. “ (M course,
we Ia;ﬂl know that Wharlon is a swanky
s,

¥ou ean plart NOW b0 read the stunning new
adventaeer ol Dlick Dorrington & Go. of Lhoe

famnme Hchoeol Bbip ™ Bonsbay Cantle,™ Wloeso
rozt yarns are jost packed with mmystery.
en, and advepbure, Ask your naewsagent for

Jhe BOY'S’
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“Hear, hear!" said Snoop,

“Sull, when a fellow's a pal—"
satil Bunler, .

Skinner eyedd him very curiously.

"1 yeu mean {0 say that Cheery's
been calling  Wharton names,” he
asked—"* belind hiz back ¥*

1 know what I know " said Bunter
myslerioesly.

Skivmwer was more awd move eerous,
Bunter’s talk generally wonld hase led
anyone {0 soppose 1hal e was a divect
descendant, of Aerins. i althougeh
Bonter’'s  stateiments H'I..'F'IIZ"I!'."I.“:':,_ if not
always, departed fiomw the straighbt linn
of veracily, there was usually pomne Teaze-
lwon of fact to lownd them wpon. I
thtere was a minole fraction of (ol o
thin rosbanee, Skinoer mead, o honow
all abont ot

“Well, you ean bell & chap ™ e sasd
soeonragingly.

“Well, o fellow doesn't want 1o saake
mischiel,” =and Bunter. " Sort of thing
I never do.™’

“{h, of conrse nol !
sand Blinner gravely.

“ Rl a follow ean’t help fecling o hitb

Nab your sorg !V
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dispusied,” soid Bunter. “"Going Lo tek
with a chap, yeua know, and keeping
friendly, and then calling hin 8 swank-
g roller wm a letter—not Lhe thing &
fellow deoes, you know '™

“Gammon ' raid  Snocop. " Chenry
wouldn'tl He likes Wharton all cight,™

Y That's all yon know

"Well, what do you know, then!" de-
manded Swuaap.

“"That's telling ™

Bally Dunier, as a matter of facl, was
gqubo meapable of keeping to hunself
what he had learned.  As soon as Bunter
hnew anvihing, 1t was only a maller
of time hefove all the Remaove kaow it
a factk of which Aubiey Aupoel was well
aveare,

Bunter was only wailing to be wurged
fo tell his story, as a tribule 1o his
mporl ance,

“H you've boen roading Bob Cherey'a
lelter=, there's a kicking wailing for
you!'" remarked Snoop.

“1 hven't!  OFf vourse, T wonldn't!?
But il a chap uses a bit of an old leler
for a bookmark, and another chap reads
the book, T suppose the other chap ean't
help seeing of, ean he?* ashed Dunter
warmly,

“Oh, that's i, = 7 saad Bkimner,
“Cherey's just careless ass vuough lo do
that, What book was st ¥

“Wharton's ' Hobiday Aanauaal)’
i oy study now.” sakl Buader.

" Amd the bookmark o™

Bunter grinnod.

“MNo—Fve got Lhat in my pocket, Of
eourse, Pm gomng to Heep it dark. I
night show it to & pal.”

“Let's see 1t ' snid Snoop and Shinner
togother eagorly.

“0OF course, you won't repeat thisi™
sail Bunter.

"k, of conrse not!™

Bally Bunter drew the crampled scrap
of paper from bis pochet,  Slouner and
Snoop fairly slaved at it,

They hmi‘} not a very high opinion of
hurnan nabire genorally, it betap their
cugtormn to pulpe others by themselves.
But those words, written in Bob Cherry’a
" fist, " startled them.

“Dgsh it aH. that’'s preity thick ™
paied Skinmer, with a enrl of the lip. *T
wouldn't talk about a Tellow like that
if T were friendly with him.”

“Hame here " «aid Snoop. “I sl
say D' sweprised,  It's pot like Bob
Cherry, 11 tLn.i:+ st vight enouwgls.™

“Jle told e theve was a hookmark
in the book,” panncd DBantee. Y He
didn't know what ¢ was, 1T'll het you!
Just grabbed the bit up to stick e the
book when he was gomg off to the
ericket, you hnow, without looking at it
He, he, he!™

“Ho s Magntlieonee geis on Clherry's
porvien bl sboes e ¥ peined Shoasper,
"Well, lue greds on nine o it ton !

2 M'Lm'__ oo ! elinekled Bnoon, lantu
af Tellows!  Fal Uherry always secined
to like Dijoee ™

“Oh, you never koow ! saul Skinner.

“What's the joke”  asked Stof,
cotaing along the passape,

The scrap of paper was =luwn Lo Shotl,
and e staved avd  grimped, Twa o
thiree ather follows came along  Fisher
o Fish oand ossed]l aned Opedvy, mawld
they wore tuken inda the confabalation.

Vernon-Smnath amwl Mo Hedwang,
coning  up ba their shady, <tepped 1o
learn what was on, amd wers toldl, Thn
Bounder  shrugged  his shoubders, bt
Bedwing Jooked (roubled,

“You wught te burn that, Duonter,”
n sl

“Is el Tt saul  Bkinnar,
“Tt's Bob Cluery's bookmark,™

Sce page 21
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*¥a. ha, ha!”
"It ought to be burned,” sakd Red-

wing.  “What's the good of making
mischief " And he went on to hes
iy,

A good many fellows who came along
the passage were atracted by the
chuckling of Ekinner & Co., snd stopped
to inguire. Sowme of them showed sur-
prise, soute repeated Tom Redwing's
advice. But DBunter was not disposed to
fake that advice. His gpood mmpulse in
that divection had passed long ago.

It was one of Bunter's preatest delights
to be the fellow who knew; the chap
who had something to tell. Now he knew
sotething  now he had something to
tell!  And he was nov in the least in-
clined ta part with his importance.

*“Halle, here's Angel! Bhow it to
Angel!™ said Skinner, who was on rather
friendly terms with the black sheep of
the Fourth,

Angel of the Fourlh sauntered slong
the passage. His eyes plittered for a
moment at the sight of the fragment of
paper in Bunter's fab hand.

“Anythin® on?" he drawled.

Bunter gave him an uneasy bhnk, He
snpposed that Aubrey Angel bad come
up to inguire after the ceke. DBut the
dandy  of the Fourilt zeemed to have
forgotten the cake.

“ Lok at that ! sawd Skinner.

Angel glanced at the serap of paper.

“Well, what's that ** he asked. * What
about it "

“It's DBeb Cherry's fizst!" explained
SO0,
iL & itll':!l!
“Yez, that *ton' means Wharton, of
rmln;.;*-e. That's the way he described lis
pal.

“Pretiy mean, in my opinion,” said £

Angel. :
“That's what we all think."”

My bookinark’s gone ™ he said,

Thiere was a chuckle oulside, rather
to the surpmse of the fcllows o the
siwcly, Bonter grinned.

“Well, T thovght I'd remove thak
bookimmark, Cherry,” he said.

“Yon checky ot ass!”  exclalined
Hob indipnantly., “What the thump do
you mean by losing my place "

“Rather better, I think, considering.”™

“T2 the fat duffer potiy*™  asked
Nugent, gamng at Bunter. " What arc

you grinnimg  and  puggling  about,
Fakby 5™

“Oh, veally, Nugmt—u—-—“

M, get out!” said Bob, " Yon

ought to be kicked, but I dare say, I can
bind the place again all right.”

“If that's what vou cdll grateful,
Chevey——""

“Cirateful " howled Bob.

“Y¥es." said Bunter warmly, * Seeing
that »ou used a bit of an old letfer for
a bookmark., Suppose vou'd givem the
book back to Wharton with that bit of
letrer.an ik "

“What on carth would it have mat-
tered 77 asked EHarrs, ' Are you wander-
g in vour mind, DBunter?™
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Anpel nodded, and walked un, and ':'::_"

went up the box-room  stairs. Naot

one of the Removites guessed that his 4
visit 1o their quarters was anvthing but %

accidental.  Cerlainly they were not
likely Lo puess thal he bad strolled alon

to sec whether there were any signs o
hiz scheme working.

Hali the Remove had seen the serap
of paper by this time, and maede various
comments on it., Meanwhile, the merry
party in Study Ne. 1 had finished their
tea, in happy ignorance of what was
going on in the passage without,

“1 say, take VWharton's book back io
him, while Cherry's there,” suggesied
Skinner. **Chetry’s bound to ask vou if’
vair ve lost his pi}&ee, and yon can pull
g log about 1t

Bunter chuckled.

“Watel me" he sabd,

He rolled into No. 7 for the *Hohday
Annuval,”” and rolled slong te Btudy
No. 1 with it, seven or cigit fellows
watching him.  Buonter pushed open
Harey Whartbh's study doer, and blinked
10,

“You can come in, Bunter,” said the
captain  of the Remove, lauglung.
“Tea'z over."

“I haven't come for tea, Wharton!
I've just looked in to bring yvour bhook
back.”

Bunter fosged the “Holiday Annual ")
on the table.

“(Oh, pood!" said Wharton, * First
time on record that vou've brougli a
hook back after borrowing it!"”

“h, really, Wharton ——"

o ¥Vou should have left it Stuwdsy No, 13,
thoueh'; Bob's not dene with. it.”

“Tf you've lost my place, Duntér, I'll
scalp you!” said DBob Cherry.

He took up the bosk and looked ab-it.

the letter alleged to have
been written by Bob Cherry.
ST

Himnm

EI LTS

“ Blessed if T don't believe he is!"” said
Boh, in anazement. And it wasn't an
old letter -it was a strip off an old
exercise 1 u:ed Bs a bookmark, 1
believe ™ :

‘It jolly well wasn't'” said Dunter.
“1t was a =irip torn off an old letter you
wrote and never posted!?”

“Might have been.” said Bob, “It
doesn’'t matter, anyhow, 1 den't think
I've ever written murthinF in a lotier
that all Greyfriars mughin't sec, VWhat
are yvou grinning at, you fat image ¥

“Youo wonldn't like Wharton to see
i, grinned  DBunter.

“H AW hy not, ass "

“ He, he, he!"

“Ha, hia, ha!” came echoing from the
PHISAEE.

"Bob {Cherry jumped up.

“ls this a rag?" he asked, “What's
the pame? Are you fellows trving to
make out that I've written something
about Wharton that I shouldn't like him
io sec? That's not a rag—that's s dirty
trick !

“The dirty trickfalness i3 terrific!”
remiarked the Nabob of DBhanipur.

“Eie, he. he!™

1t

“Look here, lel's know what all this
means ! exclaimed 1lob, amd he prasped
Bonter by the collar. “ Now then—"

“¥Ya R

::-':lll_f.k{a! s

i ’

Ehai-ﬁ?g!ﬂ

“If you don't leggro, Tl show Whar
lone the paper!” roared Thmter.

“Show fin, and be hanged, yon fat
rotter!" cexclaimed Bob, and he gave
unter =o hefty a shake that he quiverod
like a fab joellyv,

"Yow-ow-onw! I'll fell Wharton vou
valled Tiim a swanking cad i you don’t
loggo!™

“What*" roared Bab.

Harry Wharton rose to his feet, bis
face pale wirth anger.

“Take a cvicket-stump to oo, Bob.”

e said,  ““Live the roiler the licking
of ii::} Ilfl?'."

“I jolly well will'™  gasped DBob.
s Ham]] me a sbump, Buall!™

“Here  you  ave!™  saud  Johnny
promphly.

“Yaroogh! Help!™
~ YLoet the chap alone!™ said Skinner,
in the doorway. “l1le’s only telling the
truih-———-  Whoooop "

Skinner roaved, as Bob's left sent lin
spinming back into the passage.

“You can have somwe more when I'm
done  with Duuater, Skinner!" shouted
Bob, his good temper quite wanished
now. *Now, yon fat raseal—-"

“1t'z troe!” velled Dunter. “I've pot
the paper—I'll show it to Wharton!
Lepgpo, you beast! Yon daren’t leb me
show Wharton! Yoop!"

Bob Cherry paused, with the ecricket«
stump in the awr. Billy Bunter was evi-
dently in earnest, and Bob's anger
changed s little o astonishment. Tt
oecturred to -him, too, thai possibly Pamn-

ter's fat leg had been pulled by Skinner
& Co. Blkinner was aa full of tricks as

a monkey, and he often found thought-
leas victims to aclk as calspaws,

“I'll give you a chance!" said Bolr
breathing hard, “If you've got any-
thing to show Wharton, show it to
him 1

“I don't want to seo it!"” said Harry.
HT suppose this i3 some of Skinnecs
rotien trickery 1"

"Took ab the paper and see
Skinner furtously from the passage, as
hoe dabbed his noze. ™ You'll like to sce
how Cherry writes Lo his peaple about
you! Look at the paper, Show it up,
Bunter t”

“If you've pot anything, Bunler,
show it up before I smash you!" roared
Bob.

Thus adjured, Billy hader tossed the
crumpled scrap of paper on the study
takle.

¥

yolled

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Scrap of Paper!

ARRY WHARTON & (0.

H looked at the torn sirip, They

had nol the slightest doubt that

this was some wrelched irickery

of Skinner's. who lhad used the falnous

Owl of the Remove as o catspaw, Pt

they slarted as they read what was

written in  Tobh  Cherry's  well:dknown
sprawling * fist.”

Bob, who stitt had Bunier by the
eollar, loaked rowmd al his chums, oot
at the paper,

“Well, whal is il?" he asked.

Wharien's [ace grow erimson, .

That the ®lon ™ was the. termination
of hiz owe wame thers conld: be o
donlit, etton was the only olher

The best, and the best only—in the MAGNET !
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follow in the Remove with a name thal
terminated with *“ton ™ and Dulton,
the deaf junior, ecould not have been
referred to in such terms; nerther was
Bob Cherry likely to mention Dutkon
at all in a letter. )

What was written there was wrilten
about Wharton.

Wharton was only too well aware that
some of the Remove fellows considered
him rather 100 rescrved—*'stuck-up "
was  Fisher 1. Fish’s deseription—
“swanky ¥ was the word Skinncr pre-
ferred to emplor. Even his own friends
had somectimes had little disagreements
with lium on account of certain little
faults of temper,

Wharton was by no nmwans a perfoct
character; and he was conscious of this
little weaknioss on his part, and had
honestly striven Lo héep it in chock. He
tried not to be annoyed when Skionnor
alluded to him as “his Magnificence ¥
or "hizs Rerene Mightiness 7;  and
knewing that he lacked patience, he was
very carcful to be pationt—though, of
course, ho was not invariably swecessful,

He did not eapeet hid friends to be
Tliind 1o his faults, but he did- expect
them to he tolerknt:; and rthat allusion
i Bob Cherry's handwriting wasz o
sliarp bow o his pride.

His face was erimson, and the crimmson
facledd away aned left it very pale,
Johany  Ball amd Nugeut  exchangod
gitiek looks of dismay.

Bob Cherre, realising  the clectric
atmosphero i thoe study, releasedd Ty
Danter’s collar.

He foced iy comrades with a grim
b,

“Aell, what 19 1t 7" he asked.

“Look at the paper,”™ sonl Elarry
Wharton very drely,

Bob looked at ar—-siared at it!  The
pight of it seened to deprive him of the
power of speech for a monent,

“"T'm sorey I pel an vour swerves,
Tl ! said Harry, his lip quivering.
Ive tried pot 4o, 1-1 suppese a chap
gl have called me a bic nppizh when
I first ecame here, but I thought that
was all over longe apo!™

“What utter  rob!™  said  Nogent.
“Iis reton—-t'a a beastly shame ! You
oight to be jolly well ashamed of your-
solf, Fioh 1™ '

“That's my opinien,” =atd Johnny
Bull, 1 his  stow, thoughifel way.
“Whavton's got his faulis, like 1he rest
of waz; but that's not’the way a friend
woithl speak of any follow ™

My esteemuxd Dlob——" murmured
Huarree Jammset Ram Singh, o greal
o= riesa,

Bob Cherry was still staring ot ihe
paper, watched by & curions group ot
the doorway, e raised his cyes to his
chus,

_"I'l"hu.t looks like my handwriting,” he
saiil.

“Isn't B oyours?” sneered Skinner,

Bab turned Dis back on Blknner,

“Wharton ! You can't silly axs
encugh to heliove that I'd write in that
style about a fellow T was friendly with,
1'd ent iy hand off sooner '™

“Yonu cdida’t write "
Whartan blankly,

Iol's eyves hlazed.

"Ik ovoo Liclieve T did ¥ he shouted,

It was an unloriunate moment for Bob
to allow hiz anger to get the hetier of

exclaimed

b, But an  accusation of  what
amounied (o freachar au:!_ falzs friond-
ship wai too much for him. He hadd

not written that wrolehed thing, and he
viprctad his friends to konow that he
had not, withaut allowing for the
evidenwe under their eyes.

Look out for
Tur Macusr LaBBART.—No. B0B.

As Wharton oid nol answer im-
medintely, being too taken aback teo
know what to say, Bob repeated his
waords tn lowder tones:

“Ilo you, believe 1 wrole that ¥°

Wharton's awn temper was not of the
gontlest, and he was wounded and
angry.

“What is a fellow lo believe® he
snapped.  “Are you denying your own
handwriting ¥

“Te"s et oy hand 1

“ HBob ' muattered Nuogent,

“Do you think it is, Nugenl " rosred
Bob.

*I know ik ia!™ :

“1 tell you I never wrate at—never
thought of such o thing—never dreamed
of it shouted Bob furigusly, "Dut 1

know  what to think of fellows who
believe I'd do such a rotten thing Lo
and eat coke, the lot of you ™

Bob Cherry  swung  round, and
tranped  savagely out of the stoady,
knocking over ikimmr ag he weat,

hardly zeeing hon.

His heavy footsteps rang along the
Remove passage to Neo. 13, and the dour
slammed,

Bhkinner reeled against the passape
wall,

“Reautiful mamers!” ke remncked,
“Tha dear man seems to be annoyed at
getting found ont 1

There was blank distsay i Study
Mo, 1. At the .'-ﬁEhl; of Bob Cherry's
handwriting the juniors had had no
doubis, Bat Bob's furicus denial shook
them,

“What the dickens does the fellow
mean ' said Johmwuy Buall. " Theee's
nobady else’s fist like his at Greyfyiars -
the whole Forin kuows hiat scrawl !

“It was his bookmark, 100" saul
Nugent slowly,  ** He must have picked
it up it his siudy, Semwebody there
st have writien "

“The mustfelness 1y terrific!”

Wharton's lip eurvled. He way deeply
hurr: his pride was deeply wonkded,
aned he was very augrv.,

“1 zuppose he had o deny i, ke
said, **He couldn’t own up Lo such a
AT T.l:r':lll._!” [ S0EhpIase, T PR S i.l'l.'l':ilj'.','li*

he wotid  come Jdown 1o twelling Des,
theugh.

“1 zay, you fellows b

“h, et ouwt,  Benter!  snapped

Wugent. * Why eouldn’t 3on shove the
thing into the fire instead of bringing
it here, bother you "

“There wasn t a fire in my shindy-—=-"

Ok got ot !

T owasnt poing o show b ks you,
either, ™ sutd Bunter. 1 showed o 1o
same of the fellows in contidence. Tl
matls e show you !

ot vut 17 prowled Johaay Full,

Peter Todd looked in.

“Hold on a minate, vou fellows ™ he
gaid., **1've-heard whai's going oo, Bub
says he didn’t write that beastly thing ¥

Harry Wharton  shiagged hin
shoulders,

“Well, I should want a lot of proof
tu believe Dob a bhar,™ said Peter tardy,
“Aand 'm not so chummy with hon as
you fellows are!  Hoe says he dida't
write it,  Anybody could imoate Bob's
serawl-—-a baby could do i, HBhianer
conld, for instance.”

“What " yelled Skinner,

“And I noticed  that
Dunter up to bringing it here,
Todedy,

“Why, you-—you awlol  retler!”
gasped  Bkinner.  You — you--you
accuse me of-—of forging Bob's fist—
why, J=ef—="

Ehinaor

"

Pt
added

Nexi week’s thrilling exploit of Dick Langley, the Highwayman—

Words failed Skinner.
terror, asz well as imlignatwn,  in
Bhinner’'s exciterment, for he was well
sware that some of tfm fetlows, at least,
wotld helieve bhim capable of wuch a
irick,

“I'm ongl acensing yon,”' said eter
coolly,  “DI'm suggesting a possibility
that these fellows will ook into, if
they ve got any sense !’

“I never saw the paper before Bunter
showed it to me!" raved Skinner.

Wharton drew a deep breath.

“I‘don't bhelove Skinner would,” he
gaitl quietly, * Why should he? He
doesn't like me, but he's got nothing up
against Bob; and he's not got the nerve
for such a trick, either, if he wanted to.
Hut let’s go into it, all the same, Dunter
knows, and Duuter van tell”

1 sav, you fellows—"

“ Where did you get that bit ol paper,
Bunter ¥ demanded Peter Todel.

“In the * Holiday Anmual,’ ' gasped
Bunter, who was a little s¢ared by this
time at the temepst he had raised, * I—
1 mentioned it te you when you came in
from the cricket, Peter—ahout * fon,’
o know

T remember, It was a bookmark ¥V

* Yes, old ehap” )

*Where did you get ihe * Holiday
Annual "7

S O0F the tabic s Dols study,  Whar-
fon told me I poght have .Y

v And the bookmark was in it then 7

“Of course it was, It dropped oot in
Study Mo, T when 1 took ihe book io
my study.™

Petor Todd looked perplexed. Jb wos
easy enough to see that Dunter was
tcibimg the truth, so far as he knew gt
Shinner grmned nmaligoantly,

*Wall, are you going Lo make oul i.hak
1 put it there hefore Bunter gov bold of
the book 7 he dowanded,

“ Somebody did, unless Bobis telling
livw,”™ said Peter, " Chorey =ays he left
a bookmark in the * Annnal,” T think ¥

"Yeu, heo told ws z0" saud Nuagent.
“That was when we went Jovn to the
cricket this afternoon,'™

“Whore have you baen lhis afterseon,
shney ¥

Shimer sneercd.

“1ve been up the river with Saoop,
and  Stott, amd DBolsover major,” he
apswered. “Weo dreopped in oat the
Pepthors for o game ol bilhiardds, if hirill
want 1o know. And we wend oab just
alter dinner, and dida’t ger back 1ll
uearly tea-time.  Ask the lot of them.”

“That's all true coough,” ecame Bole-
mvor  major’s  bullvoice, U No  good
frying to put it on Skinner this time I

TPeter Aushed a Little.

“T'm not trying to pal il on Skinner,”
he spapped. ™ Skinoer’s only got himseif
to bhlame. Ho was moaking as much
mischief out of it as he could, anyhow.
Dut I admit Skinner's out of it.”

“Thank wou for nothing,” soeered
Skinner, and he walked avay with his
friends.

“Wellt" eaid Harry Wharion, looking
at Poter Todd fixedly.

Feter made o hopeless gesiure,

YTt beats me” he said. Y But I can't
helieve Tob did it, or that he'd tell lies

if he did, Tt's mot like hin, DBut 1 ean't
ap0 anyl.l'ling' further to be done,™

And Peter Todd Jelt tho study, and
Punter rolted after him,.  Harry Wharton
picked wp the serap of paper ftom the
table.

Thrre wa

é Sir Jimmy’s Substitute ! ”"—next Monday’s—



—will hold you spellbound. On no account miss it!

“That's done with, anyhow,” he said.
* It belongs to Cherry, but 1 suppose he
doesn't want it back.”

And the captain of the Remove set a
match to the scrap of paper

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Lord Mauleverer Takes a Hand!

LAM!
S Lord Mauleverer sighed.
Bob Cherry had just gone inko
his study, which was close to Lord
Mauleverer's, and he had shut the door
with an cmphasis that teld on  the
sengitive nerves of Muuly.

Bir Jimmy Vivian, on the other side of
the tea-table, grinned.

“There's & row on in the Llemove,
Mauly,” he said.

“There always 12" sighed Lord Maul-
everer. “ But, really, Cherry might close
his door a little more guictly., He really
might, vou know. What's the rood of
slammin” & deor? CGoly makes more
row."

“I suppose he's had a shindy with
Wharton. "

Lord Mauleverer looked arross the
tal:le at Sir Juomy, startled by that
reinark.

“Cherry=—rowin® with Wharton ™
sanidl,

“Well., Bunter wonld be bonnd to tell
them, You know Dunter,”

“Tell them what !

“ About the letter.”

“ What letter "

Bir Jimmy grinned, It was utlerly
nniile Lord Mauleverer to inmare into
anvithing that was going on. Skinner
Ihad remarked once that, of zomchody
had told Mauly that Mr. Quelch had
Lirained the IHead with o roler, Maoly
would only have samnd, = Did he really *™
DBt evidently there were some matters
m which Mauly could take interest, arl
a dispute botween two such old friends
1z Harey Wharton and Boly Cherry was
ety Gf rhem.

“ Like to hear ' azked Vivian.

“ Yaas”

Aie Jinemy bad beon a witness of the
seens in the passege when Billy Bunter
hat  displayed  the serap of paper to
Skinner & Co. and other follows. He
related 1t te Mauleverer, who listoned
wiently, without even looking bored.

YR when Skinner put Banter up te
o’ into Wharion's study, 1 guessed the
Fat would be in the fire,” remarked Sir
Jiminy ~and it 15, [ favey. They've had
a row.”

“Totien 1 said Mauly.

“1 daresay there'll he =
=ir Jummy, C Waorth
Hoth prond men !

Lovd Maunleversr looked greatly dis
trasedd.

“There's some mastpke in the maiter, ™
ber mmal

“Well, as a matter of Fuel, there is a
ltthe it of swank aboot Wharten, thaugl
o'y & good chap, amd 1 like hi,™ saxd
Viean.,  “5HH 06 was rather streng
{ herry putiin® it like that.  Maght have
toledl the chap hionsell; bt stiekin® 10 in
g irlter to somebody olsp— -2

“ e didon't" sand Mauly,

“Been il saud the sehoolboy Daronet,

" Rot ™

ook here, Mouly ! Yem can seo i
vourself, if von hke to ask Bunter”
ecinimeld S Jimany, with somns oxneiie
nenk.

Lord Mlanleverer yawned.

“Oonbdn't stamed Bonker !
cake, old tehp.”

ight,” =said
watchin', Mauly.

Paza the

hoe

-y

Lord Mauvloverer was  unusually
thoughtfiial over tea. It was not often
that he gave bis noble brain much exer-
cise. He found it too fatiguing, Dut he
was thinking now.

After tea hoe detached lmself from his
chair, and ambled out into the Remove
passage, and along te Study No, 1

“LCome in!" called out Wharton rather
gruffly, as Lord Mauleverer's polite tap
sonnded on the door.

Lord Mauleverer drifted in.

Wharton and Nugent were in the
ateiely : Johnny Bull and Hurree Jomset
Pam Singh were gone. Both Wharton
and Mugent looked “rotten,” as thoy
would thave deseribed their foelingsz: and
Wharton was decply angry, too, It was
not only what Bob had soick of hime that

i
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“Yoas," said Wharton shortly.

“Somethin' about a scrap of paper.
What?"

“Yea Nothing to talk about.”

“Can't a vhap see it?"

“I've burned it."”

“Floored again!” smd Terd Maul
everer. “ Dash it all, this is hard cheese !
I was goin' to batt 1n an’ set the matter
right.”

Harry Wharion laughed involontarily,
ITe coubd pucss what an offort that
resolve had cost hus lasy lordsiap.

Y ivian's told me whal was on the
reg.”’ zaid Mavleveror. " He saw Banter
showin' it off in the pa-sage. All rod,
old chap ™

Y Exeuse e, Mauly," said Wharton,

Wil | bt !
| opmemgnimnls |

il
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Cherry.

Bob Cherry burst Into Study No. 1 like a cyclone, and Nugent and
Wharton jumped to their feet. Harry put up his fists, His first im-
pression was that Bobk had come for war,
““1t was Angel of the Fourth !

“ {*ve found It out ! ™ roared
(See Chapter 0.)

=0

angored Lim; it was the fact I:]mt ol
had said it to a third pacty, while keeo-
ing up an Appearance r1':|F cheery and
cordial friendship.  Believing what ke
didd, Wharton was scarcely to be blamed
for fecling a deep and bilter rosentment,

“ Flalle, Mauly " said Nugent. ™ We're
just gelting on to prep”

Maulevorer smiled.

“And don't want any  Jolly okl
visttors,” he said. “ I entch on, dear boy,
But I'm not goin’ yet.” .

“ W etre woeleome, old fellow,”™ said
Wharton, with an effert,  Me was nol
fecling in the momd for any company
then, even that of the pood-natured and
casy-poing Mauly.

“Goad! I hear you've rowed with Biob
Cherry "

ecolouring. " I'd rather not discoss it if
sou don'b miend”
“Hot 1 do owimd,” said Loed MMaul-

everer cheenly. ™ No Iugpad of mine, of
conrsr ;. hot I'me botiin® e Jodgin' by
the way Mob shunmed hiz door, there's
been o shdy,  You're not friends
now 7

s, 1+

“ Makin" it 1t :‘l._p;'.tin, 1 hnp.r-?"

“Never D" Wharton kritted his brows,
“ ey von think T ever snenk again to s
fellow  who talks about me hike that,
behimd my back?  Awd if 1 pet on his
perves, 4 be savs, the leas be sees of mo
the bwettor™

Pt he never sand san, ald bhean™

“He wrote it, anvbaow ™

(Cantinued on purge 10

—Ilong complete story of Harry Wharton & Co. !

THE Macwer Lisftey, Mo, 001,
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“ HARRY WHARTON |
EDITOR I

EDITORIAL!

By Harry Wharlon.

HEN the Great Tire of London
swept neross the city, aking its
toll of life and property, the

arrangements  for  quenching
fires were of the crudest description. 1
dure say vou have seen pictures of this
tragic event, 1f so, you will notice a lot
of men nmhing ahout wath pails of water,
vainly hoping to arrest the progress of
the hire. They mght with egqual suceess
have atbempted to stem the Dow of a
mighty terrent with a straw !

In Study Ne. 1 at Greyfrars, we have
an old print which i+ entitled ** Eecope of
John Wesley from the Fire.” “This was
not the Gireat Fire of London, but a fire
which broke out at Epworth, in Lincoln.
shire, m 1709, It 19 unpessible to look at
the old print withont smiling, There is
a huge pillar of Aame ascending to the
skies, while a mman 1s seen gn iy knees,
flling a wooten pall with water from a
mnall siream. Another man s Liftiong
John Weslew, then six vears of ape, Drom
the bed-room window of the parsenuge.
nf COLEEsEf, Wi I|r|".'l:' l_'!"u'i_'l!'}' iR (E#] hﬁ.‘-
thankful that the bay was saved, for he
prew up o into a wise amcd goml, if not
actually a great wien,  Bat what makes
one suile s the erade amd  prinotive
method by which they aitempred fo ex-
tingaisn lires in *the good ofd days.™

Tihnes have changed,  When an out-
break of fire oecurs nowadays, we
promptly sirnmon an vp-toedate and fully
eepurppre] five brggaele. We are not o
fordish as to attempt to pod ool & mighty
confllagration with & puny pail of water,

Trero 15 a sort of fearfol foscination
abeowt o fire. The wers wention of 2
by lire reuses o dhrili of excitement. |
have long had i anal the wha of
riving you a special nenber dealing with
fires, and 1oy wlen has been pub into

Watch out for our special ** Sleep ” Supplement |

P'ug Meoprr Lienany . —-Neo, 803,

practice this week. Of course, our cheery
vontributors deal chiefly with the comical
aspreet of fires, o you may be assured of
muny hearty lunghs when you read our
stories and articles,

Il the gay youny “sparks " of DBritam
are disappeinted in this nember, it will
be o "burning ™ shaoe !

HARRY WHARTON.

FIRE ORDERS!

{Unofficial.)
Drawn up by TOM BROWN,.

1.—IT & bov wakes vp in the night and
smells  somcthing  burning, he  should
promptly rouse the whole school. This
can be done in several ways—ie., by
soitnding  the fircalarm, ringing  the
rising-bell, bellowing “Fire ! at the top
of his voice, or scnding up shy-rockets.
1f it turns out to be o falee alarm, the
“something bhurning * having been the
remains of a bonfire in Uosling’s garden,
the fellow who roused the school will
prebably find himsell in the soup. Dut
he must on no account shirk his duty, n
It:n.se it should happen to Lbe 2 genuine
ire.

2. —When the fire-alarm s sounded, the
Remove Fire Irigade will promptly turn
eut. Chiel-Fireman Cherry will take
charge of the hose, and the remainder
will arm themselveas with buacketa of
water, and daszh io the scene of the con-
flagrationr. When the buckets are empty,
refills may be obtuined from the nearest
bath-reom, or the school Tountain,

3—Do not be afraid to discharge the
contents of your buckets, no matter wha
hzppens to be standing m the way. Tf
the Head, or one of the masters is in the
line of fire, it will be their fuoeral, You
can't stop to sludy their personal comfort
when you are engaged in puthing ont a
fire!

4.-~Do not atltemp! to extinguish fires
with  fire-oxtinguishers.  They won't
work ! "The last time there was a live at
Gireyfriars [ rushed on the scene with a
hre-cxdineniisher. 1 couldn’t pet 1t 1o o
for nearly an hour. By that time the
blaze hatd Leen suceessfully put out by
the members of the fire-brigade with
their buckets,

5—It 1= useless to try to extinguish a
hig fire witlh your wafer-pistel, 1t enly
holds a thimlilefn] of waler, One might
as well altempt fo extinguish the Great
Fire of Lomdon with o fountain-pen
sonrd !

6. —In the svent of a fire, thowe who
aree nab moembers of the Hemave Fire
Brigade will tet down the fire chure, and
deseend into the Close,  Bifly Bunicr will
go Inst. 11 he went fivst the chute would
e choked up!

“Tumble out, vou fellows!
Hurey wp and dress

Tharry Wharton bellows,
Full of cagerness.

Mideight chiines are sounding;

Feilows, with delight,
Gut of bed come bounding—
Fire drll staris tonght!

Billy Bunter’s lazy,
Will not budge a lit:
‘Neath the bDlankets stays he,
Wharton has a fit.
Grabs him by the collar,
Heaves hine ant of bed;
humier, with a holler,
Lands vpon his head?

Down the statrs wo clatier,
Having donned our clothes,
In the Close we seatier,
ITanting for the hose.
Buckets full of water
Other fellows get;
Swamp the bricks and mortar,
And make their comrades wet !

Queleny roshes macdly
Through the besthing throng;
Firomen drench him badly,
He yells both loid amd long,
“Hoya! You are at practice!
Don't you understand?
Bt the painfal fuel ig
Yau are out of hand 1™

Al the jolly japers,
In & nolsy swurm,
Then conchale theiv ciqers,
Ancd retarn to derm.
Orne o'vloek b= steiking,
W are woary, qute;
Voo we shonld be likiog
Fiare deill cvery I:i;.;'hL!
It’s next !
Supplément i)



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

T takes a lot of pluck to mgreh
I baldly tnio a blazing bilding, with
youtr hungkerchee! tieed round yoor
mouth and nose, so that you won't

be sufferkated by the hones

Tt takeos even mo“o F}fm.'l-: io ossend a
stareense which is on fue, and looks
like kollapsing kowplotely at auy minuit.

And it takes more plack till to go
to the fop room in the bilding, where
some  poor fellow is imprizeenced, and
rezkew him from a weming liery nrnss,

How many fellows et Greviriars would
have the plk 1o do theze things? Oaly
one—tlhe fellow whose pame appears at
the tap of this ariikle!

Many a hero's hart heats benecth a
bulging  waisteoad., Awnd it 15 serrain
that & hera's hart beats beneeth mine,
Many a tme and off, doring a grate
fire, I have taken my life in my hands
without dropping it, and I have got a
seraodrivery amd sevood my corridee to
the sticking-point.  Then T have dashed
boldly up a ladder, or uwp a bloang
starccase, and roskowed people from a
l-".Etll'l":," gr-li.'l.'l’.

You won't beleeve 1his bald slate-
went, of corse. 5o 1 shall have to give
you chapter and verse,

Chn anhL bast  winter,  some  silly
clump in the Remove dormitery  lell
hia candle burping. A <lrong brecse
came in gt the windows, aid cavsed the
vondle to fall aver. 1t 2et lire (o the
bedelothes, and the next vonnit the Lo
was a mass of flaoes, 1t waes Harry

I

wontld have Deen ronsted alive, ol far

Whatton who waz sleepnug thore.

mwy presents of mind, T prebbed hold
of a water-jur, and promptly  dizton-
giished the conflagration. 1 swampd
oldd Wharvion in the ]u'me.ﬂ—:-ml 1 tho
neck, as well=-but he was aw fll]]:..' Eroat-
ful 10 me for saving hizs hife, and he
promest to give me & balf-shave of hie
next. remittanse. Bt Wharton's prom-
mises  arg ke paupers—mode o be
“hroke.” Anyway, 1l nover resecved a
penny-preaes for o my gallent deed.  {As
o norrator of fairy-dales, Ty Bantere
has Grimm and Ilans Andersen Dhoked
into a cocked hat '=—Td.)

About a woeek after thiz ocenrrence.
Mr. Prout happened to o fo hed with
his pipe on, as well as his pijjamers
He dored off to sieep with the lighted
pipe in his mouth, and zome hot ashes
were scattercd over the sheets,

Old Prout woke up yvelling “Fire 7" at
thoe top of his langs, and 1 bappened 1o
hear his frantick shouwt i the nick of
time,  Boatching a  firedistinguisher
from its place on the wall, I tore alung
te Prout's bed-room, and put tho fire

out in o brare of shakes, Proat has
been internally greatfnd to me over
“ANee,

Oin another memmerable ofoasion, ‘he
Head was walking peross the Ulose, om
i hot day, when a box of wax vesters
sutldenly epgsploded in his pocket. The
rexl turnnt his pown was & mass of
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fAlames, and he Jdanced about like 2
brirk on hot cara.
“Yaraoooo! 1I'm oon five!™ ke yelled.

1t mie ont, somiehaddy 2

It was n time for instant action, [
ersdimd iavoards the Hlead, and gathored
e eps ooy seens ws i he was b,
aml earvied bime boddily 1o the srhesl
fountarn:

Spbash !

With a milv heave, T tosaedd the Jlead
ivde the beinaning howl of the feontans.
e sipzled and suminered for o bt bt
the fMlanes were suxxessfuliy  pat ont,
ihanks to my pluele anmd prescats of
nained, .

The Head happesd net of the fonnian,
o] epme toaards me with antstrerehed
hands. . _

“Billy, old chap.,” he sawl, " rou’vo
been and pone amd siaved my 1.1.-’:1‘I’n|:3-=-.=.
lifet I had a jolly near squeek of bong
ronsted,  After (hiz, T promnns pever
lo Aog vou again-—never 1o gove Yon an
impat—never (o take any notiss of any
komplaints T may resceve abonb you,
Tot me shake vour paw, ray hevows (ot

tulip ™
1 don't eay that  thoss were the
Head's actual werde, but 'm giving

vou the tist of what he sad,

I3ict he keep bis provenis? No, Dve
had o good many Hoggings—peblick ant
private—sin e tossed the lead nle
the fountain. T fiml that people have
a  verv short memmery  Ior o serviees
rendered,  Bave their . smizzerable lives,
anel they will swear internal gratitude,
But within twenty-fonr houra they will
dismmizzs the whole subjeckt frem their
s,

I ¢onld go on quoting instances aof my
pluck and valier; It the above st
vuffice,  Wharton pever gives me enulf
space n his paper to do myself justiss.
1 could tell voun how 1 saved the school
frean Dbeing bLurnt down  on nunerus
aceasinng; It these thrilling eppisodes
will have to wmt, [(They'll have to wait
g jolly long time, toa! Further fairy-
tales of this =ort will have to ho con
finetl ta the pages of “Billy Bunters
Weekly,"—Ed.)
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'THE GREAT FIRE |
OF GREYFRIARS !

By DICK CALTHORPE.

{ Member of e Rowpeeee Forse 0 the
wfud 1R )

Y bewdy slovp was rodely dis-
M tuched on the night of January
1dih, 1865
It st have been ghoat one
wetack in the moroing when T was
awakened by iny pal Fervars  He slood
aver me, shaking e violently,

“Tumble out, Ihek! The school’s on
Fiee '™ he panted.

“Lreat Seote !V

I tumbded out " with alacriiy.  Ho did
the rest of the Hemovites,

I hurvied into mmy clothes, and roched
to one of the windows,

The night wns intensely dark, and
there was nothing to e :een.  No
tonzues of flame shooting shywards; no
outward and visitble signs of o five. PBut
the schaol belt wae being vung violently,
il vowes eame op oul of the darkness:

“Fire! Nipel?

I darted Lo the donmitory «door, and
threw it open. A Jlisunel smell of burn.

Al o —

ing assailed my nostrils. The landing
was thick with smoke. And then I
viabised that the fire was in the very
heart of the building-—in one of the
Inmiber-ronims, to he Frtu'iu:'. As T stood
there, conehing & hittle, 1 could hear a
distant crackling sonnd.

T turncd back inte the dormitory.

“The haherroom’s on fire!™ T ex-
vlavmed,  *If it epreads, all the dormi
taries will be in danger! We'd beiter
nig down intn the Close while the stair-
case is clear ™

The fellows were very excilod, Lot
there was uothing in the natore of &
panic.

We lost no time in peliing Jdown inte
the Close. 'The Head was there, and
several of the masters,

The seepes of cxeiloment there almost
bepgarcd deseription.

Lanterns werve lighted, and the 1lead
called the roll.  All were présent, save
for the preferis who were trymg to quell
the owtbreal in the lumber-room.

After an interval of a quarter of an
haur, the five brigade came on the scene.
In less than ten minutes their clothes
were  segrched,  their faees  sieoke-
beprimed.

Slawly, ever zo slowly, hovever, they
mastered the Qumnea,  Thoeo further reon
forcements areived, and got busy, and

the fire, which had reged so ferccly, was
forced Lo surremier

When at long last the conflagration
was exunguished, the Head atd  tho
masiers went (o examine the damape.
‘Phey had to aseend a staircase at the
back of the hubding, for the main slair-
eage had been practically demaolished.

The eontents of the lnmber.raom had
been totally destroyed by the fire. The
Hemove dormitory had suffercd badlly,
alsp, A great deal of reconstruaction
would have to take place before we could
sleep there avain. The Removites spent
the rest of that memorable night in the
sick wards in the sanny. 1t was: wather a
tight squeere far us, but we had to put
up wiath af,

The damagg inflicted by thoe fire was
estimated at sowe hundreds of pooands;
bk most of onr private projesty hud boea
anved,

The arigin of the fire was a complelo
myatery, Ay oun l_’h]‘]i]‘liﬂllﬂ-'lhﬂlll.‘,'h i
dicd not exprose it al the time —was that
sentie Dobd, baed blide hud pand a midoght
vierl to the Iwber-roomn, n onder o
enjoy a quick smoke,  Jle bl cagelessly
threwn a  eigareticend  amongst  the
rublvish, and thus set the pliee on lire,
Paesibly hie had tried to stamp it out, bt
woathout surcess, and he had flod i feay
arad trembling to his dormitory,

Laugh and grow fat ! Read our supplements !
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A SPLIT IN THE C0.!

(Continued from page 13.)

e

“He didn't.”

“Look here, Mauly, you don't know
anything about it!" exclaimed Harry
Wharion  half-angrily.  “Drop  the
subject, there's a good chap.”

“IMNot the least litile bit in the jelly old
world,” said Lord Mauleverer cheerfully,
“T'mn settin' this right.”

“Falhead " . )
“It's plain  enough, Mauly,” saidl
Nugent. * Bob did act badly: there's no

iloubt about that. I couldn’t forgive him
for treating me like it, if he had, I—
I'm not sure I shall speak to him again.™

F*0h, gad!” said his lordship. )

Wlauleverer's honest face was quite
distressed.

Harry Wharton gave his study-mate a
sudden black look. The worsl clements
in hiz tempor were on the surfuce now.

“What -do vou mean by that, Frank®”
he asked, *“After the rotien, caddish
way DBob has treated me, 1 was taking it
for granted that you'd never speak to him
agam. If youn stand by me, you can't
stunnd by him."

Nugent flushed uncomfortably.

“T'va been friends with Bob fo a long
time,"” he said. )

“ 30 have I—t1l] now. DBut swt your-
galf, of course,” said Wharton baiterly.
“If he's more your [niend than 1 am,
stick to him, and welcome. You can't
stick to me at the same time, that's all.”

¥ Look herop—*'

“I mean that.” Wharton rose to his
feet. “ A fellow can’t run will: the hare
end hunt with the hounds.” :

Mugent's eyes gleamed. He was dis-
turbad and irritated himself, and there
was 2 tone in Wharton's voice, as well g

hizs words, that was hard to bear
patiently. . ]
“I'm not going to be dictated i0,”

said Nugent sharply.

"I don't want to dictate. What I've
said [ mean, though. If you say another
word to Cherry, don’t trouble to speak
Lo e again,”'

Harry Wharton walked out of the
study without waiting for an  answer,
leaving Nugent breathing very hard.

The distress in poor Mauly's face
deepenad.
“Gad! I've made matters worae

ing::laad of better by comin’ here,” he
sald.

I'El.tﬁeut gave a rather hitter lasugh.

“WNot at all. This wasx bound to
heppen. I'm down on Bob for what he's
done, but I'm not poing fo be ardered
ahaut, T shall speak to him, if I choose—
and [ jolly well will, too! If it makes
trouble in this study, I can't help it.”

“MNugent, old man,” said Lord Maule-
verer gravely, “this won't do! Do you
se¢ what's happenin’? A few hours agn
there were five fellows in the Hemove
who'd never have listened to a word
apainst one another. Now they're all at
loggerheads—Wharton and Cherry, and
now you and Wharton: and Buall and
Inky, will be drageed ko takin® sides
soon.  The jolly old Co. will be sphit
right up. If you fellows have got an
epamy, this i exoctly what he "would
want."

This was an unusually long speoch for
Lerd Mauleverer, and it showed how his
lordship's kind heart was stivred.

“You're a gond chap, Mauly.” said
Wugent. *“But it can't be helped.  The

]

Chearin® ke poor eld Datton.

way Wharton's just spoken fo me makes
me think that perhaps Bob wasn't so
much to blame for what he snid.”
“Uob never wrote that, Nugent. II
he did, I should agree with Wharton

that any decent chap ought to drop
him.”
* Look here—"

TLord Mauleverer raised a2 manicured
hand protestivgly.

“Fou're not going Lo row with me,
old bean, Don't! 1 withdraw all T've
said, and anythm' I haven't said, Loo, if
vou like,™
- B Fathead ' said Nugent, bursting 1nto
a langh. )

“Bui to get back to the beginmn'”
said  Tord Mauleverer. " Boly never
wrote that serap of paper. BSome fellows
think me an asg—-"

“Thay do'™ agreed Frank.

“1 may be in some things, I'm as low
down as Donier in the maths set, I can’t
vonstroe for tolfee without a crib, and ‘I
don't know whether the United Stales 13
in Lanada, or Cansda in ithe Uneled
Slates, But I know a decent chap when
I seo hiny, Nugent, and 1 know that Bob
never wrole those wordz at all, and thal
some awful cad has translated his fist to
ﬂ'lﬂ.li.l:'!' rlliﬁﬂ]]if‘[‘.”

Lord Mauleverer spake  with  sach
earnestness that Frank could not help
being impressed. Bl he shook his head,

“We've heen  inta  that,” he said.
“Poddy butted in, just as yoir're doing.
Bkinner's the ooly chap in the Bemove
anybody could suspect of such a rotten
trick, and SBkinner's cleared.”

“There's somebody else.”

“Who else? asked INogent impa-
Liently.

“T'm poan' to And out”

And with that lLord Mauleverer

ambled amiably out of Study No. 1, lear.
ing Nugent shrugging his shonlders.
When Tarry Wharten came back—as he
had to do for his prep—he sat down to
the table without speaking a word to
Frank. Nugent opened ,i::rir; lipe. and
closed them apain without speaking—
hard, Prep procecded in Study Mo, 1 n
an icy silence.

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
Mauly Does It!

OB CHERRY gave a growl, not
B unhike that of a lion disturbed in
his lair, as a fap came at his stads
door amd it epenel. Tord Manule.
vorer's serene and emiable face looked
in. Little Wun Jang, the Chines, was
in the study—very silent, in view of
Bob's unaccustomed mood., DMark Fanley
worked silently at the table. Hurrce
S8ingh was not present.  His lordship
glanced round the study, and gave Dob
a penial nod,

“Lookin' into thingz"” he remarked
pleasantly. “Yon don’t mind my buttin’
in—what "

“I'd rather not talk just now,’
Bob blantly.

“That's all right: I'H do the tallin’.”
saidd his lordship amanbly. " You didn't
write that scrap of paper, Cherry.”

“ Mo ! roared Bob,

“Gently, old man. T'm not hard of
I know
vou didn't " said hia lordsinp soothingly,

“0h ! saul DBab, taken rather abaek.
“Then you're about the only Tellow in
the Remove who takes my word.”

“Not the only one, Bob,” said Mark
Linloy, looking wp. “I*take it =~

" Thanks, Marky, ald chap " 'said Bols,
more seftly, I shouldn't blame you if
you didn't. 1t looks bad ‘encugh, 1

sl

paper inte the * Aunual,’

Tell your friends about the wonderful attractions—

But what T think is that Wharton
ought to take my word, when we've been
paﬁa for whole terms—not that we shall
be pals any longer.”

“Yaas, vou will, when this iz cleared
up,” said Lord Mauleverer, “We've
only got io find the fellow that wrote
that bit of paper in yousr fist, Liob, an’
put 1t in the bhook to be found.”

Dol made a hopeless gesture,

“T can’t believe there's a chap at Grey-
friars would do such a thing,” he said.
“Mot in the Remove, anvhow., Iven
Shinner wouldn't, and he's jolly near the
limit, I know Bunter wouldn't. ond he's
a bit of & worm, T simply can't make 1
out at all. I don't blame the feliows for
being down on me, only my own pals
might i

Fob's voice had n coteh in it

“ All serene, when we've fouml the
chap,” said Lord Mauleverer. “What
steps are you takin®*”

“T can't think of anyihine.”

“Lacky vou've got me 1o think for
vou, then”

“Fou, okl chap?
grinned. My hat? :
vor line, 1"[:;41!':.-', old man. [Pon't tey”

YT  don't kuow,” sail Maunleverer
calmly.  “After all. you know., prac-
tically all the hrains of the coantry are 1o
the House of Lords.™

“Oh " ejaculated Bol.
Gereat Seott

“Yaas, Nothin' to grin al, C
T'm speakin' guite seriously, 1'm going
into this Liznat, if it costs me n head-
arhe.” said Lord Mauleverer heroically.
“ere's Nive friends of mine, all dis-
putin®  and  quareellin’, aned  pgenceally
miahin® asses of themselves,  They'll be
fightin® next.”

“That's preliy cerinin’” wanl Dob
Cherry grimly. “I'm going 1o asic each
of mv friends—1 mean, the chaps who
were my fricnds—whether they take my
worid about that serap of paper. 1 they
don't there will be four jolly good scraps,
at least,”

“0Oh, gad!” said Lord Mauleverer.
““Time 1 buited i, 1 see. 1 supposs
nothin' wonld plepse thi {fellow more”™

“IEhi What fellow

“The fellow who shoved thai scrap of
1Te must have
done it to set vour crowd by tho cars.”

SOht said Bob.,  “ You—you think
wo? Flessed if T can make out why a
fellow should have done it at all.” .

“Let me (hink it out for you," saud
Lord Maulevercr.  “We'll gor at the
bloke all righi. Bunfer fouml it in the
book,”

“Bo he mave”

“Oh, he found it all right!" =aid
Lord Manloverer, “ Tiadedy knows that,
You left the book here?" ]

¥ Yoz, when I went down to the cricket
thia afternoon. I put a bookmark in my
place—an old sirip off an exereise,
think it was™

1 remether when vou went, " nodded
Mauly., " No mistakin' your footsieps
tho passape. How did DBanter come 1o
have the boolk, then*"

“Wharton told him he coulid talie it
whoen we were gone Jown to fhe
erivkoet.’”

“That's the pnzading point, ™ said Mark
Linley. *“IL seems that Bunter was told
he ponld fake 1he baok at onee. aed he
came inta the honsze far i, just when Doh
anc the rost wore going down to the
crichoet.”’

“1 Lknow it's a pnzele” said Tob,
HThere dossnt seem fo have bwen tnne
for anvbely to pel at the book bofore
Tinntor pet it, aod he says he [ound that

know,

I3ely Cherry
Thinking isn't n

“Are they?

Linley ;

A magnificent story of adventure at sea—
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~-in vour favourite paper,

1 kpow it wasn't

seyap of paper .
veadhng  ihe

there when I was
* Annunal.” ™

“Hold on!" said Lord Mauleverer.
“Punter didn’t come up for the book at
once. ™Mot for more than an hour™

“ What 77

“1 heard him pass my door, you see.”
explained his lordship, 1 know o
tread=—fairly solud, you know., You sce,
Sir Jimmy Vivian—the young ass—was
ghoing to bring me some i;jngcr-inqer i
the study, and he forgot all about it, and
went to cricket with the other asses. Ho
each timo a fellow came alowg I wen-
dered il it was Jimmy with the pop.”

“Each time!” sawd Mavk quickly.
“Did any other fellow ecome along 7

“¥Yaas, Angel of the Fourth.” .

Dob Cherey leaped frow: his chaii as of
heé had received an clectric shock.

" Angel ! he roared.

“¥ans.” Lord Mauleverer gazed at
himy in mild swrprise. " Bomethin® bitin’
you, old bean? Ow! Leggo!” _

Boh, 1 his  exciteraent,  senad
Mauvlevercr by the shoulder and lairly
shook him,

“*Anpel—Aabrey
shouted.

“*Is hiv name Aubiey?
wis Angel of the Fourth ™

*Are you saret” shouted Boeb,

“Yaas "

“Yau saw haun ("

“How could T see hig when 1 uwas
Iyin' on the sofa, aod had iy back
turned to the door ¥

“You ass!” reared “Then
how =—"

“You see, the door was hall open,”
explained  Mauleverer, 1 ot up.
thinkin® it was Juumy with the pirger-
pop. So I z:aw Anecl wm the glass oppoe
site the doorway, sneakin® past quicily, 1
thoneht. ™

“Oh I exclaimed Dol
“What didd you do then®7

“Went Lo slenp,™ said Lovd Mavleverer
mnoeent v,

u.“l"_‘i-ﬂ !.-l

“Well, it was jolly waris, sao hpom
an’ 1 was tired, and Jannay pode't come
with the pop. 1 bl a noee aoee, il |
wvies wore up by Donter stoppm’ aloag.
I suppease that was when he cama lor the
*Annual,' *

“Angel I osaid Bob dazedis. 10 1°d
krown Angel had been beve-—i7 hie passed
your door, he must have cowe as Tar ae
this :illll.'l_}'.”

“Yauas, He was goin’ Lack, thoogh,
when I saw him in the plass,”

“Ihnd vou hear him 10 this stody ¥

“Can’t say I did. T was a bt drovey
an' tired. Dub he was tiptoein’ as he
wenk away, and never answered when ]
called oul to ask o b war Jmny
Yivian. ™

Mark Linley snuied shightiy.

“MNo need w look muweh farther,™ he
saidh. “1 never thought of a2 Faurth-
Farm chap; bat you had a vow wiils
Angel the other day, Dol and Nagent
icked him, You'd betier ask fum what
he was doing n the Reinove paszage this
afternoo,

1 jelly well will ranied Dub,

He ran out of the atu{ll,';.

“ (Jh, what a jolly «ld whol
wind ' ejacolated  Tword Mouteverer,
with a gasp. I want a rest after this,

And Lord Maulevecer ambled peace-
fully back to bis study. Meanwhile, Bob
Cherry burst like a ¢yclone into Siudy
No. 1, and Harry Wharton and Nugent
i]umpﬂd to thoir feet. Wharton put up

8 hands instinctively.  His first impros-
gion was that Bob had come for war,

--" The Bullies of the

Avngelesure ™ he

1 forget! It

1ok,

breathlesdy.
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“1've found it out!™ roaved Beb,

YW e

“Or Mauly has, rather !
of the Fourth.”

F3What was Angel of the Founth "
ejaculated the captain of the Heomove
hiau‘r.kly.

Fob Cherry panted.

“Mauleverer saw him wocaking along

It was Angel

the  pessage this afterncon, while we
wore ab oricket. It was Angel”

* Bit—bul—— What——="

Bob ' Cherry's powerful  voice  rang
along the Remove passage. Peter Todd
tooked in at the dear.

“What's that about Apgel?” lhe
ashed.

“Angel ineaked inte my study s

Your good furn for the day!
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feiched 1t; and he knew he wouldn't .
He was simply Lipping Dunter fo get
him out of the way.™

“Clear enowgh,” said Peter. “Only
it's rather odd that Angel knew anything
about the Annual’ in the study.”

e was there " voared Nob, remem-
lermg, " He was sianding losfing thers
while we were talkmg to Bunier. Yon
fellows remember he was on the steps.
He heard all we said to Bunter—must
have !”

Peter Todd gave a whistle.

“What 2 cheery rotter! he re
marked. I suppose he'd been turming
it. over in his mund how he could get his
owh back, and then he saw a chance and

til PEREIE

“Biop ! " panied Angel
Eob Cherry.

“I—I'm nol goin’ before the Head !”
““ Do you own up (o, having written that caddish leiter ? * demanded
* Last time of asking!™
#]—]—1 wrole it ! ** (Sce Chapter 10.)

“ Yes ! ** panted Angel,

I fancy dear ol

—
afternoan,  before  Dunter  got  ihe § made the wmest of it! !
Aawaal ¥ away,” garped Dok, " Mauly | Aubrey 1 the man yon want,

wis b hiw rooi, and saw hun ti:.ﬂfﬂ:'illg'
viast s dooe™

“Hald  on” oswd Wharten  guictly,
“hat waust base Been alier Bunter got
the ook, ke went in for it when we
boft——"

= Nob ke least dmtle it
Taeled promptly. “I've already had ot
frowy Bunter that he went donn 1o
Fewrdale first.  Angel of the Fourth
sent i theve o get a cake ™

“Angel dul P exelained Whartoon.

Peber chuekled.

“Yes, and T wondered that e trisoed
Bunter with the wmoney ! 1 know now
why he Jid. ™

That  settles  it.”  smd  Nugent.
“Angel nexer pot the cake i Donter

sl Porew

“ But—hbut-—-"" eaapod Wharton.
Dast as he hnew Angel of the Fourth to
lr:, I:hn'nlr-:-r:iill..' Lad it was hard ta be-
Troewn: any Follgw ;';Hill:..' of such Laseness
a9 this,

Hobs Cherry turned dowards hin

" Do ven take my word now, or not ¥
he  ashed. " Belore we see Angel-
b fore we pet at the proot? Do vou lake
by wond ¥

For a single second Wharton did nob
apswer. He had bad no time to think:
amd apger and resentment vere sl
strong within him.  DBut at that momend
his pood gentes was with hin, It was
hard to look at Bob’s honest flurhed Tace
and not beliove, and deep down in b
heart, angry as he was, Wihwrien only

Bombay Castle ! ’—in this week’s “‘ Boys’ Friend '’ !
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wanted half an excuse to believe in his
old chum again. And afrer that one
soronel's pause, in which he drove down
Lz hoet pride amd anger, s answer
eame elear and frank,

“Tulo, old chap. I'm sorry.’

Biob Cherry's face cleared as if by
LT IL,

“You couldn’t help thinking as you
did, T was an ass to cut up sorusty,"" he
said roefnlly, “Only--only T—I thought
you onrht to have felt (hat I couldn't do
a beastly backbiting thine like that.”

“5o L ought,” said Wharton. “I'm
sorry.  And—ahd Frank, old man, we're
not going to row abowt 0, are we?
We're not going to let that blackguard
Auvgel have the satisfaction of breaking
up the Co. 77

“No jolly fear ™ said Irank. ©0Of
courge, that was his game, and we've let
him pull our legs—with a dashed silly
gerap of paper. IE we'd all kept our
tempers beltter, we mignt have got this
out soonee.”

HEef of asses,” agrecd DPoter Todd
“I've olten told you so, and yon've
never belioved me. Come to Stwdy No. T
ior sense,”

Al the three juntors laghed cheerily
az o Peter walked away,  And  then
Johnoy Dol and Hurree Jamset Bam
Singh, having beon  ealied ap,  the
Famous Five proceaded fo Angel™s study
in the Fonrth—to interview Anbrey
Angel,

i

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Aubrey Takes His Gruel!

UBREY ANGEL was feeling
cheery over tea. 1H: study-mate,
Ienney, notieed 1f, and obzerved
that Angel had not looked so

pleased since the painful incident of
Dicky Nugent and the cigareite. And.
knowing Anpel as he did, Kernney won-
dered whether 0 winner had got home,
ar whether Angel had rooked somo un-
suspecting youth at nap, or whether he
had swecessfully played some dirty trick
updn 4 fellow he disliked. Such were
Ienney's ways of accounting for  has
chum's ebvious satisfnction,

There was a thunp at the door and i
flow open.

Angel had finished tea, and was stand.
ing in an elegant attitude on the hearth.
rag, lighting & cigarcite, when the
Famons Five grrived, The cheery, zatis.
Eed look left lus face at once.

The cigarette dropped from his hand,
He had bheen fecling seenre, perfoctly
eecure, He had told hinsell o dozen
tirnes Lhat there was no patnt he had
left vnguarded.  No one had seen him in
the Remove passage  that  afternoon.
Only Manleverer had Leen indoeors, hie
belioved, and he knew that Mauleversr
had boen steetehod on his sofa, and conld
not have seen out of the doorway as any-
ane passed. Lvery serap of paper he
had written in Hiut]}' Mo 13 hiad besn
burnt, with the exeeplion of the tellfale
ecrap  placed in the " Annwal”  for
Bunter to find. Even if the enemy sus
pected  him, there was absolutely ne
proof, not’ a shadow of proaf  Even that
téll-tale serap of paper itself ‘had since
been bamt after doing itz nizeoef
Angel had learned ihat much.

All was secure, Arndd the Famons Five
were at  loggerheads. Nearly overy
fellow in the Remdve conuteld’ it as a
mratier of houre before Wharton aid Tob
Cherry started fighting, ‘ard tle rost of
the Cc. were bound to takeites ot the
nakhor. Hewsoover  iv tithed oot

Mr. Owen Conguest at his best—next Monday.

Avbrey Angel had had his revenge. He,

bael hit harder by treachery than he
could have hit in fair fighting, ¢ven had
he been a helty fighting-man,.  And all
was safe, all was seepre. :
Kenney bad seen smiles of satisfaction
wreathing Aubrey’s face at tea.

And now-——  From that satisfachion
and security Angel came with a jump to
doubt and fear. That he was suspected
be did not need telling as the Famous
Five crowded into his study. And that
there was more than snspicion was tadi-
cated by 1he fact that they all came
topether. Boli Cherry and Harry Whar
tom evidently en thetr eld friendly terms
azain.  Aubrey Angel {ell almost sick
with apprehension as he stared at the
lemovites.  What had gone wrong?
[Tow had his trail been picked up? That

tevrifying  guestion hammered In Ins
brain.
“What the thump deo rou  fellows

want?" demanded Kenney,  “If vou've

ecoms here raggin’ —"

“'Nulf's as good ns a feast!™ saild
Temple of the Yourth, looking in at the
deor.  * You fags sheer off 1@

“Dh, rather!” said Dabney.

“We've ot business berc.”  zaid
Harry Wharton quietly. " You ecan
hear it, Temple, Apgel's accused of
forging a hit of a letier in Bob Cherry's
fizt, making out that Dob was writing
roiten things about ene of his friends,
ard then putting it in a book for Bunter
to find, for Bunter to spread it all over
the Remove,  Woe——"

“Ay dear man, we've heard all about
ihe seran of paper,” eaid Temple, " I've
fad it from Skmner and Snoop already,
Bt ir's o bit thick to put that down o
Aubrey, I a paper was in Cherry's
hand I shonkl say that Cherry wrote ir.”

“Weonld van?" roared Bob,.

“Heep ecool, old chap,™ said Ifarey.
“Angel, what were yuu doing in the
Remove passage Lthis afternoon while we
were down alb the erickat?™

“I wasn't there,” sawd Anpel, recover-
g Itis nerve a little. " If anybody says
I waz theee he's lyin'! I came along
tn the box-room when there was a crowd
there abont teat:me, ™

*You did not come before that?"

L) :\"{L kt

ohab zeltles 16" said Johnny Bull
“Hae wouldn't deny that he was there if
I wazn't guilty.”

“The puiltvfulness is ferrific !

1 was not there!” eaid Angel,
lrobwenn hig whife lips. “"You can take
ey word for that, Temple, I nover
went npear {he Remove passage.”

MY Eave Bunter hive boly bo feich a
~ake, Lo et lom elear, while vou got the
“Apnesl ' ready for him!” roaced ob.

“1 let TPunter fcteh a eake for me”
anmitted Angel, 1 waz-rather an az: to
trust him. My bizner, though, not

vonrs"

“And whoen e had eleaved ofl you
woni up to the Demwove passape ™

1 did nal " raid Angel coolly.

U hash it allt sabd Temple warmly.
“Give a chap a chance. Tlnles: some-
body saw Angel there vou've no right
to——""

“He was goon,® sail Wharton,

Angel’s face went whiter,

“Tiu's falae 77 hoosaid thickly., * Yeou've
ek s cmdd to maks up Lhs varn
sinee. " '

“leet’s have it seuare.” saud Temple,
11 your jolly old wiiness s Banier you
ean ent the whale thing out. O Skinner
far that matler, or Snoop.  Angelz in
the Fonrth, and bis word s a5 good as
theirs,"

Mo waonder

Watch out for him !

“Oh, rather!" sard Dabmey, “Judh
about.”

“ Tt was Lovd Mauleverver,” said Harry
Wharken guictly.

“0h, my het!” zaid Teomple. * AMauly's
straight as a strving, straighter than
Angel by millions of mijes, If he zays
e saw him, he saw han.”

“3h, rather!®

“He did nob sec me D shouied Angel,
“I—1 deny it ! He couldu't bave ssen
me when——"" He Lroke off.

“When he was on the sofa bebind the
door, vou woere going bo osay.”  eaid
Wharton grimdy,.

Angel gritted his Lesth,

“Woell, if he was on thie zofa belind
tlie door, as you say, bew coukld he have
seen me, or anybody else?

“There's a giass Just oprasiie the door,
and he saw you in that a: you sncaked
paszt on tiptoe.™

Avngel staggercd ogainst the mantel-
mece,  Yith all bis foptive cmtang, all
tis watchful care. how couid he Lave
sauarded against that? He coublil npt
have, for there never v a: a erinme coms
milfed without leaving a cles of some
Lincl,

“Well,” said Temple, hie lip ewrling,
“ what have you ot Lo zay now, Angel?”

“It—it's false ! Miauleverer nover saw
me. He—-he's lying !

00, ehclks that ™ eatd Dabney,

W11 deny——1"

“Very well” said the captain of the
Remoave, " You still dens it Frank.
you go and fotoh Mavieverer., Tab. von
poet Bunter. We're poing to the Head,
and Angel's poing with us.  He can deny
it hefore the Tlead.””

Angsl rave a stifled cry.

Cond ege!” sanl Temple, It means
the sack for b, and a jolly good rid-
danee for GreyTemes, We're fod up with
the cad in the Fonrth !

S0, ratler ™ sanl Dabnoey,

“Brop ! panted Angel. YI-1'm not
pean’ before e Head, I—T knaw he’ll
(T LH.'!‘ :!r'l:lll I 'i'h'f“'J.. :HI‘III.'I i.h:' "u'l'!ri"r‘.ﬁ- '\'i'f’;r[i.
hefora mine ! I-—-1"ve beene up before him
ron often. Stopt”

“Tro youn own wp?” demanded Dob
Cherry, ™ Last tine of asking.™

Angel panted,

1] ?{"ﬂ,_ B

“And thal eringing cur nearly set us
all ar logeerheads 1 said Harry Wharton,
with a deep breath, T4 onght to be a
lezzon fo all of wa you follows™

“Tt's gotne to Lo a lesson to Angel,
ton ! said Tials Lherey.

And it was,  And the lessonfulness, as
Hurrce Jomset Ram Singh paet i, was
terrific,

- % L] b L

Lord Alanlevercr beamed genally on
the Famows Five when he saw them
again, revnited and mevry and bright as
of old, Al that evening Aubrey Angel
grogned dizmally in ks stody, and for a
eouple aof davs aflterwards he woas feeling
the effects of severe punishment. And
flint was npot the ond, for Temple.
Dabney, & (o sentenced him in solemn
conclave, and for the rest of the ferm

Angol of  Lhoe [*'-:rm'[.'h was  sent  to
Coveniey by his uwn Form, ot he was
nn longer thinking of revenge, He had

kad a lesson on that subject that he was
not likely 1o forget. He had failed, and
fuiled diamally, though for a shore tine
he Lad succeeded in making a split io the
Co.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Throw of the Dice !

] OI-UP, Kitty! Over!”

H The hlack mare’s hoofs
skhiremed  over the fAve-foot
laurel-hedge that skirted the

lawns of Langleys. The h-:ml-gluntmmr
glared asghast, and Dick  Langley
laughed. 1o never rode through a gap
if there was a way over.

He rode up to the main porch of the
old Tudor howse that held the lordshi
over six thonsand acres, in which Dig
and his brother Basil hebld equal rights
sinco the death of their father in the
wara with France. The peace of Kin
George lay on the land, and all waa well
with Langleys. Yeou there waz one
sliaddow,

A alishevellod Lpgure came out of the
porchi—a youth of twenty one, dressed
clarct-colourmd sating and  Jooking pale
aned haggard.

Pl Basil, what ails you® ox-
claimed Ihek, “Man alive, you look
ke o dying Bsh !

“Ha would voun,” said his brother nee-
vousty, “il you had sab up =inee live last
evening,  Unrn i l‘||:|ir|':|3.-'- I wapt fo
gee yon,  hive the mare to the groom,”

“What is it 2 said the yonnger of the
two, when they were insicde the great

pareh.

=1 want szome money, Dick, and
guiekly, Lot e have what yoo've ol
ahont  you.  Yon  drew a0 hundred

guineas yestecday.”

Nk here, Basil'” gaid Dick, fucling
bis hunting-crop under his arm, T koow
what's wrang with you. 1 don't lilke i
el that's Aat, Year'se Leen al tle diee
all nigld again with that rascal Frayne,™

Vasil lireed up nervenasdy,

“Hlow dare you irsudt my gneal?" e
ericd. ' Sir Maosive s oaoman of honoar !
I wan a thausamld putneas from him last
week, beforo this inferoal bad hick of
roine eot in’

“That 15 no news,” sawpl ek promly,
“Every man who dies with SBir Mastyn
hoging in that way, What ia tho uze of
it

“Oh, stop yvour wratelwd preaching!”
gricd Dasil hotly, turming on hiz hieel,

—take the gay Companion Papers |
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“If you refuse to give me the money,
that's enough. Go your own way, and
Fll go mina!”

“No, no! Stop, old boy!" pleaded
Dick, catching his brother by the arm.
“YWao've never quarrelled yet, and we're
not gaing to begin over money., A
hundred guineas %:c:twwn ou and me is
nothing! Eeod! I've only gpot eighty!
But it makes mo miserable to see youshut
up night and day with that——~  Never
mitad ; here's Lhe monay Y i

“Yey, yes, let me have it, Dick,"” said
Basil eaperly. “I'm sorry for what 1

said. ‘That's it. I'll have the whole lot
boark in an hewr. The luck’s bound to
turen !

Ho hurried away up the wide atalrease.
Dicle, standing maadily in the hall, heard
& leugh and the muffled rattle of a dice-
b,

“ Tt would be a good deed to go up and
throw Frayne ount of the window,” he
said to hinself, * barring that he's 2
gunst, 1 hope he'll keap out of oy way.

For the next two hours ek wanwlered
gloomily about the lawns. The presenee
af Bir Mostyn Frayue in the house was
4 tharn in his side. Though o man of
cood family, Frayne had an unsavonry
repistation, amd tlose whin werd carefnl
ahout their private honour did vot con
worh with ki, e owned the geighbone-
ing estate of Fratton, onee o proodly
damiain, but now =a impoversbed by s
awners evil hving that he resarted to
very shady deviees to Gill hiz colfers, ret
cvenn ek ead not know to what an
extent Sie Mostyn had  plucked  his
bipest hoier,

A horsewhip s what he wants,"” said
Dick, at last, as he entered the hall;
" eave that ho never gi'.'ﬂ:-c At an opern-
ing. Ho—— Ah!"

The murmur of voires npatairs ceased,
The report of a pistol echoed through
the house, followed by a tinkling of glas<
and the sornd of a heavy fall

With a strang ferchoding of evil at Jos
heart, Dick ran hurerisdly up the stair
CRAE.

ITe burat into a larpe, lofty room. The
flone was littered with immmmerable ploy-
e carids, Acrass the preen table by the
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window, among the overturned wine-
glasses, lay the hody of Basil Langley,
a pistol n one hand, and & ¢rnmaon
stream trickling from a ragged wound in
hta temple.

A mu{ple of yards from the table stood
& long, lean man, with hawklike features,
and & flush on each cheekbone. He waa
quietly regarding the prone figure,

Dick rushed forward to his hrother,
erying hin name sloud, But the wild
eyes glazed, the pistol dropped from the
nerveless Angers, and tho soul of Basil
Lapgley passed to the great beyond,

As soon a8 he conld speak, Dick drew
himself np straight, and stared at Sir
Mostyn Frayne with cold, fierce eyes.

“Tall me,” he guid,  * How did this
happen 7"

* Tt is & monstrons, unfortunate affair,™
satd Bir Mostyn in a veice of muncing
sympathy. “I can’t imagine what could
have possegwod the poor hoy,  Ihs luck
secmed dead out, and he rose in hia seat,
and, gad, sir, ho whipped that pistol from
the cabinet and shot himsell through the
head,

“You have my deepest sympathy,”
vontinuwed 2ir Mostyn, with 2 g of
miockery n his tanes, 1t iz also unfor-
tunate that-——"

“ Sympathy, you hound 1" blared Dick,
“1low dare you speak of sympothy?
Yon are no better than a munlerer!
[aave thia house, or I will call the
pronms Lo Aog you off the place I

Sir Mostyn's features turned a sickly
grreen, aud a lock of Aendish hatred grew
iy his eyey,

“You are very young,"” he saud
suavely, yet without beng guits able to
ditpume his anger. " You have yel to
fearn the way e which one gentlenuon
shoult address another,  Under the o
cumstances 1 forgive you much, but——"

“Cio, 1 otell you ! eried Thick wildly,
ke yonrself from my house, or I will
run you throngh 17

* Pardon me,” said the other, "I one
of ng has to go, it s not 1. Wait? Teka
your haad from your sword, I have

auffered more than ono offront from you,
anid T propose to ropay iy galf, ™
Ho hifted a strip of puper frem the

The goods !
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fatal cloth where the dead man lav, and
kifted it up for Dick to see. .
“You recognise :our brother’s signa-
ture, no doubt, It is a httle shaky. As
you see, he assigns me, on the fall of the
dice, the entire ecstate and all the con-
tents of the house of Langley !
Thick- stared, unable ta believe his eyes,
*You will not pain by such a trick,”
he said contempiucusly. * Even if 1t
were true, half the estate was mine. M;r
brother could not lose what was not his.™
“¥ou will Aind vou are mistaken,” said

Frayne coolly, but with the =ame
smonldering hatred in hiz oyes. " Xou
ond he did not hold the estate in any

division, Lut joinily. One is bound by the

mct of another, as Lawyer Peek will be

able to inform you. Besides, do T under.
stand "—he snecrod bitterly—® that you
propoze to refuse payment of a debt in-
curred over dice by one pentleman o
wriother 3"

Dick sat down on a chair.

“ You are right,” he said dazedly, “ 1t
i a debt of hopour., It must be paid.
The place does not matter—nothing
matters now Lthat my brother has gone,
“'h, Basil, Basil, old boy, why didn’t von
listen to me, and leave this scoundrel
aipne 7

Sir Mostyn started, hrs hollow
burning with rogee,

“Go ! he zaid. T will-show vou who
has the upper hand! Leave thiz house
at once, and il vou kake out of it a ainE;Ie
thing =ave the clothez yvou stand up in,
remember that it i3 by charity, and not
by muy right of vours ™

Hir Mostyn had the gift of chossing his
words well, He could not have said any-
thing more to Lhe point.

i Eﬂurit' of yours, vou out-purse!’
gatct Dick batterly., “I will starve before
I touch a thing that vou can claim, cven
unsder the trick by which youn have gained
thizs place. There i3 only one faveur
under heaven which I will ask of you,

eyvos

gnd that s to come down on the lawn

and cross your sword with mine I"

Sir Mostyn paused. Ile was a good
fencer. 1Ilis long rapier had removed
from the world many a pigeon of his own

lucking, whose tongue might have

ccome dangerous if left to wag., Ihis
blade had been hired jn more than one
ghady cause; but he was careful not Lo
cross swords with. his equals, Old Mor-
timer Langley, Dick’s father, had been
the finest fencer in the South of England,
and had taught his sens the art until they
had little short of his own skill,

“Enough !" he said mockingly., * You
will not entrap me into making inyseld
ridicalous by crossing swords with a mere
bay; and there 1s no credit to be gained
hw spittmﬁlynu- Begone !

Dick, his lips tight shut, stepped
forward, grasped the scoundrel by his
neckeloth and waisteoat, and, putling
forth all his lithe strength, huried him
against the panelling with a sounding
crash,

“Now will yon light?” said Dick, as
Fravoe slowly picked himzelf up.

Without opening his lips the cowardly
Bir Mostyn pointed to the door. Dicl
curled hiz lips, shruggped his shoulders,
and went to his own room,

i 'I*I‘.‘r'hut am I to do now ™ he thought
uwllx.

Wild and quizetic as it was, he nevpr
thought of guestioning the arrangement.
A goambling debt in the time of the
Georges, and especialiy in the country,
was looked upon almost as sacred, how-
ever contracted. And the thought that
under that code he would be dccepting
Sir Mostyn's "charity " if he stayed, or
took anything with hitn, was enough,
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“T'll turn out and make my own
fiving, ™ he sgid, ?‘fnﬂténg rnkbers N
Bazil's pone. DBut I must sce frst that
his body is properly cared for,”

He went back to the paming-room.
Frayvne wasz not there, He placced his
brother's body tenderly on the bed in his
own room. Then he put his own affairs
straight.

When he wen! downslairs he found the
slace in possession of a crowd of Sir

[ostyn's men, whe had been sent for
from Fratton.

Uyp the drive rode two local justicos—
Lord Perulam, of Mountchesney, and old
Sauire Rogers,  The former nodided
eurtly to Dick, and passed & few dry
words of condolerws ; éu Sepuire Rogors,
an old friend of the Langlevs, dis-
moanted and wrung Dick’s hand,

“This 1= a miserable business, my
boy,” he said. “DBut you won't be crazy
enougl to give the place up?  Stick ot
out, Dick, and I'll stand by vou!™

e
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“ Mo, no, Mr, Rogers," said Dick., "I
thank vou. bt T can't do that. I don't
c-m'ﬁ.mufh now that Basil-—— 1 must
go !

“1 suppase you musk!™ growled the
old sguire, “Odd life: Dut that scoun-
drel will go on working evil till he gots
three feet of steel through his vitals, If
I get the chance, T'll— Never mnind.
Dick, boy, I expert you are anxious to
get away by vourself and shake the dust
of Bir Mostyn's property-—pah '—off your
feot, (e, then, and ' do all that shonld
be done for poor Basil. 1t"s no place for
vou now ; the insult s too bittee ™

“Heaven blass you, aquire ! Dhick ex-
t-laiumd, his e |l'l;ug. “T's just what
I want. DIoor Basil! He'd nnderstand.
o, T won't let vou help me further,
I'ver one guinea i the world, and I'll
aepl my forfune, and on foot.™
_An hour later, as night fell, Dick was
tramping, hungrey, aver Blackwold 1leath
towards Milton Town., the sixteen tall

Known herecafter as

*“GALLOPING DICK.”
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chimneys of Langlevs [ar hehind him.

Characters who live—Harry Wharton & Co,!

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Open Road !

e TAND I
Dick stopped with a slart,

] Heo
had been pacing along, gazing
moodily st the proond before

him. Ile rvaised his head, and looked into
the mnzzle of a heavy, black horse-pistol,

It was held by a short, thick-set man
in a searlet riding-¢loak end o velvet
mask, and be sat hrmly astride a big,
raw-hoped chestout horse,

“Keep your hands from vour bodkin,
you yvoung whelp!™ said the highwavyman
roughly. “"Throw me your purse ! Chick,
ar I'H salt veur hide with a bullet !

Dick langhed grimly,

“You've made a poor bag this time.
Sir Highwaymoan,” he soid. *1 have
oy o guinea in the workd, and whon 1
shall see another Heaven knows! Ilad
f‘ﬁu stopped me this morning vou would
mve done belter”

“Eroough chaiter ! snapped the man.
“Dio you take me for a foolt Clothes it
for a prince. andd but a guinea in them?
Turn oul vour fobs!™

“You gre very nnmannerly for a high-
wavman,” said Dick, torning his pockel-
ol amd edpping o little neerer. 110 guick
eve took i every detzil of the man's
forne and clothing, snd mude a rough
measure of his strength., "“Une of my
faraily took to the road a century age,
but be was noted for his courtesy, There,
my good fellow, you see the only worldly
weplth | opossess. 1 presume you will
permit me Lo keep il, rather thun sml
sour dignity by l:lg:it'l,t," o small a sum.”’

“Give i here !™ said tle man, with a
coften mrprecation, Edeath ! The road
will soen be wmo betrer than an honesk
trade, A puinea ! Aned from the old apple-
woman teking home her week's earnings,

I got but sixteen shilling: an hour ago!

“¥hat., you sorvy vogue,” crigd Dick
J'nl.ﬁguu!'lti:r, ol o Ilewter the .EJ'F'“-“FH
lo rob poor old women of their goine?
You are more fit for a footpad than a
h;i,ghwn}'m&ﬂ."

YA curs=e on vour long tengue ! cried
the rogue in a fury. and he pulled the
trigpor.

The priming Bached.  1le lung the vse-
less weapon down, and pulled anothee
from his bebt

Before he eonld use 1 Diek™s &t robig
wrist countered on Ing own, and the piztol
flew muzele-up and spent its charvge ik
the mr., Then, gripping the man by (o
throat and belr, Dick tore him from tha
saddie and Rung him on the grouml,

“You dog!” eried the highwagman,
leaping Lo his fect and whipping out his

L]

sword. “ Are you fool coough to tackle
Red Jake? Ilave at you!™
“Very poor play.” said Dick coolly,

parrying the o 1an's attack., “ My good
Fellow, 1t iy folly (o use too long a sword
for your reach. Trr again.”
wiounds " panted the highwaymaun,
making & furiou: and fairly skilful
attack, which Dick defended with the
greatest ense.  “Don't think you are

ing to escape me "

5 As you please” zaid Dick. “"DBuf
vou arce a long time about it, and if I
wished to soil my sword, I could easily
vompase if thus, and thus, and thus!”

Three times his rapier shpped under
Red Jakes' pguard, and pricked him
lightly, The man broke inte a cold
sweal, ITe still fought desperately; but
he was badly frightened, and Dick noted
an ovil, furtive ook in his eye.

Suddenly the bighwayman, deltly acir-
ing hiz opportumty, had recourse to the
Loulest of all foul steakes,

Tiis left hand shot ot and seiced Dick's

it might be YOURS ! See page 2!
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sword. Then, with an imprecation, he
lunged forward with all his force.

Dick turned his body sideways in the
wink of an eyelid, and the bully’s rapier
rhot past his breact, spitting the ruffles of
lia shirt. He threw his arms. round the
man, flung him bodily hackwards, and
snatched vp his sword again, which the
hjﬁhwayrﬂan had dropped. ;

The ruffian did nat want for apility.
Ile Lkept hiz feet, staggercd for a
mornent, and came on again, shrieking
sloud. Then, with a choking crv, he fell
back amdd lay motioniess,

He had spitted himseli on Dick’s
I:-‘-'I"ﬂ!'d; By 0 rJ[]H FIlTi= I_IE'I{I-H_ i Lrﬂr_l-:ﬁ.l_lﬂ'ﬂ]:
in the woods, and in twoe minutes he was
dloadd,

“Hea earned his death,” said Dhick, if
ever & man did. I rould wish that it
were nol my sword that the man died
on.  No matter,” he muzed. raking off
the dead man's mask.  “Many a man
will be the safer for hiz death. Whai a
sCUrvy rogue, to rob the poor! An ill-
looking fellow, oo,

1 wonder how it feels to hide hehind
b siuare of velved,” he continuwed, ftting
the mask on his face, “Uomlortablo
enough, in faith! Mo man wanld know
e, And the horse pistols,™

He stuck one in ]I(:‘u'.: sicle-pocket, and
put the other in the halstor.

“1 look the complete highwayvman !

He cinckled grimiv. Mechanieally,
hardly koowing what bho was about, he
locdod the pistols, and put the powder-
horn in its place before the saddle. Then
hea Aung the highwavman's red Gloak
aver s shoulders,

“Nou are no beauty, any more than
vour late master,” he zaid, looking over
the rawhoned chestnuat,

The brate bared 3ts tecth, and showed
thie whites nf its eves. n< though daring
e Boow to mannt,

“Dhe ™ exclaimed Dick. “That’s i,
1 itY Well, I've never vet seen the horse
I couldn't sii; 20, a8 vom've mine by the
vieles of war, T see if T can get on
terme with yon.”

The horze lashed out at him, bod Thck
ot a2 grasp of the manelock, and in =8
soeoirdd was waoll home in 1he saddle, The
big brate stond stock-stall for a moment,
all four feer braced, with a wicked ook
in hiz eyes,

Then caie 1l 1ossle,  The chestnnt
backed amd reaved and snovted, flung
hims=ell about Tike a catapnlt. soonealed
and ropred, and did hiz best 1o dazgh lis
young ruler againat the trees,

Dick sal hima like o dragoon. giving
eazily to the furious baecks, and for the
first time sinee the (ragedy at Langrioys,
began to enjoy himself,

Yo on. yon camel-hocked beas: ! he
v, YTry agam!  Den't give in!
Away we gol”

If the rawhoned chestnnr had nothing
wlse he had strength, Fiuding there was
o way of nnseating Dick, be jerked the
bit forward in hiz preat] gravestone
tecth, and bolied like o stampeded bull.

With & thander of hoofs and a wild
nsh they cleared the belt of trees, and
palioped furtonsly over the opening of
lackwald  Heath, Thev  tore  on
through ihe might, and Dick, langhing
recklessly, et the tail chestnut ramp
along wirtnrﬂnir he ploased. iaking his
cirance of stumbling 1 a rabbit-hole.

Buddenly a solivhry horseman, stand-
g i o knoll against the sky, came into
vicw., [He lnoked sharply at the run-
away, and, with a shout and a wave of
his arm bebind him, wheeled his horse
amcl canme i oiranl,

Over the erest of the down galloped
three others,

“Halr, in the King's name " roared
the foremost,

Dick laughed wildly, and drove in his
spurs, On bounded the chestnut, more
uricusly than ever, and three pisiols
apinke,

The bullets paszsed wide, sgve that one
senred the chestnut’s flank, and made
him znort. Then followed the drum.
ming of hoofs hehind, and the three men
spurred after the ranaway.

“King's ridera!™ langhed Dick, as he
rode, “*Now for a preiiy chase!
They're out after Red Jake, who [ies
dead in the thicket, and I'm wraring
his mask and riding his horse ! Hao, ho!
Come up, Rawbones !™

The red cloak zireamed out behind,
and the hoarse cries of the pursuers rang
through the gloom.  But Dick settled
himsell in the saddle, and let the chest.
nuk po as furionsly as be pleased,

He cast o glimpse behind.

Ono of the King's men. riding a fine
bay mare, outdistanced hiz fellows. and
glowly but surely overhauled ihe run.
WY,
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flung it in the rider’s face, One flap of
it wrapped across the bay mare's erves,
and she shied, stumbled, and rolled
over on the mossy turl, sending her
rider hend-first into a fern thicket, Dick
galloped on with a laugh,

“By the blaek rood,” ervied one of
the pursuers, with an oath, *“it's voung
Richard of Langleys!”

The light-grey riding-coal of Dick was’
known for a dezen miles around, 'The
bleod tingled in his cheeks with excile-
ment, but he rode the [aster.

The pursuers gained. The chestnut
began 1o labour and strain,

“They'll get me!” thouwght Ihck,
glaveing backwards. 1 cannot draw
triggor on them—I am no murderer, If
I am taken, Sir Mostyn has influence
with ihe magistrates. He will give me
a berth in gaol, if not the pallows, That
waon't do!™

He glanced ahead, They were flving
down The slope ot the down, aml right
in front of them gleamed Deckton

Brook, swollen 1t floodd,

*‘ Stand and deliver ! ** The command rang out across the night air, ** Zounds I
exclaimed Sir Mostyn, reining in hurriedly. Right across his path, springing out
of the thicket like a great grey ghost, came the chestnut,

Mostyn, if it pleases you ! ** said Dick coolly.

* Your purse, Sir
{See Chapler 3.)

T'p ha came. closer and closer, il
thero were bur a few yvards beiweon
thean.,

“ L have you, Red Jake ! shouted the
pursuper, Y DPull vour horse and sur
render, in the King's name !

Dick durned 10 his saddle, and levelled
a pistol ol the rider's head,

The man never Hinched.

“Fire, and he hanged!"” he laughed,
It not I, one of my comrades will pin
ywou l™

A, spurring forward, and pecliiess
of the lovelled piswel, be clinched w
Dick’s rewn,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
“Stand and Deliver! ™
erid Thek

12 KL,  daopet”
swilchimg  hig hores sside,
“Fow are ton brave o mnn

fo be thes, so here's voor
answer 1
i k]
e whirled off the seaviet cloak, and

“The bridgs 15 swept away " thought
ek, a ray of hope springing p wiihin
hit, “[t's a terrific leap! He
glanced behind again.  “They' Il never
der is on those light negs. The chesrnag
might., Oh, if I had EKuiy in rhis

place )™

The chase swept on, anid shouts and
vells from the pursners.  Dhick drove the
chesiout sirvaight st the breok  stvapht
8% 01l arrow,

i was a fremendons Jump, even Tar
the Dot leaper e the land, Unless the
horse landed farrlv, he wonld never got
aernes, for the farther bask wos oo
ligh sl steep to climb,

Dick sot Liis teath, and witli 2 mighty
Lol the great chosaat soaved  for-
'r'nEII'{J, l':Ell"' fﬂ'l'l’l][’“-rq Ei'.ih"l'ﬂl. Ili.“-. I!i!lli
feot barely lit on the hernk. Tl earcth
bewan to ornmbde woaler then. Then,
with a  stengele, bhe  pulled  Lomsell
togrether, and bouwnded forward,

The boys who are going to make a2 noise—Dick Dorrington & Co, !

Tour MaguEr Lig sy, ™. Bl
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. Y Hurrah!" cried Dick. ™ You've grit
in you, old Rawbones! 'nll up!”

He drew rein on a {ittle kooll, and the
thestiut atood panting.

The pursuers swept down Lo the brook
with irresistible force. Thore was no
pulling up at the downward slope; the
first horse jibbed vielently at the water,
bracing his forefeet and shiding along,
and lus rider shot over his neck in the
stronmn, The sccond mado a gallant
cattempt at the leap, bot landed ;rl!m:i}
i he mrddle, and IThek roared with
laughter as the two men and the Lorse
Rounderod back to thoir own banl,

“To. ho!™ he cried. “"Good-might to
vou, gentlemen, and a pleasant nde!
The nearest erossing is six miles, andl
youw'll find them monstrous long ones!

Then, giving the chesiunt fime 1o
recover his wind, e cantercd easidy
away inlo Bassotk Wonids.

How long Idek rode he hardly know,
The horze soon subzided tnlo a trol, and
thets into a walk, but the bay did not
urge  hinn on. Dick was pondering
:Iurr]:‘t;;, hiz eyes fixed on the ground
beloro him,

He was on a hlittle hillock that over.
looked the road to Fratton. aud a couple
of milrs away in the other direction,
black against the astarlit sky, Ihek saow
the stately pile of Iaﬂ’lgh"}ﬂ

Lost in his own bitter thoughis, he
gazed at his old home in silence, whilo
tho horse cropped the grass, Lomg

he looked, and presently, like figures in
a dream, he saw two horsemen coming
slowly along the road, journeying awax
from the house,

Dick started, and stared hard.

“By Heaven, it's Sir DBlostyn
Frayne !" he said; and then he langhed
bitterly.  “And he’s riding my mare
Kitty ! She is his now 1"

As Dick  dropped his hand te his
saddle it fell on the stork of the horse-
pistol, A white-hot  thoughi  shot
through his brain.

”“‘_jw not?"” he sand, between  his
teeth. *Fate ha: made me an onilaw,
I have cleared the world of a rullian
who has proved upon the poor, and 1
have been hunted for my head., T will
take Bed Jake's place, and prey upon
the vich. DBut the poor shall bless me !

Hiz Face stern and set, he patheved
thie reins 1owether and pualled the ehost-
niek amtee a thieket beside the rond,

The wayfurers came slowly. One was
a servant of the Fration household,
|1..ﬂu.! e on as iron-grey nag, the ol her
was Fir Maostyn Fravne, Juhnp; the Black
4t Kitty,  Dick watched his lean,
hawk-like face as he approached.

“Erand and delivert?

Ydounds " exelained
reining o hurriedly,

- Riglt across s path, springing ont of
the theeket like o great prey phost, came
tha choestnnt.

Sir Mostya, turning
locked into the muzzle of Idick's rvight.
bhand pisrol.  The zervant, stolid and
tnmnvible, had the benelit of the other.

H "n'uur purae, Bir Mostyn, if it pleases
yous, ' osand Dick conllv, It grieves ne
tn hurry you, but 1 am pressed for

:
%‘
:

Sir DMestyn,

a  shada paler,

Sir Mostyn turned very pale indeed,

e
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“Red Jaka!™ he mullered, feedng in
kis foly with & shaky bawl. **XNo, by
Heaven, it’s—-"

“Cuiekly, said Dick
sternly.

The servant, too, drew n light and
woll-worn purse from hiz pocker and
handed it to Thek, Bir Mosivo's held at
least lifiy guineas,

]:’lt]'pt}i{r]}' 1Hek owered the pi.t'ir-t {has
oovarad Sir M{}iil.}rn as e lesod over 10

'ti vou please ™

(ake the ﬁ{'i'rill_f_»;-imln':-' ELLEEEAR Tho
barvonet, scared as he was, seized liis
chanee., Clapping his Leelz home., ba

bent low in his saddie, and made o dazh
foor liberty.

Dick smiled.

“Our worthy friend haz =il Ee
Llilng of greater value vpon la™ ba
said aloud to himsclf, still kesping one
pistol lined upon the servinganan, “Wa
must have himm back.”

He pave a lone, musical wlisle.

A shout of anger and fear cane froan
the chistanee. At the first sruned of the
call tho Waek mare pricked up Low gos
and wheoled swifily.

“Creioon ! Get on ! shiricked Travac,
plying his whip fordonsly.

Lwcky 1t was for line that Koty ol
ot show fight, Al auy other Hine :2he
would have thrown hine, and kalled loe
with hoofs and teeth.

Ihck whistled agmn, and ilie bt
cante =traight to hine 1~=-:|1I| her Bepniifa!,
H-:H]-:Jnf.: .n‘-".-p while by rider sfrove
vaiely 1o h_lari hor,  Righh up 1o hes
wREiOF  sho THI:FTL a1l !-'1'|.r|‘.|1'|-|"4'i el
Beside him,

“ Dizgmount 1" said Ihek curily to i
!‘J'Pﬂlh“lrg rukor,

Frayne shid to the ground. Dl
leaped hghtly down, and vanbied an ot
Kitty's back., She whinuied safiix,

“fiet  astride {lre  chosina: )
manded [ick,

And the baronet,
ol 1r11’:_1-a_ sred .

'|xL-F1..n|gn 15 b tu‘lﬂ‘wn Al
ek,

T know yon ! muattered Sy "Ll'fnn i,
“You shall swing in chams for this!

Dick laughed. IMe  opeiwed the
servant s purss, throst twenty guieeas of
Sir Mostyn's into it, and threw 3t At
the man,

U1 wish you service under a Boller
master,” he said,

Then, drawing his ricdhing-whip Frone
kiz boot, be gave the chesaur a cus
across the flank.

“Good-night, 8ir Mostyn ! he cried,
"i'.'ii'h B rnm‘kir:g !i-nl:i.[l"'.

The chestunt rearcd nnder the o,
all but throwing the harornet, and Jdashed
off at full gallop, with Sir Mostyn
clinging to its neck and  shouting
peavish 1,- The serving-man, smicthering
a grin, brought np the rear, and Dick,
patting the black mare's veck, vatched
them out of sight,

THE END.

+1
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Silence ai the Gables!

1 HEW! What & go!™
P dack Drake, Ferrers Locke's
young assistand, made the ex-
clamation in dismal tones.

The slenth and Jack Prake had left
town on the Satyrday morning for some
duck” shooting on the Fssex marshes.
After an excellent day’s sport they were
proceeding o the village of Lattle
{z:lmow, where they intended spending
the nieghi.

Darkness had fallen. They were dop-
tived and looking forward to a hot snuck
of supper amd a cosy bed, But the mr
nes c-?mr- and heavy, making cxertion of
any kindd irksome.  The shky, which Tllatil
heen clear all day, was now banked with
black, threatemmng clouds,

“Come, wy bov,™ sanl Locke cheerily,
alter they had walked about four miles,
“we had better  incrcasc  our poco.
There's a storm browing.”

They quickencd their pace. Both were
well laden. having thete shotguns snd
thelr bap of ducks (o carry., Dot they
had mat provecded saueh farther down
the pavrovw. tree bued lane towards the
villige on the Biver Gil when the storm
Lnest.

“Mice awd wmanpe D7 sttered Jack
Drake, with oo wey grne, " We're i for a
jﬂ|ll1..' gl dJeopelieg, ]::,r the look of
!hilll_fa.'“

RHa ir sect T osnmd Tk A fiee
erred o prirtes £ dov -wiwd? Dot 1 tlaok
H.{llll Lt [ TR TR {vra |:|1*||:-.'||F-: '|_I||":-C|:'-
trees wned apdo an opggdield, Thers wall
hil',' I!:“:‘\. ey frone Hus Torkoed light_
HITHEF. .
: T':_-;:q-:}n-r 'r}u'g.' Lent theer LR ﬂlt‘ﬁu'g]:
A |:|_-|=rig:r_- FHLEL Bl tlhier tirergebes |--=-J.':}Ju|.
As ey il Yo they canght the ghimmes
ol o volloo Bght through o pgroup - of
large ehis gerass, the ather =ide of the
frekd,

A Hoerce postoaf raiw heat sa Thined o
thoern that they had io Lurn dheir Saoeey
1o breathe,

“Crombs ) panted Dealie,  © This s,
a bit-tan thek ! What <o vour say in
making far that light, sie?  There's stil
a craple of fules to cover for us to reach
Litile Grmew,”

“T think that's the Liest plan,™ spreed
the detnctive, ;

:"= e IRHATE
i -
e

'JI_I Lk R e
R T
i

|"I'_. i o
o -__...__.-I

-

Marashag.
on the door the
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They seek sheltar at an old mangion.
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The
HOUISE
f #he
SEVEN
CANDLES

Farrors Locke and Jadk Drake ars
caught in a satorm on ths Esisx
In answar to thalr gummons

distinctly hear approaching foolsteps; hear & hand fumbling
at the catch of the lock, and then silence—nothing but the ailence of the night.
What has happened T The sxplanation is deftly given by

O W EN CONQUEEST.

Staggering aeross the ficld, they clam-
bered threugh anather hedge, past the
group of elos, and on to 8 narrow
private road. Almost opposite to them
was a large wooden gate with a drive
brevond.

Laacke foit in lis pocket snd drew Torth
his electrie torch,  Flashing a light on
the pgate, he read the name, *The
Gables.” )

AR he murmured, “we are certrm
ta find shelter here for a Lrief time until
the storm abates.™

e pushed open the gate, and, foilowed
by Jack Drake. strode up to the front
oo of an old Tudar manston.

A flash of hightning revealed it as a
pring, ivy-clud place with gabled roofs
A solitary light glowed in an upper rooa.

TLocke grasped the old-Tashisnced linn's
head kuosker, and pove o loadd rat-tat-
tal. The scand echoed strangely in the
ancient luclding,

There vwas v short fnterval of silence,
during which Locke and the boy shrank
chase to the portal of the obd house away
from the ddrviving rain, Then a scraping
_'-.l:ﬂulll_l (RN TT N Ky uu,":il' I"‘!I|'F, [Il"lli !hi" l]'“-H
shaffling of footsteps approaching the
elneer,

“Laoew] M7 sabd Tawhe, with a sigh of
sl isF tieel. “WWoe've mmmle  somcune
hoare, ™ .

Phe foor-teps sonndied bocder as they
eater pesrer ta the doar, The
waiting  onlside  could hear a  hand
P bl ingr ol dhe fadely,  Ancd then, just ex
thew exppctest the dabr tn be apened,
there  wax a0 shight shellling  =ound,
forllorwend by ddead silénee,

For feny seconnls Locke and Draka siondd
ot onle-<,  They looked fromm one (o
cucthier  in astonsshment,  and  Toche
gt witly his knuckles on the wooda,
panels of the door. Dol tHere was no
Eas At |t Btlence —a deadiy silenee—
bromded  over the old Tudar mansion
where dhey had hoped to find temporary
ehelier,

T he slowth depasibod Bas o andd bag of
clueks cou the. daoeslen, Beehng down,
he puhed lack the beass lud
etter-box and called thraugh,

“ITalle, there! Onen the door, 1
‘il;l:- !.H'

But silenece reigned sopreme.  From
theo time they had hesrd the mysteriows
hand on the ktdr not 2 sonnd had cone

RIS

i the

to their cars from within the grim old

building.

“Brakes!”  muttered  Jack  Drake
“This 15 o queer go.  Semeone certainly
canre o the door,  DBut Mo blessed of I
heard anyone go away [V

“T1f he went away,” responded Locke,
“he must have taken off hia boots, The
flonr of the ball inside this building iy of
polished  hardwood, judging from  the
sonnul of the foutsteps, The man, a fairly
heavy individual, was wearing boots, He
cald  not imﬁlhly have gone hack
Ihr{_mgh the hal without ug ]-le.m'ing hiiwmn

*F

“Then why the thump doesn’t the
chap open o us " whispered the lad in
Bewitderment, " What's he doing lying
bow on the other side of the deor. He's
e, saved  of  opening ity do yow
TP R I P i

“Tiendpess knows,” said Locke, with a
puzzhed frown. 1o hasn't gone away
frgen the door, m ooy opimion,  I'1 see i
this will fiven hine up. ™

(e appin he gave a sharp rat-tas
mae the knevker. 1t as the echoes dicd
awany that same sinister silence brooded
aver the old house.  If anything, the
stlote af the houea itsell was incrogsml
biw the roar of the storin without.

tHy Jove!" smd the slouth, after a
panse U We o sren fo have stumbled on
ieer little mystery. 't going to find
ot the reasop for that sudden slence
the hguse., Apd iI—"

"t lhasten, s Y oexclajmed Dirake -
dunly.

Ferrers Locke amd the hoy romaied
motianlons,  hardly  breathing. There
caine 1o Yhelr ears the distinet souned of
fpotteps. Bor they were not foolsteps
ti=tele the hoose; they appeaved to be
eqdside and poming towoards thom,

Then the dark shadew of 3 man cam

f:'-l':!m ranna the sule of the hanlding.
With head down, the old fellow was
beatink his way against the rain. He

dul ot netier Locke amd Drake erouch-
ing in the donrway until he set hia font,
on the first wide step from the drive,
Leooktng wup his eyes met theirs, as o
vivil Hash of orked 'lightomiong  played
nhave the old mansion,

i ﬂﬂll_! :!i .

The sound which left the stranger's
lips was a gasping cry, holf of snrpriso

L aeicl hall of foaf.

Ferrers Locke is- here again next Monday !

Tar AficxeEr Lienany. —Xo. 804,



24

“Gpod:evening ' said  Locke. . plea-
santly., “'We ate only waygfarers, and
destre shelter here until thie storm lhas
passed, May I #ak who you are?”

“I'm the howckeeper here.  What
ara you a-wantin’ at the Gables at this
time o' night " .

irShalter,” said Locke. “I knocked
at the door and heard somecne come
along the hall, ‘Dut that was some
minutes ago., Since them 1 baven't
heard a soumd from the place”

“Remarkable queer — remarkable
gqueer " sald the old man, with & shake
of his head. *“There's someone at
Jhome, though."

“Who?" demanded Locke.

“Mr. Gerald Hume, my master,
owns the Gables, youw koow.”

“H'mr! He seems to have some
rooted objection to -opening the door,”
remarked Laocke. “ Being housckeopot
to hun vou have o key, of course?"

The old man shook his head.

“NWo; I've got no key,” he answered.
“Mr. Hume¢ would never let me have

He

a key" :
Ferrers Locke eyed him keenly,
“How id you expect to get in Eo-

night, then?” ho rapped out sharply.

“By the back,. door. That's usually
kept unlocked when I go ouf. I've
just been round the back, but it's locked
to-night. 1 s'pose Mr. Iume thought
a3 how he'd better lock up, ssemn’ there
was a storm. Sometimes burglars gelect
stormy mights for a-breakin' in places, so
I've heerd him say.”

E%mkﬁ did net appear altogother satlis-

0.

“ What is your-name, and where have
you been " he nsked,

The cld man scowled. Obviously he
did not care for this examination at the

ands of a stranger. Dot he ansgwered
the question, though with reluctance.

“My nome's John Lewin.” he saul
"This was my evenin’ off, 1 was on
my way to walk to Littla Gilmow fo
oot aome old friends o mine in the
Sail and Anchor. But the storm came
on an' I turncd back.”

The sleuth’s keen prey eyves roved
swiltly over the old fellow., Lewin was
sosking wet, but it was impossible to
tell how long he had been oub in the
atorm from %}is appearance. Even a
couple of minutes spent in that driving
rain was soflicient to make & man'a
clothes thoroughly wet.

Putting his hand in his ket, Farrers
Locke brought out a skeleton Ley.

“I'm_going to open that door if pos-
sible,"” he said to old Lewin. " You've
no objection, I suppose?”

The old retainer shook his head.

“It'll be & good thing for me,” he
anid. I want te get in, and if you
can't get my master to open the door, T
don't s'pose as how I can. Az to
whether you and the young gent can
atay here to shelter from the storm,
that'{l depend on what Mr. Hume haa to
say."

While the old fellow had bean speak-
ing, Locke had quictly nsecbed  his
skeleton key into the door, But it took
nearly five minutes of careful manipu-
lation bafors he was able to force back
the catch.

. He gave the door & vigorous push. Tk
flew Gpen, and, as it did so0, & dull crash
echoed in the dimly-lighted hall.

Locke took a step forward amd stopped
Jead. The mystery of the silonce of the
Gables was partly explained. At his fact
lay the motienless body of an elderly
man. It was the owner of tha mansion
—xerald Hume!

Don’t forget to

Tz Maicwer Liprany.—Nop. BOB.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mystery Upon Mystery !

OR a brief moment Ferrers_ Locke
stood gazing down at the body
at hizs feet, Jack Diake peered
over his shoulder with starting

F

eves. Old John Lewin, the hﬂu:&ﬂ'kmk’{or -
'3

of the Gables, eringed at the alenth’
side, his wrinkled face stamped with
horror,

“Come, pull yourself together.
Lewin!™ said Locke sharply, rising
from a swift examination of the body
of Gernld Pume. “You identify this
unfortunate man as your master, L pre-
sume '

h'[_[ l‘.]I:u"

“I'my afraid there is no doubt that ke
18 dead,” ssid Locke. "I can see no
marks on him, and I suppose it i3 & casé

‘of heart failure. Dat we must summon

a dootor. Ts there a telophone in this
house 7 .

“Y.yea, sir—in the library,”

“Remain  here, Drake,” commanded
the detective. “Come with  me,
Léwin."

Carefully avoiding the body of his
master, the old reiainer showml Topcke
the way to the library and lighted the
as, Here the detective put through a
phone call to the doctor in Mainbridge
—a town on the River Call, about five
miles distant,

That done, the sleuth made Lowin
rejoin Jack Drake. Then he himself
wenb upstairs, and entervd the room n
which he had seen the light from the
front of the house.

Teo his astonishment he found that the
gas was not on.  Instead, seven lghted
candles stood in 2 row on & small
carved table. affording the only illumi-
nation of the room.  Their yellow
tongues of feine wagged restlessly in
the draught from the door, throwing
gaunt black shadows of the furmture on
the panellied walls.

The candles were nok ordinary candles.
They were of the large type, such as
are wused on the altara of certain
churchos.  Locke astimated that they
had been burning for several hours, and
would probably last for two or three
days if burned continually.

The apartment ifseif was a bed-room
with one old-fashioned bed, neatly
arrayed with linen near the far wall
On anather table close to the hed wore
two wine-glasses, one full and the other
containing but the dregs of some Linc-
mellowed port, A plassy decanter con-
taining more of the higquor was close to
nand.

Locke dplaf{!{l his face over the full
glass, and inhaled the fragrance of ihe
wine. Then he sniffed the other elasa,
There was o curious, sweet  amefl (o
thiz, an odour such as he had detoctod
as. he had bent his head close to the fips
of the man lying below in the hall,

Going downstairs, ke drew Jack Dlake
aside from Lewin who was leaning by
one of the old suits of armour in the
Im#, groaning and muttering to  him-
sell,

“Drake, my boy." said the detective,
“on the face of thia it appears as
though Gerald Hume had committed
suicide.”

“Buicide, sir?""
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* ¥Yes—by poison. But there are two
glaszes on a table upstairs, The wine in
ane of thoem had been tampered with,
that I am postive, It was from thia
glass that (serald Hume drank. DBut it
15 a most curious thing that if he were
bent on tuking his own lifs, he should
have responded so readily to a kopek
at tne fromi deor. Anvway, it 15 now
necessary that the pelice should be
informed of the tragedy which has tnken
place in this house.  While I 'phone
again, I should like von and Lewin to
take uwp the body and place it on the
settee 1o the libracy.”

Ower the telephone, Ferrets Locke
briefly put the police of Manbridge in
possession of the facts of fhe extra-
ordinary affair as he koew them. Mean-
time, Dwake and old John Lewin
placed the body on the setiee where
Locke had suggested, and covered #
with a cloth.

Telling Dhake o remain im the
library, Locke went out and brouwght in
the shot-puns from the porch and the
bag of ducks, Taving closed the door,
he returned to the library, and indueed
old Lewin to accompany him to the
dining-room across the hall, There he
lighted the gas, gave lhe old man a
drink fromn o decanter, and made him
seat himself.

“MNow, tell me, Lewin,T he said,
“hoew long have you been in the om-
ploy of Mr. Hume?"

“Tive yeara come nexi Michaelmas,™
replied the housekeeper.  * Afere that [
was employed by Sir Bentham Hume.
When he died, he left this house to his
two nephews, Guthrie Home and Gerald
Huimo, Both of "em were geltin' on in
years, s’

(11 1 m-
flwo gontlemen.
Humo ™

Ixead, sir! The two gen'lomen
ownad a vacht ealled the Marmwt., One
day, & ec:r.:.p!a o' wears back, they went
down the river 4o the sea in her. They
mel  with heavy weather, and  Mr,
Ciuthrio Hume was washetd overboard.
His body was never found, an” his
brother was in an awful siate. He's
naver been guite right in the head since.
Alius a bit weak in the upper story, so
Lo speeak.”’

“Is that Mre. CGerald’s bed-room up-
staira whera there are the seven
candles #"

“No, sir, That's the Lod-room that
was oeciupied by Mr, Guihrie, Befora
Me, Cuthrio waa lost from the yacli, the
Lwo gan' lenon allus uzed to take wine
topether in the libvary afore retirin'.
Since then Me, Gerald has had the wine
every night upstairas in the bed-room o
his hrother,  Homotimes 1've heerd him
adalkin® o hisself up lllif*!"'l‘. “'_['*13 been
vory elrange [or some (e, SU-—very
shrango !

YWhat's  the idea of
candles? Do you know @’

“There yoo've got me. Shortly alter
fus hrother's death one condle was kept
lighted night an' day. That is, it was
changod overy two or theee days, Then,
durin’ the past two years, the number
grew until wow there are seven in all”

“Strange indecd ! commented Locke.
HAand are you the only person employved

abiout this large howse, Lewin 2"

“I'm the only one reg'larly employed.
Threa times a week B woman comes
from Little Gilmow to do the charrin’
amed oald jols. Meither Mr. Guthrie nor
Mr, Gorald liked havin® s staff o
sorvants.  They sacked the two who

You were employed by the
Where i3 Mz, Guthrie

ihe secen
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wore hers with e when Sir DBentham
Hume had this place.™

“How did Mr. Gerald enmpioy his
time? ‘Did he do anything '

“Nothin® to speak of. DBut I've heord
say that My, Guthrie was a scientist o
gorts ™

Suddenly there came & loud, whirring
sound from outside the house, A moror-
eycle had come up the drive. On it was
g police.eonstable. who had been sent
from Maiubridge in response to Locke's
telephona message. But there was no
signn of the doctor who had salso bean
eent for,

Locke bimzelf admitted the pelice-
wian, & typical provincial member of the
force, of stolid mein, and bristhng with
ERZOLINSSS,

When Locke had had a conversarion
with him. he looked at the body, and
gave it as his learned opinion that it
was a comnon case of Yéuicide whilet
of unsound mnd,™ St Locke himself
was not allogether satisfied. It had
stuck tm hiz mind how sirange it was
that a man who had just partaken of a
glass of poisoned wine knowingly
shiould have responded so speedily to a
knock at the front door, '

The peliceman drew out his notebook
and proceeded to interrogate the unfor-
tunate Lewin at great leagth.  So
irrelevant were most of his guestions
that Locke became bored fo tears with
him. :

“Come with me, Dezke!™ whispeored
the sleuth, *We'll have a ramble over
this old place while Rebert finishes his
eross-exanimation.”™
_Followed by the boy, he quietly left
the room, and made hiz way up the
wide, sweeping stairway 1o the firsr
landing. Three bed-rooms: faced the
banisters, which bardered the nther side
of the Tanding., Thao ]:uﬂiiﬂ& itzelf
formed a kind of baleony overlocking
the hall.

Switehing on his elecfrie toreh, Locke
locked into the two darkened rooms, one
ati either side of the apartment in which
Burned the seven eandles. One of theso
was apparcirily the bed-room of Gerald
Hume himself, The other bore the
appearance of a spare roan. . When they
had briefly examined rhe room wherein
burned the mysterious seven candles,
Loacke suggesied they shonkd fake a
glance at the rooms on the second ftoor.

The two oceupied abont five miinuates
in locking into quaint <ld aitics, dosiy
from lomg dizuse. Then they descended
1o the first Janding again,  As they did
ao 3 little ery of surprise left Locke's
lips.

The light which shone from throngh
the epen doorway of the romm in whieh
v candles stood, was growing dim.

Locke and Dwvake plided swaftly . to
ihe door. and leched in.  An amazing
sight naet their eyes. Bix of the eandies
wore  ont, only thin wisp: of =smoke
vising from their wicks, The seventh
candle was siill alight. But a white arm
and hand protruded from the panellin
of the wall behind the carved table, anﬁ
the seventh camdle was also snuffed,

Lunediately Locke  flashed oo Ins
electric toreh and darvied forward, Dot
only the seven ecandies stond like paunt
wlitte sentinels in its finger of light. The
mysterions arm had disappeared, and
ihe wall revealed no aperture !

Juack Drake drew hiz hand aver his
foreheac.

UInmptng  Jioeiny ! be musbered,
“Are wo awake or are we dreaming ¥

Taochka made 5o r-."f’ul:-“, e was en-
gaged in lnoking at the czken wall,

After a fow moments he rose npright,

—in this week’s

grasped Drake by the arm, and led the
boy from the room.

“One of those panels must have been
opened,” he zaid. " A bit later we will
make a closer examination of this house.
Thera iz a mystery aboui the CGables
‘which L am determined to solve!”

They went down to the hall, and
Locke was about to go to the lLibrary
when Drake, Iocking beyond the stair-
way, said: ) ]

“There's a gueer lirtlo door, sir. 1
suppose that leads to the cellars.”

“Yeu; I should think the wine cellars
are below. We'll just have a look while
wa' re on the job™

The doocr was locked, but the sleuth
speedily opened it with his sheleton-
kev. Then he and Drake desconded o
flight of stone steps, picking their way
by the light of Locke's torch,

As they had supposed, they found
themselves in the wine eellara, Rows of
bottles of different shapes lay neatly ou
shelves, most of them covered thickly
with dust. The detective looked over

-
i

i

23

leading io the cellars. He sirode alter
Locke along the hall, and saw ithe burly
forin of the policeman who had come
from Mambridge emerge fromn the
library., The coustable’'s face was as red
8s @ beetroot, his eyes staring in blank
dismay.

“Hallo! What's the matiter with
vou?” eried Locke. "You look as
thangh you'd seen 2 ghost, man!”

The policeman pointed a frembling
finger into the hbrary.

“I—it's gone!” be stuttered.

“YWhat's gone? Explun yourself, you
idiot 17
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Locke and Drake darted up the staircase, but even as they did so the figure ot |
old John Lewin came hurtling out of the room on ihe first landing. He struck
the banisters, erashed through them, and pitched in a shower of debris o the hall

below.

(See Chapler 2.)

them, and then led the way up the steps
agati,

Just ag they reached the {op they came
foa sudden hale, and stood ilmmi‘:llh'lr'ilf'
liztening, their eavs straining to caleh

the =hightest 5.::H.1:m!. Hoth  hatd  been,
under  thse ITMPrEssion thint thoey lla‘ﬂ
heard a enrious, choking gasgp. This

was quickiv followed by the Lellow of a
robust voice [rom the direction of (he
Fibhrary,
“Woeall, [Nme blest!
take the biseait !™
The. foreeful exciamation ocane as o
relief  to  thelr  overwrought  novves

If that doese't

{hrake gave a laugh, and shat the duor

“ Boys’ Friend” ! Youll vote

" he—the body !

Terrers Locke roughly pushed 1he
fMlabbergaded constable aside with his
shoulder amd  roushed inte the Library.
Oe planee was suflicient te toll hon
that the settee where the body of
Gerald Hume had lain was vacant !

The defective swung rowiel on his hecl
tike lightaing to face the policeman
HEMELL IS

*Where's
sternly.

T T declon't Ynow 17

Lewke, steppung oul=ule al the hlracy,
apened  his  month 10 ask  amher

it *the goods ™ 1
"Tue Magxsr Lasrary.— o, 808,

Lewin®”  he  demanded
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gueation, when the words [roze to lis
tongue. For at that moment a wild
shrick echeed through the old houas,

“Great pip ! cried Dreake. " That
was from upstairs !™

The detective whipped out his revolver
and took a Aying leap at the sinirway.
Jack Droake dashed after himm, The
policenian gasped and sank limply back
against o suit of armour for supporl.

Then the body of a man came
hurtling out of the room in which had
bitroed 1he seven candles. e struck
the Danisters which borderced the tand-
thg. There was a rending crash as the
old woodwork gave way., And, in a
shower of deberis, old John Lowin, the
nowzekeeper, come crashing down $o the
hall below !

“Go and attend {o him, Drake ' ened
Ferrers Locke.

The bov torned and ran down the
stairs  again and Aung himself - an his
knees ot Lewin's side. The old man
was groaning with pain, hiz left arm
doubled up beneath him,

It took but a second's examination to
discover Lhat Lewin had broken his arm.
I'vake whistled for the policeman, and,
with his assistance, lifted the injured
man inte the librarv. There they im-
provised splints and a bandage with some
picees of cloth and some wood which the
Loy oblained from the kitchen.

Anxions for his chief, whom he had
heard moving about upstairs, the
youngsier called Locke by name. Locke
vespoitded by coming downsiairs aud
entering the library,

“I'he rooms upstairs are emply,” he
snnounced,

Then, looking down at Lewin, who
had rocovered somewhat, he nsked:

“How did it happen ?™

Old John Lewin raised his right hand
il pointed it tremblingly towards the
door through which could be seen tho
slarway.

“It was Mister Gerald’s ghos! ! he
said i a weak, quavering voice., 1 saw
il=—saw it as plain as I sec you now!
As I went towards the bed-roomm it zud.
dingly hurled itself at mo and sent me
topphin® back like a—a skittle !

“A pretty hefly ghost!' commented
Tocke dryly. “But what were you
doing upstairs 1

“I—I was a-comin’ back from the
kitchen when I happened to noiice there
was ne Iiﬁhta' in the :bed-room. ‘Them
there candles have hdéen burnin® night
and day, and I couldn’t understand ‘em
bein' out. So I went up to see.”

“Thit what were you doing in the
kitehen '

There waz a note of suspicion in the
detective's tonoe.

. Lewin hesitated, and the policeman
inlerpozod.

“ He offered to go and boil some water,
so's we all could have a hot drink,” said
the man in blue. *“And T went with
him, When I came back to the libeary
fhe body had gone,”

“H'm!" multered Locke. “This is
most awkward! Hallo! What's that ™

All locked up sharply.

“Tt's a knock at the front door, sir,”
volunteered Lewin weakly,

“The doctor, I suppose,” said Forrors
Locke. “Let him in, Drake, my Loy."

Dirake did as he was bidden, aod g
few moments later the Mainbridge
i:ic;{'tnr bustled in, apologising for being
Ale,

“You're too late altogether, I'm

i

gfmid. sir," said Locke, advancing and
infroducing himszelf,

“The patient 15 dead?”

" Yes—dead and disappeared [

Thé stout liltle doctor looked at Locke
as though regarding & mental case. Dut
the detective speedily explained matters,
gad the doctor's face cleared.

“Paoh!" he saud, "“The explanation
5 perfectly simple ! Obviowsty this Mr,
{Ferald Hume is suffering from some
mental dizorder. He attempted suicide
and failed.  While the constable. and the
housekceper were out of the library he
recovered from the poizon he wyust have
taken, and walked out of the place him-
salf 17

Ferrers Locka shook his head.

“You may be right," he said,
“though 1 doubt it. Apyway, our duty
i plain.  We must find Gerald Hume
—and without delay "™

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bchind the Oaken Panels!

N ambulanee to convey the injured
A housekeeper Lo hospital was aum-
moned from Mainbridge, Then
Ferrets Locke and Jack Drake
delached  themselves [rom  the  stolid
country policeman to conduct investiga.
tions along their own lines. :

Locke led the way up to the bed-room
where the seven candlea had burned,
armed with 8 wotd-chopper. Ho lighted
the gas and closely examined the eaken
panclling of the room. Dut there was
no sign of & secret spring.  Nor could
he move any of the panels with his
fingers,

“My bov," he wlispered to Drake,
“there 15 only one way by which we
shall achieve anv success in this case.
Wo muost take the law inlo our own
hunds  and smash  through this wall.
Behind that panelling there is a secret
which we must possess at the very
earliest possible moment, ['m pgoing to
smash this wall ™

Raizing the chopper i hia siron
leands, t-hE detective c#?shml it tlown Lim%:
and again on the wall.  Splinters of
polished oak- flew in all directions. but
tha aleath cared not for the havee he
was making, '

The burly constable, hearing the tecrific
racker, came upstairs, bearing n stong
trunchean in kis hand., Bet, vpon seeing
the job upon which Locke was engaged,
the =tartled expression on his somewhat
bovine face changed to one of indigna-

tion.
“Hera! What right bave vou got to
knock that thera wall about?®" hae

demanded officiously.

“Oh, go and chase snails ! said Jack
Drake cheerfully, “ We're busy!™

Having made a hole wide enough to
admit of a human body, Locke shone his
eleetric torch ' inte the  aperture, A
narrow passage, thick with dust and cob-
webs, was revealed.

“I'ollow me, Drake,” said the sleuth.
“"ffmt. conatable, had beiter remain in
this room or downstairs.”

With that he wormed his way through
the hole in the pancliing of the wall,
and Jagk Drake nipped in after him.

Moving along the passage, they
speedily beeame aware that the Gables
was literally honeycombed with secrel
corridors. . Croing down a fight of thackiy-
padded stairs, they came to a lower
passage. A knob on one of the walls
took T.ocke's attention. He pushed on
ik, and a large panel alid back, Through
the aperture that was revealed they found
themselves looking into the library.

THE FAMOUS FIVE—The MAGNET, ** Gem,"”" ** Boys' Friend,""—

 Fervers Locke took but a brief glance
into the room, now descrted, and slhid
the panel-back into iia place.

“The wmysteriouns  disappesrance | of
Cernld Humme i3 explained ig part,” ha.
remarked, * Whether he waa able to gat
out of that libeary Ly himaclf, or whether

e was carried oub, 13 still a problem.

FPersonally, I am convinced ho waz as
dead as a door nail. In that case, some-
one entored Lhe Lirary and removed his
body."

The ray of the detective's torch pene-
trated down the dnsty  possage in the
oppoaite direetion {romi which they had
comp, :

“1 believe, air,” said Drake, ©that
there's another flight of stairs & bit
farther along.”

“Wao'll ﬂIEIl}I‘-ﬂ,” said Locke,

Again lighting the way, he set off,
with the boy at his bheels, Descending
the staira, t-i'm two were confronted by
& door, This was locked, but the detec-
tive, after some difficulty, opened it with
a skeleton-key.

The amazement of the searchers was
complote when they pushed it open and
passed through,

For boyond the door they found a
whole series of rvooms. There was a
living-room, ftred with a table, chairs,
and a comfortable bed: and s pantry,
in which was a supply of food. soma
tinned awnd some fresh. In addition,
there was a wonderfully-fitted chemical
laboratory, with rows of glass bottles
and a surgeon's operating-tehle. A
number of  bright, well-kept surgical
watruments were in leather cases on a
shelf, A short Hight of stone steps led
down into a cellar, where there were
stored several dust-covercd bottles of
wine and a few tools of various kinds.

Having made a first hasty inspoction
of this strange secrot proup of apart-
ments, the two set to work to cxamine
the various rooms & little more carefully.
There was ample proof that the roomas
were gecupitd quite recently. The very
freshness of some of the food in the
pantry testified that.

“There's every aign here, my hoyp,”
said Iforrers Locke, “that the someona
who occupied these quarterz made hiy
get-away in a burry.”

Picking up & measuring-glasa in the
laboratory, atill wet with some kind of
coloured fluid, be held it to his nostirils,

" Thia prlazs,” he said, © containg poison
identical with that which IMTume drank
in hizs wine."

Leaving Drake to further examine the
laboratory, Locke stepped into the living-
rootn and began ferreting about. IPre-
sently from under the bed he drew forth
a small book, The edges were charred,
as though someone had started to burn
the thing, and then, changing his mind,
had hastily thrown it aside.

Inside the book was some writing in a
neat script.  Locke glanced over the
cntries, and gave a gasp of amazement.
Then, thrusting the book into the side
pocket of his coal, he hurriedly rejoined
Jack Drake.

“Come down to the cellar with me at
once, my boy ! he cried.

*What ia it, sir " asked the voungsler,
as he followed his chief.

“Phis,” said Locke: "The houwse of
the seven candles is also the hovse of
some particuLurI? terrible murders, if
tha entriez in a book I have found are
true,. But we can soon make sure”

Descending uwnderground to the collar,
Locke shone his torch along the stone
flags of the floor. Then, requesting
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~-* Popular,” and *“ Chuckles.”

Drake to hold the light, he took up a
pickaxe which rested against the wall,
sugd prised up the centre flag.

Next, the detective obtained a: rope,
to which was attached a2 grappling iron
that had been lying in a corner. Lower:
ihg the hooks through the hole in the
Aoor which. had been covered by the
stene flag, he manipulated the line, much
in the manner of a man fishing from: a
boat, ‘Then, hand over hand, he hauled
up the rope again. To one of the hooks
was caught & grinning human skulfl !

“1t is -enough ! said Locke, putiing
the gruesome object on the foor. “ Let
us get oub of thiz place. We have gther
‘work to do. Thia case has developed
into one of the most serious neture,”

But, instead of going up the stono
stairs again to .the other apariments,
Locke raised a couple more of the flags of
the cellar immediately at the foot of the
stone steps. When he had done 350
another flight of steps was revealed.

Déscending thoese, the sléwth and his
young assistant passed alonp a passape
wet with mildew,

“Unless 1 am greatly mistaken, the
mysterious peraonage we must find passed

out of the Gables by this route,” said |

the slenth. “ The hook 1 discovered in
the living-room gave me the clue to 1is
existence.”

For 'fully threa hundred vards they
travelled dlong the dank passage, and
then four moro stone  steps, dripping
with water, met their eyes. Above tho
steps was a small'square of solid granite!

Mounting the stﬂgs, Ferrers Locke put
his back beneath the' slab, and exerted
alL his strength to pish it upwards. It
gave more eastly than he had expected,
for the stone was fastered to a couple
af big, well-oiled steel hinges. With o
forther effort ' he flung the solid trap-
door tight back, and clambered out
through the opening,

Raindrops splashed upon his face, and
az he looked round he saw he was near
the water’s codge of 2 muddy river.
Dirake climbed out of the aperture after
him, and the two steod side by side in
fhe downpour for a few moments, gazing
ahout them.

The night was almost pitch dark, but
the torch enabled them to see -a =mall,
maovable wooden landing-stage a vard or
two away, Also, to their left, was a
clump of trees, and a light shimng from
a small building, evidenily a cotlage.

Then Locke, carefully scrulinising the
%mund, perceived some freshly wmade

otprinta of a man, leading directly
to the water's edge.

¥ Tha fellow we are after couldn’t have
intended swimming the river," remarked
Ferrers Locke,  “ Therefore, it's safe
to-deduca that some hoat was moorod
hare, and thai he boarded it and pushed
off. I think it might well be worlh our
while to go and f!’*ﬁkﬂ & fow inquiries at
that cottage over there.”

They mada their way quickly to the
oottage, and knocked at the door. An
old rostic, smoking a corn-cob pine, came
in responze to their summons.

“ Could you tell me, sir,"” said Locke
politely, * what sori of eraft was monred
near that landing-slage about fifty yards
from here?"

The old man gaxed at hiz nocturnal
visitors in surprise. Buol he readily
gave the information required.

“That boat be the Marmet, & wacht
owned by Mister Hume what lives up
at tha Gables ower there,” =aid he.
“But what be the malier, misters?’

“I'rn afraid I have no time to ex-
plain,” said Ferrcrs Liorke. Ile took a

and gratified yokel.

pound-note from- his pocket and thrust
it in the .gnarled hand of the rustic
“Please describe the yacht to moe,” he
saic, “I am very anxious to find it, for
it iz nok at its moorings now. Deing a
vacht, I suppose it had a fairly high
mast ™

“ Ay, tolerably s0,” said the surprised
“The Marmet ain’t
been used for a long time, though, so
I don't know why she bain’'t st her
moorings to-night.  Aaybs she got
adrife.”"

“ Mayhe,"” zaid Locke., * DBut tell me—
cauld the Marmet go up the river, do
you think "

“ Mot fur, mister,” said the old rustic.
“Thera bhe 8 low brndge not more’'n a
guarter o' a mile from here. The vacht
was only used in the old days for going
downstrean.”

“ How far is the see from here?' next
asked the sleuth.

"'Bout seven miles mavybe,” answered
the old man. * Bukt, as I said, Pister
Hame ain't used her for ages, so I don't
suppese he'd be tsking any sea-trip lo-
night, if that be what you mean.”

“Y have rvazon to suppose that some-
one has =et sail in the Marmet,” replied
Locke. “*And I am vory anxious 1o
get on the fellow’s track. Is there
another craft in thiz nejghbourhond 77

The old man scratched his head with
the stem of his corn-cob.

“Thers ba Sir Guy Grayling's motar-
boar, the Hawk, which be maared abont
?nlf B mile lower down the river.
. But Locke had learnt all he wished to
know, and he elosed the conversation
abruptly. With a brisk “ Good-night 1"
he strode away, with Drake at hiz side,
leaving the ﬂf:."l man gazing after hm
with & pitying shake of the head.

"We'll march down the river-bank tn
Sir Guy Grayling's place, iy boy,™ said
Ferrers Locke, "“1f that motor-boat’s
got petrol aboard, and 15 it fo move, |
intend  borrowing it —and  without
asking."

The two strode along in silence for o
few - minutes.  Then Lrake, who had
been thinking decply, remarked :

“It's a fair knock-out 1o me, ar, that
the stone trapdoor near the river-bed
didn't rouwse the curiosity -of folks in
thiz meighbourhood,”

" Perhaps it did, my boy,” said Locke.
“More likely, however, no ooe outside
the actual user, or users, of it knew of
its existence., Obviously, that movable
landing-stage resiod over the top of it
To get out, the person whe was before
us had to push the stagring away, And
it shows his desperato hurry that be did

not stop to replace it in its original

position.

Barely had thay gone half a mile than
they discerned the slim form of a motor-
boat meorad ‘to ‘the river-hank. Luck
favoured them. There was petrol
aboard, and Locke's quick examination
of the engine convinced him that the
craft was ready Lo use.

They scrambled aboard, and untied
the lines which held the boat to the bank,
Then szilently they allowed the graceful
craft to drift down on the stream,
Safely out of sight amid earshot of Sir
Guy's residence, they lighied the lhitle
lamp over the bow, and set the engine
going. ‘The motor-boat responded im-
mediately by leaping forward like a
live thing.

“I'm gambling enlively on tlie beliel.

that ihe wan we want is trying to reach’

Portslea, the port at the month of the
Gill,” eaid Ferrers Locke, “¥f he 13
we shall overhaul him, I think."
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With the rain lashing their faces, ond
the steady swish uf]ﬁm river rushing
past in Lheir ears, they proceetded swillly
downstream. They passed several Loats
of various kinds mooved Lo the banks or
at anchor, but there was no sign of move-
ment 1 any of the eraft,

At last, just as their hopes were begin-
ning to sink, they saw a sight which,pat
fresh heatt into them.  As they swuug
round the bend of the river they dis-
cerned ahead the white eails of a yachi
making its way downstream !

“Huave your revolver ready, my boy,"”
zaid Perrers Locke quietly.

He took his own automatio from his
pocket, and held it ready in his right
hand, while he used the left for steering
the boat.

Bwiftly the Hawk overhauled the
white-winged craft ahead. Soon they
were able to see the head and shoulders
of a man sitting in her stornzhecls.
Simultanconsly they became aware thal
the yacht had eltercd her course, and
was heuding direct for the right bank
of the river.

“The beggar's seen us!" mutlered
Drake, in'a tone of suppressed cxcite-

pent.

Sudden the man in the vacht
dropped his tiller and bobbed dlown
below the bulwark. MNext instant thore
was 4 flash of flame and & deafening
roport. "A  revolver-shot  struck  Lthe
maotor-boat on the side, and a jagged
splinter of wood hit Irake on the
shoulder,

“Keep down! Keep down, my bay "
commandsd Locke,

It .was wacless to reply to the shot,
for the heased of the man in the yacht
Twe - -more shots rang
out, and the bullets sung by the detec-
tive's head. At the setond he let out
w wild shriek and staggored back.

A maniacal howl of trinmph arose
fromi the scoundrel in the Marmet, In
his enthusinam he hfved his head, the
hetter to see the effect of his prowess,
As he did so Locke's own revolver
spoke, Another shrick rent the nu.
The head at the stern of the vacht s
u_!lrjmarml from view, and all was
stonee,

Quickly Ferrers Locke. whe had only
I;rt:-l;enlllzil to ho hit, took HED mntor-
oat alongside the othor craft.  The
man in her was quite dead, for thoe
bullet from. the slenth’s gun had struck
him squarely in tha forchend,

Taking the lawmp from the how of thoe
Hawk, Drake held it over the fellow
and examined him,

“My hat ! muttered the boy "It's
Gerald Humne I

“No,” saul Foerrera Locke quietly,
“yon are wrong, It i3 Guthrie Hume,

hizs hrother.™ I

Jack Drake gazed at his chief in blank
astonishment,

“R-but Cuthrie Hume was drowned
from this very yacht, the Marmet, lwo
oarg ego,"” ho said. “That old chap
iewiﬂ told vs s0."”

“And a0 Lewis may lave thought”
said Locke. “Put Guthrie ITume was
nevor drowned. It was all part of &
diabolival plot. From the book I .dix-
covered in the secret livingroom_at tha
Gables and my own deductions, T think
I-ean piece together the whole terrible
business. . .

“Guthrie ITume, bosides having a
scientific bent of mind, was alse @
hypnotist. There is little doubt, lao,
that he was paritly mad. Ilis brother
GGerald wns very minch in his power,
He, poor fellow, had to apgree to

(Continued on next puge}
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