


> THELUCKY 13! RESULT OF “ PUZZLE PARS " GOMPETITION N* 4—BELOW!

Your Editor ia always
are In trouble or nes

e Iy,
LIBRARY, The
SIMPLE NEW COMPETITION !

l news for my loyal chums, Il
i wager, and news thot will be
well received in ail circles. This
new competition will be a weekly
affair, and will .consist of a 'set of
picturea -dealing—the first week=-with
objects evervone sees at the szeaside.
Nothing frightfully difficult about that,
is there, chums? You've all got oyes
and every man-jack of you has been to
the spaside, Uve no donbt. For inslanoe,
vou all know what a pier looks like.
o waouldn't mistake it for a railway
engine. Well, that gives vou a fairly
clear 1dea of the simplicity of this
coming contest. Another point I want
te stress is that our

“ WHAT IS IT?"

competition s a weekly affaiv. Yoo
don't have to eollect a set of pietures
puablished over a number of weeks and
then send in the solution. All you have
to do is to solve eight piciures, fill in
your namwe and address, and then wait
for ‘the resalt. AMeantime, wvou can
onter the next week's competition, and
g oon, Now for the prizes

THREE SPLENDID CAMERAS

will e awarded to those readers whose
offoris are corvect, or noarest corrvect.
These cameraz, let me mention, are
made by Kodak's, Limited ; having said
which you are assured of their guality
and nzefulne:s. For the six next best
effortz I ani avwarding

HANDSOME MODEL SAILING Y/i’HTS

that are guavanieed “saileble.” Alake
ng mistake abaob ik, bovs, thesa models
are really top-hole—not the kind of yaent
that turns tuvtie in a pond the moment a
puff of air catches the sails. Don't for
geb these yachts; they're going to prove
an A 1 attraction. In addibion to the
foregoing,

12 USEFUL POCKET-KNIVES

will be presented to readers whose efforfs
show merit.  Altogether, this makes a

handsome prize-list, and one that should

~—and will—appeal to all reader chums.
Laok out, then, for the start of our

“WHAT I5 IT? * COMPETITION

- & fortnight’s lime, and mind you
fill in the necessary coupon,

“THE RIVAL TUCHSHOPS ™
Harry Wharton & Co. ::{-,E?E a high old

time in next week’s grand story of schoel
life at GCreviriars. 'The fitle  alone
Tre Macxer Lisrany.—No, D03,

lasged fo hear fram his chums.

advice.

Lotters should be addressed

Amalgamated Prasa (1822), Ltd., The Flestway House, Farringdon
Strest, London, E.C.4.

Write to him whan you

A strmped and addrossed envelope wlll snsure a

* Tha Editor,’”” THE MAGNET

lﬁhmﬂd intrigue vou, and is undoubtedly
HAT'S an  unexpected bitbit n”sufﬁuiunb indication of o real treat fo

come. Fisher T. Fish comes to the {ront
with one of his " business propositions,’
and, like all Fishy's “stunts,” there is
51:rmcrt-hiug decidedly shady ‘about it
Harry Wharton & Co. cen stand at a
distance and laugh at most of the wily
Amerienn  juniar’s  wheeees, for thoy

needn't participate in them unless they
wish. ut in this case the “stunt"”
touches upon something dear . to the
average schoolboy, and certainly to

every juniloer boy at Greyfriars, namely,
tuck! And when Fishy starts to
“tamper *? with that, he begins to sign
his own death warrant as a8 business
man, You'll enjoy every line of

“THE RIVAL TUCKSHOPS [ ™

boys, so mind you read it. It's not =

had icdea to order i.'nur MagxET In
advance; it saves & lob of disappoint-
ent.

“ THE SPORTING DETECTIVE!™

Therse is another long instalment of

Ll amazing story, boys, on the pro-

ramme for next Monday. The plot
wrins to “get o hustle on® almast
from the first words, and the reader be-
comes conscious of some vndereurrent of

mysiery that iz distinetly fascinating. ]

If any of yon have drawn any conclu-
sions from this fine yarn I should be
pleased to veceive a line from you. ['m
not going to give “anything away 7 at
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CRICKET! 1
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.| WE MUST HAVE | |
i THOSE ASHES ! l

£ A Slirring =tory of the Tests, {

By ARTHUR S. HARDY

' Special Article entitled = |
E:Au Out for 'E'iﬁtnryli
. By ROY KILNER

(Yovkelive and Englaid}

IrrrmiiE iSRS ERILTELE

Mead Lolk (hege “sfar™ frafures in
this iperk's

FOOTBALL and SPORTS.

FAVOURITE

On Sale Wednesday, May 27th,
Make 2uare af & cipy.
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| William Tansley,

this stage for that would be pulling
down in a single sweep the structure the
aunthor has taken great pamns to puild
up. You'll hke this instaiment, m

chumsz; you will like the climaz, whic

ives a distinetly fresh louch to a story
dealing with detective adventure,

“ MR, QUELCH " SUPPLEMENT.

The learned Form master of the
Lower Fourth takes the editorial chair
in our next supplement. In fact, the
whole supplersent i3 devoled to Mr,
Horace Henry Quelch. That it is well
worth reading poes witheut saying.
MNothing duli %ma ever appeared In our
weekly supplement, and we're not going
to start, backsliding now! Mind you
read ik}

RESULT OF “ PUZZLE-PARS ™
COMPETITION No. 4.

I this competition no competitor senk
in a correct solution. The First Prize
of £5 has, therefore, been divided biz-
tween the following two competitors.
whose solutions, each containing threo
errors, came nearest to correet:

G. TURTON,
118, High Street,
Yiewsley, Middlesex.

L. WALLILS,
14, Egerton Hoad,
Bishopston, Bristol.

The Twelve Consolation Prizea ol
Poacket Knives have been awarded to the

following competitors, whose solutions

each eontamed four crrors:

Allum, 10, Coleshill

Street,
Fazeley, Tamworth, Stafls.

Bernard W. Dovingdon, Sunny Side,

MNorth Weald, near Bpping.

Miss (3, Crigg, 5 The Esplanade, Tha
Hoe, Plymouth.

Edward Jeffrey, 14, Park Street, South-
chd-on-Sea.

Ronald Kelly, 338, Winchester Road,
Southamptan,

Willinm O.-Lancashire, Holly Cottages,

Horsley Woodliouze, near Derby,

I*itt, 20, Bark [Ilace, Bayswater,

Londgn, W. 2.

Afis= B. Rains, 10, Woodberry Cres.,
Musweli Hill, London, N, 10

Arthur Smith, Eazt Lﬂd.igEJ Quex Park,
Birchington, Kent.

Park House,
thorpe, near Noltingham.

J. Tulley, Sandford, IHessle, E. Yorks,

Chris. Wilkinsen, 27, Clarence FPark
Foad, Bournemouth.

W.

Gun-

The correct solution was as follows :

With ihe spring here, bringing longer
daye, all active boys will be leoking for-
ward to the ‘start of summer sports.
Footballzs and hockey-sticks will be
packed away, being replaced by the
ericlet bat, which, after receiving a
cavering of oil, will be tested at the
nets. The tennis racket will be taken
from its frame, and fresh interests will
be found by one and all,

Your €ditor.
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700 MUCH FAG!? The very miendion of Sports sends o shudder down Lord Manleverev's spine, for Manly much
prefers o take Y forty winks ' whilst his Porm fellows perforin mnasng feats of enevgy,
of Mfs cowsin ' Jimemy," Manuly's outlook on life reccives o sudden clhange.
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THE FIBST CHAPTER.
A EBombshell for Mauly !

i ELL, of all the lavy, bora-
‘}‘,’ fired slackers I
Bob  Cherey  made  that

ciaculation as he halled on
Hee  threshald of Lord Mauleverer's
sty i the Remove pastage,

Lol was alttired in running shoriz, a
snow-wlire sweater, and rubber shoes,
M looked the picture of radiant health
a= he stoad in the doorway, frowning at
Lord Mauleverer.

His lordship, however, quite failed 1o
notice the frown, Ile was not even
aware of Dob's presence. e was re-
elinimg at fnll leogth oo the sofa, with
iz head pillowed by a pile of soft
cushions.  Hiz eved were elosed, and
there was a smile of contonbinent on lus
hips.  Lord Mauoloverer was enjoving a
bli=sful slumber—"full of svweet dreains,
and health, and quict breathing.”

Bob Cherey rave a snort. ITe had
elanced casnally into the study oo T
way to the playing-ields, and he bad
searcely  expected to find  Mauly  al
home,

Sportz Week bhad started at Grey-
friars—a week of glorious fwsles on
I‘i Ve flrl.';] fl l.!‘]{.t El Illi F1iL1 rli] Ig-! J'H‘l"!'; 4 ul
vwoek of welcome innounity from the
drudgery of the Vonn-roont.  This was
the opening daxy, and praciicaily  all
Groviviars had congrogated on the play.
ing-fields. Cutside, the sun was strean.
ing down from a cloudless sky, It was
a2 porfect summeer day—an oot-of-doors
15133.'. Pl"ﬂ&inl}.‘ it was no day for stew-
nag i o stuffy study,

True, Lord Maunleverer was a Lopoles
and an  inearable slacker: Dt Beb
Cherry had expectod even Mauly to be
oit of doour: on such an afternoon.

*Mauly Y roaved Dol 1noa velee
vitich would have done credii to Sientor
of ald. " Wake np, vou == 1"

ITia lanigeidd lordship did wob stiv. Ilo
lay  perfectly  motionless, withow =0
much as the flicker of an evelash,

U hdauly I

Bob% vaiee had ihe offcct of a neal of
thonder  veverberating  throusty  the

stady. Ilad it Leen an actual fhonder
clap, however, it was doubtful if it
woltld have aronsed Lerd Mauleverer.

Having failed to rowse Ins school-fel-
tow by veral wetheds, DBoab Cherery
promptl procceded to denstie achon.
He  strode  towards the slumbering
Manlvy and upended the sofa. Aawnly
fairly thot off on to the floor, landing
on the carpet with o terrific coneussion.

Carooono

“I thought that wonld do the teick '™
grinned  Dleb.  “Mauly, you're the
higgest slacker in the four kingdoins
You're teo Jazy to live! The sporis are
startiyr in oan hour's time, you as:!
tlad you forgotten?”

Fovd Mauleverer zat up on the floor
and van his fingers over Lig anatoiny to
make sure thpt we bones woere broken.
Then he blinleed reproachiuliy at Dob
Clerpy,

“It's pveully too bad of yvou, Bob, to
come bargin' in when I was in the
middle of an entrancin® dream ™ he
said. “Why can’t you let sleopin® dogs
—or, rather, slecpin earls—lio #°

“You're coming to see the sports, v
son ! zxid Ilob griml:.'. "le]:-rlj.'
speaking. von ought to be taking part in
them. That vou Lisven't pub yvour naves
down for o single event. Jt's  down-
right disgu-ting '™

“Waw-aw-aw I yvawned Manle, .
there a slovpin’ contest, my desr fellow ¥
If 20, T willin® to take part in it at
onee

“HEnoosing and snoring is alout al
vouw re fit foe.” pronted Bob,  Amd tlees
Iis glance fell upon a letter which lay
on the table. The lefter was addressed
i a round, femining hand, o Lord
Mauleverer, and it was unopened.

“Did vou koow thiz lettor waz here,
Alanly ¥ demonded Dol

“Naaz, beood.™

“When did it come ¥™

“Iiy the miorning post.”

“And you've keft it here wnopened oll
this time? Yoo sifly euckon! It wmight
b vergront !

Lovd Mauleverer was etill sitbing on
the Aoor. using the sofa as & hack rest,
It wounld not have required moch
energy to vise, but Mauly appeared to

But vwith the crrival
He is voende 1o take an inferest i —

i i iy T

A Magnificent, New, Long
Complete Story of Harry
Wharton & Co., intro-
ducing Lord Mauleverer's
cousin * Jimmy "

B
FRANK RICHARDS.
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e was ullerly

have no energy at all,
Linnp.

“It was too much fag to bother abeut
npeain’ the  letter™ he  murmmared
drowsilv. “Open it for we, Dob, there's
f good fellow, an' read mne the con-
tentz"

“Why, vou—you—-=" Tiab Cherry
was almost at a loss for words. ' If that
=t the giddy Lmil—the last word in

13

lazsiness ! Day by day, in every way,
oo pel Elzl.f‘l-:l}[' and slacker and
slacker, lere's wvour letier. You can

jolly well open il youwrself 1"

The letter was thrust info Mauly's
hand, and Dob Cherry gathered up a
ceicket-stnmp from  the corner  $o
enforee s eommands,

Lord Mavleverer sighed deeply and
ripped oper the envelope.

" Wizh people wouldn™ write lottors to
i fellow,™ he sobd plaintively. “He's
zol the beastly fag o{' openin’ thon, an'
readin’ themy, aw’ answerin® them,  'm
beginnin' to pine for spe peaceful spot
where  the  letter-writers ceasze  from
troublin’, an® the weary are av rest.”

Languidly his lord=hip drow aut the
letter and =tarted to pervse it, Then he
wrered o startled exclamaiion. and his
face turned  guite pale.  His hand
trombled, and the Jetter Fultered on to
e it r pueg,

Biob Uherry was all coneorn at onee.

“Pad news, old man?’ he azked
anxion:=ly,
Towd  Alanleverer nodded  without

speaking.

" Hue-s at hone ¥ sumeresded Rob.,

R THTY 11 M

“Then what the thisnp—"

There was dismay, almost despair,
i the glance which AMaoly be-towed
unan Bob {Chorey,

“Consin Jimny 15 comin' Y he mut-
tere] hoarsely,

B O T

“loman’  this  afternoon ™ proanod

Lord Mauleverer., Jle glanced at the

elock on the mantelpicce. “She’ll ho
here tn half an howr, begad ™ he adided,

i tragic tones, O, dear!  This ia
awfn] I

THeE Macxrr Lierany.—-No. 903,
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Tob Chervy looked perplexed.

“J=1 don't quite catch on, Mauly,”
he said, ' Filest von talk about your
cousin Jimmy, and then son refer to
him as * she,” ™

“My cousin Jimmy is a gal” ex-
plained Lord Manleverer, * Her name’s
Jemima, really, bué she's alwavs heen
called Jiminy because she's such a
mazculine gal. One of the very modern,
athletic sort, you know—simply bubblin’
over with energy ! Ap' she's comin’ to
Greylriars for Sporls Weelr. She's goin’
to stay with the Head's dauwghter. SBhe
met Molly Locke last vae, an’® they
became pals. Oh, dear ! Cousin Juomy
will leacd me a dog’s lifo! Bhe's always
fakin’ me to task, in her lettevs, with
bein’ & slacker; an’ when she’s heve, on
the spot, she won't give me a chance to
slack, not even for five minutes. Bhe's
ot & most disturbin’® way with her;
she's a sort of galvanic battery. An'—
an’ she’s comin' foxr a week] Oh,
jiminy 1™

Lord Mauleverer groaned. The news
that cousin Jimmy was coming fo
Grayfriars had considerably ruffled his
serenity. Cousin  Jimmy, with her
shingled hair, her brisk and bustling
manner, and her wholesome contempt
for clackers, would lead Mauly a dread-
fil danee. Mauly remembered how he
had spent a holiday with her onee, and
she had kept him up to the scrateh,
making him turn out early in the morn-
ing- and take lot: of exevcize, and all
that sort of thing.

Mauly liked cousin Jimmy all right,
but he liked her best at a distance. It
was certainly a caze of distance lending
enchantment, Cousin Jimmy atb close
auarters was too boisterous to suit Lord
Mauleverer's case-loving temperament.

Mauly groaned again—a deep and
hiollow proen, which ought io have
moved E-(uh Cherry to comnniscretion.
Bol, however, was grinmng gleefully.

“Well, I hope wour cousin Jimmy
will take you in hand, and make you
stir your lazy bones,” said Bob., “If
she can cure you of slacking, Mauly,
she'll be a mirvacle-monger. 1've tried
{o reformn you often cnough, poodness
knows; but I've always had to give it

up as & bad job. P'r'aps conzin Jimmy
will b2 a bit more drastic i her
methods than I was.”

“Bob,” said Mauly, “you are unkind,
unfeclin’, an” uncharitable, You ought
to be scothin’® me with honeved words
of sympathy, instead of grinmin® like a
Cheshire cat at my mizfortune.”

Tol went on grinning.

“You'd better buck up and go and
meet the train,” he said. “* Your cousin
wou't ke it if you're late”

“Oh, begad! I—1I say, Bob, I wish
vou'd save me the fearful fag of trudgin’
down lo the station, Clouldn't you an’
vour pals—Wharton an’ the ethers—go
an’ meek covsin Jiminy for me®”

“We could,” agreed Bolb, “but we're
jolly well not going to! The sporis
will be starting soom, and we've got to
be on the spot. In any case, the exer-
cise will do you good, Mauly, Jump
to k1M

Lord Mauleverer tottered slowly to
hiz fect. Ile yawued, and stratehed
himself, and gave Baob Cherry & look
wihich might have melled o heart of
stone.  But  Bob’s  heart remained
hardened, and Mauly, with a deep sigh
perched hiz topper on his head an
sallied forth to the siation to meet
cousin Jineny. A wervy chuckle fal-
lowed him down the corvidor.

Tre Manxer LiBnary,— No, 903,
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
In the Toils !

HE train was late,
aven signalled  when Lovd
Mauleverer lounged on to the
little  platiorm- of Friarvdale
Station.

His Jordship was showinp signe of
distress—not at ihe belatedncss of the
train, but becavse of the heat., A blaz-
ing sun had beas down upon-him while
he walked, and what little onergy Mauly
possessed seemedd to hava melted eom-
pletely away. He staggered towards &
zeat, amd sank limply uwpon 15, &nd
called out in & faint voice fov a porter
to come and fan him. But thoee woe ng
porter to be scen, <o Lovd Mauieverer
pulled out hiz handkerchict and et 2
gentle brecze blowing.

But even fanning himself waz ™00
meh fag,” and AMauy guickly rank
into & doze. His last wizh, before drop-
ping off, was that he might emalate the
celebrated Rip van Winkle, and cleep
indefinttely.

The train came iy, with a grivding of
brakes and the sound of carriage-doors
being thrown open. But Manly did nod
stir. He lay back on the :caf, shamber-
g placidly. .

Bot there was a rude awakoenmig for
hig lordship. #is aristocratic nose was
suddenly tweaked in a viee-like manner,
and a volce exclaimed:

“Why, Herbert, what's the mesining
of this? Fanecy going to tleep on the
platform !V

“ Yaroooo ™ yvelled Mawy.

He opened his eyes with a «tavd, to
behold ecousin Jrmmy pawne don at
him sternly.

Counzin  Jimmy looked more athletis
and masculine than ever as she slood
there, with her thumb and forefinger
forming a sort of clamp, in which '.L[I"I'ﬂ
Manleverer's naszal ovean was fomly
fized,

Clousin Jimmv's face and arms were
tanned and freckled by the =un.  She
wa: wearing a tennis frock, and whiia
shocs, and she waa hatless. Her hlazk,
shingled hoir gave her guile a boyish
appearance, Indeed, there were several
fellows ab Greyiriars whose locks were
longer than those of cousin Jimmy.
Blinking up at her in sacprize  and
anguish, Mauly veflected that thesa cut-
of-door girls—thesa modern nmsenlar
maidens—wera holy tervers,

“Wow I yelped Mauly, _
nose, dear gal! You're erushin’
begad I

ousin Jimmy released Mauly's nasal
organ, which, smarting from the indig.
nity it had suffered, looked like a
crushed strawberry. _

“MHerbert,” said cousin Jinnny, “I'm
surprised at you! Is this how you meet
& voung lady " : s

“T was merely falin’ [forly winis”
murmured Manly mmiugetir:alfz.-.

“Still as lazy as ever, ch? Well, T'm
going to cure all that. Shalic a ‘]-251*’

i Fﬁl?”

“Jump about! Put a jerk in B

Lord Mauleverer sighed deeply. He
did not feel like shaking a leg, ov pemip-
ing about, or putting a jerk in . 'The
sy was too unncomfortably wavm for
such exerbions.

Mauly made a feeble gedure of pro-
test, but cousin Jinuny iguoved if,

“(Go and feteh my suitease '™ she coni-
manded. i

'The suitcase had been ejecicd {rom
the Juggage-van, and was Iying oo il
sile on the platform. I was an extra
large switease, and Lowd Maileverer
cyed it with considerable miismiving,

“ ey up!™  rapped ~tatex b
Jimy impatiently,

"Leggo my
it

Lo

T wane wiot !

} *Aheny ! Tho—the porter will see wn

that, deav gal!” =aid Mauly, = He'il
put it on the station hack for vou”

“"The stationn hack ¥ ochioed coasp
Jimmy, in osorprise. CWoe're pot poings
to make use of that antiquated alfair
Wao're gomg ro walk wp to the school™

“{h, lor' "

“You ean carry my suitcaze, and i)
push my bike

Lovd Mauleverer pave his causin an
appealing  plance.  Bui counsin &y
was proci agamst appealing glances,

"o you want nwe to shake ven, 1lee-
bert ¥ she asked,

= MNunne

" "lr".'ak-:__;;n:.u'f-.-?]f up, thew, atad geb a
MOV O )

With a de:paiving groat, Lord Maol-
aversr scddvanced towards e sastease.
He gave s psap as he hlled 16 elear of
tiva platforwr, That suwitcase was a
weighty affair, It zeemied to he filled
with brichs, Manly's firvst impulse was
to drop it ou to the platiorn: with a
gickening thad, and beckon to a porler.
But eouvcin Jimmy's eye wag upon him--—
an eye-hibe Mars, to theeaten and com-
roand, a5 Shakespeare has it

&0 Mandy bung on to the heavy :nit-
case, and lorehed with it towards the
exit.  Coasim Jimmy  collectod  her
bieyole and followed ham,

"Why, vau're grunting and snoviing
like o prampuaz!™  exclaimed  oonsin
Jomney, o they emergzed into the roqd.
WY,

L.t"i:w!
Jimiey,
whoulder out of ils socket,
boetter take the hack ¥

*MNol!” sand cousin Jimmy,
wase finality in her tone.

Lard Mauleverer stagperved oun whh
his burden. e cast a longing. lHnge:-
g laek at the slation hack az he stae-
perad past it, Gladly wodd he bave
cdumg the weitease inlo that encicn
vehiole, But comem Jimmy had ovdained
otherwive; ond Maoly koew of ofd tha:
coustin Jatniny was o she ™ whe mess
be aheyed,

1t was hard work, and it was it
wﬂ1'||, !h'-:lr'i'ng that 1.1131:3.111_1_.-‘ sl benE T}
Lthe lald to odee school. Rivalets of pers
spirations  streammed down Lord Maal-
everer’s fuoe, He gasped, he grunted,
andd hie proancd.

Covsin JTinuny was beside him nov,
witceling ler achine.  She took long,
masculine  strides, amd  covered the
grousd without any diffiealty.  And she
was a3 cool as o cucumber,

“The Leat and burden of the day ™
did not appesr to werry consin Jimmy,
But the heat worried Lord Mauleverer—
and so did the burden!

Gladiy  would  his  lordship have
dumped ihe miitcase by the wayside and
geated himecll upon 36 to take & rest.
But theres was to be no resl for {he
slacker of the Remove that dJday—anil
for ceveral daye to come, UConsin Jumny
would sez 1o that.

The givi chatted away cheerfully as
they climbhed the hill, Lovd Mauleverer
angwered hgr m?id five of questions in
gaspityr monossyllables,

Conversation was always an  efiort
with Masudy, It was more of an elfort
than cver <n this occasion.

“What tune are the sports starling,
Herheyt v

“TFhree ™ panted Mauly.

*Thuen we shall be in gond time,™ =aild
conen  Jimmy, glancing at her wric-
walci,  * What 15 tha fivet event ™

“Sprint ! gasped Mauly., It required
top wuch bragth to say, *The hundred
:,'ar-']-; T e

Cowser Jisy  eyed her companicn
avitaealis,

This suncase is jolly heavy,
I seems to bo wrenchon' oy
o't ve

And thera
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“%on oughlt to be zood enouzh to
pall that off I she remmarked, " You've
tratned for it, of course®”

1I'EI.. E-.I‘J

“¥ou've been doing s lot of sprinting,
I suppose, to get yoursell n trim¥™

“Dogad!” gasped Dauly,

If cousin Jimmy iumagined that her
Loy couzin had been mdulging in ficres
gollops round the Close, she imagined a
vain  thing.  Lord Mauleverer had
schlom been koown o sprint, or, In-
deed, to hwery in any way., Ho had
managed, on one oecazion, to canter the
length of the Remove pussage, when
Bob, Cherry was behirgd hin with a
ertcket-stump.  DBut such ococpsions as
these wers unigue,

Az for gﬂm% info training for the
sports, Lord Mauleverer had not even
contemnplated the idea. Mauly's way of
spending Sports Week was to sprawl in
a deck-charr, or on the grass, dozing
mast of {the tinw, and checrving on his
favourites wlhen he chaneed to be awake,

Cousin Jinuny grew impaetient.

“I wish vou would answer my ques-
tions, Herbert ! sho said testily, " Have
you trained for the sporfs:”

“Nunno ! panted Mauly, transferring
the weighty suiteaze from ono hand to
the other.

“What! You dare to confess that
voir have been too lazy to pet inte
training '

*There 1z no need, dear gal,” muar-

mu'gu(! Mauly. “You see, I—I'm not
takin’ part in the sports.”
“Why? How 15 this? demanded

mh::aiu -‘Hrmu}'. in asfonishimant,
M I=T'H explain later,” was the pant-
ing reply. * Too—much—fag—to—talk

—ngw ™
Lord Mauleverer jorked out each
word with a tremendous effort.  That

sutitcase seemed to be getting heavier
and heavier, and his lord:hip was get-
ting hotter and hotter,  The mers nen-
tion of athletic pursnits made bhim feel
almost 11l It hael the some effect on
Mauly as the menbwon of pork would
have on a seasick passengev.  He fer-
venkly hoped that couasmn Junmy would
drop the zubject, and not return to ar.

Alas for Mauly's hopes!

The gates of (Greyivars were reached
.ab last, arnd the switeaso was  handod
over o Goshng, the porler, for trans.
inission to the Flead’s howse. And never
had Lord Mauleverer parted with a
burden maore willingly.

“hNow,” saul cousin: Junmy, looking

very grim, O Ul frouble vou for an ecx- |

planation, Herbert. You say »ou are
not taking part o the sportz. Why s
this ¥*

Lovd Mauleverer cast abond in lis

mind for a suitable exeuse,  Paline to
lind one, he told her the stople, hopest
truth.

“I'oo much fee, Jimmay ™ he said.

Cansin Jinay glared at hin.

“Really, Herbert, vour  lasiness iz
appalling! I hoped 1 had cured yen
AWHERIT W VLR ][!..HI it IEHIIII.JI,II".' 1“]:[“”“‘1",
but b secins thal yon are W than

over. It'z a ]|4L:|||r|q*:-_—':-' drah =g --.-_:||||Tr|i}‘ 'Empr:!-
Iews I mclelead conisine Jammy, half to ler-
self.  “Bobk 'l tackbe ! Yeu're de-

aencrabing, Hesbevt—you're running to
sepdd, 1 shall have to take vou i hane!
I'in afeand Aollvy Locke won't sce very
much of me doving the week, 1 shall
Lo b=y withe yown ¥

“{h erurnbsz ™

“lo  amd el into your ranning-
shorts ! comtnandel  vousin Jimmy.
“The first vace starts 1u ten minoeie: 17

Lord  Dlacleverer  blinked  ap  his
cousin  almost pathetically. e eould
searcely belicve his cars. The Jung pull
from the station, with the heavy cuit-
cuse, had gquite exhansied him.  And
now when he needed o long rest to get

1.
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There was a sudden rude awakening for Lord Mauleverer as his aristoerafic nose
was tweaked in a vige-like manner, and a voice exclaimed : ** Why, Herbert !
Whai’s the meaning of this? Fancy going to sleep on the platform !

ool

“ Yarocooh ! " howled Mauly, ** my nose, dear gal ! You're ¢rushin™
it, begad ! " (Nee Clapler, 2))
over if, cousin Jimmy was actually And cousin Jimmy slrode away to-

ordering him to take part in the sports!
It was really the limit=piling. Pelion on
Ozza !

Ayt
Dauly.

" Well v

" LI should like to oblige you, but it
stnply ean’t be done. you know., I'm
feolin® ke a pieee of chewed string at
the moment. I conldn't raize a gallop™

Consin Juntey eyved s locdshap
starnlyr,

“What vou're salfering from, Iler-
bert, 15 that bired feehog, A few f~har]p
aprints in ihe open air will soon gure all
that. I comioand vou te go in for sports,
atd if vou darc to dety me——"

“Whai will bappen ¥ inguived hMauly,
with worbid cnriosity.

1 shall make voun obev me!” snid
comsin Jimmy, YUl march vou down
to the plaving-ficld by foree!”

«“ (O, o™ 1"

Lord Mauleverer knew that cousin
Jimmy was guile capabie of careving oul
ke threat. Although s wender of the
asenbicd weaker sex. she wos consider-
ally strongev than Manly, She was more
mu=endar and athleiie, in fact, than o
goed many  bellows in the Greyirviars
emove.

Mauly vealisedd thal there was notleng
for it but o ober. Consine Jinmy Lo
alwaye exeretzed o very domimaling in-
fluenee over liine.

dear  gall™  murmured

It: her hands he was
us clay in the hands of the potier, Yo
alwavs felt ike a very small boy, having
to Jo az hie was teold.

“Tm jost going to bave a word with
Molly Locke,” said consin Jimmp, *1
shall be on the plaving-fields i ten
urinutes, and if vou're not theve, vou can

[

expect trouble!

wards the Head's honse. As for Lowd
Mavleverer, he gazed after her with
teapair in his heart, "Then, with & wrx
face, hoe toftered awav towards the
school Building.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Mo Rest for the Weary !

it 0 I dream, do I wonder and
iloubt " pr g o Bols

Cherry,

o "Are  things  what they
seem, or 15 vistons ghoad Y
Bob was stapding with a2 grounp
of lightly-clad figures, on the play-

ing-ficlds, when he made that poctie
remtark, He had good cause to wonder
ti visions were abont; for the clegant
fipure of Lord Maulevercr was approach-
i the group of juniorz,  And Mauly
was in running attive—n most unusual
apoctache.

“Manly I ejaenlated Iarry Wharton.

“Mauly in running togs!' gazped
Frank Nugont.

“Alv only aund ™ marmored Dhek Ten-
fold, * Can such things be and overcemme
uws like a smmner eload without our
special wonder T

The athletes' of the Remove turned
and stared at their approaching school-
fellow. They had faken b for granted
that Lord Mawleverer would not b
paviicipabing o the sporiz. Troae, Manly
had hinted 10 Bob Cherry that hiz cousiy
Jimmy would make him enter for the
various events; but Bob had thought
tirak lits lordshap wes vndely pessiinistoe
It now scemed that Manly's fears had
been well-founded.
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“Pear bove”™ drawled Lord Manl-
everer, A2 he came up, “‘a most dis-
frezszin’ thing has happened! Cousin
Jimmy iz here, an’ she msiste—pozitively
insists—that I teke part in the sports!”

"Good for cousin Jimmy ! saudl Bob
Cherry,: with a gein, *1It’s high time
vou were shaken out of youy sloih, and
made to exercizse those lazy limbs of
yours "

“But ve oxercised 'em already, be-
gn.l.’]_l.”'ﬁ:-l.iﬂ_ll‘iau!_v, with & groan, bl RET
had to fag all the way up from the
station, with a suit-case that weighed
haif a ton!”

*“IHa, ha, hal®

“It's no laughin' matier! said his
lordship repreachiully, It isn't o
m:ued;—h.’a a painful tragedy, by
Jove !’

_But the juniors did not see it in that
light. They roared.

"Yonr cousin Jimmy has started
early ! said Harcy Wharton, laughing.
“Bhe scems bent on reforming you,
Mauly.”

“I don't envy her the job.' said Bob
Cherry. “She’ll have all her work cui
out. It will mean standing over Mauly
all the time, and keeping him up to the
mark."” :

"Cousin Jimmy's coming out ta see
the sparis, of course 7 said Nugent.

“¥ans, worse luck!™ groaned Lord
Manleverce, “Bhe's  chattin®  with
Molly Locke now, but she'll be along
dircetly, Oh dear! The prospect of
racin’ a&n’ chasm’ in thas awful heat is
appallin’ —simply appallin®!  An’ you
feliows don't seem to be & bit sorry for
me. Itz in oo corisis of this sort thati a
fellow finds himself thirstin® for the
good old itk of human kindness. An'
you stapd theve grinnin’  like gar-
goyhes I

*Ha, ha, ha!l”

The juniors weva *‘prinning ¥ aloud.
Lord Mauleverer's unhappy phight quite

failed to avense their sympathics. They

considergd 1t would be an exceflent
thing for Mauly to have a solid weck of
recreation. Meauly was a decent enough
fellow, but ho was a slacker: and the
Remove had  seant  sympathy for
slackers,

“I can see Mauly lifting the jolly old
Cup!” said Vernon-Smith, with a grin.

“Lan you, Smithy? * said Wharton.
“You'va & more penelrating vision
than 1 have, then!”

Lord Mauleverer gave & sigh.

“You fellows needn’t be afrad that T
shall bag the cup!™ he said.

" We're not ' chuckled Nugent.

Carlainly there was very little prospect
of Lord Manleverer winning the hand-
some gold Cup, presented aniually by
Bir Timoilhy Topham, a governar of the
achool, to the champion nihlete of ithe
Remove,

Bob Cherry was ihe present holder of
the Cap, and he held to the proud title
of champion. Bob was going “all out ™
to retain his title; but he had some for-
miidable rivals to vanguish before he
conld achieve this ambition.

Tarry” Wharton, Vernon-Smith, Mark
Livley, Peier Todd, and Frank Nugent
wore the most dangerous of Bob'a vivais,
Hzelt amd all of them were splendid
sportzmen,  Awd there wers others, too,
who meant ta make a bold bid for the
championshig. Johany  Bull, Tom
Browu, Hurree Singh, Dick Penfold, and
Dick Russell wonld he well in the hant.
And ihe inevitable *dark horse " would
Fie certain to crop up.  Bulstrode, per-
haps, or Micky Desmond, or Tom Red-
wing, wonld [urnizh a serprise. At all
eveuls, Bob Cherry would have fo fight
his very harvdest, and show exceptional
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form, if he hoped to be champion for
anather year,

The Cop was to be awavded to the
jumior who won the greatest number of
evenis, And the fellows could not sec
Lord Mauleverer winning a single event,
It would be a matter for wonder
Mauly happened (o finish second or
third in auy of the contests,

Mr. Larry Lascelles, the popular
matiiemiatics master, had charge of the
Remove sporis. He hore down upon the
group -of juniors, and was surprised to
soer Lord Mauvleverer among them,

“You wish to take part in the sports,
Mauvleverer 7”7 inguired Mr, Lascelles.

*No, sir."”

“Then what are you doing here ¥

“Tm goin' in for the sports, siv,” ex-
t1:|1£;iu||31r1 Mauly, “not from choice, but

rom compuision.”

Mr. Lascelles frowned shghtlv.

“You are & free agent,” he wmid. “ No
ene has a right to compel you to enter
fm'”the sports, if you do not wish to do
5,

“Is it too late for my name to bhe put
down, sir? asked Manly hopelully,

“Not at all, FEniriez may be received
up to the last momen:.”

“Oh crumbs !

Mauly's beart sank into his running-
shoez, =0 to speak. Ile wonld have
clutched at any excuse just then, for
dodging the sports, but he could not
dodge themn on the grounds of belated
entry.,

Mer. Lascolles looked puzalod,

"Migl]t I inguire who bhazs  beon
exercising compolsion over you, Alaanl-
everer 7

“Consin Jinmvmy, =iv,”  groaned his
lordshife.

“Indeeed! I have uot the pleasure of
knowing him.*

Ik isn't & " he,” sir—it's a2 “she,” ¥ ex-
plained Bob Cherryv. *What (Gosling,
the porter, calls a young ficldmale,”

“IIa, ha, ha!"

Mr. Lascelles smiled.

“Am 1 to understand, Maulevever,
that a girl consin of yours insists upon
you participating in the sports ¥

Lord Mauleverer nodded, and made a
grinace,

“Cousin Jimmy doesn't realise whal
an awily delicate constitution I've got.
siv, I onght not to do any runnin’, My
heart won't stand 1. It's thumpm' like
a sleam-hammoer already. Shouldn’t be
surprised if it came to a full-stop durin’
the hundred yards' race™

* Nonsense, Mauleverer!™ caid Mr.

Laszcelles, * Yon are ovganically sound;
thero is no question of that. on are
suffering from sheer laziness, On re-

flection, I heartily approve of the atti-
tude of yvour feminine cousin with the
mascitline name.”

“0Oh bhegad!™

" Entrants fof the hundred yards will
now line up ! commanded Mr. Lascelles.

The juniors sprinted to the starbing.
place wilh alacrity, with the exception
of Lord Maulevever. Mauly crawled
there.

The runners crouched low, with the
tips of their fingers lightly touching the
farf. And Mr. Lascelles held the stari-
mg-patol 1n readiness,

“Hurry up, Mauleverer!™ he rapped
out.

if.

interposed  Dob ~ Cherry.
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And Mauly took his place with the
atariers.

Bang! _

Like grevhounds frced from the lea<hr
the runners shot off the mark, There
was  one notable  cxeeption,  Lowd
Muanleverer tottered a few wyards, and
then bhis knecs sagged under him, amd
he collapsed on the turf, amid roars of
laughter from the onlookers.

“Mauly's a gddy “alzo  ran’!"
chuckled Skinner, who was familiar with
racing terms.

“He thinks it's a crawl-race,” grinned
Bolsover major.

“*Ha, ha, ha "

Lord Mauleverer zat up on the srass
ant gasped. The race was over in a
flash. It was & thrilling finish, and the
honours fell to Vernon-Smith. BSBsuthy
hurled himself at the tape a fraction of
a second before Bob Cherry and Harry
Wharton, who dead-heated for second
place.

It was a popular victors, and Vernon-
Smith was loudly cheered. The one-
time Bounder was still a lover of the
limelight, and the applause rang like
musig in his cars,

Lord Mauleverer pteked himseli up

and advanced to  congratulate the
WY, i} i
“ Brave, Smithy ' he said. “ 1 marvel

af your amazin® encrey, begad ! Tt beais
me how o fellow can sprint o hundred
ya;df at top speed an’ finish as fresh as
paint,

Vernon-Bmith langhed.

“Ii's the high jump npext,” le said
“Come along, Mauly !

“PDon't Hurry me, dear man.
thinkin’ of fakin' a rest.”

Y“Why, you've jusit had one, you ass!”
“When the
pistol went for the stavé of the handred
yards wvou promplly tuwrned wup your
toes.”

“Ha, ha, ha

“You ought to be fresh for the high

I was

j1F
.

jumfp,” saitd Johmny DBull. ~ ¥You ought
to feel as if you could Jump over the
moon.”’

Lord Mauleverer proaned alowd. If
there was one thing he hated more than
running, 1t waz jumpingz. He wotched
Mr. Lascella getting the apparatus
ready, and, judging by Mauly's look of
despatr, it migﬁt %larﬂ been & -« guilla-
ting ithat was being prepared for s
victim,

Mauly would gladly have dodged the
high jump, but ha had no chance. Bob
Chevrry and Vernon-Bmith marched him
away like a sheep to the slaughter

The tape was placed fairly low at fHiest
—a matter of three feet from the ground.
But even this puny jump was far beyond
the powers of Lord Maulverer, M:yﬂuib'
cantered towards the tape and gave a
fceble hep, which only took him a
couple of inches from the ground. He
ran into the outstretehed tape and went
sprawling.

“"Good gracious ! exclaimed Mr, Las-

celles.  “Why did you not jump,
Mauleverer "
0w ! I did, sir!™

“Then yoor jump was nob percepiibloe
to the naked eve,” said My, Laoseellos
sarcastically. “ Having bmue;ht down
the tzpe you are disqualified.”

“Thank goodness!” inurmuored
lordship fervently.

Whilst the jumping was in progress
Mauly glanced around him and made
sure that cousin Jimmy waa still an
phsentee.  Then he quictly slunk away
to the eutskiris of the crowd.

Billy Bunter was there, basking in a
deck-chair.  Lord Mauwleverer crawled
behind it, shelteved from view by
Bunter's bugo bulk. And there he

his



—OF HARRY WHARTON & C0. AT GREYFRIARS ! MIND YOU READ IT, CHUMS! 7_

Harry Wharton breasted the tape firsi, with Mark Linley a close second. And then Lord Mauleverer, spurred on by thoughis !

ol the dog-whip behind him, made & supreme effort and siruggled io the tape,

“ Good old Mauly ! »

‘* Jolly well run 1™

‘“* Bravo, the dog-whip ! "

‘“*Ha, ha, ha "

The roar that went up was ﬁ&&iﬂﬂiﬂ&!

[iSce Chapter 4.) |

remained, with the object of “dedging
the column®

“1 say, Mauly, what are von hidim

for '™ denwnded Danter. "Yoo'l be
"'-'ﬂ-lll."‘.(l II(H" '_I“_'Il ]lﬂl'lg j-!llllll il'i H l.{!"i'
ninmntes. "

1 not Foin’ 17 saidh T.ondd
Mauleverer  deliantly. “Ive  had
enough.  The hundeed yards an’ the

high jump have reduced e lo pulp,
bogad I

“Blacker P said Bunler searnfnlly,

Lord Mauleverer smiled Faintly.

“Talk sghout the pot callin’ the kettle
Tdack ™ lin sad, " You're slockin” WL
self, vou fat daflfer ™

“Oh, really, Maulv! IMaet s, I'm not
poing in for the sports. 11 woulds't he
fair to the other fellowz if I compered.
T should win ona event aftor thoe other,
until it beeame monetonops.”

* My hat!”

R0 ' standing down, 1o gmva the
elhers & chanee,”™ sand  Bunber mege-
naminouslv. “I can afford to let the
mp poe Umonob a beastly pot-huntee.”

Lord Mauwleverer zaid nothing. fie
could only gasp.

IFrom his place of partial concealment
AMauly could see the progress eof the
sports.

Frank Nugent wou the high jonp
with o magnificont eforl, and the lorg
jump, which {ollowed, fell to Pob
Cherry.

The quarter-mile waz the next item
on the propramme, and Lord Maul
everer thanked hiz lneky stars that he
had dodged it.  He shoddered at the
wera thopght of renting & gqnacker of -
mile in the tropical linat,

Whilst the roce was in progress Lori
Mauoleverer was  startled to  sece  an
athletic feminine fgure striding  about
amongst the spectators. It was cousin
Jimmy, and sl was looking For him.
She had observed that Mauly was not
among the runnees, and she was seeking
him aut, a5 & honess secks ks prey,

" Degad " goasped Lord Mauleverer.
“8it tight, Dunter, there's a good fel-
low, an' shield e from the wreath to
come! T'il lay dogpo behind vour

vhair, hopin’ against hope that cousing

Ypiny wonr'e spot pece,”

Billy  Bunter turned round in the
hair.

“Why do you want to dodge vour
~nnsin, Mauly *Y he demanded, in his
shrill tones.

“Shnsh, fathesd ! whispered Mauly
warningly.

Clouzin Jimmy was eoming perilonsly
close. In tho parlonee of lnde-and-seek
plevers, she was getting warn,

“Oh, really ™ said  Bunter indig-
nantly, " Uue nob going to Le a party
te any trickery., Mauly, 0 there !

Andd the fat junior rose up from the
deck-chair amd jerked it away, cevealing
the cronching form of Lord Mauleverer,

With a whoop of mingled anger and
bedmmpeh, consin Juniany  pounced  upou
thid croviching foron She seilamd Tﬂalﬂ}-‘
Ivw his back hair and heaved him to:lns
foet.

" 3o this 1 how vou obey my orders,
Ilerbpert 1 she stormed,  “* Yeou Lave
Lven :|fu.]f.;[|:]g the sporcts! There is only
o more event, bt vou :hall not dodge
that ! Come along!™

Aed  cousine Jinmwy,  retaining
grip on Maely, strode away.

Lord Mauleverer, owing o ciream-
stances over which e had no control,
perninpatied hee.

Ler

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Mauly's Mile !
'K

NTRANTS for the
rhonie,

et
ready [ 2
Mr. Lascelles thundeved the
command throngh hiz nega-
Tie mile woas the st avent of the
zfternoon, awnd tle most strenuous. Ornly
the most hardy sportsmen of the Bemove
wore eompeling, It was no race for
weasklings.
Consin Jimuny, looking very storn and
erimn, hustled Loed AMaouleverer towards
the starcting-place.

“dimmy, dear gal,” mormuced Manly,

mile,

“von--vou've not thinkin' of makin® me
pEgl in for ihe male?™

“Certainly you are going in for it
Herbert ! What 12 mmore, you ace going
to win it!l”

“Hut=bui T can't run & mile ! pro-
tested his lord-hip, aghast.  “It's a
phivsical impossibility

“Sill and nonsense ! snapped cousin
Jummy.  “You're zound in wind and
limby, aven't vou?™

“BMy  heart's jumpin’ an’ thompis®
somethin’  shockin',” complained Lord
Mounloverer., " It hasn’t recovered from
the steain of carevin’ vonr sultcase up
froon the station.  TE T start trvin® e
van & pile it will stop beatin'.”

“What nonsense  you  talk!™  sand
cousin Jumy, with ¢ frown. “I 2
very angry with you, Herbert, for dodyr-
iy the sports becavse wmy back wa-
rerned.  Dlolly Locke kept me longer
than I expected; and when ¥ came here
I hoped to find that vou had Leen io
for all tho events.™

“Tve beon in for the hundred vards
art’ the high jump. That's guite enpugh
exertion for one dav, begad '™

Nut cousin Jinany thought otherwiae

“You'ro going o vun i the mile”
sl said, “and T shall act as your pace-
makeor,'"

0l erambis T

“TE you sincken vour speed at any
stage of the race vou'll be sorry For it
Alolly Locke has lent me a dog-whip.”

T A—a dogawhipt pasped Mauly.

“Yezy amd T sha'n't hesitato to fickln
vou up with it 1F vou start slacking., 1
tsn kB vory consinly, I admit, to lay a dog.
whip abont yoeur shoulders, but T muss
be eruel oniv to be kind, Is for your
own good.- Herbert,”

Loard Mavleverer groancd o shees
anguish of spicit, Already the entrant-
r"'l' H'H't JHHI.'I AW :I'il'lillj."' '|||'lI ﬂltﬂ [‘!IHI.:;:.'
was compelied to join them, There wa
ne eseape for the slacker aof the Remoyy
And be wenld noet be able io cobllape -
o the turf when the race started. as ne
had done 1o the hundred vards: for
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cousin Jiminy would ba wlose behind
b, armod with 2 do -whip.

Alicky Desmond had been minding here
hieyele for her while she hunted For
Manly; and the dog.-whip was dangling
from the handlebars, suspended by u
leop. It was a very formidable-lockin
whip, and Leovd Mauleverer shudderes
when he canght sight of it.

Meuly found himself  flacked by
Harry Wharton and Dob Cherry. They
were grinning as they toed the line.

“"Ioor old Mauly!” chuckled Bob
Cherry. 2o cousin Jimmy ferreted you
ot, eh? You should have chosen a
Lotter hiding-place.”

“That awful bounder of a Dunter
gave me away!” groaned Lovrd Maule.
varer. Y I'll kick him for it afterwards
—if I've gol enough encrgy left

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Are yvou ready, boys®" asked Mr.
Lascelles, poising the piztol.

”Heud;‘r. ay, ready!” murmured
Jahnny Dall.

The pistol was Bred, and the white
clad fipures leapt into action,

“Cio it, Mauly [ yelled the onlookers.
grinning breadly.

Mauly “went it.” He had no option
in the matter. Cousin Jimmy, at the
erack of the pistol, had swung herself
on to the saddle of her bike, and she
wow  pedalled  briskly behind  Mauly.
rripping the haudlebars with her left
wied, nnd brandishing the deg-whip in
her right.

Lord Maulevever van hard, He faiciy
pelted along the track., It was a sight
for the gods, to see the slacker of the
Remove voally exerting himself fov
anee,

Fear lent AMauly wings. He could
hear the whirring of the pedals close
behind bim, and at any moment he ex-
pected the dof-whip to erackle through
the air, and land aecross his shoulders.
Iliz eyes fairly popgled from his head
as he tore slong the track, Lord Maule.
verer hastened :

LE ]

“Like one who on some lonely road
Doth haste with fear and dread,
Boecanze he knows zomao fearful fiend
Doth elose behind him teead.”

Nob that cousin Jimny was a fearful
fiend, or an ogress, or anything of ihat
sork, | But she was certainly a terrifving
personage to Lord Mauleverer, as he
ram.

Three times round the track consti-
tuted o mile; amd by the time he had
completod the first lap Lord Mauleverer
had bellows to mnewd. He was panling
and perspiving, and hig legs were aching
with the unacenstomed exeortiom

The marvellons part of it was that
FI?E.]‘}' was leading—actually leading the
1l 2

The spectators rubbed their eves, and
wondered if thay were dresming.

During the sccond stage of the race,
however, Maunly slackened down consid-
erahly. Tirst Wharton, and then DBob
Cherry, and then Mark Linley, shob
ahead of him.

“Herbert 1™ said  counsin Jimmy
sternly.  “You are slowing down! Pus
a spurt on, or you'll know what to ex.
poect 11

“ O dear!” gasped Mauly.

And with a great effort he gquickened
his pace, and pursued the running
fligures in front.

“That's better,” said cousin Jimmy
approvingly. “It just shows what yon
can do when you're put to it. Stride
out well, and you'll soen overtake those
fellows.*

“Grooogh !
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It all seemed like 2 nightinare to Lord
Mauleverer, ss he pounded along. He
was given neither rest nor respite.
Behind him, like & pursuing Nemesis,
came consin Jimuny on her bike.

When it came to the last lap Mauly
felt utterly “whacked.” Put he knew
that if he stopped ronning he would
feel whaeked in another sense! He was
still within striking distance of the dog-
whip.

"Keop it up 1™ said eousin Jimmy en.
couragingly,  “Only one more lap to
go. And one of the fellows in front has
dropped out—stitch, I expect.”

ol Cherry had reeled to the side o
the® track, and retired from the race.
Hob had really taken teo much upon
limsell in going in for the mile. lle
bl t_-mnpnlm’i 1 every previous event,
end he would have been wise to have
given the mile a miss, for Bob was a
sprinter vather than a  long-distaues
Fil e,

Harry Wharton was leading, -with
Mark Linley hard on- his hecls. A
dozen vards hehind them Lord Maule-
verer came staggering oand stumbling.

“It—it's no pood, Jimmy ! he panted.
“"I'm done! iah we ease up, there's a
dear gall®

Cousin Jimwmy.,  however,  was
adamant. Bhe had now given up adl
hope of her cousin winming the race;
but she meant to see that he was in the
first three,

“ Moever sav die!™ she zaid cheerinldly.
“There's not far (o go now.”

How Lovd Manleverer covered the ve-
raaining distance he never knew, Tvery
vard seemed like half a dozen: every
fresh stride lowered the small sloek of
energy which remained in him.  Dus
the sound of these whireing pedals, close
behind him, spared him on somehow,
And presently he saw, as tn a haze, the
outstrelched tape, 3

Harry Wharton hrveested it fArst, and
there was a roar of applause [roug the
orowd. It was Whartan’s Arst win in
the sports: and it wos well-deserved.

Mark Linley ecame in seeond, and
intzhed strongly. And then FLord
Manleverer, with a supreme effort,

strugeled to the tape; and the roar
which preeted him was even londer than
the roar which had hailed the winner.

"Food old Manly ¥

“ Jolly veell ran ™

His lordship prowmpily collapsed on
the grass. where he lav %mmderi::rg and
gasping hike a newly-landed fish. It
was the fest time o Mauly's eaveor that
he had ever hean known to run a mile;
it was also the Ozt time in hizs career

that he had eover Bnished third in a
CROE, . i
Cousin Jimmy  juomped off Ter

machine and asststod Mauly to his feet.

“Quite a good perfovmance, Hevbert,”
she said. “But you're gpoing to do betier
than thiz to-morrow.™

ie ﬂ‘..., ‘!J!

Lord Mauvloverer leaned helplesely on
the arm of his gir! cousin. He felt
ntterly himp. He had passed thhrough a
terrible ovdeal. He felt that he had pad
enoitgh oxertion to Iast him for {he rest
of the term. And here was cousin
Jimmy talking about to-morrow !

“Toanovrow never comes,” runs the
old proverh. Lord Mauleverer almost
wished it wore true ! For on Lthe morrow
a seven-miles eyeling race was to be
held. It was a prospect which made
Mauly feel more Limp than ever.

“J—I shall ba fit for nothin’
morrow, Jimmy,” he mucmuced.
shall

in-
' 'I'

need a week's rest, to get over

CHETEY.
over 1™
Al I want at the moment,” moancd
his lerdship, “is to push a ginger-beer
an’ ice down my perched throat. But
it's too much fag to totier round to the
tirckshop,™

“Come along!” said consin Jinnmy.
"You've deserved fairly well of yoor
country, having finished third in the
mvile; so I'll open my heart, and iccat
yvon”

“A piuger-besr an' dee,” said Alauly,
“will En:: eaolin’, stimulatin’, inviporal-
in', an’ refreshin’. But I really dond
think 1 can manage {o tolice—"

“This way!” said cousin
firmlv.

They {ottered,

— e

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Petticoat Government !

EA in Loed Mauleverer's study

l was & very cheery affair, and ic

was on a bigger seale Lhan usual,

Cousin  Jimmy was present,

and ghe was officially introduced 1o

Harry Wharton & Co., who had been
invited to rofl up for the occasion,

Peter Todd awnd dark Lanley and

Vernon-Smith were present, in addition

to the famouz Co., and the accommoda-

tionn in Mauly's study was severely

taxed., DBob Cherry and Frank MNugent

ocoupied the window-sill, and Hurree

You'll want to push a house

Jimmy

Singh perched himself on  the ecoal-
zenttle. But nobody  minded the:e
minor discomloris.

Maoly's  study-mate,  Sir Jimnuy

WVivian, had been commissioned Lo lay in
supplies and prepare the spread, and ke
had done his work well. The repa:k
on the study-table was of almost a regal
nafure: but the Remove athletes decidoed
not to indulge oo freely in the fleshpota
of Rgypt, as it were. ‘They had to be
fit for the great cyele race on the
MOrrow.

Couzin Jimnyy was enlively at  hee
enze, and she kept up a running fire of
conversation with the juniors.

Lord Mauleverer conld not get a word
in edgeways; bub that dido't worry lus
lovdship, He felt too fapged to contri-
bute to the general gossip.  From the
depths of hiz armchaiy he ealled feebly
for o second cup of tea. DBut nobody
lieavd him and the clamounr of tongues,
and Mavly did pot repeat his request.
He closed his eves, and treated himself
to “forty winks.” Cousin Jimmy had
her back to him, so Mauly was able io
doze with impunity.

Maoly was supposed to be acting as
host ; but Bir Jimmy Vivian, who hud a
sneaking sympathy with his study-mate,
tactfully took his place, and saw that
cups and plates were duly replenished.

“Well, it's been o joliy good daoy,”
remarked Bob Chorey. “guu’g been a
bit too strong: that was the only draw-
bock, Hope 1i's 2 bit cooler to-morrow
for the bike-race.”

“Yea, rathef ! said Nugent. “It was
too hot for words this afternoon. I felt
like a parched pea in a brying-pan.”

“You won the high jump in champion
stvle, Frank,” eald Harry Wharton.

“That last jump of yours was a
stunnee [

“Bpare my  blushes,” murmured
Franky.

Counsin Jimmy smiled genially upen
the party.

*1 wish I had seen all the sports,™ she
zaid, *Who won the hundeed yards?”

Y uilty I said Vernon-Bmith,
L L)

“And the quarter-mile®

“That was winy pigeon,” =aud DBob

in-qlaT}'.”
“Nonsense!  You'll wake up inei
moerrow morning  full of beans and Cherry.
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“Dob alse won the long Jump,” said
Wharton,  “ Winning two events has
given him a clear lead over all the rest
of us, Franky bhas won one, and Smithy
and myself,”

* And Herbert would have avon one, if
only I had been there-all the time to
spur him on,” said cousin Jimmy., “He
took advantage of my back being
torned. and——  Why, he's doing the
tame thing now "

Cousin Jimmy spun round siddenly in
lier chair, and oheorved Lord Mauleverer
taking his ease in his inn—or, rather, in
lis armehair. His lordship had passed
from a Light doze into a spund slumber.
Doubtless he was dreaming of same
glovious Thopia, whoere people neither
1oiled nor spun, and where such exhaust-
ing things ag iniles and quarter-miles and
ercling races wore unkuown.

“Horbert I shouted cousin Jimmy,

Snove!

“This won't (o at all,” said cousin
Jimmy.,  “Tle’s drifting back into his
old bad habitzs, T must rowss Lim.*

And she promptly dild so—Dby dabbing
a hot teaspoon on his lordship’s nose.

“Yarvooog !

Lord Mauleverer prompily came ount
of L'topia, aml found himself back again
in & world of harsh realitics, He zat up
and clasped his naszal organ, and blinked
at cousin Jimmy,

“Bleeping again® szaid that voung
lady sterndy. “ What do you mean by
i, Herbert? That's the seeond time Tee
caugl:t vou asleep. First an the station
platform, and now heve,™

“Reallv, Jimmy,"” protested Tord
MMauleverer., ¥ Don't vou think vou're
Lit oo hard on a fellow? T've cavned
this map—I've corned a good long sleep.
it faet, T can honesily say, with the
village Blacksmith., that  =omethin
attempied, someilin’ done, Tas earned
He o niphi’s repose

“Ha, ha. ka!”’

Counzin Jimimy frawned.

“T've no ohjection to vour coine to
sleep i the dormitors,”  she  said,
“Thut's tie proper place.  Bub vou're
not going to sleep anvwhere else—nof
while ' on the =pot 1o prevent it ™

“Oh dear!” sighed LTard Maulaverer.
I wish yow'd slop payin’ me your
altendions Jimty, an’ take =ome oiboer
fellew in band,  Why Jen’ von starl on
Duantzr? Ie'z lazier than e

“Then he must be too hopeless o ease
to tackle,” said consin Jimmv vrbancly.,
“Look here, THerbert, von needn’t think
that ibe toil of the long dav is o'er, and
that ilis is your liitle prev home jn the
viest, where yon can ewrl up and go lo
sleep like a dormovse. Yoo re going lo
pik 1o some eveling practice gfver fea.”

“ O, begad!”

“You haven't trained for toanorrow’s
event, I understand @7

* Nunno."

“Then you can get Info iraining right
away!”

Lord Manlevercy furned appealingly
to the grinning juniors.

“It will kill we stone dead ! he said.
“I shall perish in the springtine of my
vouth, throvgh over-exection. Do vou
cllows want to seo me roll off my bLike,
an' draw my dvin® breath on the flag-
zrones of the (lose ¥
“We're not likely to sco anvthing of
that zort happen,” said Havey Wharton,
laughing, “I'm incliced to agree with
cousine Jimmy that o week’s healthy
cxercise will do you all the good in the
world. ™

I agree, too,” said Sir Jimmmy Vivian,

E— —— T P . -

In the school gateway, dozi

Jimmy, hastening to the gateway.
home ? "

on his bicyele, which was stfll supported by his

faithful study-mate, was Lord Mauleverer, * : y

“Js it
(See CTapter G.)

“ Groat Scott ! ' ejaculated cousin
ssible that Herbert Is the first man

Ford  Alouleverer daried a look of
patieed reproach at lus study-matce,

“Thou, tos, Bruatus®” he zaid sadly.

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Tt will be a splendid thing for you,
Mavly,” said Mark Linley. “ You'll feel
s ditfferent feliow at the end of tha
wrek, This 13 what yvou've been wanting
for A iong tune—:somchody to take yon
i lwied, ane enve that tived feeling.”

Lovd Mauleverer groaned,

“I{ T'm shill alive a2t the end of the
woek, 6 wont be cousin Jimrnys
Landi 1™ e saad,

“Tla, I, ha !

“Clome nlong!™ esaid ecousin Junmy.
“Fvorvbody's Bnished tea. I wank fo
jut you through vour paces, and then
siquecse in w0 few sets of tenniz with
Molly Locke before the light fails.”

Lord Mauleverer suffered Limself to
Le led from the zindy., Cousin Jimmy
escorted hing to the bicveleshed, and o
langhtne  crowd of juniors followed.
Maulv considered that they were heart
less and unfeeling, and that they ounght
to urge cousin Jimmy to leave bim in
peace for one cventng at least.  Bul
Harry Wharton & Co. did not interfere.
On the contrary, they seemed to Dauly
to be gloating over hizs misfortunes,

Shortly afterwards, Lord Mauleverer
could be seen pedalling vigorously round
the Close, with cowsin Jimmy bearing
him company on her bievele,

It was weary work, so far as Mauly
was concerned, . Working a treadmill, he
reflected, wonld have been pleasant by
comparison, Buat cousin Jitnmy fairly
revelled in the brisk exercise. Her
energy scemed inexhaustible, Every now
and then, Mauly would cypect her tn
slow up: instend of which she would
moke p sudden spurt, shouting to hoer
companion to keep up.

Round and round the Close they sped,
watehed by a laughing erowd of juniors.
And it was not until Lord Manleverer
rolled off his machine, and reeled inko
the arms of Bob Cherry, that cousin
Jimmny permitted bm bo “ pack up ™ for
the evening.

“Yon've got gquite a poosd iora of
specd,  IMerbert,” she remarked.,  “ T8
only yvou ean keep up Lhat paec, over i
course of seven mileg——"

) I

“You'll find yourself finishing first in
ta-miorvom s race.”

“Heven miles!™ proaned Lhe unhappy
Maunlv., “Iow can a fellow possibly
bilee seven wmiles at top speed, when he
ha-u't o« kick left in himt Ol dear!
Iino=oree T oshali bave o sleepless night
to-nield,  broodin’  abouk  te-maorrowe s
race,

Bat Maunly's propheey was not ful.
fillec, He was asleep that night the
moment his head touched the pllow,
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Leit at the Post !
L-IJRD MAULEVERER awoke, to

find the SUERICL frll]Ehi_l'J-ﬂ
streaming in at the high win-
dows of the Remove dornuitory.

There was no rizing-bell during Sports
Week, it being understood that the
follows conld pet up when they pleased,
provided they put in a prompt appear-
anve at the breakfast-table. _

Lord Mauleverer found the dormitory
cmipty, save for Billy Bunier and him-
sclf.  Tho other fellows, had turned out
long since, and their merry  voices
floated wp from the Close. ,

Bunter did not linger long in bed.
The sound of the breakfnst-gong gal-
vanised him into  frenzied _activity.
Bunter wonld not have missed his
“ brekker * for worlds, lo bopped out
of bed like a fat frog, and went through
his eblutions in & scrambling and per-
functory mapner, while the gong was
il booming, The poet Byron had
spoken of “that toesin of the soul, the
dinner-bell.”  Tha breakfast-gong was
also a toezsin of the soul, in Buniers
CPinon.

But breakfast made no appeal to
Herbert Plantagenet Mauleverer that
movning.,  His lordship stirred neither
hand mor foot. He remained immobile
hetween the sheets, and felt utterly in-
capable of moving, The mere thought
ab breakfast left Mauly cold, just as
Muuly would leave the said breakiast
cold,

BRilly Bunter rolled hastily from the
dormibory, gathering impetuz az he
went, like a fat barrel. Mauly heard
him dizsappearing down the stairs at an
alarming rate, It ecomed that Dunter
was rolling fram top to bottom. Tiuk
whether or not the fat junior had broken
hiz neck Mauly was far too tired lo ge
and investigate, Yo closed his aves once
more and sank into a proflound slumber.

The sun was high in tha heavens when
he was aroused—lorcibly and vigorousiy
~hy eensin Jimmy and a cricket-stump,
Mawly was pgotting wsed to these rude
avwakenings.

“Turn out, lazvbones!™ zaid cousin
Jimmy, “Pvie been hunting for you
-emryw'h-&r{-. Had rie 1dea you were still
aslecp.  Ave you aware that the cycle
rave starts in half an hour®"

*Let it start,” mumbled Leord Maule-
verer. O 'm onot stoppin’ it, dear gal”

e vou want another prodding with
this stump?” demanded cousin Jinuny
truculently.

“Na, thanks! You've
siveral. of my vibs already.”

“Tumble out, then! If vou're not
Jown at the pates in time for the start
vou  can  look out  for  squalls  and
«ataraets 1Y

Clomsin Jimmy, mazeuhne and ener-
eotie oy ever, flounced out of the dormi-
tory.,

Slowly amd reluctantly Lord Aanle-
~grer turned out.  He felt dog tired.
His limbs were st and aching with the
veertiona of the previous doy, snd he
foundd it an effort to keep his eves open.
e nearly nodded to sleep over the wash-
Lrowl.

“0Oh, what a life!” murmured Maule,
ag he burvied s dripping  faee in 2
towel. " Cousin Jimmy's a  feminine
iditron of Neéro—a tvrant an’ a tarlar,
bewad ! Aw’ the week's young vei. It's
anly Tuesday. How can I possibly stick
£ out till Saturday ™ :

Lovd Mauleverer was strongly tempted
to lock the door of the dormitory and
rrawl back inte bed, and let  cousin
Jimmy do her worst. He was tempted
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punctured

| to lie in bed and defy her, as Ajax of

¢ld  defied the lightning., DBut his
couwrage was not egual to taking such a
conrse,  Hao knew that counsin Jimmy
would not have hesitated te batter the
door down., She was euch a persistent
and determined young lady.

Looking weary and woebegone, Lord
Muauleverer went slowly down into the

P marning sunshine,

The Remove eyclists were lining up in
the school gateway for the start of the
great race.  Aauly fetehed his bieycle
and jeined them. Ho leaned heavily
upon his machine, yawning portentonsly.

“Top of the morntng, Mauly!” =ang
out "Bob Cherry. “ How do you feell”

“ Hall dead ™ moaned his lordship.

¥ Never mind, old chap. You'll feel
better after hiking szeven miles at top
speed,

“Beven miles!™" grogued Lord Maule-
verer. “ Why don’'t they make it zeven

hundved, an’ have done with 3t

“Hallo ** ejaculated Harry Wharion
suddenly, *“Hera comes vour cousin,
Mauly. Coker of the Filth iz bringing
her aloang in his sidecar.”

“Oh crumbs ™

Horace Coker came into view, mounted
on his motor-bike. Coker was muifled
in 4 heavy motoring coat, and he wore a
fAying mwan's headgear and a pair of
Snormous ﬁ.‘ogg]m. The sidecar jolted
and swayed over the Hfapstones, and
seated in it, smiling eerenely, was cousin
Jimmy. SBhe intended to accompany
Lord Mauleverer round the course. It
was & circular course, the race starting
and finishing al the gates of Greyiriars,

“Fancy cousin Jimmy riding with
Coler ! exclaimed Johnny Bull. " Docs
sho realise that she’s taking heor life in
her hands, I wonder?”

Couzin Junmy realised nothing of the
sort.  She was blissfolly unaware of
Coker's road-hogging propensities, She
did not know that the great Horace was
tho most reckless and  intrepid speed
merchant that ever sat o saddle. Even
had she known, however, it is doubtiu]
if the knowledge would have perturbed
her. Tt took a Jot to frighten eousin
Jimmy,

Shortly aftecrwards Mr, Lascelles, the
official starter, came into view, and the
competitors mounted their machines in
rendiness, each of them being supported
by a friend,

Lard Mauleverer's bicyele was held in
position by Sir Jimmy Vivian, and
Mauviy was soon doxing over the handle-
bars. The hot sun had a soporific offect
upon lim. Hiz head nodded lower and
iower, Fortunalely for Mauly, cousin
Jimmy failed to notice what was happen-
ing.

When the pistel was fired Coker's
motor-ike shot thraupgh the school gate-
way in o flash, and fairly whizzed down
the lane.

s Etﬁﬂ.u‘]]ﬁ on " shouied cousin Jimn;y.
“We're going too fast altogether, Slow
up and wait for Herbert.,”

HI—T can't ! faltered Caker.

“What! You mean to zay you can’t
slow up?”

“Nobt* gasped Coker. “ Something's
gone wrong somewhere, I—=I've lost
control of the dashed thing !

“My roodness! Burely  youn under-
stand the gears and the mechanism ™

“T'm not a mechanie.” Caker con-
fessed, ns they tere along. “Dnt yon
vecdn’t be alarmed, muss. It's quite all
right, T assure yon. My bike often plavs
tricks like this, Tt puts on a terrific
hurst of :peed, and then righfs iteelf
antomatically. Tt will sort of wear itseli
out in a minute and slacken down to a
normal pace.”

Coustin Jimmy ecould only gasp.

[

seamed thal, mstead of Colier being
master of s maching, the machine was
the master of Cloker. It fairly ran avay
with him, and there would have been
overy excuse for cousin Jimny had she
been seared=stiff.  Buat she sat tight in
the sidecar and awaited cvents,

Inetead of proceeding along the cir-
cuttous route which the cyclists were
taking, the motor-bike forged straight
abead, and was zoon jn the heart of the
conntry,

Cousin Jimmy compressed her lips wiih
annoyance. Gone was her opportunity
of making the pace for Lord Maideverer,
and she wondered how his loedship was
faring in her absence.

Many mides had been traverzed before
the motor-bike reverted to its normal
spead and was brought under proper
control by Coker,

“It's too late now to think of pace-
making my cousin,” said cousin Jimmy.
“The race will be nearly over by tha
time we get back to Greyiriars.”

“U'mi awfully sorry,” srid Coker.
“8till, we haven't had any spills or
smashes. That's something o be thank-
fal for.”

He¢ reversed the machine, and they
travelled at & normal speed back to the
school,

Cousin Jimmy exporienced a shaek of
surprise when they arrived. For in the
school galeway, dezing on his bicyele,
which was still supported by hiz faithful
study-mate, was ]‘E:ural Muuleverer.

HGreat Seott ! ejaculated  cousin
Jimmy. ‘Is it poesihle that Herbert iz
the first man home ™

She jwnped out of the sidecar and ran
towards her eousin, and grasped Mauoly's
limp and lifeless hand, and wrang it
heartily.

Y Bravo, Herbert! TIT forgive Fou for
nodding off 1o sleep now that you've weoin
the race.”

“Ek?" murmured Mauly, opening his
eyes.

“Faney finishing first withoot me
helpt! T think it's perfectly splendid of
you, Herbert!™

“Pegad ™ gasped Mauly, blinking at
hiz cousin in drowsy perplexity.

“"Here come the rest of the fellows!”
said cousin Junmy, as @ pumber of
cyclists came tearing towards the echool
gates, “Whoe will get second place, I
wonder? Tom Brown looks like deing

the trick.”
Tom Brown and Peter Todd were
nevk-and-neck  finish.

fighting out a

Heads down, and pedelling  furiously,
they were fairly hurtling towards the
Eates,

Tem DBrown was the [irst to cross the
chalked line in the gateway, hut Peter
Todd was only & hall-wheel's length
behind him.

There was a roar from the erowd of
fellows perched on the school wall,

“Bravo, Drowney ¥

“Well won, sir!”

Congin Jimmy loocked bewildered.

“What do lil;cy mean ™ she asked,
“Surely Brown is second ?
have won. The
Ilerbert,”

Lovd Mauleverer was looking no less
dazed than his cousin.

“Togad 1 ha exclaimed. “T& the roca
gver T T wasn’t aware ik had started I

“Ha, ha, ha "

“If I finmished first, as cousin Jimmy
says, [ must have ridden the race in my
sleap,™ fid Mauly., "T'va heard of
people performin’ extraordinary feats in
their slepp=——"

“dauly, von nss!™ zaid Sir Jimmy
Yivian, lavughing. “You've been here
all ihe time. You laven't budged an

He—lie can’t
honours went to

It inch, I’ve been holding you up like this



for twenty minuies, and iy arms sre
aching like biliv-o. I can tell you! I
was wondering whoenr you were going to
ol o ostark.”

Uousin Jhnmy realised the teulh ab
last, and she [airly danced with weath.

“ Herbert, yvou—you lump of lazioess !
she spluttered, “I've a good mind to
shake you! Oree again vou have taken
advantage of my absence, [ meant io
accompany you round the course, but
that stupid fellow Coker lost econtrol of
Lis machine and took me miles and miles
mto the country !

“Did  he, {n.' Jove?" zaid Lord
Mauloverer. “Coker, old chap, I'm
downright graleful to you, (ive me
your figk ™

“Ha, ha, hal"”

T.ord Mauleverer ingisted on shaking
Coker by the hand. He also ecxpreszed
his gratitude to Sir Jimmny Vivian, for

having aided and abetted him in
snatehing  twenty  minutes’  blissful
repose.

But {hat was the only veposs that his
lordship was likely to enjoy that day.
Cousin Jimmy was fairly on the war
path now, and she deelared sha waulid
not allow Mauly out of her sight for the
remainder of Sports Week., Which was
anything but a palatable prospect for
the s'acker of the Remove,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Ponsonby's Proposal !

g6 T UST my luck ! said Vernon-Smith
doloronsly,
Calamity, swilt and suadden,
had evertaken the ex-Bounder i
the eyele vace. e had Leen pedalling
vigorously for four miles, putting all his
viin anto at, awnd be had cstablished a
sood lead ever his vivals. Then ecamo a
lovedd  pop,  and  Smethy’s back  tyre
cdragped in the dust, :

Vernon-SBuich jumped off his mnehine,
amd examined the fyvee. It was ns fab
as 0 pancake. A jagpod piece of glass
had done the damage. Smithy had been
ridding at such a pace that he had failed
to notice the frogment lying in the
rondway. There were other fragments
as wall e gathored them wup. and
threw them into the diteh, so that they
wonld nol be a menace to the other
cvoliers,

“Thiz puts me out of the hant,” mut-
teved Vernon-Bmith. “ Nothing for i
but to ?ush my jigger back io Grey-
friars. It's atrocious luck, bul it's all in
the game, I suppose.”

Ile started 40 walk back to the school.
There was a whirring of wheels behind
him, and Tom Brown and Feter Todd
shot past him in 4 Bazh,

*Rough luck, Smithy [¥ panied Pelor,
in passing.

Certainly it was wery bad lack for the
ont-Lime Bounder. DBut he took it philo-
sophically. There was heaps of time, he
vellected, to pick up plenty of points.
To-day was only Tuesday. Thers were
the swimming sports, and the boxing
contests, and the Marathon Race, to
come, as well as =everal minor events.

Yernon-Bmith  continued {to  tramp
back to Greyfriars. fle wasz wheeling
lis machine past the gates of Higheliffe
when he was haded by a group of fel-
lows who were lounging in the gateway.
They were CGecll Ponsonby, the “ blade ™
of tho Higheliffe Fourth, and s thiree
ecronies, Gadsby, Monson, and Yavasour.

“Hallo, Smithy!” called the elegant
Pon. “"Picked up a3 gpiddy punctire—
what "

Yernon-Smith nodded.,
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“Hard cheese,” sail Ponsonby; but
]"I'l:" [;]i'l;I 10T =00n very b;l.lf"“F"'I'f" ill II;:H -
dolements. " T sav. Bmithy ! Yout're
st the chappie we've been wantin' to
H"{"_"

“Absolutely " chimed fn Vavasour.

“We'lve got a litthe proposal to puot
Lefore you,” explained Fon,

Vernon-Snith frowned shghtly, and
wheelod his bievele towards the gate-
way. There he halted, and glaneed in.
auiringly at the Highcliffe hglzmle.ﬂ,

“Where a2 you spendin’ the summer
vae, Smithy ¥ asked Ponsonby.

“No oidea” answered the Greviciars
Jjunior. I haven't given it a thought
vep "

_“'l'h:'ﬂ.'.-a gnnd_ I was afruiﬂ VoL ﬂ'lij.;'hl
have fixed up somewhere, But if you've
not wade any arrangements——"

“LI'yve fixed up nothing, so far,” said

Vernon Sinith. " What's  this  bright
proposal you nmnhm:ed_?"
“Just  this,” explained Ponsonbry.

“We've decided to go toddlin® off to the
jolly old Contineng for the wvac, A
month at Monte Carlo scems the proper
caper, 1f only we can persuade the old
folks at home to give the arrangement
their blessin',”

“An' we should be jolly glad of your,

company, Smithy,” said Gadshy.

*Yes, rather!™ said Monson, with
cnthusiasm,
“Absolutely ! drawled Vavasour,

whose vocabulary scemed to be limited
to that one word,

I
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Ponsonlyy & Co. regarded Vernon-
Smith with an ecagerness which they
mude no effort to hide, They woere par-
ticularly anxious to have Bmithy's com-
pany  on  their proposed trip {o the
Continent. or enee in a way the High-
eliffe nuts wore not pacvhicunlarly foesh
with money. They were not exactly
“on the rocks” At the same {oue, they
realised that a rmonth at Moute Carlo
would be o protty expensive affai:, and
they ruther counted on Vefnon-Smith
playing the part of banker. The son of
a  miiliopaive, BAmithy eonld be very
lavizh with his money on oeccasiom. e
had a habit of breakiug out when on
holiday, and spendinF money like water,
nat enly on lumseli, Lot on s com-
pations. Ponsooby & Co. were well
aware of this, and they esgerly awaited
Smithy’s reply to their proposal,

Vernon-Smith  steod  silent  for
moment, toyimng with his bicycle.beil,

‘Time was when Smithy would have
accepled  such  an invitation  wilh
alacrity. DBut that time was past.

In the old days, when he had fully
hived up to his mickname of the Bounder,
Vernon-8mith  had been on the mos
cordial terms with the Higheliffe puta
But those hectic davs of razzle and
dazzle were over, | 5 |

Verpon-Smith had not entively lost his
old recklessness and daving. .  He was
still inelined to kick over ihe lraces on
occasion, e had not become a plaster.
sainl, by any manner of meanz, But e

11

Mauleverer.

sir 1™ * Scandalous | ™

“1It was jolly thoughtful an' conslderafe of you to kidnap me,”* drawied Lord

“ An" how much are you geitin® for the Job? "’

exciaimed Mauly,

should like to give you somethin® out of my own pocket I ™

ment of his captors, Mauly presenied them each with & currency nofe,
(Sve Chapler 100

** A quid aplece,
labour, begad! I
And to the asionlsh- |

“ Sweated
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ehote  his  pleazures more carciully.
trambling  ood " pub-haunting * had
reased to attract him. He thought of
Monte Carlo, with its stulfy Casino, the
haunt of hungry fortune-seekers; and
the thought nausested him. ‘Ehat sort
of thing had appealed to him -onea; but
somehow it had lost its savour. Far
better, he reflected, to  spend the
gmmer vacation in the open alr, with
plenty of cricket and bathing, and the
simple, wheolesome joys of life. If Pon-
sonby & Co. wished to have a gay time
on the Continent, and fanecied them-
selves in the role of rollicking young
rantipoles, let them gb ahead, It wasn't
Yearnon-Smith’s notion of an ideal holi-
day: and he =aid =o.

“I'm sorry,” he said, “but there's
tothing doing,”

Ponsonby scowled, He had not ex-
pected this,

“You ﬂﬂ.h'_f. WOOMO—0r  Fou
come ™ he said. “ Which 1s it 4"

“I don’t want to come, thanks,” said

won't

Vernon-Bmith  quietly,  “T'm fed-up
with that sort of game.”
“Btll  walkin® in ways of wirtue,

what " speered Ionsonby. “Tlis is
what happens when g fellow comoes nnder

the corruptin’ influence of a pious pri
like Wharinn.” Y B

“* Absolutely ! =aid Vavazour.

Vernon-Smith glared at the Higheliffs
fquartette,

. “I don't want any check,” he =aid.

You put a propesal to me, and you've
had my answer, ‘There's pothing more
to be said.”

And Vernon-Smith nodded curtly to

Ponsonby & Co., and walked away,
wheeling his bicyele.
The Higheliffe nuts scowled after hiry.
“I can't think what's come over
Smithy,” said Gadsby, “He used to be
ﬂﬂi?-.ﬂf oursclves—guite one of the family,
An’ now he's blossomed forth inta 'a
Good Litile Georgie, who obeys his
kind teachers, an’ shudders ot the mere
mentwen of o spree ™

Ponsonby nodded.

" He seems to be dead keen on winnin’
these rolten sports,” he seid. “Hang
him! He's disappointed us, just when
we were bankin' on havin® his company.
I should like to put a spoke in his wheel
somchow, an' prevent him from be.
comin’ sports champion of the Greviriars
Remove. That's his ambition; Pm cer-
tain of it.”

“He's quite likely to pull it off, too,”
sid Monzon, “ anless we can foil him in
vome way., Cot any bright an' brainy
idess, Pon, for nippin® his little ambition
in the bud

M Not at present,” said Pon, “But I
<hall think of semethin’ presently, You
lcave it to mel”

" Rather !

Shortly  afterwavds, Cecil Ponsonby
might have been secn propounding &
deep-laid schenie to his precious cronies,
whe clhckled from Lime to time as Pon
outlined his plan.

It waa by no means a pleasant scheme
which Donsonby propounded. Tn fact,
o came very near to being a dastardly
onc, But that was Ponsonby's way., Ile
felt savage to think that Vernon-Smith
had disappointed him about the holi-
day ; and by way of revenge he meant to
iake stops 1o prevent Swmithy from being
snceessful in the sporta.  Alrcady lus
little scheme was eut and dried: but
Vernon-Smith, tramping on  towards
Greyiviars with his punetured hike, was
ignorant of tho conspiracy that was
being launched apainst him.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for Mauly !
EDNESDAY morning  dawned

W bright and sunny. ‘Vhere had,
in fact, been a suweression of
joy of the Rewmove sportzmen, and to the
deen chaprin of Lord Mauleverer.

The Clerk of the Weather Hatly re-
flzed to come ta Mauly's assistance.

sunny mornings, to the greac !

only he would turn on the water-tap, so |
| Queleh,

to speak, and flood the Groyinars play-
mg-fichls, some of the events would have
to be postponed.

But there was no hint of rain. A
kindly sky, of clondless Blue, smiled
down upon Greyfriars,

It was obvious that Lord Maulevercr
could expect no assistance from  the
weikher,

The schoolboy carl remained in bed,
as usual, while hiz schoolfcllows were
drossing. But Manly was not asleep, as
they supposed, Hizs eyes wore olosed,
bBut his bram was busy. e was wonder-
itrg how he conld possibly dadge the rest
of the sports, and the unwelcome cus-
todianship of eonzin Jimmy.

The present state of aflair: must not
econtinue,  Mauly was quite resclved on
that point. The sports programme was
not half-way through yet; and Mauly
shiversed between the sheets asz he
thought of the hoxing contests, and the
swimming races, anmd the DMarathon.
He must avoid theze forvible ordeala at
all costs,

To defy cousin Jimmy would be futile.
Ta appeal to her to leave him in peace,
and let him go on his own sweet way,
wonld be equally futile.

There was only one way out, so far as
Maunly could sea. He hated subterfuge,
even when it was of the harmless sort;
but the zitwation was desperate, and
desperate  situationa require «desperato
remeties,

“T muzt go sick,” he murmured, os
suon a2 his schoolfellows had left the
dormitory. “I must he taken queer all
of & sudden, and bundled into the sanny.
It will mean kaddin® the fellows, an’
siddin® the matron, an’ posably the
doetor: but, dash it it, there's no other
way of g¢seape for me"

Having made his decision, Lord Maul-
everer rese slowly, and drezssed, He waa
feeling more fagged than ever. Indeed,
ke felt that he was not far off &

enuine collapse.  Perhaps 6 would not
W hecessiry to do onmmeh  shamming,
after all,

When he had dressed and performed
his ablutions, Mauly went downstrirs,

The Close and corrvidors were deserted,
anel  from  the dining-room  eame the
clatter of kmives and forks. Qreviriars
wus abt hreakfast,

Lovd Mauloverer crawled weavily to-
wards the ITall. In the ordinary way it
was & heinous offence for o junmior to be
late for breakfast; but diseipline had
heon considerably relaxed Juomg Spocks
Weok,

Instead of Trowmng at the latecpmer,
Mr. Queleh, who prezided at the Remove
tabild, actually smiled at Tord Maul-
everey as that youth tottercd in.

“Bo wvou have deipnoed to put in an
appearance thic morning, Mauyleverer 1
sawl Mr. OUmnelch. ' You were abzent
frenn breakfast  westerday morning.
And now you are ten minutes lafe. T
fear your eggs and bacon will be eoll.”
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“That doesn't matter, siv,"” ecaid Lord
Mauleverer wearily. “I'm feslin® too
fagged to bother about brekker. Dut
I suppose I ought te peck at somethin’.¥

Mr. Quelch became quite concerned,

“I trust you are nop feeling ill, Maul-
ovierer ¥

“'m feelin® far from 0Of, =ir. T can
havdly drag one leg alter the other, an'
my eyves won't keop open. A sort of
sleepy sickness is stealin' over me.”

“Bless my soul!™ marmured Mr
“Have vou been cxerting your-
self unduly in the sports, my boy "

“Yaas, sirl”

“Then youn should easa up and take
things less strenuounsly.”

Gladly would Lord Mauleverer have
acted wpon this counsel,  But cousin
Jimmy wonll not permit any easing up.
She was determined to keep him up to
the mark, and to whip himn mmto activity,
cither with her tongue, or with that
more effcctive instroment, a dog-whip,
Bat Lord Macleverer conld hardly com-
plain of his cousin’s tyranny. It would
not have been “cricket.”

There were grinning faces at tho
Removo table asx Maunly staggered to-
wards hizs place. But instead of siting
devwn on the form, his lord=hip suddenly
cotlapred amd went sprawling across i,
sweeping Bolsover major's second cup of
cofles off the table i the process,

Crash! Clatter!

ool Ei':u;i{:tu:-: i {'j aculated My
Quelch, in great agitation, "The boy
hus lainded !

There was a eraning of heads in the
direction of Lord Mauleverer. Certainly
his lovdship appeared to hﬁ.t‘ﬁ swooned
away., I he wns play-acting, then he
wis o beitier actor than his  school-
fellows had supposed.

“AMy hal!" murmured Baly Cherry.
“TFaney old Mauly going off like that'”

And Baol ran to the sidelmard and
fetched a water-carafe, He dashed tho
contents into the face of the schoolboy
carl.

Lard  Maunleverer epluttered  and
gazped, and opened his eyes. He had
not  bhargained on  recerving  an ey

deluge in his face, Tt sand muoch for
Manly's solf-contral that he refrained
from welling aloud.

“ All right now, old man ¥ asked Bob
Choerry.

“Ng, hegad; I'm all wrong!” mur-

mured  Mauly  faintly.  “ My head’s
swinunin’ 1" ‘ ]
“TPTake him out inte the air,” com-

manded Mr. Gueleh, signalling to Bob
Cherry and DBolsover major.  *'Then, if
he feels no betier, he must he taken fo
the matron.”

Leaning heavily upon the arms of
Tich and Bolwover, Lord Mauleverer was
pscorted from the dining-hall.  Gut in
the Lright sunshine, he was still languid
anel JFHEM:, and he complained of dizzi-
nss,

“1 know thizs wonld happen,™ he mnt-
tered. “ It was simply askin® for trouble
makin' me do all that racin® an' chasin'.
My constitution won't stand it."

Bol Cherry locked bard at his school-
fellow, ) .

“wlanly,” he =awd, “15 this a stunt to
dodge the sports? Arve you shamming ¥

"%’m not shamrmin® when I otell yon
thot T ferl absolutely whacked,” said
Lord Mauleverer. \ .
Hul{h.:. ,ihaf fainting ht just now, in

H P—

“Shush! We won't discuss that, if
you don't mind, Ti yon fellows have

ot o spark of symipathy an’ human
warks instomd of eold fintstones, yow'll
take me along to the sanny.”

ok Cherry hesitoted, but only for a
moment, He knew what Mauly had
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been throupgl during the past few davs, |

pnd le began o feo %;Emli-.mf:f BOTLY fot
lim. Consin Jimmy had cerbamly been
leading him a dreadfu] dance. A day n
bed would not do Mauly any harm; in
fact, he really ceemed to need it. He
was sulfering from genuine tircdness, as
distinct from lazinesa,

DBob Cherry met Bolzover'zs eye, and
tacitly conveved his intention=. To-
wether, they assisted Lord Mavdleverer
to the sanatorivm, and gave him into
the care of the matron,

Mauly was promptly ordered to bed;
amnd never o his life did bo obey on
order more willingly, It was with a
delicions  fecling of bliss  that |le
stretched hia tired lmbs between the
shecta.

*Whet exactly is wrong with you, my
dear boy ¥ asked the kindly matron.

*I can't say, ma'am. Utter prostra-
{ion, that’s what it feels like. Iossibiy
it'a a case of sleepin’ siclnoss.”

“Dear me!” axelaimed the matron, in
alarm. ' If that is so, vou meust bave
the doctor immecdiately.”

Lord Mauleverer hastily said that he
dudn't think 1t necessary for the doctor
ta be summoned. His temporature waa
rormal, 30 there could Le o immediato
danger.

“Hadn't we Letter wait, an’ sce how
17 develops 7 he supmested.

Tihe matron agreed to this conrae? and
Alauly rolled over in bed, and went io

sloep,
Htis slumbers were short and sweet.
They  were soon  curtatled by the

boisterous arvival of cousin Jimmy, who
burst into the sick-bay like a cyclone,

“What's all this nonsense about your
Leing 1Y demanded cousin Jimmy,
wiving the unfortunate Mauly & shake,
*You are malingering, Herbert !'*

O Joe’ 1Y groaned his lovdaship,

FtDeny it if yon dare!™ Hashed eousin
Jimmy.

“I=—1'm not exactly malingwin‘, dear

al,"” stammered Maunlv. “Fack i3, I
vel really played out—honest Injun!”

“Rubbish! Has the doctor seen vou ™

" Nunng.”

*Then I shall ask the matron to tele-
rhone for him at once. We shall soon
zoe  whether there i3 anvthing wrong
with you or nof.”

Cousin Jimmy founced out of the
ropm. She was back arain in fve
winutes, and scated hersell geimly by
the bedside,

“The docior will be along shortly,”
sie Said,

“Oh, begad! Y wish wyou hkadn't
Lotherad about zendin’ for hiw, Jimmy, "

Lord Mauleverer was almost in dezpair,
The practised eye of the doctor would
soon seo that there was pothing seriously
DI with him, Doubtless he 1.'.'|:|-}_:_Ia
L ordered to take up his bed and walk,
as it were. The prospect was far from
pleasant,

The doctor arrived after a  Drief
1nterval, DMauly had expected to see
e, Short, of Friardale; Lut Dr, Shert
Iappened to be away on holiday. and it
was s locum  tenens who came-—a
roung, brisk, energetic man,

“Well!” he szaid breezilv, striding
towards the bed. “And wvhat's the
matter with you, young man?".

“ Notling,’ saml  cousin

promptly.
“RMH}_E‘, Jimray, I wish vou wouldn't
butt in,” szaid Mauly feebly, “I'm
sifferin’, doctor, from extreme tiredness
—phyaical prostration, in fact.”

“It's sheer, stubborn laziness, dostor,”
chimed in consin Jimmy,

The doctor smiled.

"We'll soon gek atb the facts of the
gase,” he said. ” Ard he nwoceedel o

dimemry
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poke and prod the patient in the chest
arlil_f._ll ribz, fiving questions at him the
while,

When ithe doctor had finished his
exarcitabion, Lord Manleverer looked up
ab hio hopetully, appealingly. His fato
trembled in the balance.

" MNMothing to worey about, my lad,”
said the doctor cheerfeliv..  “ You're
quite all right, except for a feeling of
lirtepness and leg-weariness.”

"Ah, 1 expected the worst!™
Matly, with a =zigh,

Tke doctor looked puzzled.

S The worst § be echoed.
gevitig you good news !

The medico’s idea of pood news did
ned eoincide with Lord Mauleverer's.
At all events Mauly did not scem wildly
happy about thi: particular piece of

good news,
I to iake,

said

“YWhy, I'm

“Whal trentment
doctor? he lnguired.

“ Bxercise I¥ was the promp: reply.
“¥ou kave already participated 1n
various spocts, I understand, and, in
sonsequence vou have developed a shiff-
ness of the limbs, That can be worked
off by running a mile——"

“Eelp!”

“0r by doing a falr amount of swim-
ming."

Clowsin Jimnay elapped her hands,

“Eplendid i she  exclaimed. ¥ The
swimming spovie arve being beld this
afterncon, You'll seon work off the
seiffness, Ierbert, when vou've swuam
from the jetly at Pese to the Black
Rack."

am

A hollow proan came from the patient,
One would have supposed that Lord
Maunleverer liad Leen given only =
month to live, instead of being pro-
nounced fit.

“I heartily agres witly this young
fady,” snid the doctor, taking up his hat
and gloves, “Swimming—~—especially in
the sea~will be Lighly beneficial. You
msk et up al once. If you remeain in
bed, the stiffness may spreand fo your
jounts.  Take plenty of fresh air and
exercize, and vou'll soon be as right as
a Erivet, Good-morning !

The doctor strode to the door, and
venished. Lord Mauleverer's hopes of a
guick life vanished with him.

[SESTEY S

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Fight for the Cup !
!. LL Creviviars flocked down to the

sea that afternoon.
It was o calr sea, without o
ripple on is surface; and &
powerful sun blazed down apon the scone.
Clertainly  tlie conditions wern ideal
for the Remove swimming sporis,
Covsin Jirmmy marched Lord Maul-
everer Jdown fo the sands; and the
fellows were sarprised to ses Mauly up
and doirg. They had expected him (o
Fangnish in the sanny for the rest of tho
weelk,
“You've made a lighining recovery,
[{{enitenned on poge 17.)
Tur Magxer Lisranyv.—No. 903,
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SWIMMING SNAPSHOTS!
By Bob Cherry.

R R R

T iz rumourcd that Mr. Quelch s

I praclising a new. stroke. So long

ag it i3 a swinuning stroke, and not

a now stroke of t]Et: cane, Quelehy
has my full perniission to go ahead !

Soma of you will think 1 am rowan-
cing when [ tell you that I've scen an
angel —complete with wengs.
I saw was .Kngnl of the Fourth, and the
wings were water-wings, The elegant
Aubrey was learning how to swim, but |
could not obscrve he made uch pro-
gress,  There was considerably  more
splash than dazlh about it.

You would not suppese that Goesling,
the porter, was o swuumer, would you?
Yet when Gossy s annoyed by our
merry pranks, he often " goes off the
deep end [7

_ Coker of the Filth has annonnee:d lis
intention of swimming from Pegg to

Pover. I Colcr imagines he rcan
achieve this feat, he is hug;zmg a delu-
stan. Ile will alsa be well advised to

hug the shere all the way!

Alenzo Todd 3= a non-swimmer; yet a
strange thing happenecd to Loney last
week, when he tumbled off the jetiy at
Pege, and fell into the sea.  He told e
afterwards  that when the tumble
occuived lus senses were swinuning |

One of these dayes T zhall compile a
book entitled “Tales of Mean People.”
And I shall remetnbor to inelude the tale
of a cevtain mean fellow in the Remove
vwho 15 so miserly that he keeps his
fooier jcl‘:‘-l":.' i ow=e all the your vl —
as a jersoy e the winter, amd 3 swim-
wing costuig in the summer !

Billy Buntcy is alwavs " pompins
l'_lE-'L'IPl!.! El..l:" il.illl'.]-r!t]illiull, -11]“:! L}lhtl' {I-i.l]'..
when he foppled oui of a boat, and was
resened in the wick of fimwe by Wingate

af the Bixih, Nunier himse!f had 1o be !

“pumped 7 [or & change !

F

I understand that My, Prout is taking
up deep sea diving.  If Mz Prout's head
shiould  pet stuek i the mnd at the
bottom of the sea, it will be a " might;

deep ™ proposition  to haul him  up
acain !
THE -Macxer Lisnary.—No, 903,
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WHEN (OKER SWIMS !:
By Dic. Fenfpld.

W

The water rises tn the air

In secthing valumes, T declare,

Drepnching the felows standing there,
When Coker swims!

§ BEEEEEFEEEEE
(11T,

LT T

HEN Coker founders in the Sark
He really s a comig spark;
Andd follows E’Lirgh! “What a

lark
When Coker swins!

Even the grampus, or the wihale,

Who charn up.owater by the pail,

Wounld find such feats of no avail
When Coker swims!

11is brawny arms whirl reund and round,

And yot he szeems to make no ground ;

We tremnble lest he shanld Lo drownod,
When Coker swims!

Fograssed in his aguatie sport,

He swallows waler by the quart;

Ilis breath is jerky, strained and short,
Vhen Coker swims!

“Bring ont the licboat!™ Cherry ories,

* And huarry up, you grinning guys,

Ov he will drown belfore our eves [7
When Coker swims !

Then Monty Newland—clever chap—

'oases his camers for & “3nap ™

Whiclh will convulse the schosl, mavhap,
When Coker swims!

A zight for gods and fishes? Veal

A sirht that keeps you brighi and gay

Awnd makez you langh the hvelong day—
When Coker swims!

L ——
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EVIDENCE !

=

‘Veacher : " You zay he threw a stone

akosow, Have sou o witness to prove he

threw firat ¥
Boy: “I bhave an eyvewitnezs here,
|

Camr
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EDITORIAL'!
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By HARRY WHARTON.
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HI& is the scason when everylhuing

I 5 " swibnningly,” o to speak.

Ve revel in the ﬂar;f mMorning

dip; we splash gaily in the

8ark, or boldly breast the billows of the

MNovth *Sea. Most of us share Byron's

love of the oeean. OUne of the lines

which we always recite with great gusio
m the Forn-roons is:

“Holl on, thou decp and dark-blue
ocean, roll!”

You will notice I aaid “most of us”
There are execplions—fellows who dis-
like the mighty deep, and who couldins
switg @ stroke to save their lives—liter
ally, T mean. DBilly Dunter brags that
he iz & magnificent swimmer,  Uertainly
he ought ta be, for he is endowed with
ample proportions, and it is a well
known {act that fat people, as a rule, are
better swimmers than thin ones. They
have more natwral buoyaney. Bunter,
however, would sink "like o siope if be
found himself in deep water. Perhaps it
is [ucky for him that he's gencrally “in
tow water ™ instead !

Lord Maulevever belongs to the “ean-
swimn-but-won't *  brigade. Maouly con-
siders swimming to bo waste of energy.
He has no objection to reclining in a
comfortable deck-chair on the beach.
watching other fellows ddisport then-
selves in the water; but you won't cateh
his Juzy lordship joining them! Ilob
Cherry has sometimes tried methods of
compulsion, but they have been of little
avail. Yon ean take a horze to the
water, but you can't make him drink,
Similarly, yvou can fake a schoolboy eavl
to the water, but you can’t make him
swinn !

Alonzo Todd is anoiher conscicntious
objeetar when it comes to swimming.
Alomzo nurses the opimion that swun-
ming 15 a reckless, foolhardy, and
perilois sport. He eollects newspaper

cuttings relating lo prople whoa are
drownod by the dezen during the batl-
ing zeazon, and he reads them alond to
hic schoolfellows as a solemn warning.
Alonzo has alse a voole] objection 1o
erabis, Hia bie toe was mpped on oue
occasion, and T believe he had to pot ik
in plaster-of-Paris for a month! At all
eventa, Alovnzo s no lover of swimnung.

But the majority of the Hemove fel-
lows ave absolute watereats.  Whas
could be grander than to adjourn to the
aea or the river, after a hard game of
ericket in the brailing sun, and float iy
on onc's back, pasing up at the bloe
shy, and fecling delicionsly eool?  Then
there are the swinnning galas, and ihe
waler polo matches, and so forth. Whe
wouldn’t be a swimmer, and share n
these delights? T pity the Dunters aned
the Maulys and the Alonzos, from the

haitom of my heart!



THE

were disporting themselves in the

school bath, having no end of larx,

when ihey were serprized to see
itha Hoad arrive on the seen, in com-
pany with Fossil, the porter.

J_-‘hE'K JOLLY & CO. of the Fourlh

Moever before had the Head been’
known to vissit the schoal bath—or,:

indeed, any sort of bath. D, Rirchem-
all preferred immersing himself in lus
stpddics to immersing himself in cold
water.

“Mvy only aunt!” egpgsclaimed Jack
Jolly, as his head hobbed to the surfiss.
“What docs the Head want, 1 wonder?”

“My bays,” said the doctor, with a
jeninl  smile,  “it fairly  warmis  the
mngsels—k mean the cockles—of my hart
O Sed Fou eniaying :!.'u-ut'ﬁch'qﬁ_ln the
water. [ propose to come and join you.
The doctor tells me it wonld be o sphem-
did thing for me if T took up swimming
az an eggsersize, It will help lo post-
pone the ovil day when T {all a victin
to =enntle decav.”

The juniors chuckled.

“Come alone, sie!” said Jack Jolly
invitingly, “We'll be pleased to show
vou the ropes.” )

The Head tnrned to Fossil, the perter.

“Uondurt mie to the dressing-room,
Fossil,” he said, *and assist me 1o
hange into my eostume.  Teoodle-oo, my
dear boya! I will be with you in a
Lraee of shakes.™ ‘

And the Head fotlowed the aged Foesil

o the dressing.-room, When  he
emerged, a  few  minnits  later,  the
ntors lacfed so nmeh that they swal
lowed pints of hath-waler, For the

Head was a grotesk figger-in his bathing-
costume, It hang loosely on his frale
timaz, and it was striped bike the coat of
i webhea.

“ T,
& Co.

The Head looked puzeled, i

“Af bt o eave inguire what the joak
1347 Lo asked.

“ Ahem | We—we're larfing with sheor
eujoyment, siel” said Jack Jolly. "It's
awlully vipping e the water.”

The Hend advanced jinjerly townrds
the edge of tha bath, and blinked down
nervusly ab Lthe water,

*"Er—would you mind felling  me
which is the Jdeep end and which iz the
shaller end? he ingnired,

Jack Jolly winked ak hiz ehnme,

“That’s the shaller end, where yon're
seandingz, sir,™ he said,

“hank yowr, Jobly M

The Head lingered on the Dbrink for
rite o long time. e hadn't the cur-
didae to take the plunge. iz hart was
ihamping against his bony ribbs like a
sledgo-hammaer. _

Doutlezsz the TTead would never have
outered the water ab all, had not one
uf the mischeevous juniors given hm a
sentle posh from behind.

There was o splush and a shreek, and
the ead found himself flowndering in
soven feoob of water.,  Jaeck Jeolly had
spoofed him, and he had gone in at the
deep end instead of the shailer,

ha, ha!™ gorgled Joack Joliy

T yourg
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“Help ™

The Head nttered a bubbling ery as he
rase to the suufiss,

“I  shall drown!?® ha argled.
“You've been I:ig'hliuﬁ me, You %uﬂ'”ﬂﬁ-
munkeys ! =ave I, Qr
perrish ™

Down went the Head for the second
time, and his face was perple when he
Camme U again.

“Reskew 1" he  spluttered. “For
mersy's sake, save ma !

“ Moray1¥ said Jack Jolly skornfully.
“What mersy have you shown us, you
old tirant? 1"ve got to come before you
for a flogging i the morning.”

T .is kanselled 1 gasped the Head,

“And what about that iopett you
gave me? nsked Merry.

“Kanselled! All your punnishments
are kanselled, if only you will save me !

The Head waz on the point of going
under for the fhird time, when Jack
Jolly & Co. swam ftowards him, and
gralhbed him by his hair and his beard,
and toed him to the side of the bath.
Williug hands were stretched out to
him, and helped lnm (o seramble out of
the wator.

“Oh dear!” panied the ITead. “_'l
have had o mest distressing eggsperi-
opce. My enthusiusm for swimming has
been damped, as well as mny person! 1
will =it <down for a while, till 1 recover
my weth ™

And the Head sank down on to one
of the seats at the side of the bath.

Meonwile, Jnck Jolly & Co. clambered
out of the water, and hurriedly dressed,
They were chuckling as they put on
their close. And whon they quitted Lhe
hath, o few minniis later, they were
fairly hugging themselves with glee,

The Head ﬁnﬂ pot back hiz breth by
thizs time. Tle rose Lo his feot, and
totterad towards the dressing-room.

—_—
E— ]

HOT STUFF!

i

o

First boy: “ Halle. Dick, vou're hav-

ing a tuck in! Do wou kuow the
Shaws ¥ ]
Second bov: “Lhe Shaws?  What

Shaws .
First boy: “T'I] have a ginger-pop,
thanks 1™
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Here he made a starbling discovery.
His close had vannished |

“RBlesa my sale ™ mermered the Head.
“YWhat has happened to my toggs? Hi,
Fossil! Where are you?  EHave you
secn anything of my vestments?

“MNunno, sir ! zaid Fossil.

" Bomobody must have taken them, for
a lark!” said the Head, brissling with
rage. “I am in a most paneful
predickament 1™

And’ he started to hum the chorus of
“What'll T Da?

“You'll "ave to stay 'ove, sir,” said
Foszil, “while I go up to the school
and feteh you & fresh soot of close™

“T will do nothing of the sort!” aaul
the Head, *1 shall catch my deth of
cold if I hang about here in a bathing-
eosteme. There iz only one thing to ke
done in the seorkumstances.  Fossil)
Dizrobwe vourself £

“Wob 1" pasped Fossil,

“T muszt horrow your porter’s nniform,
in order 1o get hack to the scheol™

“Wot ahbout me?” growled Fossil,

“You mmst put on my costume and
romiain here gntt] 1 can sord somobody
to vour assistance,™

“My heye!™ gasped Fossil. ' Huorely
you don’t hexpeet B man of my years
to 'ang about 'ere in a wel Dbathin’-
cosbue I

"¥ou can jump into the bath," sup-
gested the Head., “It's nice and warm
in _there.  Anyway, I must have your
urtiform, Disrobe, or take a week's
nol 153 17

The unforchunitt Fossil had no choioce
but to ebey, Heo went into the dress-
ingoroom and took off his porter’s
uniform, domning  in exchange ihe
Hewd's bathing-costame.

“This 'ere will ke the deth of me!”
monned  Fazsil, “"1've got rocomafics
erond bad ns it is. An' this scakin’
costumea will jest about finish me off 1

“That's all right, Fossil!” said the
ITemd eheerfully, “*The warld will con-
iinwe to wapg merrily, as hefore. The
nopulation will ba reduced by one, but
that i3 a matter of trifliog account,”

11alf an hour later Jack Jolly & Co,
had the serprize of their lives, when the
Head came strutting in at the school
gales attived in the garb of Fassil, the
porier,

“fla, ha, ha!™

T'eel upon peel of lacfier rang out,
and the Head glared at his pewpils as
if he could eat them. Fnt ho was
powerless to punish them, for he had
promemised, whoen stroggling for his life
in ithe school bath, that all punnishments
shonld Da kansalled.

The Head desided to make a belt for
it, and he cut a most nndiggnificd figger
as he Jdarted inte the school hilding,
with o hoard of yelling juniors at hia
heals.

And 5t Sam’s lerfed lond and long at
the latest eggsploits of Jack Jolly & Co.,
wactical jokera hy roval appointment fo
Li:—: Majesty the ﬁemli

THE END.
Tre MacseEr Liepany.—No. 305
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: THE NEW BOY OF GLOOMSBURY'!

,E A Special Story from the pen of
:E BOLSOVER MINOR.
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valléy in Gloomsbury the old college

rears its proud napper. Io its thine

it has turued oot statesmen, lawyers,
soldicrs, uwrglars, heroes, bard roes aod soll
roes—turned ‘em all out!

And true to old seditions, it sbill has its
great men—like Long and Short of the
Lower Secoud. There were two hundred and
sixty-zeven hoys in Gloomsbury, but whey
the Hepd heard there wos a new kid coming
along, it was Leng and Short De sent te
maget this babe,

# o forbh to yon atation apd welcome Dhim,
lads,” he gueth. *Ureet hum in the usonl
mannah. BShower wpon him that gracious
kindoe:s which we should all pgive the
stranger in our midst, and den't be late
back, or I'll hack lumps out of you!™

And, in the Kindness of his heart, the dear
old Head fixed this outing for the same after-
noon ag 3nelp’s Marveelions Clrgus arrived in
towd.

Even as Long and Shork issued forth, they
could hear the strain: of & steam.organ in
the distamee, And b sounded fine—in the
disgtance,

Opa helf of the eirens procession  had
aiready clustered round by the station square.
The other half was still trying to dreag itself
awa&: from the ecrowned heads of Europe.

o That thin bloke'a the Living Skeleton,”
explaloed Shorty. ™ You cau't se¢ him, "cauze
he's turned s{dewn?; but if—>"

“I spot him. Whate he on stilfs forf*

“They're hbis legs, chump. Let's have a
sgnint thropgh the erowd. We dod™t pay to
see thiz lot vader canvas uwsless they're
wiurth Bt .

Snelp's vsyal admission price was fourpence,
aud the show was just about werth it. Any-
way, there was & fair Lwopeun'orth in the
Hrat half if youw counted im the menagerie
with the clowns and included the tux,

« Who's that waving to you, Shorty§” in-
auired Loog.

It wa: Ooky, the tame haboon. He was
sitting wp with the driver of one of the
caravans, oand secmed to lake an instant
fanoy to Short. e threw a coconud al him.

¢ Wanky-chooky-wreeerprer!™  he  chirped;
tlhiem shipped down from the driving-seat as
the two boys turned towards fhe station.

A momeub after he Jolned the pair, and
made it a trio as they passed through on
Lo the platform.

“7T didn't expect we'd meet any of your

F;‘L[-L above the summit of the tallesk

fricuds, Shorty,” obeerved Long. *“Can’t he.

vait outside antll we've meb the new kid ¥

“Why? He nmin't doiog avy harm!¥
prowled Short.

And thiz pleased old Ooky, whe prompily
extended an arm wnd shook-haods with Dim.

“Well, let's all be matey!™ cricd Loop.

80 he plzo shook haods with Ooky, and the
turee of them stond there, arm-in-arm, woit
fog Tor the train to come in.

It wns good, solid friendship, and oothing
wonld have mareed it §if the trsin hada’t
suddeniy brought that new kid on the seonc.
His pame was Ambrass Nettlerash, he had
pimples on- his face and a bag in his hand,
snd he didn't show a chommy spirit towards
Uoky.

“ Fa-an; I'm the new hoy,™ he squawked,
Wand I'm glad vow've come to welcome ma!
Dut who's that fellat in Lhe middle=—eh

That did it. Old Ooky got the idea he
wns belng tosulted, apd he took o Aying eap
n_tni*.%nhrrrﬁe.

I

: The dnw' id dropped his bag. Ooky seized
b and—

Bitf ! again, only a slze larger.

Ambress didn't wait for aoy. more, Safety
first!  He dived back ioto the railway-
varringe, and in the same moment the traio
moved off apgain.

Ooky, with the broken bag [n his hand and
a look of speechless indigoation oo his honest
fu{i{:, \Ivtatchﬂd the train out of sight, Ambrose
nnd all,

“That's torn it!Y groaned Shorty.
rotten thing's express to New Ralgin! We
won't see that  new blighter again till
Lo-merrow tY
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10 you'dd like to explaio to the Head—"
sagrrested Tong.

But Short cut him short.

“1'm wot poking my napper Io the finn's
den to plesse you!  It's Ooky's doing,
nEyway M

Loth of ithem torned fo glare ot Ooky,
who was fust trying the new kid's Sunday
topper on, He podded piezoetly to his pads,

“ Foofy-moufy!™  he  tootled, "t Hu-la-
ha-low!*?

“ Yes; there'll he o hullnbalon alf right ™
moaned Long. * We'll be skinned allve when
we r;ut“bac}-; witiwut that kid! Eeems to
T mene

Aud then he hroke off. His eves gleamed:

like a t:mlﬂle of headlizghis,
e Bay, Shorty, I've got a brifliant iostitu-
Lion! We nesdn't po back without the new
kid, nfter all! Here'z his clobber, and hera’s
Ooky ' Pat the two together—one insule the
other. that is—and what more can you
warpd Pt

Vo meatt, we'll dress Ooky up—=eh T Yes;
thut's o corking molion!™ puzped  Shorly.
“Rut what aboot bim interviewing the
Head 74

“ i, that'l do to-morrow ! Ambrose’ll be
back by Lhen!® spid Long hopefully.

[t didn’t take loug to tog ODoky up in the
mpew kid's elobher,  He looked a proper nnd
in his college cap and blazer and a paie of
ratent shoesz on bl feet.

o Rillahema-loo ' e ehorbbed,

Anid arm-lg-arm with the others e sfalked
gt of the stadion, Bhorty carrying the bog,

Tley gob past the Grammar School all
riehib, aloag the Hi Street, smd dhen threw
the gates of Uloomsbury Collepe.

" Jlest go straight up to the study,™ said
Long. “ Ooky nright gl o Lib oo fresh for
a new kil pund give the show away.™

Ooky made himeclf thorrelly at home jo Lhe
sbudy, He sat dowe on the mantelplece, ntl
hogan to swing himszelf on the phole of
Shorty's cousin.

He was hanging by hiz leps to the gas-
brocket when the Form mozter came in
Forchewnately, old Snubbs  was  short-
sighted, althoupgh he wore glasses,

“ [s the new hoy here?® he asked.

ft Yeazir 1 snid Long and Ehort togebher.

And they dragged Ooky down between
themn.

“ Let the lad speak [or himsell ! said

Epubbz, He quizeed hawl at Ooky, ™ Now,
my boy, vou Bre pgoing bo be in my Form,
and 1 hope you will nlwni's be o worlhy
example and an honour to it. What is your
name :
“Ooky must bave known that something was
expected of him, for he jamped wp on the
table, and soatched the mortar-Hoped off
waprilals” Tuededd,

£ Pojah-ka-piveyr ! he twittered, and bit
off a corner of the mortar-board. 3

Snuebb: pave one roar, and fung Lhimsclf
full ot OQoky, wherenpon OQoky perched on his
shoulders and politely seratched the Form
maszter's head, |
C“ ¥You insolent little wretch! TN flay yon
afive!™ balled Swuabba, 1 hoted the sight
of you the moment I saw you! You remind
me of a lapdindy I once bilked! Dowe, wili
}'ﬂlt'.:'“ 5

He ran round the study two or three
timyes, with Ooky riding piggy-boack, and then
flopped down in a chair.

Ooky found things s bit too slow then, zo
he hopped back on to the table. .
Yoy doa't Lake liberties with me if you
are the headmaster's mnevvew ! ponred
Bnubbs,  “I°1 tell him what I thiok of you,
and in ten minutes’ fime you'll gu alopy anwg
report yoursell Lo him!  Long and Short,
voil jusgr geg he goes! I hold vou respon-
sibla!™

And out he stamped, muttering somethiog

pwtpl.
C w5 ere's & flne gn!*  yapped Shorby.
“0pders is orders, but theee'll be red riot
when we toke Ooky alonp fo the old ‘gn!"
" There was o eruel and evil grin on Snabbs'
face when it appeared round the doorway
a moment after. He just had time to zay
“The Head's ready!” before Qoky shied a
cricket-mnllet at it.
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S¥on 1ake one oarm, and 11 fake the
other,” suil short to Loung.

And in thiz erder they led old Onky along
Loy 410 Desdmaster's stody,

 Now, Ambrose, whait's this I hwear abomi
i ' bellowed Lhe Head, leaning over (he
table and glardng at Qoky, “ You two hovs
il gl e added.

“ Ambrose ban't well, sir, and he's gt 2
aorg thovat aud can’t $alk,” zaid Long.

U Xonsenaetl 1 ean gee by hiz ever Lhat
Le's all right, Those eyes helopg to my
fumily, 1 tell yow. Bul, nephew or wot, T
sliw wo Tavouritism ! Take {hat, Ambirosg!™

And he gave Ooky a clump in the clock.

It wos the Bipgest iosalt Ooky eould res
member zince he beft the forests of Sciatica,
1is arm flew out, and—

Bonk !

Ite cracked m coconut over fthe acgust
cramium of Dr. Polony. That might have
been suflicicnl for an ordioary oew boyv, bt
it wasn't enough for Ooky.

anek-n-bon-gh ' he yawped, seized the
Head by the whiskers, and Huopg bimsell
round iu circles.

" Thiz eomes of yvour apnl’s fabhy upbring-
lug 1 roared the old "uwn. ' Now you've got
Your uncle to denl with yon! Take——"

Byt it was the Hepd whoe took wihiat Ooly
Eave hime-—and that was o paper-weipht
behind the left car. It enme with such force
that it guite bork the old oe's Tealigs.

“ Dagr me!  Iow stropg the Ing’s growp ™
he fatteredd, @ Hae's like me in spirit as well
13 in loeks! Onchi™

It was a pity the eork few out of the ink-
hottle at the moment Ooky threw it. The
Head Lurned Black and bive with rage.

“Fumily feelings be hapged I he rooared,
I paldverise you, Ambioose !

But Ooky bad discovered that. by hanging
on o fhe pas-breacket, e copld kiek out with
extra foree. The Head soon discovered it

Euhm. He landed in the fireplace, and stayed
e,

o think vour nephew's a bit exeited, s,
sald Lonm.

“After his long journey,’” added Short.

YHell go oo leoger journey 1 get hodd
of him!"? stormed the Head. " Snakes and
Iaddera! Iz that my weekly comie he's fear-
ingt Take bim ouwbl of my sight before [
slanghter him! I may he calm encugh in
e morning oy (o hall-staoghter him?*

But Oeky zeemed to have Jost interest in
achool [fe when they got him  iufo the
pssage.

* Decl-d-moochy 1™ he tootled, and skipped
ol dowu the stoirs, and out of the sclool
gates,

 Hung L' He's pinched the pew kid's
clothes '™ grumbled Shorty.

s only Bz funt®™ said Long. .

Ambrose Nettlerash turned up on his ovwn
neconnt next morning, amd his fAest welcome
wis a stingleg clump on the ear from Mr.
Anghhs,

" That's o little to go on with!** the Form
mnster said.  Your unele will haod you oud
a bit more at tew sharp!™

YW hy M whimpered Ambrose,

“You shameless liktlo monsfer to dare azk
Lhal afber your snonkey dricks lpst oipghd !
For two ping T'd—"

Monkey tricks!  Ambrosze had bhad quide
enongh of them since his short meeting with
dhoky. e went straight to Dr, Polony's
sﬁu;:f:y to get the whole thing threshed out.

u i mam

“1f you've any last word o hréathe hefore
I pet about you,”” the Head hissed, rollioe
e hiz sleeves, “hreathe @ now! T can o
withont von or any olber of my Delonpings,
hitt mot that priceless fag-card collectivn ¥ou
destroved '™

And it really looked as if Ambrose was
about to be destroved when, all of a =udden,
there came & crash at the -door, and ¥,
snelp burst in—the Mr., Enelp, of Snclp's
Marveelions Circues,

Ie shock Liz flrst in Dr. Polooy's face.

 You "wlhing grent monkey-soatcher ™ e
roared. “ Who tried to pinch my Ooky? Whe
trussed him wp in your rotten school "at and
cosb? Who ildreated and scared the ponr
creature g0 8 0L could “ardly move? YOU
DID! You, with sonr pudding fooe  oand
pasteboard bat! Buob I'm going to learn you
something—*

Mo, said Ambrozge, " You shontd sayx
"teach T oyou somelbipgp—="

Crack! Ambrose learnt more than le'd
Largained for. Meapwhile, the Head was
making a beelme for the Lower Secoond.
The leng and the shord of §t was theat he
was goaing to make shert work of Long and
Short !

TR EYD.
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old man,” said Harry Wharton.
to see you up and out so soon 1"
Lord Mauleverer sighed.

“T1 haven't recovercd at all,” he sad. |

“I feel just as gqueer as I felt this
mornin’. Bul I was foreed to get up—
doctor’s orders, you know.”™

“Ihd the doctor say wyou were all
right " asked Nugont.

“Nob exaclly., He agreed T was saf-
ferin' from physical prostration: an' he
zaid that the best cure was to take more
axorcise,

“a, ha, ha!"”

“That giddy docter evidently helieves
in  the homecopathie freatment!™
chuckled Vernon-Smith. “Yon cure

vour complaints by taking an extra dose |

of whatever caused themi. That 12 to
sav, If Bunter was hilious through eating
jarn-tarks, he'd be ordered to eat another
dozen to put him right againl Same
thing applies to Manly. He's heon
taking too muouch eoxercise, and knocked
himself up; and now he's got to take a
fierther dose to cure hingaelf 1™

“Hn, ha, ha !

“TFoor old Mauly!” said Bob Cherry
[eclingly.

- Cousin Jimmy wagged an admenish-
1ng forehinger at Bol.

“Don't be sorry [or him," she said,
“le 15 thoroughly and wtterly lazy, and
I mean to ceure him before the week's
ount!"

““There's one thing about it, Mauly,”
s3id Johnny Bull. " You'll find it nice
and caol in the water™

“Yaas, begad., But I sha’n't be ahle
io float alomg abk my leisure. Cousin
Jimmy means to follow me in 2 boat, an’
see that I keep on keepin” on™

“ Exactly ™ said cousin Jimmy..

The sports startod shortly afterwards,
arnd the multitude on the sands had
mneh to enthuse over, '

Boats had heen moored at infervals,
to mark oot the courses: and o nnmber
of Sixth-Formers assisted Mr. Lascellez
with the starting and judging.

The first rece was a short, sharp affair
of thirty yards. It was won in great
style by  Vernon-Smith, who Hashed
through the waler like a Lorpedo.

Lord Meuleverer took part in the roce,
of courso: but even with cousin Jimmy
behind him, giving him an oceasional
pred  with her oar, hiz lordship only
managed to finish tenth. And ihere
wera oftly ten competitors!

The second event was o groelling
affair of five hundred yards. In this
race Iarry Wharfon and Mark Tinley
fought out a thrilling finigh, with the
Laancashire lad victorions by an arm's
reach.

Then came the wvarious diving econ-
Lests, and the swimming-in-clothes race;
and a contest in which tin plates had to
he dived for, and fished up from the
bed of the sea.

Lord Mauloverer was not alde o
dodge a single event., Couzin Jimmy
haunted him like s ewn shadow, and
never allowed him out of her sight for
un instank,

Seldam  had Mauly
strenuons  afiernoan.

a motrno
he  stag-

Zpent
When

“Glad [

ered ount of the sea, after the last race,
i looked atterly “whacked.” And whilo
he towelled his tired limbs in  his
bathing-tent, he could be heard reciting,
with great feeling, those lines of
Shelley's;

“T eounld lie down like a tired child,

An' weep away this life of care,

Which I have borne, an’ yet must
bear;

Till snothin® sleep might steal on me,

An' I might feel in the warm air

My cheak grow cold, an’ hear the sea

Breathe o'er my dyin’ brain its last
monotony.”

Cousin Jintmy, however, relented o
the extent of giving Mauly an evening
of freedom. She told him he could do
what he liked; and what Mauly choze to
do  was to  stretch  himself on  his
lixurious sofn, and rost his aching limbs,
and reflect bitterly that there was “mmore
te come ¥ on the morrow, in the shape
of the boxing contests.

It was raining hard noxt morning—
simply pelting down from a leaden sky.
The Clerk of the Weather was In one of
biz old Dblack huwmours.  But the rain
had ecome too late to save Lord
Mauloverer. The hoxing contests wera
taking place under cover—in the gym,
lo be precise.

There was great excitoment in the
Groyiriars Remove. The fGght for the
sports  championship was  proceeding
apace, and the position was very interest-
ing.

Vernon-Smith led the way at prezent,
with six wins to his eredit. Close an his
heels came Harey Wharton, and Bob
Cherry, and Mark Linley, with five wins
Aplece.

Everything pointed to a very stern
strnggle, with the ssue in doubt up to
the last moment.

Boly Cherry was very hopefal of win-
ning the bexing tournamont, and thus
drawing level with Vernon-Smith., Dut
Bob had some doughly fighting-men to
vanguizh  before he ecould hépe to
achicve this ambilion,

In the draw for the first heat, Bob
found himself paired with Dick Penfold;

and he did not anticipate much difficulty -

tn admnistering the * knock-oot ™ to the
bard of the Remove.

Bob Clerry was feeling quite happy
about his chances, He brought o sil-
ing face into the gy with him. 3

Az for Lord Mauleverer, that harassed
vouth was very nearly ot the ond of his
tethor., He hoped and prayed that he
would be drawn against some powerful
boxer, who would put paid to hin with
one hefty blow.

Alas for Mauly's hopes! e found
himself paired with Oliver Kipps, the
conjurer of the Remove,

Kipps was very far from heing a
duffoer with hiz fists, At the sama time,
he was not a beilliant boxer, and his
serap with Lord Mauleverer looked like
being a long-drawn-out affair,

Cousin Jimmy fairly henmed when zhe
learned the vesult of the draw.

“T'm certain you can scttlo Kippe all
right, Herbert,” she said, “He dossn’t
lonk a Dempsey or a Wille. No
slacking, mind! At the call of * Time !’
yvou musl leap at your epponent———*

“Have pity, dear gal! Haven't I
done onough beapin’ an’ pranein® an’
jumpin’ to last me o lifetione 7

“And you must =imply pepper him
with blows” went on eonsin Jinmmy,
unheeding. “It's 1o be a twelve-rounds'
gontest, I understand: but vou oupght to
polish off your man i much less than
that.™

Lord Mauvleverer protesied that he

| Junmy  sternly.

hadn't & punch in him—that it was as
much as he could do to stand upright on
his two pins.  But cousin  Jimmy
stationed herself at the ringside, and
told Manly that if there was any slack-
ing on his part he would be sory for it
afterwards,

Mauly decided that the best thing he
could do wouhl be to try and force an
early finish to the fight., 8o when
“Time ™ waz called by Wingate of the
Sixth, he rushed at his opponent * hald-
headed.”

“That's the stylel” said ecousin
Jimmy approvingly.  “Pepper  him,
Herbert 1™

The astonished Kipps reeled hack
under a fuzillade of blows. He had not
expected Mauly te offer any wveal oppe-
sition.  ITe supposed that the slacker
of the Hemove would erumple up ab the
first Blow.

Mauly, however, dizplayed aztonishing
energy; and his gloved hals beat a
tattoo on his opponent’s yibs, It was
Kipps whe did the crumpling up. Hae
narrowly escagcd being koocked out in
the flirst round,

“Gond old Mauly ! srid Bob Cherrr.
"Ie's not doing badly, for a fellow who
iz suffering from physical prostration i
" “Ha, ha, ha!™

The honcurz of the first round had
rosted with Manly; but Kipps was the
agpressor in the second, He had got
over his bad peried, and he attacked
with  whaole-hearted and  refroshing
vigour. But it was mot relreshing to
Mpauly, to receive a terrific clump on the
nose, and a powerful drive between the

EYLE. .
“Wake Herbert 1 =zaud cousm
"I've got my ¢ve on

you, you hpow ™

“Ow! I-I'm doin' my besi, dear
gal,”

Kipps fcll away again, affer a time,
and grew weary. lord Manleverer
having grown weary also, it became a
wearisonwe business altogether,

Bob Cherry likened the two boxers to
Weary Willie and Tired Tin, They were
doing more feinting than punching, and
neither of them seemed to have enough
anergy to put his opponent down for the
count, The  boxing-bout  thereforo
dragred out ite slow length, and weny
the whole of the twelve rouanda.

Lord Mauleverer awaited the jﬂd.i.{rz‘v.

1ack

i,

verdict in fear and trembling. He

a gloomy apprehension that he would be
deelared the winner, on poinis. And so
it proved. Mauly was acclaimed the
victor, amid a storm of cheering.

“0Oh, begad!” gasped his lordship, in
dismay, “I—=1've won!"

“Ha, ba, hal”

“It was & near thing,” said cousin
Jimmy., "I shall expect you teo do
Lhetter than that, Herbert, in the next
heat.”

Mauly's Juck was completely out ihat
afternoon, for in the second heat he wasg
drawn agamst Monty Newland, a hoxer
of about the same standard as Kipps.

Mewland had drawn a bye in the fivss
heat. .

“ Another twelve-rounds alfaie,™
groaned Mauly., “Newland hasn't a
strong enoagh punch to knoeck me oukb:
an’ I'm jolly certain I sha’n’t ha able to
administor a knock.out mysell,  I'm
feelin’® too fagped for words™ .

Lord Manleverer had to wait quita a
long time befors his encounier with
Mewland came off. There were several
bouts in between.,  Alanly was rot sorry
for the wait. He leaned heavily against
the box-hovse n the gym, and went o
sleon standing up, like a horse. Cousin

Tie Magser Lappany,—XNo, 003,
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Jimnry zatv him, but for onee in a way
she let sleepiug earls lie,—ov, rather,
stand.

Ab Jast Maulv's name was. called.
The stentorisn voice of Wingate of the
Sixth trespaszed upon his slumbers,

“MNext pair!” thundered Wingate.
“ Herbert Mauleversr—Montague New-
land !

“Hurrah!"
“Pile in, Mauly "

Somewhat refreshed by his slumber,
Lord Mauleverer gave quite a sparkling
dizplay of boxing in the first round.
But Newland was in good form, too, and
there was not a pin to choose between
them.

But Mewland, though nimble on his
feet, and skilful in defence, was not get-
ting encugh "“pginger ™ into his blows,
He once landed a straight left which
caused hiz opponent to rock on his feet;
but that was the neavest hio ever came
to putting Mauly out.

Mauly suffeved from the same weak-

ness,  Has ﬁunr:he.ﬁ lackerd “pep.” Con-
sequently. the bout went the full sumber
of rouadz; amd once again Lord

Mauleverer, to his deep disgust, was
acclaimed the winner on points.

“Bravo!” said cousin Jimny, clap-
ping her hands. I veally balieve,
Herbert, that sou will hglht your way
into the linal !

Mot

me ! muarmured  Mauoly, un-
grammaticslly but firmly. “I've had
enough.”
The 1hird heat [ound his lovdship

paired with Bob Cherry.. As zoon as the
draw was made know!, he hurried across
to Dob, and whispered in his ecar.

“Boli, old f&'l!nw, den't pru!mlg the
agony 1 ha pleaded, “Pul me oui of
iy migery with one hefty elamp i

Bob grinned.

“TILdo my best!” he promised.

It was a sensational fight. It was all
over ju o matter of seconds.

Lord DMauleverer stepped into  the
ring, made a few passes-at hiz opponent,

and then suddomly dropped “his gnard,

exposing himself to the merey of 1lob
Cherry, Out shot Bob's fhst, straight
from the shoulder, and took Mauly full
in the chest. The schoolbey eaMl went
down like a log, and lay perfectly
motioniess, making no effort to rise.

Y Herbiert 1" almost shrieked cousin
Jimmy. “Don't give in. That zort of
thing's awfully feeble.  Jump up and
trounes hing 1™

But even consin Jiumy's voiee, for
once, fell upon  deaf  ears. Lord
Mauleverer had had enough, and more
thin enough. All ihe stuffivg had been
Enocked ot of him. Wild horses would
not have draggéd him to hiz feet, and
mhde him rencw the fight.

dhe voiee of the referee, counting him
out, sounded like music in Manly's ears,

SCherry wins ™ announced Wingate,

a

arid laughter and cheers,

And Bob passed on to the semi-final,
atd thence to the final, in which he
f“u:tigh[: a {Im%dnﬂg batfle with Vernon-
Smith, and lenocked bLim out in the
seventl ronnd.

Bob and Smithy were now level in
thie fight for the championship of the
Reérnove,  And groat was the excito
wient at Greyiviars, and keen the speen-
labion as to who would prove the ulti-
mpate winner and hold the proud title
of the Remove's champion sportsman,

AHE Mauxer Liarany.—No. 903,

towing-path.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Willing Victim !
PGHEGNEY of Higlichiffe had not

abandoned his  plot  against

Vernon-Smitf. He was guite

determined to put a spoke in
Bmithy's wheel, g3 he Fl':pl‘ﬂs-hl_‘:ilp:i.L and
to provent the onetime Dounder of
Groviciars. from  becoming  sports
champion.

Pon had made a few discreel inguiries
of Skinner of the Remove, and he
learned from Skinner thet Vernon-
douth was in the habit of taking an
early morning stroll along the towing-
path of the River SBark. On thess
occastons Bmithy was altired in Bannels,
and n very bright blazer in which all
the hues of the rainbow seemed to be
blended. He wore no cap, and hia hair
was “split in_ the middk.” That was
how Skinner described it.

Ponsonby had passed on this infor
mation to a couple of cheerful loafers in
lg‘rmrd_alc, Jerey and Joe by name.
They were notorious characters, always
hanging about the Cross Keys, in the
village. On more than one cccasion the
zealous P.we. Torzer had threatened to
arrost Jerry and Joe on a charge of
“loiterin' with hintent.”  They were
nevar eager fo earn. an honest iifiing,
though thoy were willing encuph to
earn a dizhonest one.

Fonsonhy suggested to  these two
Iengers that they should lis in wait for
Vernon-Bmith an the towing-path on the
last day of the sporta, and kiduap him
and lock him in the hoathouse.

None of the Greviriars fellows wonld
Le using the boathouse that day, for the
Marathon Iiace was 1o be run, and
those 'Friars who were noi  actually
tuking part in it would be watching it.

Vernon-Smiik. being a prisoner in the
boathouse, would be debarred from
running ia tho Marathon, and be would
have to bid good-bye to his chances of
winning the Cup.

Searely would bo made for him, danbi-
less, in and around Greyiriars; but it
was hardly likely that the scarchors
would go as far afield as the boathouse.

Ponsonby was  satisfied  that |his
precious  schome  would soeceed,
Jerry antl Joe were preparved to do the
job for a “quid " spieco. One half
was in be paid to them before the kid-
napping, and the balance later. Pon-
sonby  gave them instructionz to take
food and drink to the boathouse, so
thatr the prisoner wonld noet have to
endura any Erivatiun. It was sufficient
vevenge for Pon to prevent Smithy from
winning the sports championship.

But the best-laid schemes of mice and
men—and clegant schoolboy “nuls ¥—
are apt to go astray. For on that par-
ticular morning Vernon-8mith failed to
take his uznal constitntional along the
towing-path,

Jerey and Joe, lying in wait hehind
the boathouze, did not ﬁraw lank, how-
2var,

They had besn waiting somw little
time, when a slim figure in flannels
came lounging intoe view along the
“"Ere e comes "' mutiered Jerry.

Iis companion nodded.

“That's the kid, right enough,
Flannels, an’ & gordy blazer, an' "is "air
parted in the middle. That's Master
Yernon-Bmith, an' ‘e'll walk inio the
trap as neal as'von Hke I

But it was not Master Vernon-Smith
who drified leisurely into view, It was
Lord Mauleverer.

Maunly wasz taking an early morning
strall, in order to esvape the imweleonre
attentions of cousin Jimmwr., He knew
that if he fell into the hand< of that

and-

an' biscuits, an’ gingerc-pop.

encrgetic voung lady she would pro-
bably make him practise long-di-tance

runuwing, in preparation  for  the
Marathon.
The Marathon hannted Mauly., Colbid

chivers ran down hiz spine when he
thought about it.

It would not be o Marvathon rare in
the strict sense of the term. for the
courze was ten miles inslead of twents-
six, But ten miles would tax the en-
durance of the hardiest spirvitz,  Cer
tainly it would tax Lord Mauloverer—
over-tax him, in fact. He remcembered
the mile race he had run on the Monday.
\l':ltil cousin Jimrmy behind him, egging
him on with a dog-whip. That had bec
bad enough, 1n all conscrence, but it
would be a2 pleniec by eommparison with a
run of ten miles along a dusty road in
the sweltering hoat.

Mauly was meditating upon the
blarathon, and wnmlﬁring%mw he could

ibly find & way of escape from that
dreadiu]l ordeal, when there was a sud
den rush of feet and the kidnappers
were upon him.

“Begad " gazped Lord Maunleverer,
as the man Jerry seized one of his arme
anid Jog the other. *““What's happenin?
What's the little pame ?"

“Come quiet,” advised Jerry, “an’

::-liltwcaq:ﬂ get ‘urt., Buob if yon shows
ighb———

But Lord Msuleverey did not think of
showing fight. He bad done enough
fighting of late io last him for the vewr
of hiz allotted span. He blinked in a
puzzled  sort r}[l way sk iz Dol
capters as they hustled him towavdz B
boathouse.

Jerry and Joe were greatly velieved
to find their viciim  submitting =0
tamely.  Thev had expected a feree
serap on the towing-path, for Ponzonk:y
hed admitied that IVE':‘I:'TI('II]-R]II“]I O
“a warm handful.” But their captive
was as weak as a lamb,

Prezently the purzzied expression lefi
Mauly's face, and his brow clewred. e
seemed to divine whal was happening.

“1 say.” he exclaimed, “iz this a ki
nappin’ sfunt?" )

Jovry admitted the soft nnpeachimaen,

“You—you're goin' to lock me in the
boathot=e 1Y gquestioned Manly.

“Yug"

“In that casze” =zaid Aaoly, his Taeo
rlowing with gratitude, “1 regard vou
a8 the friends an’ benefactors of suffevin’

humanity ! Shake haods 17

Jerry and Joe were too aztonizhed io
obey. They could ernly gope at their
prisoner. Instead of being angry and
dismaved at being kidrapped, he seoined
to revel in the situation.

“How long ave you goin® to keep ne
here?” inguired Tord Mauleverer, as
he was ushered into the boaihouse.

“¥Fou'va gotter stay ‘ere,” said Joo.
“until the Dbig race is  over—the
Marrerthen Bace, T think 18's ealled.™

O, rippin’ 1" said Mauly, “You'll
aeg that Kmosecurely locked 1o, won'
youi”

Joo nodded in a dazed sort of way.
He could not understand the prisoner’s
attitude.

Mauly glanced around ks prison.
There was a punt in the boathouse, and
plenty of cushions. Il would serve ax an
excellent bed. Mauly glanced at i
almost affectionately.

4T shall ba able to sottle down an'
ﬁﬂj-n}l' a E,"l.'iﬁl:]. ]{mg 5.]1-13|1-," he spicl, |
notice there's some grub here, Ecrn-ql.}uuf.
= Qs
really too good of you, you know.”

Y Nan-nun-not ot all 1 stattered Jerry.

T0Oh, bul i 5! - insisted  Taoed
AMavlevoror, *Te waz jolly thonchiful
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an’ consideraie of vou fo kidoap me hke

Was it vour own idea, begad?”

" Nunne, oir," said Joe. © We was put
up bo 1t

“An’ how much are you gettin' paid
fov tho job ™

“ N oquid apiece, st

“AWhat U exelnined Lord Mauleverer.,
“Only a paltry auid!  Seandalous !
That’s what I eall sweated labour,
begad, I should like to give you somo-
thin' out of my own pecket for doin’ me
this seyvice.”

And Lord Mauleverer pulled out his
wallet, and extracted a couple of
Treasury notes therefrom. Ile handed
one to Jerry, and one to Joe.

Those precious rascals were utterly
flabbergasted. They could only conclude
that their prisoner had taken leave of lis
senses.  Possibly he had bad a touch of
the sun, and was not answerable for his
aciions in conseqguenge.

This was not the first time in their
rhequered careers that they had played
the part of kidnappers; but never had
ihey known a prisoner to behave as their

iz,

present prisoner was behaving.,  They
staved, and they pgasped, aud they
bilinked.

Lord Mauleverer having recompensed
hiz kind benefactors. crawled inte the
punt, and stretched himself out on the
cushions. He waved his hand drowsily
towards the kidnappers.

“Toodle-oo 1™ murmured Alauly,
“Thanks ever so mueh for makin' me so
comfy. This is better than a bed in the
dorm at Greviriars, 'cos there won't be
anvbody to chuck slippers at me, or
tweak my nose, or disturb mmy swect
repose in any way, 1 shall lie here
happtly all day, dreamin® away the
polden hours of vouth”

“My heye!” gasped Jerry.

“You—you're sure there's nothin’
more we can do for you, sir?” ventured
Joe.

“Meothin', thanks. 1 szhall be in
dreamland almost before you've locked
the door. Mind you don't leave the koy
in the loek, or anythin® silly like that.
I don't want anvbody to come along an'
find me here. ¥Yaw-aw-aw!”

Lord Mauleverer yawned prodigiously,
and closed hia eves. He was serenely
happy. His lot had fallen in pleasant
places, after the strenuous ordeals of the
last fow davs. This was the peace that
followed pain. MHeavineszs had endured
for a night, but joy came in the morn-
ing.  And a _bhappy smile plaved about
Lord Mauleverer’s lips a5 he composed
himself to =lumber.

As for the kidnappers, they faigly

stagporad oub info the sunshine, and
closed the door of the beoathouse, and
turned the key, which Jerry then slipped
into his pocket.

"Well, I'm jiggered ! gasped Joe.
“Jevver see the like of thiz "ere ¥

“Never ! assented Jerry solemnly,
“Master Ponsonby said as 'ow we should
fimd the prisoner a tough customer; but
theve ain't nothin® tough about ‘im.
Raft, thal's wot ‘e is—soft as butter., I
vechon *e's got bats in ‘is belfry, if vou
wrsk me. Tork about eazxy money,
mate! Weo sha'n't get a job like this
agen in an "urry.”

And the two rascal: shuffled off along
the towing-path, more . than  satisfied
with their morning's work and its re
ward.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Well Won !

OUSIN JIMMY stepped from the
Head"s house into the glory of
the morning,

Greyiriars hasked beneath a
cheerful sun; the birds were carclling in
the branches of the old elms; and cousin
Jimmy felt that it was good to be alive.

The girl had just breakfasted, and now
she had =zallied out in quest of Lord
Mauleverer.

Quite a number of Wemove follows
were taking the air in the snnny Close,
But there was no sign of his lordship.

Harry Wharton & Co. lifted their caps
as cousin Jimmy stepped towards them.

"Good-morning ! she said, with a
smile.

“The goodfulness of the esteomed and
topping morning is terrvific I said Hurreo
Singh. * After the wetfulness of yester-
day, the sunfulness of to-day i=s as wel-
eomie ax the Mavful fowers.”

" Hasz anyone scen Herbert 7 inquired

cousin Jimmy.

There was a general shaking of heads.

“He's up,” said Harry Wharton, * He
gol up nnusnally early, in fact. DBut
I've no idea where he is. Would you
like 1z to rout him out 3

“Thanks,” satd eousin Jimme, 1
want to put Herbert through his paces,

and see how he shapes at long-distance
runming.”

“Poor old Mauly ! murmured Bob

CrIy.
~ The Famous Five went into the build-
g, amd made search  for  Lord
Mauleverer. Thev were half hopins
that he would not be found. For by this
time thevy felt really snrry for the
slacker of the Reomove. Cowzin Jimmv
was piling on the agony ™ a little tao
miuch, they considered, in making Manly
tauke part in the Maizthon, Makins
bim rum a mile had been all very well,
Probably it had done Mauly pood. Tt
there was a vast difference botween one
mile and ten. A fellow had te Le in
first-class eondition, and as hard as nails
to cover such a long distance in the
summer leat. It was certain that Lord
Mauleverer would not ho  physically
capuble of completing ihe course, Ilis
previcus exertions had not huart him:
but there were limits,

i e

“Tt old Aanly tries to dodge the
Marathon,” =aid Bob Cherry, “1 sha'n't
blame him. In fact, I shall fee]l like
aiding and abotting him.”

" Baime here,” prunted Johnny Rull
“T think cousin (Fimmy ought te leava
the poor hegpgar in peace now.
suffered enough.”

“The gquestion is, where has Mauly
got 107" sal Harry Wharton.

The schoolboy earl was net in his
§im:|:_f, He was not in any of the studies
in ihe Remove passago. cither was he
i the junior eommon-room, nor the box-
room, nor the gym.

Nugem suggosted that Mauly had per-
haps gone back to the Remove dormi-
tory . order to snateh " fortvy winks.”
But the dormitory was visited withont
resulk.

“He seoms to have hopped it said
Boly Cherry at length. “X hope he has,
for his own =ake.”

The Co. returned to the Close, and in-
formed cousin Jimmy that Mauly could
not be fonnd,

“WWe've combed all the studies, and
Fiaetibed higlt and low for him. bt we've
ot geen &0 aouch as his shadow,” ex-
platned Wharton.

!.".I-:m'sin .]imm_',.' J';I:Ii{:l-[i'ﬂ"ﬂ-li hi:l: ]ips.

“[o von think he has given me the
slip ™ ghe ashed.

“Shouldn’t be surprised,” said Nuogent
with a grin. “ You ecan hardly bhlame
hite, vou know, He's been through it
!-;‘ﬂﬂ'-! :ami proper during the last few
tavs,”

“The excrcise has done him all the
gaod i the warlh” said cousin Jimmy.
“He's not feeling the benelit of it yef,
bot he witl, When the sporis are over,
lee'Tl feel as fit as a Adidle.”

“Seriouzly, eonzin Jimmy,”  said
Wharton, I shouldn’t insist on Mauly
running in the Marathen, il [ were you,
It's an awiully stiff race., Mauly hasn't
the stamina for .

“T don’t agree,” sard eousin Jimmy.
“ 1 know Flerbert well--only foo well
le is utterly lazy, and I'm not going to
pander te his laziness by letting lhm off
the Marathon, Of ecourse, 1 sha'n’t
drive him ronmd the conrse like 1 did n
the mile. He can go at his own pace—a
iog-trot, if he hkes. But he's going to
ronipete.”

*uHe's got to be found firet,” zaid Bob
Cherry.

He'a
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“I'll find him!” said consin Jinmy
grimly. “He's hiding somewhere, T feel
sure, But he's not going to WJI‘FEM ouk
of it. If I have ta turn the school up-
side-down, I'll locate him.” ]

And cousin Jimmy strode away in
search of the renegade.

She met with no more saccess than
Harry Whavton & Co. had done. Lonl
Mauleverer seemed to have vanished
inter thin aow,

Covsin Jimmy made exhaustive in-
quiries of the fellows, and hunted every-
where, but without result,

Tt was not until fen o'clock that she
picked up & clue. Bhe had not thought
of interrogating Gosling, the porter; but
when she caught zight of him, pulling
hiz pipe in the deorway of his lodge
slie hastened towards him.

“Have you seen anything of Lord
AManleverer this morning 7" she -
guived.

{insling removed his pipe, and nodded.

“¥es, miss,

“ And he has not returned §

Mot as I knows of.”

“Thank wyeu!’ smid ecousin Jimmy.
And she prompily hurried out of gates.

The Mavathon was {o start at eloven,
and there was only one hour m which

-

M ="

I seed ‘"is lordship a-
strollin’ out of gpates a goodish time ago.”

NGl

te: firel fhe tronant. Cousin Jimmy wusl
deternsined not to let her quarry slip |
through her fngers. He had aleeady
given her the ship on several occasions, |
He must not be allowed to dodge thel
sk important event of all—the Mara-
thon.

Cousin Jimmy  walked with maseulie
etrides. Bhe seemed, in fact, to bestride |
vhe narrow world like a Colossus, She
pxplored the entive length of Friavdale
Lane, and then plonged inta the wood,
through which she stalked like a lioness
i seareh of its prev, E

From time to time she made the :
echoes ring with Lowrd DMauloverer's

name.  Bat no response greeted her
repeated ealls, ,
Meanwhile, time was fying  fast, |

When consin Jimmy cmerged from the |
wooil, unanccessful, she eould hear a dis-
tant clock chiming oleven, ;

“He has beaten me,” she muttered, !
“The race will be sfarting now. Dut
I'll go on hunting for him. And when
I firnedl Iim he shall have the biggest
aressing-down of hiz life !

It was not until midday that consin |
Jiminy succeeded in ronning the truant |
to earth. Her search had taken hLer ta
the towing-path, and when she glanced
at the boathouse, it oceurred to her that |

** Herbert ! **

Cousin Jimmy sweoped down upon the boathouse like a she-woll upon the fold.
There was a tiny window through which she was able to peer by standing on
tip-toe. Lord Mauleverar, reclining al ease in the punt, slumbered on peacefully.
exclaimed Cousin  Jimmy.
gasped Mauly, coming out of his slumbers with a start.

“You rascal!' **0Oh, gad!™
{See Clhapter 11.)

Tar Macxer Lisnary.—No. B03.

such a place woanld be an ideal relreat
for her ro-tired cousin.
Cousin Jimmy swooped down upon the
boathouse like a she-weoll upon Hlu.- fold.
The door was locked. ‘here waxz a
tiny window, however, through which

| she was able to peer by standing on

tipfoe,

Lonzin Jimmy had a vision of Lord
Mauleverer reclining at eaze in the
cuzhiomed punt, slumbering  peacefully,

*Herbert !

The poweorful voice of cousin Jimmy
might have awakencd the celcbrated
Seven Bleeper=,  Bot it did not awaken
Lord Mauleverer., He cerrainly  stivred
i his sleep, as if vagnely conscious of
the wvoice. But he did not open his
oy rs,

Consin Jimmy rapped furionsly on the
window, and she shouted at the zame
LRI,

The repeated rapping and shouting at
Iasi had the desired result, Lovd Mol
everer came out of his slumbers, to lLe.
hold the face nt the widow,

0O gad!™ was his startled excluma-
ELam,

Then he pulled ont hiz gold watel and
elanced at o, aod =aw that the ooy was
nao.

Mauly goave o gasn of relief, The
AMaratbhon would le half-way  thronei
Ly this time. e had escapod !

“Herbeot, yon razeal I shoudwed e
Jimmy, “8ag fhis iz where yon have
been hitding all the morninz? Whnt Jdo
vou mean by 1 * Unlock the door and
let e i ol onee!™

“I—I car'r, Jdeor
Manleverer, with o
focked ™

“Whae!

“Iva bheen  kidoapped ! explained
ATauly, rmizing his voiee =0 fhat oo
Jiunmy eould hear, © Waely 1lis cooenie”,
when takin’ a zteoll along the towig’-
patl, T was potinesd upon by oo oenpde

T.i'l.'-l

G T

sl
T,

eall™
{mint

of human bepefacters.™

A couplo of what®™ gasped consin

Jammy,
“ Human broefactors—savienr:  af
sufferm’  livmanity,  begad! Fhiew

bundled me in heve, oo locked ine "

Couzm Jivmey Frouned.

“What fairv-tule 1= this, TFerbert &

Taord Aauleveror siilecl.

“Ie st o farev-bale—thonel soaon
penple  misght  coesicder 3t rather o
*Groivemy ©oaffpar, be oeadd, 1 wps kid-
napped—honone beighi ! T dudo’t e
heve on oy own pecard, do deadee e
AMearathen,  Thal e jelly plad 1o Dinoe
dedged i, all te spue!”

Clousin Jirmny looked ampeed.

“Well, thiz is a queer biziness, aind no
error,” she remparvked. ™ Whe were these
hemnan benefactors yau habbled alini
| 3T Ton bribwey themt Loforchand o kicd-
nep you #7

“ertainly neb, dear gal.
totpl strangers to me!”

“How pre you going fo gt onl ™
asked cousin Jiminy,

Lord Moavleverer vawned.

“T'him in no hurry to vacale this desie-
nble freehold residence.” he said, ™1
think I zhall eall i ° River View,." ancd
tnke up my abode here for ever!”

“What nonsenze vou talk, Xevberi:
You can't possibly sary here all day.
Where is the key ¥

“The kidnappers—I mean, the Linman
bﬂlﬁlﬂfﬂﬂ{?ﬁ.‘-‘-‘hﬁ?{‘ pone pravein’ off witl
!

“Ts thore a duplicate ey

“Yans, Gosling, the porter, Ln= zot
one, I bolieve”

“Then I'll go and feteh 3, and one
and release you”

“*No hurry, dear pal’

(Cantinmed an pape 25.)

Tl were
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minutes when they begin to differ on a wnaller of opinion.

cerfaiin robbery ; whick one is vight &

Hardly have Ferrevg Locke and Alonlfague Manners, fwwe famous delectives, hnown each other for five
o detectives, two theorics os {o who conuniited a

r

A Difference of Opinion [

L HATH
The monasyilable came
from ELord and Luady Barl-

ing togcthoer,

“Pui " began Manners mildly.

"You see,” sand Ferrers Locke plea-
sanily, “the alarm was given in this
Lovae by vour butler at five minutes
10 four. The clock which the burglar
inteieled takine away with lom  from
vanr oo, Lord Darling, amd which he
deopped ab the doov, last registers the
time as a ouatter to fouwe”

“Which means that the burglar had
linished lilling his pockets, voughly, in
the region ol o quarter tu four,” said
Lord Barling.

“Or after. Tt veailv docs not affect
my theory,” smiled Verrers Locke. ™1
am eontending that Dr. Fourstanton, at
least, left thiz louse between a quarter-
past three, and half-past theee”

“Jut why=—" began Lord Barling,
whilst  Monty Maoners looked at
Feorrers Locke with a sanle,

“Because Dr. Fourstanion, who was
wearing  clevical  parmeots, was  pood
enough {o leave lus coat behind him
when he took Colonel Jameson's grey
coat.” said Ferrers Locke.

“Buat there was an attendant at the
vloak-room all the morning,” said Lady
Barling wonderingly.

“Mot all the moming,” covrecled
liocke, with a sple. ﬁ’:}r the foot-
man seknowledged to leaving the clowk-
poonl at & quarter-past three for a short
time.  He returned to his  post  two
minutes  before the half-lour—iwo
minulez before Colonel Jameson called
for hiz coat. Is that zo, Colonel Jame-
son 17

The colone]l nodded.

“Phe attendant was certainly there
when 1 called—although my coat
wasn't,” bhe added ruefuotly,

There was a laugh at the old soldicr’s
joke.

“and vou say Dr. Fourstanton left
e & elerteal black coat ¥ he asked, with
a twisterd smile. “Good Lovd, what a
change of raiment for a soldier !

“But why should this Dr. Fourstan-
ton leavo his coat and take someonc
plin's T

It was Monty Mavners' guestion.

The cyes of the Lwo detectives met,
Their faces were inscrutable—hard as
FioH.

“Simply becavse Dr. Fourstanton,
who iz a tall maen, found his cleric's
coat on the zmall side, and had a whim
to chanme it," zaid Locke, with a smile.

“rrhis bs all very well,”™ broke in Lord
Bariing a ivifle irritably. ™ Buk the staff
htas gone from upstairz=—ten thousand
wunds” worth, roughly, And we know
v, Fourstanton helped himself to the
things downstaivs. Burely it s safe to

assunte that he took TLady DBarling's
jewellery as well?” )
“Ik, s veasonable to suppose it”

answered Ferpers Locke, " Bub all the
facts oisprove b, OF course, he may
have helped himself Lo the colonel’s ¢ont
firsk, and then gone back and hlled his
nocketge-—"

“ But that's expecting too much from a
clever seoundrel like this Dy Fourstan-
ton,” broke in Lady Barling. *Far too
risky 1"

i ﬁxaci:l;r. madam,” said Ferrers

WHAT'S GONE EEFORE.

The stary opcne with the cicape frem Park-
hurst Prison of Dr. Fourstantos, o woloviods
peotor-bandil who waes brough? to justice b
Jack Drake, the boy azsiztant of the world-
fumaous delective, Ferrere Loeke,

The escaped convict helps himsclf to a
picar's suit of clothes, and makes his way
orer Lo Souwthamplon In a meter-boatl, From
there ke travels to London in company wilh
Rawdolph Chertaey, o neplew of Lord Justicé
Darling, who senlenved FPourstanton to seven
pears® penal gervitude.

The femoys old judge ia cclebroling his
stebictly  tirllday wl  his Rome R Fafon
Syward, whep Cherleey and his * réverend
fricnd eorrice.  Dut the **Hen., Worsfold
kas hardly been fn the place half an
feour when ke deelares biz ffentity. By a
ecldcer vusé Lovd Hartlng 2 omade prigoser
in his owen gafe, afler, Fowrslanton kas helped
himaelf 1o a bundile of neqotiable slocks and
ghares froan i, and Randolph Chertsey i3
rendered  wncosscious. Then, while . the
recellers in ihe ball-room ave enjoying Hiem-
selnes, Dy, Fourstantop fils kis pockels and
wakes Rinsel] scarce. Tt s discovered some
Lime afterwards thal Len thousmud poweds’
worth of jewelery has been siclen frone the
rooms upsiairs.

Fervers Locke recelves o Lelephone niessage

from Lady Barling asking hine to gel oi the

track of the man who has robbed her. Locke
hastens 1o BEaton Square, where he hedls, For
the firsd Line, Momlogne Mawpers, the great
ginatenr crickeler and Socicly idol, who fras
token up detective work, and whose won-
derful suceesses in Lhis divection are 1he talk
af Londan,

Manners, wha fas been eingaged by Lord
Barling, declares that Dr. Fourstaton, after
having made Lord Barting and Rondolph
Cherlsey prisoners, celndy wend eover the
upper rooms of the house and helprd Rime-
zelf to Lady DBarling's jewellery,  Ferrers
LEocke thinks differently.

“ My theory i8,** ke sapt, that Dr. Faur.
stanten had abiolutely nothing o do with
thiz robbery at all, He ecertainky hngn't been
in auy of the coomd wpstairs. Of that T am
pogilive It

{Xow read o)

L

Lecke, ““ He would not be so foolish as
to do that. Besides, he took away with
him 2 small fortune in the shape of
negotiable securities and his lordehip’s
wad of banknotes. Also, you musbk re-
member he took your nephew's car—or,
rather, it took him. He had made a
good laul without running the addi-
tional risk of being caught red-
handed upstaire.  1f he had left the
house after hali-past three the attendant
at the clogk-reom would have seen hum,
would have heard the car start wn; for
the room gives u view of anyone pass-
ing i and out of the door. The ats
tendant saw the * vicar ' came in, but
e sweats he never saw him leave.”

“Then what if he made his exit by
the back entrance,” chimed in Monty
Manners, eycing & curl of tebaceo smoke
contemplatively,

“But why should he do thatt" asked
Locke, turping on lis rival sharplr.
“The mau was admitted as a reverend
gentioman., Until s lordship here or
his nepbew were reseued 1t was perfectly
safe for the revercnd gentleman Lo leave.
No one would Hhave questioned hea
going,™

“1 agree with yon an' all that,” said
Manncers languidly. " DBut how do you
account for this?"

He drew from his pocket The remaing
of a gigar, which still felt warm to the
toneh, and handed it to Ferrers Locke.

The detective looked at it closely.

“Where did vou hOind it?* he asked
sharply. .

“On the back slaircase, by the win-
dow,” roturnced Manners, eycing Locke
with a smile that irritated him consider-
ably. “And, for your wcdification, let
me inforin you that that partienfar
Vvrand of cigars i3 kept in Lord Day-
ling's study—the room wheve Fours
stanton made his lordship a prisonce—
and in na other room.™ )

THE MAGHET Linrary.—No, 903



22

EE

““That . s0,” said Lord Darliep,
coming to the vescne.  “The only person
I gave a cigar to-night of that particu-
e brand was Dr. Fouvstanton '

*Hum !  Locke for & momoni was
taken aback. Sl facks were facts,
and all the facts pointed to Fourstan-
ton's having left the house by the main
door,

Well ¥ queried Manneis: and thore
was & trace of cagerness in his voice.

“I wespect vour theory,” said Locke
guietly ; *but I persist in regavding my
own as the teue ane. The man had no
motive for leaving the honse like a
thief—even though he was one.”

“That's a strong poink, certainly”
said Lord Darling. “If all boils down
to this, then, that while Idr. Fourstan-
fon was speeding off. in Randolph’s car
some olher member of the burgling
fraternity was helping himself”

“Phat is 1ny theory.” said Ferrers
Loske quictly.

“And what do you ithink, Jonty®™
asked Lads Barling slvly.

1 ovespeceiully wish to dizagree with
my  Jearned  friend,” auswersd  Wonty
Manners, with an enigmaticeal smile,

Again the cves of the two detechives
met.  Again that same bard, inscrutable
glance, a3 if the one wore trying to
prerce the mask of the other in order
to Judge his mocriis.

hore was an awkward silence.

Lady Barling broke it,

“CUome, come. bMr. Locke,” she said
lightly, “you have somethiyg up vour
gleove—TI can see it by your face. Who
did broak in®™

“That, madam,” said Locke quictiy,
“semains to be seon”

The * Elderly ** Gentleman !

e HAT will do, Mostyn!”
DMontague Manners settloed
himself comfortably in  the

deep red leather armchair be-
fore the fire in his sitting-room and
waved a diznrissal to his butler-valet as
that silent-footed individeal  moved
backwards and forwards aeross  the
carpeted floor, putting things to rights.

“Very good, sir,” saicd Mostyn, and
there scemed to be an irpnical inflection
in his voice as he stood to attention.

“Good-night, Mostya!™

The butler-valet ignored the “lhint.”
He padded across to his master, and
laoked down upon him,

*1 bhave filed to-dav's newspaper cut-
tings, sir,"” heo said,

“¥ed, yes!"—irritably.
Mostyn "

“And it gives me satizfaction to note
how well the Press is taking to you, sir,”
continued the butlor, “Only two davs
alter that robbory at Faton Square and
vou've recovered the loot, It's wonder-
ful! Tt thrills e ™

“T'm glad it does that, Mostyn!™
There was a distinet touch of sarcasm in
Aanners' tonc now.

“Yes, sir. And if T might be per-
mitted to say so, T should advise yvou to

“Thank vou,

enfertain & few Press reprezentatives
and — and explain  your — hum --
meLhods

Montague Mannors zat bolt upright tin
hiz chair,

“Aany thavks for the suggestion. my
dear fellow ! die zaid, with crushing
surgssm.  But I have repeatedly told
»ou that you are not employed to think,
You are a butler—valet—a deuced good
fellow. an’ all that, but a servant——"

A plint of anger shone in the blue cyes
of Mosiyn for a fleeting second. But he
controlled it with an effort, furned
awiftly upon his heel and withdrew as
stlently as & ghost.
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Montaguge Alaeners watched lum gn,l “Tndecd, Mr. Woedde— My, Benjamin

an cnigmetical swile upoa his handzome
[oaluves,

“Wonderful how he gets about for a
man of sixtv-odd vears!” he muttered
to himself, “He's a hving example of
bBiness, an” all that. Dut "—he cliowed
the end of his cigar savagely—""he must
ot forget his place I

e sank again into the comfort of the
armchair, and pulled awav at his cigar
for a few minutes, Suoddenly he rose,
steeteloed bimself, and then walked ovier
ta the telephone.  Fle was about to Lift
the receiver when hiz eyves straved to
the silver cabinet in the far corner of
the poon,

Slow!ly a smile spread over his faco—
a. mischievous smile, that made his
twenty-cight odd years fall away lika o
cloak, revealing the happy-go-lncky ex-
pression of & youngster about to do
something elever,

e sirolled across to the cabinet and
opened the door. ¥rom within he took
a number of jewel.cazes, With deliber-
ate cave hie opened cach one, and placed
it on the corved oak fable. Az the light
fell wpon the contents of the ecazes he
chuekied,

“Lady Daviing will have to cat her
words,”  he ruminated.  “T've put i
aeross thizs fellow Locke first go off.
Deuced elever fellow, Locke, an® all
that. Deueced elover! Duk he'll have to
admit himszelf beaten, despito his ex-
cellent  theory.,  Whether Fourstanton
had the loot or not, makes no difference
I've cornered the sparklars, and saved
the insurance company a pretty penny !

He pazed long and carncstly at the
tempbing array of pearl vecklaces, dia-
mond-studded pendants and bangles that
formed the contenks of the cazes, and
finally rulblied his hands as if coming to
a delinite- decision concerning them,

“I'll ask Locke fo come over and sce
thern.,”  The words fell from his lips
as e picked up the telephone and called
the world-famous detective’s number,

He was through in B moment,

* Hallo, that yvou, Mr. Locke? Man-
ners this end. Would you do me the
favour of a visit? T've got something
really anteresting to show vou. You'll
come over right. away? (Good man!
Cheerio!™ :

He replaced the receiver on the hooks
and chuekled. Then he snapped home
the catches of the jewcl-cases, and re-
turned them to the eabinet,

“Deuced elever fellow, Locke! he
muttercd, again sinking inte the arm-
chair. “Deuced clever ™

For some minutes he remained deep in
thought, until the whir of the door-bell
hroke in upon his reflections.

“Ie's here thundering quickly ! was
Mannerz' unspoken thonght as he rose
to his feet. And aloud: “All right;
Moatyn, dou’t you frouble! I'll open the
door !

Mostyn, on his way to admit the
visitor, heat a hasty retreat. while Man-
ners walked the lengih of the passage.

“By Jove, you did get a move on,

Locke —— Why, who—what—-"
- Manners' cheery grecting died away
in his throat as he threw open the hall
door. TFor framed in the aperture was
the igure of an elderly gentleman, bent
over u walking-stick, who certainly bore
no likeuess to Ferrers Locke,

“Y¥ou are Mr. Montegue Manners,”
the inguiry came in wheezy tones,
pitched m a high key—"the detective *”

“1 am, my dear sir,"” answered Man-
ners, eveing his visitor shrewdly, * But
I have not the honour of—"'

“AL!" gasped the clderly gentleman,
breaking in unceremoniously, ¥ my name
15 Wurzle—Benjamin Ephraim YWurzle.”

)

-

Ephrann Wurzle,” said Manuners coldlv,

alimozt rudely, “to what do I owe the

honour of thiz—ahem !—visit "
“Recziness ! came the wheezy reply.

“"5-’1-.:!11‘1.‘ imporfant becziness, my dear
sie!

C “Reallyt”  expostalated Manners
irritably,  “Eleven o'clock at night 1=

hardly the time to talk of business."”

My apologies on that score,” wheered
the visitor, nserting himself into the
passage.  “ But the matter is extremely
wrgent. I beg of you, Mr. Manners, to
give me & hearing.”

There was an air of gravity and
carnestuess about the visitor that found
o soft chord amidst Manners' irritation.
He beckoned the man to enter withour
further ado, closed the hall door, and
teed the way to his sitting-roon.

“Take a scat!™

He indicated the armehair with a
wave of the hand, and chose fo remain
stancing himself what time he took stock
of his visitor.

Br, Benjamin Wurzle waz an elderly
gentloman well on the “seventy 7 fine,

Iz onee tall figure was {wnt anmk
shrunken in appeavence, his skin was the

ceolove of parchment, iz ever decp-set

and bright. He was dressed in an old-
fushioned frock-coat that had onee heen
black. but now showed distinet sighs of
age, by reason of the greenish tings in
the material, Ile sported a Byron
collar with a houge cravat, and, sivangely
enouwgh, thero dazzled from his tawdr:
huttenhele an orchid of extreme rarity.

Manners found himself paving more
attention to the orchid and wondering
why its wearer should be sporting it al
that noearthly hour than io the man him.
self, which was, perhaps, exactly wihas
the visttor most wished for, :

For some few minutes Mr, Wurzle re.

elined in the armchanr, drawing in deen
gulps of air, after the manner of an old
gentleman whose wind was =sadly im-
paired. Then bhe cleared s throat and
started to speak.
“I am tervibly worried, Mr. Manners
——" he began, and his voice trembled
in his cagerness and anxioty, * Duf, tel]
me. arc we quite zlone 7

1“11]1'_"'{.!‘ J..ﬁ- S onn i ﬂ"l'ﬂl'l'll}.ﬂl" B TN ] i) i
versation,” smuled Manners, 5itti|\g on
the edge of the table and idly swinging
his leg. “ My hutler has retired.  Bur
withoul wishing to appear rude, T muost
inform you that T am expocting a friend
of mine within the next few minutes i

“Therefore, you would wish me to get
II;‘H?‘E"JI.H!' ness over az swiftly as possible—
oh f

“Exactly !

Manners  smiled grefefully abk the
thoughtfulness of his visiter.
1 will lese no time. I am very

worrted, as I have said, becavse my son
has heen avrested on a  cherge of
burglary * he began,

*“¥our son?"

“Yes, yes, He is abrolutely innocent,
I do assure vou, Mr, Manners! went on
the visiter hurriedly. “There is a2 whole
heap of evidénce against him—eireum-
stantial evidence. But I am his father,
and I helieve that lie is innocent. You
sea  this rving "—the visiior suddenly
fumibled in lhis pocket and withdrew a
gold ring set with a glittering diamond
—"this is.one of the many articles of
valuo he s aceused of stealing. He had
no time to tell the story of this ring.
but he managed to say hefore the polic:
took him away thiat the ring would prove
his innocenee——"

He broke off and handed the ring te
Montague Manners. In his agitation he
elasped the detective's hand with the
ring safely inside it, almost frenziedly,
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Ureeply interested in the strange story
his visitor had set forth, Manners {ook
the ring and examined it carefully, mn-
ning his hands over every portion of it.
Then after a silence of o few seeonds,
dhring which time he naturally enough
failed fo zea the malicious planea his

visttor mave hing, he handed it back, As
his st hand was extended with ithe
rintg glittering like a live thing in the
paliy, Manners neticed a tiny spock of
erinson on s first linger.

“Jaolly shavp edge to that diamond,”
he remarked, wiping the speck of erim-
zon from his finger. " Deuced sharp——"

“Yes, ves, T should have warned vou
of that,” smiled ihe visitor, whose
anxiety had passed. " “But do you find
anything wnusual n that wving, Mr.
Manners ¥

“Blessed if T do,” zaid the detective
frankly. *“But if it i5 one of the articles
your son is accused of stealing, how
comes it {0 be I your possession 1

AR The exclanation came sharp
as a knife adpe, Mr, Waorzle seemed to
be a different being new. “That is
neither here nor there, Mr. Montague
Manners. I don't think that it really
copcerns us, my dear sir.”

With oyes dilated in  amazoment,
Alanners watehed his visitor stand up-
vight, saw that the bent back waz no
fonger bont—that his visiter stood aver

arnd

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

six fect in beighi, that hiz appavent age
was 10 louger apparent.

Mr. Warele, in ofther words, was nof
Mr. Warzle !

Al this the delective saw. and yel
was poweriess o aqliesbion 1, s thront
seeaned Lo De {evribly vy, his tengue
clave o the rood of hiz meoath, his
sirengih and power of ovement thiues
of the past.

My, Benjamin
havshly,

- Ymg poor foal * e mnkoved ek,
hiz voice was no louger high.
pitched and wheezy, Tt waz the volce
of a determined, stick at-notling man.
“You call vourse!lf a defective, and volb
you fall mio so simple a {vap. Thal
rig ts worse than a hnmdved snake biles
put together. There arve tweniy iiny
points raised upon il-so liny as to be
scarcely  discernible—and each’™ point
cerries enough poison to put a man out
for keeps. The diamond, too, iz cut as
sharp as & razor hlade. The alightest
pressure upon it will break the skin.
When that happens and the poison
enters the blood channels—all js up!”

Manners felt his blood run cold; he
iried to speak, to stand upright, hut all
to no avail, He mi%:f:t' have been carved

Waorzle  langhed

-ouk of stone, for what power of move-

ment there was left 4o him.  And yeb his
hearing, his sight remained unaltered—
that waz the tovture of it. Ile was
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| Young hooligan ! ** recared Dr,

Fourstanton. ““Take that]|'
“That ** was & savage hlow
from the walking-stlck. It took

Ferrers Locke by surprise, eatehing
him across the shoulders with &
resounding whack, (See page 24.)

obliged to sit whore hin was on the odgs
of tho table, able to see the man whe
had dvicked him and hiz every move.
ment, able also to hear the words that
flowed from his lips and vet powerless
to resist. It was horrible, uneanny.

“I am sorey to inconvonience  you
go!” Rissed the visttor. " Hut it was
really neeessary. Dot before I proceced
any further, lel me reintroduce myscif.
My name 5 Fourstanton—Dr. Four-
stanton, the man who you have led the
policn to understand was responszible for
the theft of Lady Barling's jowellary !1”

Monlague  Munners’  oyes  openod
wider than ewver,

- "I have been acensed of a few things
in my tine,” went on Fourstanion, en-
woying ithe situuiion, “But really, my
dear sir. 1 object io reeciving credit for
g thing I haven't done. I did not steal
her !uﬁyship's jewellery—and yvou ought
to know it. .-it:- however, T have had
all the kudos without the goads, I am
going 1o sec that vou reetify the mistake,
In short, I'm going. to help mysell Lo
your collection of silver of which I've

heard such a lot !

_He paused, and his eyes roved the
sitbing-room appraizingly.

“T will square the account as it were.
Before I leave here TN be sporty enough
to administer to you ihe only antidute
that wifl counteraet the poizen now

Tue Magxer Lisrary.—No, 903,
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coursing through your vemns.” He
faughed. * You will be alle to tell your
Press friends what a narrow escape from
death you have had, That will do you
a power of good—excellent publicity, is
1t not "

- Montague Manner: was powerless to
take part in this one-sided conversalion.
Pluck he bad in plenty, bot, evoen so, he
vondered (nore than onece whether the
arch-seomndrel before him would leave
liim to die, or whether he would fulfil
his protnise and administer the antidole.
Pourstanton scomed to resd sometinng
ot what was passing in his victim's
wind, Hea Ilaughed cruelly, larshly.

“Have no fear,” he said, “ The poison
is a rare one—very Tare awnd unknown to
modern scicnee. It does whak lack of
oxygen in the air would do—keeps one
deeamily  alive but ineapable of any
movernent.  Buk I've given you my
word—yau shall have the antidote before
I lenwe.”

Huo erozsed the room as he spoke, and

ntly turned the key in the door,  INext
w progecded to help hemself Lo some
wonderful dp'mecf. of antigue silverware
that graced the numerous pedestals and
tiny cabinets in the roon. Finally he
camy to the large cabinet wherein re-
posed the jewel-coses.

“This 15 a surprise |7

His deepset  eyes pglitteved | with
friump]; ane satisfaction as he handled
{the cases and examined their contents,

“Why, this s Lady Darling's little
ot 1 he remarked, walking back to
Manners., “The wory stuff I've been
accused of taking, Ioctie justice with
a vengennce ! He calmly pockebed the
various eases, together with every other
article of wvalue that came to hand,
Then he reorossed the voom and stood
gazing down at Maoners mediiatively.

“1'd better fix vou up before I give
vou the antidote,” he muttered, " or you
might make things unpleasant for me.
sorry, my dear iellow, and all that——"

Jtooping, he picked the half-inanimate
form of Manners from the edge of the
table, and dumped him in the chair
Then he proceeded fo bind him securely,

That done, he took from his pecket a
small g!ﬂ&-ﬂ- receptacle which conmined a
hypodermic syringe., Carefully, as if he
might have been a madical practitioner
going about his business of healing,
Fourstanten sleeped the point of the
neodle in the antiseptic lotion at the
base of the glass receptacle to ensure its
being clean, and then lightly but
dexterously injected the contents of the
needle in Manpers' bare forcarm.

Very few seconds elapsed hefore
Manners began to feel the result of that
1njection. It seemed to put new life
info him almost as quickly as ihe poison
Biad taken life away.

One look Dr. Fourstanton pave his
prisoner before reaching for his stick.
Then he made his way over to the door.
The kui‘ turned softly in the lock, as
soltly the door opencd. and the arch.
seoundrel passed out.  He hurvied noise-
lessly  along  the passage without en.
countering any onposition.  Then, just
as he swung open the deor and moved
out on to the topmost step, he collided
with a figure hurrving from the opposite
direction,

“What the thunder—"

“Wha the devep—"

The two ejaculations were utiered
5-.mu'|lran-:-:r'.l.5|:-'. clogquent of anger and
EUIprise. But the moment Dr. Four
stanton recovercd from the first shoek,
ha Eclt =.".'-_"L':!|.'EI£-‘I' shock run theoush his
whole lwing, for he. vecognised in the
voice of the man he had collided with.
Fervers Locke, the detective.
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{ burst upon him,

Lauckily for Fourstanton the night was
dark, or his expression of fcar, brici
though it was, weould have made the
celebrated sleuth more than curious, As
it was, Dr. Fourstanton reassumed the
role of Mr. Wurzle—bont of back, old—
very old and irritable,

“Why are you not more careful?®” he
demanded gquerwlously, and he wawved
iz walking-stick to give his words a
greater emphasis, " Rushing about like a
young hooligan!™

“Indeed ! exclaimed Ferrers Locke
coldly. *I think the fault of our un-
happy meeting livs evenly between ns?”

“Young booligan!" Dr. Fourstanion
was  beginning to  enjoy  himself.
* Dashed careless! Take that!™

"That ” was a savage blow from the
walking-stick. It took Fervers Locke by
surprise, catehing him  across  the
shoulders with a resonnding whack !

*That'll teach you better manwvers !
exclaimed  the *“elderly *  gentleman,
and, without wishing to pursne hiz ad-
vantage, ho stamped off, muttering
uncler his breath.

For the moment a deep anger con-
sumed  Ferrars Locke—there was o
nasty. tinghog sensation across his
shoulders where the walkingstick had
landed, and he was for going aftec this
warlike old gentlentan and giving him a
piece of his mind,  Dut there was a cer-
tain humour in the situation that ap-
pealed to him and solaced his resent-
ment. After all, the man was old-—and
old men are noted for theiv irritability.

' Dashed fine greeting tho first time I
visit Manners' flat,” muttered Locke, as
he pressed the door-bell. “1 shall have
to find out whe his grumpy fricnd js.
Gee, he's got a powerful arm, although
ho is an’ ohl 'un tae

Huad Ferrers Locke known how near
he had been to Dr. Fourstanton, the
escaped conviet, he would have [elt like
kicking himself, Asz it was, he smiled
rather gritly and pressed the door-bell
for the second time,

Friends !
OSTYN hurried along the pass-
wge and opened the deor. He

was about to ask the visitor

. his name, when, from the

region of the sitting-room, came a lowd
voice, vibrant with anger.

: Mostyn——vou feol! Mostyn—-->"

_ “Bomoething wrong by the sound of
it,” remarked Forrvers Locke. ““It’s all
vight, my man—you go on! Your
waster is expecting me-—"

Mostyn torned on his heel and hurried
back to the sitting-room. At his heels,
i more leisurely fashion, went Ferrers
Locke,

“(z00d heavens, sir !

That was the ejaculation Mestyn gave
utterance to as he looked in at the door
of the sitting-room. TFerrers Locke,
drawing nearer every moment, wondered
what was taking-place. Manners' flat,
andd  all about 1k, zeemed an bnusaal
place.  He reached the door of the sit-
ting-room in time to see Mostyn bound
aeross the floor and foverishly comimenee
te fice iz master of his bonds.

“Good lor'™ The exclamation came
Fromn Forrers Locke this time,  Then,
with a bound, he, too, reached the side
of Montaguie Manners and took charge

of fhe siustion, Out came Leocke's
pocket-knife, Three or four deft slashes
anel  Mammers, feeling  and  looking

humilinted, was standing wpright.

“Who the thump Lxed yvou up like
that ¥ asked Yerrers Locke.

* Fourstanton—-—"

“Fourstanton *"  echoed Locke, in
pnazement,  And then, as the truth
“You don't mean to

tell me that the foellow I hl.i:rpspl;'rj_ into
outside was Fourstanton ™

“Dressel in om tl:ing:,r frock-coak,
stumbles wlong on a stick, Ligh-pitehed

VoI began  Manners,
o “That’'s the nerchant, Well, I'm
Jiggeved! The fellow had the audeeity

to lay his stick across my shouldersI”

“1a, ha, ha!” Monty Manners burst
inte a laugh, His diseomfiture had Jost
some of its sting now that he knew
Locke himself had been taken in and
badly treated by the =ame :coundrel
who had half-killed him and robbed him
s0 eastly.

e theroupon explained 1the events of
tho last twenty minutes, much to Locke's
surprise, and Manners went up in that
worthy's estimation by leaps and bounds
as he touched lightly upon his cacape
from death.

“Jove, what o narrow escape!™ =aid
Locke. “You're 4 cool card, Manners ™
~Mostyn, listening to the two detee-
tives’ remarks, looked on in amazement,
for he knew nothing of Fourstanton's
visit, not having admitted him. Man-
ners, suddenly realising that hiz batler
was  presont,  curtly  dismissed  han
Then, shrugging iz shoulders, like a
rman <oes who has passed more or less
unscathed through a dangerous ordeal,
he drew up a chair and invited his
vizitor to be zeated,

Ferrers Locke made himaelf comfort-
able, what time lis host poured him out
a glass of refreshment and offered him
a Havana, That done the two dotee-
tives sat eyeing each other through the
sthioke-wreaths—sivnming each other up.

“Well,” said IToerrors Tocke ot last,
“And what was i, Manners, you had
to show mae ™

“Oh! Ah!” Manners' confusion was
abvious, He hardiv liked to admit that
he had asked Locke aver to hiz rooms to
show him the recovered hooty, and to
enjoy 8 petty trivinph, especially as the
booty had again heen “lifted.”  And,
after all, he rveasoned, it would zerve no
purpose to admit those unplessant facte.
Far better let his visitor imagine that
Lady Darling's jewrllery wasz stifl in the
hands of the thief who had broken into
her room rather than he should know
that it hatd been stolen for the second
time from the very room in which ho
was now sitting.

TWall#" There was an amusoed smile
on Locke's face as be repeated the query.

Mannere' fertilo imagination came (o
his aid.

“I feel a trifle small, old man, an' all
that, in having to admit that the very
article T wanted to show you-—and 1o
ask vour advice upon—has been carcte:d
off by my late wizitor.™

“Fourstanton ¥ _

“Yeoz! The zeouvpndrel’'s elcancd the
whole place out !

“Tiut why on carth should Dr. Four-
stanton come  here ¥  asked  Locke
sharply.

A little plav-acting on his part,”
smiled Manners, fecling more azsured of
his ground. “CGot the needle becanso
the papers have it that he was respon-
sible for the theft of Lady Barling's
jewellery.”

“Ah! And he denied the impuatation,
of course ¥

Monty Manners swallowed something
in his throat,

“Yez, the villain zaid that az he lad
recotved tha credit for zomoething e
hadn't done, he thooght it wonld be
only fitting to balance np the account.
S0 he promptly helped himself to iy
collection of antipue silver”

“Just  hke IFourstanton!™ echuckied
Ferrers Locke. “He was always an
" honest ' scoundrel 1™



EYERY

s cu R 'THE MAGNET LIBRARY.
_,_-~_——-—~;-—*-—-—-=:_..-= ;
i f

]
--.mu.‘\-'-“!m;‘ 2

; ]HT\ ||‘

i

= = 4

e
e — . . 1bg .
-

g i

=

L
e

q ;4_;_””

1

ur
o
"l
i
R - s

e

T i

PRICE s
TWOPEMCE. -

‘ The ball pitched down within a foot of the crease, Locke's eagle eye upon it. Smack ! He opened his shoulders,
i timed his drive, as he thought, to a nicety, and had the mortifieation of seeing that **simple’’ ball run up his hat
like a live thing,

““You're hot stuff, Monty ! " sald Locke,

(See nage 26.)

“Tao deneed honest!" gromded Man-
ner<, wid wn angry beht shos i s pale
bloe eyes.  “DBut he’s making me cat
humble pie, oo, in having 1o admit to
vou, old scout, that yours was ithe night
theoory.”

“Tut, tut ™ =maled Locke easily. © We
all make mistakes. What we've got Lo
o iz to Jiel aut where that jewellery s

paE

now !

Again Manners swallowed something
i dis threoat, Not for sl the wealth
!|::u,l I{ingtl{nu would he tell Locke where
that jewcilery had gone, Pride played
a promincnt pavt s Monty  Manners’
make-up.  He would not even tell Locke
how he had recovered the booty in the
first place, for there was a secrclive
stratin in hiz character also,

“¥Ye.ps,” he made answer.

“The devil of it all,” said Locke, pull-
ing away contentedly at his ilavana,
*15 that the zeoundrel who helped him-
sell nt Barling’s place left no sign of a
clue behind him except that hali-burnt
cigar, A difficult ecase—very.,  Awd yot
there's more personal  satisfaction in
solving one difficult case than a hundred
easy ones. You have formed no fresh
Lheories, Manneys 77

‘Mot one—absolutely off ithe frack”
amiled Manners, who had now recovered
his compoasure. “I'm gﬂing’ te keep ol
Barling's cnse far & bit,” he added, *and
gor after that rogue IPourstanton!”

*1 wizh you luek!™ =miled Locke.

£

“He's oa regular torror—fenrless,  fand

il eJesv ey wilh tt—a master-
crimizal, ™
“Yea: I osheuald imegine =0 said

Mannors ruefully.,

The subject of critme and its leading
ecxponent wus dropped, and conversation
turned on cricket, at whieh game Monty
Manners excclled to perfection,

“Bo soutre playing af Lowd Thunders
Jeigh's place to-morrow " suid Locke. |

“Yes, Opemng of bis
cricket week,” explained Mondy.
don’t you come down, old man

“1 am not =0 sure that 1 sha'n'i seize
the opporiunity of a  holiday,” said
Locke., “I'm very keen on ericket.”

“IMang me, then you =hall play ! ex:
elaimed Munners suddenby, % could fix
it with Thundersleigh—he'd be delighted
to have you In hiz side”

Locke laughed.

“ Afraid I shouldn't bo much we ot
the game these days,” he answered, and
veb there was an air of longing in the
words that filled Manners with o resolve
to satisfy it, :

“Rot!? he retorted lightly. “Why,
Greyfriars tulks even now of the ericket
prowess of Ferrers Locke I

“Now yon're flattering,” rotorted
Loclke,. “And in our profession, Man-
ners, wa don't ladle out Battery.”

“Hless the profession! Blow the pro-

I-u:u]'-rI:J1i|r1 E, i|
"“Why |

fession! Yow'se playmg on our side

to-inovrow, or I'll swallow miy erickel-
Lt 1™

Joth the detectives laughed, and the
subject of Locke's inelugion in the team
was dropped, although Maoners had
made up his mind to have his way. They
zab lalking and smoking until the sinall
loanrs, he reserve between  them
so noticenble on theiv first meeting had
dropped like a eloak. In ita place had
sorung a matual regard that seemied
ltkely to develop into a solid friendship.

Locko took lis leave in the region of
one o'clock. He strode out sharply:in
the direction of Daker Street, laughing

! to limself occasionally at the thought of

hiy playing cricket on the morrow, for
AManners had extracted a pronuse from
i that he would play.

“Eplendid fellow ! rominated 1errers
T.ocke az he walked along, “I like him
innenzely.”

In Monty Manners' flat the subject of
Locke's Battering remarks was indnlging
in his final smeke—his nighteap, as he
hitmself would have ecxpressed it

“Thundering good chap,™ ntblered
Manners, staring thoughtiully into e
fire. “Locke an' I ought to hit it off.
Ripping fellow-—an’ deuced clever.”

The friendship had started, the firsd
<lone had been laid.  DBut before thas
fricndship was dostined to be under way
for any length of time, ovents wore 1o
happen that would test the solidiiy of
any friendship.
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The Message !

HE fine old Georgian manston

I that sheltered Lord Thunders-

leigh, the patron of British sport,

basked in the radiance of a veal
summer's sunshine. The birds twittered
their contentment, the trees, alive with
their wondrous tints of groen, bowed
vraceiully and gratefally as a gentle
wind stivred their depths. 1

Arvound the old howse was an air of
splendour and quictude that was soon to
be broken as car after car drew up
alongeide the massive steps of the
portico and deposited its burden,

Cricket week had opened, and with it
came the elite of the social workd.

Lord Thundersleigh himself, a fine
specimmen of elderly English manhood,
stoad in the hall to reeeive his guests,
finding a cheery smile and a freshly-
worded grecting for cach as he shook
hands with them. .

True te his word, Manners had wired
hiz lovdship that he had found a ncw
maon for the * House ™ eleven, and po one
was more pleased than Lord '1‘I1under§f
leigh himself to see Ferrers Locke's
bronzed features smongst his players.

“Deweed glad to have you with us,
Locke,” =aid his lordship, as he pump-

handled the great detective's hand
heartily. .

“Tt'= nice of wvou to say so0,” sawd
Tocke., “DBot I'm  afraid that my
erickoting days are over.”

“Nosh ™

Hiz lordship’s rveply was brief and ex-
pressive.

“Let's have a bit of practice at the
nets,” suggosted Monty AManoers. The
match doesn’t stark for an hour yvet—
you'll get your hand in, old man.™

“{rood idea ! returned Locke, with a
srile.

The two detectives linked arms and
walkod inte a room E}.}Etiaili.' set aside
for changing. Lord Thundersleigh gazed
alter them admiringly.

“ Thundering good fellows-=hoth of
them,” he muottered.  “They make a
fine pair.”

Inzide ton minuwtes Locke and Monty
Manners were attived in their flannels
apd Llazers. Dats under their arms,
they strolied out of the house and wan-
dered aver to the ericket piteh.

Monty tested the guality of the turf
as he wont along.

“ Tnst fine,” was his comment. ™ Notb
too dry—notb too stodgy. We shall give
the village crowid a good run for their
money, "

“Villaga? DBut I thought you said
there were several professional cricketers
in the opposing cleven 1" said Locke

“8g there are,” =miled Manners.
“Tho team's always called the village
eleven, for all that. Let me see, there's
Washbwrn, Stacey, and Murdock-—all
county plavers. Dut T beliove they were
Lorn and hred in thiz delightful spot.
They turn out every year for this mateh,
anyway.”

The detectives drew fo o halt as they
came on the portion of ground set aside
for prectice. A net was erccied in
readiness, a crease had been marked out.

“In you ge, old net,” said Monty
danncrs, indicating the wicket to his
companion, “I'll send down a few to
you."”

Fervers Locke tock his stand at the
wicket. He felt all his old confidence
returning as he handled the willow. He
was eager for the first ball.

It came-=n simple looking ball with a
sudden break in from the leg side that

Advertiscinont offices: Toe
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abl but cost Locke his batls. e "stone-
walled ¥ it just in time, and grimaced.

“¥Yery near thing " he exclaimed to
Manners, “'Fry it again!”

Manners tried it again—on the off side
of thé wicket thiz time. The ball

itched down within a foot of the crease,

ocke's eaple eye vpon it. Then——

Smack !

Ila opened his shonlders, Limed his
drive to & nicety, as he thoupght, and
had the moriification of seemng that
“simple ” ball run up his bat iike a live
thing. Had there been o wicket-keeper
behind the sticks, he would undeunbtedly
have caught the ball, and ihe nevitable
“how’s that #™ wonld have followed.

“You're hot stufl," sand Locke,
TRl Pm gefting wise to that break.
Ty again.”

With an easy run Monte AManners sent
down the thivd ball. Thiz time Locke
made no mistake. FHe went oulb at if,
hiz bat meeting the leather at the pre-
cise moment it came off the ground.

"Played, ar!” Monty Manoers made

no attempt to conceal bus admiration.

The ball weont mto the ® coontry,” whero
a couple of village youths were
stationed.

Locke played himself in after that.
Trv 25 he might. Monty Maanevrs conld
make no impression an his companion’s
wicket, After four overs he gave it up.

“And you say vou ean't play ericket !
he exclaimed admiringly, as Locke
doffed the pads. “Jove, do that in the
mateh, old bean, and vou'll Lreak the
bowlers' hearts 1"

Locke turned the compliment aside by
picking up & ball and motioning to
Manners to fake a turn with the bat.

It was almost a repetition of Locke's
performance with, perhaps, more stxle
and fincsse in Manners' handling of the
willow, All sorts of balls Locke sent
down, for he had been accounted an
excellent oricketer in his dar; buk they
wora played with all the conflidence and
stvle of 2 Hobbs.

Manners was superb—a born erafis.
man with the willow.

Lord Thundersleigh and a few of the
team strolled dewn to the piteh and
looked on intorestedly,

"Uselul man,” was his lordship's
comment as he watched Fervers Locke at
work, “T've & pood mind—" He

broke off, apparvently lost in thought.
“Hanged if T don't!”

Lord Thundersleigh chuekled. TTe was
evidently smitten with his idea, whatever
it was.

The hour went by, and the villape
team areivad. A burst of sunshine Lt
up the ground, making the conditions as
neat ideal for the coming tussle ns eould
be expected. Crowds began to assemble
as the two eaptains—Lovd Thundersleigh
and Dertram Washburn—"called the
coun.”

His lordship wan the toss and elected
to bat first.

“Monty, T want you and Tocke to
l_:nfven our innings,” he szaid, “I've an
idea that it will make a splendid com-
bination. What do you think

“I've more respeet for your headpicce

R —
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;mwkﬂmn I cover had™ =aid Doniw,
aurhing., * Ripping notion.”
“ Be Eﬂ' 'l.'.'iﬂtpzljmf then ™

A great cheer went up from the
aszembled erowd as Ferrers Locke and
Montague 3anners, both of the same
profession, walked out to the wicket.
They looked an ideal pair, each cavrying
with him that confidence =0 well looked
for and needed in the opening pair.

{ A hush fell on the crovwd as the uu]pirf_r
signalled to the bowler to open the
innings. Locke had the bowling, Treuth
to tuiE he was experieneing a <lhight feel.
ihg of nervos, ::itlu}ugh 1t pn,&wd i A
flash az the bowler hopped into his run.

There was a .ihurp trrﬂukiug sourpick me
bat met Ball, and then & vociferous
cheer. Away to leg Nushed the ball no
more than a foot aboeve the ground., The
batsmen ran a throo -n |n't:|4:l:-m|ing that
now gave Manners the bowling.

it was a gool h{*gir:niug, It =teadied
Fervers Locke, gave him back that old
confidence he had alwayvs felt with tlee
but. And Manners® ehéery applanse as
he crossed him between the creases was
extremely gratifving.

Another tense patse as the bowler =ont
down his second hall of the over—another
ontburst of cheering as Manners was
seen to cat the leather with a perfect
zhroka,

A boundary !

“Played, sip!”

:FI'I'.I'HI t}'il‘." fi1st ALY LN ﬂu'_'- twn ﬂnﬁf{:ﬁr{\q
secorcd  thirteen, the so-called unloncky
nutnbor.  But Locke soon put the I.;:,-]}u:h
on  that suposbition with o beaubifiel
drive that added another fone runs.

Lord Thundersleigh rubbed his hands
with zsatisfaction. His “ great idea ™ was
beaving fruit,

“I'd bo willing to wager that theee
two fellows carvy out their hate' e
cotfided to Sir Frinest FPavtree, They're
geiting sel.”

Sir Ernest gritnneed a Erifle, for he
was zeventh wicket down on the list, amd
was  rather  anxious to  show  Lord
Thundersleigh that his abilities had nat
been appeecisted to the full.  Still, Le
was a sportsman at heart, and no voice
was lougder iy its prase when Bblonty
Manners brought the score to fifiy.

“There's no touckhing them, v'know!”
he drawled. “ Bai Jove, there goes that
fellah Locke again!™

The great detective was making hav
of the bowling now, Every ball wos
treated alike, every bawler came on
with grim determingtion to “got ™ o
wicket, only to have all his determina-
tion “"knocked into the country.”

Tho two detectives were set.

The hundred was reached just within
the hour, Locke's conteibviion heing
fortv-five against Manners' fiftv-five.

Ar 50 Locke gave cover-point A
“stinger ™ bo eateh: but cover fpmbied,
and the ecrowd breathed again freely--
likewize Locke hiinzelf, After that the
detective left most of the scoring to his
parvtner, the while he himself re-
cuperated.  Steadily the scare mounted
auntil, at the luncheon interval, the fes:.
wicket partnership, still unbroken, had
prodoced 175 runs,

Manners wanted eiglt for his conbary
—a fact not lost sight of by the
spectatgrs as e came off as cool, calo,
and unruffled sz when he had strolled to
the  wickels two and a half  howes
previously, :

As they neared the pavilion Locke and
Manuners simultaneously gripped band-.

“*Played, BMonty!”

(Centiniwed af the fool of puge 21.)
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A tiptop school yarn, with a strong sporting in-
terest. featuring those popular characters, }Jimmy

By OWEN CONQUEST.

THESE COPIES OF

e SCHOOLBOYS’ OWN LIBRARY Now !

TR ———————— e YT T TR R LT L L LI R T L LI L LD T Lot et e Lt i L

IS R A RN AR AN LA A I RNl RSN EE RIS R FFE NS NS I I FE AR I I PPN A NS FFF I T RN EFE NS NN B R N !

THESE TWO RIPPING VOLUMES ON SALE
—weazT FRIDAY, JUNE 5th !

A magnificent story
of vour old favour-
ites, Harrvy Wharton & Co.,
their
adventures during the
summer vacation.

By
FRANK RICHARDS.

AMAZINg

d

64 FULL FPAGES.

'lll‘l'l‘llllll IR AN EA IR A IS RN A TR RN IS AN E NI NN AR AR PR FEFE AN RIS AN ESAN NN RN FERANE

THE SPORTING DETECTIVE!

(Continved from the previous page.)

“Plaved, old frmt!™ s

Thé detectives walked into linch the best of friends, the
Fecipients of a stream of congratulations from the members
of Loth teams, And then, in the midse of the jolhity, came
what was to prove a bombshell. A servant informed Ferrers
Focke that he was wanted on the phone.

Exeusing himself, the world-famous slenih left the marguee
and entered the house, wondering greatly who it was phon-
ing him, He picked up the receiver a trifio crossly.

“Yes? Hallo, halio! Whao's apeaking 77 )

He gasped with surprise, and almost dropped the receiver
in his agitation at the reply hummed across the wires:

“ I, Fourstanton 1"

“What ¥ gaspedt Locke, ™ Why—-"

“1 am speaking from London,® came the sibilant voice
apain. I have just been round to your rooms—"

“You seoundrel 17

“To pay off an old score,” went on Foorstanton's voice
nnheedingly. “ Your puppy of an assistant sent me to a
living death, from which T have been fortunate enough to
csoape. But there is no escape for him !

Locke felt his blood fun cold. Mis voice was husky and
emotional as he spoke again, '

“What do you mean, vou villain 7"

“T mean, that Jack Drake 15 a prisaner in your chambers,
and that the whole place will go sky-high within five minutes.
Thonght you'd hke to know !”

“You inearnate scoundrel !
IL I‘r?‘:“.i_.il

There came s mocking lavgh from the other end of the
wires—then silence. Dr. Fourstanton had rung off.

(What will Ferrers Locke do? How can he help young
Jack Drake when close on seventy wmiles Nes between them?
These guestions are anawered in next week's fine ingtalment,
Pon’t mise it, boys.)
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