


2 HERE | GIVE THE LATEST NEWS — DROP ME A LINE AKD AIR YOUR VIEWS !

CONSOLATION .
SPLENDID POCKET-KNIVES.

TH;E: is o competition in which every onc of you can
join. You ave all familiay with the Cross Words
that ily between schoolbovs, and you ere ahl familiar

with. the time-honoured Lizierick, :

For the benefit of those unacuzinte:] with compleiing an
anfinished Limerick I will give ¢ fow hinte that may bo
found helpful. Now, supposc you ware required to eomplete
the following verse: :

Said Brown to Del'y Bilvaster
I tones that cosricd disester:
*Yab, go and et evlke,

Hit some othcr Llcke,”

L L L R LT L T e Sy e FEE+sdddmian

You must make your last line seen with the firss twe,
That's the vzt importast thierg 2 rewenber in complating
a Limerick.

For inatance, such a line as:

“Then Brown rav=—hbul Silvaster was the fastes

ijﬁ;ﬂh‘r.’mm]y [2r too long. A wore suitelde el Bne would

“Now Drown's requiring some plasice.”

I don't say that thiz iz a clevee line, Lut it falils the ra-

quirements of a Limevick and seana eovvectly with the first

two hnes.

Another point is don't try to ho too elover. A simpls buat
forcefi:l line is what 1s wanted—a line thai zhymes and
acans with the first two. : ,

.&ow that vou have got the hang of the thirgz [ iy the
ooupon below, : ;

To the sender of the “lazt line.” which in the Ediler's
opinion 13 the best, will be awarded the handiema metey
prize of FIVE POUNDS, To the 12 noxt hest, Corsolation
Prizes of BPLENDID POCKET-ENIVES will he a2 ded,

DIRECTIOXNS.

When vou have thmlght out a really good last line GH in
dhe conpon Lelow, taking care to write jJour uanin znd
addiess elearly IN INK, and post it to:—

“Cross Words * Limeriek Competition, Nz, 5.
c/o Magrer, Gough House,
Gough Hguare, London, B.C. 4,

5:;2;3 to reach that -addresz not later than Februavy 24ily,
1925,

You may send in as many attempts as you like, bat 21l
efforts must be writfen on the proper Entrance Form.

It is a distinet conditton of entry that the Xcditor's decigien
must be regarded as final,
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! NEXT MONDAY’S
PROGRAMME !
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“« THE BARRING OF BOLBOVER!'!
By Frank Richards.

OLZOVER MAMR of the Kemove takes the principal part in
pext week's ripping Sreyfriars story. - Bolsover is noted
for his bullying propensities, and thizs “ weakness ' of his
has often l¢d to trouble with the powers that be. On thi:

meeasion Bolsover inajor has camse to be wrathy, for Bily Bunter,
in his nzeal fasbion, “ koocks off " a whole heap of tuck -11:rng]n‘g
ta the hurly Removifc. Retribution follows hard on the fat Owl's
Ieels o the shape of Bolsover major. To dodge the comsenqucnces
af hia pet Hooter sceks sapctuary in Mr. Quelch’s study, Dot even
that Ity of helies avellz him little,

TOO BEVERE!

Bolsover major [uilows him in and lams bim. In the midst el
this paloful scenc Mr. Queleh appears at the doorway., XNaturally,
he is eoraged to think that his study should be turped lnto =
hear garden. He i3 more cnraged still when he discovers that, hiz
beloved typoewriter has sullercd severe domage io the struggle.

Bunter iz licked.

Bolzover is thrashed? .

Note the difference in the pouishwent meted out. Bolsover is
given a hefty impot, ton. For once in a way Mr. Quelel is unjust;
the whele cause of the trouble really began with Billy Buuter
“walllng ' Dolsever major's tuck. He deserved a hiding for that,

In sulky silence, loksover takes his licking, bat the vicious sceds
of revenge are fast taking root in Lis heart. He is determined
to *f ot even ™ with his Form master. How Bolsover major sets
about his unworthy task, amwd what eomes of it, you will learn for
yourselves mext week, although the title of Lhia magniflcent story
Fives you & fair idea of what is to come. Don’t miss this yarm,
Bovs: B: vizhé in the oct!

"THE PEPUTY DETECTIVE!I"™

s By Hadlay SBcotf.

Next Mondaz's instalment of this amazing serial i3 full of surprize
happenimngs. oang Jask Drake’s nuwmber would appear to be up
patil a stroke of Providence puts hiz head well absve water—in
this ease the water being the English Chawnel. How he is pigked
up by & passing lloer, whom "te meets on hoard, acd-Lhe chance
glne vhet allz ‘ote lus hands, are told in Hedley Beolt's own
imimiitable style. The story gathers speed from the moment
the plucky hoy  sleath 13 rescoed  from. the wreckoge of
the acroplane floating 1dly at the mercy of the waves. XNo
Mﬂ%n{!tltt should miss this sticrivg jopstidment; it forms the cop-
pecliog-link of the mystery surrounding the chief of the moter

handit:. Leok gut for it, hoval

SPECIAL " FICTION'" SUPPLEMENT.

There zre plenty of would-be authors at Greyfriars wlto have
eMroonred 1or a ecial ** Fletion * Number of the * Herald."
Ifarry Wharton has literally been suowed under with footer stories
by fellows who don't know what & football lcoks like, apd boxlng
yarns written-—after o style—by fellows who have never donned the
gloves in their lives. It i3 imposeible for every contribution suhb-
mitted to find ita way into print, but the locky ores are distioctly
FLenk cnt for thia Supplement, boys!

FIVE POUNDS MUST BE WON!

Now, T want every vcader Lo try hiz skill at the simple Limerick
competition appearing on this page. It s a weekly contest, which
& certminly an advantage, And to the reader whose elfort catches
the judge’s eve the, handeome prize of Five Pounds i awarded.
Think what 7ou enuld do with a sum of money like this, chums;
then thivk of the five minutes” concentration required to find a
lazt lime for theze casy Limericks. Surely, it's worth while?
Itemembaer, tow, that F em offering twelve useful pocket-kmivea as
conselation prizes. Fill in the coupon at omec. 1t might be your
tnre #0 wn Qve pounds,

(Tontizued on page 283
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“CROSS WORDS "
Fro " mICK COMPETITION.

I want a late pass, i yor please,”
Baid o small fag, whe sheok at the kneea,

“Can't you sce I'm engaged 1™
Roaved Winpate, cnrapel—

N L T o L P L T RN s s U P

e N

Tue Magxer LiBpArT.—N-. 889,

(AEREEREREENRR R NI EEE L

*

.« Closing date, February 24th.




. EVERY
MONDAY.

=

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

BELF-SACRIPICE!

kil

TF comes s a shocl fo Fdwein Myevs of the Second Form fhaf s falliey i3 a frgifive from jusfice,

buf his loygalty (o his father never weavers. The pleeky fag wonld sooner die fhan be the means of onding his pavent
H hatceer i costys him, he iz deteririned —

aver o the myvmbdens of the (mr,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Missing I
of the

i HO says tavts i
Dicky Nugent
HSecond Iomn was  the

speaker, and his chums re-

plied with instantaneous and hearty
accord :

“Tavts ™

Dicky Nugent & Co., and Tubb & Co.
of the Third, had trooped neisily into
the Greyfriars tuckshop, and, to judge
by their cheery faces, they were In
funds,

1t was not often that the fag tribo at
Greyfriars had much wealth to call their
own, but when they did it was invari-
?a\l:rly d}shurﬁ{!tllin ﬁﬁn purull':usc&ﬂ]i_tuck.
MNot mfreguently they purchased kippers
for their tea—delitacies which, though
not recognized by the powers that be as
suitable articles of diet for public school
vouths, were nevertheless dear unto the
hearts of Dicky Nugent & Co.

On this particular afternoon they were

to have kippers, as well as other
“tommy,” and Dicky had under his arm
& greasy paper which contained several
pairs of kippers, bought at a bargam

price from a stall in Friardale. Tubb,
indeed, had sniffed at thoso kippers with
snspicion and ventured his opinion that,
although their price was low, the kippers
themselves were decidedly “ hich.” To
which Dicky had responded with a snort
of contempt and the remavk thab Thicd
Formn “jossers ” didn't know a kipper
when they saw one. Dicky’s elaim to be
a conneoisseur of kippers had almost led
to a freo fight in Friavdale, hut hostilities
had been stayved by the other fags, who
were eaper for their fen.

icky Nugent & Co. and Tubb & Co.
had pooled rezources, and had planned
a mapgnificent “beanc™ in the Form-
roorn. On the part of the Second-
Formers, this “heano ™ was Lo celebrate
the departure of Mr. Fusebius Twigr,
their respected Form master, wha was
leaving Greyviviars for a short time to
::-ﬁcup-nmtc after o rccent attack of the

.

It was not often that the fags had

such opportunity for a “heanc ™ in the
Form-room, and as My, Twigg had left

L

)
|

that afternoon, they had decided to make
the most of their new freedom.

A temporary Form master was coming,
so they had been told, but not for a
day or s0. Meanwhile, the Becond was
to take lessous with the Third,

“We'll have tarts, and plenty of "em !
aaid Diicky, planking his money down
on the tuckshop counter. ™ Trot out the
tarts, Mrs, Mimble!"

The good dame of thoe tuckshop
smilingly “trotted ” out her tarts, and
tho fags procoeded to make further
selections from her stock of good things,

A plump junior, seated by the counter
on  an  upturned ginger-beer  crate,
watched these proceedings with glimmer-
ing evoes and watering month.

“My word!” said Billy Dunter. * You
kids are going it—what?'

fRather!™ said Dicky. My paier
turned up trumps with a whacking re-
mittance, yvou know, A tin of sardines,
Mes. Mimble, please!™

“Yes, Master Nugent !

“A pot of strawberry jam Y zaid
Sammy Bunter ecagerly.,

“Yes, rather [

“And bloatel pastee!” said Hop IIi.

“Hear. hear!”

Billy Bunter beamed at the fags wiith
an unctuous beam. Tt was neot often
that the Owl of the Remove con-
deseonded to be gracious to the sinall fry,
Lut Buanter was hungry, and nnpecunious
az uzual, mad these matters weirhed
more with him than his personal dignity.

“I say, Dicky old chap. T think I'd
better join vou,” he said., ~I-—7

"I think wvou'd better not!™ retorted
Dicky darkly. “This is gﬂing to bhe a
feed, not an exlubition of pig-fattening
We've already got one Bunter in the
ervowd, and that's bad enough.™

“0h, really, voung Nugent!" expostu-
lated Sammy Bunter,

“Ife, he. DLe!™ ecackled the fat
Remorite. “You will have your little
joke, of course, -young 'un. Now I'll
come along and superintend——"'

“Tats ™ snorted Dicky. “You'll get
a thick ear if yon try to barge into our
feed, Bunter.  Ilere, hands off these
donshnuts '

Billy Bunter's fat hand had stretehed

hie

A magnificent new long com-

plete tale of Harry Wharton &

Co. at Greyfriars, featuring

Edwin Myers of the Second
Form.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Tubh

L

out towards a bag of doughnuts.
promptly shiftod then, :

“Liook here—" began Dunter rha o,
but the fags howled him down. )

Nugent looked rannd among s
chums, and his eves lighted on a =olitary
fipure standing in the doorway.

“My hat! ‘There's voung MMyer
mooning again!” be sald,

Edwin Myers of the Becond, wha was
one of Dicky's speetal chums, was hioll
ing himself aloof from the others. His
hands were thrusk deep into his trounsers-
pockets, his bavish brow was clowdedd,
and he appeared to he wrapt in brooding
thought. He was staring straight acros
the quadrangle at vocaney.

Dicky went over to his chum and re-
parded hitn anxiously,

“Hit Wake up. a=!" he roaved in
Alyers’ oav,

Myers gave o vialent start and Lurned
with a sharp ery.

“What the merey dickens 14 the matter
with vou, kid®" demanded the leadey of
the Second warmly. “¥You've boen
moping  practically all duy long, and
vou're begimnng to gob on my noeves.
What's np¥"

“ Up® said Myers vaguely.
—nothing ! - :

His lone wa- s spiritless as bis look.

Dicky snovted, :

“Don’t try to spoof me!” he said.
“You've got something ou vour mind,
yvoung Myera, What is it ! :

“I—I'm all right, Dicky,” veplied his
chim - wearily.,  “You npeedn't worry
about me=—I—["m going for a walk,”

“lireat pip " )

All the fags staved al Myors in aaze.
nient.

“Cloing for a walk!™ stutterod Gatiy.
“When there's a feed on board?  You
must be off yeur rocker, Myers ™

“Pan't you want any tea, Myers?” de-
manded Lubiby, _

The troubled <shook hisy
head, i

“No, I dow’t want any tea,” he =aid

simply.
""Mv only spmnted Auunt Jawe!™ ejacu.
luted Dicky.
Homething terrible must lave hap-
pened to Edwin Myers. The fags couid
Tue MaGxrr Lisrany.—No. 869
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not make him onf a bit, A fellow had
no right to brood and behave as though
he -had all the troubles in the world
weighing on  his shoulders, cspecially
when there was a feed on.

“Look here, you must be sprucing,
Myers,”" said Paget  wonderingly.
“There's kippers,”

Mvyers was silent.

“And jam!" =aid Bolsover minor
temptingly. " Real strawberry jam, you
know.™

““And bloatel pastee ™ said Hop Hi,

yers gave a weary gesture,

“1 don't want any,” ho said,, *I—
I'm sorry, but I want to stand out. You
chaps get on with the [eed—1'm going
for a walk.”

“ Great pip!"

Dicky Nugent & Co. regarded cach
ather i wonderment as Mvers walked
away and disappeared into the cloisters.
Dicky drew a deep breath. .

“Well, if that doesn't beat the band ™
he said. “What on earth can be Lhé
matter with Myers? He's been locking
down in the mouth all day, but this is
the giddy limit.”

“Billy ass!” growled Tubb. “He'll
eome round, I suppose, later on. Now,
have we gab everything ¥

“1 zay, vou lellowse——*

“0Oh, scat, Bunter!” snapped Dicky, as
the Owl of the Remove ¢ﬁimed in:

“Really, Nugent minor! I was about
to remark, that as Myers is standing out
of the feed, I. don't mind filling his
place—"

“But we mind 1" replied Dicky Nugent
warinly., “In fact, we strongly abjeet,
You ean go and chop chip:, Dunter.
Come on, kids!™

Billy Bunter spluttered with wrath,
and he made & grab at a bag of tarts az
the fags prepared to depart with their
Eur:cl:t. ~1dieky Nugent saw him in time,

owever, and he gave the ginger-beer
crate a shove with his foot that sont it
over. Billy Bunter toppled off his perch
like & very fat Colossus, and he landed
on the floor of the tuckshop with a
vialent concussion,

Thud |
“Yarcovoogh! Yah! Oh ecrumibs!®
“Ha, ha, ha!" reaved Dicky & Co.,

and they trooped out of the tuckshop,
leaving the Owl of the Remove rearing
on the floor,

“Yowp!  Beasts!  Measly | little
rotters " he gasped. “For two pins I'd
go affcr them and mop up the floor with
that cheeky little cad, Nugent minor,”

William George Bunter did not, how-
ever, carry this dark threat into exeen-
tion. MHe replaced the ginger-beer crate
by the counter, and perched himself on
It agam, grunting,

Mrs. Mimble gave him n cold stare,
and shifted a tray of cakes out of his
reach, Bhe knew the Owl of the Remove
only too well, He had appealed to her
to let himn have something on “tick,” as
he was famished, but the good dame had
atﬂnﬂfm‘-tllx:: refused, Bunter's account at
the tuckshop was already considerable.

The Owl picked up a newspaper that
was lying on the side of the counter,
and settled himself to read it, determined
to wait until someona elsa came in, on
the chance of being able to beg, borrow,
or steal something eventually.

A heading in large type on the front
PB“EE suddenly caught his eye, and Billy

anter blinked at it fixedly, Then he
read down the column, and when he had
finished he gave a low ga:p.

i h{}r wo I?J

Trembling with exeromont, Dunter
proceeded to read through the column
sgain, and so immersed was ho in the
newspaper that he did not hear the
Famous Five of the Remove come-in,

TeEE MicyerT LipraRT.—No. 889,

Boh {Jherr;.r walked up behind the Owl,
nmlk pave hWim a terri thump on .the

k.

Biff!

“ Yoooooop [ roared Dilly Bunter,
sliding off the ecrate, and landing once
morge on the floor with s fearful craszh,

“Hallo, hallo, halle!” said DBob
vheerily. “It's only little us, Buntor.
We want to get near the counter, you

know.™
“Yow-wow-wow! You beasts !
moaned Bunter, “I'm hurt! Yow! My

back is broken, and my spinal column is
dislocated. Ow-wow-wow ™

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharton
& Co. unfeelingly.

Bunter struggled up and grabbed the
newsmggr just as Bob Cherry’s large feet
were about to trample on it
Singh and Johnny Bull were already
giving orders to Mrs, Mimble.

“Bo we caight you in the act, Buniy,
of picking out winners!” said Bob. * Has
Skinner n_giving you some of his
dead certs and sure smips for the Napoo
Handicap ™

This was for the benefit of Harold
Skinner, who strolled in just then with
Bnaop and Stott, his cronies,

The Cad of the Remove scowléd.

“Silly asses!” he muttered. “If
Bunter has been backing horscs, it's none
of my business!™

“Bunter, my fat tulip, you are romp-
ing down to the giddy bow-wows fast
and furiously,” said Frank Nugent, with
a solemn shake of the head. * Chaps
u‘h}:: back horses always come to a sticky
L] ™

“But I haven't been backing horses !
roarcd Bunter indignantly, ™I wasn't
picking winners from the newspapar, you
fatheads! I—I say, Bull, I'll try one of
those tarts——"

“Keep your maulers off cur tarts, yon
fat burglar!" growled Johnny. '

“Oh, really, you knew,” said the Qwl
Emtht'hcg.]ih I'm famished! -And I—
'va been disappointed about a postal-
order. I think you fellows might whack
out something between you.”

“Certainly 1" said Bob Cherry. “How
about a nice set of thick ears "

“Or a pair of lovely black eves?” sug-
gested Nugent.

“The  whack-outfulness with my
csteemed fizts on  the ludicrous and
greedy fat idiot would be truly tervific!”
said Inky.

“ Beasts 1™
~ “Yhat were you so jolly interested im
in the newspaper, Fatty?” inguired Bob
Cherry, “I'm sure it was the racin
news you were studying. Ahl, thanks

“Here;, gimme that paper! It's
mine!” roarcd Bunter, as ]:!‘.-:rh deftly
snatched it from his grasp. “I wani it,
you heast—"

"Great pip!" ejaculated Bob, whose
F]uncc had fallen on the headlines on the

nrred

ront page. “What the merry dickens!
Gerrawey, Bunter!”
Dok proceeded to - read down the

column, and his sunny face gradually
took on a look of amazement,

= “Well, I'm jiggered I he exclaimed, at
length. “So this is what Bunter was
reading. Look here, you chaps!™

The Co. gath_ﬂm& round, and craned
their necks over the newspaper. Thoey
were soonn engrossed in.the column, and
forgot all about Billy Bunter,
¢ "hat. fat youth's eves glittered art-
ully,

The tueck ordered by the chums lay un-
heeded on the counter. Mrs. Mimble
was busy inside her parlour for a little
while. The coast was clear for William
George Dunter.

He crept softly to the counter, and

two fat, clutching hands  went out
ﬁ'erJ]}'- Doughnuts, cakes, and taris
isappeared rapidly into the Owls

capacious pockets. Then, with a cake in
one hand, a bottle of ginger-pop in the
other, and two tins of pineapple held
tightly under his armpits Biill;rplhmtm-
stole silently from the h:u::i;sh:j-p.

He hurried into the shadows beneath
the old elms in the Cloze, and came to
the hollow-tree where he often hid his
plunder, Chuckling, ho thrust the raided
tuck into thahﬂulle. I;. all.went in, ea:-j
copling  one itle o inger-pop, an
.thﬂ hg stuffed up the E:-Eck Eﬂf }:f::' Wwaist-
coat,

“He, he, he!” he sniggered, with =
lance into the tuckshop. ™ Those rotters
ave sztill pot their noses stuck in the
wmper. They won't suspect me. He, he,
w! That was jolly smart, if you like I”
Thus musing to himself, the Owl
rolled back to the tuckshop, and man-
aged to sidle in without being noticed
by the other Removites, who were still
engrossed in the newspaper, 3

Bunter took his stand by the ginger-
bear crate, and looked on with an air
of elaborate unconcern and innocence.

“Well, my only hat!” said Harry
Wharton, looking up at length. “If this
report really does concern young Myers'
pater—"

“There isn’t the slightest doubt about
it,"” said Skinner, in a sneering, maliciong
tone, “ The report is about an accountant
with an office in Copthall Avenue in the
City, who has absconded with fifty
thousand quids' worth of negotiahle
securities and cash. He's flitted like tho
giddy Arab in the poem, taking his loot
with him, His private address iz at
Harrow, and he hasn't been seen thera
since he flitted. The police are hunting
high and low for him, and he'll ba
nabbed as sure as ezg=. And there izn't
any doubt at all that it's Myers' pater
who is the wanted man !

“Blow it! What a roiten thing to
think of the kid's pater!” said Johnny
Bull. "I don't beheve it's true!”

“But the paper says so!" grinned
Skinner. “It's Myers' pater, as plain as
a pikestaff, Isn't Myers' peter an
accountant, and hasn't he got an office
in Copthall Avenue? Why, he’s the
school accountant, and the address is
printed on the yearly balance-sheet, I
saw it at home during the Christmas

i

“Yees,” epid Wharton awkwardiv,

: > are ne buts in €Y said
Skinner ineisively. “Young Myers lives
at Harrow, too; we knew that for a
cert.  Your minor went home with him
in the summer holidays, Nugent., It was
Harrow, wasn't i6?" -,

" ¥es,” replied Frank Nugent slowly.
*Dicky went to IHarrow witg Myers last
year,

“Then that proves it!” said Skinner
triumphantly,  “It's Myers' paier who
haz run off with all these valuables and
money belonging to the firm he was
trustee for. It's Myers' pater whom the

lice are after! YWhat a come-down for
Greyiriars, to harbour
criminal! .Oh, my hat "

Harry Wharton shot him a quick, con-
temptuous glance,

“You ean hold your row about that,
anyway, Skinner!" he rapped. “The
newspaper report may notb true, and
we may be oli-side, after all, in believing
it to refer to Myers' pater, DButl if it
does happen to be true, it will be jolly
rotten for little Myers, and you rotters
needn’t pila on the agony and make a
scandal out of it.”

Skinner, SBnoop, and Stott gave the
Remove captain scowling glances,

Wharton folded the newspaper, and
put it in his pocket.

the son of a

“I'll tako care of this,” he said tersely.
“We necdn't have the varn blabbed over
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the school. If you chaps talk about it, - Vi i
or'try torag Myers, we'll give you some- 1 E: i
thing else to talk about—something you :
won't like.” ? 3 - ii . JI . \ ;
“Hear, hear!” gaid Bob Cherry; and il I i : g
he planted his brawny fist  under e
Skinnet’s prominent nose as & reminder. l.'-i!“
Skinner backed away. ' ¥ .
“Did you hear that, Bunter?” de- -
manded Johnny Bull, turning fo the -4 = Rt Pk
Owl. “Keep your trap shut about this e, 7 i
newspaper report, or wou'll get the P et
ggest bumping of your lifel” :;___,,*rﬂ_-:_'.!-;d—*
“Oh, really, Dull—" =, } e ey
* Mum-murm-ty_ hat [ ; e e
Johnny DBull gave vent to that stut- _ ﬁ'f-é-:r":—‘-'!
tering remark as his eyes lighted on the i g e
counter,  ‘['he others, zeeing Johnny so e : =g %
amazed, lgnke{i ?;El'at]m counter, too, and S i R ,.Ej
u sories of start gasps arose. v ¥ e e
“Where's  the tuck!” ejaculated N s r— S =l
MNugent, ; s SR L
“IVs gone!” said Bob Cherry faintly. o N
“Great pipl™” s R : £
The Famous Five were thunderstruck, = e — s, —
and Skinner & Co. looked amazed, too. g 2 V. S
Eilly Bunter affected an air of great : 5 . S
astonishment at the discovery, and his = ) s
leok was as guileless and innocent a= the S = T —
babe unborn when Bob Cherry strode up
to- him, brandishing his fist,
"Whore's pur tuck? reared Bob, and
liis voice was like unto that of the bull L
of Bashan. = - S mmmgmaet B
“Oh, veally, Cherry, how should I o i o Yo, i
know ™ hooted Bunter, "_E.%* -,_: - —— *&:;L}"ﬁ
“You've scoffed it, you—you fat 2T ﬁ—:--:“"*_ T . :
looter ™ . T ._T'.'l—-‘-l-_—;‘_"l_l-:_?;'-;'_:_-_.:r s
Willinn George Bunter drew himself . D e
up to his full height with considerable = gt R

dignity,
~ “Indeed, Cherry, i you mean to
msinuate that I have stolen your tuck

“It was theré a little while ago, and
nolv it's vanished [Y hooted Bob wrath-
fully. “Nobody else would have taken
it but you "

“Beally, Cherry, you must have made
a mistake,” replied DBunter, elevating
bkiz snub nose. "I have been hero a
the time with you, haven't I?7 Could I
have caten the stuff, tins as well ¥

* But—hut—-"

“You chaps are at liberty to search
me.” said Bunter in an aggrieved tone.

“ Ahem "

"The juniors could see, without havin
recourse to search Bunter, that he hac
no tuck concealed upon him. They did
not suspect, of course, the presence of
the bottle of ginger-pop at the back of
ihe Owl's waistcoat.

They blinked at Bunter, and at each
other, in mystification. They werc
utterly at a loss to account for the dis-
appearance of their tuck,

Mrs. Munble was called, but she could
offer no explanation of the riddle, Bhe
had placed the tuck on the counter and
left it there.

1t really scoemed to have vanished into
thin air!

Trevor, Reilly, Rake, and Hazeldene
strolled in and inquired the why and
wherefore of the Co's worried looks.
They gasped when the situalion was
cxplained to them.

“"What about the prize porpoise?”
saitl Hazeldene, looking immediately at
Bunter., “Have you searched himi™

“(h, really, Hazel !

“Bunter appears td be innocent this
time,” said Wharton,
brows in perplexity. “ Four bobs' worth
of tuck has disappeared without a trace
—right under our very noses! Mhere
on earth can it have got to

And the more they thought about it
the .more Harry Wharton & Co. were
mystified.

wrinkling his

““* Your father’s a thief and a criminal,** sald Bunter.

Myers ! Yah! Ow-wow!"

; : Eunter broke off with a roar as Myers' small,
hard fist came out and struck him on the chin,

““You can’t deny i, young

(8§ee Chapter 3.}

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Catches It !

i E, he, ha!"™
H Thus Billy Bunter some

minutes later.

He had left the tuckshop
and rolled under the old elms to garner
his spoil. He would leave no trace of
the tuck, and the affair could remain a
mystery, so [ar as he was concerned.

As he approached the hollow tree he
caught sight of a small figure standing
wear an  adjacent elm.  The short-
sighted Owl blinked and walked a little
closer, until he recognised the other as
Myers of the Secoud.

The fag was standing there, his hands
driven deep into his trouscrs-pockets,
and hiz head bowed, as if in deop
thought.

Billy Bunter chuekled, and rolled up
to Myers. o

“He, he, he! Are you thinking about
yout father, young Myers? It's a bit of
& come-down, isn't it? He, he, he!”

Myers looked sharply at the Ow] of
the Rewmove, the colour mounting to his
cheeks,

“YWhat do you mean, Bunter? he
exclaimed,

Billy Bunter gave him a knowing
logk. } ]

“Ah, T konow all about it!” he said.
“I don't wonder at your looking down
in the mouth, really, Of course, I'm
not the sort of chap to spread the yarn
about the school, wvou know, You
needn’t worry about that. young Jyers.
After all, you can't help yvour father
being & rotten thief !

The fag's cyes the
ubiguitious Owl.

ghnted at

“1 dorft-knoiv what you are tnlking 1

] about, Bunter,” he said, in ‘a low, quict

swelling with indignation.

that, you rotier—and that—and thaﬁf"

F ]

YO0,

“He, he, he! Come off it, young
Myers! You can't deny the fasts, i‘ﬁu
know !"” sniggered Bunter. “MMind, I'm
not blaming you becanse your father's a
rvotten thiel—"

“What?'™

“Fancy him clearing off with all that
moncy, though., My word! He must
liave had some nerve!™

Myera took a sfep closer to Bunter,
hiz breath coming quekly, his hands
clenched 1n anger. Anyvone but the
egregious Owl of the Remove would

have seen & very ominous look in Edwin

Myers' eyes.,

*Bunter, you fat cad, how dare vou
talk like that about my father!™ he
cxclaimed fiercely.

“0Oh, really, Myers!” said Bunter,
“1 should
advise you to take care how you talk to
me! I'm jolly well not going to stand
any cheek from a Second Form kid
whose father is wanted by the police!
If the other chaps knew that your patep
15 a rotten swindler—"

“He isn't, you cad! It's all lies!”

“Yah! ou can't deny if, youhg
Mvyers! Your father's a thief and &
criminal— Ow! Wow!"

Bunter broke off with a roar as Myors'
small, hard fist pame oyt and stuck him
on the chin. The fag, his evos blazipg,
followed thiz up with another, terri
punch on Bunter’s nose, and the Owl of
the Roemove staggered back, howling.

"Yarooocogh! Yowp! You littla
rotter—"

“I'll teach you to speak like that of
my father!” cried Myers angrily, " Tako

#Yowpl Ow! Wow!” howled Eily
Tuk MacyeT LiBrany.—No. 889,
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Bunter as the fag’s fists drove hard upon
himi,  “Stoppit!]  Yah! Whi, I—TI'H
]i'im vou a licking, you checky fag!

arocop 1"

Billy Bunter hit out wildly at Myers;
but the agile fag dodged his random
blows and drove Bunter out into the
open.

The Owl's rearz of pain brought Horry
Wharton & Co. and o number of other
Removites on the scene. i

“Halle, hallo, hallo!™ exelaimed Dob
Chevry. “It's old Bunty in a fight—

and with a Sccond Form kid, too! Go
i, Bunter! Two to one you don't
win!
“Yoooooop! IHellup!” . .
“My hat! He's scrapping  with
Myers!” sawl Wharton, kmtting  his
brows, “The kid looks mad shout

soricthing. Il Bunter has been speak-

ing to him about that mnewspaper
report——"
Crazh !

“Aan down [ grinned Nugent.

Myers, delivering a torrific right on
Bunter's chin, had felled the fat Re-
mevite like a log.

Billy Dtunter fell on hiz back on the
hard ground, and as he did so there was
a strange crack underneath him, fol-
lowed by a mysterious noise:

Sizz-zz-ze-rirzers | g

“Yarooooooooogh ™  howled  Billy
Dunter, rolling over and over. " Help!
Wow! Murder! The bottle’s broken'!
Yarooooagh i

“Grept pip!” exclaimed Dob Cherry.
“What tho merry dickens—->"

“Good heavens! Look at that under-
neath Bunter!  It's bleod!” exclaimed
Johnny DBull in horror.

A pool of wetness was on the ground
where Dunter lav. It was coming from
unwjerneath the Owl's jacket.

The juniors regerded it in horrvor.

“Yow-wow-wow! Help! I'm teor
ribly injured I moancd Billy DBunter.
“The bottle's cut my back! Ooocogh!’

Harry Wharton, Nugent, and Bob
Cherry sprang to DBunter's side and
pulled away hiz jacket.

Wharton gave a sadden
langhter.

“Ha, ha, ha! Tt's enly a bottle of

inger-beer, you chaps! My hat! The
%ul:. idiot had a bottle of ginger-pop
stulfed up the back of his waisicoat !”

“Great Scott!”

Wharton and Bob Cherry extracted
ithe broken pieces of bottle as Billy
Bunter writhed on the ground, moaning,
He was undoubtedly burt; but, fortun-
ately, the glass had not cut him. He
was drenched with ginger-pop, and the
crowd roared. :

Myvors stood aside from DBunter, his
fistz stitl clenched, his face red and
furious. !

Ilarry Wharton glanced at him.

“YWhat was the trouble, kid?' he
asked quietly,

The fag gave a queer gulp.

*He—he called my father names!” he
muttered fensely. ““The fat cad ftried
to make out that——"

“Cave, Mycrs!” said Nugent sud-
denly. “Here comes the Head!™

Drv. Locke, the Ilead of Greyiriars,
came striding over to where the juniors
were standing.  Billy Bunter struggled
to his fect.

Myers set his teeth hard as the Head
glanced at him,

“Myers! You have been fighting
with Bunter !

*Yes, sir!” veplied the fag, “And I
would hght him apain] He callod my
father names——"*

“And he jolly well deserves it, too,

Tne MaeHerT LiBRany,—No, §09

roar «of

LCherry’s

sir " hooted Bunter. *1Iis father is a
thicf—a criminal—>*

“Bless my soul !

“1t's true, siv, and he can’t deny it !”
roarod Bunter, ignoring Harry Whar-
ton’s threatening  glances and  Bob
surrephitionsly  shaken  fist.
“His father's being hounded by the

police, and—— Yow-ow! Keepimoff!
Yah!"
Myera made a movement townrds

Bunter, but the Head laid a detaining
hand on the fag's arm,

"¥You must not pay heed to Bunter's
ridiculous words, Mverz,” he said, giv-
ing the boy a peculiar, half-wondering
lcok. “He is evidently labouring under
some ridiculous delusion. Come with
me, my lad; there is a visitor walting
for you in the Form-room.

With hiz small fstz clenchod hard aned
hiz eves flashing defiantly at the erowd
that had collected, Myers followed Dr.
TLocke neross the quad and into the
House.

 Wharton furned to Billy Bunter, his
hip corling with contempt.
“You rotten little toad, Bunter, to

spenk to Myers like that!” he ex-
claimed. “What did I tell you in the
tuckshaop ™

“0Oh, really, Wharton—yowp! I——
Yalhi! Leggo! Hands off ! Yarocoogh !

“Bump him "' said Johnny Bull.

“The bumplulness of the fat and un-
worthy Bunter shall be terrifie1” said
[Murree Singh. “We will hurtiully im-
press upon him the truthfulness of your
English proverb, * Speech is silver, but
silenca In time saves ninepence.’ ™

“¥a, ha, ha!®

Billy Bunter was grasped in many
hqn};.]s, and the bumping was procecded
with,

Bump, bump, bump!

“Yaroogop! ¥Yah! Help! Muovder!
Yow! Wow! Ow-wow-wow !”

“Well bump the fat rotter till he iclls
nz where ocur tuck 131" exclaimed Harry
Wharton. "“That LbLettle of ginger-pop
he had stuffed up his waistcoat was part
of our stuff, and he knows wheve the
reat 15, Mako him confess!™

“ Rather I

Bunter's fat form smote the ecld,
hard, unsympathetic ground again and
again, and his yvells rose cresconds, A
last Peter Taodd fetehed a faggot out af
the waodshed, laid the writhing Owl
across his knee, and *“whacked ® the
confession outk of lnm.

And whilst the luckless Owl limped

- off, bemoaning his lot, Harry Wharton

& Co. found their tuck and went their
Way rejoiing.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Short Shrift for the Bully !

R, LOCEE Jled Myers to
Second Form-room,
A gentleman is waiting in
there for you, Myers,” he said,
halting outside the door. "It is con-
trary %.u the rules and my uvsaal practice
to allow such interviews between junior
lads and strangers to the school, without
firat being acquainted with the reason
for the interview; but in this—ahem '—
rase I am allowing your visitor to speak
to you privately, a5 he has expressed
his urgent desire to do so. Ile assures
me that the matter is a private, domes-
tic affair of yours, snd—er—ahem !—is
very important.”
“Thank—thank wyou, sir!"

e

said the
fag.
Ilis heart was throbbing wildly as the
Hend walked away, and hiz hand went
to the knob of the Form-reom door.

Whe wus the mysterious visitor wheo had
prevailed upon the Iead to allow the
interview in private?

Myers had heard from his mother
that afterncon that his father was miss-
g, that it was alleged he had ab-
sconded with a number of valuables and
a large sum of money belonging to the
firm for which he was acting as trustee,
and that there was a worrant out for his
arrest on a charge of embeszzlement,
Not a word or a sign had been loft by
the fugitive, and it was said that the
police had proof of hiz guilt. The
news had eome ns a shock to the fag,
and his mind and heart had been tor-
tured ever sinee. i

Whera was his father? And what had
happened to him? Thoso were the
questions that racked the youngster's
brain. Ha would never believe that the
charges against hizs father had any
truth in them: he would lose his life
rather than lose the faith and trust he
had in his father. Nething would con-
vinee him that his father was o thiel or
a criminal.

Yet what was the explanation of the
iragic facts of the affair? What had
made his father ran away? And where
had he goned

Perhaps it was his father who was
waiting in the Form-room to sco him !

Myers pushed open the Form-room
door and entered,

A man was standing by the window,

and he swung round quickly at  the

junior's entry.
Myers looked at the man hefore him
and he felt a wave of dissppointment,

This wos not his father.

The vizsitor was a burly, heavily-built
man, with a hard face and black, decp-
zet oyos. Ho took a step forward, his
eyes ghitering at the tiny fag, and his
squaroe Jaw bardening like a rock.

“CARh? You are Masiter Edwin
Myorai” :

“Yesr, sir,” replied Myers quicily,

“You do not know whe I am?™ 'The
man's voice was quick and precise, and
had & harsh, brutal ring in it.

“No, sir,”' said the junior wonders
ingly.

The other laughed,

“Well, my name is Milsum, and I am
i detective,”

HA—p  detective!” Myers'  face
blanched, and he reeled back as though
he had been struck., The words burst
hoarsely fram his Tips.

Milsum, with a sudden, quick move-
ment, interposed  lamself  between
Myers and the deor.

“Yes, I am a detective cugaged by
the frm- that vour father robbed!” he
said -roughly. "I am working inde-
Fendeut. of the police, and T mean to
ay your father by tho heels ™

h ¥
The fag shrank away as Milsum drew
elose to him: but a beavy hand was

clapped on hia arm, and he was held
firmy, as 1 o vice.

“NWow, T want you to answer a few
questions, my lad; and I warn you he-
forehand that T will stand no nensense!™
said the detective threateningly, e |
want te know where wour father ie

hiding 1
“Let me gol!” panted Myers, wrig-
gling vainly 1 the man's brutal grasp.

“TI don't know where he is—"

“Don't tell your lies to me, yvou little
whelp!”  rapped Milsum, his heavy
brows lowerimg. “You do know, and
you are gaing to tell me1®

He gave ers’ arm & wvictous fwist,
bringing a sgri]:i cry of pain to the
yﬂum]x'lﬁier'ﬂ lips.

“"0Dh! Yeu brute!

Let me go——"
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“Will you tell me where your father | the top of the stairs. There Milsum temn- “Good heavens! Then you wére

iz hiding?’

“l cannot! I don't know——  Oh!
Don't! Don't!"

Milsum was twisting his arm again.

“1I have veason to suspect that your
father has communicated with you
gince he absconded from ILondon,” he
rapped, “T have n clue that makes it
evident that he is in the neighbourhood
and that he 1z getting you to help him
evade capture. Neow—the truth, mind
von—where is he?"

“I don’t know ; honour bright, T can-
not tell you!™ cried the fag, and then
another sharp, agonized cry cscaped him
as Milsum twisted lns arm viciously.

“You can't pull the wool over my eyes,
my lad, and I'l make you confess!”
vapped the bully. “ Your father has writ-
ten to you. Let me see the letter.”

“I hoven't got & letter,” cried Myers,
struggling hard to keep back the hot
tears that surged to his eyes. “ My
father hasn't written to me, and I don't
know where he is. Oh! Leave my arm
alone, you cad! Oh! Don't—don’t!™

Mvers' crics of pain rang shrilly
threngh the Form-roocm.

There was a sudden tramping of feet
outside, and Harry Wharton strode
quickly in, followed by Cherry, Nugent,
dJohnny Bull, Inky, and Squif. The
cliurns of the Remove gazed on the scene
In amagzenient.

Myers, wriggling in the brutal detee-

tive's grip, cast an appealing glance at]

Wharton,

“0Oh, Wharton, don't let him hurt me
any more.  Stop him— Oh!"

“Yhat the merry dickens——" hegan
Boby Cherry.

“You lads cannobt come in here!”
:'alpﬁed Milsum, his coarise face clouding
with annoyance. " (et out, and shut the
door behind youl®

Harry Wharton looked at the man
with faming eyes, but did not budge.

“Who are you!” he demanded angrily,
;.:';Ed what do you mean by bullying this

] .ll‘

Milsum gave a sneer,

“I am a detective, sonny, and I'm
here to get information—sce i

"1 see that you are treating Myers
like a bully and a cad!™ exclaimed the
Remove captain, his lip eurling contemp-
tuously, " What right have you to be
here, anyvhow ? If the Head knew what
yvou were up to——"

“He has no real right to be here,
Wharton!" cried Myers, whosae small,
white face was now stained with tears,
“He's not a proper police defective, and
he zays he 15 looking for my father, He
told the Head he wanted to sce me on
private business, but all he wanted to do
was to try to get information out of me.
I can't tell him anything, and—— Oh!
Let me alone!™

Milsurn gave the fag's arm another
gharp twist, and Harry Wharton & Co.
cxchanged glanzes, .

They closed 1n_on the rascally private
detective, and Wharton, with a quick
movement, wrenched him away from
M;_;rm's b sheer force.

"Enough of those fricks, you rotter!™
fiec exclaimed. ™ You've no business here,
and vou've got to clear out1”

“You litﬂa whelps I snarled Milsum
in g furious voive.
with me—7"

“Chuck him out on his neck!™ said
Dob Cherry.

5 “The chuck-outfulness ehall be terri-
cl"

Milsum comnmenced to struggle and hit
out, but i the grasp of the six sturdy
Removites he  was werless, LThey
vanked him unceremontouszly out of the
Second Form-reoom, and bundled him to

“Wou dare interfere

porarily freed himeelf, bub in the struggle
e lost his balance, and fell headlong
down the stairs, striking cach stair as he
went with a mighty emute,

Bump, bump, bump!

o Yarm}mmng‘tt i3

" Blesz my egoul !’

Tho Head's voice broke ih, and, look-
mg downward, Harry Wharton & Co.
saw that DMilsum: had landed in a heap
at the bottomn of the stairs, right at the
feet of Dr, Locke.

The Head regarded the sprawling man
in amazement.

g Ghi jcmin:-l' " gasped Bob Cherry.
“That's done it!"

Milsum sb-aigﬁr:rm:] up, fuming. His hair
was dishevelled, his coat was ripped up
the back, hiz collar had burst away from
its stud, and his necktic was dangling
gra.c-:-ful'l;r over his left shoulder. A
rapidly-rising bump on hiz forchead and
a verceptible swelling of his nose did nos
enhance his personal beauty, either, He
was in & royal rage. :

*Those little rascals, they—they threw
me down!"” he roared, shaking a dusty
fist at the Famous Five on the staira, ©
?-&ufnml iha-t they shall be punished, sir!

“(oodness  gracious!” The Head
lecked incredulous and shocked. * Bors,
15 it possible that you have dared to
treat this gentleman with viclence? 1Is
it true that you precipitated him down
the stairs?®"

Harry Wharton gave a grim smile,

“Neo, it isn't trae, sir,” he replied.
Y“We were—ahem i—secing him off the
premizes. He broke away from us at the
top of the stairs, and slipped dovn.”

e
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wolesiing himn!" thundered the Head.

“Yes, sir,” said Harry frmly. “We
were going to throw him out of Grey-
friave, He spoofed—I mean deccived
vou about the real object of his visit to
Myers., We found him bullying Myera
in the Form-room, and as he is only a
cheap private detective, we thought it
best to—er—pet rid of him."

Dr. Locke's brow darkened as he
looked at Milsum.

“Then it is untrue that vou come from
Myers' father, sir, as vou informed me?"™
he asked,

Milsum =cowled.

“I'm a detective, andd I came to sce
the young zeoundrel about his father, who
15 wanted by the police,” he muttered.
“He was obstinate, and I hold his arm
tight, that's all.”

MHe was bullying, sie,™ interposed
Wharton quietly, "“He had ne right to
do that."

¥ Certainly not!™ The Head tarned
angrily to Milsum, “ 5o, sir, you told me
a seriea of falschoods in order to in
access to Myers in this school? ‘ou
knew that, had I been aware of your
real identity and motive, I should not
have allowed you to enter.™ -

“"The boy's father i3 a criminal, and
it's my job to get Liere, ™ sand Milsum
sullenly. " J—-" ;

“That is no concern of mine,” eox-
claimed Dr. Locke sharply. “Whatever

Myers' [ather may have done, you have
no right, being an unofficial person, to
thrust vourself inte this school for the
urpose of questioning this hoy. These
ads did quite right in taking sitps to
kremove yvou, I must zay I was not pre-
POSS0ESE

IJ:,.’ your apprearance or manner

W

In the struggle Milsum lost his balance and fell headlong down the stairs, Bump!

Bump ! Bump ! ** Yarooooogh !

The private detective landed in a heap
at the bottom of the stairs, rizht at the feet of Dr. Locke.

“ Bless my soul I ™

gasped the Head. (See Chapler 3.)
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when you first a P:bmachnﬂ me this after-
noon, &nd I shall take Wharton's word
concerning your fall down the stairs.
Now I mmust request you to go, and not
seek to enter here again.” 1

Milsum picked up his hat, which Bob
Cherry has thrown down.

He scowled at the Head and at the
juniors who had gathered to watch the
scene, and then, mubtering under his
hteut.i: he limped away.

His battered appearance ¢licited amuse-
ment on all sides, and roars of laughter
followed him across the quadrangle.

Dr. Locke took Myerz away with him
te his study, and the fag remained there
for some time.

Harry Wharton & Co. met him when
he came out. By this time, of course,
the wheole school knew of the mystery
gnrronnding Myers’ father, and of the
vizit of Milsum, the stop-at-nothing
private detective who was engaged on
the case.

Myers' face was white and strained,
and Wharton Jlaid a gentle, reassuring
hand on the lad’'s shoulder,

“Buck up, kid,” he said. “We're aw-
fully sorry, but—but things will furn out
all right. And if that rotter Milsum
malests you a%mn_, just tell us, and we'll
jolly soon deal with him,*

Myers shot Wharton a grateful look,

“*Thanks, Wharten,” he said huskily.
“¥ou're very kind, He—he is looking
for my father, but—— Oh! 1 cannot
believe it. My father is not a thief.”

|

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
An Amazing New Master |

HE following days were miserable
<nough for Myers of the Second.

: _ Most of the other fellows pitied

hini, and hiz chums and Harry
Wharton & Co. especially did their best
to cheer him up. On the other hand,
there were fellows of the Skinner and
Bunter kiduey whose shallow minds took
A queer pleasure in taunting the fag with
his father's alleged crime., Harry Whar-
ton &' Co., came down heavily on them
for this and after & while they tock good
care not to let any member of the Co.
overhear them tormenting Myers,

Mrlsum was known to be still in the
neighbourhood of Friardale, and had
been seen hovering about Greyfriars,
Tha rascally detective seemed convinced
that the fag knew of his father’s where-
nbouts, and there was no doubt as to his
determination to leave no stone un-
turned in his quest for Mr, Myers.

But Myers had heard or seen nething
of his father. That was what chiefly
worried him. Would his father be caught
and sent to prison? His father in prison
—a gaolbird! Myers shuddered at the
thought.

Dicky Nugent discovered Myers brood-
ing akt his desk in the Form-room some
doys after Milsum's visit. Gatty came
in with the hero of the Sccond, and both
looked excited.

“{zive your face a treat, old zon!®
gald Dicky cheerily, " We've got nows !

Myers looked up cngcrllyr.

" News—of my father®™ he cried.

“MNo, I'm afrvaid not, kid,” eatd Dicky.
“It's about oir new mastor. Tha
Head's hit'on someone at last, and he's
comng toe-morrow mormng.”

Alyers' face fell, and he lost intervest
in hizs chum’s tidings.

“Yes, it's a fact, Dlyges,” said Gatty.
"Our new Form muﬁr starts to-mor-
row, His name iz Graham, so Wingate
gnid. I wonder what Groham will be
liket"

“I'm no end keon to see him,” said
Dicky., "I hope the Graham bivd turns
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wut to be young, anyway, so that we can
dave some sport with him. You ecan™
ark with either of the Twiggs, the
stodgy old buffers.”

Harry Wharton & Co. were at the
school gates the following morning when
MYicky Nugent & Co. gathered there 11
a crowd Yo await the arrival of the
lemaporary master of their Form,

The Removites were ulzo intercsted to
konow what Mr. Graham would be hike.
- The station cab drove up to the gates,
and a gentleman stepped out, carrying o
baf which bore the mitials " A7

The juniors all raised their caps re-
spEctfuijlj'. They could not help etaring
hard at the new master.

Mr. Graham was nothing like the mae-
ter they had expected.

‘Heo was not tall, but was rather plump
and had o black moustache and a beard
of the same colonr, He seemed a very
sombre gentleman indeed, for he was
dressed entirely in black, and he had on
a pair of horn-vimmed spectacles that
gave him a very learned appearance.

His eyes, however, were dull, and he
eviuced every sign of nervousness as he
vegarded the juniors at the gates.

" Good-merning, my boys,” he said in
8 quiet voloo.

:0sling took his bag and led the way
across the Close inte the School House.

The juniors exchanged prins when the

new. mastar had gone.
- “Well, my hat! So that's Graham '™
said IDicky Nugent. “What do you
think of his whiskers, kids? He looks
like s giddy anarchist!”

“Or a Bolshy!" said Gatty. “Who
saidd shag doesn’t grow in England?®”®

“Hu; i, ha !

“He's rather a rummy merchant, but
he looks a deeent sort,” said Harry

Wharton,

“He seems pretty casy-going,” re-
marked Frank Nugent. “I1 supposze you
young seallywags will make the most of
thaet™ . :

“You bet!" zaid his minor promptly.
“We'll try out the Graham bird this
morning, and see what he's made of "

The nd Ferm - assembled in the
class-room, to find that My, Graham had
not arrived, so at Dicky's suggestion
they commenced a game of léap-frog.
The game was at itz height, and the
noige i the Form-reom resembled that
of the cclebrated Tower of Babel, when
Mr. Graham looking more sormbre than
ever in his cap end gown, strode in at
the door.

He halted by the blackboard and
looked round hesitatingly through his
horn-rimined spectacles,

“Doys—boys " he exclaimed. “ Whal
are you <eing? Please stop this horse-
play 1

Dicky Nugent & Co. stopped and
looked in astonishment at the master.
His tone was not at all comunanding—
on the contrary, Mr. Graham was quite
lamb-like. r. Twigg, or any other
master, would have instantly poured
forthh the vials of his wrath npon them
for making half that disturbance in the
Form-room,

“(Go to your placer, hays, please,”
said Mr, Graham. *“Thiz iz lesson-timo,
remember. I do not wish to be angry
with you, but you must behave,”

“My hat!” murnwred Gatty, as the
juniors took their seats, “What a giddy
muff! Do you ]-muwt Dicky, I believe
ha's frightencd of us.’

Mr. Graham's quict, grey c¢yes, scan-
ning his pupils one by one, came to rest
on Mvera who was seated listlessly at
hiz desk with a downeast look on his
face. The boy's thoughts were still
brooding on his father, and he had taken
no Fnr’t in the game of leapfrog.

The new master's attention was fixed

steadfastly on Myorg for some seconds
before he turned to the others, :

“Boys, take out your arithmetio
baoks,” he said. “We will commente
the lesson. Who is the head boy of this
class T

Incky Nugent stood up and gave his
name. Mr, Graham then asked him to
name the others boys so that he could
memorise them. Having made himself
familiar with the nemes of the boys, the
master took up the arithmetic book.

“How far did AMr. Twigg take vonu
in this text book, Nugent minor?” he
adked.

Dicky winked slyly at the rest of the
Form.

“We've done all the sums on pape 96,
siv,” he said.

“Very well. We will commence this
morning from page 97."

The Second {Eﬁp&ﬂ, hardly able io
realise that Idicky's audaciouns “bluff "
had been successinl. Any schoolmastor
with his wits about him would koow
that they must be well past page 96 at
that period of the term. icky had
Leen quite correct,’ of course, in sayving
that the Second had done all tha suma
on that particular page, but he had
amitted to mention that they had also
dong all the sums up to page 156,

Mr. Graham, however, did not appear
to doult, so Dicky Nugent & Co. were
sol a series of sums u%ich were Imera
childs’ Fln_.:,f to them, but which they
purposely took the whole lesson-time to
do. They indulged in more “larking ™
than work, finding Mr. Graham such an
casy master, Chattering and lavghing
became the order of the day,

Hop Hi even made so bold as to treat
his Form-fellows to an exhibition of
wonderful tricks with a ruler and o pile
of books, balanced on his nose.

Mr. Graham looked up and saw the
little Chinee, and at that moment Gatty
“ootted” at Hﬂp Hi with his peashooter.
The pea caught the Chines on his snub
vellow nose, cansing him to stagger and
upsct his balance. .

Crash, crash, clatter! went the books
on the Form-reom floor.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Dicky Nugent
& Co.

My, Graham looked really angry [for
the first time. He commanded silence
in tha room, and summmoned Hop Hi to
the front, at the same time picking up
Mr. Twigg's stoutest canc. The "l):il,[‘h'r
Celestial went to the front with a very
wry look on his face, and he received
two cuts, but when he returned to his
desk his almeond visage was wreathed in

smilea. i e
The Socond wonderad mightily, Hop

 Hi uwsually made an awful *fuss” over

oL CAaning.

“Didn’t he hurt wou, Ioppy!” iu-
guired Wingate minor.

“No hurtee much ! grinned Iop Hi.
“Lickee allee light.”

“0Oh, good egg!”

And from that moment the Second
beecame more troublesome than ever.
The young raseals performed all manner
of acta of dizobedicence and breaches of
discipline which they would not have
dared to attempt with Mr. ‘Twi?g'.

or them

History lesson was casier )
than arithmetic, for, strange though i
scemed, Mr, Graham did not appear to
know as much of the subject as Dicky
& Co. even! Those youths took arl-
vantage, of course, and Mr., Grahamn
heaved a deep sigh of relief when the
final bell rang and his tranblesome pumls
clattercd noisily out of their desks,

“ Myeora, will you remain behind? ho
anid quia:—laly. “1 wish to speak to yon.”

Myers, ?‘mutly wondering, remained
seated whilst the others trooped from tho
Form-room,
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The new master walked to the door
when they had gone, and, making sure
that there was no one in the corridor
autside, he closed the door and turned
the key. =

This procedure mystified Myers sfill
more.

“Myers, will you come out here?”

There was a sudden alteration in the
mun's voice, and a thrill went through
Myers, He could hardly believe his
ears, for he knew that voice. It re-
minded him—

His bram in a whirl, ‘he walked to the

front and faced the new master. A
further sucprise  awailed him. My
Graham, with & guick movement, jerked
off hiz moustache, beard, and eye-
plassos.

Myers fell back with a shari: cri}', his
Eﬂ'ﬁs staring fixedly, incredulously at
1

e face revealod before him.

For some minutes he could net speak,
so thunderstenck was he.

And when at last he found his vaice,
one word burst hoarzely from his lips:

“IFFather I

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.

The Greyfriars Refuges !

£ ATHER '

F There was a note of almost
unbelieving -joy in  Myers'
voice. Mr. Myers laid

his disguise and smiled.

“Yes, it is I, Teddy,” he said quictly.
“Ay dear boy!”

He stepped forward, hiz arms out-
strobched and his eyes shining with a
tender Hii]‘t'- Myers, with a glad ery,
ran eagerly towards him and was caught
in hiz embrace.

Not & word was spoken while father
and son elasped each other in loving em-
brace. When Mycrs drew himself away
his eyelashes were moist with tears. ;

“Father, it 15 really you! Oh, I can
havdly believe it! I am glad—glad -to
know that you are safe. have beon
wondering what had happened—"

"Then you heard, Teddy, about my
diﬂﬂﬂj}l‘:ﬂ rance "

“Yes, dad. 'Tho police are looking
for you, charging you with stealing
money. Bub it isn't true, 13 it? It
can't be true, dad!”

Me, Myers averted his eyes,

“I cannot tell you anything now, my
bay,” he said in a low vaice. “But I
want you to believe in me, Teddy. Say
vou believe in me—that vou do not
regard your father as a thief !”

“A thief! Myers' voice rang with
horror at the word, ™ No,
think that. I believe in you

“Thank vou Teddy! eaid his father
buskily. *I am sorry that this terrible
blow has fallen on you and your poor
mother., I do not know how the affair
will end, but I am determined that the
police shall not lay hands on me.”

“Theyv sha'n't, dad, not if I can help

L

1k

“I must remain in hiding until the
hue and crv has subsided a %ibt-'!n,” snid
his father. “Then, when the coast 15
clear, I mugl manago to pet’ abroad
somehow, and you and your mother can
join me later.  But whatever happens
vou must not lose faith in me, Teddy.”

“I shall never do that, dad,” said
Myers stoutly. ' Nothing will make me
think bad of you. But how-—how did
vou manage to get here 7

A smile crossed his father’s face.

“It was arranged for me by a very
close friend, who iz & scholastie agent
in London,” he said. “Dr, Locke hap-
pened to apply to him for a temporary
Sccond Form master for  Grejfriarvs.
and I, in desperation, asked iy friend
if he could carry through the decepton

owWn '’

dad, I couldn't.

W TIT

-
rilde

Mr. Graham looked up and saw Hop Hi giving a wonderiul exhibition of juggling.
At that moment Gatty *° potied *’. the Chinese with his peashooter. Crash T
Clatter | The pile of books descended to ke Form-room floor,

roared Dicky Nugent & Co. (See Chapler 4.)

““Ha, ha, ha I

for ‘'me. Ho agreed, and it was ea.sihj'
done.. My disguise is offective and,
under the name of Arnold Graham, .I
hope to be able to kecp well out of the
hands of the police. Nobody suspects
me here, and Greyfviars will make o
good hiding place.”
Ers g his father's arm.
“What about that detective, Milsum ¥
he asked guickly. “He is hanging about
here, dad, and he's after you—"

“¥Yes, Teddy, I am aware of Milsum's
activities, He has been offered a large
fee by my late elients if he ecan effect
my capture, and he iz a clever and
desperate man. I made my wayr 1o
Friardale last week, hoping to be able
to see you, but I found that Milsum
had trackedd me down here, so I
returned immedintely to London. He
will not suspect me in my - present
guise, But the role of schoolmaster
will not be an casy onc for me to carry
through, Teddv. I am completely at a
loss to know how to take the lessons
without giving myself away and I wam
vou to—to coach me, my lad!”

IHere he smiled, and Myers smiled,
too.

“It will be rather a funny. position.
father, for a chap to be t ing his
own Form master how to take the

lessons,” said the boy. “But I'll put
you up to all you will have to do, and
vou will be as safe as houses. How—
how are you off for money?"

“1 have nothing but a few shillings,
Teddy. My salary hero was paid n
advance, hut that has all been spent in
expenses, I really do not know how I
shall manage, but I shall keep going
somehow.”

“Jf-I ean help you, father——"

- “¥Youn ocannot  help meé in money
affairs, I am afraid.” said his father,

YOU  WOorry.

patting him  kindly on #he shoulder,

“That will be all vight, Teddy, don't
_ Will you ¢ome to my
study this evening and prepare me’ fof
toemorrow's lessons? I will not bother
much about this afternocon.” -

“Right-ho, dad!”  The fag's voice
was brighter now, and some of the old
colour had returned to his  cheeks.
“"¥You can rely on me. I—I'm glad you
will be here with me; it has taken a
great load off my mind.”

“You're a brick, Teddy,” said his
father huskily. *“I wendered whethor—
whether you would turn a.g'nimt me when
you heard the news——'

“Oh, dad!" ﬁnapf.-d Myers reproach-
fully. “Nover !”

He clasped his parent’s hand ss he
spoke.

“Thank you, Teddy. The dlonds
will roll over some day, I am sure.”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Myers® Resolve !
lessons saw

FTERNOGON Dicky
Nugent & Co. taking fucther
advantnge of Mr., Graham’s
SASY - Eoalg tempecanient.

Myers did his best to prompt his father,
and this scon bogan to excite the
curiosity of his Form-[ellows. By the
end of the lesson-time Dicky Nugent &
Co. were frankly suspicious that there
was somothing “oo " belween Myers
and the pew master

The fag hurried avay when the class
dismiszed, but he turned up in the Form-
room later for tea. Dicky & Co. fried
in vain to elicit from him the reasons
why Mr. Graham Lad asked him to

THE MacxeEr Linmany.—No. 889,
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remain behind that moring, and al
last Myers rose and left the Form-room
in an

He
ever,

He went olong to Alr. Twigg's study,
which his father was now occupymng.
Mr. Myers was there, ponng over &
number of books relating to the Sccond
Form lessons.

“Ah! I'm glad you've come,
Teddy,” he =aid, with a deep sigh.
“Y'm afraid I have come rather un-
prepaved, and there i a lot I den't
understand.” . :

“Right-ho, dad,” said tho fag cheerily.
“I'Il show vou the ropes.”

Ho closed the door and sat down at
the table with his disguised father, He
set to work at once to explain details
of the school curviculum, and s=o began
the rather curious process of the pupil
teaching his master, i

They worked on together until it was
nearly time for prep.  Mr Myers then
closed his hooks and lnid 2 kindly hand
on the fag's arm,

“1 am deeply indebted to you,
Teddy,” he said. * You have helped me
considerably, and I fecl more confident
alvcady, I will deal firmly with the boys
in future and make them obey me. I'm
sure that, with your help, I shall be
able to carry through this deception
suceessfully,”

“Fou'll be as =a
dad—fer the time being.
voice broke a little, an
a wistful expression, “But yon cannot
stay here for always. Mr. Twigg may
soon be back and you—vou will have
to go. What will you do when you leave
Greyiriars

1'.
E[:ft his chums more mystilied than

safe as houses hnrf::
* Here, Myers
hiz facc assumnd

“That I cannobt say, my boy,” “sud
his father, in a low voice, :
“What ahout money, dad? I don’t

mean the stolen money——-"

“I havgn't any money, except what [
received as an advance on my salary
heve,” roplicd his  father, “And
that has heen swallowed up already.
Although I am acensed of having made
off with such a large sum, the truth
is, I am practically penniless.
question of moncy is & very grave one
—1 hardly dare think about it. I need
all I have to keep up appearances here
as & master., When I s}-e_nr-e——" Ie
shrugged his shoulders with a helpless

gesture.
“Surely you can get some money,
dad—fromm  mother, or from your

friends 1™ .

Mr, Mycrs shook s head.

“Y would not dare to write, or make
any communication whatever with
anvone,” he said. ¥'The police are too
vigilant, and they are closely watching
all correspondence at home, and all my
friends and business associates  have
Lboen warned. T ecould, I darcsay, make
efforts to obtain help, but I would not
dare—fov the sake of others I prefer to
keep my whercabouts strictly seeret.”

“Then voun will soen have no money
at all, dod!”

“1 shall manage, somehow, when I
leave Greyfriars, Teddy. I shall have
to. am determined to  keep my
liberty, whatever obstacles  confront
e

Myers' eves, happening to  glance
over the desk, lighted on a bundle of
papers that were tied together with red
tape. He started. ]

“0Oh! Those are the Junior Bursary
Scholarship papers, dad!”

His father glunced carelessly at them.

“Yes, Teddy; I understand they
relate to somce scholarship or  other.
Dr. Locke sent them up to me this
afternoon, and I expect I shall see him
later with regavd to them. DBy the
way, what is this scholarship "
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“It’s an exaw. open to chaps in the
Second. and  Third only, dad,” said
Myers, his eyes shining with a sudden,
eager light. * The prize iz a eash grant
of twenty pounds, and this vear's exam.
g due in a few :.fﬂys’ time. Only about
nine chaps are in for it—the poorer
kids usoally enter, vou know.”

Mr. Myors nodded.

“You haven't entered, Teddy, of
conrse I he said.

“No, dad—not yet. DBut I'll give my
nente into the Head straight away.”

His father shot him & quick,
astonished glance. '

Myeurs leoked ecager and excited now.

“Ton't you see, dad?" he exclaimed.
“Y want to win the money—the twenty
pounds—for you! You must have
some moiey when you leave, and there
iz mo way of petting it—unless I can
win the sdbolarship. The list doesn't
cloze till to-morrow, and the Head will
aceept my name if I give it in to-
might. I shall have some time to swot
before the exam., too, Why, dad, it's
& fur?pm idea—if I can win ™

o ‘ﬁd{g p Mr. Myers' volce Wwos
husky with cmotion. “ My dear boy,
if yen really mean that—""

I'd do

“0f course I mean it, dad!
to lelp you—you know that.

nnythin

And I’Ir win the Junior Bursary if I can
pessibly manage it. I'm fairly well up
in ¢lasses, and if I swot hard T stand o
pretty good chance of pulling it off.

I'll study might and day and win the

twenty pounds for you!”
Myers' step was quick and ecager as
he walked from the room: his heart

throbbing with his new resolve.

Samuny Bunter and Wingate minor
wore standing at the end of the paséage,
and they glanced curiously at lum as he
walked up.

“Halla, Myers!" snidd Wingate minor.
“You lock pretty bucked over some-
thing. DBeen with Old Whiskers all the
evening "'

*Ye-cs," said Myers awkwardly,

“I say., you know, what's the idea?”
exclaimed Sammy DBunter. 1 hope

ou're not sucking up to the new master,

Ivers ¥7

Myers flushed,

“Mind your own busine:s!”
growled ; and he hurried away.

Sammy Bunfer and Wingate minor
looked after him, cxchanging nods of
deep significance.

“YWhat did I say?’ said Sammy.
"He's toadying up to Graham. What's
he been deing all the evening in
Graham’s study, eh?  That's what I
should like te know [

And Bamny Bunter gave a snort, cx-
pressive ol deep disgust,

he

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Milsum Again !

HE next morning Dr, Locke placed

I the Junior DBursary list on the
notice-hoard, and a stir was
created among the fags when it

was seen that Myers' name was down.

“Bo thats what's on between Myers
and Grabam!” said Dicky Nugent
sagely, and he glared at some of the
ntﬁﬂrs who were gathered round the
hoard with him. " Well, you suspicious
nazcs, now you know! CGraham is iq;iw.rfra
Myers extra toot, and I jolly well wish
old Myers luck. He's got some pluck,
anyway, fto enter now. All the other
chaps have been swotting for wecks !

Dicky & Co. were in jubilant mood
that morning, and they trooped into the
Form-room ¢quite pl'nFarntl to “rot ™ the
new master, a3 they had done yesterday.

“TFeteh out yeur tin whistles, kids™
chuckled Dicky. *“We'll get our orchestra

together and play that little ditty I comi-
posed last might in the dorm, Chaps
without tin uvﬁistles or ¢combs and paper
can sing the words, You all know 'em 7

* Rather |

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Dieky picked up the master’s cane, and
standing on the chair in front of the
class, he raized hiz “baton,” assuming
the air of a conductor.

"Aro yvou ready, kids®” he said. * Let
it 11]F when I say go. One, two, three—
gol’ i

Shrick, shrick, shriek! DBuzzzazzz!

Tin whistles and combs and paper
burst forth in blatant, piercing discord.
Dicky waved the cane energetically, and
the rest of the fags roared the words of
Dicky's song at the tops of their voices:

“Graham’s  whiskers—Graham's
whiskers
Hear ug shout all round the school,

wiry

‘ Baa, baa, black shecp, have you any
wogl—"*
(L} B‘ﬂ}-ﬁ IF'
The song broke off abruptly as that

voice sounded at the door in thunderous
accents,

Mr. Graham stood before them, his
eyes glittering angrily through his horn-
rimmed spectacles,

“Boys, how dare youl” he exclaimed,
:&!t‘tl.]tl'llf quickly inte the room. “I have
never hoard of a more disgracelul sceno
taking place in & school-room. Nugent
minor, come down off that chair im-
mediately 17

Dicky smilingly did se,

*Mr, CGraham " took the cane [rom
him, and =ot his teeth hard.

“Hold out your hand, Nugent minor "
he connmanded,

Apain the hero of the Second smilingly
ﬂhﬁ{.‘ﬂd.

Whack |

“ Yarooogh!”

That lowd yell came from Dicky, and it

fairly made the rafters ring. The
Socond-Formers gasped, a3 well they
might, Dicky was dancing.
. The new master did not delay in show-
lll%‘ﬂm‘ Second that he meant business,
icky Nugent received a trouncip
that made hum yelp in real earnest, Ang
then Mr. Grabam paraded the wholo
Form before hin, and commanded them
to come up one by one to receive punish-
ment,

Gasping, and feeling utterly be-
wildered, the fags obeyed, and each re-
ceived two strokes of the cane, laid on
with more force than Mr. '.l.'wigi, even in
his most homicidal moods, had evor
nustered.

“I perceive that Myers was the only
one who did not participate in this dis-
graceful rowdyism,” said the master
gquietly. “ You may return to your seet,
Myors."

The Sccond-Formers glared at Myers.

“Yah! Owl Eensﬁy favouritism !
Grooogh 1" moaned Sylvester.

The Form-room resounded with the
moans and gasps of the suffering fags,
Mr. Graham had given them an eye-
epcner with a vengeancel

The lesson procecded, and the new
master kept his pupils hard at work,
brooking no laziness or matiention. For
the first time he doled out impositions,
and those who attempted to disobey him
were rewarded lberally with lines. He
now displayed a8 grasp and mastery of
all situations that made Dicky Nugent
& Co. wonder at the change that had
come over him, and bred in them a
new respect and fear of the master they
had zo conlidently set out to rag.

Myvers, quietly doing his best at his
work, was glad that his father bhad taken
this course with the boys. = He was now
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more convineing as a masier, The bov
wished, however, that he had boen caned
with the others. There were fellows in
the Formm who already maintained that
thete was something “on ¥ between-him
and the new -master, and the incident
had made thein more suspicious and
angry,

Lhey  gothored round Myers when
lezssons were over, and the master had
gone.

XNow, who su't toadying up to
Cirahain ! sard Smith tertivs wrathfully.
“Wliv, the thing's sz plain as-a pike-

staff,” von chaps! We all got- licked,

while Myers v let off scot-free. He
jolly well oughc to be bumgmd!“ :

“Oh, ring olf, vou chump ™ zaid Dreky
Nugent, * After all, Myerz didn’t jon
in with ve, and what Graham did was
enly fatp-—-"

“Yah! DMyer: is a toady!”

" Bump him "

Despite Dicky's efforts, the angry fags

rasped Myers, and whirled him over.
E—IL-. books were scattered all over the
floor, and he was bumped thoroughly
by his indignant IMorm-feilows, _

Dicky & Co. were very, very subduoed
at lessons that afternoon.

The worm, so to speak, had turned,
and Mr., Grabam found them perfect
models of good behaviour. They had
discovered that, where wielding the ash-
plant was concerned, ab any rate, the
new master was & far better athlete than
Mr. Busebius Twigg. _

Myers tried hard to study, In prepara-
tion for the furthcoming exann, bui he
found it impossible to work in the Form-
roomy, where there was a “set ™ against
him. His apparent toadying to the new
master hatf put him inte wery bad
wrace with the majority of his Forn-
fellows, _ .

He took his books out that evening,
and made lns way alone into the Iriar-
dale Wood. ‘“There he would be able to
work without fear of interruption. |

He: found a quiet glade ncar the centre
of the wood, and there he studied hard
until the falling of dusk made it im-
possible for him to vead. With a tived
sigh, for his head was aching from the
strain of his intensive work, he packed up
his books, tucked them wnder his arm,
and made hiz way l'.hrc:ufl't the dark
shadows towards Friavdale Lane.

A sudden vustling in the trees ahead of
hime, just as he was neaving the lane,
made him pause. There was somcbody
lurking behind the thick foliage!

A step sounded on the path, and a
tall, burly figure confronted him in ihe
half light. s

Myers fell back witl & ery, recognising
the man instantly, i

It was Milsum, the detective!

“8o I've gobt vou ot last, my buck!™
The man's voice was harsh and trivin-

hant. “You'll tell me what I want o
now now. or——" ]

“I won't!” shouted the fap. backing
away, “Leave mo alone! Oht”

The man's heavy hand descended on
his shonlder, and in wriggling to free
himeolf, Myers dropped his books. He
lashed out mavfully with hiz tiny fisfs,
and lunded several blows that made the
bully vell, "Then, with a quick twisi, he
managed to free himself. :

Milsum let out a shout of baffled rage
as the youngster, dropping out of reach
af his hands, thrast his way between his
logs. As he did so, Myers grasped one
of Mil-um's legs and pulled him over.
The bully staggered, and fell mnto a
brawble bush with a howl that awoke
the echoes of the wood. Quick to scize
his opportunity, Myers scudded away
down the path, and a moment later was
lost to view, )

He jumped down the grassy bank into
the lane, and paused i the roadway.

Looking back, he saw Milsum, his facc
zontorted with rage, pounding after him.

““Htop!” the detective shouted. * Come
here, vou little Lhound!™

Myers commenced to ruon hard in the
direction of the village, with his adver-
sary in full chase, i2 heart throbbed
with a sickening dread, for he knew that
the man was gaining on him,

Ting-a-ling-a-ling ! )

A party of schoolboy cyelists came
swooping round the bend in the lane
ahead, and Myers gave a gasping ory of
joy when he recognised Haery Wharton
& Co. and Hazeldene,

The Removites had been on 8 vizit to
Marjorie Hazeldene & Co. at  Clfl
House, and were in a hurry to get back
to Greyirinrs for prep.

Myers ran up, panting and wild-eyed.

“ Hallo, im{iu, hallo ™ “said Baob
Cherry. “ FKase up, chaps! There's
trouble ahead.”

“My hat!” ejaculuicd Wharion, with
a quir.*lrfrg]um-u up the road. *It's that

rotter ilsin, and hie's after little
AMyvers!  Get behind uws, kid,  We'll
drive him back."

“Jollv  good wheeze!™  chuckled
Mugent.

‘Myers darted between the BRemorvites'
bicyeles, and Harry Wharton & Co.
[:oﬂh]imi on in a row, taking up the
entire width of the lane.

Milsum drew to a halt, his dark eyes
glintivg with rage. N

“Out of my way!” he chaked. "1
want that little scoundrel 1™ _

“You'vo got to back pedal, old scout!”

said Biob Cherry cheerfully. “Reverse
gear, or get run  down-—that's the
tickes !

Milsum, gritting his lecth, :Flur‘ri: him-
solf at the nearvest machine, which hap-
penced to be Hazeldene's. Hazel gave a
yell and wobbled,

Jhead was festoonoed

Harry Wharton had scen the move,
however, He jammod hiz brakes on
hard, thus drawing behind a litile, and
then, releasing the levers, he dug hard
at the pedals and drove straight for
Milsuin.

His front wheel caught the raseal
amidships, and the impact sent him
staggoring backwards to the edge of the
ditch that -ran alongside the Jane.
There Milsum toppled for the space of
a fow seconds, and then, completely
loging his balance, he weut down inko
the slimy waters.

Splash!

* Yerrroooooch ! 4 .

Harry Wharton & Co.. having by this
time dismounted, saw his head disap-
pear beneath the surfice, and  they

yelled ;

“Ha, ha, ha!” .
“Oooooch! Yah!: Gerroogh! @ Gug.
gug!"

Those were the weird sounds uttered
by Milsum when he reappeared.  His
with mud and
weeds, and be was verily a sight fo sce
and wonder at. N

Iiob Cherry wagegod an admonishing
finger at him.

* “Let that be 2 warmng ta you, old
Lbean, not to interfere with Myers, or
any of our school chaps, in future,” he
said. “ You're not a genuine detective,
only a cheap, nasty, ]'Jrs']ugi INQUEiTy
pgent.  Take my tip and leave the
neighbourhoad., or it may become un-
healthy For you "

“You — vou
(oogh! Grocoogh ™

“Ha, ha, ha'”

Harry Wharton & Co. left Alilsum
flovndering in the diich and making all
manner  of unintelligitide  remarks.
Wharton took Myera on  his carrior,
after the fag hod pone back. into the

Tittla r-r-rascals—-

i

|
Il
i

i

“Are you mad!;(z_

—go ! ** Shriek, buzz-buzzzz !

sang at the top of their voices.

kids ? "' said Dicky Nugent.
Tin whistles and combs-and-paper burst forth
in blatant discord. Dicky waved uﬂtm’;e energetically and the rest of the fags
[ 13 FE T ¥a
Graham strode into the room. ** Boys, how dare you?” (See Chapler 7.)

“Let it rip! One—two-—ithree

The song broke off abruptly as Mr,

Tue MaicyxrT Liprapy.—No. 589,
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wood for his books, and they all rode
on swiltly to Greylriars, arriving just as
osling was locking up.

“Keep your pecker. up, kid!" said
Wharton, clapping a reassuring hand on
the fag's shoulder. “I shouldn't advise
you to go out of doors alohe—not winle
that rotter is hanging about. Come up
to our study if you want to swoi, We
may be able to help you, too.”

“Thanks awfully, Wharton !” said the
fag gratefully.

And he hurried indoorz to tell his
};qthnr of Milsam's attempt to capture

i

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Fag's Teinptation !

ii YERS iz mooning again!”
fratty of the Becond made |

that  remark to Dicky

Nugent in -the Form-room,

It was somo doays alter Myers' meeting
with the detective in the woad.

The two fags locked at Myers, who was

pacihg up and down the back sof the

class-room, his hands in his pockets,
looking very downcast.
Dicky Nugent's merry blue eyes

softencd.

“Poor beggar! Ide's been swottin
his head off these last fow days; an
what with that and that rotten business
of his father, I reckon he has plenty to
g}vﬂ him the pip. ELet's try and cheer

im up,™

"Rats!” said Sammy Bunter, glaring
vp from the fireplace, * Myors  isn’t
worth troubling about. Ie's a blessed
toady, that's what he sl He's got
ﬁﬂm&i;l‘l.:ng: jolly mysterious on with old
Graham, that's my belief!™

Nevertheless, Dicky and Gatty went
over to their chum, who greeted them
with & miserable look.

“I say, cheer up, old chap,” seid Dicky
encouragingly. “ ¥You iemember thosc
two white mice in the small cage that
you .offered me a penknife for a little
while agoe? Well, you can have the
ﬁll‘j‘d}f mice for nothing, 1've got a peon-

nife,”

Myers smiled wearily,

“Thanks, Dicky! You're awiully good,
but—~but I don’t want any white mice
now,” he said in a quiet voice.

He had been thinking about the
exam, and in spite of himself he could
not help feeling downcast,

He had been studying hard, but the
other entrants had had* naarfy a fort-
night of preparation before he had put
his name on the list, Moreover, ho"had
lost some valuable notes on bhis work.
In d ing the books that afterncon,
when Milsum had attacked him in the
Friardale Wood, the papers had fallen
out and been carried away by the wind.
Mryers had returned to the spot the fol-
lowing day, and had huntagohigh and
low for the papers, but without vesult.
The loss of those paperz was a serious
set-back to his chances of winning the
scholarship.

Sylvester of the Sccond and Hopkins
of the Third were the popular favourites
for the prize. Both had been working
hard, and Myers knew that in Hopkins
at Jeast ho had a rival who would un-
doubtedly prove to be more than a
match for him at the exam.

The fag left the Formi-room and made
his way to Mr. Twigg's reom, He
wanted to see his father, to talkk matters
over with him, in the hope of getting
consolation and renewed hope.

The study was cmpty when he arrived
there.

Myers walked in, closed the door, and
gat down to wait for his fathey,

Tre MagsxeET Liprapy.—No. 889,

He sat there quictly, the gaslight
glimmering on his pale and troubied
face, his mind devoured by gloomy
thoughts.

He miust—he must win that scholar-
ship! No one else must have the
twenty pounds which he needed for his
fathor.

He had been seated, silent and miser-
able, for some minutes,”wondering how
long his father would be, when, glancing
down, he noticed that onc of the desk
drawers was partly open. He glanced
idly and unsecingly into the drawer,
where a bundle of papers was exposed.

Suddenly the eolour rushed like a Aood
to his cheeks, and he caught his breath.

For a sccond he had brought his mind
to bear on the papers that sheowed in
the partli-u n drawer. and a sudden
thought had come to him—a thought
that almost . made his brain reel.

They were the examination papoers!

He looked again at them, and knew
that ho was correet in his surmise. Both

.Mr. Bernard Twigg, the Third Formn

master, and his father, as master of the
'Iﬁt-:!r:qnd Form, bad copies of the exam-
ination Ipu.perﬁ. These could not be any-
thing else. Besides, he had seen them
!;.rmgilﬂu the desk only a few days ago,
and hiy father had told him what they
Were,

. The examination papers which he, in
idle moments since that time, had
wished he eould have a glance at! He

had only to take a look at them now,

memorise the gquestions, and he wonld
bhave no causze for further worry. He
would be able to win the scholarship
hands down !

Myers turned sick at the thought.

It would be cheating—the worst form
of cheating—to look at them.

He knew thal, and his soul revolted at
doing anything that wes dishonourable.
But the ternble temptation—it lured
him, and he could not banish it from
his mind, He, who needed success so

.much—wanted it more than any other
fellow who had entered for the exam—.

now had the means before him of walk-
ing off with the prize without fear of
defeat. It was not for himself that he
rneedod the money, it was for his father.
Why shouldn't he, then, make sure of
goetting it?

The fag's brain seemed to be awim-
mmgl as, almost without knowing what
ho did, he bent down and tock the
papers from the drawer.

His hand trembled like an aspen-leaf
as he lifted them up and opened them,
His eyes followed tlﬁa printing he ceuld
sge on the paper. This was the Maths
paper.

What was he doing?

With a dry zob he turned hiz head
away quickly, and closed his eyes. He
falt like a coward—a thief! i heart
was beating hard—thumping with the
tensity of the situation. ‘What an
opportunity | He now literally held the
{*f‘}pﬂrtumty in his_hand. y, then,
should he not take it?

His eyes opened, and he turned them
a.gIa.m to the €XAIN Papers.

n the same instant the door opened
and his father stepped quickly into the

rooin.

Myers gave a sharp ory and fell Back
againit the desk. His heart beat
almnst to suffocation.

d Tﬂddi: ™ Amazement and  horror
were in his father's voice,

et i A A i et i i i . o
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He closed the door behind him and
advanced to the desk, his glance revert-
ing from the boy to the papers which
were clenched tight in hig hand.

Myers’ breath came in short, quick
gasps—he felt that he was choking., His
father had caught him; had found him
out to be a cheat and a thief, What a
fool he had been! O, why had he done
this? It waz too late new to retrieve
his false step. ;

JTeddy | My bey!” The anguish in
his father’s voice was like a knife, cut-
ting deep into Myers’ throbbing heart.
“Yon have been to my desk and taken
out the examination papers. You have
been looking at thepn ™

Thae unhappy boy iried to speak, but
his tongue clave to the roof of his
mouth. Not a sound passed his dry,
bloodless lips beyond a low moan.

He Etwdpabefara his father, his head
bowed and his chest heaving, like a
criminal swaiting judgment.

My, Myers® face twitched as he spoke.

“Teddy, did you realize what you were
doing? What ‘made you do this?™ -

Myers looked up, and the hot tears
were streaming down his small cheoks,

“Dad, I—I don't know why I did it,
except that I was despevate, and wanted
toe make sure of winning—for your
sake.”

“It i3 better to lose the prize, and for
th of us to face whatever the future
ma‘_}' hold in store, than you should be
gui ti: of o dishonourable action, Tedds,™
said his father coldly.

The words were like a crushing Llow
to the fag. These from his father, who
himself was acenzed of being & criminal
and a thief! Had Myers needed nny
proof of his father's innocence of that
crime, those words would have sufficed,
Thewe words, too, far more than his own
conscience, drove hame to his wretched
zoul an overwhelming sense of his shamoe
and dizhonour. He waited, trembling,
for his father to speak agamn,

“Teddy, you have shocked me ond
words by this dishonourable thing.”
There was & softer note in Mr, Myers
voice. *1 do not think, however, that
{nu wotld have done it had it not been
or my sake. Did you come here with
the oxpress intention of stealing these

papers!? .

‘No, dad,” replied the fag. "1 camia
to see you—to talk to you about the
exum. Yoo weren't here, so I sat down
to wait, and while I was sitting here [
saw the papers—vyou had left the drawer
partly open—and I—I felt the sudden
temptation to have a look at them, to
mako sure of winning the exam.
have been worrying over it, dad, and
that's why I came here to talk it over
with you, I felt lonely and miserable.”
The boy's veoice broke.

His father looked pityvingly at him.

“You have no confidencs in yourself,
Teddy 1" :

“I—I haven't had time to swol
enoitgh, dad, and I've got two fellows to
fear.’ Sylvester and Hopkins stand much
better chances than me.”

*“ Hopkins wonld have a better chance

than you, Teddy, being in & higher
Form,” Mr. Myers said. “Your only
chance is to grind away. - Work, and

work slone, will bring you success,
presume %‘{rn have not scen any of the
questions?”’

“MNeo, dad—honour bright I haven't!
I didn't have time to I"E:Edgthﬂ guestions."2

“I am glad of that, my boy.," -

There was s pause, both remaining
silent.

Had they not been zo engrossed with
their own thoughts, they might have
heard a slight noise at the door. Bammy
Bunter, curious to know what Myers was

| doing alone in that study with the new
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master, had just arrived to enact the rolo
of Peeping Tom, at which his major in
the Remove was such an adept, He bent
down at the keyhole.

Myers, with a sudden impulse, took a
step forward, 3

“Heore nre the exam papers—I don’t
want them any more. I'll keep on with
my swotting and work hard, as you say,
he said quietly, “I'll not be afraid of
Sylvester or Hopkins, and I'll win that
money for you. ¥ou shall have 1t—
every penuv.”

Mr. Myers pressed the fag's hand
kindly as he took the papers from him.

“Have confidence, my boy, and you
will win,” he said. “Now you must go,
as I have work to do myself. I should
not come here too often, in case sus-

icions are aroused in the school, as I
olieve they nlready have been, to a
cortain extent. It would be disastrous
for anyone to obtein even an inkling of
our scceret, so you must. ba very careful.
And, above sll, do unot allow yourself
to worry about this. Forget that you
have seen, or even touched, theze
examination papers.”

Myers left the study with a new feel-
ing of determination in his breast. His
father's words had inspired fresh econ-
idence in him.  He would forget his
momentary yiclding to temptation. e
waz more then ever resolved that, in
spite of all, he would win the Junior
Bursary.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Sammy Bunter's News !

AMAY BUNTER tore irio the
jurior Common-room at  Grey-
viars, his faeco inflamed and ks
little vound eyes dilated behind his

spectacles. The fat youth of the Sccond
was on the verge of bursting with ex-
citement; he hardly koew how ta cop-
tain himself, . .

Thero was o buze of voices in the
Common-roon.

The evenings were drawing in now,
and the fellows were mostly indoora.
Thera was guite a crowd of Removites,
25 well as the majovity of the fag tribe,
i the room.

“I—I say!” gasped Sammy Bunter, as
he halted, panting, just inside the door-

Way.

Hallo, hallo, hallo” said Bob

Chorry, glancing, like the others, in
surprise and wonderment at Saminy.

“Seen a ghost®"” .
“Nunno!" spluttered Sammy. “I—

I've got to know '™

i aid

“Funny how these Bunters seem fo
get to know things,” said Squiff with.a
chuckle. “What have you nozed oul
this time, Sammy ¥ |

“J—I've found out the plot!” burzt
out Sammy breathlessly.

“The plot? ejaculated  Harry
Wharton. . ) ;

“What ploti” said Beb Cherry, mn
mock tones of horror. “Don't fell us,
Jamnel, that there iz a plot afoot to biow
up Greyfriars!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“No, not that!” splutiered Sammy
Bunter. “T've found out the plot
hetween Myers and the new master!
They're a pair of rogues and cheats !

”Gl‘ﬂ'ﬂi pip L :

The juniors in the Common-room
losked in amazement at Sammy.

“Io you mean to say, young Bunter,
that you've got to know what's on
Yotween Myers and Mr. Graham?" de-
manded Dicky Nugent.

Sammy nodded furiously.

“Yes, I know it all now! You chaps
will hardly believe it when I tell you,
Lbub it's absolutely truwe, We've known

Wharton®s front wheel eaught the deiective amidships., and the impact sent him
stagzering backwards to the edge of the dilch. There Milsum toppled uncertainly

for the space of a few seconds.
slimy waters.

Then, losing his balance, he went down into the

(See Chapter 7.)

that Mrers and Mr. Gralam had somne
mysterions secret between ‘om, and I
made it 1y business to find out—for che
honour of the school!”

“0Oh, rats!" snapped Dicky Nugent.
“Fat fot you care about honour, young

Bunter, Get on with the washing!
What did you nose out by "eavos-
dropping ¥

“Really, voung Nugent, I refuse to
have my minor spoken to like thatl”
zaid Bil{v Bunter in lofty tones, " You
will either withdraw your remarks, or
take a licking !

Dicky Nugent grinned. ‘

“I'm jolly well not withdrawing any-
thing, and I'mm "Hdﬁ'“ for the hcking
now,. Bunty, if you think you can give
me oue,” he said.

The f}}\'t of the Remove coughed,

“Ahem! JI—I will deal with you
lator, young Nugent. What were you
going to say, Sammy?”

“I've got the truth now'!” roared
Qammy. * Mr, Graham and Myers have
got a plot .on between them .for Myers

to win the Junior Bursary by cheating,
and for Mr, Grehamx to bave -the
money."”

“Wha-a-at 1” )

Amazed, ineredulous cries arose.

“Here, draw it mild, Bammy!” ex-
clpimed Harry Wharton,  “Yoeu can’t
make  aceusations like that abouk a
master, you know. You must be off.
zside somewhere.”

“T tell you it's a fact!” shouted
Sammy excitedly.  “Graham has et
Myers see the cxamination-papers zo
that he can win the 'scholarship, on the
understauding that bhe hands him oves
the money. Can't wvou chaps see the
wangle? At's as plain #s a pikestafl,
and ¥ wonder we haven't tumbled to it
before. Myers wipa the scholarship by
cheating, and gets the glory, while
Graham gets the twonty oqmd !

ai \1" hE-"'ﬁ- :'nl

- Bammy's words fairly teok the
juniors’ breath away,

The shecr seriousness of the dccusa-
tion against the master and the fag lelt
them aghast.

“Are you swre of what wyou say,
Bunter?” said Harry Wharton tensely.
“What proof have you that what youw
say 13 true?”

“The proof of my own eyes and
ears,” said Sammy Bunter. “I'll make
no bones about it, youn chaps. I admit
I went to Mr. Graham's room to listen
at the kevhole, I knew that he was
slone in there with Myers, and I felt
it my duty to find out what they werc
up to. I never hg;%nine_d for what I
did discover. I agtually saw Myers with
the examination-papers in.his hand, and
gaw him give them back to Graham.
He said, F% don’t want them any more.
I'll win that money for you, pnd E won's
be afraid. Youn shall have the money
—every penny !’

“Great Scott !

"And what did Graham say?" de-
manded Dicky Nugent grimly.

“He told Mrers to have confidence,
not tg worry about -ir, and évervthing

nn‘nu]d be all right. He told him.to be

careful not to let anyone get wind of
the seeret, and warned him not to gome
to his study too often in future, because
it would leok suspicions.™

The junicrs in the 'Common-room
locked at Sammy and at each other in
horrified amazement.

“If this is true what vou say, Bunter,
it iz a terrible thng,” said Harry
Wharton. " Are you sure you are not
amancing or that you dreamt it 1"

Sammy glowered at the Remove cap-
“fin.

“1 tell you it's true—eovery word of
it I he exclaimod,  “I.give you chaps
my word,  honour bright, that I'm

Tue Maoxer LiBrary.—No. 889,
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“CRGSS WORDS"
ABOUT
«CROSS WORDS "

Cross Word Puzzles do not
appeal to everybody, as the
following opinions will show.

DICKY RUGENT: :

i eonsidder that the X-word craze 1s
abserd! ['ve tried my hand at m!vin%&mme
of the puzzles, but it's too much like lessons
to suit me! It may be all right for the
brainy people—commenly called * eyebrows ™
—hut personally 1 prefer a more eggsiting
craze, such as the top-spinning eraze, or the
tadpote-catehing crnze, or the kitedlying
craze, i'd like to have five minnits in the
Jhn with the merelant who th'i*ll[:lt-hﬂi X-word
puzzles! He desserves to be linched, ol
then mobbed, snd then hung, dreawn, aml
qustrtered, and then—if there’s anything of
him left—Hayed alive!

WILLIAM GOSLING : ]
Which I ean’t abidc these ‘ere Cross Word
Puezles. 1t fuir gives me an ‘eadsche, a-
workin' of "em out. An' yet I can't leave
the dratted thifge alene; they 'as a gqueer
sort of fazeination for me. Master Clnurr:.:
'‘as just invented a Cross Word Puzzle, an’
brought it to me to solve. Bome of the words
is quite easy. For instance, No. 1 i3 “ A
young goose” If that ain’t a Gosling I
eat my ‘at! Bub some of the words is
reg'lar’ corkers, Wot's omnother mame for
eye-salve, heginin® with “X* an’ endin’
with <M 77 1 shall ‘ave to consult my
dictionary. "All a minute, Got it! 1t's
# Xerocollyrium Y—a  beast of a word as
ever was! Confound Master Cherry an' 'ls
aw-breakin' words! Wot 1 says is this ‘ere—
he man who iuwvented Cross Word Puzzles
ought tu ‘ave been drowpded ot birth!

DICK PENFOLI:

Dick Bake was sitting om the =tairs, try-
ing to 01l wp Cross Word sguares. Me
promptly -asked for my asesistunce; 1 told
him I should kKeep my distance! These Cross
Word Puzzles are o bore. They make you
savage, sick, and sore! T slogged at one
the other night, but couldn't get the teaser

right. Hefore a dozen words 1'd found, my
head was whirling round and round! And
when I erawled upstairs to  bed, why,

honestiy, 1 felt half dead! I hope the Cross
Word Tuzzle craze will only lust o dozen
days?

THE HEAD:

Uross Word Puzzles nppealed to me in my
vonth: but I now prefer to pursue stodies
of & more edifying nature. I can scarcely
epen o newspaper without coming across
one of these puzzies. It iz a great pity
that the -spaee thus taken up  canmot  be
devoted to n treatise on  the works of
Thueydidez, or to a learncd commentary on
Payvchiophyzaies. I zhall restly have to write
to the newspapers abouwt 1)

MRS, MIMBLE (Tockzliop Proprictress):

These Crasa Word T'uzziez threaten to ruin
my busineas. My shop wsed to he filled to
pverflowing on o winter evening ; but now the
voung gents forpet their cakes and ginger-
wine, el prefer to sit by their study fres,
pondering over puzelecs. The sooner this
Cross Word craze enmes to on end, and the
enzh beging to ehink merclly fote my till,
the better! :
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ALWAYE did think that the fellows in
the Remove were an iggnerent lot. =1
thought s0 once, and now I know it,"™
s the poet says,

Without any aid from dickshunaries or
human beings, 1 invented a clever Cross
Word Puzegle of my own, and stuck it up
on the notiss-bourd, 1 offered a prize of a
dish of doe-nutts to any fellow who solved
the puzzle within an  hour, ‘-‘-'nulqi you
beleeve §t, dear readere? Xot o single fellow
wins able to supply the korrect szolution )

It was such o simple puzele, foo,  Yery
eleverly  designed, and all that, but the
words in it were pood, onpest English words
—no French or Lattin frases, like they give
in the newspaper pugzles, But my puzzle
bafled everybody. Even Mark Linley, who
prides himself on being a brainy skoller,
wus ohlizged to %ivu it up.

The clues to the pugele were s follows

el |
Euﬂ#‘nr-

9"}-’

¥ Agross,
1, Bold at the tuckshopp.

4, The npicest part of o herring.
& A counbry tavvern,

7. Lald by chickings.

Dowil.
1. To eat like a greedy glutten.
2. ¥ou and me.
e What Mra. Mimble makes,
G, A piggish fellow,

Az nobody was able to solve the puzzle, 1
am piving the korreet solution hearwith, It
will make the Grevirinrs fellows kick tliem-
gelves, and say, ““Uood groshus! To think

t«!u-té”?e couldn’t zolve a simpla thing like

I'm Dot gulu% to invent apy more Cross
Word Pussles. [t'z Hke castlng pearls before
porkers,  What's the wae of o brainy fellow
like me making 2 puzele for Lrainless Boobies
to cackle oty  That's what they did—fairly
split themszelves with larfing, a3 if my puzzle
was o screeming Joak! Bob Cherry had the
cheek to say thuat only one word was zpelt
korrectly. He says that the ro of a herring
is spelt r-o-e, and that a country in is spelt
iruem. What appawling igguereuce |

EDITORIAL'!

By Harry Wharton.

NOSS Word Puzzles are “all the
rage ** ab Greyfriars.
All the fellows seem to have been
bitten by the wew croge—aud I be-
licye some of the masters have, too; for I
happened to bear Mreo Yrouwt ask Mr.
gueleh if he could tell him the identity of a
FPersian King, whose oume began with < X **
aud  epded with <& ‘hy, Xerxes,
of coursc!®™ patd Mr. Quelel. = Aud now,
my dear Prout, perhaps you would be good
eunugh to inform me which tropical river
I:{:Fin:j with ‘0" and epds with *0.'"
“The Orinpco!™ answered Mr., Prout triem-
phantly, **You bave beateén me on an
Listorical point, Quelch; but when it comes
tu geography—why, I i.-nuw every fnch of
the tropics! When I was suiling down the
Orinoea in 188H—="M

At this point Mr. Quelech excused himaself.
41 have no time to waste in listening to
roeminiscences, however thrilling and exeit-
ingE,™ he said. I bhave to get my Cross
Word Puzzle completed o time for the
post.”  And  {he Remove-master hurried
away, _

Fisher T. Fish boasts that the Cross Word
Puzzle i3 o prodoct of the United States;
and e is very proud of the fact. But is {E.
uw foet? I thiok not. Cross' Word Puzzles,
und Acrostics, ond Logograms, and oumerous
other members of the  puzzle fribe, are ns
old as the hills, Ougr forefuthers uzed to
amuse  themselves in  solving them. Bob
Clierry declures that our earliest ancestors
used to carve out such puzzles on the walls
af their caves: but this is drawing the long
bow with a vengeance!

But we need mot concérn ourselves with
the origin of the Cross Wond Puzzle. The
cruge I3 with us now, and it will remain with
18 until something fresh pops wp. FPerson-
ally, I don™ tlink the eraze wil last very
Tome: bat let uws moke the most of it whils
it iz here.

The Greylfriars fellows are tackliog the
various purales with great esthusiasm,
From my study windew I can see Alonzo
Todd strolling acrosz the Close, with his
rather loug nose buried in ay énormous dic-
tionary. Coker of the Fifth is similarly em-
played. Unconsciously he iz heading straight
towards Alonzo. There will be a terrific
callision fn a minute, and Todd, Coker, aund
dictionaries will be lying in a confuzed heap
on the Aapgstowes!

Even Billy Bnoter has cavght the Cross
Words craze. The fat jumior haz actually
invented a puzzle of his owno, and It i5 re-
produced in thiz isaue. It is guaranteed to
defy all efforts st solving—uuless you happen
to be familiar with Buoter's gquoipt spelling.

There §a thiz to be sald for Crozzs Word
Fuzeles. They extend our range of know-
ledoe: they are fascinating to work out:
and they keep us out of mischief. May i
suggest to Mr. Queleh that he eels us a
Cross Word Puzzle on the blackboard, in
place of the much-hated Latin lesson?

On page 17 will be found a simple little
problem of the Cross Word variety. If two
or three of you got fogether, it would be
great fun to see who could find the solution

first,
HALRY WHARTON.
[ Supnicment i,



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

4 Y MEAN to capture that fiver!”

l zaid Jack Jolly of the Fourth.

“Eh? '\"Ir'}}ic?l'x fiver 1" asked his

~ ¢hum Merry. x

“The ono that the Head is givin
away in a sudden berst of jennyrosity,’
eggeplained Jack Jolly, = “The old
huﬁ":'.r has invented a Crosz Word puzzle,
and stuck it on the notiss-board, He
offers five quids for the frst correct
solution resceved.”

“My hat!”

“Is it a hard puszele, Jack?' asked
Dright.

“Well, some fellows might find it
hard; but it's child’s-play to a brany
vhap like me. T've found out somc of
the words already. Let's trot along to
the Common-room and ferrct out the
rest,”

The three chums hurried along to the
Commeon-roon: in a  siate of grate
pggsitement,  Jack Jolly had {aken a

copy of the Head's puzzle, and he had
utte made up his mind io win the fiver.

“here was fammmin in the land, A
five-pound note would be distinkly useful
at that junkcher.

On reaching the Common-room Jack
Jolly & Co. found that they had been
fourstalled by Muggins of the Fourth.
Muggins was seu.tedg at a desk, runnin
his Gngers through his long hare an
muttermg words to himself. He was in
the throwz of inspiraiion. read out
in front of him was s copy of the Head’s
puzzle.

“f say, you fellows, I've nearly solved
it 1" saicdl Muggins,

Jack Jolly grinned.

“It will take youw about a hundred
yoars to find the solution to that puzzle,”

e said.  “What's the frstk word,
Mugi'gim?”
“It's & word of four lotters, describin

the Head,” zaid Muggins,. It ends
with E-R-0. I'm sure of that, bekawse
those letters fit in with the words which
run downwards."”

Jack Jolly looked thoughiful.

“Ends with E-R-O, does it!" he mur-
nmiured. *“Then that must be HEROQ.”

“Not at all,” said Muggins.
it NERO."

“ Oh, my hat!"” gasped Merry, "The
Head's certainly o  tirant, but he
wouldn’t call himself one in his own

uzzle. HERO must be the right word;

ut I must say the Head's got a jolly
good opinion of himself !

“\What are some of the other words,
Muggins?™” asked Bright.

uggins blinked at the puzle through
his spectacles.

“ All the words are connecled in some
way with tho Head,” he said. “It's
guite & personal sort of puzzle. Number
iwo iz ' A schoolboy's definition of the
Head,! It"s a word of six letters, begin-
ning with T and ending with R." :

“That's TOPPER|" said Jack Jolly
promptly.

Supplement ii.)
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Muggins smiled in a sooperior fashun.

“] bog to differ,” he said. “I'm
going to put TARTAR.”

“You—yon fearful chump! Tf you
ingult the Head like that he'll comre
down on you like a thowsand of brix!”
“I'm not insulting him,” =id Mug-

“I'm ﬁm’?Ijr solving the puzzle.”
“Ha, ha, ha!

Muggins blinked ot his
shoolfellows,

“I fail to see any cause for merry-
ment,” he observed. “Now, number
three is a word describing the Hoead’s
manner, 1 haven't got 1t yet, but it
contains eight letters, and it ends with
A-R-M-I-N-G."

“Why, that's CHARMING, of corse !”
said Jack Jolly.

“ Nonsense!” said Muggins. “The
Head's manner isn’t charming. It's
terrifying—in  fact,  it's— Gobt it!
ALARMING ™

“0Oh, my giddy antl”
Jnll;r.

“The other words scem fairly emi,a”
said the gileless Muggins, **Number
Five, for instance—"The Head's favour-
ite recrcation.’”

“How many letters?" asked Merry.

“Seven. The words begins—and ends
—xith & G.”

“GOLFING ! gaid Bright.

And Jack Jolly nodded approvingly.

But Muggina was not satisfed with
that solution.

“The Head haz a grate weakness for
the good things of the table,” he said.

hillarious

gasped Jack

“It would therefore be correct that] had
the Head's favourite rtecreation is
GORGING."

Jack Jolly gava a jump.

“VYon—you don’t mean to say you're
going to put GORGINGT” he gasped.

“0OF corse I shall put it,” said Mug-
b rins.  ““It's the right word in the right
ploce.”

And he inked in the word with his

pen,

Jack Jolly & Co., Fairly dubbled up
with merryment, sat down at one of the
desks and started to work out the
puzzle for themselves. It tock them
some time, but at last the task was com-
ploted to their satisfaction, Jack Jolly
signed the solution with his name, and
prommist to share the five pounds with
his chums. He was cocksure of winning.
on fellows!” called out

‘What do you make that

“THE SCHOOLBOY
SPECULATOR ! "

A Magnificent Long Complete
Story of Harry Wharton & Co.,

In This Week’'s POPULAR.

& ' @
WY Dicky Nuderit o
AArotthar scrdrRely iy story oF L ST 5.

last word? There are seven letters, and
the word ends with E-D, The. definition
i5, * How the Head is rcgarded by all

] Ins“ fupilsﬂ e

makp it BELOVED,"” said Jack

Jﬁllﬁh )
“Bh? But that's all wrong. The
Head isn't beloved by anybod
egpscept himself. Now, I wonder what
t.hﬁlwurd can hcala?"d B ¢

uggms pondered the point for quite
a long time. Then he jumped to his
feet with a ery of trinmif.

“Got 61" he eggsolaimed. “Ita
LOATHED, of corse! - Nobody can
deny that the Head is loathed Ji:ry all
hia.pupils.”

Speechless, Jack Jolly & Co. strolled
out of the Common-room.

Jack Jolly lost no time in sending in
his solution, Neither did Muggins.
Both were confident of suxxess, yet their
solutions were totally different!

- Half an hour later Muggins reseev
a summens to the Head's study., He
oheyed it with alackrity., His face was
reethed in smiles as he hurried away.

“I'm going to reseeve the reward!”
ha zaid joyfully. :

But the nature of the reward didn't
please Muggins a hitle bit. The Head
raved at him, and stormed at him, and
called him an impudent young bratt,
Tl fnished e by rewscdingthe Hne
happy Muggins with a seveer birching.

A little later in the ovening it was
Jack Jolly's turn to be summened to the
sacred presents of the Head, Our hero
no misgivings as he frotted war fo
the Head's sanktum.

Dr. Birchemall was beeming.

“1 have grate plezzure in informing
you, Jolly, that you have won the five
ounds offered in connection with m
ross Word puzzle,” said the H“d]:_

shaking bands with, the junior.

“0Oh, good!” muttered Jack Jelly.
“T'11 have it in silver, sir, if you don’t

mind.”

The Head frowned.

“That is impossible, my boy, I
pawned all my silver long ago. 8
prize will be presented thiz evenin

before the whole school in the form o
a check.”

And, sure enuff, Jack Jolly “was pre-
sented with a check for five pounds,
Ho didn't sleep a wink that night, so
grate was his eggsitement.

But, alas! Happiness may endure for
a night, but sorrow cometh n . the
morning.  When Jack Jolly took the
check to the bank to get it cashed the
casheer shook his head.

“This check is worthlesa,” he said.
“Dr. Birchomall has overdrawn his ac-
count, I regret to say.  Fle has nothing
whatever at the bank, ep t an over-
draft. Jack Jolly gave-a deep grone.
And with despare in his hart he tramped
back to St. Sam's, ressolved -to take
part in no more Cross Word puzzles.

THE EHD.
Tae MaGNET LiBRABRY.—No. BE3.
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toiling wou just what I saw and heard
only a few nunutes ago!™

There was a bush ot [frst in  the
Common-room, following these words,
but s thrum of angry, cxcited voices
spon broke out.

“Where's Myors?™

“Find the lirtle rotter!
troth out of him 1™

“('ome on. kids " said Dicky Nugent,
in peim topes.  ““Leb’s have this out
with Mvers. I'm inclined to believe
Bunter, although why Myers should so
suddenly turn ont to be o rotter abso-
lutaly licks me”

“le must run in the family," said
Skinner, with a sneer. ' That's some of
his fathor come out in himn—a chip of
the old Llock, you know.”

“3hut  up, Skinner!” rapped out
Harry Wharton sharply. “We don't
want any of that talk herel”

“ Anvway, we'll see Myera about i,
sald Getty engrily. “We ail knew that
thiore was something going on betwecin
hitn and old Whiskers, but we didn't
dream that 14 was anything retten like
that. We'll have "em bolh kicked out
o CGieyviciars if we find that what
Buoter savs i3 roally true”

“Hear, hoar!™

An  infuciated, clamouring  crowd  of
jupiors, with Dicky Nugent & Co. al
their head. serged out of the Common.
room to look for Myers. Harry Whar-
ton and hiz clurms wont along with the
vest, their main object being to sce that
Myere had fair play.

The Removires had been as astounded
and thocked asz anybody by Baramy
Bunter's revelations, but thoy ztill could
not associate little Myers of the Second
with 50 wiscrupulous and despicable a
linginess, nund as for “Mr. Graham,”
from wher thew had deen of him they
had token rather a liking to him, apart
frotn their slight . amusement at  his
Leard aml monstache.

The Form-room was first visited, but
no sign of Myers was to be scen there.
Hearch-porties. wern formod, and every
likely nook and eranny of Greyiriars
was probed, and still without vesult.

Myers must have gone out!

Dicky & Co. flocked down to the
sohool gares and ealled Gosling from his
lodge. :

“Have - vou  seen Myors go o oul,
Clossw 7" asked Tubb,

The school porter nodiled.

“Yes, which. I -ditt "appen to see
Aaster Myers pasz hout,” he. sad,

HHeow leng ago ¥ demanded DPaget.

“ About fen munutes ago: and——"

“Which way Jdid he go?” saul Bul
sireude af the Remgve. _

YTaward: Friatdale ' growled Cios-
ling., " Wot T savs 15 this "ere—"

But the juniers did not wait to hear
what Goslitg  bad- to  say. They
crowded: out of gates, and went dewn
the lane in o pacty,

A short wlnle 1w
empty-handed, ;

“It's no wse wooking for Mycers in the
dark.” sail Theky Nugent, “Wo'll weint
{04 him to comé in, and nab him then.
Wi haven't long to wait—it's only - ten
mpnntes to locking-up time' t
SUae Macser Lirpapy.—Noo 829,

We'll got the

they  returned,

But locking-up time came without any
sign of Myers,

Gosling  gromblingly  Jocked  the
echool gates, and returned to his lodge,
;tgakil!g a note of Myers” name to report
vif,

_The juniors were in a foment of ex-
citement now,

Myers had gone out, and was not
nack by locking-up bime, What did it

Arveast Y

Call-over ecame, and Myers had not
wik inan appearance. Dr. Locke, read-
ing over the nmmes in Hall, looked up
with a frown when, on calling Myers
rame, he received no reply.

“Myerz not heve?™ he exclaimed.

" XNo, sir.” said Walker, who was pre-

fect .in charge of the Secomd. It ap-

rarg that he went ault abont half an
1wt before locking-up time, and he has
pot retorned sinee.”

“Bless my soul! A bovy of the
Second Fom out at this time of night !
exclainted the Head. “This will have
to be inquired into,”

He hastened with the call.over, and
lefe the Hall with Wingate and “‘Mr.
(iraham.™

Dark looks were cast at the master by
the juniors. and he was also regarded
variously by the seniors whe had, of
course. heard the amazing fale broad-
cast by Saovuny Buuter,

Where was Fdwin Myers?

The whole af Greviriars was asking
that queztion.

Wingate awl a8 number of prefects left
the school te make inguirios for the
missing fag, but they returncd just be-
fore Ded-time, caving that  they could
inwd no trace of hin anvwhere.

The Commou-room was erowded when
rhe news cane in chat still Myers was
HLissing.

“What'z happened to him, T wonder 27
said Dol Cherry.  “I'in -blest if I can
make head or tail of thiz business ™

Havold Skinner gave an unpleasant

]u.u%h.
“Ir doesn’t require the brain of a
Sherlock Holmes to tumble to the ox-
danation!” he said. “Myors got to
inow that the truth had come out; ha
kuew that you chaps were after him, so
he got panicky and ran away.”

The juniors wore silent.

That scemed a rveasonable explana-
tior—in fact, it was the anly oue ac
copted by the |

whe did not care to form any eonclu-
sions until they were certain of - the
truth,

Myers, to eseape the shame and dis-
grace which Sammy. Bunter's revela-
tions would bring upon him, had run
away from school!

"llhm‘t"* seemed no gleubt of it

The juniors of Greyfriars went to bed
Fhat night in a fever of exeitement, and
it was long before thev went to sleep,
0 extensively was the mystery sor
ronnding Fdwin Myers discnzsed,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Midnight Mystery !

HI morning dawned cold and sun-

H leas, and thiz added to. the gen-

eral air of gloom and depression
that aeomef to-have spread over
the school that duy.

No news of Myers had been received.
His whercabouts was still as complete a
mystery. as ever. j

Where could be have got to all night
iong, and where was he now? - The gen-
oral excitement eoncerning him wus not
ont of anxiety or regard for his wolfare,
Myers way condemuacd by practically the

and

An the

o JEIIEUI‘J.-. with the oxcep- |
tion of Harry Wharton and hiz chums,

whole school as & young rogue and a
cheat, and it was still thought that he
had run away rather than face exposure
disgrace. :
The new Second Form master was
watched very closely and suspiciousl
by everyone, and, as all had Expect-e_c{
his whole demeanour was that of a man
with a great load of worry on his mind.
The change in him since yesterday was
most apparent., His face was pale and
haggard, his eyes dull and lifeless, as if
he had had no sleep all night. His
every look and movement povtrayed the
anxicty that was gnawing at his heart
vat- littlo did the boys suspect the rea
state of his feelings.

“Mr. Grobom's ! demeanour was put
down to fear and guili, whereas in actual
fact it was anxiety end worry over the
boy who was more dear to him than life
that caused him to appear so disturbed,

_He “skimped " the lessons, and Dicky
Nugent & Co, managed to take mnore
liberties in the class-room than they had
done since the new master's first day at
Greyfrinrs,

“He's in a blue funk at what will hap-
pen now that Myers is gone,” said Gatty
Form-roon: alter lessops. *1t
wouldn't surprise me much if Graham
himself doesn't sheer off suddenly.”

“Oh! Will he!"” said Dicky Nugent
Erumlgr. “We'll see ahout that! ids,

iraham will have to be watched !

" Rathey!”

“ He's probably the worst of the twe,”
went on the fag leader. “ Young Myers
st & rotter at heart, and. he was prob-
ably led on by this teinporary maoster
:t:-E!FI_}J. who was after a quick twenty quid.
We'll seo that Grabam stays to face the
racket when it comes out !

And so the fags commenced to keep
careful watch on their Forio masrer,

- Mr. Graham had a visitor after dinner,
and Dicky & Co. took good stock of him.

The caller was a young and well-knit
man, whose handsome face had a sallow
lock 1 1t which did not scem to be in
keeping with the rest of his appearance.
He had the outlines of a gportsinan and
an athlete. and seemed, on the whole, to
be a likcable fellow.

The stranger was closeted with MMy,
Graham in his study [or a long time.
The bell rang for afternoon lessons, and
Dicky & Co. went to their Form-room,
but still the visitor had not left.

Mr. Graham was over ten minutes late
in-arriving to take the class, and the boye
of the Second peesumed that his caller
had gone.

The day were ou, and no news came in
concerning Myeva.

He secmed to have disappeared utterly,
leaving no thace or word behind him.

Bedtime came round again, with the
mystery 1o neavoer its solution. By that
time ‘“Mr. Graham '™ was haggard, al-
most frantie, with worry.

Harry Wharton lay awake long into the
night; turniog things over in his mind.
He felt really concerned for littla Myers,
The captain of the Ilemove had always
liked the youngster. and was still unable
to convince lnmself that Myers could
have boen a purty (o such a plot as
Sammy Dunter had “exposad.”

That Sammy had zomehow made a
dreadful bloomer was quite likely,

Neither of the Bunters was noted for in-

telligence or sune reasoning or truthful-

neas,

Perhaps BMyers' disappearance had
some connection with the othor matter—
the affair of his father.

Whavton, as he lay in bed, could not
baunizh that thought from his mind, and
he began to eonjure up all mauner of
passibilitics.

Suddenly he stiffened, and his senses
became instantly on the alert,
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What was that? .

A sound, coming from outside the Re-
move dormitory, had caught his ears-
the sound of o stealthy footstep,

Hark! There it was again!

Somebody was creeping up the corri-
dor outaide the room! .

Wharton, his teeth clenched and his
lieart Leating fast, spravg silently out of
bed and went to the doov. He opened
ilt softly and peered out into the corri-

or.

The moonlight was shining i at the
window at the far end, and in ts mys-
terious, mellow light the Remove cap-
1ain saw o figure, the figure of a strange
LT

The midnight marauder Lad a heavy
bag in one hond, whilst in the other he
gripped a revolver. '

Wharton caught his breatlh in thrilled
hiorror,

A burglay!

Ae the man rounded the corner and
disappeared from view, Wharton sprang
back into the dormitory. He went to
Bob Cherry’s bed and shook him.

“aroccogh ! Whassermayrer!” came in
ﬂ]vﬂ{{; accents from Bab, i

" Wake uj, Boli! Therc's a hburglar in
tlhia sehool I

* My hat!"”

Thoze hurrviediy-whispered words had
the effect of bringing Bab o immedinte
wakefulness.

. Wharton then
Jolinny Bull.

“We've got to cateh the rascal before
he gets away!” he mulicred tensely.
“He's armed and desperate, g0 woe must
take care.”

“What about the gpiddy stamps we've
got under our beds?” said Bob Cherry
quickly. “They'll be jolly useful ™

“Good! We'll take them '™

The Removites had lately teken fo
keeping cricket-stumps  hidden  under

roused Nugent and

their beds, in preparation for raids by
Temple, Dabney & Uo. of the Upper
Fourth, who had been particularly active
during the past few weeks. :

Armed with a ericket-stump apicce, the
four Removites crept from the dormitory.

Wharton led the way, and they turned
to the left at the bottom of the corridor,

_Their hearts were thumping with ex-
citement, but not avith fear.

They realized that ithe marauder may
be in 1-il':til:i]ir,tg within only a few yards of
them, and that any moment a deadly
bullet might come hurtling at them out
of the darkness.

But nothing happened, and they kept
on silently, E!.‘El.l'-lm]l] daring to breathe.

They reached the top of the centre
stairs, and Wharton, whe was in front,
looked down. He drew back quickly and
grlp}md Beob's arm to prevent hum walk-
g forward,

“He's down there—in the Hall! he
whispered tensely. “I1 don’t believe he
knows his way aboiit. Wa shall havo fo
be jolly caréful how we walk down those
stairs,™

The juniors crept down on all fours,
feeling thankful that the =toirs were
solidly built and did not creak.

The night prowler was bending down
at the Hall door, and was tinkering with
the loeck! Haorry Wharton heckonod to
his chums, and they moved zilently for-
ward, their ericket-stumps raised.

Wharton was within five yards of the
man when he gave a swlden gasp and
wheeled round.

“Collar him 1"

The Remove captain eprang forward
in the same instant. _

The two closed together on the floor.
Wharton dropped iz stump and ecom-
menced to wrestle with the other for the
rovolver.

“(ood wold Harry!™

clurruped DBal
Cherry.

“AMake him keep that giddy

weapon pointed at the window, in case
hoe pulls the trigger. His bullets may
find billets 1n hittle us ! i
Wharton had the rvascal’s hand in his
grasp, and, exerting all his strength, he
managed to turn the hand so that tha
revolver pointed at the Hall window, Bob
Cherry, lNl.':ﬁi}Iﬂ-, and Dull then dashéd
forward, and, beating atb the rascal's fin-
ers with their stumps, compelled him to
rop the weapon. i
Frank Nugent picked it up and spun it
inta the fireplace at the other side of the
rooIn.

“Now, you rotter!" panted Harry
YWharton.

The intruder had the strength of two
ordinary men, and he showed himself to
be no mean wrestler, "The four juniors,
champion fighting men as thoy were,
found him ::ﬁfﬁ:tu t to haundle, and they
felt relieved when s light showed on tha
atairs, and Wingate came down, followed
by a number of startled-looking seniors.

“Lend a hand here, you chaps!™
gaspod Bob Cherry. “ We've got a tough
nut, and no mistake!”

The marauder, sﬂeinpf the others dash
into the Hall, made a last desperate bid
for freedom, but the Remevites held him
down, and with-the intervention of Win-
gate & Co., he was quickly secured.

Wharton and Johnny Bull twrned out
the contents of the bag, and practically
all the valualles from the school library
and the Head's room were displayed to
view. )
“ Wall, you kids have done jolly well,
and no nustake!” said Wingate. “We
wondered what on earth the row was
about down here. Ah! Here comes the
Head 1 3

Dr. Locke, clad in dressing-gown and
pyjamas, appeared on the stairs. He
gavo a low exclaination of amazement
when the midnight affair was cxplained
to him. ”
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CAN YOU SOLVE THIS ONE? BLUES. ATRDA,
1. A Remove junior; also 20, EL:mth fm@m Mf';i.i::h;.‘;;
Cross word puzzles are uIE the rage, :na E‘L"ﬂﬂ"i“ﬂ imple-  21. '-“;ﬂﬂjiﬁ it p!.ﬂilin.
In future, chums, upon this pag= 5. Gahlins. ga. Short for “ Company. '
You'll find a simple problem. 8. Upon. 23. Short for * trans.
A fascinating pastime this 8. Surly poopss. 24. Annﬁsila.n foot.soldier,
ng P s 12. Prepotition. 26. Mean-splrited fellows,
No Magnetite should really mise, 13. D'Arcy's famous e¥e- g A number.
Get busy with your pencik ; glass. N 31. Eur fxnm?le. :
i5. Famous sohool. 33. Bunter's favouriles.
Ali you will need is o poneil, rubber, and a littls patience. 17. Ar; aa:;n, King of Eng-  3a4. ;n}‘u t:c:fﬂ-rm.
T want It to be clearly understood that these puzzies are published mercly for and. 85. Contain peas,
your AMUSEMENT. There is no competition attached to the scheme, Readers are, 19. Royal Mavy. ag. A song of praice,
therefore, requested not to send in thelr solations, CROSE WORD PUZZILE No. 3,
Woxt week's MAGNET will contain the solution G 5 5
of thia week's crozs word puzzle, together with a CLUES DOWN Fy +
now puzzle. Now for a few tips on solving <ross . ;
word puzzles. 1. A HAower. 7 | n 2
In the diagram alongside you will se¢ a number of 2. The indefinite article. r'
white and black squares, in some of which appeay 2. Black. o
nmnbere. Each number in the puzzle indieates 4. Those who play foot. 1
the position of the first letter of the word whose ball.
definftlon you will find in the clne column along- G. Island. T T r
gide the same number in the square. From this G. Father.
clue you are to decide what the word s and to 7. To remain.
place cach of ita lettera In one square nntil the 10. Prepogition, o T
number of white squares allotied to this word has | 11. Initials of popular
been filled. Remove junior, T
Fach word reads from left to right {across) or 13. A periodical wind of
top to bottom (down) according to the positions the Indian Ocean.
indicated in the clue column, 14. Fﬂ;!;ml with the top 11
‘Remember that cach hlack square separates one e
ward from another, : ig‘_ ﬂﬂngm;:““* 7 i T
When you have completed the puzzle you will 24. Schoolboy's  evening
flpd that all the words that erosa interlock. taek. T . -
It is advizable to penell the letters in lightly ot | 26. Cracked before eating.
first, =0 that should they be wreong vou will e able 28. Money.
to craze them with a rubler, without mutilating | 27. In a short time. 32 13
the dlagrom, Now.get busy, chums! 29. Mather.
30. Railway Transport
' ' 32. To depart,
The Sclution of Last Week's Puzzle 3 Initie of Welsh

appears on Page 20.

jumior at Greytriars,

Bolution and o New Puzzle Mext Monday.
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Altor coramending Harry Wharton &
Co., he turned to Wingate,

"I will not go to the trouble of callin
tho police at this time of night,” he said.
“May I relr on you, Wingate, to have
this miscreant made o captive and kept
in the punishment-roomn in the wpper
g

*We'll do that, sir, don't worey 1" said
Wingate grimly,

The Greyfriars skipper was as good as

his word,
. The burglar was trussed up seccurely
in severa: lengths of rope, and locked
in_the  punishment-room I the upper
regiony of thoe school. lscape
there was impossible, and the . school
woon sottled down to sleep again, Harry
VWharton & .Ce. fecling, guite jmstly,
that they deeerved well of their country
for' the part they had performed 1in
bringing the night desperado to book.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Dramatic Finish !
o ISTER ANNE, do.you sec any-
¢ coming "
tion whilst standing with Harry
Wharton, Nugent, Inky, Dull, Tom
Brow:n, and Peter Todd in the Close
next. mormng.

The Removites had been discussing
the two topies that raged in econversa
tion throwghout Greyfriars—the burglar
in the Punishment-room and the aHair
of little Myvers of the Sccond.

Btill n6 news had been received con-
cerning the missing fag, and Dy, Locke
did not know what to do er to think,
Ho0 far-he hoad not been  informed
the alleged * plot ¥ between Myers and
the now temiporary master: but Dheky
Nugent & Co. had vowed that, unless
something was lorthcoming that day,
they would go to the Head and tell him.

Harry Wharton & Co, followed Dob's
glance towards the school pates, and
they saw a well-known figure stride in.

"My only hat! IUs that rotter
Milsum again ! ejaculated Nugent,

“He's had the check to  show
chivyy herve, after our -warning!”
Johnny Bull,

“The cheekfulness of the unworthy
and rotterful detective merchant is ter-
vific!”  murmured  the  Nabol  of
Bhanipur,

Milsum halted in the school gateway,
anc turned round, looking back into the
Friardale Lanc.

Mext minute another figure came into
view, aml Harry Wharton & Co., who
had started forward towards the gates.
halted in their tracks and gasped in
E‘h'E'E‘l‘ amazement,

It was Myers of the Sceeond!

AMilsum took the fap’s shoulder in a
rotgh grasp and lwstled him into the
Close. | Myers seemed dazed, and was
apparcntiy at the completé mevey of the
detective.,

Hoarey Wharton was the first to recover
from his astonishment,
to Milsum and stood in his path.

1=
said

. “What are you doing here, you
rotter?” he said between his tecth,
Milsum's eves flashed with a tri-

umphant light, and he gave the young
Remove captain an inscﬁﬂnt leor.

“"'ve come on very important basi-
nes3, my buck 1™ he said. ™ You'd better
not interfere with me now, 1 have to
see Dr. Locke immediately, Flos little
raseal has conlessed his father's where-
abouis to me, and I've got a revelation
to make that will rather surprise the
schoal.”

Mharton  locked
Myegus.

The Maicxer Lisnany,—No. G890,

in  amazement at

frorm -

b Cherry asked that que:- ]

of

Ho walked up |

The fag's look was eo haigic that it
senk o pang of compassion through the
Remove captain, h‘i_-,-ers.' face was pale
as death and furrowed with deep lines
of suflering, his eyves dull and sunken.

Wharton drew a4 deep breath and
turned to Milswin with an angry gesture.

“You bave been torturing this kid,
vouawiul ead!” he explaimed. “ You

have forced a confession from him——"

“I did no Dy foree it from him,” |
t actually force it from him, sprang [orward, his dark

eut in Milsum with a brutal langh.. " He
slarted I.mi;bl__i:ng An his sleep. Jast night
andd I got at the {ruth from what f

. " Then—then Myors was with von last
night!” exclaimed Wharton, with a
start. “ My hat! That accounts for his
disappearance. then! You abducted
him, vou rotter, and have been keeping
him o prisoncr, to wring a .confession
from i, ™

Mil:vry burst into a roar of harsh

 heard hima sav !

1 laughter,

"You'va hit cit, my lad—right first
time!” he chuekled. I meant to get
the truth: fronmt hipry, you see, and I've
got it. This way, you little whelp!™

The detective hustled Myers  along,
brushing past Wharton with a sncer.

Myers uttered a cvy, but did not speak
a word. -His look bad o world of misery
in it, and the Removites could see that
the boy was-ulterly crushed and broken
in =pirit, | ,

Other fellows had gathered fo the
spot, and & sall crowd followed Milsum
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and his vietim up  the School House
steps and into the hall,

Dr. Locke himself was standing in the
Hall, talking to the new Second Form
master. Doth tiwned as the newcomer
amd the throng of juniors enterved the’
Loom,

When he saw Milzwn, with the miser-
able boy at his side, “My. Graham”
reeled back with a oy,

Alilsum released his hold of Myers and

: 1 exes aflame
with eager trinmph, :

“Held that man!™ he ericd, peinting
an accusing  forelinger at the new
‘master. " He 15 an limpostor ™

" Good heaveus !

Dr. Locke looked astounded at this
dramatic interruption.

" What does this intrusion mean, sir 5"
he exclaimed, turning angrily to Milswn.
"I requested you not to come here again
unlegs—>" :

“I've come to lay this rascal by the
heels I .came the resping reply. * You
:?rgiﬂ'_. De, Locke, that T am a deteg-

e, :

A buzz of horror and cxciter '
through the Tiall. cxcriement went

*A detective ™
. "“That man, whom vou know as Mr.
Graham, is not a schoolmaster at all,
but a criminal hiding from the law!”
seid DMilsunt harshly, “His real name
15 Mycrs, and he is the father of this
youngster here, who has been aiding
and abetting him in his deceptidn.
Loglk 1™
. Milsuin, with & quick movement,
jerked off the new master’s disguise. Thoe
boys of QGreviviars wuttered ocries of
amazement when they saw the beard
and monstache and eyeglasses, at which
they had poked so much fun, comc away
i the detective's hand..

Mr, Myers now stood revealed in his
traﬂ_t identity, exposed before the schooll
Thera followed a tense, dramatic
stlence, broken only by.a sobbing ury
from Myers, who sprang to his father's
side. : -
“Dad, I—T eonldn't help it! It wasn'k
my fault he found you. out!” His voice
broke as he met the tragie, inguiring
glnncﬂ‘: of his father. “He caught me
vy the gates the other night, and took
me- away in a motor-car to a houze on
Courtheld Heath, He beat mo, but I
wouldn't tell, and he wonldn't have
found out anythiug, onlv I had hoeribla
drearos last night, and must have said
sowething m my sleep.  Dad, believe
me! I would vather have been killed
than willingly given you away. DBut ha
sha'n't take vou—he sha'n't:”

My, Myers kindly patted the weeping
fag's shonlder, and then he turned to
meet Dr. Locke's gaze, proudly and with
héad erect. '

“1 deeply vegret the seandal that this
affair will cause at QGroviriars, Dr,
Locke,” he said, = Tho detective is
right. There is a wartant out for my
arregt, on a chavgr of emmbozzlement, and
for some tima I have beon a fogitive
feom justice, T anticipated that I should

{ ire safe here for the Lime being, and did

not reckon with thiz clever rascal, whose
vontemptible methods went so low as to
kiddlpap my boy and torture hinm for

| information.”

Dr, Locke looked angrily ab Ailsuw,

“ Whatcver your capacity as an un-
official representative of the law, sir, you
had no right whatever to abdoct thia
oy from school!™ he exclaimed. “The
matber has ecaused a great deal of
trouble and anxiety here, and your
action constitutes & cviminal offence, for
w i;c.—h r!l:' shall give y&u in charge to the
police !

Milsum scowled darkly.

“My asclion was necessary, I had lo



EVERY
MONDAY.

get young Myers inte my hands to
extract the information about his father,
and what I did was in the interests of
justice,” he said. “This rogue is puo-
perly caught now; and I muat ask you,
Dr. Locke, to nszsist me in holding him
here in custady, and send for the police
ta arrest him.”

A despairing cry arose from AMyers,
and he clung to his father's side. A
breathless hush fell on the boys in the
Hall. What would happen now? Would
Mr, Myers resist? Would he make a
bid for hberty?

Dr. Locke's kind old face was stricken
with horror and concern.

“Mr, Myers, I appeal to you to ter
minate this painful scenc as soon as
possible, and surrender to this man”
ha zaid. “He has no power to arrvest
you, but it would be better for you to
surrender, and allow me to send for the
police to take you away——-~"

Y Nonzensa M

That exclamation came, not fromi Mr.
Myers, or from anyone present there
in the Hall.

The wvoice proceeded from the oppeo-
site doorwav, and everybody turncd in
amazement in that direction.

Standing in the doorway was a tall
man whose arms were bound to his
sides with rope, and who was bein
held firmly in the grasp of Wingate an
North of tho Sixth.

Harry Wharton & Co. started.

It was the burglar whom they had
caught in this very room last night.
The prefects, apparcntly, had been sent
up to the puni&ﬁméﬂt-r%m by the Head
to fetch down the captive,

The man stoeod there between hi=
paclers, a cool smile on his pale, hand-
some face,

Dicky Nugent gave a cory. |

“My only Aunt Jene! :g[t’ﬂ the man
who called on Mr. Graham yesterday!™

Mr. Myers hed given a convalsive
start on scoing the man whom Wingate

and North had brought down. He now
stared incredulously at him. _
“Allardyee!” he ejaculated. “You

~vyou here

he captive nodded, and walked
calmly into the Hall between the pre-
fects who held him.
“Yer, my dear Myers, it is 1" he
zsaid. “ You are surprised at seeing me
again at Greyfriars 50 soon—and gnder
such eircumstances 7'

“Then you, Allardyce, are the man
who was caught heve last night ! eried
AMr. Myers. ,

“Yez. Once arain T yielded to temp-
tation, and it has proved my undoing,”
was the calin reply., ""The game’s up,
but I'm glad—for your sake, Mpyers,
I'm going to -make & eclean breast of

¢ whole business.”

Dr. Locke st ] forward gquickly.

“Will you kindly furnish me with
soma  cxplanation of this  amazing
affair?” he exclaimed. “I have never
been so astounded in all my hife. That
such an ocourrence could take place
under the roof of Greyfriars seems
ineredible,. Am I to wnderstand that
you are an accomplice of Mr. Myers,
and that he was 1n league with you
to rob the schoal I

A thrill ran threugh the assembled
boys at these words, and Mr. Myers and
the man he addressed as Allardyee were
the evnosure of all eyes.

Allardyce smiled. ]

“You arc entirely wrong in vour con-
clusionz, Dr, Locke,” he said coolly.
“Mr. Myers can hardly be described as
an  aeeomplice of mine, and he cor
tainly had no iden that I intended
burgling Greyfriars. In some respects,
however, he iz an accomplice—he has
been shielding ma from a erime which
I committed, and has ifaken the blame
on himsclf. It i5 now my intention to
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The moonlight was shining in at the window at the far end of the landing,
its mysterious, mellow light Wharton saw a i
He carried a heavy bag in one hand, whilst in the other he grip
Wharton caught his breath in thrilled horror.

“* Aburglar I ™

In
gure—the figure of a slrange man.
a revalver.
(See Chapler 10.)

make a full confession and to pay the
penalty for what I have done.™

" Bless my soul ™ !

Mr. Myers took a step forward, his
face Aushed, as if ‘to prevent Allardyce
from continuing. But the handsome,
sturdy captive went on.

“T want vou to know, Dr. Locke,
that Mr. Myers 1= an innocent. and an
honourable man, and that I alone am

responsiblo for the crime of which he

12 accused.’

“Oh " muttered Milsum, under his

Lreath.

“1 will state the facts of the casze
bricfly,” went on Allavdyce. My
Myers and I are very old friends. We

were at séhbol together, and during the
late War we joincd the same regiment
as officers. Wo went to  Flanders
together, and during the terrifie fighting
cut there I happened to zave My
].I,E;-:ra.' life !" :

‘He saved my life ai the risk of s
own, and he lost his sanity in doing so !
cried My, Myers hoarselv., “Ie was
wounded in the head in saving me, and
the injury affected his broin. He had a
long 1llness, and although the doctors
certify him as completely sane, 1 knoo
that his mund soffers [requent niseﬁ,
amnd it 15 doring thoze lapses that he—
ke is not himself 1"’

Allardyee nodded,

“Mr. Myers is right,” he said. "My
brain becomes unhinged af times, apd
I bevome a different being, 1 do not

go mad, hut I get obsessed with
eriminal instinets, I do things which
I would shrink from doing in the

ordinary way. Sometimes I go months
without having an *attack.” Sometimes
my attacks last for only a day—at other
times they last for wecks.,
“Nobody would know that Y was
inzanec, excepting o specialist i mental
diseases. even when' a lanse of mind i3

upon me. I behave naturslly enough,
but I cannot help the impuwlses to de
WIONE. It was during one of these
lapses that I ran off with all that money
belonging to the firm of which I am
an  employee, My, Myers was our
accountant and anditor, and he dis-
covered the theft immediately and knew
that I was responsible. He traced e
and endeavoured to inaske me reburn
the money, but I wouldi't! And T, in
my madness, had forged the books to
make it appear that Mjyers had taken
the money—I acted as a trattor to my
best friend )™

“Bless my soul ' gasped Dr, Locke,
Allardyce pauscd, and it would have

been possible to have heard a pin drop
in the Hall of Greyiriars,

“I hid the money, and defied Myers
to have me charged,” continued Allar-
dyce, “There was ne proof against me
—all the evidence I had left pointed at
him. Mr. Myers had the choice of three
things. He could either speak out and
acense me of the theft, pleading on my
hehalfi that I was insane and not
responsible for my actions, he could
admit the crime for my sake—he had
sworn that, out of gratitude to me for
saving his life, he would see that no
harm ever came to me, whatever it cost
him—or he could take the third alter-
native and run away, leaving the world
to think what it liked.

He

“Myers chose the latier course.

hoped that soon I would recover my
reason, and that something could be
done between uvs to seitle the affair. I

should cartainly have done so, but this
lapse happened to be a long one. Myers
ran away, taking suspicion on himeself
and intending to keep in hiding until L
was sane enough to consult with him
8% to what ws:;ﬁ:.ost te he done. I, like
the police, lost all trace of him, and
ne Macwer Liegany.—No, 889,
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in my madoess I felt glad that I was

wecure from suspicion. Do you believe
me, Dr, Loke?¥  You leok incredu-
lows 1"

“1 am not incredulous,” replied the

Head of Greyfriarvs qumtli. "I am
amazed at your revelations, but I believe
tliem. Such a thing ns you state i3

sible. 1 have heard of such eases
efove—of lapses of mind which doctors
could mnot trace to inzamty.,  Your
wental state calls for the treatment of
a peycho-analvst,”

Allardyee wodded. )

“I am plad that yon are convinced,
Iir. Locke,” he said. “ My Byers and
I are the closest friends, and when in
my proper senses ¥ would not dream of
doing anything 1o bring even the
rlightest diseredit to his nome. But, in
this cose, oy lapse of sanity was a long
one. A week ago I had a brain storm,
and when I recovered I had completely
forgotten where I had hidden the money
I bad stolen. I was deeply in debt, and
necded money badly.  Imagine my
rage and l:':ha_griu wiun I found that

for the life of me I could not recollect

the hLiding-place of the money which
was so completely at my disposal.
traced Mr. Alyers here through our
friend, the ht'hﬂiﬂ.‘?ﬂ{! agent who gpot hin
the post of temporary naster here.
caane to Croviriars yesterday to demand
money from Mr. Mrers, under threat of
exposing him. He lad no money, and
askod me to wait. Whilst I was here
I took good stock of the intorior of the
gohiool, for the impulse had come ufpon
mee to burgle the plare. T hid myself on
the premises, and last night, as you
know., [ corried my plan into opera-
tion. "'

“ Bless e sout ™

“Had ir not been for the smart work
of those four boys who canght me, ¥
should liave got away., and this con-
fecaion wonld not have been mrade,” said
Altardyee in a volee that -was now
tremulous with emotion.  ** The struggle
in the Hall here, and my night of cap-
tivity in the room upsiaira, brought
hack v reasen, and wikh ﬁlE_'Lla:n'n
this worning came the full vealisation
of what I had done, and what dear old
AMyers was suffering for mv sake. When
these two fellows came for me I went
wirth them willingly, for I was eager to
winke this confession and clear Mr.
Myers' nawne " . \

‘here was a silense in the Hall—a
silence that could almost be felt. The
boys wore thrilled with the revelations
that had come out in so dramatic a
reatner. Alr. Myers tried to speal, but
eontld not, whil:t the little forlorn fag
heside him stood clusping his hand, hot
tears of happiness streaming down b's
sutall cheeks.

‘Dr. Locke wuas the first to break the
rilonee.

U1 cannot sav how thankful I am
that the -truth of this terrible affair has
come to fight," he said quietly. "It
was " surely an act of Providence that
Whartow and the others apprehended
vou last might. Your confession has
come just in tine to prevent Mr, Myers
DLeing  subjected to the ignominy of
Leing apprehended by this gentleman.™

The Head laid ironical stress on the
latter word as he indwated Milsam,

The rozcally detective was scowling
blackly.

“Release AMe. Allardyee, Wingat: "
rarct 2. Locke. “We will dizeuszs the
matbor at further h:n;;:th together in the
privacy of my study’

The captive’s bonds were token from
him, and he Oexed his strong, muszcular
arma to overcome their stilfness,

[re. Locke led the way to the hall
door, followed by Mr. Myers and

T MacxeEr Linrany.—No. 889,
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Allavdyee,  Milsum let out & roar of
rage,

“Here, I'm going to take Allardyco
with e " he shouted. " You can't work
over my head like this!™

“Indeed!” said Dr. Bocke, turning lo
him coldly. “On what grounds do you
imagine yvourself authorized to take A
Allardyee away

“On the grounds of his own eonfession
ﬂfl ﬂnfhp:zfenmut, and for burgling this
school !

D, Locke pointed to the door.

“Unless vou leave the premises im-
mediately, sir,. I shall have you your-
sell arrested for deliberately abducting
a Loy from this school!” he exclaimed,
iz voice trembling with anger. “ Now
go, while T am in 2 mind to allow you
vour liberksy,”

Milsumy elenched hiz fists, and seemed
about to make vetort, but he gritted his.
ieeth instead and turned away.

Dr, Locke, My, Myers, and Mr. Aulor-
dyce walked away together through the
hall door.

Harry  Whavrton his

beckoned to

cchums, and they all followed Milsum out

mte the open. They found him fumin
on the steps, and they all closed round.

“Here, what's the game? he splut-
teved. drawing back with a scowl of
alarm.

Here You Are, Lads !
ANOTHER ROUSING

CUP-TIE
Yo NUMBER

Ko boy should miles this week's FOOTBALL
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“We're going to chuck you out of this
sehool on your neck, you robter!” said

arry Wharton. *“I don't suppose any
of the masters or prefects wilf interfere
with us this time, Grab him, you
chaps "

“*What-ho I
“Rag the cad baldheaded !

“Grive him a taste of bullying I

Alilswmn made a desperato bid to thrust
his way through the boys that suy-
rounded him, but he was grasped .in
scores of willing hands and whirled over
to the floor.

Bump!

* ¥Yarooooogh !

“Now, we'll stark proceedings by
fmgslmrehing: hitn round  the iiu’il!’

shid Havry Wharton, “Then we'll duck
hime in the fountain and chuck him out
into the lane !

“Hurrah 1"

SBeniors and juniors alike joined in the

neval ragging of Milsum. The pre-
ects stood aside and did not interfore.
They had no sympathy for the bullying
deteclive,

Milsum was rag thoroughly and
completely, and when at last he was.
Fttr.'- ¢d forth into the I'riardale Lane he
ay there in tho mud moaning. He
locked, and felt, an utter wreek,

'Missiles began to fiy at him from the
gates, so, with what little enevgy he had
left, he picked himself up and fled, and
that was: the last that Greyfriars saw .of
the rascally detective.

Mr. Myers and Allardyee left the
school later in the Head's car, and they
were given 2 rousing send-off by Harry
Wharton & Co. n.m'inﬁllir:k;f Nugent & Co.
Myors had already explained the alleged
“plot ¥ discovered by Sammy Bunter.
iu_‘td nobody thought any the worse of
N -

There was not a happier soul in all
Cireyfriars, in fact, than Myers of the
Second that day.

The clouds had szped by.

His father's name was eleaved, and Mr.
Allardyee, alter explaining mattors to
HSeotland Yard, was going to consult two
of England's mo:zt fameus mental
specialists. '

No criminal charge was to be levelled
against him, as a seitloment for the
recovery of the money had been agreed
upon by his cmployers; and Du.
Locke would not, of eourse. have him
charged with breaking into Greyfriars.

Horry Wharton & Co. were glad that
no harm would come to him, for they
had taken a great liking to the sturdy,
handsome man whom a crucl Fate had
madoe an unwilling criminal.

Mr. Bernard Twigg again took the
Second with  the Third wuntil  his
brother's return, That was at the end
of the week, and Dicky Nugent & Co.
cheered to welcome back their own Form
master, who was now fully restored to
health.

Ayers did net win the Junior Dursary
Scholarship; Hopkins of the Third carry-
ing off the prize with flying colours,
Hopking was not a rich fﬁs:luw, ancl
nobody . begrudged him  hiz  success—
Myers less than anybody ; for, in his new-
found happinesz, he had no mind for
the exam. His father was: no longer a
hunted fugitive—his name had beon
cleared. Time, the staunch healor, soon
mereifully blotted out the dark pages
in Myern' life when he had tried To
Shield His IMather.

THE EXD.

(fe zure wnd read next Monday's
maguificent story of Greyfriars, featur-
iny the Bully of the Remaorve, FLook out
for  the title—="The Marring of Dol-
sarer )
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THE SPIRIT TIHAT WINS?
Drake into a well-prepared brap.
o sl

Detect

A =T Lttt

-
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His heenness to lay the vascally elicf of the molor bandits by the heels leads young Jack
Death stares the plicky Doy slewth in the face, but he parages to greetl il with

The Deputy |
e

A Thrilling Detective Story F enturing JACK DRAKE, Ferrers Locke’s plucky boy assistant.

The Luek of the Draw !

N the slope of the famous Surrey
hill known -as Hindhead stood a

brick-built bungalow of modern
design.  Its  daintily-curtained
windows, its well-laid-out grounds, its
abyious awr of respectability was but &
blind to the passer-by, for in it, deep
in confab, sat as chowee & collection of
rogues as could boe met in a day’s march.
n the tiny sitting-room, seated round
a highly-polished meahogany table of
['!hippr:-ndn&a design, the notorious motor-
bandits were holding a meeting. Their
chief, still the same mysterions, masked
individual, was upon his feet. Through
r{u-hﬂlnﬂ in the mask his piercing orbs
glittered down u!)ou that miotley gather-
ing. half scornful, half proud that these
ruffians should fly to do his bidding at
the slightest si?n.

“That meddling whimm'anaplx:r 1zt
be put out of the way ! His voice was
\1.1:-]]1 modulated and silky, but there was
a wealth of sinister meaning behind the
words.

Ay, oy, sir,” answered ene giant of o
fellow, with a ]ur.'rl'npi; grin, “He's a
confonnded nuisanece

“Nunisance is not the word for 1. my
dear Jenkins,” purred the chief, “He's
a constant sonree of danger to us—to our
plansz™

“Thomas and Watzon have found that
ouf to their cost,” put in another bleary-
eved ruflion, shrugging lis  shoulders,
“*Thex've both got ten years in which ta
think things over at Parkhurst.”

It was the day altor the trial of the
iwo mwotor-bandits whe had heon ecap-
tured by Jack Drake, the boy detective.
And it was obvious that the “whipper-
smapper M referred to was Jack Drake
himself. )

“We will draw lots,” wenb on the
chief, a slight smila plaving at the
cortiers of his mouth,  “I would not
offend any one of you by taking away
such a polden opporiumty of renderving
thiz society & service.  Drake must be
put to sleep for keeps,  As I said, we
will draw lots. ?I(‘:E; ol AMOoNg you
who has the good foertune to draw the
ship ot paper marked with a eross shall
he the society's repeesentative, To him
i5 allotted the task of ridding us of an
unpleazant antagonist,”

The gang exchanged glances.  They
were not 50 enthusiastic over the affair
as they wounld liked to have been.
Murder, for that's what it amounted to,
was 4 crime from which most of them
had shrunk hitherto. The law demanded
an oya for a eye, a tooth for a tooth.

But none had the temerity to veice an
objection before this powerful, dominant
figure in the long bLlack eloak.: They
eyed cach other a trifle sheepizshly, and
as sheepishly broke into grins

“Ah, I gee the notion appeals to you

CHARACQCTERS YOU WILL MEET.

JACK DRAKE, a boy of fftcen with a gift
for detective work, the assistant of
Ferrers Locke, the world-famowns sclen-
tific investigator,

INSPECTOR PYECROFT, of the C.1.T. at
seollupd Yard, o Iriend of Locke and
Drake's,

THE CHIEF, a mysterious person who directs
the coups of the wpotorious motor
bandits, and of whose identity wothing
iz known to the police.

THOMAS and WATSUN,

gang.

While Locke is awny oo the Conlipent
Drake iz given the opportunity «f handling

members of the

his firet coase, his instructions being to lay §

the razcally motor bandits Iy Lhe heels, ©

He soon adiscovers that the clijef of the
mator kanditz is dn some way connected with
a schaol. .

After a whole heap of exciting adventures
Drake accompanies Inspector 'yecrolt down
to the houze of o Mr. Benjomin Fonenzy,
an align millionadre Hyving at Chiddingfold.
The oceasion §a the eoming of apge of
Fonenzy's danghter. As is to he expected,
there i3 o wonderful array of jewellery, ete.,
oo view. The notorious motor bandits have
notifted Seotlupd Yard In advanee ol their
inteution to < Lft * the jewellery., In coun-
gonuence, every précantion iz faken.

Rut it §s left to Jock Drake to find out
how the bandis inlend to put their threat
into execution. The Loy sleuth catches the
banditz in the act of making off with their
plapnder. A thrilling chaze ensues in which
Drake manages ta arrest the thieves, He
returna  to Fonenzy's house with  his
prizopers—Thomas  and Woatson—and the
stolen  jowellery,

There remains ong thing for him o do
now, namely, to dizscover which of Den-
jamin Fonenzy's goeats gave the bandits the
gignal to start operations. When Drake
finds that out he will have picrced the
identity of the mystery man at the head of

" the organisation.

{Now read on.)

all,” said the chief softly. *1I have here
cleven Ip&pu:u:ﬂ. Ten of them are blank.
The c¢leventh bears a crozs in Mk,
Understand, then, gentlemen, that the
lucky perszon to draw the marked slip
at once becomes our omissary.”

The raccals licked dry lips as they
watched the chief shuffle the slips of
paper i o felt hat. Unused to prayer
of any sort, they were now prayving in
their own way that the fateful ship -
should fall te anyene’s lot but their own.

“Take one ™

The chief held out the hat invitingly
to the foremosl member of the gang.
Plucking up his cowrage, the mer
memboer of this fateful lottery dived his
haud into the hat and withdrew a slip.

““No, no!" zaid the chicef sharply., *“ Do
not unfold it, Jefferson. We wi{l wait
until the hat has gono tho round. That
15 only polite, after all.”™

Jefferson  moistencd  his Iilm and
elutehed his slip of paper with hands
thet trembled cslightly. With wide,

staring eyca hoe watched his comrades
delve into the hat, and preatly to hia
surprise suw the chief help himself to the
Inst. slip. e did not know then that
the chief had kept for himseli o blank
slip. At the time Jefferson took it as a
sign that the chief was a real “sport “—
wiz prepaved to practise wﬁgt he
preached.

“Now,” said the tall figure in the
flowing, black cloak, “we will see npon
whom the luck falls, Gentlemen, 1 beg
you, open your slips!®

The gang unfolded the sips, their ex-
pressions eansing some pinuscinent to tho
chief ax he stoad there, his lips twisted
mite a supereilious smile, He could afford
to smile. Mo knew that his slip was a
blank belore he opened it.

“Ab, a blank,” he muttered, dizplay-
ing his lot.  “Who, now, is the lueky
nmn 1

The question miF,‘hla have been ad-
drossed to a party of gentlemen who had
mvested m a lottevy worth a fortune,
and it jarred on tho neovves of the
rascally crew before him.

“Well, who bas the marked paper®

“I have, chiefl” The reply came
fuuiﬂy through the lips of a diminutive

ellow with a livid scar running the
TeeE Maoker LiBrawv.—No. 8589,
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whole width of his check. There was
something ghoulish in his &fpﬂ-ﬂ.mr‘me at
this mement that cauvsed the chief to
shrink back for & fleeting sccond, The
nexk and he had recovered himself.

‘“J'.':'_E-p, Vickery, you are the fortunate
manp——->~

“To court a necklet of rope,” fHnished |
the dwarf, ““Yes, I'm the man”

“ My congratulations, Viekery., 'The
errand could not be entrusted to a more
trustworthy member,” said the chief.

“A enap for your congrétulations!”
votorted the dwarf, with a leering grin,
“But I'm not funky. There’s one thing,
thiz bloke Drake won't be the first
meddler I've put out for keeps.” =~

“I'y glad to hear it,” said the chief,
pirveying  the “lucky man™ with a
critfcal eye. “Yes, T think the job will
be in safe hands,  Mind you, Vickery,
thiz' organisation does not excuse mis-
takes, mot that mistakes will ever be
related to woui," he added, knowing best
how to Hatter this ruffianly [cllow before.

im,

“And when do I set out?™ grunted
Vickery, carefully folding up the slip of

aper and placing it in his wallet.

*““FPa.night,” came the chiaef’s reply.
“By twolve o'clock to-night a meddliing
schaolboy of o detective must finish his
education in another sphere. l'o-night,
then, Vickery, yvou understand?®”

1 do!" grunted the dwarf, feeling for
& long-bladed knife that hung concealed
at hizs waist,  “And my compensation
will be o

“Ah, 1 was forgetting!” smiled the
chief, feeling in his pocket and bring-
mg to light a bulky wellet. * You shall
have it in advance, my dear Vickery;

it's all the same to me. Two hundred ||

pound: for a simple job like that, eh?”

*Tho monoy—give it me ! panted the
dwarf, making a grab at the bundle of
notea his 1&&51’:1‘ eld before his. eyes.
“The job is as good as done.”

He f{ngemd tho. notes almost lovingly
counted them half a dozen times, an
then cranuned them into his pocket.

“A little vefreshment before you set

off on the journey, Vickery.  Gentle-
men, we will drink to Vickery's
suceess

The remainder of the gang [lelt no
scruplez about that, It was far niecr to
wish someone elsh luck on such an
grrand than to carry out the deed one-
self.

A decanter was brought from the side-
Loarvd, and a sHff measure was poured

into cach of the elevon glassee. Then,
dueching to their feet, the bandits
toasted sueccess to "-Tmimry‘s misgion

avith a heaytiness that spoke eloguently
of their relief,

Five minutes later the dwarf, wrapped
np in a greatcoat severnl sizes too large
for his dimiuutive ﬁ?um, passed oub of
the bungalow, took his scat in a high-
powercd Daimler “car, and was soon
spreding  Londonwards, not & whit
abashed or alraid of the fell work that
lay before him. -

And as the last notes of the departing
rar wero lost on the night air, the
“unfortunate ' membora of the gang felt
it incumbent upon them to teoast for the
sepond time Vickery's success.  This
they did with a heartiness there was no
denying: if heertinesa meant sucoess,
then {'ickmﬁf's mnission was already

aceomplished.
J some =trange presence. Ho oocu-
piod & room at the back of the
house in which Inspector Pyecroft had
residence, a room forty feet from the
Tae Macyer Lisrary.—No. BED.

TS

The Shadow on the Blind !

ACK DRAEKE awoke from o deep
sleep conscious of the nearness of

l

-and rubbed hjs cyes.

ground that gave an unbroken view -E:fF

a stretch of waste land now shrouded,
except for the fitful gleam of a street-
lnmg, in deep gloom,

“Only five to twelve,” grunied Drake,
looking :
watch., ™ “ Tlmuﬁht it was near five in
the morning, Vonder what woke me
up? Yaw-aw-awn'"

Pul]liug the bedeclothez about him, the
boy sleath settled himself on the illows
and sought slumber again. But he was

wide awake now, although hiz inclina-:

tions desired things otherwise.

What had awakened him?

Ho sat up in bed for the socond time
for the rhythmic ticking of the tiny
clock upon the mantel no zound broke
the stillress. '

Through the drawn blind covering the

window the boy sleuth could szee the
faint rays of the street-larnp. The houss
it::;::!f was silent as the grave. "And
vet— .
" Deake found his eyes returning to the
blind., The streaks of light be had seen
there a moment since had now disap-
peated,  Even while his puzzled gaze
dwelt upon that strange occurrence the
rars of Flght. came on again—the streaks
of faint: yellow dau the blind as
before, ;

“Thought the lamp had gone out”
muttered the sleuth, about to compose
himself to sleep again,  And—" -

He broke,off as once more the blind
failed to refleet the rays of light from
the strect lamp.

“Either the lamp i burning out,
or—" hegan Drake. : .

Then he started, for upon looking at
the blind again he saw the indistinet
outline of a man's hand, terribly gro-
tesgque by reason of the broad angle the
light reflected it.

In a moment the phenomcena of the
hght appearing and disappearing - at
intervals was explained. Enmpmm Wwas
moving between the rays of light from
the lamp-post and the window of his
room. That mweant someonc was climb-
ing the wall of the house—somcone as
yveb beneath the window !

With a bound Drake was out of bed.
His hand sought a deadly-locking re-
volver from bencath his pillow. He
was tempted to switch on the light of
the room:, make a dash for the window,
raise it, and investigate. DBut some-
thing within bhim =uggested 8 more
strategic course. Slipping on his dress-
inﬁ-guwn, he waited.

it by bit the hand loomed larger and
nearer on the blind, like a lantern-slide
thrown on to a sheet. Bit by bit the
head, thon the shoulders of a man, wele
reflected in dim sithouctte.

“ea! This is real interesting ! mut-
tered the bov, *Now, who the deuce is
the intruder? And what’s he hope fo
plach at this place _

As was natural, his thoughts fixed
the intcuder at onee as a potential
burglar, though why he should be climb-
ing so far above the ground was a poscr
indeed. A far casier enbry for a burglar
would have been through a firstdloor
window, And vet the man was nearing
the third Aoor.

“He's after something in this flat or
the one on top,” was Drake’s unspoken
thought.  “Otherwise he would have
broken in on the floors helow. He
knows the place well, too, apparently,
for he's kept clear of the front of the
building where the night-porier hangs
out. I wonder what his game is?"

The “game " was soon made known.

The blind now vegistered the =il
houetted figure of o man crouching on
the sill of the window of Drake's room.

(1L

at the luminons dial of his wrist-

He lizstened. Save’

The intruder was
ontry there!

Drake, reveolver in hand, was about
to dart forward, when curiosity prompted
hinm to hold back. Ie drew into the
shelter of ‘a curtain that covered a sinall
aleove in the room and waited. To his
listening cars came the faint scratching
sound denoting & dismond-cutter ab
work,

The intruder evidently knew his job,

A fow wmoments later the boy sleuth
heard the slight click of the hasp of the
window responding to the intruder's
touch, : - :

Then, inch by inch, the window was
raised.  Quietly the blind was drawn
agide, just as quietly & dwarfed Hgure
utnppedj ever the window-frame inte the
roont and stood walting, listemng.

Drake could have ﬁm lied aloud at
the absurdity of it all. Here was a man
rigking his neck to reach a thied-floor
window, risking his freedom by burglar-
iously entering someone clse’s property,
was riaking suffocation almost by the
way he wheezed in his breath so that
no sound should reach the ececupant, as
he thought, of the bed before him.

Inch by inch the intruder moved for-
ward. reke zaw his hand =zcek somc-
thing that hung at hiz bolt.

A moment E?I_tl:!r the darkness was
pierced by a gleam of shining motal that
at once proclaimed itself to bo a knife,

Drake shivered involuntarily,

No need to ponder [urther over the
presence of that dwarfed figure in his
rooui.  IMe had come preparcd to
commit the most deadly sin of all.

The intruder was standing over the
bed now, Drake imagined his oyes to
be secking a vital spot in the huddled
mass of cﬁathea before him in which to
plunge that shining length of stecl

Fromu where he was Drake could see
the huddled bedelothes, shapod, strangely
cnough, like a human fornum. And
then

The knife came down like a flash of
light. Baf¢ as he was at that moment
the boy sleuth felt his hair stand on end
in the realisation of what a horrible fato
he had missed.

Then action returned to him.

" Hands up!”

The command was rapped out like o
kntle-edge. Simultancous with 1t the
roont was fAooded with light as the boy
sleuth pressed down the switch.

There was a gasp ¢of amazement from
the dwarfed figure bending over the bed
and a vicious 1mprecation.

With wide-open  eyes tha

going to make his

would-be

‘murderer stood staring at Drake as

though he were o ghost.  As yet his
hand had not sought the weapon that
lay half-buried in the bedelothes. DBut
now, with & savage curse, the dwarf
plm:ir.ud madly at it and ducked like a
streak of light to the floor.

Crack!

A bullet sped its way from Drake's
revolver—a  bullet  that would have
winged the dwarf had he not fung him-
self-to the floor. i

Mext moment came the whir of &
knife. Drake was just guick cnough to
step aside—only just, for a six-inch picce
of shavpened steel buried itself in the
woodwork behind him, missing him by
a couple of inches.

“ You murderous scoundrel 1 ]

Drake's eyvebrows came together, his
jaw stuck out aggressively. The boy
slonith was anuoved. Never had he felt
so inclined to shoot & mman in cold blood
than on this occasion,

“ Hands up, you murderous rogue,” he
axclaimed, “or I'll plug you without the
slightest companction!™
" But the dwarf was not a man to take
affright at a revolyer in the hands of a
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Next moment came the whir of a knife whizzing through e air.

Jack Drake was just quick enough to siep aside—

only just, for a six-inch ‘plece of sharpencd steel buried liself in the woodwork behind him, missing him by inches.

(Sce page 22.)

Even from his sprawling position

boy.
he was a force to be

on the flaor
reckoned with. .

“Get up!” rapped Drake, advancing
a step.  “And—  Would sau 1Y

With a spring of a tiger the dwarf
launched himself through the air straight
at his boy eaptor. It was a magnificent
leap, Dirake grudgingly admitted that
to Limsc]f, ancd it all but saw the posi-
tions reversed, .

A hand—a tapering, clawlike hand—
fastened on the {ad’s windpipe, another,
equally talon-like, snatched at the
vevelver, There was a loud report as the
trigrer was jerked forward ; a tinkling of
biroken glass as the despatehed bullet
found the only electrie light globe in the
rooin, and all was darkness,

Panting hieavily, Drake and the dwarf
struggled like two wild animals,  The
latter scemed to be endowed with super-
hwnan strength A senszo of [failure,
when suecess had been his for the ask-
ing %ave him the strength of a fury.
And he needed it. Drake had read oft
in the past that dwarfs were abnormally
strong people. He realised it now. Dit
by bit he was being overcome.

Suddenly from oulside the room came
the voice of Inspector Pyeeroft.

“What the thump i3 going on here?”
he bawled, banging at the door,

But Drake was tao busy to reply junst
ithen; a hairy hand was pressing has
windpipe—was robbing him of the power
to speal:, to breathe, even, !

Pyeerveit, dull-witted as he was, saw
aquickly enough now that something was
wrong., He could hear the sounds of a
struggle going on inside the room. With
seant ceremony now he flung epen the
daor, and then he gasped,

He saw the open window—saw the
Llind flapping pently against the frame—
saw the shadowy ontlines of two figures
writhing aon the floor belore him,

"Cireat Scotland Yard ™ he gasped.

A bonnd forward and Pyeeroft was
gripping hold of the dwarl—a grasp that
was like unto a vice. In a moment the
dwarl had turned upon the C.LD. man
and was kicking and scratching like a
wiltl-cat. But Pyecroft had a way all
his own of dealing with such obstreperous
customers. His right fist contained a
knock-out punch, and it came in useful.

One swing of it and the dwarf
crumpled up like & pack of cards—
another swing of it and Drake's would-
be murderer was deep in the embrace of
an unnatural sleep.

“Thank Heaven you're such a light
gleeper Y said Draks, ruefully touwehing
his swollen throgt., “Why, this fellow's
Lbeen in here for five minutes or more !

“Good Lord ! exclaimod Pyecroflt, 1
thought I heard the sound of & revolver-
shot, and I came aleng to investigate.
Wasn't sure, of course,” he added.

“"There were two revolver-shots, and
there would have been a dead Drake
knocking ut if you hadn't come when
vou did ! grinned Jack; “so I supposc
I aught to feel thankful”

“Here, bring ihis ugly-looking mer.
chant along to my room!™ grunted the
C.ILD. man. “I sce your light's gone
west, "

Between them Dreke and Pyeeroft
dragged the dwarf into the labter’s
room. LThe C.LIN man tlmugﬂtful!y
slipped a pair of bracclets over the
fellow's wrists the while Drake admin-
istered restoratives.

When the dwarf came to he glared up
at Drake balefully. Handeuffed as he
was, 1t was obvious that the fellow was
looking round for a way of escape,

“Look here, voung feller-me-lad,™ said
Pvecroft ponderously, "if you want to
try my sleeping draught again have a
shot at some more monkey tricks, If
not, make up your mind ta accept the
inevitable, You're caught, you villain,

and you'll go to chokey for ten years,

or I'm & Dutchman [

“Curse you, you old fool!” growled
the dwarf, shnking his manacled wrists
in the face of the C.I.D, man. “ Foreyoun

You couldn't arrest a
baby in arms! And you,” he added,
turnmg fierecly upon Jack Drake, “curse
{ﬂu I May you live just long encugh to
ecel my knife when I come out of prison |
I'll get you! I've sworn to got youl
drew the slip of paper! I've failed!”
And, to the surprize of both Drake and
the C.ILD. man, the dwarf- burst into
tears, T
“Well, if that's how you fecl your
failure on such a murderous errand!™
grunted Pyecroft, “ what on earth would

I care not a jot!

you feel like if you drew the first prize

in a sweepstake for a hundred thousand
quidlets. Come,” he added gruffly, “I'ye
met you tear-actin’ kidney gnfure. You'll
come along to the stabion with me while
it's safe!™

A phone message was put through “to
Norwood Police Station, and in five
minutes the station enb came round.
Pyecroft bundled the dwarf into it, and
followed him in, :

He reappeaved at the flat half ar hour

later, and found Dvake makizg some
cofice. _
“He's let on that he's oma of the

bandits '  grunted the CLE, wman,
“And that's all. Nothing on earth or
in heaven will make him blab anothee
word, But it's a consolation to know
whom to thank. my boy, for this mur-
derous attempt.”

“Then it was me they sent him after,”
said Drake incredulously, “Tretty
drastic, ain't 1ty ;

“Ex t'F'IE?.r feel sore about Thomas
and atzon,” said the C. LI} man.
“This is their way of returning the com-

liment. Jove,” he added, locking at a
pillow Drake handed him. “Is this whers

Tar MagxeEr Lisrany.—No, 889,
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that vederon: dwarl’s knife H}ight
you? Ile evidently meant business,
A souvenir, Pyecroft1” ¢chuckled the
boy sleath, 1 shall keep it, with yonr
permission, with  my  collection  of
griminal onrios” ; ;
And thus Drake passed off as a jest
wiat might have resulted ina tragedy.

The Crimson Cross !

‘M T was theoo days later that the boy
l sleuth took it into his head to jour-
" oper down to Hazelmere, jram
locking at the list of gucsis who
had attended Benjamin Fonenzy's recep-
tion at Chiddingfold he had been in-
trigued in his mnind as to the genvinencss
of & Dr. Worsfold. He had to dizcover
gmong the guests the man who had given
the aignal to the bandits on the roof, and
ke had to couple that personmage with
somoone connected with a school if the
words of Montague Eccleston were still
ko be relied upon; and Drgke did rely
upon them. A complete list of the
guests bad revealed but one person 1n
any way connected with Jearning, and
that waz I, Worsfold, headmasier of
Hazelmere Crammar School.

To Huazelnere, thevefore, Jack Drake
re}m[red.

o the pasier-by Le would be faken for
en American tourizt.  The loud check
cap he wore, the peculiar steaight cut of
ihe jacket, the long, pointed collar, the
Lorn-ritumed  spectacles—all  denoted &
visitor from “over the water.” A

And to make the part look a trifle
stronger to the too close observor, Drake
had adopted temporarily ihw habit of
chewing gum, This latter he practized
pesidupusiy, . -

Rural folk who met Americans only in
the pages-of liction, ak once took lim for
what he represented himself to be, Their

Lealthy faces cxpressed disgust at the

wing-gum habit; their simple faces
ﬂfa.mr.-g v%':'[ﬁr-:'uh-n n; they dunmﬂtue-d thp
“loudpess ' of this stranger in their
e sk,

“Phis is 2 go. and ne mistake ™ smiled
Dirake, a: he sought the house of D
VWorsfold, “T—— Yarcooh!”

" He broke into a yell as somcone can-
roned into him upon turning the corner
of a couatry lane.

“What the deuwce—" began the
sCrAlger, _

“Bav, what the thuwmp——"" began
Inake.

“Then e slopped.  There was sone-
fhing decidediy familiar in the face be-
forc D, familiar, and yot  elusive.
Wheve had he scen that facoe betore?
© oI confoundwily sorry ! apologized
the steanger: and Drake thought it a
half-hearted way of expressing regret.

“And I'in confoundedly sorry, you
CoEy  guy e returnod, with an
Ameriean drawl. “Hay, do you do that
Linnl of thing offen over hyer ™

The ¢all siranger's eyes glinted. He
was aboue 1o mnake some angry retort,
bt e chocked the impulse. His right
Land sbraved to his head to right his
piece of refractory headgear, and Drake
aimost juteped cloac of the ground when
L tave, large as life upon at, a pecaliae
blood-ad ra:h, fazhioned after a cross.

"Flie ~tranmer noled {hat keen gaze of
the Avoercican’s, and at once lowered his
Lavd and ~bppsed a glove on if.

Buk Drake L:hl secn enongh.,  INow he
Ligeew whans be hLad seen that foee be-
fores 10w e knew why it was familiar.

T wva- in the presence of the bundit
LTI )

With: o eavage glavce at thizs youth-
ful “aport” Foom over the waber - the
tall stegnper burricd on bis war,

1

Ivake, hi: heart beating wildly ;\JI?II-

Exr:‘ii-.-mm'-t- stood - whore br}. was &
Tuz - Macyry Lismany.—XNo. 35%

wowent or two. Then, as the tall
stranger’s back was lost to view round a
Beond in the lane, the boy sleuth broke
ittty & harevied walk, and followed in lus
dircction. ;

- What was the best thing to do?—how
he was o do it—were preblemis indeed to
Jack Dirake, But hi: purpose was zoon
fixed: he nmust not lose sight of this
“wanted man,” '

CAs Tuck would have it the boy sleath
sighted an ancient motor-car plyiig for
hire, He hailed the driver,

“Bayv, bo,” he said cheerily to this in-
dividual, “I want you to drive mowhere
my fancy take: me, CGuess I've got a
feelin’ thai vour country is sure pretiy,
and I want to studv it clozelv.  Don't
want it all in a mouthful. you follow #*

“Yes, sic!” grinned the driver of the
car, seeing in this Amevican visitor a
means of subsistence for the rest of the
week,  Americans are noted for their
lavish tips—in England, at any rate!

“Just triekle along like your oid
Thames,” went on Drake. “No hurry,
vou know. I waunt to travel as fast as
that man in front—the tall chap in the
ulster, Say,
the gentleman. and I want to surprisc
him. Giuess vou'll hang on hisz footsteps
while I studs the countryside.”

“Yes, sic!™ The driver touched hi:
cap and threw in his clutch.

At a snal's pace the car moved far-
ward, keeping a few feet behingd the
bandit chicf.

Onee or taice the man with the crim-
son crass on his hand terned and looked
at the car behind bun, but there was no
flag meter on thiz ancient bus to denote
that it was a taxi. He pub down its
snail's pace to the fact that something
wa: wrong with ils mechanian, amd see-

g no sign of a passenger, in, it, tinally,

ceasod to pay it further atiention.

He walked on until he reached Hazel-
uere propet.

Druke, peering through the window,
suddeniy- zaw the bandit chief enter a
waiting motor-car.  He leaned oub of the
window and spoke to his driver,
"”I;n::-Hmr bt carv: keep it in sight,

" Verr good, sie!™

Tha chieFs car moved off at & good
pace, angd the ancient ‘bus that contained
the bow sleuth rolled in its wake. For
kalf an hour the chase went on, until
the Iortsmouth Road was reached.
Hindhead was approached at a rattling
good pace, the gap between the cars
never diminishing by so much ag a vard,
Then the bandit chief’s car came to a
standatiil. ' .

SPull up. boy ! exclaimed Diake, o
Taia d’ri ver. T Pull into the shelter of this
tree, ™

He dndicated a solilary cak-troe that
ﬁE}rn:ig from fhie grassy bank of the road,
With a grincing of brakes the car came
te a stundstill, :

Dreake leapt out. He pushed a pound
note into the driver's hand, and to that
worthy's surprize, slipped away behind a
furze-buzh,

Oblivions of the driver's curlous cves
the boy slenth worked hiz way forward
over the furze-covered country until he
had veached a ventago point !'.:isan.t laoked
down npon a anart brick-built bungalov,

To his zati=faction ho saw the tall
figure of the bandif chief eonter the
portico, saw the deor close belund him,
saw the car drive off.

#ida far a0 good,” he mubttered;,  “It
will be a feathor in my cap if T can arrest
thiz bird off miv.own bat, Reckon I’
di=pense with this Americon outfit.”

Az he spoke he whipped off his hat
arfed busmed it iuside cout.” IE wnz A
special type of cap that could be worn
either cide uppermest. Gone . were. the
check stripes, amd in their place was a

river, I happen fo know

e Y e
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sombre, dup-coloured material. The
cont, too, waz reversible, | The loud

paitorn gave place to a rospectabla

colour in keeping with the cap.

The difforence in the lad’s appeavance

was striking. :
Lirake headed for the bungalew. To
all intents amd purposes gIJvu:n Wag an
ordinary traveller, who had lost his hear-
INgs:. ¢ stared about him undeeided,
and then walked stenight for the door of
the bungalow,

He rapped upon the tiny brass
knocker. DBut from within the bungelow
eame no sound, Ile knocked again and
waited, Still no answer, .

“What's the idea?' ho muttored,

'thumpiuﬁlthu knocker louder than over.

*I—— Hallo, the door’s open!”
To his surprise the door swung open
23 he leaned a little of his weight agarmst

1

“A bit of luck,” he reflected, his right
hand clozing on the butt of the revelver
resting  within his coat-pocket, © An
open sesaie, Jack, my boy!"” .

His heart beating u trifle wildly, ho
stepped inside and ?Eatcued. No sound
grected his ears.

Quictly, swiftly he cloied the door and
trad silently along the carpeted hall. He
drew into the shadow east by a heavy
hall-stand as, from a room to his lefr,
now ceme the sound of movement.

Evidently someone was at home!

He waited for quite three minutes,
rqadi; to call upon the person to put up
his hands should be make an -appear-
auce, for Drake knew now that ho was
on the right trail. That crimson cross,
that tall re, that fumiliar outline of
the face all told him there could be no
misiako this time.

The sounds of somecone moving papers
about & desk reached his ears. nd
Drake thought it an opportunce momoent
to make his presence known.

With a bold frent he swung open the
door of the reom to his leli, his revelver
at the ready,

“What—what—"

The single occupant of the room, a
tzll, muscular-looking - individual with
inicllectual featurcs seated at a writing-
desk, pazed up in wild 2urprise -at tho
ELETITASECITR,

“Whe ave you? What are vou doing
here ™ ho gasped, half in astonishment,
hali augrily,

Drake's oyes glinted. He was in the
presence of the man whe had bumped
inko him half an hour or more ago—the
at with the erimson cvoss on his vight
hamd, The bandit chuef !

“IWho am I? zaid Drake scornfully.
“You know perfectly well enough &
I am Jack Drake, wvou daukﬁn-ﬂj‘eﬂ
seoutdrel ! No," ho added sharply, as
tle man's hand strayved h&nﬂathal-ﬂ:& desk
he was sitting at: *move a musele and
I'll plug you where you sit "

“ Drako—Drake,” muttered the man at
the desk, passing & hand over his fove-
head. “I seem to know the name.”

“You know, my pood fellow,” snapped
the boy sleuth. “Tho game’s up. You're
the chief of the motor-bandit:—the man
I've sworn to get. You can’t bluff me
?m-:,”'he added scornfully. “It's too
afe "
~ The man at desk appeared to be mildly
amused.  If he wore indeed the notorious
chief of the motor-bandits he was above
all n consummate actor.

“Very dramatic and very amusing,”
he said mockingly. “Won't you sit
down and talk things over? Very inter-
esting !

He indicated a chair a vavd or so
from where he was seated. Drake,
nothing . loth, walked towards it, his
eocked revolver levelled ot the breast of

“tle rean he had come to arrest,



EYEHT
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRIGE
TWOPEHNCE,

25

“8ince you are so pressing,” he said
with a smile, “*I'll sit down, DBur no
monkey-tricks, please, I've got the
whip-hand——"

e snnk easily into the comlortable
armchair, eonfident, unsuspecting any
teick, What had he to fear? There
was his man unarmed, apparently, there
was his own revolver ready to despatel
a grim bullet at the alightest sign of
resiztance.

The man at the desk smiled at him in

peculiar fashion,

“I'll give in,” he zaid. and there was
no bitterness in his  toue, much to
Drake's surprise. “You hold the trump
card! I am the bandit chief, But "—
vow his =ubmissive tone altered and a
gleam of hatred shot into his eves—" vou
EEIIUIJEWL- live to pass on the secret.

As he spoke his hand wandered to a
small button on the surface of the desk.
A delicate linger pressed down upon it,

Click !

Instantly two metal bhands shot out
irom the back of the chair in which the
boy slenth was seatod. They clozed
about him like a vice, gripping his arms
to his sides in a paralysing embrace.

“You villain—"

The words were hiszed ont of Drake's
mouth. He had been fooled. He was o
prisancr. Btruggle as he might he coulid
not get up from the chair, could not free
himself from those two bands of steel.

His revolver had fallen from his grasp.
It lay mocking him, it svemed, o fow
mches from his feet,

““Neat, don’t you think? smiled the
chief, rising to his feet and strolling over
to his captive, “Do vou know, my lad,
that I spotted you in vour American dis-

uise? Do vou know that I lured von

ern purposely?  That I left the door
open for you——-"

“Yon seonndrel ™ exelaimed Drake
paszionately. " You villain "

- YWords, words!” mocked the chief.
“But make the most of them. In a few
hours you will have said your last. Do
vou know, miy meddling detective, that
the moment you entered the bungalow

—

=

I

> H mm i ""

a scries of mivrors operated from this
room reflected your every movemcent,
Aha, you will never be a clever detec-
hvn,” although you had the making of
one.

Ivake shuddered at thiz relerence to
the past tense. He was in a tight
corner from which e=cape meant gqno
thing—death. And yet that concerned
him bhut momeuntarily, His chagrin was
at letting this clever seoundrel slip
through lis fingers at the last moment,
at walking blindly into the trap pre-
pared for ﬁ[m.

“Well,” he ground out, “what are you
gomyg to do with me?"

“ Do with you!” The chief broke into
a light iaugﬂ. “I'm going to send you
where vou ean't interfere with my
plans,”

“You can do your worst,” replicd
Drake stoutly. “If I don't get vou
Pyecroft will. Ho knows that I'in here.
You see,” he added, “I took the pre-
caution of giving my chauffeur =a
message to phone him,  He'll be here
within the hour, I'll wager.”

It was sheer bhhefl, but it told, For
a fleeting moment a look of terror cropt
intoe tho face of the bandit chief, but
it passed as ewiftly as it had dawned,

“In one hour, my dear Drake,” he
satl, “wvou will bo miles from here.
The Fates are kind to mo. In less than
len minutes one of my agents will land
an acroplane in this valley alongside.
He will take certain packages to
Amsterdam for me, and amongst those
packages will be Jack Ihwake, the
detective. Aha, it interests vou, I see!”

“You can do your worst!"” repeated
the boy sleuth.

“In one hour from now.,” continued
the baudit chief, “you will be speeding
aver the waters ﬂ% the Chamunel, A
littlo ever the hour you will be hurtling
seawards from an acroplane——""'

“Muorder " exclaimed Drake seorn-
fullyv. “That's what you mean, is it ™

“Nasty word, that,” rebuked the cool
seoundrel befora him.  “You will fall
from an acroplane—that is all. Now, as
the machine will be fiying at an altitude

"

L e S

[ —

. ,,/‘

2 T T 4

1L

I:;.'!I.flll, 'I'-’l'!,r!:r- g

of ten thousand feet there's not much
possibility of your coming out of tho
affair alive, Pity, really. [ can imagins
the headlines in tho newspapers. * Death
of a Well-known DBoy Detective!” ete”

“*But Pyeeroft—" began Drake.

“When Pyccroft comnes here, my dear
lad,” smiled the chief, “he will find the
E]aﬂu empty and no signs of its having
een occupied for weoks past., You see,
I've only rented it for a term, and my
1dentity 12 not known,”

“We'll see!” zaid Drake darkly.
“You'll pay the price in the long rum,
my fne fellow,”

The chief was about to make somo
retort when from overhead came the
distinet purr of an acroplane engine.

Leaving the boy sleuth to struggle
vainly under the pressure of those two
bands of steel, the chief walked to the
window and looked cut. He ]'Etllr‘ﬂﬂ%
to his captive in a moment, a smile o
satisfactiont on his intelloctual features.

“The machine has arrived,” he said.
*1 will just secoure your hands like this 7
—a pair of handeufls slipped from his
pocket and were dexterously expanded
over the boy slenth's wrists—'" and your
feet—sao |

Drake's ankles were fastened in the
same manner,

“I ecannot afferd to let you call for
help, so I am afraid I must submit you
to  the f[urther indignity of being
gagged—so !

Despite Drake's struggles a gag was
tied in place.

The arms of steel were released, and
Drake scrambled to hiz [cet, hobbling
along 1 an ungainly fashion to keep his
balance.  The purr of the aeroplane
cngine was now coming from somewhero
near at hand. By its  consistency of
volurme Drake judged the machine to
have landed. e was right. A moment
or 20 later a helmeted figure, with a pair
of goggles in his hand, burst into the
room in answer to a signal from tho
chief, who had previously darted to tho
window.: It was the pilot of the aero-
pane. In a few whispered remarks the

The bandit chiel’s hand wandered to a small buiton on the surface of the desk. A dellcate finger pressed upon it.
Click ! Instantly two metal bands shot out from the back of the chair. They closed about Jack Drake like a viee,

gripy ing

his arms to his sides in a paralysing embrace. (See this page.)

Tae AMagxer Liprany.—No. £89.
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whief cxplained his plan. That it con.
leerned the disposal of Jack Drake the
‘boy slewuth knew by the number of times
he pilot glanced at him,

. "You understand i asked the chiel at
length.

. " Perfectly,” came the answer. © The |
Jjob is as pood as done.”

Oblivious of Drake, who, unable io
waltk or even hobble for any distance,
wes perforce obliged to remain leaning |
_ against the wall of the room the chief
‘and his confederate packed a number
of small bundles into an attache-
wase. The boy  slenth instinctively
guessed the packages to contain the pro-
ceeds of recent burglaries,
right.

“%You will deliver them to our usual
‘npent,” said the chief in a voice loud
enough to reach his captive's ears
¥ There 15 no message.”
~ "Very good, sir,” replied the pilot of
- ghe aeroplane, “I'll he getting away
now while the light holds good.”

The two men walked over to Drake.
The boy's eyes blazed at them, but ho
was helpless. : '

"I'm sorry to see vou end an other-
wise brilliant careor,” purred the chief
in lhis ailky veoice, “in =0 inglorious a
fashion. But I am helpless. You must
take your last lovk of this part of Eng-
de .’

Dirake’s eves flashed a wild deflance, as
much as to say: “ Do vour worst.”

The pilot and the chief then stepped
anickly towards him, A chloroform pad
was pressed against bis unwilling nostrils
until his senses began to reel. He had
a distinet rocollection of ihe chief's mock-
ing face. The gag was taken from the
boy’s mouth., Then all was a blank,

*The rug,"” whispered the pilot of the
acroplane. “No one is likely to see us
cart him out, but weo'll make eertain.
The rug will cover him.”

"~ A rug was thrown round Drake's un-
conzetous firnre, and in this fashion he
was taken outside the bungalow. Iuo
the wvalley, about twenty fect helow,
atood an aeroplane, its ongine “ticking
ever.”

;. Towards this ths two bandits carried
the bor sleuth without encountering a
‘goial in that lonely neighbourhood. With
dittle difficulty Dirake was put into the
'redr seat of the acroplane, and then the
‘rag was faken awar.

And he wus+

nolher journey to the bungalow and

the “loot ” had beem collected and
stowed on boavd. Then, with a cheery
wave of the hand to the bandit chicf,
the pilot clambered into his cockpit and
jerked back the throttle of the engine.

With a multitudinous roar the engine
broke.into full action, Another moment
and the plane was speeding along the
evenr gtreteh of ground full inte the
wind.

Like a bird it rose as the pilot pulled
on the joy-stick. A steep bank into the
windl, and the aeroplans, with Drake a
fast prisoner aboard, had attained an
altitude of four hundred feet.

The pilot, with & grim expresszion,
glanced into a tiny mirror suspended
before him. In it was reflected Jack
Drake's face. The boy was still uncon-
seious; his oves were closed.

The acroplance cireled round the valley
helf a dozen times, gaining height at
every fresh second. When the altimeter
registered two thousand feet Drake's
eyes opened.  The boy sleuth blinked
u{mut him uncertainly, the conditions
up aloft puzzling him, Then he remem-
beroed.

IHe looked over the side, The ground
ftemned miles away, the bungalow a mere

ob.

With a sickening feeling at his heart
the boy sleuth realised that tlus was
the end of all things. Here hie was a
helpless prisoner, at the merey of a vil-
lainous pilot who intended “dropping ™
him in mid-Channel,

Like o trapped rat he gazed about him.
The distance between him and the pilot
was guite five feet, the machine being a
Do Haviland., Below him stretched the
ground, now three thousand feet below,

the famous Portsmouth road 1'esembh'ng1

a narrow strip of tape,

There was no escape, Iis hands and
feet were secured by the handeuffs,
there was left to him was his voice, He
shouted at the pilot, but his words were
swept back.by the terrific rush of air,

The pilot, chancing to look into his
little mirror, saw the boy's face. He
turned in his seat, grinned cruelly at his
prisoner, and then pointed signifieantly
to the ground. )

Dirake glared at him savagely, and, in
response the pilot meoved the joy-stick
forward suddenly. Down dropped tho
nose of the machine:; up rose Drake's
heart, almost into his mouth, it seemed,

With his manacled hands he clutched
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the edge of the cockpit the while he tried
to draw in breath, A few moments
more aid he had become accustomed to
the sensation and rather liked it.

The pilot turned round in his scat.

“That's only a taster,” ho said
vicionsly., “I'r gaing to stunt you until
you haven't the strength of a baby,
When you're reduced to helplessness I'm
E'oing to perform a ‘had’ loop, and

ut vou'll deop—savyey " :

Droke did. He had read somevhere
that if a “loop " was not carried oub
properfy  overy  loose article in tho
machine would [all to carth. He, then,
was going to be one of the “loose ™
articles,

Well, he wonld put a brave face on
things. Ho would show this grinning
seonndrel that he could face death just
az well as the bapdit could inflict it.

It was tho end, but the hoy slouth was
determined to die bravely. He raised
his manacled hands, and mwade an ex-
pressive gesture with his fingers for tho
mlot's benefit.

“We'll alter all that,” came the pilot's
“We're now heading out
to sea. In forty minutes vou will be
a gonner, vou meddling whelp 1"

nd, with a savage mijmrcmtiou, the
pilot pushed on his rudder controls,
difecting the mnose of the maching
towards a streich of sea that showed up
clear and distinet to the west.

The first of the forly minutes had sped
by, There rewmained to Drake but
thirty-nine minutes of life. And at this
moment all the character, all the fight-
ing pluck of the lad roszo to the surface.

o smifed.

The minutes sped by, the land was
now left an indistinct line against the
horizon. ‘The aeroplane was hovering
over the Channel.

Drake wondered why it was the pilot
refratned -from gibing ot himm, He had
an idea that the acroplanc was demand-
ing’ all his attention. And he was right.

The boy sleuth did not know that the
machine had run into a gale, and that
the strength of the gale was registered
at something like sixty miles an hour.
Yet such 1t was. The bracing wires
between the struts whistled and hummed
as the plane raced on, the vibration of
the machine became alarming.

To Drake’'s unexperienced carvs, how-
ever, these signz meant nothing. It was
exhilarating, this wild rush through the
air. He loved the sting of the wind on
his face, his blus eyves were drinking in
the pancrama of restless sea below, not-
g the tini; crests of foam that speckled
the deep blue )

Here and there he saw streaks of
grﬂ-r.'ish smioko : bencath them were little

ark shapes, about the size of a man’s
boot. ese were ships, but the lad
hardly identified them as such.

It wasz all verr novel to the prisoner
in the back seat.

But to the pilot in the front scat ik
was an experience that he dreaded and
fearad. g wind was tossing him out
of his course. Everr now and then the
plane would bump inte an air pocket
that threatened to finish in a nozs dive.
Of the prisoner in the back scat, of the
sinister gurmm concerning lim, the

tlot had lost all memory. He was
i ting the gale now, fichting for his
iie.

(What Lind of fale awaitz the plucky
boy slewth? Wil he come out of the
gale alive only to full an cusy victim (o
the scoundrel tn the fronf zeaf, or—
Mind you read next weok's instalment,
elrumal)
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UZZENS of fellows at Greyiriars

D declare that they Dbate Jog-

vaphy like poyson. So do I

ut 1y reasons for hating
Joporaphy are different from thers.

The avevnge fellow hates a covtain
thing bekawse he happens te be no d
at it. The fellow who sncers at foot-
ball, for instance, 15 jenevally the non-
player or the duffer. And the fellow
who jeers at healthy appytites jencrally
suffers from Indiagestion himself.

It natcherally follows, thercfore, that
the average follow hates Joggraphy
simply bekawse he duzrent shine ot 1l
I don’t hate it for that reason. I know
my Joggraphy inside-ont. Iven as a
tiny loddler, I kunew thai the Novth
Pole was in Scotland, and that Mount
Veszoovius was the Jughest point
Wales. I could alse have told you that
it was eold in Chili, am! that Hungavy
was the place where evervbody waisted
away throngh lack of murrishment.
I've a wunderiul brane for Joggraphy,
aud my Forme master knows it, but he
is too jellus Lo admit the fact, It annoxs
him to think that the dissiple is greater
than the muoster!

Why I hate Joggraphy is that it
socins such o wicked waist of time.
While we ave learning the ohvious facts
that an island is a peace of waler sur-

P

rounded by land, and that a Cape is a
thing that you wear when it raius, we
might be learming something really
uselul.

For a long time past, I lLave ad-
vocatod that Jopgraphy should be
abolished, and Cookery Classes put in its
place. ?

It iz rvoally serprizing how iggnerent
the wmajority. of the Greyfriars fellows
are on the subject of eooking. Give
them the apparatus and the ingreedi-
cnts, and tr:]ll thom to cook o dinner,
and they will ring-their hands in help-
leasness. Put a rolling-pin in ther
hauds, and they won't know what to do
with it. DProbably they'll give you a
clump on the napper with it} Ask
them how to prepare a rabbit-pie, and
they will stand mute.

What iggnerence, to he surael I
these fellows ever go on a camping-out
eggepedition, they will have no idea how
to prepare a meal. They will have to
take & supply of dog-biskits-with them,
and live on those !

But if only they bhad a first-hand
nollidge of cooking, how different it
would ba! They would be able to pre-
pare dainty, appytising meals—soops,
sbows, and saveries, pes, poodings, and
pancakes, fritters, and froot salladz, and
so forth. But, bekawse they have never

been taughit how to  cook, they are
abliged to fall back on the humble Jdog-
biskit! “And they ecall this a sivvilized
conntry !

~Now, if I had my own way, I should
do away with Joggraphy toanorrow,
and sabatitute Uﬂﬂil:l.‘}' Classes. The
Form-room would then be a place fit for
heroes to swot in. Faney going in fo
morning lessons, and bein grected with
the delishus adour of stake.and-onions!
Faney grinding out applo-dumplings
instead of Latin verls, and devouring
sossidgoes instead of devouring the works
aof Hovace! \What a bright and cheery
place the Fornvrvoom would be, to be
sure | -

Of corse. Mr. Queleh wonlde't con-
duet the Cookery Class. He is [ar too
iggneront. The clase would bo umder
the personal soopervision of W. G. B,
and  lassons woild ne longer be an
ablomination, hut a joy for cver!

As timoe goes on, aml we become more
anlightened, this is what will happen.
But in many respects wo are guite as
iggnerent as wo were in the Dark Ages,

I hape the Head will vead this article,
amd ponder my word: of wisdom.
Harry Wharton savs he will Rog me for
my pancs: but if he is wise he will act
on my cggsellent suggestion, and nter-
juice Cookery Classes right away !

(Bunter had the awdacity to aic his
views before our revered and learned
hoadmaster. Ye pgods! You: should
hava scen our tame porpoise when he
erawled ent of Dr. Locke's study—
cookery in any shape or form didn't
intevest him For guite twe houwrs after,
which is  saying something  when
Buter's weakness for the kitchen and
all appevtaining  thereto i remem-
Lbored,— En.)
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It saves a lot of time!

I reckon it a crime,

1 Fut this is to my credit—
I pever tell o lle!?

I often get a bumpin

[ often get & clumping
For listenlog at doors.

[ knaw it brings disaster
To be u beastly spy;

[ never tell a le!

They tell the passers-hy;

[ never tell o liel

Madel yvourselves ow me;
Alwaya Be strictly truthful
Like good olid Billy B.
[t's alwnyz right an

I mever tell a lie!

i o . e S S, L TR PR T —— SR - —

NOT A FIBBER! 8niy suarir:

I'm very foud of mutton, I
1 worship bully heef;
some say Iam o glutton—
It gives me poin nod grief,
I am o, mighty [ecder, '
A fact T ean't Jdeny ;
But, all tha same, dear reader,
I never tell o Ticl-

I'm guilty oft of “eribbing,™
But as for doworight Abbing,

Deception—low I dread it!
It geems ton mean aml gly;

For raiding someénne's stores;

Dat {ask each Greyfrinrs master)

There’s Enoop and Stoft and Skinner—
They fib the whole day throogh;
They say i's Osh for digner
When all the time Itz stew!
And many a far-Fetehed stovy |

| | HOBBIES LIMITED

| DEREHAM NORFOLK

Bramchzs and agentas o every towo.
Finid gut the one kg your own

But this i3 my great glory—

Dear roaders, goy apd youthful,

proper
To tell the tenth, that's why;
And I'm a perfect ™ ilopper Ve

g
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o Hobhies Fretwork Qutfit.
| from a pipe rack to an overmantel in your spare time—
such sp.endid articles for your own use or to sell or to
I give aa presents, Be sure and get a Hobbies Qutfit and
you pet Eritish tools with &' guarantee behind them.

HOBBIES COMPLETE
2z OUTFIT-6/6

A Free Design

Is glven eviry week with Hobbhies—
rrice 2d. every Wednesdag.
of interesting things which any boy chn
Biadke Or collect or enjoy.

ukizal newsagent.

Wrile for {[lustroled lizls to Dopk. 34.

Fndless hbappy and profitable hours can be spent with

You can make anything

POSTAGE
dd. EXTR A

Contalns a 12 . Handjrame
Prlll with 3 Bild, Cuiting
Table, & Sawbledes, Sand-
paper Block, and Derlgn.
1t har benpa

Aszk your

L
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(Continued from paage 2.)

4 QUESTION OF "AGE,

Why does wol the Owl grow old ? Tlm‘% g what -opeof my chums
woanta ta koow., IU soems to be {g:f.[m{" that the Hemove chums?
will trip doivn to the twinkliog fc-u‘l,:ltu s and sing the old soug:

ird {]11 wi're mod BE young a8 we uwied Lo Le,
1. Ugh were nr.rf.- ny ol HE W lm_.L' g
But her{- er we be,
'-'L’Er hﬂp& I:hat. wa
Will go on ke Tennyson's Lrosk.' u.

{Lmnd LHTY prolonped L‘IWPT'.-}
often I.11.Er| ilezbantenl,
af'fey know hetfer.
bitiness with tham!' Can o - imagine Bunter with side.whiskers
and Wibley with-a permancol goates ‘beard?  The Hemove - and
the rest go on, awd-will go on ﬂcllllj,_._ on.” "That's all abowt "I
They h:,u.. I..h-_ e ¢lixie of vouth., - Bo why worey§ °

Thn {.re:.rlriﬂm fellows do oot :grow old,

'THE MAGNET LIBRARY

This fquestion of growing old lisg -}

Noné of yvour here to ﬂﬂhﬂﬂd gone to-morrow -

T at homwe with this additionsl feature.

PRICE
TWOPENDH.
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“THE QOLDEN PYRAMID!"™

. Thia is thoe-new sedal for thé Maost to follow Lhe splemdic
yarn abowt the detective exploit: of Jugk Drake. The coming treat
brings  Ferrers Ifscke to the front ag ‘o just where the astute
sleuth, s ever wuntéd, Youw cam figure out the Golden Pyramid as
ou like, of course, Ik, ::n.a# he pictured ns o mighty monument,
ts yellow walls Hushiug in the sunlight. -But 1 shall not give more
away thun to say. Lhat the new_Ferrers Locke ecriul s & brillinot
bit of work, with any :t'rnmm! o EKLI.HH‘IEEII

——

A .SPECIAL NUQENT YARN.

Muny. renylers huve wrltton.me wbont the ¢xeellent quality of the
itories wiitten by ©iooob " Nugent.  These correspondents have made
it pretty plaio that” what: the Magser wants 15w longer tala from
the same i.u:u I ‘have,” therefore, decided to give Nugent tnore
seope, and o lopger etory emanating from his fountaio-pen will

4 appearincan éarly issuc of the Maaser. Nugool's blographer says.

that "H:IJ.:'I.IH.-H “ abilities are frequently wnder-estimiaded by his”
oppouents.”, ' But n‘::ul:curi;. is golg to” naderrite his- literary -abili

ties, hugentr iz hard hitter and a_ keen sportaman, while Le:
can write Hke a Eﬁiml un. ; T shall be glad to hear, what you all
think of Lhis new fcature, |I-m of the ™ Qolden Py ramid.”

.!'Eﬂﬂﬂﬂ.wﬂﬂb" :

In~ next -wéek’s isswe of  thiz paper will be found apother
faseloating Cross Word puzele, together with the solution of
problem 2. I am certaln that !-Iuﬁuauhr-.a will feel absolutely

t's good fun, anyway, nnd-
teard,

PUZILE No. 4,

the problems are nob loo sdiffleult. A few words on a pos

eipressing an opition of:thege”puzzies, would be very acceptable Lo

‘i't:rb Ik EDITOR.

o CieBk s full-size- EKBYLESS  8-DAY: |
e N LI?:I"EFE‘R JWATOS,. heavy §onleiicl | - .
Ay wllver Anks lied case, Jowelled i3 lerchsngralle leten
m-:-\c-:neut vlaihle chcapemint.
c1atesl 1repriate taekbE, _l!ltitl@ul; EHT!EI _I:'I‘.-{h
o pfereny gverowinding,  Carefully fdiuseod.
COnly | wiid ehee 2 wéek. - Uaaraptecd 10
'_ﬁ'{'.i.s  Thizg hnndss e .o ﬁ!{:H BB, @pon
recckpt-cof 84, unlg. " Aftef " roccivipg the
wvatchi B satiefed’ balunce paFable 3/- on
Fhodipt nad 4 s mofithiy antil 29 8 = paid,
t,_uh“-uxh ordoer {or balunce 1‘55 thin ¥ darel,
oG8 only

i Bend G, tEde -
Hell: _SIMPSONS Lgd. (Dept. 934}
Marked e T4, ﬂu:i‘:n'ﬂ oad,” Brightoh,
Albert : .
te all Pur-
:h::.ers

BLUSHING

to all sufferers, particulars of a proved home
FREE troatment that gquickly removes all embarrass-
nient, and

rmanently cures bhushing and flushing of the
face and } nn’s:{:e Enclose stamp to pay postage to—

‘Mr.*A. TEMPLE {Specialist), Palace Huu&e.
128, Shufhlhuf? ‘Av. {Eml Fl-nur‘! Lﬁndun,w

v 'GREAT OF OFFER |
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| supply the fincst Caventey it eyeles, ON 14
DAYSE APPROVAL, PACEED FREE
AND CARRIAGE PAID oo reoelpt of a
syl deposit.  Lowest cash priscs or casy pay-

el bepnis,  Write for Free Eargain Lista HOW,

i THEWEELB LRSS mur
L' M 18 COVENTR'

HEIGHT COUNTS

in winning sueecss.  Lel the Girvan System Increase

*-‘q.ill teioht. Wouderful results, “emd P Tor [iar-
Tﬂmr and onr £100 guarpniee to Euquiry Ber

AT

1.- stroud (reen Koud, l'.mu’rm:, N.od,

EE[ F-ﬂDHSGIﬂUSHEBE
I_ l'“ SHYNESS, Timin;'rv_
uEII -:in].r Permnnent Homa Core far clther an )
T AT é» tign, d:-]ill %1“‘4!'&;?* il ﬂ::M:E.tEEh LT H {I e
il &
:#ql’iﬁ J‘:'ﬂf“ﬂ.a?unﬂmn Rond !:E ﬂ‘H-BEI.ﬂ
inm E-En 1,000 ft.o '.ll:l{:i't Sample, A3
FILMS ],'mfal. &, Dﬁ:h Free, — H.l.'l"LDFI 1'1!,

ETANLEY I’Iﬂ-ﬁ.ﬂ""ﬁTHﬂTl’ﬂHh E. 15:

FHEE UH I--‘I.-.n' vilepeeléte" # 'I:"'ri:n Lt onlargf\rn r 1"['« l? n.h
wefding Ed. 0O for A.l:l.umm. ""u. voly. and “

Gatalogie. facge. Parecls - Magie Tricks, gte., . Shx Amg l!ﬂ[‘

Movellles, 146, --.'F' FEARING.' Trﬂ.vnn:uﬂ:, ﬂ::-'lw!-"h HH‘U’- i

WHEN ANSWERING A.B?HBTIE!}HI.‘HTE

PLEABE MENTIOHW THIT :M'-rn :
H

(3 prize medakn,)

‘| Atso comphetg

==z

L l-::rh'u.
¢ fmtealbh oxXirn godpon np o .
¢ e rmah J*FH ‘riedl -
+ l:r‘El' rithar

.JOIN THE RQYAL NAVY
'AND SEE THE WORLD.

THE FII‘-Il:.ST CAREER -FOR BRITISH BOYS,

Bovs aro wanted for the Scamoan Cliss [fmm which
gelectiong dre pwmde Tor e Wircless ‘Telegraphy
and Signallivg Branches),

Ages 15t to 18% wpears.
Mip-also s reguired for
STOKERS - _« .« = =
ROYAL MARINE FORCES - - w I g 28
GOOD PAY. . - = - ALL FOUND,
EKEE’LLEH'{' L‘HAHCLS FOR PRDMDTIDH._
A e A ek ani Bt ek, g val o Wbyt rﬂfu:r

2 V.1, : 540, Dehntgata, Manchestor : 106, a Hi ll Eoewcdsllaon-Trne
qwﬁ- Wazhingtlon Terrnco L’.Fu.mw rh E:}ulhumpwn

Age 18 to 25

SU0 “EshTsr CAMERAS -

Optically Ground Leps, View Finder, dic. #Hale Price:

TAKES PERFECT PHOTOS 3} by 2} in. 1 9

ﬂ{:{,ﬁ.ﬁ.ﬂriew u.ﬁfﬂf:. }ul!niil'iy

Plate, Developing apd rinting

sSend PO 2} ¥ Wouderiun! Value! Fost 3
1825 Calalogne, 1,000 EBrg Dargafns, gost frecl

THB LERDS EBARGAIN . UO. (INJ.)

a1, ![en{'l:nl Lang, Leads,

i i a=ay

i, e

3 T nnamn SETAMPE. 40 dfrervdy (Ineluding searey provisionals),
ﬂﬁ' tf;- valae E.ullng 2000 Million Marks. E‘r Ed. —
W. A. WIOITE, G. Stourhridgns !h::nud L'E'.'B: Wn:cnﬁ-mﬂhlm

II"BIE".'I'." =EE EBEULILIEBEID
Speclal clfor. TWO ILLUS, SAMPLE LESSONS from
my Complete Lourz: on JUSITSY for four penny
atampa, of o Large 1Hoe. Portion of Course for PO
26, Jujitzu ia tho best snd simplest sclenco
of  sell del‘n nee pnd attuck over invented,
aplrnd Learn ta take care of yoursel! uoder ALL
clrcomstances. SEND NOW. (Est 20 years.)
A.PT), 1, Greemswny, Hanwor h, Feltham. Midaltssx

MAGIC TRICKS, iiiiia: :

Pricedd coch,dfort/ =~ T %

——

i t.nw.ﬂ.ﬁ.n P Dapt.

gte.—Parccls, 26, Gt Ventriloguist's
Instrument. Invisible. Imtate *Linds.
Hurrmrn 250, entonville Rd., London, K1

“TGP STAMMERING! gis yowrsot e Lalg oy
- TGHES, T, Eﬂ'ﬂ'TH.ﬁHPT'ﬂ'H &nw LONDOMN, W.CL1. -

e MR L —_ -

&.&HP COLLECTOR'S ﬂﬂ'l‘!"l".l." Ill R n B I

D &0 DMFFERENT ETAM
:r~|.1|. FeIEAT & ppircyale, ™

7 ']rargul'm Tiritish I'*r..lthrr]q
I.!HB].III.H ﬂwmnn. London Rond, l.,ivurpuul..

CUT THIS OUT

"‘I’hE Magnet.” PEN COUPON. Value 2d.

'J' ot . +Lu, r-:-sp- 7E ] wli' oniy 200 direel tar ke PI#Ft “Fen Co.-
:ll.'i;‘I Tﬁsut(,_.ﬁ A4 You il pecelve by refticn 2 tr- rhdlid Britieh-
L. Cioel-d Lh'mil Fucdt Fountaln Fon=veloe l.ﬂ JE e ium, F
FEEECT I Il'llh" ofte fo0pen i3 sent the pril:u la Eur
‘orket Ghp, 44,0 Enls!'arﬁrn ulﬂm'rll.ﬂd
[ ” i':'»tHT:lt New (Hfler==¥oul oWl name o giib letbers
SRR
Lﬂrnl’ Sall-Filling Model with Safety l‘-ap. 2 auira,
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