


2 SIMPLE

ONE-WEEK COMPETITION —MORE PRIZES NEXT MONDAY!

s

HIS issue sets the ball rolling in a new and fascinating WEEKLY
competition, the simplicity of which is manifest at & glance.

to join in. NO ENTEANCEE FEE

Below 15 a set of eight pictures dealing with OBJECTS and
FEATURES SEEN AT THE SEASIDE, and az the majority of vou
have been to the seaside at some time or another the competition
should offer little difhculty. Even those who have not been fortunate
engugh to spend a holiday by the sea, know encugh to solve the
pictures below,

To show you how easy it is, the first picture is solved foryou, That
gives you a g start. Now, surely, you can hind the answers to the
femaIning seven . pictures.

To the three readers whose eflorts are correct, or nearest to correct,

1 will award
3 MAGNIFICENT CAMERAS

made by the famous firm of Kodak, Ltd. To the six next best,
8 TOPPING MODEL SAILING YACHTS

will be awarded. Thete models are gusranteed to saill. That's a

point worth remembering. Last, but by no means least, on the list
of prizes come
12 USEFUL POCEKET ENIVES.

IT°2 _Nol.

Everybody 1= invite
is required.
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ING PENKNIVES MUST BE WON!

RULES
(Which must be strictly adhered to.)

Readers must write in_ the Epace prﬂvi{]ed beneath
cach picture, the name of the object or feature they
think the picture represents.

When you have sclved the complete set of pictures
sign vour name end address IN ]g'll‘i on the coupen
adjoining the picture set. Then cut out the 'W|Eﬂfa
tablet—de not separate Coupon from pictuﬂ:—and
post the effort 1o ' What i2 It 2" Competitior No. 1,
Cough Houss, Gough Bgquare, Londen, E.C.4, o
;% Eﬂ reach tha; address not later than Tut:sl.‘l-u:.-'. ]um:

ra.

Readers may send in as many attempts as they like,
but each effort must be separate and complete in tzelf,
and made out on the proper pictures and coupon.

Entries mutilated or btaring alterations or alternative
solutions will be disquaﬁﬁed.

It is a distinet condition of entry that the Editer's
deciston be accepted as final and binding,

Employees of the proprietors of this journal are not
eligible to compete,

1 enter © What iz it 77" Competition No. 1 and agree io accept the Edilor’s decision as final.

Name

Address . ......
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THE MAGNET LIBRARY.
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STRENGTH! Thot's what the weedy Duffer of Greyfriavs eruves for. His Form-fellows think thoat he might just as

1ol cry for Ehe moon, for muscle and Alonxo will never be allicd,

cndorerd with the strength of a Gollath and o Herenles put together !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Alas, Poor Old Alonzo !

i I must pot up the best man
W we've ot !
“Duk who iz the Dest
man '’

“The csteemed eche answers whofal-
ne=3, my worthy chums !

“Shut up, Inky! Let me fhank!"

I[:u'.r}' Wharton & Co. uttered thosc
SEINA YRS,

Thevy were sitting in Study Neo. 1.
t was teatime, and on the siudy table
waz a tempting arvray of good things.
There was & rich plum-cake, a present
fram Jobnny Bull's Aunt Tabitha, a
freshtly opened tin of peaches, and a
dish of assovted pastries,

But the Famous Five were apparently
ohlivious of the delicacies before them.
Tea, [or onee, did nob secm to interest
thern, Their brows were knit in thought,
Hnmething: was worrying them.

“There's DBulstrode,™  said
donlfully,

“The tossupfulness scems to be be-
tween the ludicvous Bulstrode and my
v=feemed chums, Wharton and Cherry,”
pvred Hurrce Jamsetb Ram Singh, in
bis weird English.

“You're r(i‘{;ht, Inky " nodded Frank
Nugent.  “Ouly Dulstrode's not wvery
reliable 17

Harry Wharton regarded hiz chums
donbtfolly.  Within  the next week
entrice were to be sent in for the Public
Schools Junior Boxing Championship.
Az capiain of the Remaove, it was
Wharton’s duty to male s nomination.
Buib lo do 50 was no easy matter,

The Hemove contamed several wmen
;}'11!1} were exbremely wseful with their
iste,
there wos Bob Cherry, alwavzs & man ta
e teckoned with; and Dick Russell,
ulstrode, too, was a junior well able o
fale care of himself, while several others
almost as good claimed attention.

“Blessed i I know!™  exelaimed
Wharton at length., “The thing is to
iu-:f:”r]m Lest chapr and yet please every-
eI,

Bob Cherry grinned.

“Then yow've got your worle cut ouf,
ITarey ' he said.

Wharton

g

Whartan himself was one: then.

[
re
|

Tap!

!T]tem come a gentle tap at the study
L0,

*Lome in, aszs!” sang oul Wharion
checrfultly.

The door of Btudy No. 1 opened and
revealed the bony fipnre of Alenzo
Todd. Alonzo was an inoffenszive youth
who endeavoured to ovder his entire
existence according fo the valuable pre-
cepts of his Uncle Benjamin,

Tia softness of heart--and softness of
head—had earned for him the title of
toe Dhaffer of Greyfriars. But Alonzo
did not seem {0 mind this in the least.

He stocd in the doorway of Study No.
1, and beamed at itz eccupants,

“Good-evening, my  dear
fl:'ﬂﬂ‘j‘f:@! he murmured politely,

i:ﬂﬂd-l‘.‘*‘;‘i_‘]"l'iﬂf(. Yy dear ass " prinned
Frank Nugent facetionsly.

“Ha, ha. hat"

I trust vou are not laughing at me,
my dear fellows,” said Alonzo, with o
faint look of pained surprise.

“Oh, no ™

“Not in the least, Toddy "

“The leastfulness is ternific,” grinned
Inky.

Alonzo beamed again,

“Then I am sorry I suspecied wou

school-

E'l:'are,*' went  on the Duffer  gently.
Pray, aceept my sincere apologies, my
dear  fellows ! My Tlnele DBenjamin

always impressed upon e {hat to Le
suspicious of one's fellow-men——"'
" Hallo, hallo, hallo!” grosned Deb

Cherry,  “Tle's off!  Cag him, some

hmlgﬂi"

“Never mind old Ben now '™ smiled
Harey Wharton,  * What's the wheeze,
anyway, Toddy?”

“Wheere "  murmured the Duffer,
locking puzzled.

“Yes, ass! Lot it vipl”

“Rip?” ropeated Todd pareot-like, a
way he had swhen puzzled or excited.

“Oh, my  giddy aunt!™  groaned
Johuny Ball.

Todd blinked.

“ I osorry 1o hear your Aunt Tahitha
is giddy, my dear Dull!” he gaid. “f
trust it i3 nothing sorious ¢

The Famonz Five choked.

“IIa, ha, ha !

“*You burbling jabberwock 1™

But they've wrong!

I

Alovzo suddenly Decornes

A Magnificent, New, Extra
Long Complete Story of
Harry Wharton & Co., of
Greyfriars,featuring Alonzo
Todd, the Duffer of the
Remove, in a new role,

By FRANK RICHARDS,

“Look here, Toddy!" =zaid Tiob
Cherry, rising to his feet, “ We've got
no time to wasbe with yon, Say what
you've got to say, and bunk, ¥ou're
interrupting & dizcussion  about  the
boxing championship.”

Adonze beamed apain,

Ak E.‘H‘,{'H‘h‘, my dear l:'.'hnrr:.'_" he saud.
“That is the precisoe business that caused
me to ender your sanctum [™

“lzo hon M

“Ye gods [V

“"Yez, my desr Form-fellows ! swont
on Alonze, in his long-winded wav., “1
beliove Wharton is expericnei ng & ¢on-
siderabla amount of diffieelty in chioos.
ing & suitable and worthy Loy to repre-
sent ue in the fortheoming fistic ¢n-
conenkbier ¥

“That's 20,” nodded the captain of the
Remaove,

“Then, pray, allow o to offer my
gervices,” murmmred Alonzo. “1 do not
approve of brutality, of course; bnt for
the sake of Greviriars, T would be
willing to mect any junior from another
school in fislic combat, There! What
do vou think of that, Wharton "

The Famous Five gasped.

“Wowhat do T think of it * stammered
Wharton faintly. “Dh, my hat !

*Ila, ha, ha !

“You silly ass, Alopzo!”

The chwws of the Remove doubled
themszelves up and rearved. Alonzo Tadd
was too forny,  There was no doubt
aboul what they thooght of tt—and of
Alouzo. That the Duifer of the Bemave,
of all people, should offer himself to
fight far the championship lgft them
gasping. It was Joubtful whether the
gentla Alovro knew a boxing-glove from
a water-melon., Dot he was in deadly
earnost,

“Pray, what is the joke, my dear
Whartan I” he ashed innocently.

' roared Iarey Wharton

“Tia, ha, ha!
& Clo. again.

“Dont be a bLosb!™ choked Pob
Cherry. " You couldn’t fight pussy I

“TDoob?™ repeated Alonro.

“Yes, you chump!”

*Chump "

“Oh, dey up !V

“Dry up ! echoed Alonzo again,
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¢ WHO WANTS A CAMERA? GRAND OFFER TO READERS ON PAGE 2!

Harry Wharton & Co. rose to their
feet. They folt that if they had much
move of Alonzo  they would not be
responrsiblie for thety actions.

“Then you cannot see 40Nt way 1o
avail voursell of my offer?” asked
Alonzo sadlv.

“"No, I'm sorvy I can't, Toddy!”
grinned Wharton, gently urging Alonzo
out inte the passage. * Thanks all the
ganie for your offer, though!”

“Aand don't be a beob any
added Itob Cherry.

“Boob I murmuered  Alonzo.

But the Famous Five weore not listen-
ing. They were inside their study, and
the door was closed. Alonzo was on the
wrong side of the deor.

“Good gracions !” murmured Alonzo,
as this Inct slowly dawned uwpan him.
“1 fear myv offier has not been taken
geriously—and Cherry called me o boob.
My Unele Benjamin would not approve
of my being called a boob. [ must
mention that to Chervy later. Yes, in-
deed, T must!”

And with a gentle shake of the head,
ithe Tuffer of Greyiviars toddled off
down the passage. He had not gone far,
however, when there came a sudden yell
from the end.

iks

maore .

“Ow!  Lemme alone, you blessed
rottey !

Alonzo stopped shovt, and frowned.

“Dear mwe!” he mormured. L
helieve one of my schoolfellows is in
pain Y

Alanze pursucd his way round the
bend in the passage, determined to
mvestigate,

“1'I teach von net to have zo much
lip, vou rotter ! Tlald that!™

“That ¥ was a vialent twict of the
Ari. Thi arm, which was  doubled
hoebind has boack, belonged to Hazeldene
of the Remove., DBut Bolsover major had
got o temporary grip of 1t

“Ow! Groo! Yow!™ gasped Hazel-
dene,

Alonzo Todd approached tha two
jnhiors and rezarded them more in
serrow than in anger.

“Ia Dolzover hurling vour arm, my
dear IHazeldene " inquired Alonze, in
a shocked voice.

“0Oh, no, {fathead!
groancd Hazel.

“ Buze off, yon skinny freak ' snorted
Bolsover, giving Hazeldene’s arm
anocther twist.

“Ow! Grooooo!™

My dear Bolsover—"

“Yowp! Stoppit, vou rotter!™

“I'm afraid you aro being brutal——"

“"{hw! Legeo, Bolsover!™
“My TUncle Benjamin alwarz  im-
pressed upon me the necessity of being
kind to the weak——"

The bully of the Remwove geinned
savagely and gave Hazeldene's arm
ancther jerk., Alonzo’s concern secined
to add to hiz enjoyment.

“Yerrup!™ howled Iazeldene, his face
rontorted with pain.

“Dear me!™ muormuored Alonze, in
alarm. “1 am preatly shocked=nay dis-

Yoop! AR!™

gusted ab your callons behaviour, my |
I fear T st nzsanle
ey

dear Holzover,
Yol In an
desist.™

cndeavour to uake

Alonzo approacked closer to (ha twn !

jnniors, and, gripping Tolsover by the
arey, toied to make i release his held
on his anfortunate vielim.

Bolsover veleased his lold guicker
than Alonzo lhind expocted.  The next
moment his hard fist erazhed into the
Duffer's inw.

it

w !l Yooop!” pasped Alongn,

Wallop! ’l‘huI:H i

LHE Magxer Linrary,—No, 965,

Two more blows followed in quick

siceession.  Alonzo collapsed, with a
asp, to the hard and unsympathetie
intdewm, snd clasped a bony hand fo
his jaw.

“Groo ! he moaned. "AR! Ow!”

“I'hat’ll teach you not to butt your
fat head into matters that Jdon’t coneern
you,” anorted Bolsover major szvagely.

L33 {}1'1'.!’?

“Ha, ha, ha!” grinned Hazeldene, ap-
parently unappreciative of the Duffer’s
efforts to aid him., *'1I can look after
myself without a boob like you inter-
fering.™

“ Boob!" gasped Alonzo, blinking.

*Oh, rats!”

And the two juniors strolled away n
differcnt directions, leaving Alovzo still
on the Hoor, nursing his aching jaw.

“"Ow ! he groaned, “"How cxtra-
ordinary that Hazeldens should call me
a boob. Cherry celled me a boob, too.
And all because I endeavoured to he
obliging. Dear me!”

Footfalls sounded along the passage.

SNAP IT UP!
THIS RIPPING CAMERA
FOR YOU!

Enter our Fascinating
Competition on Page 2,

amounted to nothing.

Eut Alonzo failed to notice them.

Elis simple face wore a puzzled look.
Cherry had called him a2 boob. Hazel-
dene had called him a booh., And all
for no reazon, as far s he conld see.
Tt was strange, he thought, that he
shonld be called a boob., No one called
Fhﬁi”}" or Dulstrode, or Tom Brown a
plela ]y N

Alonzo surveyed his bony form with
visihle mizpivings, He wondered if the
feflows would eall him a boob if he were
stronger and bigger; if he were move
like Cherry and iﬂisﬂr\?-&l‘, for instance.

“Dear ma!™ murmured Alooze apgain.
“It iz really most extraordinary 1™

The footfalls sounded clozer. They
were cansed by Harold Skinner, the cad
of the Remove, wha, with his two
precions pals, Btott and SBnoop, was ad-

| vaneing arm-n-arm down the passoge.

Alonzo failed to notice Skinner & Uo.;
but they did not fail to notice him.
Bkinner winked at his twe cronies, and
the three juniors continued straight
ahead, pretending they had not seen the
Diuffer.

Suddenly something hard—it felt like
a loot —caught the unsuspecting Alonzo
on a tender part of his anatomy. The
boot was followed by the falling form

e o e e § s - s s i e 5 e e —_

of Skinner. s sodden woight piiched
Alonzo face downward to the flogr, and
he eanght biy coewlat proinent nose
on the Huoleam.

Crash!

Tl AL Voop!™ sasped Todd

My bhat " ewclaimed Shinner. pick-
ing himself vn and vegavding the Dufier

in well-assumed amezement. “1s
Toddy 7

“"He, he, he!™ wiiggered Stott smd
Bnoop.

“ Really, iy dear Skinnep—->="

"I didn’t notice you there, Taddy, old
men,” went om the cad of the Remove,
with mnek concern.

“Ow! I am severcly injured, my dear
Skinney 1

" What were yon doing an the floor,
anyway

“My spine is cracked and my Uncle
Bepjamin—"

“Mever mind old Ben now " pringed
E?khill_llcr. “1 theught you were a blessed
dog ¥’

* He, he, he!™

ir {}1'.5.. !.l‘!

“Hure?"

Y Yeu, Bhinaner.”

“ Much ¥

“ Yoz, Skinner.”

“Good! Then thet'H-teach you not in
roll ahout the foor like a blessed bouy
bectle in [uture!" exclaimed the cad of
the Remove. "I might have hurt mx-
self, and if I had vou'd have known it,
vou sitlly boab!”

And with loud chuckles Skinner & Ce.
resumed their way down the passage.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Alonzo's Great Idea !

& EAR me!"
Alonzo Todd gazed after (1

three eads with a eurious ex.

pression on his shople face,
“Dear me!” he murmured agai-.
“That 38 the third boy who has callel

me o boob to-day., How extraordinary !

The Duffer of Greyfriars picked him.
self up from the floor, and made his wey
slowly to his study. Alonzo was think-
ing—ond thinking hard. Alonzo was »
great thinker, but usnally his thoughis
Now. however,
Alongza was thinln'nﬁ more deoply and
intensely than wsoal, And the subject
of his meditations was the scant cere-
mony with which he was always troatad.

The Taller of Greviriars reached his
study, Tt wns erpty—a fact for which
he was extremely thankful., He san
down into the only armehaic the stuay
possessed, his brows still knat in thought,
Threo frmes within an hour he had been
called a liooh, .ﬂ‘m] b g during‘tlm
zame length of time he had received
phivsteal wpury.

In a dim sort of way Alonzoe realised
that he was not as other juniors were.
He realized that had he been a strong
fellow like Cherry he might be taken
imore serionsly,

Harry Wharton, for instance, might
have received his offer to represent tin
Remove in the boxing championship in
a very different manner—if only he worg
stronger !

Alonza’s Unele Benjamin had told him
about the sorvival of the fittest. Ve
fittest mdividunals and the fittest nation:
had always survived; but Aloneo
realized that he was not among the
fittoat.

It would have been an easy matter to
compel Bolsover o cease  bullving
Hazeldene—if only he were stronger.



EVER7
MOMDAY.

Thire were, i shorl, lels of thiugsi
Alonro migl:ll_. do wore be not lendi-
capped by physical weakness, Ik came
hioe 1o him Tfor the Dest Lo that he
did not count much in the scheme of
things at Grevfriars, Tl secmed that
nfter all, bratns did not count apaii-.
banwn.

Perhaps Skinner & Co. would have
hoen more careful not to tread on lim—
il only he were stronger!

A beaming  smile  illuminated  the
sunple face of the Duller of Greviriara
as he thousht of the bullyving he could
prevent—if only  lie were stronger!

Alonza fell inte a reverie apain.

The idea of being the champion of the
wealh zeemed to appeal to his kindly
ke,

Ii' ﬂ-rl]_".' III_’ itrp =] man l_"."I'E

Alonzo had a mental picture of him-
oIl as the champion of l%m approssed—a
I_ll'_:l'I-'I.'II"'I'EI.I.Ir rl:".ill']i,"ii-i i{hl;_]., ﬂ_l:. 'i“_"' rﬂ(‘1t|iﬂ!l 'I-_'lf
whose nome all bullies wonld nsatier
amd tremble with fear.

He savw himself, too, in the middle of
the boxing-ring, winning the champion-
salp for Ceevirizes after o gruelling
fight. He tried to mmagine how proud
s Unele Benjamin would be of lum—
how he would deseribe him to his friends
on the Stock Exchange, and all the bulls
and bears Alonzo had heard him speak
of: "My nephew Alonze, you know.
Ona of the boys of the bulldog breed!
Ha, hat”

“Ii only T were stronger ™ murmred
Alonzo wistfully.

He picked up o magazine from tho
study table, and idly turned the pages.
A thrilling story of the underworld of
Naples, entitled, Y Swivel-Eved FPodra's
Vendetta,” fatled to claiin biz attention
for moroe than s moment, however.

Alonzo left DPodro to work out his
vondetta alone, and idly seanned the
advertisomont pages at the hack,

M oonly T were stronger,” ho -
mured agai, " how uselul would my
strength be e the weak and the
oppressed. And I would refuse to allow
niy  schoolfellows toe call me a boob,
Yes, indeed [V

Alonzo continued fo flick the adver-
tisement pages until he was almost
theaugh the magazine, He was about
to throw it from him in disgnst when an
advertisement displayed in heavy bold
tvpe caughe hiz eve,

* Dear me iV gasped Alonzo, starting.
He starved at the advertisement again,
his simple face breaking into a beaming
smitle. The adverbisement in question
read as follows:

“WIIY DBE BULTIED?
Why be the Despised and Reiectod of
men, when von can make them go in

Fear of You? Weak Men are no go!
Weak Men are a Wash.ont !

I CAN MAKE YOU 3TRONG!
Professor Bkinnem's Stawinotd Syeup
will make a8 New Man of yvou. Your

friengds will vespect  vou, and vour
conemics will TIRATRL VOLT |

In real arvt iarz, priecs 55, and Te 6.

Sent post free under plain cover, Writo

for jar right now, making cheques,

postal and money-orders payable to Pro-

fessor W, K. Bkinnem, 25, (Great Muotd
Steeet, London, W. 1.

EVERY JAR A WINNER!™

“ Dear me " murmured Alonzo again.
“ This 15 most extraordinary [

Alonzo read the advertizeryent over
several bimes to himszelf,

“Your friends will respeet vou and
vour enemies will fear vou,” Alonzo
pasped. Y Dear nie, how nice to be

feared by Bolsover., Ilow nice to be
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lincloum, “*O0w! Ah!

An unsuspected boot caught Alonzo on the tender parf of his analomy. The boot
was followed by the falling form of Skinner,
[ace downward to the floor and he caught his somewhat prominent nose on the
Yooop ! ¥ pasped Todd.

His sudden welght pitched Alonzo
[See Chapter 1.)

feared by Loder, That would be cxcel-
!'f."nt--”

Alonzo read the sdvertizemont over for
the fifth time until e Gnow alinost every
line by heart. Slowly the wistful look
vanished from his face, its nloee being
taken by o bBeaming smeilo.

Gone now was his pursled birow, gone,

too, was all his trouble. Life scemed to
be a bed of rosce, and great strength
lay in hiz nower to oblain—according to
the noble Professor Skinnomn.

Aml all for the abeordly cheap price
of seven-and-sixpence !

It seomed almost oo good o bo trao,
arul yeb there it was i black and white,
There could be no doubt ahoul i, the
advertisernent  distinetly  staded  that
EVErY JAT Wi & WInner,

“The very thing!" gasped Alonzo.
“How nohle of dear Profeszor Skinnem
to allow the public to pacticipale in the
benefits of his wonderful aveop, How
nohle I

In hiz exuberance Alonzo commaoncad
a vory awkward and very ungraccful
war-lance ronnd the study,

“"Weak men are no go.” he wont on,
guoting from the advertisement.  “ Oh,
how true, how trae ! Dear me, T most
send for some of Trofezssor Shinnem's
syenp before it iz all snatched up”

Alonzo vt a bony  hand inte  his
trowsers pocket and withdrew a quan-
tity of small change. There was a two-
shilling picce, two sisnences, and a shil-
ling's worth of coppers, Alonzo laid
them  on the study table and slowly
counted them.

“Good groctous!” he murmiured. "1
find I win a shilling short of the requisite
pmount to purchase one of Professor
Skinuem's smallest iava, and then there
15 tre postage and ihe money for the
arder. How annoying.”

The Duffer of Greyiviars puekered his
forehead in thonght for & moment, and
alowly investicated the contents of the
rest of his pockets,

Fromm  Lis waisteout he produced a
stick of chewing-gum, a @it from Fisher
T. IFFish, the junior from New York. Ilis
olher pockets  yielded a broken pen-
knife, a picee of siicky toffee, and a pgaar
of shoo laces,

William George Bonier, the Owl of
the Remove, frequently complained of
his shoelaces breakine.  And invariably
Bunter's shoclaces hroke oof-ide stmne-
ane's stidy  door, necessitabing instant
repair,  Most iumor: recarded Bunter's
stories of broken shoclaces as excuses
for eavesdropping,

But Alonzo, in the simplicity of his
soul, having received Dunter's word ol
houour that zoch was nos the casze, had
purchased a special brand -of shocloces
recormmended by iz Unele Benjamin,
io save Dunter the cmberrassment nf
further acodonts,

Apart from  those itews, however,
Alonzo digrovered nothing in the waw
of coin of the realm. Xoi even a bal
halfpenny came 1o light to gledden his

CVOE,
“Dear me!” gasped Todd, az the
patiful bruth dawned vpon him, " This

THe Macxpr Liggany.— o, 905,
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iz most annoying! However, perhaps [
can obtain a stall loan from some of my
schoolfellows 7' —

And laving arrived at that optimistic
decision, Alenzo toddled from his study,
having Jirst torn Professor Skinmem’s
advertisenrent from the magazing and
folded it neatly in his pocket,

e —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Raising the Wind !

L1 XCOUSE me, my dear fellow——"

E Alonzo Todd addressed that

remark to the fivst junior he

met, That junior happened

to be Fisher Tarleton Figh, the Removite

from the United States, the scll-styled
businezs man of the Remove.

“Seat!™ snapped Fish, “1 goess I'm
bUEF-”

“1 gzhall not detain you & moment, my
dear Fish, I merely wish to lnow
whether you could oblige me with a
=mall loan " L

“1 poess 1 could,” said Fish.

Alonze beamed.

“That would be wvery kind of you,
TFish, ‘'I'wa shillings will do for now, il
you don't mind.”™

And Alonzo held out his hand.

Fisher T. Fish stared at it.

“Say, whai's that for ?” he demanded
in surprise, .

“For the fwo shillings vou are gomg
fo lood me, Fish.™

" Vour mistake, Toddy,” grinned the
American jumior. "1 geesa I'm not
lending vou two bob, Jevver get lefl?”

Bt you jost said yvou could, my dear
fellow,” cxplained Tadd, leoking puzzled.

“Yep!” agreed Fish, "1 reckon 1
said T could, if T wonld, DBut I calculate
I won't 1" :

And Fisher 1. Fish burst into a roar
of nnsal lauphler,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Dear me! exclaimed Todd, in dis
I Fpil

HHLY. nat is most heartless of youl”

But Fish had gone, and the only in-
dication of his recent prescnce wag
another howl of laughter from the end
of the passage, )

*1 fear that Fish waz having a joke
et my expenze,” murmured Alenzo, as
he continued in hizs guest along the
passage.

“My dear Skinner—

”“ﬂtﬁ p*

UMy dear Stobte——"

“More rats!"

“Really, my dear Spoop—"'

“Most vats!"

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

Skinner & Co. paszed en. chuckling.

Rilly Bunter, the Owl of the Remove,
hove 1n sight,

Alonzo eyed him donbifully. Ti was
spldom that the Falstaff of Greyfriars
1[;:}:2,.!1.&55.&{1 any money, ond when he did,
Tie nsially lost no time in disposing of it
in the tuckshop.

But Alonze thought it would do no
harm 4o try hinn  Bometimes the most
unexpected shots came off,

“ My dear Bunter—"' began Alonzo,

“Oh, seat!” prunted Bonter crossly.

There wera not meny fellows in the
lamove Bunter could talk to as he liked,
at ioast, not when he was in their imme-
diate vicintty., But Todd was ono of
those he could, and he alwayz made the
most of his opportunity.

“Ruzz off 1" exelaimed Bunfer again.

“ Really, my dear Bunter,” said Tadd.
"1 wish to speak to vou about a small
mitter. T have four slollings and——-"

At the mention of the money in Todd’s
possession Bunfer stopped short, and the
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scowl vamizhed from his face as though
by muaric,

“ I say, Toddy, old man,” he smirked,
blinking at the Daffer of Groyiriars
theowgh his big spectacles. *“ I'm awfully
sovey I was o bit short just now.”

“Pray don't mentton b, my dear
Bunter, My Uncle Benjamin always
impressed upown me that an apology from
one gentleman to anoiboer—-"

“Good! But aheot the four hob"
broke in Bunter, his little eves gleaming
through his big speoctacles.

“Precisely,” beomed Alonze. "I'm
coming fo that now. The fact is, my
dear Bunter, I am in need of another two
shillings to make up the sum I require.™

Bunter's face fell. But the next
moment a cunning glesn came inle s
eves, and his fat face took on its ingra-
tiating smirk again.

“Asz I told vou,”™ went on Alonzo inno-
cently, 1 have four shillings. bot that is,
unfortunately, not sufficient.”

“Bo yvou want to borrow a cnuple of
bob, Toddy

“ Exactly, my dear schoolictlow.™

“{E@ood, Then I'm vour man. Any-
Lhing to oblige an old pal, you koow.
I'il lend it to you, Toddy,™

" How kind of you, Buntep!”

“Not at all,” smirked the Owl of the
Romove, Dblinking at hiz intended
vietim through his spectacles. " Mot at
all, Toddy. You've got four bob, you
say ! Lemmao sae now.™

Bunter paused and assumed an expre:-
sion of deep thought,

“I trust T shall not inconvenienes yonr,
my dear Bunter?”  said Alonzo
AOXIOWELY,

* Weall—ar—nof exacily,” said Bonter.
“The faet iz, Toddy, I've got nothing
smallar than ten bob, and T mmat have

a little Ear myself, yvou lknow. It's just
a nuestion of geiting change.™

“{f course, Bunter.”

“"Look  here, Toddvy!" exclaimed

Bunter, with an oily smile, “I've got
it. Buppose vou hand me the four holb
vou've gob to carry on with, and I'l
pive you my ten. You'll owe ma six
bob then, bul I'in noet in a hurey”

“0Oh, thank you, Danier! '}Tm‘: ave
sure you can spare ull that#* inguired
Alonzo anxiously:

“Quite, Toddy.
bob.” ;

Alonzo did as reguesled.

"Good ! exclaimed the Owl of the
Remove, 45 his fai hand closed over the
coLns.

TAnd now tha ten shillings, please,
Bunier.”
Buanter blinkad.

0h, erumhba !

Hand over the four

he easped. in well
assumed astontshment. 1 quile forgot,
Toddy. But it’ll be here by the next
post. Yon grab the job when ik comes,
and owe me zix hob—see 7'

“But what will be heore by the noxt
posk 7 demanded Alonzo, puzzled.

“My postal-order,” explained Tunter,
Blinking. “¥You see. I was so anxious
to oblige vou that I quite overlooked
the fact that it hado't ariived. T'm ex-
pm:ting A pm[al-m'fler froon o titled rola-
bive, you see, and-- Ow I

A heavy hand fell on Dunter’s plump
shoulder,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed a
stentorian voice behind him. “Up to
your old tricks, you fat fraund?”

“Oh, really Cherry-—-—"

Tiobh Cherry, who, with Johnay Ball,
Iad awived wvwobserved by Bunier,
transferved his erip from the Owl's fat
shonlder to his car,

0w " groaned
go!"

“Then hand Todd back his foar beb
firat, you fat swindlec !

Bunier. “Lemme

“Good job we heard what rca wero
talking about,” put in Johnny 1all,
* Wa've just arrived n time {0 prevent a
blezssed robhery.™

" Really, Eul!._ I trust you do nob e
pect me of any intontion to defrad by
friend Todd " gasped Banier, witn wo!l
assumed diTnity.

“Wo; I am zure Bunter wonld not da
that, my dear fellows™ eaid Alonze.
“Only, uniortunaiely, Danter assares me
he everiooked the fact that his expected
postal-ovder had not arvived. T4 was
very remniss of Bunter, 1 am susel™
~ “Ha, ha, ha !” yoared Bull and Cherzy,
LN F] fRE T} 1

“You sl az=l"

“Fou burbling jabberwock !

“1 fail te =ec anvthiz hilavienz in
Bunter’s  mizfgriune ™ zasped  the
Duffer, mevertheless looking dismayed.
“Dut T shall ecrtainly need my four
shilling: retorued.”

Bob Cherry and Jobn Bull exchanged
gring.

RBilly Bunier's expecled postul-order
was almost an institution ai Creyfriavs,
It had been ecxpected as long az the fat
junior had been at the school—by the
fat junior himself. Bul hy cveryone
else, save perhaps ihe trusting Alonzo,
ita arrival would have been regarded as
one of the Seven Wonders of e World,

“Hand Todd hiz four bob,” zaid
Cherry again.

“Look here,” began Bunter angrily.
“If you think—"

Bui Pob did not think—he acfed in-
stead. Ie gave the fat junior’s ear
another tweak.

“Ow! Yoop! Leggo!®

“Thip up, then ”

“(h, really——"

Tweak,

" Yoooooon 1M

Tweak.

“Ow! Al vight! Temme  gol?
howled Bunter, his car feeling as Lthough
it had been caught 1 a rat-irap.

“Todd can have his blessed money.”
“Oh, good!"

Iiob released the Owl's car and waited
to sec the promise carried out,

Bunter handed Todd the four shillings
with ill grace. When tibe transaction
was ovel, Cherry suddenly turned
Bunter round, and sped himy on his way
Wiflt';'li; push {rom his big boot.

it |

“Yarcooop !
“T'm hurt ™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Qw! DBeasts! Yah!”

And Bunter scobiled awav a« faz] as
hiz fat little legs would cawvy him.

TThink vourzelf lucky you goi yonr
money back,” spid Bob, turning to the
Duffer,

“Bauntor wagld have twisted you, voi
a8, said Johnny Ball, in his hlunk way.

“Really, my dear fellows,” said tho
Duffer, “1 fear ihat, after all, Bunler
was uttering terminological inexaetitudes
about his postal-order.  lIle is a dis-
honest boy.™

"Go hon ™

"Yes, my dear Dull, Now T come to
think of i, I believe Dunter has men-
tioned his postal-order Lefore——"

“Ha, ha, ba !’ roared the two juniors.

“1 believe he has ™

“So you have nobiced it too, Cherry #7

#Oh, you funny ass!” sobbed Dob.
“ You'll the death of me yet, Toddy.
Ho, ha, ha!” i

And almost doubled with mivth, ihe
two Bemovites continued down the ]]:ﬂﬂ-
sage, leaving Alonzo staving after them
in great perplexity.

Beasztz 1" roared Bonler,
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“Dear me! I appear to have afforded
Cherey auwd Dol _considerable amuse-
ment,” murmured the Duffer. ™ How-
ever. 1 have not wvet succecded in my
guest. I think perhaps I will try
\Wharton,”

Alonzo procecded in the direction of
Study No. 1. Ile was beginning to fepl
rather doubtful of his abilityr to raise
another two shillings.  DBut hie hoped for
the beat,

Harey Wharton, Frank Nugent, and
the nabol of Bhanipar were in the study
when Alonzo areived.

“Ilallo, ass! Back azain¥” exclaimed
VWharton.

Tl backfuloess is torrifie”

“My dear schoolfellows,” exelaimed
Alonzn, for once coming straight to the
pomt, L have ealled in to see whether
you ean oblize e with & [oan of two
shillings —"

“Then yon've ecalled in the wreng

shop, Toaddy,” lavghed Vrank l"iugvr:r.i

“We've all broke.”

“Broke to the widefulness,”
Inky,

© Dear me, this is most unfortunate I
exelaimed Alenzo sorrowfnlle. "I have
four shillings in my hand, but it is not
sifcient Ly two shillings,”

U What's up with vour other hand?”
imguired Harry Wharton curiously,

Alonzo stared at his left fist as though

hecoming aware of its exiztence for the
first fime,
U Hew exteaovdinary '™ he murmured.
“1I s be holding something, my dear
Wharton. Really, I1--I--I have not
noticed the fact before.”

“o hon 17

The c¢hums of the Remdve exchanged
amisodd planees,

“Well, what are you holding, ass?"

“T will investigate, my dear fellowe”

Aml Alonzo opened his hand.

As he did so, something  fashed
brightly and fell to the floor with a
munsical clink,

It was a two-shilling pices !

Alonzo stared at it in amazemoent, and
examined the money 1n his right hand.
It amounted to four shillings altogether.

“Why, you've got six bob already !”
exclatmed Wharten, “You said vou'd
only got foup—" ’

“leally, my dear fellow——"
“I'our bob in one hand and twe in the
other makes =ix, doesn't it, aes®”

““ﬂﬂmi Cgracigns ! pasped  Alonzo.

Indeed it does! I was nobt aware T
held any money in my left hand at all,
Wharton, Ilow extracrdinarv! T rust
have found it in my left-hand trousers-
pockel without becoming aware of it
Pear me! I shall not need to Lborrow
two shillings after all, then, Dear me !

‘The three juniors gazed at the Dulfer
of Greyfriars in amazement,  Alonzo
wos the most abscnt-minded boy in the
school.  Dut that he should " wandor
round trying to borrow two shillinga
when he already possessed that sum and
ul.'ils not aware of i, almost stunned
thiescn,

“Oh dear!™ gasped Alonzo. " How
abzenb-minded of me! I really was un-
avware that I was holding that two-
~hilling picee, my dear fellows. T think
that possiblyv——"

But what the noble Alonze thousht was
never known, There came a sudden
roar from IHarry Wharton & Co.

““Ha, ha, hal”

T: Em silly ass ! :

e asining gualities of the absur
Todd are terrifi l?’" ¢

“1Ig, ha, hat™

“Really, my dear school friends-———*
SOk, po  awav!™  shricked I'rank
Nugent,  “¥You're standine on vour
foot 17 )

atlded

PRICE
T®OPENGE.

7

“1a, ha, ha "

_Alonza blinked at his pedal extremi-
ties with a puzeled brow,

"My foot I he pasped.

“Yes, chump i

*Chomp ¥

¥ 0Oh, vamoose 1™

Y Vamoose 1™

et out, von bleszed pareot ! velled
Wharton.

“ P-parvot 1"

Bar the three juniors had had enough.
They rose” to their feet, and, gently
propelling Alonzo out into the passage,
slemmed the study door.

Alonzo Todd retwrned o his own
| aparitment with a vague idea that he
Chad had his loan-raising expedition for

| nothing. Lhe extra two shillings he had
, endeavoured to borrow had been in his
own hand all the time. Then he re-

membered the purpose for which he
creggnired the money,
“Dear me ! he murmured, T mus
*hurry and obtain a postal-order, or I
i thall miss the post. T should never for-
fgive myveelf for my foolishness if v
forder areived too lare and all Professor
Skinpem’s wonderful stamineid syvrup
was snapped up.’”’

Tenn minutes later Alonzo’s ovder was
on s waxr to the mnventor of the won-
derful syrup, at 25, Great Molt Street,
Londen, W.1.

And when the duaffer of Grn}:,'frizlrs
went to bed that might ke decamed
dreams in which he saw lhumseli 1he
champion of the oppresscd, the friend

}

of the weak, and the terror of bullies.
He saw bimszelf strong and vivile, feared
by his cnemies, and rvespected by his
fricnds, even as stated in DProfessor
Shkinnem's advertizement—and all for
thie paliry sum of five shillings, in-
cluding a real art jar!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Mr. Queleh is Puzzled !

66 :}_-tl{l'lﬂl.. for vou, Mazter Todd.”

l ", thark von, Trotter !

The sehool page depositod a

brown paper package bearing

the London postnmrark on the table in

Alonzo Todd’s stadsr, and  deparied

grinning,  There .was no particular

reason  why Trofier ehonld grin—but

grinuing with Urotter was o malter of
habiat.

Alenzo sueveved the parcel with a
pleased sinile.

It was the day foillawing his arder 1o
Mrofeszor  Skinnem. DBreakfast  waz
over, and Todd was gathering his books
together preparatory o leaving for the
Form-room.  Dat with the arrival of
the school papge he placed them on the
table again and turned his attention to
the parcel.

Todd took up the package and quickly
ripped off the paper, revealing a small
brown jar.

“The staminoid svrup ™ e exclaimed
in debight. * How cxcellent !

Clang, ¢lang!

LT g ¥
AN 3
tiy . M
i

r'*-

gasped Mr, Quelch in amazement.

‘“ I ean play at that game as well as you, sir,” said Alonzp, As he spoke the Duffer
jerked the cane from Mr. Quelch’s hands and doubled it across his knees.
He broke the cane as though it had been no more than a sugar-stiek, “Oh!™
* Wh-a-a-at !

Snap !

How—"" ([8ee Chapler 4.)
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SEE PAGE 2!

The first bell for nmorping lessons
echoed along the passage,

Alonzo glapced hasztily at the diree.
tions printed on the tabel on the frout
of the jar.

“(One teaspoonful to be taken ip a
winegloss of water after ineals,” he
murmwured. ** How fortunate I have just
broken my fast! I sha]l be able to take
a dose before lessons I o

With a beaming smile on his simple
face the Duffer of Greyviviars guickly
obtained a wineglass of water annd
prepared Limseli a good stiff dose. Dut
as the wonderful mixture gurgled down
his skinuy throat his beaming smile
guickly vanished. ; -

“Ach! Grooo!” he exclaimed, with a
shudder. I cannot say the preparation
15 exactly pleasant, Ow ™

Alonzo placed the staminoid svrup n
the study copboard and made his way
ont into tho passage.

The second bell sounded for laszons,

“Dear me, I fear L shall be late'”
murmured the Daffar, I muosk hurry 1Y

And Alonzo hurried. .

The passage was crowded with
juniors, but Alonzo pushed by them
without ceremony.

Oy 17

“Etop pushing, Todd ™ :

But Alonzo did not stop pushing. A
strange feeling of exhilaration was be
ginning to eracp over him.  Already, it
seemed, Professor Bkinnem’s wonderiul
concoction was beginuing to have effect.
Tha directiona had stated one  tea.
spoonful only, But Alon=o’s Uncle
Benjumin had always impressed upon
himt that, if a thing wasz worth doing at
all, it was worth dm’nT thorounghlr.
Sometimes Alonzo took hizs avuncular
relative too literally. He had taken
him too literally now. Since he con
sidered the staminoid syrup worth
taking, he had taken two teaspoonfuls,
tﬂB‘tLa ot the zafe side.

1
in I::? ehdeavour to pass Lord Maule-
verer, the slacker of the Remove, who
was ambling gracefully along the pas-
snge, & junior cannomed iute Alonzo
from behind, The junior was Mark
Linley, the scholarship lad from Lanca-
shire,

re E'L'-"I-'I'}" T!:H']d? o
getically.

*Pray look where you are going, my
dear Linley 1" exclaimed Alonzo tartly.
“Tton't blunder sbout like a buil, my
dear fellow.”

Mark gasped, and surceved the Dufler
curiously. ]

Az a rule Alonzo was the mest mild
wannered junior in the Remove, It was
totally unlike Alomzo to reply lo an
apology in the manser he had done.

*“ot out of bed the wrong wav s
morning, I suppose,” thought Mack,

Several other  jupiors  ohserved
Alonze's brusqueness, but they only
grinned. They thought very mouch the
sume g3 Mark. ]

Tha rest of the juniors crowded into
the Forni-room and took their places.
Soveral moments later Mr. Quelch, the
master of the Remove, appeered. The
hum of conversation died guickly away
a3 the Form master seated himself.

Afr. Horace Quelch, AL A, was a
rentleman whese digestive organs did
not alwavs function as Dame Nature
intended them, On those oceasions he
was inclined to be somewhat short with
his ecluss, This morning was one of
thase occasions,

His gimlok-like eves rocmed round the
Form and alighted on Alonze Todd,
who was whispering to the junior next
to him.
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easped Mark apoio-

'CAN BE YOURS, CHUM!

“Todd,” snapped Mr.
fifty lines for talking in

" Raally, sir—"

“Take a huadred lines, Todd I

Alonzo half rose to his feet, as though
to argne. But apparently he thought
better of it and dropped back into his
place apain.

“Tfallo, hallo, halla!
"o this morning I”
Cherry, -

“8n has Alonze,” replied Wharton in
an undertone,  DHd you see the look he
gave Quelehy, Bob:t™

Cherry  wodlded.

Several other Removiies had notiend
i, too, amd” were gaxing  across the
Forni-rosin  towavds the Duolfer  with
pizzled expressions, ) .

Alonza Todd did nok seem to Le his
wsual mild-mannered self. .

My, Quelch wwrned to the class again
and the lesson conumenced.  The lesson
in question was  English  literature, o
sithiect on which the EBemove master
was pacticulsrly keen.

I‘Q“EIE}" “take

orm 1™

Quelch has got
whispered lob

THIS RIPPING YACHT

Try your skill in ear Fascinating
Competition.
Full particmlars on page 2.

nneventiully

The lesson proceeded
until guestion time.,

“Bulstrede,” said Mr. Quelch  sud-
denly, " in whose work is Mokauna, the
Veiled Prophet of Khovrassan, men-
f.‘Il:}r!Il:'tlI:”

Buistrode rose to his fect.

“Moore's sir,” he sald promptly,

Y“Yery pood !

Severnl other juniors were guestioncd.
But the Removites had obsceved bio |
dapger signals of My, Uneleh’s tempoer
that mormng, and bad paid woere than
ordinary sttention io the lessons

Mr. Queleh’s pimlet  oves  rozmoed
vound the class and alizshted on Bilky
Bupter, the Owl of ihe Hemove

“Bunter I spapped  the  Remiove-
masier, ““kind'vy inform me why the
Prophet of Khorassan zlways wore a

tn  his

vell ¥
ani
blinked rapidly throurir his

Bupter Junherod feot
. h]gi; .=:|im~r‘.-
For the pasi ten mnates he had

tacles, : .
been  working out o2 ;i;gaz}rcrm:rm it d
problem,  amd  Me Gaieleh’s  valuable

precepts had consequenily fallen on deaf
cars.

* Answer me, Bunter.”

“w ! Yes, sie!”

“Why did the Prophet hide his face

heneath a veil?” demanded Mr. Queleh
dgain.

o ——

“-bocavse, that = Lo =av, sie—"°

“ Answer me, boy.”

Bunder almost jumped. Ile feit Lhab
anpy answer—cven & wrong one—would
be better than none at all, aml he
vosolved to take a plunze, =0 to speak,
and hope [or the best.

“I am weiting, bhov,” prated Mr.
Queled, :

“Wel-vou  see, sin slammercd
Bunter. * Because--hecause he—--"

“ Because he what, boy i 3

“{w?! DBecause ke hadn’t washed if,
siv 1 gasped  the Owl of the Nemwove
deaperately.

’J't here came a Jomwd howl of laughter
from the rest of the formn.

“Ha, ha, lal” e

“Heow dare vou, bov!"” grated Mr.
Quelch angrilv. *Take a hundred lines.
The rest of the form will take a hundred
lines each for their unscemly laughter.

The Removites' merriment  ceased
immoediaiely.

“ Kindly inform Bunter the reason the
Prophet “of Khorassan hid  his  face
beneath a wveil, Todd?” exelaamed  Mr,
Queleh, turning lo the Dufier of Grey-
friars,

Alonzo rose te his fect. There was
a curious expression on his face. As o
rule Alonzo wore a simple cxpression
rellecting 2 simple and 2 kindly sonh
But as he stood in the Form-room, the
eviosure  of all  cyes, the juniors
observed o new  and  entirely dilferent
oxpression. He gazed at the Remove-
masier with o lock of mingled boredom
anid anger. ;

3 | Em 1~.-:L':t.i|1g.1 Todd,” =aid Mr.
Queleh encouragingly. o
b"I dou’t konow, sw,” zaid Todd, at
lonprih. )
o Wan don't know, Todd?”

AMr. Queleh stared—and so
Bemovites. .

The voice was the voice of Alonzo
right enough-—yet it scemed ito bold
some new and strange aquality.

“What did you say, hor®' thundered
the Form master ™ -

“ Dear me!” gasped Alonzo irvitably.
“ My Uncle Benjamin always impreased
upon me to speak clearly.” T thought
I had done so. I zaid I den't know,
tir

“Bloss my soul!™

A dead silence fell upon the whole
Form.

Mr. Queleh®s usually pale faee assumerd
a deep, bestroot hue. The Removiles
stored at the Duffer as though he had
suddenly taken leave of his senscs

“How dare wyou, Todd!” ithundered
Mr. Queleh, in an awful voice.  How
tare you, f gay, siri” ]

“Never mind  that,” caid  Alonzo,
staring straight at the Form mazter, I
don’t keow anything  ashout this asy
froms  Khorassan, and what's  more
don't wanl to—-"

“Boy I .

“To tell vou the honest truth, sir,
T just about fod-up with lescons

Rl NPT ]ng spul

“Ho the best thng
teave me alone, eir!”

“G-good geacious ™

The Hemovites gaszped.

“(iroat Heott !

“The silly ass!”

“He's mad 1™ . .

“The madiviness is terrifie ™

The Wemovites stared ab thew Farm
fellow in amazement.  They wondeved
for o moment wiether they were
axperiencing some sork of mightmare.
That Alonze Todd, the simple and
eourteonz Duffer of Grn:-.i.frmrs, should
calinly inform Mr. Queleh that Be was
fedoup with lessons took their beeabh
away. If was amazing! Incredible!

A= far  Alonzo, he secmed  uwtterly
oblivious of the sensalion  his strange
conduct was causing. He remained

did the

vou can do is to

1F
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standing., a look of irmlation which
amounled almost  ta  deliznee on his
uznally, simple face.
“Came  hore, ‘Todd,” stormed Mr.

Queleh, overcoming hiz amazement only
with the createst difficulty.

Alonzo zhook his head.

“You—vou rvefuse? almost shrieke
thie Form: master, perspiration breaking
ont on his brow. “How dare vou!
Lome here, I say!”

“Don’t be a fool, Toddy ! whispered
Alark Linley. :

“ (3o out before you get sluughtered,’
advised Nugent, in an nndertone,

Buat Alonzo appearcd not to hear.

“If wou want me you'd better come
and feteh me,” he retorted, staring
arcressively at the dumbfounded Form

niasbor,
m;.’

1“‘

“ Bi-bless sonl

e, Queleh’s tomplexion changed from
leetroot to white,  Gripping a cane
#.ivagely in his right band, he strode up
che rangway to where Alonzo was stand-
ing., His left hapd closed on  the
Lhaffer’s collar and Alonze was jerked
ook to Lthe front of the Form,

“Hold out your hend, Teodd?!? thun-
dered Mr, Quelch.

Alenzo gazed at the Remove master as
though unable to make vy his mind
whether to obey or not. ' But, at length,
e did az reguested,

“1  don't understand the strange
chanea that has come over you, Todd,”
girated Ale. Quelch, raising the ecane
apfr, Hlwmt I will endeavour -to teach
vou that I will nod tolerate insolence.”

The cane whistled through the aie and
canzlit Alonzo a stinging cut across the
palin of the hand.

Thwaek !

Alonzo ground his tecth but mads no
sond.

“Your other hand, Todd.”

Oupee again Mr. Queleh’s  ashplant
whistled through the air.  But Alonzo
brad had cnough. In fact, he had had
maore than enough. It was zeldom—
very seldom  Indeed—that the Duffer
received punishment in the Form-room.
But on those few occasions when he did,
the fact that he had ecaused inconveni-
ence to the Homove master hurt him far
more than the actual punishment.

Now, howevor, Alonzo eeomed Lo he
taking a different view of tlungs

Kven as the ecane whistled down,
Alonzo's hand  flashed napwarvds and
aripped  the ashplant elose to  Ar,
Gueleh™s  wrist. ho blow  missed  its

muk, and instead of catching the palm
of Alonzo's hand, it cmlght Mr. Cueleh
-a smart cub across the shin,

! Abaar I gasped Mr. Qualeh.
“MHow doare you, Todd! Release the
cann immediately 7

Alonzn showed no sign of doing as he
was badden, however.

* Wery well,” =said the Form  master,
Y&Einee vou appear o want o thorongh
thrashing you shall have it, Todd.”

And Mr. Quelch wrenched desperaloly
to rejense the ecane from Alonzo’s grip.
But to do so was not the easy matter
the Remove master had anticipated. Tn
the ordinary way, 1t could not be zaid
that Alonzo was noted for his strensth,
But now he scemed lo hold the caue
with the strength of a steel vice.

“Taot o, boy!™

“My dear 3r, Queleh, T regrel—-"

“Tio as you are told, Tadd!™

YNot to-day, s

The Removites gasped. Az Tor Mr
Queleh, he almest foamed al tle mouth.
Mover before in the history of the Form
had he known Alonso te behbave i sech
g oamanner.

“The ass is mad, b'gad ! pasped Lord
Aauvleverer,

“Right off
Johney Dull,

his  rocker!” cjaculated

the jaw. Crash !

A biow which seemed to Loder like a nine-point-five caught him squarely on

Loder sat on the ground with more force than was necessary

and gazed long and earnestly at constellations never withessed by astronomers.

**Come on ! * shrieked Alonzo Tedd, danecing about like a frog on a hot stove.
*“Boob, am I? T1'll smash you ! ** (See Chapter 5.)

The Temovites waited breathlessiy,
wondering what was going 1o happen
next. By wnow, however, Mr. Queleh
eeamed to have reached the limit of his
patience and his control. With a gas
of anger, he gripped the cane with beih
hands and endeavoured to  wrench it
from Alonro’s grasn.

“ All right, sir!™ exclaimed Alonzo, in
the same strange voice. “T can play at
that game as well as vou”

Az he spoke, the Doifer of Grevirviars,
without apparent exertion, jerked the
cane from Ar. Cuelch aod doubled 1
across hiz knee,

Suap !

Tle cane was a faivly stont ane. Bot
Alonzo broke 16 o= thougl it had been no
tnore than a sweacsticlk, and flung the
picees into e Forseroom fireplace.

“On !

A deadly silener fell on the entive
Farm, braken eanly by the rpasmodie
breathing of the ourraged wnd sdounded
IFarin master.

A curioes seile of satisfaction  illn-
minated (e face of 1the Doeffer, o smile
tnat was az strange as Alonze's conduct,

Slowhy My, Cnelel zcemed e regoin
lis  scatteredd Faculties, and the FRe-
mavites waited with beativg hearts for
tie end of the uncanny scoue.

The Remove mnaster breathed deepls.
and his lps formed into a straight hine.
Without & word he suddenly suatched up

another eane, and, with a gasp of anger,
commenced to wade inte the Duder
right and left,

Thwack, thwack, thwaek!

A grunt of pain escaped Alonzo as the

first  stroke fook L acrosa  the
shoulders, A endden pleam shot  inko
his eyes.  Then, bLefore Mr, Quealeh

could bring the cane into play again, lu
found hie wrizts nnprisoncd in & vicelike
grip which loue,

AL Belease me, boy ™ he gasped,
conunencing to strnggle, :

Alonzo privped the master's
ttghier and the eanc elattered
flaor.

The Pemovites slared. AMre, Qualeh
was a wiry gemtleman, posfessed of oo
little sfrenotin But in the Idofler's
grip e zeemad to bo as helpless as o
Labe.

Alonzo had alwavs been reeavded as
the weakling of the Fornr, buot  the
juniors felt that they had been mistaken
in limm. mince ho entered the Torm-
room thab morning he appeared to have
changed uwtterly. It was extraordinary,
and the jumors failed to understand 1.

“3ly het!” gasped Wharten, slavting

wrists
b thie

e Tis feet. “He's !n.lrri:ll_r_.'_' (é_u-:.—i-’-h.
He's mad I
"Releaze wme, Todd ™  gasped A

Qu_&]-t'll again, his face conteried with
patn.  “How dare you! Owl”
Tue MigxrT LisnAry.—2No. 205,
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%1 rogret you have made it neccssary
for me to hurt you, s, exclaimed
Alanzo, Y But i you promisc to desist
in vour endeavour to punish me 1 will
relense you.”™

“(zreat Beoit !
voiees together,

“OF all the nerve !

As for the Remove master, he staved
st Alonzoe with a puzzled brow for a
moment. That some stranpe change had
come over the usually mild Alenio was
olivious enough.  Mr., Quelch had a {eel
g that 211 was not well with the Dulfer,
50 he decided to humonr him,

“Very well, Todd,” he said slowlw.
“If you will release me I will promise
rot to punish you.”

For the fraction of a second Alonzo’s
old bearmipg smile returned as he re
leased the master's weists. ’

“1 am so sorry, my dear Me. Quoelch,”
he murmured, in a more natural voice,
“I am excecdingly sorry indeed, 1
trust I have mot hurt you, sir.  Aly
Uncle Benjamin always mmpressed upon
me always to treat with courtesy and
J-'E-ﬁp;?ﬂt those placed in suthority over
e,

A sudden roar came from the rest of
ithe Removites.

“Ha, ha, hal”*

The ides of Alonzoe spesking of
courtesy and respect to  those in
anthority when he had only just stopped
short of assaulting his Form master,
sbruck them as being too funny. So they
roared again,

LE] H&,. -ﬂ..‘ 'ha !H

"My giddy aunt ¥
3 ! ;ﬁi]enm " thundered Mr. Quelch =ud-

enly,

The laughter coased immediately,

“You may now return to your place,
Todd,* went on Mr. Quelch, turning to
Alonzo,

And Alonze did. But the Removites
ohserved that already his momentary
smile had vanished, and that the same
curigns expression he had worn  when
Mr. Quelch had endeavoured to cane
him had returned again.

The rest of the lesson passed unevent-
fully enough.

Mr, Quelch left Alonzo very much
alone. DBut from time to time he was
observed to glance at him curiovsly, as
did many of the juniors..  When the
Form was ovenfually  dismissed Mr
Quelehh made s way ta Idr. Locke's
sludy with a thoughtlul expression on
his brow. By now he was more alarmed
than angry over Alonzo’s strange con-
duct. He resolved to  inform  Ie.
Locke of what had happened, and to
recomrmaoend that a sharp eve be kept on
Alonzo in future, both in and out of the
Forme.room.

The stary of Alanwo’s extraordinary
conduet during lessons spread round the
rest of Greyfviars like wildfire.  Many
were the theortes put forward to explain
it, Horace Coker of the Fifth confided
to his pals, Potter and Greene, that
"Pacdd had developed water on the brain.
Lut Coker's theory, with most of the
othiers, wag rejecled. Alonzo's sudden
aciquisition of sirength was even moroe
awmzing than hiz behavienr. Think as
they might, the Remowites could find
nothing to explain it. That Alonzo had
suffered some curious change wos agreed
B all,

But what had rovsed that chanpe?

‘That was 1he auestion the janiors
asked themselves,

In Study Mo, 1 the Famous Five shook
their heads,

“We'll have to wateh Alonze,™ said
Harry Wharton quietly.

TBEE Macxer Lisrary.--No, 905,

ojuenlated  several

“The watchfulness ninet ba af the
estegmed  closeful order, my  worthy
chins,” said the Nabob of Bhanipur,

“ Hear, hear!”

It was obzervad 1hat at dinoer-bimo
Alonze Todd almost rivalled Billy
Bunter in the amount of food he eon-
sumed. He had two helping: of meat
and two of pudding. A request for a
third belping was refused.

Apparently, Alonzo’s strange changoe
wis not in one direction alone.

During afternoon lessona Mr, Queleh
Jeft the Duffer very much alone, and the
Form was dismizsed for the day without
any further imeident,

*Well, ic’s heenn & it tame this aftor-
naon ' exclaimed Frank Nugent, as the
li_l.uult}rs trooped down the passape. " Dut

don't suppose we've heard the last of
Alonze for to-dax.”

And that was the opinion of the rest
of the Forn.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Lesson for Loder 1

L ERE he comes!”
“Here's the gpiddy vebel !

“Here's the beater of Form
masters ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

These remarks, and many more like
them, greeted Alonzo Todd as he strolled
down the Echeol Houze steps mnto the
Close aflter tea,

Alonzo beamed, but it wasz leas of a
Leem than wsual. It was more of o
prit.

“Tlon't be. g set of chumps, my dear
follows ™ he relorted erispla.

The Removites blinked., Alonzo's
method of specch  seomed to have
changed as well as the quality of his
voice.

“Oh, naughty, naughty!” enigpered
Harold Skivner, the cad of the Remove.

““Ha, ha, ha!™

“Think how shocked, nay, dizgnsted,
vour Uncle Benjamin would be if he
heard you call your dear schoolfellows
chuamps, Toddy,” went on Skinner, was-
ginr an admonishing forefinger ab the
Daffer. “Imagine the feclings of the
poor ass if he heard—*"

Sinack !

Alonzo's hand shot suddenly out and
caurht the cad of the Remove across the
face,

1 G“I_!H
back.

“1 am sorvy I found it necestary to
aszanekt YO, Skinner '™ excluimed
Alonze. “Dut 1 vou repecat your
rernarks about my Uncle Benjarn 1
shall be compelled to azsault ron again—
only hardes™

And  with that Alanze bwmed and
strolled lowards the school gates.

The rest of the Eemovites stared aftor
him in amazement.

“My giddy aunt "' gasped Bob Cherry.
“Onr hittla Alonzo is turning out to be
a hlessed lion-tamer [

“Berves  Bkinmer  right, anyway,”
ghr}mted Johnny Bull,  “Ile asked for
T &

gasped HBkinner, staggering

“And he gob it

“ITa, ha, ha!”

“The=the shkinny robter!” pasped
Skinner angrily, the impring of ﬁﬁ:mu’s

hand showing vividly against the pallor
of the rest of his face, “I'Il=I'll smash

him ™
Yo on, then” advised Wharton,
grinning.

But Skinner did not go on.  He staved
after the retreatmg form of the Duffer
with a mingled look of fear and anger.
Alonze wasz becoming something of an
unknown goantity, and Skinner did not
like unknown quantities,

“AL vight, I can wait,”™ he grunted.

He strode  away, followed by tha
chiuekles of the astonished and amused
Removites,

“Ii that doesu't take the blessed bont?
gasped  Nugent, when he lhad  gone.
" Alonzo 13 becoming a blessod ystery,
ancd no mistake

* Hear, hear ™'

I wonder whal he’ll be up to next
oxclaimed Harry Wharton, his  brows
knit in perplesity.  “I dido't know
Alonzo had it in him.”

Az for Alonzo himself, he strallad
acrass tho Close as much amazed by

tht he had done as the rest of the
juniors.

“Dear me!™ he gasped. “I—1 scem
to be becoming almost aggressive !

Alonzo was within twenty vards of the
zchool gates when he stopped short.

*Owwow-ow 1P

The Duffer of Groyfriars listened with
contracted brows,

" Ow-wow-ow 17

Alonzo glanced around him.  There
was no one in sight who could have
made that noise,

“How curions ' he murmured. “Thero
was & distinct sound as of some juvenile
in distress.™

Alonzo’s bony legs  stretehed ont
guickly towards the school gates, The
cries of pain seemed to him now lo cona
from just oulside.

TWow! Le,ggu, you rotter!  You'll
break my arm!
This time tho volces of two peaple

wera quite andible.  Alonzo’s surmiise
was right. The two, whoever they were,
woern 1n the road outside the pates,
hidden from view by the wall.

Tha Duffer wasted no further time.
He broke into a run, and dashed out of
the pates. Even as he did so, another
and a Jouder groan smote his ears.

“Ow! Yoop! Stoppit!”

The cry came from Dicky Nuogoui of
the Second. Loder, thoe bullyving prefoct
of the Bixth, his face red with anger and
excrtion, had Dieky in his grasp, wih
one of his arms serewed behind his bacls.
Every fow seconds he gave a jerk, which
brought the ery of agpony from the fag
which had first attracted Alonzo’s atten-
L0,

Y ezist, Loder!™

Loder turned to the Removile with a
furions face,

*“{lear off, you checky young eub ™ he
roared.

“Pray ceaso your bullying, yon great
coward | retorted Alonzo, not in the least
daunted by the threatening look of the
Sixth-Former.

Loder released Thcky's arm, but re-
tained a gyip of his cotlar,

“Noop! Lemme alone,
howled the Becond-Former.

Lodler’s reply was a smack across the
ear which sounded like a pistolzhot.

Dicky Nugent let off another howl of

Lador !

pain.

“ Wow ¢ Yoop! Get  vomr  own
blessed fags, yon blael-:,gua.rd i

“Ay  dear Loder” began  Aloneo

again, “pray desist!” : ;

The prefect turned an nfunated faco
to the Removite,

“Oo dway, you—you big hoab!™ he
snorted, with withering scorn.

Alonzo waited for o more, IMven as
the word boob left Loder’s lips o slari-
ling chanpge came over tho Dulfer. 1lia
eyes gplinted, and his moulh stratghtened,
as he tensed himseli for a spring.

“Toob ! he almost hissed.

Like a shot from a catapult he flung
himself at the Bixth-Formner, hitting out
with a forco and velocity which was
nothing short of stunning.

Thud |
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Loder let po of Dicky Nugent sud-
denly and elapped his hand to his noze.
Alonzo's bony fist had been  in  contack
witiy it a moment before, and had almost
smiazhed it to pulp.

“You yvoung hound ™ gasped the pre-
feet, backing away, “I'll brain vou!”

“Prav do!” snovted Alonzo, almozt
gleefully,

For the fraction of a second Loder
glared at the junior as thongh unable to
believe the evidence of hiz own eves and
cars. That Alonzo, of all peoule, should
atlack Lim—and hurt him—alniost dumb-
fovrnded him.

“T will, too, confound you!™
the prefect,

And with & roar of ragoe he launched
Limszelf at the Removite. Dot when he
frot there Alonzo had pone.

grated

In a manner the Bixth-Former could

ot understand the junior had got behind
him. He turned his head to see where
he had gone, bat as he did =0 a bhlow
which seemed to Loder like a nine-point-
seven ceught him sgquarely on the jaw.

Crash!

Loder zat on the grouad with move
foree than was necossary, and pazed long
and earnestly at constellations never wit-
nessed by nsivologers.

“ My hat?” zasped Dicky Nugent in
amaeraent.

“Come on!” shrieked Alonzo, dancing
about lthe 2 frog on a hol stove. ook,
am I? Come on! I'I smiash yon 17

Loder staggered to lns feet, his head
spinning. It seemed to him that he was
oxpericieing sodne hovible  nightmaore,
Hiz jaw and nose ached horribly, bl
Loder was not thinking of the pain.  He
Lad been koocked spinning and neavly
ouled by a junior

And that junior was Aloneo Todd !

“Come on!™ roaved Alonxo aguin, hic
shinny arms widrling like 1he sails of a
windmill. “I'm a booh, ww T!"

Meanwhile, atlracted Ly the noise, a
evowd of jJunior: had arvived on the
ECCNE.

Thev staved at the pranene Alenzo
and ab the stagreving Loder in amaze-
Inenk.

“Wewhal's the game?”
Wharton.

*What's ap with Toclav

“And with Lodes's nosey”

“It's Alonzo,” chuckled Licky Nugeab
delightedly.  “Loder was twisting my
avin becouze I wouldn't go to the village
and buy Bim some blessed fams, when
plong camo Alonzo and soaked him a
real raspbeery right on the hoko 17

“ My only Sunday toppec ™

“Loder wiil kill him ™

“Come away, Toddy !

Dut if Alonzo heard he headed not,

Ile continued his wild prancing round
the buely Sixth-Foimer, secking an open-
e,

“Doob " he shricked.
if I'm a boob ™

Grilting his  teeth, Lodor made a
smashinz drive at the frail fovrm of the
Puffer. DBut Alonzo jumped nimbly
azide, and replied with a jab to the jaw.
If Loder mizcad Alonze did not,

Crack |

There came a report like an exploding
riacker az Alonzo's bony fist took the
prefect under the point. Loder scemod
to stiffen as he folt himzelf lifted an inch
off his fect by the foree of the blow,

13 D.l.., !'”

“ Good old Toddy '™

EBut by now Alonzo scemed to have
got gmng ih real ‘earnest, Round and
round the amazed prefect Lo cireled, hit-
tmf': out right and left.

“Leave ‘e alone ! shouted DBob
Cherry as several juniovs sprang forward
to =epayate the combatants., “I've pot

eazped Hary

“I'll show you

fier

i Alonzo wenk on, seemning Lo poscezs the

an]fi::}ea that Alonzo can look after him-
=alf,

“But Loder'll smash him !

“Toddy’s got ne chapce "

uite a-crovd of fellows had collected
now to witness the oxbraovdinary spec-
tacle of a fight between a Sixth-Tornner
and & Removite., The combatants were
badly matched., FLoder was nearly three
bimes as big as his bony opponent, yet,
in spite of tuis, Alonzo seemed to be
having it all his gwn way.

He literally whirled vound the Sixth-
Former, petting in smazhing blows vvery
few seconds.

“Lo it, doffer!"”

“On the ball, Bony !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Any ordinary junior would have ex-
hausted himself long aro with the terri-
amount of running about;  but

strength of several men.

s

The Duffer cavght Loder [ull in the
oye, and within & few moments ib as-
sumed o purple colouring, and com-
meneod to close up.,
The HRemovites
with delight.

“Now the other one !™

“Rood old 'Lopgy 1™

Thud !

Another ram-like blow cauglit the pre-
fect on his already swellen proboscis,
awd after that he cast zll diseretion to
the four winds of heaven and stermed
about blind with fury—and a black cye.
Alonze  eiveled  rownd the prefect
rapidly several times, and then, with
a blow that felt to Loder like a kick

were  aimost  madd

= -

from a mule, he canght lhiim on the chin

Agaln,

th:r !

Lodor sat down vielently, and held
Liiz aching jaw. With a swollen nose
and Ewo Eiﬁ!n{-k cyes, nearly ¢losed, he
presented a sovry lgure,

YOw! he  gasped.
marrer *

“Ha, lw, ba!" roarcd the speclators.

“Come on, my dear Loder!” panted
Alonzo, still brandishing his bony fisks,

Warzer

“I have not coneluded yet. Pray rise,
vou great hully !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The juniors howled. It was 1ioo

funny. Loder locked anything but a
bully at that moment.

As for Alonzo, he wasz bruised here
and ihere wheve chanee blows had
caught him, but apart from that he still
retatned  that  aggressiveness and
strength which was such a puzzle to the
juniora, who had always known lum as
the weak and inoffensive duffer,

“Riza and permit me to confipue
thrashing wou, Loder!” yelled Alonzo
again,

“ Lemme alone ! gasped Loder in a
cracled voice.

“Then you will not rise?

“Ow! No, confound wou!”

“Very well, Loder; 1 muest punish
vou anobher way !”

As he spoke the ThafTer davted sud-
denly in, and, gripping the prefect

round the waist, with his arms impris.
onexl at his sides, heaved him off ihe
grﬁlillll.

A poasp of amazement wentk up from
the zpectatora,

“* Cerfainly, my dear Loder ! *
pond.

Alonzo Todd slung the struggling prefect over his shoulder as thouzh he were
a babe and crossed towards the horse-pond, !
Alonzo bent down and, suddenly siraighiening
himself again, shot the unpopular prefect Into the middle ol the slime-covered
(See Chapter 5.)

** Lemme go T* howled Loder,

Tie Macxer Lippany,—No. %5,



12

b :"J_',.' bial !

“1Ig's as strong as a blessed horse |

Cerainly Alonzo’™s  strengeh was
swasing,  Loder was uwe light-weight,
nd it would have puigeled cven two of
thie strongest of ihe juniors in the Re
move (0 have lifted Bime Dne Alonzo,
for some stronge reasson, seemed o ba
able to do so with hardly any ellforl.

Lowder kicked and strogpled as be fell
bimself Lifted.  Buat s elforls wers
fidibe. Alouzo slung  the stroceling
sopfor over las  skiony  shoulder as
thorgh he were o babe, and  wilked
across the asoad lowards the  disused
hovse-poud in the field opposite the
gehwool pates,

“Lemme go hawled Lader.

“Clovtainly, my dear Lodoer 1™

Alonze  bent  down, amd, suddenly
sroightening  himself  agam, shot  the
unforiunate prefect Eroarr iz shonlder,

Toder satled throngh the are, and
landed dead in the middle of the slime-
covered pond.

Bl sl !

(M, my widdy avst ! pasped Whar
ton in mmazement,

Il
pond, begorea |

“1a, ?n, ha ™

Loder's head mlnldlr-:a't;; appeared above
the water., Ilis eves aud nose were full
of minl, and his head and shoulders were
covered with  weeds,

“Oeh! Greo! Yoop!"™ he gasped,
ejecting a tadpels from his moutln

Another wild bowl ol mirth wenb up
from the Hewoviies.

Loder draguad himsell from the pond.
Al the spivit had gone out of him now,
Without =0 much az a glapee at the
jurtiore, Im slagpered away ta a bath-
room,  vig the back entrance of e
sehool, wondering what sort of tale he
vould invenl for hia sodden state amd
his tnjured face.

Alomizo stood an oxcollent chanca of
a {lozging il his aflerooa’s work  be-
catme known ta Dr. Locke.,  DBut Lo
reali=ed with satisfaction 1hat it was
havdly likely Taoder would make a
report, and adinit to being licked and
ducked in 1he horse-pond by a junior,

choeked hun in the horse-

(1]

Loder vealized i, too, but wilhout
satisfaction,

Alonzo ared  after the reiveating |
ligure of the prefect with something
resembling s old-time  beaming
smile,

“I tlank that will teach Taoder not

to be o bubly o aod call oe a
b,

The next moment there came a yoll
froon the Hemovites,

“Up with hia i

bool,™ he

Alanze was saddenly howisted 1o the
.';hﬂul:tm'.ﬂ. of several Removites, and,
amidst louwd elwerz, borre away from

the scene of Daltle, the ohysieal wondey
amd hero of the hour,

A fellow who could lick a Sixth-
Foruner in a sband-op fieht was not Lo
he et with in the Hemove every cay.

Consoguently, the  jondors made  mach
af i,
I',wntmlh ihe onetime  dufier  wes

carried wlo the junior Ceommon-room
and dweped in state upon o {form. Fur
the next hali-hour he was swrrounded
hy a crowd of admiring—and wonder-
1ng-—_n|n|ur-1 who sought, but sought
in vain, for some {‘hiﬁnllnhﬂlt ol tha
eCurious :hnnf-w tlear had come over hin,

Near {he firenlace, waiching the scone
with am absorbod expression, sat Fisher
. Fizh, tho .'i-l_*1|'-h|;|.'|1.'1.| lrusiness man of
the Ropove, The American jl‘:1jﬂr
spent a great deal of his fime in think-
ing  put sclhoes whoreby e conled
transfer the wealll of his schoolfellows
=il any==fro:n their packets to his own,
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More often Lhan not thoie sehemes
fatled 1o work, and instead of bring-
ing kudos in their trail brought pain—
amd lots of it—te  their wuufortunate
originator,

Bt this worrvied Fish not a jot; like
the jolly aold spider in the hh-’l\e1 he WAL
always willing o try again., Fish
watched Alenzo amd the Removites, the
first outline of a new money- makmg
seheme forming in his mighty  brain,
All that was necessary was to obiain
Alanzo's  assistanes, and to use hiz
name,  Fish did not anticipate any dif-
ilf_ult_y about tlat.

“ Jumping Jerusalem M le gasped to
himself, “ My wheeze is sure the cat’s
pyjamaz! 1 gpuess 'l talk it over with
Todd te-night ™

When the American junior reiired to
bed some time later, he wore & very
pleased look on his lean face. His ex-
eiternent was net unobserved by the rest
of the juniors. But they woere osed {0
Fish getting excited, and took very
little notice of him.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Fish’s Latest Wheeze !

ci UOCE up, Tranky ™
Harry Wharton made ihat
remark in Study No. 1 an hour

after tea, the day following
Alonzo Todd's deleat of Gerald Loder,

“Bha'n't be long now, Harry”
The too cluiing were iini:il'litlgl their
preparation for the next day's lessons.

It was not a job they found congenial,
and they were glad it was wearly over,
Muogeni threw own his pen with a

sigh of relief,
“That's the lot ! he exclabmed.
Crash !

The two juniors jumped o ther foed
m alarin as the study door was aud-
denly slammed opon.

“ITallo, hallo, halle!™ rozred a

famsilinry voice.  *You chaps heard the
latest 77

ol Cherry, the fghting man of the
nenn‘n‘n, burst nto the room like a
torpado, ecoliided with  the table, and
sent the papers aud inkstand, which
the two junicrs had heen nsing, lying
inta a corner of the study.

“¥ou burbling iabberwock !

“You frabjous chump ™

Wharton and Nugeut surveved the
wroek of their hour's work with furions
foces, The inkstand bhad boea recensly
filled, and the coutenls had shot our,
smoihering ﬂ'm prop papers. so that
havdly a vestige of wriling reinained
visihle.

TlBoarey 17 gasped Tloh.
thoze bleszed papers now.
}wml the nows ¥

“IMow the nows!"

“look at our pre

ol Cherry !ﬂf}LLg' bat, apparently,
he did not find it very interesting. Jle
tarned to his two wrathin) choms apain,
his ruddy face flushed wiih excitcruent,

“It's Alomza Y he burst out.
per :L]mn:!m] Whiarion,

lt's indc !
“It's aur prep T hooled MNugent.
“T'p

Bab Chervy snorted,

“ AL ripght 1 ho grunicd ab last,
sovry, but yow'll have fo do it agam.
I'll lend yven a hand, But T came fo
tell von about Toddy.”

“Well, what abont hant”
the eapiain of the Remove.

N SWERS

EVERY MONDAY_PRick 2

o ever mirndd
Iave vou

b |

demanded

“"He's gone mto partuership wilh
Fizher T, Fish! gpad Dol excitedly.
“They've started a Dblessed school for
developing strength!  Fizh is the busi-
ness men, and Alonze iz the instroctor.™

Wharton and Nugent etared,

“Don't rot, Bab !

“I'm not I oxclaimed Bolb. “ They've
stiek a notice on the baard at the end
of the pussago. Come and have a look.
Moarly half the blessed zchool has col-
lected theve alroadsy 1

Bol Cherry gripped his two chums
by their arms, and marched them out to
the notice-hoard in the ;I:znxsag-.-, As he
hae said, a crowd had aleeady callected
there, pazing ot the notice pinned up hy
Fisher T. Fish, in his capacity of busi-
ness manager o Aloneo Todd.

Fisher T, Fish was a youth who be-
lieved In p:-p—lmp i all things—and
plenty of it. On more than one oveasion
he had beon heard to state that: ‘Tlm
guy who gets the zleaming urlul!-a.rs 1 ho
who ¢limbs the tree and hollers.™

Fish  had always suffered from an
acule destre o possess dollarvs, whether
gleaming or otherwise,

Hea had never hesitaied to “ holler ™
if he thought it would help him to
abtain  them. Certamly e had not
hositaled now, as was proved by Jus
potice., The netice, which was done out
in the approved stvle of the best adver-
tising echools of the great couniry
wheneo he hatled, read as follows:

“WE'VE GOT 'EM SKINNED!
WI'VE GOT *TM SKINNED!
BOO | YAH! HONK !

TIIE ALONZO-FISHO STRENGTI
DEVELOPING AND MUBSCL I
BUILDING FEDERATION (INC.).

The Abeve Real Live Federation Ilas

Beon Formed To Organize And Duild

Au Al Form OF Fullo’-Pen And Hardy
British Boys.

Prezident ... Fisher T, Fish,
Viee-President .. Fisher T. Fish.
Heovetary .........Fisher T. Fish,
Treasurer ......... Fisher T Fish.
Manager ...Fisher T\ Fish.
Assistant cedlonze Todd.
Why Be Weak? I Can Make Yon
Sirong ! Onee T Was A Downtrodiden
Mutt Like You! Ooce T Was A Big
Bimp! Once I Was A Goop!

BUT NOW I AM AN ALL-FIRED
ROARING TORNADO!

You Can De The Sameo!

Enlist Right Now For A Couvse Of
Super - Man  Btrength_ Development.
Clourees Now Going At Real Knock-Onut
Prices. 5z to 7= Bd. DLasy Faymenis
Arvranged.  Apply to "-'rcrmtmﬂ.. Irisher
T. Fish, Study Ng. 13, Bemove Passage,
Greviriars,
{Bigned) Frankn T, Fisn
{(Becretaryl
ATTA BOY ! ATTA BOY!
WO v

On one side of the strange notice was
pdsted a sl pbolograph of Alonzo
Tedd.  Alonzo was  strinped (o ihe
walet, amd supporting what appeared to
b an enormons dumbebell with apparent.
case. Tiat tha dumb-bell, in point of
fuck, waz a stick with o foothall fastencd
at cach end. Dy skilful tonching-up on
the pholograph, 1L made a  reahbiste-
looking weight.

Monzo, apparenily, was the zentleman
who had ateo been a downtrodden sima
and a poon, ot wio was now an “allk
fired roavine tornado’

The chums of the Remove almost
wenb into hyslerics—and so did ihe rest
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e 1 the juniors. Their Taughter echoed up
1 pasaaee until it could almost be
Bogrd in the distant guariers of  the
iedly Sixth, sttracting frozh juniors fo
Pap arene overy second.

“*He, ha, ha!l”

“Uf thiz ain't the ovtside edpe!™

My giddy caunt !

“The suntfalness is terreifie I

The Remwovites pazed nf the sirange
vootice again. But as soon as their epes
i+if on the photograph of the “all-fired
searing  tornado,” they went off into
ireslt howls of mirth. ¥

Alonzo might be strong. e might be
2 le to lick Loder and do many other
thing3d that were amazing. Dot what-
vet he might be able to do, the fact
v.omained that, as far as physical appear-
a0 went, with hiz simple face and
Dony figure, he was fav from being &
~nmudating spectacle.

“0h, ain't it vich ! gurgled Wharion.

“Ha, ha, hal”

T Bejabbers, an' if anvone goes in for
ihis scheme av the spalpeen Fish, I'll
eot my hat ! oxclaimed Micks Desmond,
tiie lad from the Sorrowiul lsle,

I be a blessed wash-out like all
Liz  other stants!” grinped Vernon-
~mith,  “ But not before he's skinned a
tow of the fellows ™

“"Ile says at the top of the notice.

trat he's got them shinned,” choked
Vick Penfold. * And that's bhefore he's
shapted,”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ As Desmond says, no one will go in
far 1t 1" exclaimed Ogilvy. " Fishy has
Lbarked a loser this timeo !”

And that waz the opinion of the
Tiomovites generaliy.

The crowd drifted slowly away to the
CUomman-room, discussing Fish's latest
wieese with many ebhuckles.  Whether
anything came of the Alonzo-Fisho
Sirength Developing and Muscle-Build-
itiz Federation (Ioe) or not, the Re-
iovites felt they were in for some fun.
Sl in this they were right, but not
gulte in the way they expected.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo’s Pupils!

e ARCEL for you, Mastoer
Wharton !
Trotter, the scheol page,

made that remark as he opened

the door of Btudy No. 1 after tea the
Lext day.

“0h, thanks! exclaimed Wharton.

[Tarry Wharton and Frank Nugent
lad been entertaining tho rest of the
Famous Five to tea, The chief topic of
conversation had been the forthcoming
Public Schools Junior Championship.

The excitement occasioned by the
vitraotdinary behaviour of Alonzo Todd
thie past few days had caused the chums
of the Remove almost to forget if.

The prablem of who was to represent
the Remove—or Greviriars—had not
it lwen solved, and the Jdayz in which
Wharton had left to send in hiz nomina-
tion were fast running ouk.  But with
the  arvival of the parcel Wharton
icoided to leave his decision for the
12 GIYOW,

“My hat! They're the new boxing-
rioves I ordered from London!"™ ex.
cidmed Wharton, as he tore the wrapper
Prom the package. “Come on, you
fellows ; let's get down to the gym for
EFali an hour and try them out,’

“Good epp!”

The Famous Five trooped out into the
I:assage and made thelr way across the
Ulose to the gym. They arrived to
within & few yards of the door when a
curious spund smote their ears.
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Baff, thud, wallop!

“Ureat Beott!™ pasped Johony DBull
“ Bomeone's going through the mill, and
no error !

“1 wonder who 1t 157"

Harry Wharton swung open the door
of the gvm and stepped inside. As he
did so0 there came a lond report like the
explosion of a amall shell.

Bang!

“ My giddy annt !

The rest of the Famous Five, standing
behind their chum, peered over his
shoulder, A truly extraordinary spec-
tacle mot their astonished gaze.

Standing in the middle of the [oor
atiired in a white sweater which hung on
hiz bony form like a balloon on o hat-
pin, and with the zleeves turned up
above his bony elbows, was the one and
only Alonzo Todd,

The lower part of the Duffer's person
was covered with a paiv of zhorts, while
on his hands he sported & pair of
boxing-gloves several sizes too larpe for
him. That he had the gloves on the
wrong hands seemed to worry Alenzo
not at all.

“M-my hat!” gasped Frank Nugent,
sharing.

Alonro was gazing in front of him at
g deflated leather case which had once
been a  punchball. Judging by its
appearance now, 1t had been recently
kicked by a giant elephant. The bladder
was peeping through a rent in the side,

while the  cord which  shouid have
fastened %6 to the floor was broken,
leaving it dangling from a beam across

the myvin.
U lbear e 1T murimared Alonzo riee-
fully. “"How wnfortunate! T have

slightly damaged it. And T did not hit
very hard.,  Dear me!”

“Aly only hat!” cjaculated Johnny
BBull. “That was the lessed buneh-bag
we heard go pop then”

“ It must have been!”

The eyes of the Famous Five fravelled
in amazement from the wrecked ball to
the left of the gym where six jumors
were standing in a row. ‘They were
Harold Skinner, the cad of the Remove,
and hiz Lwo precious pals, Stolf and
Snoop, Wun Lung, the Chinese junior,
Gilly Punter, and lhis minor, Samimy of
the Second.

Near by, seaicd ai a desk, sporting a
}mu- of horn-rimmmed spectacles borrowed
or the ocvasion, and with a megaphono
in his hand, was Fisher T Fish.

Harry Wharton & Co. allowed their

aztonished paze 1o travel Lack to
Alonzo.
“Woarhat's the game, Toddy?" de-

manded Bob Cherry fnintly. _

“ Beat 16, yvou jays '™ roarcd Fisher T.
¥ish through hiz nwgaphone. I guess
the first zession of the Alonzo-Fisho
Strength Developing and Muscle Build-
ing Feederation is now on. I guess we

THe MacxeT LiBEARY.—No. 205.
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u_in:k a prige show for amaleurs—nope,
elrll"'j_h !II

S0 that's the wheere !

The Famous Five's amazement died
away; then they grinned, then they
vhuckled, then they laughed, then they
doubled themselves up and roared,

“The seckers alter slrength !

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“0Oh, really, you fellows” gasped
Bunter, blinking at the Famous Five
theough his big spectacles, "I don't sec
anything - to cackle about beeause a
fellow's fraimmg, 'm' all for an Al
nation, you know."”

“An Al feed vou moan v

“Ha, ha, ha ™

" Pool Chinalman gel velly stlong allee
sije.maa punchee plenty boko,” added Wun

ung.

“Yes, burz off 1" snorted Skinner.

The Famous Five roared again. Ii
was too funny. Each one of the olass
was & celebrity in his own way, bub they
were nobt the fvpe of vouths ihal one
would have expecled to show mueh in-
teresl in any sovt of physical exertion.

“TI guess you javs can laff,” sneered
Fisher 1, Fish., " But when we've
turned these downtredden mutts into
all-fived roaring tornados, like I stated
in the prospectus, I calenlate vou'll laff
the other side of your faces—jevver get
left ™

There came o roar of protest from
Alonzo’s pupils.

“Who's & mutt, Fish "

“I'll punch your nese!"

{3, all serene, 1 guess!” execlaimed
[Fish zoothingly,

"Bo that's 1! exclaimed Johuny
Bull and Wharlon together. "They're
aequiring strength so they can go round
punching heads like Alenzo does 1™

*“(h, really, Wharton——"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The reason the six juniors had taken
up Fisher T Ifish's wonderful offer was
now obvious enough, They were gut to
eulate the cxploitz of Alonze. If
Alonzo could do it, why not they?

That was the question the astete Fish
had put to themr when he had ealled
round the studies canvassing for pupils.
Since they had found no answer to snch
bogic, they had parled with the first in-
stalment entithng them to & counrse of
super-man strength development.

“Well, what part of the lesson have
vou got to, Alorzo!" demanded Wharton
curicusly,

“Having concluded a litile punching
preactioe, I was nbout to inane in a
little exhibition wrestling, my dear fel-
bows, ™ said Alonzo.

Bob Cherry winked at his chums,

"Il have a round with you, Toddy,”
he said.

“With pleasure.
Peav step forward.™

Bob removed his facket and siepped
on to the mat that was laid 1n readiness.
He did not profess to understand the
sudden change that lad come over
Alanza, but he felt that e would have
na dificuliy in Bandling L.

“TRight-ho, Toddy ™ he
* Let her rip 1™

“Alonzo wasted no fucther time in ialk,
Civeling vround the burly Removite, e
suddenly dashed in. Dol felt himsclf
vripped round the waist and swung off
his fecs. The next moment Alonzo had
raised huim above his head, and com-
menced to twirl lm round. .
There came a gasp of aztomishment
from ile rest of the Famous Five,
Alonzo bard acted so guickly that Dob
Cherry hardly had time to realise what
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my dear Cherry.

grinned.

TIITEE BV

i

was happening.  He sirupgled to break
free, but n vain,

Faster aned faster Alanzo whirled him
round, as thouwgh he hed been wo mmore
than & sack of beans.

“Ow! Yoop! Lemmr ge!” shouted
Bob, the gyin swimming belore his eves.

“He, he, he!” sniggered Shinoer &
Co. delightediy.

“Gao it, Alopgzo 1

Suddenly the Duffer ceased hiz twirl-
ing, and -lowered the astenzhed Lob to
the ground.

“{hw 17 pasped DBob.

“1 hnpezi did not alarm youn, my dear
Chepry 7 zatd Alonzo solicitounsly.

“w

“Ila, ha, hal™

"Perhiaps if vour friends would com-
bine with you to appose we, it would be
iy afradd vowr are a
weakling, Cherry. ™

Bob plarved,

“"Do—do you mean yvon want te take
the lob of us on lﬂf,'ﬂhr':"f” demanded
Johnny Bull ineredulously,

“Cortainly, Bali 1™

“Aly hat 1™

“Come on, then 1"

The chums of the Remove needed neo
second invitation. They closed round
the amazinz Alonzoe, grinning. They
fele that while he might be strong, he
was an optimist of the first water if he
thouzht he could tackle the lot of them.

Jﬁrumy Buli dashed in first, and en-
deavoured to collar Alonzo round the
walst in the same manner 1hat he had
donc Bob Cherry o few moments belore.

But something seemed fo go wrong
with the works.

A hand suddenly shot oul and gripped
Lim by tho eollar. The next momeft he
was vanked off his ferd snd sent hark-
ling across the Roor.

‘rash !

He struck the ground with a2 loud
bump and stared dazedly areuand.

Thud !

Bump !

Crash !

Bump!

Four oither figures descendod on the
luckless Bull one after another.

“Ow! Yooop ! groaned Dol

“Ow! Yooop!” echocd four other
vOIces in uhisan,

M roar of lesughler sounded aerosz ihe
Fym.

*Ha, ha, ha!"

Y Jevver gpet left ¥

Johnny Bull gazed blankly ai the four
juntors sprawling on the ground.

"What the thump—>" he began.

“Ow! My nose!™

“Ow! My eya!”

“"Who kicked me?™

“The kickivlness of the e:leomned mule
was tervifie !

The Famons Five Lbnked at cach
other sheepishly and rose pamfully to
their feet, The whole thing had han.
pened so guickly that even now they
could hm‘g]y realise whas had hap-
pened.

“Did—did Alonzo chnck rou fellows
across T masped DBull af length,

“Oh, no!” exclabmed Nugent sar-
castically. " 'We all slipped on a piece
of orange-peel—like vou did! Ow 1™

"Well, I'm jiggered!” cjaculated
Johnny Bull

“Come on!” shouted
Alonze, whe was Jumpin
on the wrestling mat, 1'l1ihiug hiz bony
hands together., “Come on, my dear
Bull, Cherry, Wharton, and Nugent.
Come on, my dear fellows, T am wait-
ing !

The Famous Five glared,

“Of all the blessed cheek I

“I'll slaughter him !

the voice of
up and down
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Marry Wharton & Co. mede a con-
certed rush towards the exciled and
lraping  Duffer of Groyfriars, Bug
Alenze was ready for them, There [ol-
lowed a wild seramble and a whirling o
armiz avd legs,

“Ow! 1've goi him

* Yooop .7

Round and rouwnd whirled (e come-
batauts.  Beveral times the VFamoos
Five ohtained a grip on their opponeni,
but they failed to keep it Alonco
seemed to possesa all the qualities of an
oily eel combined with the strength apd
ferocity of a rhinoceros,

Hump !

Wallop !

Harry Wharton & Co. felt themsches
picked up and thrown about Jike seeks
of flour, but they were nothing if not
game, They came on again and ot
again, Try as they might, however.
they scemed no match for the amaziie
Alonzo.

Meanwhile, Alanzo’s class gathered ut
A vespeciful dislance from the eou-
batante and yelled themselves hoarss
with exeilement,

“"Go it, Wharton !

"Goit, Toddy 17

“1Ia, ha, ha ™

Frank Nugent went sailing over
Alonze’s shoulders and landed on the
chest of Inky, who was steuggling o bis
feet fromy a simmlar throw,

118
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“"Ow! Yooop ™
Home on " howled Alonzo, his ex-
oitement  mereasing every momont

"Come and have sone more !

Gone now were all thoughts of Uncla
Benjamin and bis valvable precopts
Alonzo was enjoving himself. l;litim'-lcn
he had been the weakling of the Foru..
Ile had been the standing joke whow
fellows referred to as & boob. But [l
was a weakling and a bool no lonper—
and he intended to let them know it.

“Come on ! he roaved again.

Harry Wharton & Co. did not come
on. They did not feel it was a sporiing
proposition, They were bruised and
aching all over, Alonzo Todd was more
than they could manage—and they knew

it.  And every moment his prodigions
sirength  and  flerocity seemed to in
crease.

Bump !

Crash !

Whartonr and Nugent hit the flgor
from a swing from Alonze's hip.
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“T'm off 1" pasped Nugent., picking
himself hurriedly ulr'a- “He's halmy "

Frank made a bolt for the open door

accompanied by yells of laughter from
the spectators and further nvitations
from Alonzo to come back and have
a0Me¢ mMore,

Alonzo surveyed, the fleeing juniors
with satisfaction.

So far he had done well—very well
indeed, He was just beginning to enjoy
Limself, and he did not want his fun
spoiled by lack of oepponents,

Iliz gaze transfeyred itself to  his
grineing pupils, and, emittirﬁ: a roar
lthe unto the celebrated mad bull of
Diashan, he made a wild rosh at them.

Bump !

“Yeroonogh 17

“Really, Todd— Yoop!"

Alemzo’s class weve wise in  theie
encration. They bad seen what had
gappenﬂd to the Famouz Five. The

idea of having the same thing happen
to them was not one that appealed in
them. 8o, with a yell of alarm, they
turned and fled helterskeltes from ibe
gvin, cloze on the beels of the Famous
Five,
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and sent hurtling across the floor,
Bump! Crash! Thud!

Crash !

Alonzo's hand suddenly shot out and gripped Johnny Bull by the eoliar. The next momsent Bull was yanked off his feet
He sirnck the ground with a bump and slared dazedly around.
Four other figures descended to the floor of the gym one after another,

howled Bull, * Ow! Yooop ! ** echoed four other voices in unison. (See Chapter 5.)

Thud !

“Ow! Yooop!®™

T"Ow!  Btoppit!” velled Bunter, in
fear, running as fast as his fak little legs
would carry him., * Btoppit, Toddy, old
nian 1"

Alonze did not stop, however. Iuo-
slead, he sped oub after the alarmed
Removites, yelling at 1he {tap of his
voilee and wildly waving his shkinny
arms,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Tartar for Trumper |

“ Y Lat!®
*“What's up ¥
A shout went up  from

dilferent parts of the. Close

&3 the lwo groups of juniors appeared
speeding from the gym.
Temple, Dabney Co, of the Upper
Fourth, who were standing pear by,

grinned.
“1lt's  Buanter again!” chuckled
Temple. *Ile's always bullying Whar-

ton and lhis pals. Youn know how ficree
Bunter s

“Ol, rathey ! said Fry.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

At that moment another figure came
itbo view a few yards behind., Tt was
Alonzo Todd !

The Upper FPourih fellows slared, and
almost collapsed.

“It's Todd I

o oh, raiher 1

That Todd was responsible [or 1he
headlong flight of the two groups of
juniors was obvious encugh. ‘The terri-
fied yells of I3illy Bunter and his minor,
Satmmy, made (hat much meve than
¢lear.  Temple, Dabney & Co, in
comimon with the rest of the school, had
heard of the curious change that Lad
come over the Dulfer.  Fven so, the
ﬁ}tmt.'tm:]n of about a dozen juniors being
chased by bimn almost robboed them of
breath.

*My only Sonday topper 1™ gasped
Dabney faintly. “They're boliing from
Todd .I‘ I wonder what he's heen up bo
this time? Come on, chaps, let's follow
up and see what happens,”

“What-ho !

The Fourth-Formers torned and raced
across the Close.

They had not gone far, howover,
when there came a yell of alarm from
beneath the old elms just inside the
schoal gates.

" Reseue, Remove [

As ihe cry echoed across ihe Closc
:‘;]ﬂllj-!-'l:r stopped  short. llis  gquarry,
hearing his [ootfalls cease, stopped, too.

“Whal’'s up now " gasped  Dob
Cherry, p;]am:-ing' behind alb e Vnffor,

“Ile bhas stopfully halted " pureed
Murree Jamset BRam Singh. “Perhaps
the esteemed Todd 15 windiully puffed.”

But it was soon obvions that some-
thing other “than a lack of wind had
prought the Duffer t6 a standstill. He
stood for a few moments, his prominent
proboscis tilted in an attitude of
scrained attention. At that moment he
resembled nothing so much as &n old

war-llorse listening  to  the best of
drums.

“Dear mel” he pasped. " What was
that?"

“PBuck up, Remove!” came Lhe ory
again,

“Counct] rotfers!™

“Trumper ™ gpaszpod Tarry Wharkon,
who, hke Alonzo, had heard the alarm
clearly for the first thime.

Even a5 the ory died away Alonzo let
off & fearful howl. TForgetiul of his
flecing class, he suddenly tvrned and
charged off at a {urious speced towards
the school gates,

“Come onl”

“After him !
The Famous
lowed.

Meanwhile, over near the school gajes
a battle royal was raging. Tromper
and his merry men [rom Courticld
Couneil School had planned a raid on
Greviriars, Dut they had beon spotled
by Mark Linley before they had beon
five minutes in the college precinets.
The Lancashire lad had immediately
raised the alavm, and, aided only by
Dheck Penfold, dashed in to give battle,
Mark and PPenfold feught for all they
were worth, but the Courtfield youths

shonted  Wharion.

Five furned aud ol

woere ra hard ns nails, and outnumbered
them: by about six to one.

Solly Lazarus, Tromper's frusty lien.
tenant, had just succeeded in getiing
P-:-nfol’cl an to the pround. e was
about to take a seat on his head when
there came a fearsomo yell from his
left,

* Dozist 1Y

Trumper & Co. glanced up in alarm.

But their looks of apprebension quick!y
changoed to gring. For rushing down
upon them, still attired in his sweaier
and shorts, they beheld the bony fonu
of Alonzo Todd,

Home distance behind Teodd stood a
number of Removites, who, for somno
reason or olher Tromper & Co. did net
undersiand, made no effort either io
restrain ov aid Alonzo.

The Famous Five and Skinner & Co.
had 2 fecling that Alonzo would be abe
to look after himself. Duat they were
all close on hand should their services
bo needed.

“* Desisb 7 roared Alonro again, pui-
Ling on every ounce of speed e
possessed,

“Ay al ! pasped Trumper with a
epin, Look at ‘in 1V

“{lei ready to thlellh lom  vun,
felloths" lisped Solly Lacarus excibedls.
“Til's only that thilly ath Alenthoe
Tadd.”

“Haw, haw,. haw "

Monzo charged dewn on Lhe grinning
Coaneil School lads Hke a bueldl at a chins
shop, hitting out right and left,

BT, walicp, thued}

w1

Smack, crash!

" Yoop ™

Scveral of the village youths wonk
own, one after another, wnder the
Duffer's tervilic onslawvght. Tramper,
like the Removites before his cuvon:
changs, had Deen inclined to vegard
Alonzo as a harmless ass, Buot now he
guickiy changed his opinion, This was
a new Alonzo, and he did not anite knew
what to makoe of him, and neither il
his followers.

The Magxer Lisrany.—Na, 905,
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“Aly "at ! gasped Trumper, mopping
s nose, which had just been in violent
renlack with Alonwze's fist. “'E's gorn
barmny T Owe 1

“{iive him beans!™

“ Knocl ‘is ‘cad off !

The Courifield lads guickiy recovered
frome the attack, and closed in ot ilwir
cieny. Alonzo, however, was more than
oy for them, He possessed o mad

estre to hiit, and te hit hard and ofien.
e was sabisfying that desire.  Those
villagers who had stopped Alongo’s carly
: lows nogseszed bhe same desire towards
Alonzo, but thewr desires were not satis-
ek, The wrestling in the gym  bad
regtely been a start as far as Alonwo was
concerned.  Now he was going strong,

'Hiij. th.‘;'fi’ smack !

“Ei'mcﬁl!”

Whael, thud, wallop!

Alonzo was living up to the title of
an Y all-fived, roaring tornade,” bestowed
apan him by Fisher T. Fich., Iia was
cortainly too much of a4 tornado for
Trumper & Co. And what Teomper &
(‘. themselves lacked in the gualitics
of a tornado. they made up for by roar-
itr—-with pain.

Try as ithey might, they could hardly
tanch the ammazine Alonzo.  Fven when
they did their blows seoraed to affect
Sime bnt litkle, unless it was sub-con-
cojpusly  to inerease  his  specd  and
Foacity.  He was all around them, deal-
ing out blows which felt to the village
tacts like kicks from a horse.

Smack, bll, thued!

The villagers went down heiove the
smglanght ke so0 many winepins. No
tezs than six wore on the ground nuarsing
l-oken noses, black eyea, or swollen jaws,
v hile fwo of them, like the rabbitz in
she fAble, were alrcady secking felds
afar, via the school gates, as fast as
sheir legs would carey them.

By now a great erowd of Greviviars
fiilows had assembied, and were watch-
ing the fight with oxecited amazement.
"odd had never been noted as a fighling-
man, But he seemed to be doing better

far better—than any other half-dozen
Jumers put together.

The Removites sent up a chesr of
cncouragement,

“Go i, Todde!™

“On the ball!™

“Liive "em one for Uncle Ben!™

“Tia, ha, ha!”
~ Alonzo needed no urging, Tle went
T
w0t help himself. His boundless strength
vas simply sheicking for an outlet.

As for Tramper & Co.. they thought
the Duffer must have been bitien by a
vabid dog. Tt was the last thing they
bad exvectod of ham, Thev woere be-
rinning to realise, in a dim sort of way,
ine renson the Removites had held off
from joining in the battle. Moreover,
ey wera 2o stunned with surprise that
they hardly knew what to do. They
thought that in Alonzo they had seen a
«heep coming to bLe slapghtered. Iut
e sheep had turned into a vaging lion,
rod bad become in some mysterions way
sne slaughiterer instead,

By now Teamper & Co. had had
cinongh—uiore than enongh., They were
vehing and broizsed all aver. and cvere
saoment tleir broises were being added
L,

“Beoot. fellowth ! ;ﬂ?-Hcl:l Holly Taararus
b::dfll?j}l,a'. “The thilly ath lhath gone
gl !

Az e spoke, the Helwew lad turned
and boited, ITe was closely followed by
the vest of the Courtlicld youlha--all
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far the simple reason that he could |

—

sava Trumper. That youth was deter-
mined not to give in while he could
shll stand.

He picked himself up from the provnd,
and stood for & moment like Ajax dely-
ing the lightning, The bony form of
Alenze hurtled down  wpon him,
Tremper hit out wildly, ITis Asts missed
their mark, and fwo siunning  blows
landed zimultanconziy on his ears.

M grovp of cxecedingly bright comets
—or 50 ik secmed to Trumper—shot up
before his vision, The next moment two
steel-like armsz elosed round his waise,
ane he waz shet through the air over
Alanze’s shemldoer,

Bump!

“Dw! Yoop

There came a roar of laughter from
the almost convulepd CGreviviars [ellows,

“Ha, ha, ha!'™

“ Hear us smile 1"

1] Eh'n' !H

Trumper stagzered to lus Leet,

srnash, tlad )

Two more mule-like Llows took lum
o Fhe jaw, _

Bai Trumnper was fuislod

With a tervificd hoawl he turned and
hoalted helter-skelter for the schonl gales,
clase in the wake of the rest of hiz hand.

“Lemme po!” he howled, ™ hoeep-
imolf ! Ow! Yoop!™
“Ha, ha, hat”
Alonzo gazed areund him in smaze-
moent.,

“Near me, the villain hes fed!™ he
gasped,

Alonro =larted in hol 3nrsmt,

Acrows the Ulose raced Triomar & Co,,
Meaonzo bringing up their vear, Promaper
& Co. put on a speed that wonld bave

11!
v

l['l:l.l.lﬂ 1.1 1."'r]llllI'II..!!I';]II. iI'IllI1I:'.:I' 'I.'.IE I:"ll.dl Iﬂ"'.':ll-..
fike o mcssenger-bov with an urgent
telegram.

The spectators wenl abnosi mad witl
delight. Their old encmics had been
copntletely routed, awd by one unnided
junior

Frank Nugent threw lus cap into tle
air, while Paob Cherry rollad ever and
over on  the groumd cohoking with
lauzhter.

“Ha, ha, hat"

“ My only hati®

“Ha, ha, ba, ha, ha!®

Trumper & Co. reached the school
gates and fled headlong up the road to-
wards Friardale, Alonzo arrived atb the
gatez a split szecond after them. and
stood in the road shoking a bony fist at
their retreating figures.

It had been a complete and overwhelm-
ing vicloery [or the Removites, Trumper
& Co. had Hed ignominously. selling for
mercy. Such a thing had never becn
known in the lustory of the ancient
college before,  And it had all been due
to Alonzo Todd, celebrated throughout
the school as the Duller of Greyfriars!
It =zecemed, however, that he was a
duffer no longer. He was a hero in-
stoad.

The Removites closed around him,
clinckling and laurhing.

“Good old Toddy ! exclaimed Whae-
ton, gripping him hy the hand.

“The goodinlness of the esfeemed
Tocd is terrifie!”

A doren juniors endeavoured to thump
Alonzo on the back at the zame moment.

“Ow!” he gasped. “ Really, my dear
schooliellows=——-"""

“Threa cheers for the Duffer!™ velled
Johnny Doll suddendy,

“Hip-pip—"

“ Hoooray 1™

wers wenb  up

seniors alike,

Alonzo mopped his brow with a hand-
kerchied,

from Jjuniors and

L T T

“Dear me! It iz aurprising how fiving
L hind the least cxertion!” he exclained.

O, v hat!”

“Ha, la, ha!™

“Come on, ass! exclaimed Harpey
Wharton, taking Alonze by the arn and
lending the way in the direction of the
ritckshep.  “The feed's on Liide ust”

“Thank rou, Wharton! I mm cer-
tainly hupgre.”

“*Lrond I

“1 say, von fellowy——"

iy Vunter, the Owl of the Bomove,
pazhed hiz way threngh the evowd, and
blinked at Alonzo and the Famous Five
through iz big spectacles,

“ 1 sav, vou fellows, I'Ml come to the
treekshop —"

Y Reat

“Realiv, Wharton, I hepe you're not
gomg fo separate me frem my  pal
Taddy £

Alonzo turaed fo Tunder, the light of
battle apnin in iz oves.

0w ! pazpad Boanter soddenls, and
he fhad,

*1Ia, ha, hka!™

Fivee iodnntes laler Alonzo was Leinge
fetedd in tiie fuckshop by the Famous
Iive aed o nomber of adouring Re-
urpvites, Dol Todd’z old pal Bunter was
nunt thers,

lzllllt[:l" I]ﬂLJ l."l:ll'll"'ll:'i'l.'l:'-lj FUR | EERT I'{'EFIEI:"!..
for the one-fime Duifer.

THE NINTH CHAPTER
In Training !

“H.“LI-I.D_. hialle, halle!  Where's

o Sandow 7
Yoly Cherry  cnfcred  the
funior  Common-room and

flanced sroend.

It wus the dav after the rout of
Trumper & {'n., and Alonzo was  stili
cajoying the unusual experience of being
Fromised,

Alonzo Todd arese from a seat in the
vorper where he had been reading.

“ Do ovouw want me, ass?t

Bobh Cherry started.

For the past few days, ever sinee the
manifesfations of his euriovs change,
Alonze had developed an  alternative
mothod of :-.|]'|EE+:‘|L sometimes he spoke
in his ald, lonz-winded way, while at
others he assumed a brisker manner,
morg like the vest of the juniors,

At first it had been somewhat dis-
coneerting. Now, however, the Re-
[imt'it.t-s were beginning to get used 1o
it.

“¥es, I'm the azs who wants wou,
Teddy,” grinned Dok, “And four other
asges m Study No. 1 want yon, too”

Alanzo clased his hook and followed
Boby Choerry to Study Moo 1,

“Here he 137 exclaimed Bob, pushing
open the door.

“Gond! Sit down, Toddy!™

Alonzo did s, wondering what was
comimg next.

Y MWNaw, lonk here, Alonze! bepan
Wharten, when Bob bad closed the door.
“"We've been watching you for sowe
time. I domn’t know what the thump's
happened to yoo, but you eertainly seem
to have become a rough handicel.”

“IT'm afraid 1T have, mve doar Whar-
ton,” nodded Alonzo. 1 have felt for
some time that I am becoming aggros-
51 ve,

The chunis of the Remove grinned.

“Go hon!” murmured Frank Nugent
facetiously. “"You don't say so.”

“ Yoz, really, Nugent.”

“Well, anyway,” went on Wharton,
“Tve heen thinking. You remember
you offered to represent Greyiriars in
| the Public Schonls Junior Boxing Cham-
pionship a few days agal”
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Aloneo nodded.

15 the elter still open? -

Alonzo achieved a near approach o he
old-time beaming smile, but 1t ended 11
A Erin.

“Certainly, my dear Whavton !

“{(load ™ exclaimed Wharion, “ Then,
if you like to go in for a little traming
the job's yours. 1 know you've as strong
as a blessed hovze, but ihat 1n't evelry-
thing, Mo take part in a proner hoxing
match your'll have to be cosched up a
oit. You wan't be allowed ta hiflf your
obponent over the boko, and then erush
his  wibs, or =ling him over your
shoulderz, for instance.”

“3la, ha, ha!”® roaved the rest of the
Famons Five.

“Well, what about it * went on Harrey,

*T would e very pleased indeed, my
dear Wharton '™ gasped Alonzo, 'l-‘l'i_Lh &
plensed CXPrEEEI0n, * Excecdingly
pleased, my dear fellow. 1 woubd cer-
tainly refrain from crushing my oppo-
nend's ribs, and would endeavour instead
to coneentrate on smashing his boke, as
vou <all it."”

“Ha, ba, ha!"

“lood old Alonzo '™

“Porhaps you will permit me to
demonsirate my meaning,” said  the
Dufter, vizing to his feet.

“*Here, keep away, you ass!” gasped
Harry YWharton, in alarm.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 will not be too severe.”

“ All zorene, Toddy !™ boomed the sien-
Lorian voice of Bob Cherry.

“Wo know what son mean!” ex-
¢laimed Jehnny Bull, laving a restrain-
ine hand on the Duffer’s arm. " Sit
dovn, there's a good chap 1™

“The sitdownfulness of the csteomed
Todid would he of the acceptful order !
grinned the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“Yoary well® satd Alonzo. “If you
wonld ralher.,'?

“Now, lot's eot the cackle and get to
the horses” went on Wharlon,  “You
furn up in the gym alfier toa to-might,
and 11l arrange for o few sparring
vartners for von. Aleanwhile, Tl send
m vour name,"

“Thank voun, my dear Wharton 1"

“Gaood! Now cut off like a2 good chan.

We'va pob a lot to do, and the bell will
go for aflernoon lessons soon.”

Alonzo lefe the sindy, and Harry
Wharton hosted himself Biling n par-
ticnlars of the Greyleiar: candidate on
the cntrance form. This task was soon
over, and he turned o hiz chums agan.

“What about sparring partners?* he
demanded.

“Abem ! coughed Dob Cherry.

“Exactly I exclaimed Johnny Bull,

“Luite s0!” nodded Frank Nugent.

“0Of the coursclulness!” murmured
Tuky.

Wharton grinned.

H8Lal T zhove vour name down, Beb ™
he asked.

“Thon't lel me theock mysell forward
al another fellow’s expense,” =ail Dob
Chevey, " What  about old Johnny
Bull®?

Tl =norled.

“T dan't want my hlessed chivey stove
i 1 he prunded. “ Alonmo might get
excided and do some donape. He's got
i punch like a horse, T yoo should catch
a slray wallop.™

" Flear, bear!™

“REomeono's gotb to
lngrhed Wharton,

“Hhn! 1 suppose {hey heve,

Whatlon's  chums, howoever, did ol
seemt ab all anvious for it They knew
almast evers Irick in the nohle art af
soll-defence.  Bot as Johnny Ball had

have the Jel,™

L]

pointed out, one stray blow from the |
“noew M ANlonze would be suflicient to do

e e e s L

tnore damage than could
very easily,

“If 3t veally comes fo the pomi™ zad
Bob Cherry at length, “1 supvose we
zhall have to take it on. Dut myv idea iz
to get some other aszs to skim the first
crcam of Alonzo's enthusiasm.”

“Hear, hear ¥ added Johnny Bull and
Nugent emphatically.
Wharton  loaked

mgiment,

Crash !

There came & bang at ihe study doar.

“Come in, ass!” sang oul Wharton
cheorbuily.

Tihe [nee of Horace Coker, the gemal
aeg of the Fifth, peeped in ot the povors,

The Famous Five rose to their feek in
alarm,

A serene ™ grinned Coher, who was
supported by hizs two pals, DPatter and
Greene, " IMPax, vou kids, We've come
o business.”

“What a bit of luek for you,” chuckled
Bab Cherry.

“Ma, ha, ha

Coker seowled.

“"What's thiz T hear aboot Alonzo
Todd representing you kida in the bex-
ing tournament?? he dewmanded. " Ie's
huzzing all aver the school telling every-
one he's bheen neminated, and thai yon
fellows are going to give him a bit of
coaching.”

“Proe, (O king ! aprecd Harry Whav-
ko,

Coker gasped,

“Put—but he knows |1.t‘|-l-]ﬁ:|lﬂ' alxont
boxing,” he said. “He ean’t iell a near
gicle from an offside glove™

“That's all K.Y replicd Wharlon
ecasily, “He's as strong as a horse, and
if he can’t box he ean light.  All he
wants i3 a hittla boxing {urtion™

L "E"us.
Coker.

The chums af the Remeove exchanged
signiheant glances. The same idea had
enterad all their minds  at the zame
moinent,

Horaco Coker was o very great man
indeed-according 10 Coker.

What he did not know about any
given subject was not worth knowing,
and of boxing in particular, he was a
regular vade mecun.

Tndeed, were It nat for his presence
there to help and  advise, Greyfriars
would net be the school it was—accord-
ing to Coker.

be repaired

thoughiful for a
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T suppose that's se,” nodded

g =

ERicE
TWOPENCE. ]'T
When the great Hovace heand of

Wharton's decision to aflow Alonzo to
represent the schaal, he felt that Alonzo's
only hope of victory lay in thorough apd
skilful ecaching before the fight. And
there was only one fellow in the wholo
of the sehosl capablo of giving that
coaching—according to CUsker.

That fellow was the grest
nimself !

“ Yoz, that's 30! agreed Cokor apgain.

UM course, what we wane,” zaid
Wharton, staving hmocently at the Fifth
Former, iz a [cllow to take Alonzo in
hand who knows boxing from A to 2.
A really clever chap, you kpow, who's
F1ILTY E'!]IE:"L::!'I to stoad 2 hard knock now
and again™

“A fellow winh the shill and spivit of
the old prizefighters,” added Bob Cherry.

“A-a sort of saper-man, you koow,
Coker ! nvvmoured Frank Nugent, skil-
fully turning & laugh into a covgh, A
fellow like—like—-"

*Like e, you mean’”
Caoker, falling to the bait.

The FFamous Five nodded eagerly,

“Ha-—but would vou " ashed Johnny
Bull, shaking with suppressed laughtor,
“"We—we thonght of you, vou know,
Coker, but after all, we're only juniors,
and you being in the Filth-——"

“ And everyoue worrying you Lo show
them how to do things,” put in Nugent
meeckly, " we know how your services are
. demand——"7

“0ih, that's all right,” zaid the ass
of the Fifth loftily. “I don’t usually
waste time with kids, but for the sake
of Greyfriars 1 wouldn't mind helping
vou out'

“(Oh, thanksz, Coker!™

“Ti's awlully good of you.”

"NNob at all, I'H be in the gym after
tea to-night. You bring yeur man
glong and T'I1 show »ou how Lboxing
should really he boxed.”

Apd feeling that he had done a pood
furn to humanity in geneval, the groat
Horace left the study. When he bad
gone the chums of the Remove surveved
each other with purple faces,

b, my bBat)” gasped Wharton, “IF
worked like a charm !

" Poor old Coker!™

The Famous Five suddenly pave vent
to their pent-up feclings, and roaved,

“"Ha, ha, ha!?

The bell fae aflternoon lessona onf
short their merriment and they made
theiv way to the Form-room chuckling.
Within five minntes the news of Coker's
generous offer, and its egually generous
aceeptance, was all over the llemove,

The juniors waiicd impaticoily @ for
Teszons to end, and {ea over, they made

oraca

exclaimoed

their way in force to the gy, to seo
thelr  representaiive  reecive oz [irst
lessan in boxing from ithe bhands of

[lorace Coker af the Fifih.

Coker was ihere woell on time, Ifa
Wal ;-l_'uijpm'ln:'-rl_. ag usunl, by Poiter and
Greenc,  Bot Potter amd Greene wore
wot presen! through any desire of their
oW 1L Coker had  pressed them into
servier  as  sparving  portaces They
knew il strength of Coker's fist-—Tut
they knew the strength of Alonzo’s fist
alsa, if only by repute.

They weie caught Jike the Spanish
heroe of old, Letween the deagon  amd
the lake of fire. Bo they decuded to
wait ael see what happened fo ther
leader Lefore they made any aelive appo-
sitio., Poller andl Greenn  Jid  not
helieve in meciing fronble half way,

Coker aml his pupil lost no time in
preparing for the Hest lesson, With the
Kemovites  listening  in apen-mauthed
astonishment, Coker  opened  wp by
cxplaining at some length {he rdinients
of hoxing - according 1o Usker,

When be concluded  he  torned
Alonzo,
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“Have vou gob the idea?” he asked.

Alonze nodded. ‘ .

“Right. You bear in mind what I've
told vou, and then we'll start. When
ou've had a try-out with me vou can
wve & go with Potter, while I spot your
fault="

“Certainly, Coker!”

Thoe orowd moved back and formed a
ring, snd the junior and szepior com-
mencad $o spar,

“{ap 1, Alonzo!"

Steady ! sang ount Coker " Try
ard ward off my blows like T told you,
Todd, and then try and see if you can
it me in the face—if you can.”

“Cercainly, Coker !

The combatants danced around like o
couple of cats on hot bricks lor a few

MOoMents.
“That'll do for a bit," panted CUoker,

at length. “ You did very well, Todd.
That's what we boxers call the
defence.™

“Yes, Colker!™

“Right. Now I'm going to attack,

and vou'll sea the difference. Den't be
nervous, Todd., T won't hurt yow™

“Am I still permitted to amite you in
the face while you are attacking, Coker?”
asked Alonzo innocently.

Coker grinned.
“Yes, if you can, kid! I've taughi
a good many of vou kids boxing, hut

1 wuszk say vou show a lot of promise,
Todd. Come on!"”

Coker commenced what he called hie
attack. Bo far, Alonzo had not exhibited
any of the ferecity or strength the
juniors hadl learned to associale wun

irr, Put he was only warmming up!

Ho owas Coker |

Hiz avmsz began  to whicl, and by
gccident more than anything else, he
caught the Duffer 2 smart tap oo his
firohoses.

“ U 1 rasped Alonzo.

The next moment he let off a wild
bhowl, There was something about that
hovw! rentimiscent of the neigh of a horse
in pain.  Bomething whizeed through
the air and caught Coker dead on the

stara  jumped  before
Coker's viswon. The gym secmed fo
whirl seound him, and he zlumped
heavily to the foor.

Crash!

“Oh”

“Alv hat!"

“Coker’s down!”

Coler lay where he had fallen blinking
ﬂamﬂ]}r abowt him. e tried to risp
but his limbs seemed paralysed. Then
he tried to speak—but only achieved a
YO

Potter and Greene starved af
fallen leader in amazement,

The Removites grinned,

YDear me!”  murmured
“Did I hurk vou, Cokeri”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“0Oh, no, vou didn’t hurt him ™

“He just felt tired !

Coker rolled over on his side.

“I—=1 fael zick!” he groaned.
Doooop ! Whatwozeit 1"

“ But—but vou szaid I might hir von -
if I could' complained Alonze. *
understond vou to say vou would abiack
me, my dear Coleer t™

Er "u_“._ :!H

“Do vou wizh me to follow up my
advanlage—~as you said T should:™”

et B 1R B

1 vou wiil rvise from the boards 1
will endeavour to administer the knock-
our-=as voil explained I should.™

Moaw M

Coker vouelizafed no reply other than
a grogn bo Alonzo's guestions. Instead,
Ie turned an apoealing glance to Potter
worl Gireene.
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Alonzo,

AL,

“for 1t
carry any distance, and he conld not !

T cp— p—

“zimme some water! he moaned.
“Ooasop! - 1 do feel bad!™

Potter and Cireene ralzed thiir leader
to a chair. He still seemed stunned and
helpless. He tricd to get to s feet,
but his knees gave way beneath him.

“I—I can't walk!™ he moaned.

Harry Wharten & Co,
alarmed.

“Better fetch the stretcher and get
him to hiz  study,” suggested Mark
Linley., “He won't be able to get across
the Close otherwise.”
~ Potter and Greene skaved at cach othar
m dismay. But there seemod no help
Coker was koo heavy for them to

looked

wall:,

“Poor old Coker!” pazped Groone.

Soeveral juniors dragped Uhe stretchor
from a corner of the gym; and Coker,
havdly realising what was happening.
waa placed upon it. Potior and (reena
tnok an end euch, and, with a number
of Bemovites to keep them ™ company,
carrted their wonnded comrade towards
the quarters of the Fifth.

“He'll be all right -s00n.” exclaimed
Wharton, when the sorrowiul cavaleade
had gone.
a nazty one, bub Coker never could stand
Pain‘n

“Anyway, he told Todd he might—if
ho conld,” grinned Haroldene, who had
joined the group, “I heard him."”

“Bo did we.”

““Ha, ha, La!”

“Well, here endeth the first losson,”
grinned Wharton, turning &0 Alanzo.
“You needn’t look o sorrowful.

stand 3¢, that's all."”

“Z0 he tookfully accepted it lving
down ™ exclaimed Huorree Jamset Ram
Singh.

““Fia, hha, bat”

The Removites returned to their own
quarters,  Alonzo's- boxing lesson had
ended soourr than they had anticipated.

Ax for Coker, under the =kiliu]  ad-
ministrations of his two pals be soon
recovered, and, apart from & bruised and
aching jaw, was none the worse for hiz
acdventirea,

When next he appeared near the

| Bemove quarters ho was greeeled with

howls of laughter.
“Yah! Wha killed CUoack Robin®®
TEleeping boauty !V
“Poor old Coker:"

“Ha. ha, ha!"

Deprived of Coker's valuable serviees,
the Romovites had to set aboub ecaching
Alonzo themselves,  Their effortz were
not attended without minar casnalites,
aud hardly any of Alonzo's preceptors
escaped with whele skinz, They made
their sacrifices cheerfully, feeling they
were working for a good cauvse, and
black eyes were as plentiful in the
Remove just then as flowers in May.,

Ey the end of the week, lhowever,
Alonzo had made rapid propgress. His
punches had lost none of their foree;
instead, if anvthing, they seermed to have
become even more devastating than ever,

My t:-nhf_mmt B gazped Bob Cherry
to Havey Wharton, tho dav before tha
fight,  ““Alonzo ought to be able to
wallop Jack Dempsey himszelf 1

“You're vight, Bab!"

“ The walk-over for the estoemed Todd
will be tereific, my worthy chums"

Inkvy's opinion waz shared by tho
majority of the Greyfriars fellows. They
thought that, barring accidenta, the fight
was thetrz, and thet the silver tm?hy

was a: good 2z in the school Hall
alreads.

“Toddy certainly canght him.

: It was |
f fair enough blow; Lul Coker couldn't |

——a

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
The Great Fight !

A HERE were several schonls punoes.
l ing to moek the Greyiriars mar,
including Rookwood, Ryleomtn-
Grainmar School, and St Jie's.
Highelife had been in the ronning, bn-
had been displaced iy Rookwaod eaviis-
£,

~But it waz enly & week hefore the
ﬁlght that Whartom bad learned delints!:
that Greyfrinrs wonld oppose 3r Jim's,
Tom Merry, the eapiain of the 3t Jiw".
Shell, being the o put forward,

. The Removiles had met the 88 Jim'-
fellows on a number of oocazions, and
they knew Towm Alerry to be a hard-his-
ting and clever boxer. Iint when thev
thought of the surprise they had 1 storo
for hun in the bony shape of Alonzg the,
rrinned,

The fight had been arranged Eo taks
place in the Courtfield Bozing Elall, a=
being & convenient point Letwoen tho
two schools,  The headmastsr ol each
schopl, Dir, Holmes and Dr. Locke, had
granled a half-day’s lholiday for the
occnsion.  And the next day, long belore
the preliminary Laltle for the chumpion-
ship was due to commence, the count:
town was paclked wich  rvepresenatives
from each zchool,

The Famous Five, Alanze Tadd, and
Lord Mauleverer, arrived & eay
spocially chartercd by hiz lordship. A

[
HLE]

chotr went up from  the Greviriars
fellows already assembled a3 Aleuzo was
vecognised,

“How are vyou feeling, Alsnzs?”

inguired Johony Tinll as the ear stopped
putside the boxing-hali.

“1 fear I am fnelmg
indecd, my desr Dall)’
shall fight ferocioasly.”

“Ha, ha, hae!”

“Cood! DPon't Forget what ve've
taught you, and it'll he a bicssed woike-
over.™

“Cerlainly, Wharion,” replied Alguen,
“You may be sure I shall do my Lest™

Harry Whartoen, I'rank Nugent, an:d
Bob Cherey, who were acting o3 Alonzo's
seaotds, escovbed their champion to tho
droseiny-roon.

Meanwhile, the creal boxing-liail was
rapidly filling. The 2L Jin's fellows,
expecting an  epsy  victory for Tom
Morry, had arrived in foree, and so had
the Greyfrinrs fellows.

But it waz some minutes before the
would-be champions bad changed into
boxing kit

Alonzo Toadd waz thwe Orst of the couple
o appear in Ehe ring, and a3 he stepped
through the vopes a loud chesr went up.

Alonzo stood blinking for & momen?
under the blaze of the powerful arc
lamps, trying to geb accasiomed fo In:
surroundings. It was ihe frst time he
had ever been in the ring. He stared o
the sea of upturped faces around him,
and for a moment his courage scemed bo
ooze through bis boots, but only for a
moment,

YRrY ARETAT VP
saiel Algurs, K

“Good old Tom!” E-HE_‘EIGHIEL roared
someone in the Lall, 3t Jim's {or
aver ™

Tom Merry hod appeared !

He grinned at the spestators, and
waved kiz hand to Arthur Augustus
D' Arey, the swell of 5. Jim's, who was

seated with Figging & Co. of the Nin

House near the vingside,

The referes, o well.known aportzman,
named Colling, appointed by the Publie
Schools Boxine Comunittee, held vwp v
hand for silence. :

“Crontlemoen,” le shouted, *on my
left is Tom Merry of St Jim's, and o
my right Alonze Todd of Greylears.”

* Hooray !

“Liood old Toddy "
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“{iood old Merry 1"

“The contest you are about to wit-
ness,” woent on the referee, “is for the
Public Schools  Junior l[;lmmpim:shi!:,
and will be of twelve rounds duration,”

Another roar went up from the spec-
tators, almost drowning the voice of the
referce as he called ; )

“Heconds out of the ring

Excitement was Intense now. The
combatants rose [rom their stools, and
whipped off their dressing-gowns,  As
the bony forin of Alonzo Todd was
vevonled a yell of laughter rent the aiy,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“h, my hat!"

ITarry Wharton grinmed.

“They'll laugh the other side of Lheir
faces before long,” he confided to Bob
Cherry.

*What-ho, Harry " ;

Alongo cortainly presented a  weird
spectacle. He looked as much like o
boxer as Dilly Bunter resembled a hat-
pin.  His boxing kit hung in folds on
hiz bony form: while, judging by ap-
pearances, ho did not seem to possess
enough strength to hurt a kitten,

The noize soon ceased as the spectators
waited expectantly for the gong.

Boom !

The gong echoed ecrily through the
great hall,

Alonzoe Todd and Tom Merry spran
from their seats and lightly touche
gloves,

The next moment the great fight [or
the championship had commenced.

Tom Merry opened up with a shar
vight to the duffer’s jaw, Alonzo replic
with an attack to the solar plexus. For
g foew moments the two Juniors circled
ligll_;tt ; aronnd each other.

it !

Huddenly Tom Merry's left shot out
and caught Alonzo on the nose,

“{ood P

“ o it, Alonzo

“Hand him a horse-kiek '™

*Ha, ha, ha'l"

Alonzo needed no vrging, i

Ha was not feeling particularvly vin-
dictive when the pong sennded, it the
blow Tom Alerry had landed en his pro-
hoscis seented o set him going, He lob
i::uﬂ‘ a wild roar and hit out right and
cil.,

Biff, wallop, thad!

“(Yh-er !

Aloneo’s blows landed wifth stunnine
force on Tom Merry's ribs, one after
anather,

There came 2 rasp of amazement from
the 36 Jin's fellows,

Tom Maorry stagppored back and at-
lemptod to refaliate. Tz lefr shot ont,
butb before it lasded, something that felt
like a five-point-nine teok him on the
side of the head.

Thud!

Mo !l.l:i,trr:.r gpain {;ﬁlt:plétv]y roung and
sank to the Hoor like a log,

“ One—two—threoe——" zang out the
referee. " Four—Ave—"

Boom !

The pong saved LTom Merry from an
early defeat.

e stroggled to his feet, nursing his
jaw. It had been a near thing, and as
nnespected as ib was near. Even yet he
could hardly believe the blow had Leen
Janded by thoe weedy youth befora him.

The Rewtnovites weng mad with joy.
They jummped and yelled and flung their
caps into the air in their exuberance.

Alonzo was living up to cxpectations
with o vengeance.

As for the 5. Jim's fellows, they
stared at each other in dismay. This
was nobt at all what they had expected.
Tom Merry's  secconds, Blake and
Herries, worked frantically with sponges
and towel.

pre
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“Ow ! proaned Tom Merry, in a
semi-daze,

e 1M

The two juniors jumped wp and faced
cach other across the ving, and then, at
precisely the saine moment, they dashed
at cach other. Thig time, however, Tom
Merry was faking no chances, Neither
was Alonzo. Alonzo was beginning to
enjoy himself mow. True, he wos no
very scientific boxer. But the little
coaching he had received from Harry
Wharton & Co. was standing him in
good stead, Also, the pumizshment he
had given Tony Merry in the first round
had left the Bt. Jim's fellow feeling
grogey—very groggy indeed,

The two juniors danced around, ex-
changing light taps for somo moments,
while the ‘spectators, their appetites
whetted by the first round, shouted at the
tops of their voices,

“Up, the Sainta!”

“Go it, Duffer !
~ Tom Merry felt his confidence return.
ing.

“Come, boob!™ he grinned good-

nsturedly.

As the word boob left Tom Merry's
lips, a startling change camo over
Atoneo.  The Greyfriars juniors had
noticed the same change in him before,
during his memorable battle with Loder,
His eyes glinted and his lips narrowed.

“Book ! he snorted. *Come on ™

The next moment he started in Teal
sarnest,

Smack, aff, wallop !

" Go at, Toddy 17
Thied 1,
Tom Dlerry stargered to ihie ropes,

wandering  whether his oppouent had
gane suddenly mad.
TafE !

Alonzo's fist took the SE Jin's punier
full in his left eve, and it rapidly
assuimed a deep purple colouring.

The 8t. Jim's fellows groaned,

Crash, biff, thud !

The Duficr of Grayfriars rained blow
after blow on Ins opponent, until Tom
Mevry hardly knew whether lLe weas
standing on s head or his {ect.  Alonzo
was all over him. And cach blow he
landed felt to the unfortunate St. Jim's
follow like a kick from a horso. Hao
endeavoured to enter into & chinch—and
failed. His failure cost him the use of
his other oye.

“1"agr old DMarry!” gazped  Bob
Cherry sympathetically, from the Grey-
friara corner of the ring, “Ie's going
through the mill and no errvor !

“My hat, yes!t™?

" Alonzo iz half-killing him !

There was no doubt about it. Tom
Merry was taking = terrible gruelling.
Any other fellow would have iaken tha
count long ago. DBut the junior captain
i::_f 2t Jim'a posseszed the courape of &
100E,

Btagpering about the ring with his
nose streaming, and both oyes nearly
closed, he presented a harrowing spec-
tacle. DBut he came on gamely again
and yet apain,

=5 .

ot

Smack! Bif! Thud!

Alonzo’s punches,

I The village youths went down like nineépins beforse
Alonzo Tedd’s terrifie onslaught. He was all round them,
which felt to Trumper & Co. like kicks from a horse,
“Yoop 1" ¢ Groocoough !’ “ Wow ! (See Chapter 5.)

dealing out hlows
A series of howls followed

Tae MaigxET Lipriny.—No. 905
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Clrash, smash, thud! 3
Kvery blow Alonzo aimed found its
mark. Ty now the Greyiriars fellows
leacl consed to chear, They stared at the
plucky St Jim's fellow in amazement.
“Stop the fight 17 shouled o voiee.
“He'll kill ﬁiml“ ;
Alonze Todd glanced appealingly af

the refereo.

sidvp! Let's fimszh!” panied Tom
Merrey hoarvselv. “I'm noi done yet !

“ fnock him eut ! rearved Bob Cherry.
“The poor begear's had enough !

“ Hear, hear!” ) ] 3

Alonzo nodded, and raised his terrible
leFi.

Tl ! :

Tom Merry ook the Llow on the point
of jaw and dropped to his koees. Liven
51 fu;- was determined to fight to a finizh,
e struggled to his feet expecting the
wereiful knock-out every moinent, while

the spectators, Greviriars and Bt Jim's,

volled themselves hoarse.

The fight was in Alonzo’s hands.

(1o on, finish him 1" yelled Bulstrode.

Tt Alonze did nothing of the sort.

A curiouz change seemed suddenty to
have eome over lum. He blinked at the
stagporing form of Tom Merry before
him as thongh waking from a trance,
while hiz face seemed to resume its old
cxprossion of vacant simplicity. )

“fio onl!™ yelled the Grevliriars
feilows, wondering what on oarth had
eame over their representative.

Y TWinish him, ass!™

“Don't stand looking at him [

Alonzo seemed nok to hear,

Tom Alerry gazed at his opponett
drubtfully, He was not auite certain
vhother this was some sort of ruse the
Duifer was working, Dut why should he
wanl to work any ruse? The fght was
a+ mood as his alveady,

The Temovites roze to  their feet
{romzied with excitement. Never in the
history of the ring had they seen or
heard of sueh a thing before. It
seotned that for some reason known only
fo himself the Duffer was deliberately
throwing away the fight.

“h, my hat ! groancd Johnny Bull.
“This is awful I

" He's gone off his giddy rocker

E'-.l.;.tamw.-iiié, the despawr of the B3t
Jim's fellows had turned to hope,

“ Hit him, Tom '™

i uo Tk

Tomn Merry, considerahly mystified,
siowly raised his fist. But Alonzo still
stared at him much after the manner of
a fat rabbit gazing at a starved
consbeictor.

“Hit him " roared Dloh Cherry again.

“Hit him ¥ gasped Alonzo vacautly.

“Yes, put him ouk, ass!t"

“P.put him out!™

“Don't ba a fool 17

Y Fefopl 1™

The Removites groaned.

“{h, von blessed parroe!™

“P-parrat!”

Harry Wharton approachied the edge
of the ring. -

“I1f voun don’t hit him we shall loze
the  fight, wou Dblithering  chump 1™
he groancd. “'The fight's yonrzs, Go in
aud finish him.”

The Duffer torned and gazed at the
rodd face of the captain of the Eemove in
mild snrprise.

“Really, my dear schooliellow,” he
began, in his old long-winded way., “I
truzt yvou do nob -desire me to assaunit
Doy ye—t

There came a wild howl of lauzhter
from the big hall, mized wiih the groans
anil hisses of the Grevfriars fellows.

“My Unecle Benjamin alwavs im-
pressed upon ne——"
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Bnt what Alonzo’s {Tnele Denjamin
had impreseed upon Liim was nofhing
compated with that impresaed by Tom
Merry. ‘The St Jim's fellow's fist rosc
znd canght Alouze squarely on the poind
of the jaw.

BifE !

It was not a parvticalarly hard blew—
Merey was not in a state to give hard
blows. but it was hard enough, Alonzo
staggered and blinked at Vom DMerry
more in sorrow than o anger,

Crash!

Alouzo kit the Aoor before concluding
and hiz eyez elosod.

“Oh! Really, Merry—-"yt

“Ho's down

A gerips of howls broke from the EHe-
movites, For Alenzo to have his man as
eood as beaten sned calmly to accept o
sniash on the jaw was more than they
concld stand,

“The rottor 1

“He's chucked the fipht away

“Oh, my lat !

CAs for the St Jim's fellows, they
simply went mad with delight, In his
cxuberance, Arthar Auvgustus D'Arey,
the swell of St Jim's, jammed hiz cele-
brated menocle inko his mouth instead of
into his cye, And Fatty Wynn, in an
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equally excited moment harled & dough-
nut into the air, which dropped, to his
sorrow, too far away to be recovered.

" Hooray '™

“tiood old Mcrr_;? s

“Up the SBainis!™

“1Ia, ha, ha !

Alonzo iay where he bad falien, his
eves clozed, o dared lcok on his simple
face. Tho referee, as amazed as the
rest of the spectators, raised hiz arm
and commenced to ecurnt,

“ One—two—threge——"

“(Get up, Toddy ™

“Four—Ilive—six

“0h, preat Seoit!”

The packed audience was io o slate
horderning almost on chass,

HReven—otght —mng——"

In a last clezperate effort to  ronso
their fallen charapion, the Famons Five
raised thelr voices in unison, and bel-
iowed for all thev were worth.

¥ Get—up—Todd 1™

“Out!”

Ag the referee beat down hiz arm for
the fing! count, a deafening volley  of
Elulale-ring burst from ull parts of the

HE L

‘Toma Merry had won!

Alonzo Todd, alter having had things
all iz own wav right from fhe com-
metcement, had been defeated in the
socond vound when wvictore was  well
within his gra=p :

It was aztounding !

L]

" Meorry wins ! thonisd the relevoe,
rajsing the wictor's arm.

Meanwhile, Alonzo lav =till wlhere Lo
had fallen. Harey Wharten & Co..
their haarts heovy with dizappointment.
serambled tnlo the rinz, gl deagged
Alonzo to a chain

“Wake up, Toddy ! rasped Johony
Bull, deshing water fnio the Dufter's
face. “DPall vonrsell iozetlor

Alonzo’s bead slomped on his (hest,

"My hat!” gasped Nuvgent in alarm.
“Bomething's up with hinn, Ile muss
bo ill ™

Tom Merry  staggered over to 1o
Fawmous Five,

“Jolly hard lock for you chap:!™ le

exclaimed, prinning through 1< bar.
tercd face, U1 ecan’t understand wlat
came over your mdn. He had nee

(]

whacked to o frozsle !
Wiwrton smiled faintly, and ovipoed
the St Jim's fellow's hand.
“¥You deserved to win, anvhow !7 he
said sincerely. " You put up one of thw

pluckiest fights T've ever seen. I'ta Jig-
gered f I know what's bhappened o
Alenzo, theugh !

Despite  the ministralions of (he

RBemovites, however, Alonzo shoued no
signs of returning consciousnes-.  He
woanced fainlly several thmes, bat that
was the only sign ot life he gave. That
something serrous was wrong with  hin
was obvious cnougl.

Kildare and Wingate, the respoctive
captains of Bt Jim's and Greyiviars, hacl
been sitting together,  They rose to

y their feck, and strode across to the ringe-

side, while the referee and officia!'s
quickly cleared the hall.

“Better get him up to the dressing.
room and zend for a doctor,” advized
Wingate, “while .1 get o car to ger
bim back {0 the school.”

“Right-ho, Wingate "

The now thoroughly alarmed joniors
carried Alonzo to the dressins room o=
Wingate advised. SBoon  afterwards
Alonzo opened hiz eyes.

Kildare forced some wator bhetween hiz
lips. The Duffcr took a few drops and

g“%d'
“Dear me? he sad.  “I—I
rather queer 1™

A relieved expression came over the

foel

watehers' faces as they heard Alowzo
speak.

Wingate entered the room at  that
moment.

“I can’t get a doctor just now,” he
exclaimed, “so I've phoned the school
to have a bed got ready. There's a car
outzide. Let's pet him away.”

Twenly minutes leter Alonzo waz in
bed in the schoosl sanatorium st Gres-
friars, being examined- by the local
medico, Idr. Short. The colebrations
which had been planned for the cven-
ing in Courtfield were abandoned. 1'he
Gresfriars fellows had all relurved 1o
ihe school, over which a hush scemed 10

have fallen. Now that il wos esfab-
lished that something was definitely
wrong with  Alonzo, the rosenbinent

the juniors had held against him few,
as they thought, throwing away the
fight, was all pone,

Alonzo was ill!

"The simple and good-natured Duoiler
was extremely popular st Gresfriars,
and there was nol o JunioPr—or sepior--
in the schaol, save perhans Loder, whe
did not pive Aloneo his  fullest =y
pathy. Dut what had eaused his sudden
change from a comparvative weakling
to the stromngest fellow in the schonl
in the firsk place was still as great
mystery as ever. And the juniors Fels
that in some wav it was connected
with his sudden breakdown in the box-
ing ring at Courifield.

(Cantimped an pune 28.)
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Pyecvafl wind Jack Drake veclon themnmselves 1o be in luck sohen they come across a ** eky ponug ™?

which they know to be the property of the missing detective, Ferrers Locke. But the tangle this Finvecnfs
5 o lot of unravelling!

bocking cain leads Heene info la

Fom gy

The Clue of the Coin.

IME'S up ™
Inspector Pyeeroft snapped

T

cantly. .

Ferrers Locke's assistant nodded dis-
mally. ]

Iy silence, practically, the two had sat
in the zitting-roeom at Locke's chamboers
in Baker Street, waiting for the great
detective. But they had waited in vain.
Frequent miessapes via the telephone o
Lord Thundersleigh's place brought no
news of Ferrers Locke, veither did those
put through to the police.stations along
the route the deteciive naturally must
have followed.

He seemed to have disappeared {rom
the face of the earth.

“Something’s  wrong  somewhere,”
- muttered Drake, licking hiz dry lips. " I
ha had mot with an accident the police-
stations would have got the news by
now., I am alvaid vou're right, FPye-
croft, old mwan; thege's some foul work
heinq done.”

“Come, my lad,” said the C.LLD. man.
“We'll travel szlong the roule the
guv'nor must have taken, and keep our
eyes skinned, though what we are going
to see I'm bleszed if I can tell, No one
goomg to have seen this fellow Mannoers'
car iinee it left Thundersleigh’s place,
and-—"

iz was interrupted by the loud ring-
ing of the telephone-bell. With an eager
stride bhe had reached the instrmment
and was talking lo the caller. His con-
verzation was anonosyllpbie, but there
was a hopeful expression on his heavy
features when he twned fo Drake.

“Well, that's someilnag,” he mmut-
teved.  “The polico at Marsden—that's
next  door to Babblebury—say that
Locke's car—or, vother, Manners' car—
was secn to pass through that village
abeul an hour and twenly minutes ago.”

* Oh, d! excleimed  Drake.
“Hadn't you biotier phone the next
station aleng {he rewte, and see if the
car was scen passing through there®?

HEure thing ™

his - wateh shut, and lecked
across at Jack Drake signifi-

PEOPLE IN THE STORY:

Dif, FOURSTANTON, a nolorious wmolor-
bandit, who kas ezecaped from prizon,
MONTAGUE MANNERS, a Bocicty idol and
arn  amafeur corickeicr of exéeplional
meril, wha Fas faken up defective work
a3 @ Hymmg. {hoing to -hig repeated sec-
cesses o Rz wew professiom, 7 Moty ¥
i deemed by the wciwspaper teribes o

be fazt ousting

FERRERS LOCKE, hitherfo the most famous
eriminal invcatigator i the country, from
kis pinnacle of popularity.

INSFECTOR PYECROPT, of the £1.D. ot
Seotland Yard, a close friend of Fervers
Locke, and of

JACK DRARE, the deleciive’s clercr Dboy
assislant,

MOSTYN, the butler-valet of Montague
Manners, an elderly gentleman relgining
all the agility of hiz youll,

Soein after Dr. Fourstanien escapes from
prizon  Me commils a robbéry at  Lord
Barting's howst in Eelon Squore,  Monty
Magners tx called in to invcstigate, Hkeipise
Ferrers Loeke, The Lwo differ in their recon-
gtructeon of the erime, Ferrers Locke elinging
fo hix theary that fwo burglars, working inde-
pendently of cach other, riffed the house,
whilst Monly slfcks Lo hiz Lheory fhai Dir,
Fourstanlon, ound he tlFti'?, was reaponiibie
for the mfﬁ,

The fwoe defeclives become friendr, and
Mowly takes Locke down fto Hampskire fo
play for Lord Thundersloigh's . évfcket feam
oiarmsl 1he villoge eleton,

But hardly has the mateh heen wnder way
for two kours when Lacke pecciver a lefe-
phone mestage purporting Lo come from Dr.
Fowrslantor., The sleath haslens o London,
Lut on the way he fallz indo the Rhandsz of
i geoundrel calling Riwrgelf @ Stanton,” whe
hizs Hie eudacily Lo place Locke in Bahble-
bury Asylune. & ingewions are {he melhods
eneployed by the detgctive’s captor that the
superiglendend of he asylum s oo spe-
picions that Loeke i3 w0t moad.

Meantime, Lord Thuadersleigh's houze s
burgled, and a ring lheal hnx beocen in kiz
lordship’™s family for gencralions ia atofen.
Lord Thunderslefgl, superstitioneg enough ta
fiave seme belicf in the legend alioched fo
the vieg {hat, showld it leapes iz posecestion,
the Foamily fortunes would deteriorate, offers
Monty Manners the sum of fifty thousand
pounds tf ke will roeover it for him.

And while theae slirring events ore {aking
Mace in the region of Lord Thundersleloht's
house Pyeeroft and Drale, in Londen, are
awailing the vrrival of Frrrers Locke.

(Now read on.)

A powerful story of mystery and
intrigue, featuring the world-famous
detective Ferrers Locke, his assistant }
Jack Drake, Inspector Pyecroft of
the C1.D. af Scotland Yard, and
Monty Manners, a8 Soclety idol, who
has taken wp detective work.

Apain the telephéne came into requisi-
tiou, but this time no mews was forth-
cemung. The station-sergeant at Babhle-
bury was positive that his men on point
duty had not seen the grm- car. Prye-
croft thanked him for his trouble amd
rang off,

“It isn't much {o go upon,” said the
C.LTY man al length.  “But we must
hop it to Babblebury, and explora the
road to Marsden without loss of time.”

“Talking of which reminds me,” said
Dirake, “ihat we might have adopted
that measure before.” '

“What do you mean?’

“1 meen that we could have found out
that information an hour and twent
minutes ago,” said Drake, with a toue
of bitterness in his tone. :
Deon't be a young as=s ! growled Pye-
croft, “Don’t you think I thought of
that* Tha devil of it was that no one
had seen Manners” ecar, not oven at
Marsden. You heard ihe police phone
ma just now,  They've only just col-
lected the news.™

“Oh!"  Drake was in rather an un-
reasonable mond, a not infrequent habit
of his when he was anxious about his
“guvinor,” “Let's get ofl”

In less than five minutes they were
seated in the While ITawk—Locke's
powerful raeing-car. Drake was zb tho
wheel, and with grim, anxious face e
lot in the clutch at a signal from Pye-
eroft, and the car bonnded Torward,

“Let her rip ! =oid the C.1.D. man.

Drake did. Bpeed limils werr disre.
arded entirely.  Most of the time
onden  proper  ihe speedoneter  was

repistoving thirty, and once in the suburbs,
and the open country the MHawk flashed
along at something close on fifty miles
an hour,

Zealous  policemen tried in vain fe
slop the law-Lreakers in (s powerful
white racer, and consoled their outraged
dignity by merely flaking itz registered
nuitther,

Babblebury was reached and passcd
within the hour, and little did Drake op

Tee Macxer Lipnary.—No, 205,
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his companion dream that the great red
brick bLuilding that scemed to ilash past
an their near side sheltered the very
man for whom they were secking,

“ Kasze up a bit, my lad,” cautioned
Pyecrofi. “This is where we bogin fo
fook for sign, alﬂlmlﬁh what we're going
to sec is bovond my ken at the moment.

“0Oh, dor’t be a poessimist!” azad
Dirake, the quick ron through the air
having revived his fagging spirits.

The rear of the weir waters was soon
thundering in their ears a5 they crawled
along now at a snal’s pace, looking
to night and lele of tlwm for any sign
or clue, And then onc of thoze strange
things—steange, at least, in its elfect
upon the case—that arve often put down
to coineidence oeeureed,

The off-side wheel burst 2 tvee.

“Hang the thing!” prunted Ivecroft
petulantiv: and Drake, whe echoed his
sentiments, plicd the brakes.

The YWhite Hawk came to a standstill
and tie coupde juwmped out, A l}rin.'r;"
ispection of the tvre, and Drake was
diving his hand in his pocket to geb the
key of the locker x-.'hif;ﬁo contained the
spare. In his cagerness to loze no
time he dragged some lonse silver ount
with the key, and grunted his annoyance
a a siining hall-crown dropped to the
goadway and rolled inte the bank.

He fizlded it, and was about to vregain
an upright position, when his  oyes
caught sight of a copper picee lying not
mory than theeg vards away. He cyed
that picer of copper in amazement, for
there was something steangely [amiliar
abount it,

MNext momenl ho picked 18 up and was
examining it.

Precroft, who was cngaged in unstrap-
ping the spare wheel, saddenly gave a
start as an excited vell broke from his
COMPATLON,

"What's the giddy game, my lad®” he
dentanded testily,

“I've found a peony=gz French
penny ™ exclaimed  Drake, his  eyes
shining.

The C.LI)N man eved his companion
more in sorrow Lhan in anger.

“What the thump does a penny matter
at a timme like lhis‘i‘” ho jerked out,
hardiy able to keep o note of strong dis-
approval frem s veice. “IHang the
penny I
_ TDBut s My, Locke's penny ™Y ejacn-
jated Duake, peering at the eoin in ques-
tion as 1f te aszsure bomself & second
time,  “Why, I'd know the pavnor's
Incky penny anywhere ™

“Wh-a-g-att Pvecrafi'z
ment was ludierous to behold.
lncky pep-penny *”

“The very one!™

Tha CLYY, man wanted a lot of con-
vincing that what Ihake  had  fownd
Belonzed lo Forrers Liocke, for he had
wever heard of the “guvinor’s lucky
penny.”  Duk Dreake was so positive on
the proint, and backed it 1},;.' piving 'va-
c-lmfn the date of the eoin from meomory,
tiat  Pycorofi began to realize
significance that copper coin meant.

“And rou found it—" he hogan.

“Jdust here!™ execlaimed rake. “Thin
not moving from thiz spot, old boan, I'd
be willing to wager o month's allowanee
that the peor old guvinor was boing
carvied when bhe dropped 1his peoany 17

Pyecroft oyed him blankly,

T Carried B

astonish-
leocke's

what

HSure thing” said Drake quickly.
“Thiz penny the gnv'nor kept always in
hiz  waizteoat-pocket, Now, how the

thump can o peony fall et of a waist-
coat-pocket, in the ordinavy course of
evonisT?

" alezs——" bheran Pyvecroft., 1 zoe
what you mean, my lad, You reckon

Tue Maoxrr Linrany.-—No. %05,

that your guv'nor was slung over some-
one's shoulder, which meant that the
entrance to his waisteoat-pocket wonld
be facing downwards and———"

“"You've got it!" said Drake trinmph-
antly. “It’s nob much of a clue, but it
gives ug a starting-point.”

“ Unless, of course, the puv'nor throw
the penny away to atiract atiention,”
saidd Pyeeroft thoughtiully, ™ And if
that were the case this might not be a
stavting-point at all,”

“Daon't see it," said Thake, who was
particularly  clear-headed now.,  °I0
Locke could get access to his waistcoal-
pockel—meaning that if his hands were
free—theve were several hetter elues he
eotld have left behind than a mouoldy
penny almost the same colour az the
earth on the bank, Ne, no, Pyecroft,
el scont, Fm firmly convineed that the
gav'ngr wns  being carvied when this
poenny dropped out of his pocket. Anp-
wav, let’s hunt round,”

It was an obvions course, and it bore
fruit. This time it was Pyecroflt’s furn
to let out a whoop of friumph. Not
more than =ix paces from where Deake
had picked up the penoy was a deep
impression in the soft carth of the bank
ithat, at o stretch of imagination, could
be recognised as the part outline of
whero a hwnan form had lain.

Drake roshed over to DPyecroflt, ond
the pair of them stood gazing at the
IIJ':_Prmt. .

L believe you're right,” =aid Drake
excitedly. “See heve, old bean, T'l lie
down plongside tho imprint, and see
wlhat sort of mark I leave behind”

He, sprawled limply on the soft eacth
83 ho spoke, and as gquickly yose to his
feet again. To hiz dizappointmeni, the
impinnt was none too similar with the
one Pyecroft hod found,

“Wait o mwomenf,” zaid the LI,
mat. ' Now, sopposing Ferrers Locke
had  been  unconsclous—supposing  his
captor—if there was nm--—thmumﬁ him
down for a breather,”

“I get vou,” szaid Drake intuitively.
“T'N try again. I'll be wnconscious.
Yo can dump me down”

Followed the experiment which might
have appearcd ridicwlows to o disin-
tevested  party, but the simplicity of
whirh gave the desiecd resnlt, The new
outline, althouwgh a frifle smaller than
the original one=—understandable when
Locke's height and breadth was taken
imto constderation—proved almost ident-
cal in every other respect.

“Gee, wo're potting  warm ! ex-
claimed FPyecroft,  “Of rcourse, that
unpression might have been made by
anyone, but for the purposes of our
theory, which we must necossarily re-
caonstruct backwards, it's very hopeful.”
He considered for a moment. “The
next job is to look for svme sign of the
Cur,

Pt that was a task that oceupied the
Lbest part of three-guarters of an hour.
It was yvoung Jack Dirako who spotted
somelhing out of the ordinary first, He
had been gazing at some faint ivre-
tracks in the roendwav, and following
them np in turn. The last track he had
subjected Lo this serubiny was interest-
ing. The tyre marks suddenly took a
sharp turn at right angics from the road
and were continued up the slope of a
fiph embankment.

“Come here, Procroft [ called ot
Drake. “What do vou make of this®?

The C.ID, man ran te the spob and
surveyed the deep furrows in the bank.
Then he grunted.

* Looks as if someone’s been trying to
Lreak his neek,” he said.  *That track
is a skid or—" %

He broke off, and clambered with
laboured breath to the top of the bank.

At the sumarmit of the cmbankment he
pauzed and examined the ground at his
feet.  In it were two faint footprinks,
inr.iita.tiug that a map=for Hm:,' WiE e
the prints of men’s shoes—had beon
deing what Precroflt himself was about
te do—look down 3 hundred feet or so
to where the wakers of the river loslied
themselves into o foam as thev stropgled
with the suction of the weir not many
vards farther on.

A glance of balf a minate's duration
was  enough o show  Pyecroft  be
tangled mass of wreekage that had wiee
been a motor-cur peeping up from the
racing waicrs of the river, Drake, not
a second behind bim, noticed that grim
SiER 00,

Thoy turned, and read in cach other'a
fratures the same horevible thought,

“I-—I suppose the—the guv'nor wasy't
in that car when it—" began Drake.
DBut Pyecroft shook his head noga-
tively and smiled.

* For a mowent I thought the same as
you, my lad.” he answercd. " But just
a pinupse of those tyrve tracks betorve
they mount this embankment tell a ztory
of their own, Is there nothing peculiar
about them to your way of thinking,
Dirake*™

{Jrake‘s reply was briefl and to tho
point,

“ Mol

“We thought at first that the ear
shkidded and rushed up this bank,” =aid
the (1 LI) man thaughtfully., *“ And yeb
the tyee tracks show that the car was
-L!.(‘Hbfl‘ﬂi’f'!}' act 1n & position facing the

bank. INow, ne skid would leave a
track at right angles to its proper
course,”

“Something in  that,” said Drake.
“But the caopr—"

“Looks as though the villain whe
vaptured Locke—lor he has been enp-
tured, take it fromn me,™ said the in-
spector—"left Locke lying on the bank
a few yard: aleug the reoad while he
staged this little dreama with the car
and the river belows——?

“To give the impression thet the

uv'nor had met with a nasty end in
that viver?” chimed in Drake, secing
light, =T reckon yvou've hitb the bullseve,
FPyecrofe 1M

“Ta prove what I say,” went on the
C.LE, man, “wo'll examine the tracks
opposite Lthe spot where we {ound the
imprint on the bank——"

“ Meaning thatb if the lracks from that
point onwards aye less clearly defined if
will be safe to assumie that only one
person was in the car. A coriain weight
wonld be taken off the tyres ™

“You've got 1t ! _

"T'he pair retraced their steps, and the
cxperiment was tried out. It proved
aven as the inspector had said. Starting
from the point opposite the imprint in
the bank, the tyre tracks were less
clearly defined in the soft, loose soil of
the road.

“That sebtles that,™ said Dreke, with
satizfaction. “ Now we've pot to hit the
trail again.”

* Before we do that,” said Pyecreft,
“T'mi going to make 2 monld of those
footprints at the top of the embankment,
I'll bo with vou in half a jiffy.”

Two rough casts were taken of the
[ootprints, and they were placed in the
locker of the car, Then Drake and Pye-
croft each sclected a portion of the
neighbouring ground, using the print in
the bank as a base, and explored every
inah of ik,

“Wheoooop I"

Draka's excited ejaculation browaght
Pyreroft rushing to his side. The Loy
detective was on his hands and knees,
examining a single footprink in  tho
ground.



EVERY
MCNHDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

S T I iy e

PRICE 59
TWOPEMNGE. Lo

—

oyl B

I

L

'ﬁ"\E}I ;
T, .

]

voice [rom oul the gloom,

“* 5o sorry ¢ trouble you, genilemen,” came 5 mocking
** But, resily, 1 much prefer
to see you with your hands up *'—Drake’s and Fyeeroft's
hands went aloft slowly—*'like that!
much 1** (See ilis page.)

Thank you so

Trapped !

WPFEHAT'S the ong
fow,” prunted the nspector,
nteasuring the print with a
spring tape-measure he always

carried. * Exact to the cighth of an
mnch 1 length, anyvway, And the extra
depth of 1t 15 accountable if we azssume
that the owner of this footmark was
earryving Ferrers Locke.”

Ar he spoke he plauted his own [eet
an cither side of the feofprint and facod
ili¢ game direction. Looking for a
landmarlk, he found thet he was facing
the crombling ruins of a tower a quarter
of 2 mile away.

“Heems a likely looking place for our
roxt  halt,” he confded to Drake
“Let's get 2 move on”

They hurried forward, and in ten
miiites or =0 reached the tuwbledown
door of the towor,

“Wight as well ook nside,’

we're  looking

satd the

pepeetor, taking hold of a0 lwoken
pancl, Y A ; !
“Ab P A mockinr vaice, olvioasiy

S

dizgpaised, smnte the'r cars as the door
wwihg ones,  Befora Drake and his com-
ranion recovered from the first shock of
kAt unenpected  meefing  a  shining
wuzzie of a revolver whipped before
thesr cves.

" S ocarey to brouwble yow, gentlemen,®
cutae the moeking voiee, “hut, veally, I
et preter to soe you with your hands
ap ! Fonr hands stowly “weant aloft,
“Fheank you o much i

Iiake and Pyecroft tried to plerce
iie dorknesz of ihe interior of the
tower that cloahed their captor, Bat
x face from which draped a =itk hand-
» i1 they saw was the shadowy autline of

kerohief, twao ghittering eyos above the §

pdge of the handkerchief, ard the oui-
line of a slowh hai, Ther could hear
Lhe man’s breathine, nadicitive that he
had been runnving bat recently and had
oot vet recovered his wind.

“Lucky I spotted you from the tower
firrt I*' gaid the mocking veice again.
“I'm in an awfoal harry, gentlemen, =6
really I must heg you to exeuse me if I
appear discourteous.  Boy "—he turned
to Drake, his disengaged had holding
out o pair of handenffs—"do mo the

favour of placing these round your
fricid’s wrisks,™ :
“T'll he hanged fiest!”  exclaimed

Iivake hotiy,

“Four little mistake!” broke in ilie
mocking voice, " You'l be shot first, I
i r despevate mwan, and, as I have
aireacdy said, in oa huarvy,  Also, hear in
mind that I'm not in the habit of re-
peatitg wyself, aven although this is an
exception to the rule,  You wiil put
these on yanr friend’s weists,”

T.’I'ﬂt‘[{'!"ﬁ IT:r'l"{ H]H.E'L"i] l_:{"ﬁﬂ.l“'l", II'!I."I a2
look froin Pyecroft meade im obey the
masked man’s decree. The bracelets
snapped home.

" NMaow, I'voeraft,” :ail the masked
man, with a snile, " il troubie vou to
do (he same for Drake” [l made a
vigricl Fa:ﬁ with his hands and deew
fegm the nspoctor’s pocket a pair of
handenfle, " Excellent !  Police hand-
culffs allow little chance of cseape for
the woarer.”

" ¥ou scoundrel ! ground out the in-
spector  hetween log teeth, “I know
you, Fourstanton——"

“if:a., ha! Bo you kaow me, e 77

“"What have wyou done with
guv'nor ¥ alemanded Drake.

“The guv'nor? O, ah-xo1 mean

the

Locka 7

Mr. How on carth should I
know?  Dut, really, feutlmneu, I am
wasting time. I beg of you lo walk into
this tower, and please remember that
this revalver s in the habit of geoing
off at tho slightest pressure on the
tripger.™

Tho words were lighily said, but there
wis o sinister menning in them that
compelled obedience. Eyveeroft  and
Drake walked inside, half expecting to
see Ferrers Locke, perhaps bound, per-
haps wounded., But they were dis-
appointed. From behind them a worch
flashed outl that L1t wp the interior of
the tower hasement, although 1t still
left the figure of their captor in tho
flcrmu. The prisoners mervely saw a
wap of sacking and straw Littercd all
aver the Hoor, and the commencemont
of a spival staircase,

“Up the stairs, gentlemen!” lissed
the voice of the masked man lLehimd
them. I always vescrve the besl rooms
for iy puests.™

Pyeeraft showed some hesitalion at
firat, but as Lie felt the deadly muznle of
the revolver pressed into s baek ho
mounted, IDrake, a3z was aaineal, fol-
fowed suit. Lhey climbed up two Highis
until their captor ordeved them to stop,
The torch flashed round the place, re-
vealing a four-foot-square rooia whose
walls were of erumbling brick and into
which filtered a stray gleam of light aa
the sellbing sun played against a narrow
Batlbomented window.

“This will do {for a time, gentlemien,™
said their eaptor. “ You sec how come
fortable it is. I must leave youn hove,
I'm frightfully serry, buk, reallv., yen
shouldn’t  stumble across my paih ab
such imconvenient moments.™
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He moved backwards as he spoke till
his feet touched the topmost step of the
staircase. Then the light snapped out,
leaving all three in stygion darkness,
Followed a mocking laugh, the sound of
a heavy door being slamwed to, and
then receding Fooksteps.

Their captor had gone!

Pyeeroft and Drake rushed to the
door, almoest colliding in the ~ darkness.
Their handeulfed wrists allowed but
scanty fresdom of the hands, but they
managed to feel their vay all oyer the
door, Pyecroft’'s fingoers encountered an
iron ring and he tugeged ot it furicusly.
He tugged in vain, 1t was evident that
sotne savk of lock or bar held the door
in place, which could only be operated
from the other side.

“Thiz is a go, and no mistakel”
prowled the inapector furiously. *INiee
mezs we've made of things., That was
Fourstanton right enoagh.”

Dirake nodded in the dorkness

“Sure thing ! And we've let the scoun.
drel slip through our fingers. Wonder
what he was doine here?™” .

“ Heaven alone knows! replied the
inspector.  “He's been vunning  from
somewhere, Did vou notice how out of
breath he wasz?"

-IE'I di'.ILJ‘J

They relapsed into silenco after that,
Loth instinctively making their way over
to the window. ‘The view it commanded
was hmited to o desree and me:m];l.r
showed a small streteh of open country
with no living soul in sizht.

“What are we going fo doi" asked
Drake at length. )

“The anly thing for it 15 to vell," re-
turned Pyecrofi dizmally., “Tat lot of
hope we can expect from that, Still, ib's
something.”

They velled, Ther yelled for the next
hour or moere until both their throats
were husky and sore, but it brought
them no suecour. The ouly answer that
disturbed the ccho of their own voices
was the occasienal hoot of an owl,

And, finally, Pyecroft and his com-
panion gave b up.

Monty to the Rescue!

i ON'T  forget, DMonty, fifty

D thowsand of the best——"

Lord Thundersleagh  whis-

pered the words inte Monta-

fue Manners' ears as he shook the detec-
tive warmly by the hand, )

“T'mi not likely to- forget.” smiled
Monty. “Fifty thousand would do me
& treat. I'm going all ont for it, my
lord.™

It was the morning following the ex-
traordinary events at  Thundersleigh
Grange and Daytree Lodge.  His loed.
ship had begged Mlonty to put all
thoughts of cricket in the background,
thus the House cleven were to lose the
second sporting detective " from {heir
vanks,

Lovd "Thundersleigh looked pale and
hagrard, sure indication that he had
passed a slecpless night, sure indication,
toa, that he attached more than ordinary
actention to the stranpe legend that
accomnpanied the Thundersleigh family
ring.

Mozstyn, Manners' silent-footed butler,
stood st n distance from his master,
awaiting his orders.

“Right-ho, Mostyn!" sawd AManners

pomally, “Start the car up, old
sprort 1 )

“Monty, youre the lumit!” admo.
niahod imﬂ Thunderaloiszh. D
mement von are  lamenting the

familinrity of your butler-valet., the next
wou cncourage it.  Dlonty, there's no
whdorstanding vouw.”

Tur Magxer Liprary,—No, 905,

The sporting detective loughed light-
heartedly.

“Oh, AMaestyn's all right—at times!”
he retorted, and an affectionnte glance
followed the servant's movements as fhe
started the forly horse-power Rolls that
was to carry his master for 1w day.
“Deuged useful chap, my lord; deuwccd
clever, too”

“He certainly knows how to handle a
car,” said his lerdship admiringly, * For
s man of sixty years he's a bit of o
marvel.  Well, good luck, Bonty! Do
yont host—your very hegt 177

“The best and nothing but the best,”
gaid Maoanty over hiz shownlder, as he
stepped into the ¢ar. “I'll recover that
ring, no matter what of costs me "

He threw in the elutch as he spoke,
and the poweriul car, responsive to his
shightest touch, moved off =ilently down
the drive and swung out of the gates,
Manty waved a checry hand to his lord-
ship as he stood there, still that grave
and somewhat haggard expression on his
fine features, and then he settled down {o
drive,

The ericket-piteh, already laid cut for
the second day of the village versus
House matceh, drew a sigh of regret from
Monty as he passed i, for the detective
was & eticket fanatic, The lure of fifty
thounsand pounds templed him away from
the ericket ps no other attraction could.

“We shall get that ring, Mostyn "
said Manners, when the car had lelt the
Grange behind, “ Dr. Fourstanton will
have to console himsalf with the reflec-
tion that his loss is our gain—eh? Why,
what the dewce are you langhing at?”

“ Nothing,” answered Mostyn, and his
features became owl-hike in their gravity
once movre. I suppose ¢ven a butier-
valet 15 allowed to lacgh at Iis
thoughts ™

“Youre too dewced fameiliar, an’ all
that for a servank!” voturned Honty.
“Fou will have to mend vour ways,
Mostvn, You ought to know better at
your time of life.”

He relapsed into silence and urged the
car to greater speed.  The village of
Marsden was fast coming up before him.
Away to his right the old Tudor tower
reared its ungainly head against a shy of
unbroken blue, and towards this fower
Monty suddenly found ‘hizs atiention
drawn.

Crack!

The report of a gun of zome sort
stirred the air. As Manners heard it he
drew the powerful car to a sbandstill.

"What was that, Mostyn?

“A revolver shot!™” camo
stantaneous reply. “ Aml——7-"

Crack !

A second report rang out.

Manners tried to trace the dircction
whenee it came, and with little diffowlby
he discoveree thotb it emanated from the
rogion of the disused tower.

Crack!

A hird report crackled across the
ether, and simultaneous with it Manners
saw & Dluey groy pall of smoke move out
from the tiny window of the fower.
With o curt order to Mostyn to follow
him hie leaped from the carn

“This is & bit of luck,” hie muttered to
his servant as he began to plough his
way acrcez the intervening stretch of
gouniry, “Those shots are to attract
attention. Mostyn, we're on & crime of
some sork, Iow elee would you account
for the presence of a human being in that
tower, dittn the shots?™

Mostyn laughed. X _m

“¥You've got & wonderinl imagination,
wir,” he zaid, trying to keep pace with his
energetic master, I sh:}u’Hn’t wonder

the  in-

| that youn're right.”

There was o cynical strain in the

|

remark that caused Monty to wonkle hits
brows petulantly,

“"NolL so much of 1t Mostyn! Really,
I don't know how I pul up with you.”

A hot rétort came to the lips of the
butler-valet, but it was never atiered, for
al that moment another Loellor was Mo
tensed from the tower

“1 wonder if we'd hetter duck our
heads? sonled Monty, * ITeaven hnows
who and what that siily guy vp there =
firing at!"

The "=illy @oy ™ was nove olher than
Inspector Precroft, of the (U110, Afier
an howr of frantic yelling that had
dg‘ﬂwn no one to his sneconr the proe
vigus evening, the inspecior had decided
te scck what sleep he ecoold, and renew
his efforts to attract attention in the
morning.  Drake had fallen in with the
idea, for he was tired. Sleep was hardly
as comfortable az 1l |;||ight. have been.
for one or two rals scomed to recognize
the crumbling ruin of a tower as their
own especial  freehold, and made no
bhones about walking over Drake and
Pyecroft's recumbent figores. The dawn
had broke, Acoding the dingy room with
light and rurnm'cﬁ hope. ‘Then il was
Iyecroft remembered his revalver,

Dirake had with little difficulty taken
the weapon from Pyecroft's pocket, amld
a3 aoon ag the hour approached in which
it was reasonable to expeet that some
folks would be abroad, the C.TLD. man
had, at intervals, fired his * distress
signale ' through the narrow aperime
doing duty as a window.,

Ho bad seen the great Rollz car from
the digtancee, and had banked T
attracting the attention of s oreupants,
P_‘.’Eﬂ[‘-ﬂft".ﬁ I'Iﬂl?l.'!‘.:i had not Leon 13 -Fonudod,

Munners and his zervant reached the
doar of the old tower, and the former
called up to Precrofr.

“Hold on! We're coming.”

He swung the deor open as he spoke
and went straight for the spiral staiv-
cose os if be were familiar with the
place. His servant followed at Ins heels,
Then, after two flights had been
traversed, the peir rame to the oak
door.

“This s the place, se't 117" questioned
Manners.

“Of course!” soid  Mostyn  bricfly.
“Bee, there's an iron bar helding the
door in place P

Az he spoke he took hold of a shork
strip of mmetal, one end of which was
rivetted inte the door, and the other
end of which was fast locked in & slot on
the upright. With hitle diffenlty the
bar was raised and the door pushed
open.

“Well, I'm——" hegan Manners, star-
ine ab the two priseners in aslonislment.
* Drake and——"

“ Pyecroft 1 said that worthy, advane-
g, his manscled hands held out before
him_. i ene of which d;l.nglcri the re-
volver.  “Many  thanks, er—er—2My,
Mapnoers ™

It took Manners a long time to rve-
cover from s astonishment, but there
was a twinkle in his eve as he unlecked
the handeaffs with a special key he
always carried.

“What have you two young rascals
been up to!” he asked, with a gri.
“ Itotten sort of hotel you stax af, any-
way,” he wdded vnmereifully.

Eyecrofe felt conscious of the ludicrous
figure he cut, and blushed the colour of a
hestroot. Drake, who was bur a boy,
and nobt so sensitive of the ridicolous,
merely chuckled.

“We're the guests of Dr. Foursian-
ton,” he explained. “Or, at least, we
were.”

“Dr. Fourstanton?” echoed Manners
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in amazement.  “Hasz he lwen here,
tm l:|-h!

Pyccroft explained.

“He was in a tearing hurry wien we
bumped into him,* he said in eonclu-
sion. ** Hag—"

“I should just think he waz™ an-
gwored Manners. " Consudering wea had
been chasing the scoundeel all the way
from the Grange A

Pvecroft interrupted with an exjpres-
sion of neredulity that was  almost
comic.

“Then he's been at the Grange?™ he
asked.

" Bure. We'va had a day of "
chuckled Menty., Thereupon the sporting
detective pave DPyecraft and Dhrake a
vivid account of the dav's events al Sjr
LErnest Paytree's house and Lord Thun-
derleigh’s, ‘I'here waza an anmoved ox-
pression on the inspector’s heavy features
when his rescuer had e:mmlm':iug.

“Foolat™ he ground ant. “I aenk
down specially & squad of men fo keop
watch at his lordship’s place.  And this
15 what happens! Fools—"

"1 shouldn't go off the deep end too
much, if [ wers yoly,” admonished Monty
waggzishly. " Romember that you walked
mnto——"

“QOh, that was bad luck,” grunted the

!

- and

v. “By thunder, I
wish I could have this men Foursianton

C.I.I}. man peevishiv.

ta myself for ten minntes!” He made
A Vicious ]unﬁe into space. “I'd stop his
little game !

* But where is Forvars Locke ™ Monty
Manners' face became serious ss he ree
called the reason of Drake and FPye-
croft's presence in the neighbourhood.
"Where's iny car?”

“"Hoeaven alone Lknows where M.
Locke 15,” said Pyecroft dismally. * But
vour blessed car 1s
stiashed to pleces!™

“Arve vou sure?” gasped BMonners.
“Then—then Locke fs—is—""

He broke off, disliking to finish the
thongitt that fashed through his brain.

" Oh, he wasn't in the car,” said Pye-
craft airily, keen to show thiz Bociety
rmian that o common or parden detective
had some braing. “DU'm  positive of
that.™

Manners shot him o sharp look.

"You are positive of that

1 am positive ¥

There was a twinge of hostility in Pye-
croft’s snapny replv. He never coulid
quite understand  this  swell detective,
never could quite take to him.

Meuners sensed the frichion in the air,
changed the subject., Pyecroil

Iving in the river |

“A elue I* ejatu-
lated Moniy Man-
ners, his Index
finger directed to-
wards 1he imprint
of 2 man’s hand on
a portion of the wall
high above  his
head. ** What do
you think of that,
Pyecroft 2 ' ** Well,
what of 1t2*
grunted {he in-
speetor ungraci-
ously. (Sre page 26.)

evidentlv had some oiber theary fo po
upar, ke would ne doubt air luz viens
Iater,

“Well, hadn’t we Dbetier be geiting a
move on?? said ¥rake, chaling at the
delay.

* Bure, sonny.” rveplied Manners, net
unkindby., " Bat personally, T'm going
to look over this place. If Foupstanton
las baen making this roin hig head:
guarters, T nught be able to pick up a
clue or two.™

There waz an air of eonfiderea in ihe
fellow that javred upon Pyecroft's irri-
tated nerves,

“0Oh, you'll never find anything in this
tumbladown shack,” he proopted scor-
Hdullv. " Fourstanton only used rhis
place temporarily, T'll be bound, Aped
“he's too elever to drop clues all over the
faope,™

“H'mi'"™ Manners' rejoinder was uon-
committal., With a word to his butle-
he Legan to move from the room. Hoe
searched the top floor of the tower wich
an eve that mussed mothing, what tinoe
Pycoroft, Dvake, and Mostyn wendod
their way to the ground floor.

cach floor Manners treated to the sanie
scarening survey, and at Jast L des
conded the spiral stairease, coming o a

L]
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2 ANOTHER RIPPING INSTALMENT OF THIS SPLENDID STORY NEXT WEEK!

halt in the senvi-basement. IIe moved
gingerly abour the place, avouding the
dirty jumble of litker that strewed the
floor, but his gaze missed nothing.
Tinally he stood wvpright and scenned
the cobwebbed walls and wornm-eaten

ralters.

The Clue of the Hand !

ﬂ ALx» ‘
H The ejaculation made Pye-

croft & Co. swing round on

their heels. With the sugges-
tionn of a =neer on his face the mspector
watched Manners’ every mavement. The
sprorting detective was ereing the muddy
outline of a man's hand that stood onut
in faiely bold veliel against the dirty
whitewnsh of a section of the wall, high
above his head, :

“A clue'™ he ejaculated, his  index
finrew divected  towards the imprint.
“AWhat <o yvou think of that, Pyecroft?™

The [1.D. man scratched his head.
Twenn as e saw what had  aroused
Manners  enthusiasm:, he  mentally
censired himself for having miszed the
significance of it. His answer was.un-
cracions, to =ay the [east.

“YWhat of i ¥"

“Myv dear man!” cried Manners ex-
citedly. " Can't you seec thot thab im-
p:rint 5 L‘Ii.l'l:.‘ [resh #™

Pyecrolb peered closer.

“Yoaure right,” hoe admitted grudg-
ingly,

* And is that all ¥ There was the sug-
cestion of & sneer in Manners® voice.
“What would the height of a man be
who eould stretely iz hand to that dis-
tance normally 7% he added.

The significance of the clue that Pye-
eroft had, to do him eredit, seen at once,
now aroused Drake and MMostyn to a
state of oxcitemoent. .

“The man who made that mark,” sad
Drake, * was standing on something, I'l
wager.”

“Eractly ™ snid  Manners trium-
phantls, *“And why should & man stand
on sommiething to reach something above
hiz bead in a place like this? It isn't a
usnal practice, is 11?Y  And when we re-
member that Dr. Fourstanton has been
here after we have chased him from the
Grange, it iz not theorising too wildly
te assine Ehat he might have left some-
Lhing herg—"

“Ah! You mean the ring he stole
from his Jordship's house” put in
Mosztwn.

“Your imagination does vou eredit,”
amiled Manners, “Mine i1z fired by
thanehts of Afty thousand pounds, per-
haps that’s why it rizes go swiltly to an
oceasion like this™

Fven as he spoke Manners jumped
ninbly on a packing-case, steadied him-
self agrminst the wall an moch the same
fashion as the late wvisitor to the old
tower had done, and began to grope with
his free hand along the edge of the
rafter that spanned the roomm a foob
above the level of the finger-print.

Pyeeroft looked on with a scornful
smile. e had an idea now that Manners
worlld have his trouble for nothine,
What could he expect to find ?

But Precroft was doomed to get the
inowele of s Life,

“ANL

The ejaculation. uttered in & tensc
voice, came from Manners as his groping
bngers enconntered a8 small abiect aliout
tne size of a matchbox., With great carve
he took hold of it and brought it in line
with his vision,

—

18— e — e o o o o ¢ 6

It was o matehbox !

Lagerly the trio eu terva firma waited
for the sporting detective to join them.
hlanners’ hand was trembling with ex-
citement as he pushed open the drawer
of the box, an exhibition of feeling that
drew a contemptuous smile from  old
Mostyn.

“The ring !

Three voices uitered the same words
in unison. It was the ring! Without
wrapping of any sort it sparkled up at
thean  from s chean bed, a hondeed
bights fashing from it Like 50 many re-
Bections of mirvors.

“Well, I'm blowed I Pyecroic's
admiration was not grudged now, e
could appreciate another mran's success
when it came 1o the |mi11Lt. “¥You're a

blessed marvel, Manners !

It certainly seemedeso. Ilere was a
diseovery that any one of the company
miight have made, but it had fallen to
Manners” usual luck fo drop straight on
te it. Ilis exes were shining brightly
as he cavefully elosed the matehbox and
pocketed if,

* Mosztyn,” he exclanned with all the
enthusiasm of a boy, " that fifty thousand
is mine! What do you think of it?*”

“1 think you're a very lucky young
man,” answercd old Mostyn, “I wish I
had a box of matches like that,” he
added, and there was a laugh,

“If you hadn't spotted that imprint
on thoe wall we should all have been
within five yards of a fortuno without
knowing it,” said Drake. “Gee, those
eyves of yours, Mr. Mannervs, are regular
gold mines

Manners laughed. Ilc could afford to.

“ Mot only the fact of the finger-marks
being there,” he said. “ You must re-
member that those fingev-marks might
have heen made years ago. It was the
freahness of them that cauglt my faney,
anc the extraordinary position of them.”

P vecvoft, who had been thinking a bit
on hiz own, now came forward.

1 supnose you'll be going back to the
Grange 7 he asked.

“Bebk vour sweet life, inspector,” re-
torned Manners, “I'm not giving fifty
thousand ammd a chance of slhipping
throngh my fingers, detective though [
arn."”

“Wall, then, if it's all the same to von,
I'lF hang out here,” said the C.LTYL man
slowly, “If Fowstanton left that ring
here, he's pretty cerlain to come bock

for it"
" Good of admitted

Manners.

They searched the room farther, but
no other elues came to light, and then
the party wandered out into the sun-
shine.

“1 shall be able o, get in some
ericket, after all,” said Manners lghtly.

“HBot whad abhout vour car®™ said
Drake, “Burely vou're going to sec
into that matter,”

There was an appeal in the words thal
convered some deeper intorest than just
the disposzl of a wrecked ear—Drake
was thinking of his beloved guv'nor;
was asking g‘l‘-Iann&ra to help in tfie
search for him.

The detective looked up sharply at
Dirake's words, and then Ins glance was
transferred to Pyecroft. It was up to
Precroft to say something, for Manners
reckoned the inspector was helding
back from him, as indeed he was,

But Pyecrofe did not take the hint.
He felé that it was going to be his turn
to earn & little glory,

ilea vours,”
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tracked Locke down Lo ihis veeyr place.
Surely, with a bit ef luck, he would
come across him.

“(h, Mostyn ecan arrang: about the
cai,”’  sakd  Manpers, Lbecaking  zn
swhkward  silence, TRk doo’s you
worry, my lad,” he added, with a com-
passionate look at Dreake. * Pyecrork
will fined yonr mester, never fear”

The CLLIL man  puifed his  chest,
Alanners was merely echeing bis own
Lhongeletz,

*Bure thing ™ he replied.

Dirake bit his lip and  sirolled with
Manners to the Holls-Royver. Mostyn
was iven directionz where to find the
wrocked oar, and without loss of Hme
he hastened fowards the river,

Manners  starfed the engine: and
ther, as Pyeeroflt’'s glanee was olse-
where, he beckoned Drake towards him.

“Tf Pyecoroft  Dmesn't  found  vour
guv nar within tweniy-four hours from
now,"” he whispered, "'l take up the
the job. Savey ™

Drake murmuared hiz thanks, The ear
moved: forward, and away went Monty
Manners with the Thundersleiph family

ring. .

‘%aﬁcky dog!” granted Preeroft,
turning on his heel, “Now, look here,
my lad, I'm geing te alter my plans a
little. TInstead of kecping wateh lwere
I'm going into the town (o wake up ihe
local police. While T mm away T want
you to mount gnard—you can have this
revolver in  ease 10, Fourstanton
should fake it inlo hi= head fo return.”

“Right-ho "

“As we've traced Me. Locke to this
tower it 1= reazonable (o azsame that he
might stifl be in the vieinity.”

“Quite  reasonsble,” amreed Drake:
as Fowrstanton sppenrs to be hangitng
round bere

“That's how I'm thinking,” said Pye-
eraft thoughtfully, “ 'l got the police
ta search this neighbourhood—Marsden,
isn't i—from ton to bottom. I'll have
every inch of it explored.”

The inspector patted Drake on the

back, gave him t]!m revolver, and then
swung off at a brisk stride to whese
he had left the car the previous evening,
Drake watched him go with mixed fee!
g2, Truth to tell ke hadn’t toa meh
faith  in  Pyecroft's metheds,  The
mspector was full of zest and anergy,
but Drake knew from past expericnee
that it needed a deal sight more than
that fo feeret out a trail of Fourstanton's
malkang.
_ Little did Drake know that actuslly
in sight, although not recognisable, was
hiz chief. Little did he know that at
Babblebury—two and a2  half  miles
distant—a haggard fuce waz proseod
against the iron bars of a small window
set high up in a building that sheltered
the insanc.

For fully five minutes Drake stool
peering  in that direction, perhaps in
answer to some magnetic infuence that
Ete.‘r‘m‘:n’rd the ether; and then, with a long

rawn  out  smigh, e hunched iz
shoulders and settled down to watch the
tovweor,

At about the time Drake was giving
too fren 8 rein to pessimistic thoughis
Monty Manners was handing Lol
Thundersleigh  his precious ring  and
receiving  that  astomished individupal's
heartfelt thanks and fervent gratitude.

Five minutes lator a cheque for fid
thousand pounds was tocked betwee,
ihe folds of Monty's wallet. His low
ship had kept his word.

(Fhere will be another Iong theillfong
instalment of this wonderful deleciive

After all, ho had § story fn next week's grand izsue.)
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“ WHAT IS IT?*
AGKETITES will he asking

M themselves this question when
- they lock at the zeven pictires

to be solved on page 2; but
there's one comiort, the answers will
speedily be forthcoming. For sheer
sunplicity our faseinating competition
could mot be equalled. %:'i\-t! minutes’
work and the whole set' of pilctures can
be solved; even vour name and address
to be written at the foot of the picture
sel could be done in thab space of time.
Mow, don’t say that Your Editor gives
you diffcult competitions, or that the
prizes are mouldy. Think of those
wonderful cameras waiting to be womn,
the maodel zailing-yachts, and the topping
penknives.  It's the opportumty of a
Lifetime. T not gomg. to uwrge you to
cnter this easy contest; there’ll be no
need to, One glance at the pictures op
puge 2—and the competition spesks for
itself,

ORJECTS SEEN IN THE COUNTRY.

Next week's set of pictures, which is
a separate competition from that  pre-
sented this week, deals enbwvely with
objects one sees in the country. Just
as cnsy, take it from me, as the " Sea-
side * pictures on page 2. MNaw, that's
somethineg to look forward to,  Mind
you tell vour pals about this new con-
tist. There's a fresh chance offercd
every week,

“RAGGED DICK !*™

That's the titi- of the next long com-
plele story dealing with Harry Wharton
& Co. at Greyirviars, It's an intriguing
title, isn't it? One that conjures HF
mental pictures of a wouth very much
dewn at heel and on his beam.ends.  As
a matter of fact, “"Dick ™ is all that and
a hittle more. He's a splendid fellow,
whose ili-luck has not speoiled his * white
man " character. Billy Bunicr, the fat
and fatuous Removite, meets this new-
comer to the Greviriars storiez in
peculiar cirenmstances, as also do Harey
Wharton & Co. In ihe background
hovers tHe unwholesome personality
known to the country folk—and the
police—ns Pedlar Parker! He's a regu-
lar terror, a vagrant, a bully, and every
sort of a hlackguaard. With these two
new  personalitios entering into life ot
Groeyiriars, Magnetites can be assured of
something extra good.  Mre. Richards
knows na equal as characierisation, He
can paint his “word " pictures true o
life; he can clethe m man in the dirticst
of garments, surround him with all the
gordid  temaptations of poverty and
hunger, and yel draw the reader’s sym.
pathy all the tone, If you don’t enjoy
thiz coming story=more so than yaou
have enjoyed the excellent Lales of late
—T'1l eat my hbest Bunday fopper.
Thoere! (I haven't a best Bunday topper,
really—but you know what I mean.)

“THE SPORTING DETECTIVE !*

Mext week's instalment of ihis tip-fop
serial will hold you enthralled from he.
ginning to end, The underlying mystery
theme is “working up ™ lo a fine elimax.

“ Editorial ¥

I've already wogered to eat my hat this
week, but that doesn't stop me from

threstening to eat my collar, or somie-

thing, i yon don’t enjoy this coming in-
stalment. Monty Manners once more
seems to be endowed with exceptional
powers of perception, for he scores all
the way along the line—much to the dis-
comfitvre of Inspector Pyecrolt, of Scot-
land Yard, who woonld seem, by com.
parison with Monty, to be as “slow as a
tortoize.” Fevrers Locke, too, 1s well to
the fore. He can be quite a Aghting
force, even if he is tucked away in an
asylum. But that's going too far. Mr.
Hedley Scott shall tell you the story in
his own way. 'Nuff saidt’

—

“DAME MIMBLE "™
Every Magnetite knows that good lady

| by name, at Jeast. The waorthy dame at

the school tuckshop has played many 2
promiment part in the Groyiriars stories,
Bunter knows her better than his own
mother ! MNext week yon will know her
bgtter, too; for Harry Wharton & Co.
have persuaded her to  write the
of the next supplement,
The rest of the features ore conteibutecd
by the * Herald 7 staff, but the subjects
chosen have their being in the school
tuckshop, bebind the counter of which,
of course, Dame Mimble is always o be
scen. Mind you read this coming supple-
ment, chums; yvou'll like it!

BOOKS OF SPORT,SCHOOL,
AND ADVENTURE.

FRright! Long Yarns for
Long Darhk Evenings.

THE BOYS' FRIERD LIBRARY
{Hew Series)

Na.lL.—THE HKING OF TEE
CARATAME.
A Bplondid Yarm of Circus Life, By
RIDNEY DREW.

Ho 2. -—-AS8PORTEMANIN SLATARIA.
A Grand Summer  Sports Ftory., By
HOWARDL: ORANT.

No. 3.—~THE PRIDE OF THRE COUNTY,
A Buperk Tale of the Cricked Field, By
A B HARDY.

Hoe 4 —BRAVTO, THE GUMNNERS!

A Topping Story of Tife anad Sporl n the
Army. By Qarr. MALCOLM ARNOLD,

THE SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY
(Mew Serias)

Mo. 1.—THE SECRET OF THE QOQCO-
NUT GROVES.
A Wonderful Tale of 1he Conpra Fadusiry,
mmtreducing Sexton Blakxe. Tinker, De.
Hunxton Eywer, and Mary Tront.
N, 2.-—THE ADVENTUORE OF THE
ANNAMESE PRIMNCE.
#] Taio of Bcxiton Blake in Fremeh I'mdo-
‘hina,
Noe.3—THE CASE OF THE
DEFORTED ALIENS,
A Blrenpg Story of Mystery amd Detective-
Addvendure in Enelami and Frenee.
No 4 —THE YELLOW CAT.
A Powerlul S{ory of il Hightcluh Life
of femdon,

THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY
Mo, En—E%EESFHﬂULEﬂ? CARAVAN-

A :H.:rll]:'l.;rll'! Summer Blory !'lf Harey Wharinmn

O, the Famous: Greyiviars Schaollevs, o

Iicliday., By TRANK REIECHARDE,

Mo. 5. —CAPTAIN OF THE FOURTH.
A Marnifieent Yorn of Schaslbof Fun add
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ALONZO, THE SLOGGER!

(Continued frem page 20.) I

T 1 s SR ke ¢

- Harry Wharton & Co. had just left
the sanatoriam, and were  descendin
the school steps, dicussing Alonzo, whe
they observed & strange gpentleman of
Amorican. appearance striding rapidly
across the Close.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What the
thump's up now?”  demanded Bob
Cherey of the rest of his chums.

The American, who was obviously
labourtng wunder some preat cxciteinent,
halted before the Famous Five.

“Where iz this Master Todd—
Alonezo 1" he demanded briskly,

“Alonzo ! gasped  Wharton and

Nugi'ent. together,
T nodded, and pulled

e stranger ! _
from his pocket a piece of pasteboard

on which was inscribed ;
“Jonas P. Jones,
Skinnem’s Staminoid Products, Lid,,
25, (Great Mutt St., London.”

“I guess that's me,” he said, handin

the ecard to Wharton., "1 _rcc]-cqn
mujrst sce Mazter Todd quick—bustle
an !

“But he's

ill,* uxlpia,ined Wharion,
greatly puzzled.  “In fact, he's with
the doctor now.”

The stranger started,

“That's just what I've come about ™
he exclaimed. “Lead right on. I
guess perhaps [ can tell the doctor a
little more about what's wrong with
your friend than he can find out him-
self.”

There was an  urgeney about the
stranger’s manner that could nobk be
dented, z

“UPhis way, sir!” exclaimed Wharton,
turming and leading the way back to
the sanatorium.

Arrived in the sanatorium, Wharton
introcduced Mr. Jonas P, Jones to Dr,
Short, and the jupiors between them
explained Alonzo's strange conduct of
the past few days., concluding with his
Erﬁkdﬂwn in tire boxing ring at Court-
E L]

“And now, sir,” said Dr. Short, "if
yvou can throw any light on this strange
affair, as vou said you could, I shall be
wzr{ pleased.”

Mr. Jornas P. Joncs smiled and pro-
duoced from his vest pocket a copy of the
advertisernent of Profezzor 2kinnem's
Staminoid Syrup that Alenzo had first
seen in the magazing. :

Dr. Shert amd the juniers stared at
it in amazement.

“But—hbut that wonldi’'t account for
the way Adonze has hehaved ! pasped
Harry Wharton. “He was as strong
as a hlessed—aheown, as a horse.”

“Waal, now, that's where wo come on
it," went on Mro Jouwes, " As perhaps
yon know, my firn, o oaddition te our
wonderfal Staminotd Sveap, puts oot
another mixtnre for weak dray horses,
Char dreay bhorse mixtuwre, which is sold
mindler thae [rati-ltfur] pame of * Wickit-
ard,” was sent to youwr [riend, Master
‘Toded herve, by mistake,”

HOh

“My amnt ™

“The fact 18" procecded the amazing
Mr., Jones, ““the labels got mixed some
in the botthing department, an’ vour
friend, imstewd of taking the Staminoid
Byrup, as advertised, m real art jars,
from five shillings to seven-and-six, has
been taking * Kickitard ' instead. That,

(Cendinied on puge Z8.)
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