


RIVALS ! — From their lofiy perch of fancied superiorily Tenple & Co., of the Upper Fourth, look down upon Harey

Wharton & Co., of the Remove, s ' mere fags.!
when 1F comes to dealing with the tordiy Temple [

e

THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
Temple Makes Up His Mind !

( :EUIL REGINALD TEMPLE,
leader of the Upper Fourlh at
Greyiviars, was al home,

Dabuey and Fry were in the
5l;|.|{1:,.' with himn.

The chums of the Fourth were not
looking particularly cheery, a fact
which would have surprised an ordinary
obaorver, for there was everything in
the reom ecaleulated to make the
average schoolboy cheorful. A bright
fire was burning, sending & warm glow
throughout the study, and the table was
simply laden with good things ready for
ten. There were tarts, and meringues,
and pastrics in great variety, besides a
fine pork-pic, two large cakes, and jam
ad lib.
nificently appointerd].  Everything con-
duecive to cheerfulness was  installed
there, regardless of  cost.  Ceeil
Reginald always had plenty of money,
and he was accustomed to doing things
> in style, as befitted the leader of the
Upper Fourth. He and Dabnpey and
Fry, in fact, always lived on the fat of
the land.

Yot thoere was a lamenfabla' lack of
cheerfulness in the demecanour of
Temple, Dabney & Co. Temple's
arpstocrabic x‘iuagn WOre A dm:lp, porten-
tous frown.

“There's no mistake about if, you
chaps,"” he saitd in dismal tones. “It's
rotten !

“Jolly rotten ! agreed Fry.

" Absolutely ! chimed in
with an nir of deep profundity.

Temple looked round with a flashing
By,

“The prestige of the Upper Fourth
is at stake ! he went on, frowning more
decply than ever. “We seem to have
been dished all along the line, lately,
by the Remove., We're not going to let
those chechy kids crow over us any
longer! We're the Upper Fourth,
aren't we ™

“We are ! said Fry emphatically.

“And the Remove is a junior Form—

wite on a lower plane to the Upper
%mu‘th hee

“Rather 1" said Dabney.

“The Remove kide are our inferiors
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Dabney,

I'he study itsclf, too, was mag-.’

—they're nothing more than a

ang of
cheap and checky fags!™ said ’g‘nmple.
deeply indignant. " The Upper Fourth
ought to be top dogs in all malters re-
lating to the Lower Behool at Grey-
friers—what " .

_ “"Hear, hear !" said Fry oand Dabney
17 unison.

“And yet,” said Temple, with quite
a scowl, “the Hemovites seem to think
that they rule the roost here. They
forget that we're their seniore. I tried
to fx a match betwoen the Upper
Fourth Footer Eleven and the Latcham
Covinthians, you know, but that cheeky
roiier Wharton stepped in and Rleched
the fixture right under my very nose,
as- 1t were! He—he had-the nerve to
forestall me! The Remove has stolen
a0 march over us!”

“ Thumping cheek ! said Fry.

Temple struck the table so hard with
his fist that Dabney gave quite a jump.

“We're not going - to stangd it!” he
said vehemently. *“The Upper Fourth
shall mever knuckle down to the
Remove! The Corinthians are a jolly

ood team, and we wanted that mateh..
t's ours by rightsz. The Remove will

et licked to a frazele,” of course, and
aok what: a show-up that will .be for
Greyfriars! The Corinthians arc only
a boys' team, we know ; but they've got

.4 fine reputation, and the newspapcers

all over the country have been eracking
them up. It would be a fine feather in
our ¢cap if a Greylriars Junior team
beat them. DBut, to put the kybosh on
the Corinthians, our school w_i]frlmm to
put out the strongest team possible. The
Remove kids aren’t up to the weight of
the Corinthians, and it's & presumption
on their part to want fo ;F}Ia.,y them at
all. It's a job for the Upper Fourth
Eleven, of course !

“That goes without saying,”
Fry.

Again Temple thumped the table—
only this time Pabney was ready for it.

“The Remove have got to be made
to take a back seat!" said the Fourth
Form leader. “They've been getfing
too jolly cheeky lately—too big for their
boots, in fact. Why, from the way
Wharten and his crowd go on, one
would think that they ran the whole
blessed Lower Bchool of Greylriars.™

“ Hear, hear ™

sald

Mere fogs or nol, the cheery chumes of the Remove arc all there
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A Long Complete Story of
Harry Wharton & Co., of the
Greyfriars Remove, and their
rivals, Cecil Temple & Co., of
the Upper Fourth.

By
FRANK RICHARDS.

Temple looked very grim.

“I'm jolly well goin' to take matters
in hand at onee!™ ho exclabmmed.
“Wharton and his gang of npstart fags
won't have things quite their own way
aftgr this, lel me tell you. I'll make
‘om keep thoir places and let "em know
that, as juniors, they've got to treat the
Upper Fourth with respect.”

*Hiam ' said Fry tlll]}iﬂuﬁ]}‘.

" Now, about that Corinthian maich,™
went on Temple.  “It's time we got
our- heads together and thought ﬂfa
way of baggin' that match from the
Remove. vote we call & meotin’ of
the wheole Farm, and I'll put it to the
chaps. It's & ticklish problem, and 1
need all the support can  get
There's no time like the present, and
we'll make a big to-do of il. You must
admit that there’s a8 lot of apathy in
the Forp.™

“Perhaps the chaps are rather fed-up
al sceing you get the kybosh so often,
old chap,” said Fry dryly.

Tomple glared at him.

“Are you lookin' for a thick car,
Fry ! he demanded, with some heat.

“Well, I'm ready to take all you tan
give me,"” said Fry, glowering.

The leader of the Upper Fourth
breathed hard through his nose, and
controlled his rising ire with an cffort.

“Look here, Fry, this ian't & time for
pelty raggin’,” he said. “We've gol ko
pull together for the good of the Form
and teach the Remove a lesson. It's

cunity we want, and unity is strengih.™

“Every hit!" zaid Dabney appeov-
ingly. .
“Well, get on with the washing!™
runfed Fry., “If vou call a mecting,
emple, do you think the chaps will
come? I don't want o appear nasty,
mind, but I must say that the fellows
are rather tired of your wonderful
stunls for ;{'r.ltting the kybosh on the
Remove. Vharton and his lot have
usually proved too eute for you., You
must admit that, Temple.”

“Oh, rats!” growled Temple.
"What we want is organised aotion
againsl the Remove. I'm goin’ to call
s meetin' and gebt the support of the
whole Form, apd then we'll get to busi-
ness. We'll have refreshments at the
meetin’, and make rather & social
gatherin' of it—what "
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Fry looked enthusiastic at last; and
Dabney brightened considerably.

“Refreshments, eh?? said Fry.
“That's & ripping idea, old chap!”

* Rather 1" said Dabney.

“Right-ho, then!” szid Temple.
‘gfﬂ’ run over to the tuckshop and
é some more things in. Invitations
'ill be sent to all the fellows to turn up
in tha Form-room later for a social
gatherin’, with refreshments. Then I
can pub it straight to 'em, and gain
their support in a campaipn against
the Remove."'

(4] ﬂmd ll!

Temple, Dabney & Co. went down-
ttaiva and passed out into the guad-
rangle.

The Famous Five were sttanding at
the bottom of the steps and they
watched the Upner Fourth fellows make
for the tuckshop.

“The bounders are going in the tuck-
shop ! exclaimed Frank Nugent sod-
denly. “What's the wheeze, 1T wonder?
It was only a little while ago that
Temple was in there, spending his
filthy lucre on tuck. It scems as
though he's buying up ancther load.”

“Yos, it looks jolly rummy,” said
Harry Wharton thoughtfully. * Per-
haps there's a Form feed on in the
Upper Fourth, Let's hop over and zee
what's doing. arcful, you chaps—
there are some other Fourth Form
duffers going in there.”

The Famous Five took a circuitous
route to the tuckshop, whevein Temple,
Dabney & Co. had installed themeelves,

They heard Temple giving orders on
a layish scale, surrounded by a group
of admiring Form fellows.

A few minutes later Dob Cherry, who
acted a3 scout and had ventured nearer
the door, returned with a wide grin on
his rugged foce.

“Temple's going to call a meeting- of
the Upper Fourth, chaps, to discuss
ways and means of putting the kybosh
on the Remove,” he announced. “ He's
standing a feed, too, s0 as to make a
it of an impression on the Upper
Fourth, and rope in support in his cam-
palgn against little us ™

“My hat!” exclaimed Wharten, his
eyes gleaming.

“8So Temple's on the giddy war-

path{” grinned Frauk Eu%ut. ““He's
going to try and make the Remove sing
sma'i%: Temple's tried something like
that before, hosn't he, and got it in the
nock "

“Ha, ha! Rather!”

“Pemple's got his rag ont because

we've collared the Corinthian match,
Havey,” grinned Bob Cherry. “Ho
seems to think that it's the bizney of
the Upper Fourth to play the Corin-
thians. Which, as Fuelid remarked, is
absurd ™

“The sbsurdfulness is terrific!” mur-
mured Hurree Singh,.

“Utler rot, of course!” said Harry
Wharton. “Temple's holding a meeting
af the ],l”'m:rlh—r-eg? And there's going
to be'a fecd? He's going to start a
campaign against us! Well, vou chaps
we shall see how Temple succeeds. We'll
-:,hi&) in at that giddy meeting, and tri.'
and make an impression on the Fourth
ourselves—what 7"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Rathor I

“We'll pass the word round among
the other chaps, and visit Temple's meet-
ing in force,” went on the captain of
the Bemove, with a chuckle. “Funds

are at a pretty low ebb, and we could
do with some tuck. Temple's prog will

come in jolly usoful, if we can purloin
it. "o the vietors the spoils, you know.”
"What-ho!"
And the IFamous Five went off to
gather in the clan.

-THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Meeting of the Fourth!

HE Fourth TForm was lighted up,
I and a goodly number of fellows
were g}&thernﬂ there, Temple's
notice had brought along. nearly
all the Upper Fourth. The leadin
lights wero there to 2 man—Dabney an
Fryv, of course, and Scott and Murphy
and Wilkinson and several more. They
had turnéd up promptly for the meeting
on learning that refreshments, as well as
businesz, were on the board!
The room was guite crowded, and 1t
bore an unusually festive appearance.
A large trestle table had n cigged
up, and the forms drawn round it on
cither side. On the table was ginger-
beer and glasses, and a pile of tuck that
was glorious to behold.
There was a cheer as Ceeil Reginald
ngiﬂ rose to apeak. He gave a little

Cougi.
“Ahem! Gentlemen—-"
“"Hear, hear ("
“(:0 1t, Temple!™
“0On the ball, old chap!”

The U]Epnr Fourth fellows showed
great enthusiasm, and Temple's voice
was gquite drowned in the storm of accla-
mation that grected him. Perhap® the
fact that 'Pemmple had provided refresh-
ments accounted for the enthusiasm.
Cecil Reginald was an elegant and lofty
yvouth, with a somewhat exalted opinion
of himself, and there were fellows 1n the
Fourth who hinted that Temple was a
bit of an ass and a bore. DBut the most
exacting Fourth-Former had no objee-
tion to. ett.inf Ceeil Reginald run on 5o
1-:‘.;&% as Cecil Reginald stood the tarts
a the ginger-pop.

Temple glanced over the aszembly
with his usual dignified glance. 1'er-
haps the mecting paid rather more atten-
tipn to the refreshments than they did
to Temple.  3Still, they told him very
heartily to “go it" i

S0 Cecil Reginald Temple ™ went it.”

“Gc.;ilt.ibmen, this meeting 15 called

“Hurrah !

“To dizcuss ways and means of squash-
ing the Remove and making those
cheeky fags keep their places!”

The Fourth responded with great
urraniniy.

“Hear, hear

1 think it will be gencrally agreed
that the Remove think a jolly sight too
much of themselves for a dashed fap
Form,” said Temple. “For a long time

ast it has been apparent to all that
Vharton and his gang have been got-
ting too big for their bLoots.™

* Rathor 1™

“True, O king!”

“Things have come to a pretty pass
when we allow the Bemove—a moessy
junior Form—te rule the roost in the
Lower 2Bchool,” continued Temple,
warming to his peroration. " Unlesa
thev are sat on at once, there'll be no
holding the little rotters. Something's
got to be done. We miustn't let the
grass grow under onur fect, or the pres-
tige of the Upper Fourth will be gone
for ever! In fact,” said ‘l'emple impreos-
sively, *in fact, gentlemen, the time has
comme when covery man jack should
cheerfully render his services to the
common canse.”

# Hear, hear!™

]H

“It devolves upon us to rally round
and regain our fallen laurels,"” =aiq
Temi_':le, glowering.  “Apart from the
ragegings we have had to put up with
at the hands of the Remove, there is
the question of feoter to cousider. The
fact 1s,” said Temple, coming to the
wint  with  deadly directness, “the

_PFN‘ Fourth seems to have fallen a
little behind in footer watters.”

“Hear, hoar!" roared Fry enthusiasti-
cally; =and then, catching a ‘glare from
his knﬂen he Fave a cough and tackled
A cream-bun with groat earncstness,

“The Remove r?lm-an is composced of
a gang of checky fags who think that
they know how to play footer!” con-
tinuad Temple, ignoring the grins of his
Form-fellows. “‘They even have the
audacity to call themselves the Grey-
friars Junior Eleven, and they beg
matches and get up games with other
teams without oven giving a thought to
the Upper FFourth. *.%hat, I say, 15 sheer
and_unvarnished check!™
“Hear, hear!"” said the mecting.

“Gentlemen, I put ib to you!” said
Tﬂmdp]’a, with an oratorical wave of the
hand. “Is it agreed that the Upper
Fourth, as a Form higher and superior
to the Remove, can produce better foot-
ballérs and represent Greviriars far
more nobly than Wharton's crew of
nowsy faps*"

“Yeg "

“Rather 17

“Eyvery time, old chap!™

“And wyet we haven't proved it!”
fald Temple warmly. “The Remove
think that they're top duﬁﬂ at footer.
That chml:i}' ase Cherry, only this mern-
ing, said that the Remove could knock

aimta off the Upper Fourth at footer.
That*s ridiculous !

“* Absolutely 1™

“We must get busy and show the Re-
move who's who and what's what!”
saud Temple. “The checky little rotters
must be brought to subjection, and the
Upper Fourth must assume the leader-
ship of the Lower School, which, after
all, is only vight and proper, sm:-inﬁ that
we are higher than the Remorve,

“ Bravo!”

“Wharton has had the fearful nerve to
fix up a mateh with the Latcham Corin-
thians—the celebrated team of voung
players whose fame has spread alf over
the county,” went on Cecil Reginald.
“XNow I regard that as a shight and an
insult to the Upper Fourth, If the Cor-
inthians arc to be played at all, the
Upper Fourth cleven must play them.
Weo must bag that match from the Re-
move and sﬁnw them that they can't
shove themselves in front of us with
impunity. The Remove wonld be licked
to the wide by the Corinthians, and
it would be a kindness to them to take
the watch out of their hands and save
them from the humiliation of a licking !

“Rather ™

“Not only that,” continued Temple,
“hut look what a score it would be for
the Remove if they did manage to beat
the Corinthians! I say if," and lay stréss
upon it becapse it's a litkle word that
weans such a lot, as Bhakespoare says

L]

in

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I—I mean DBrowning

“Kipling. vou ass!” whispered Fry.

“As Kipling savs, of course!™ said
Temple hastily. *Just supposing the
Remove did manage to beat the Corin-
thians—sunch a thing iz not likely to
happen, we know—but if, by some mira-
culoua fluke, they won the mateh,
wouldn’t they crow abeut it! Why,
there'd be noe heolding ‘e, and the
Upper Fourth would have to retire into
the background.”
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“ Bhatae ™

“Thas® sald Temple grimly, * must
mot occur! Tho U&j:::er Fourth has more
right to ply the Corinthians, and we'll
leave no tyrn unstoned——"

“Ha, ha, hal”

"1 mean, sturn antoned——"

“Ho, ha, ho1” roared the Fourth.

" Stone unturned ! spluttered Temple,
waxing very hot and discomfited, * We'll
leave nd stone unturned to -bag the
malch from the Bemove and lick the
Corinthians ourselves. That would put

the Remove Eleven's nose out of joint—:

what 7"’

“0Oh, rather !

“Hear, hear!” -

“The time has coma for the Upper
Fourth to stir itself from the apathy
inte which it has fallen!” eried Temple.
“Our footer team has not won many
matches lately—"" '

“ Any, not many,"” remarked Bcoott.

Templo bestowed a glare like that of
a basilisk upon the heartless interrupter.

“We—we haven't shono lately at

footer. But now wa must bestir our-

eelves and get busy, and let Greyfriars

pec that we mean business. ' We're out
to win matches and show Wharton's lot
how football really should be played !

“Prave !

“I shall coach and fram our eleven
carefully, giving wyou the full benefit
of my knowledge of the game !™

Yy 1

“T hope to make Lthe Upper Fourth
Eleven really representative of the best
footer traditions of the Lower School.
Before 1 can do that some reform is
needed, root and branch. I'm going to
bring ebout that reform, and lead the
Upper Fourth to victory. The cheeky,
rowdy fag ¢rowd in the Remove who
have ]1it%:ert.u called themselves the
Greyfriars Junior Eleven will be put
in the shade. Wharton and his lot will
be made to cat humble pie. They will
tearn that, compared with the Upper
Fourth, the Remove i3 very small beer |

“Hear, hear ! said the Fourth, reused
to great eonthusiasm by their leader's
stirring words.

51 mean what I say !™ eried Temple
warmly, “I'm out to make a bhid for
supremacy over the Remove, and if T fall
I slimll fall saying—— VYarocoooogh !"

A weaighty tome, hurled by some un-
erring hand from the doeorway, came
whizzing across the room and streck
Temple full ou the chin, Ceail Reginald,
uttering  that  unnitelligible  howl,
toppled off the chair on which he was
mounted and fell to the fAoor with a
crash.

“Woooooop !"”

There was a rush of feet at the door,
and, looking round, the Fourth Formers
were -dismayed to see a horde of
Removitos, led by the Famous TFive,
como whooping in, laden with books
and ericket stumpa.

“Taock cut !*? shricked Frr.

rotters ! _
©“0Oh, erumbs !
- Y"Come on, kids!’ shouted Harry
Wharton, snatching a cricket stump
from Peter Todd and leading the charge
into the Form-room. *1lp, ﬁm Remove,
and at ‘em! Down with the Upper
Fourth }"

“ Hurrah [

“Pile in!" roarved Bob Chervy.

The Upper Fourth f{ellows jumped to
their feet as the invaders attacked.
Latin grammars, dictionaries and exer-
cise-books went whizzing at the meeting,
end a chorus of fiendish howls and roars
of wrath arese.
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“Remove

-his chin,

“"Buck up!” ghrieked Temple, who
had jumped wp from the floor, rubbing
“Drive out the rowdy rotters!
Groooooogh !’

“8ock 'em !” oried Wharton., * That’s
the atyle! Remove for ever!”

Biff | Wallop! Whiz! Thud!

Temple's meeting broke up abruptly,
and within the space of a very few
minutes a battle royal was in progress
in the Formsoom. The Removites
simply swarmed over Temple & Co. Bob
Cherry and Johony Bull guarded the
festive board, and while the conflict was
raging on the floor.and among the desks
in the Formi-room they gathered up the
tuck in the tablecloth in one fell swoop
and rushed it fo the door.

“They've got our tuck ! howled Fry
wildly, *Ob, crumbs! 8top 'em !"

“Come back, you little whelps !

“NYaroogh! VYah! Gerogooch!" was
all Temple could say, as Frank Nugent
?r}d Inky whirled himm over and sat on
vim.

The Fourth-Formers made a wvaliant
attempt to stop the plundevers, but
Harry Wharton & Co. drove them back.

Bob and Johnny dashed off with the
tuck, leaving the Fowrth Form room in
a pandemoniuim.

The Removites were quickly masters
of the siluation. -Temple & Co. stood
absolutely no chance against such odds.
They wero rolled on the floor end sab
on, and their moans were truly heari-
rending to hear.

* Well, Temple, how about putting tho

kvbosh on the ove now?" said
Harrv Wharton, grinning down
serencly on his rival, “Your giddy

specch was s0 interesting that we waited
coutside the door to listen to it beforo
chipping in. BSo you've got an idea
into your noddle that yvou can show us
how to play footer, and that you'll bag
the Corinthians’ match from us! I'm.
afraid you'll find you've bitten off more
than you can chew, old scout, if you
try those tricks, You are af:snlut.al:;r
N.{(3. when it comes to playving footer,
Temple, though you can’t sce it. That's
the worst of %m‘ng s0 conceited.”

“Pridea goeth before the esteomed
fﬂll,” murmured Hurree Ein%h. shaking
his dusky head gravely., *The worthy
and ludierous Temple mnst remember
that chickens should not be countfully
reckoned before the hatehfulness,”

*“*Ha, ha, hat"

“Yaroooogh!” came Temple's voico

in sulphurous wsecents from  below.
“* Lemme gerrup, you rottars 17 ]
" MNot much! t's bump ‘em," saud

Harry Wharton. “Perhaps that will
knock some of the cheek out of the
bounders.™

“What-ho !

There was a fresh uprosr as the
Rermovites procecded with the process of
bumping Temple & Co. The Form-room
resounded with the bumps; the windows
fairly rattled, and the dismal yells of
tha luckless Fourth-Formers made the
old rafters ring.

At length Harry Wharton & Co. de-
parted, chortling a great chortle of
victory, leaving their vangquished rivals
rubhing their smitten sarts and he-
moaning their lob in tones of deepest
WOk,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Wharton”s Wheeze !

HE reverse he had suffered at the
inougural meeting of his anti-

T Remove campaign «did pot daunt
Ceeil Beginald Temple. The

leader of ithe Upper TFonrth was not

“Junior Eleven!

usually noted as & “sticker ® for any-
thing, except so far as his personal
appearanca went, but now he scomed to
hﬂqﬁl m;i}-“m;'n“h =

"Tha after the mecting, Tempie,
Dabney & Co, tuined out ingi'u'll fm:?:nr
rig on Little Side, and there they prac-
tised strenuwously. Harry Wharton & Co.,
who came strolling up, viewed their
rivals' nmew activities in spmne surprize,
and with not a little mirth,

For the next week or so the Upper
Fourth lived footer, and dreamt footer,
and ?I]_ayaﬂ footor every day, Temple
kept his men hard at it, and brooked. of
no slacking. That thoy came in for o

od d-.:ﬁ of chipping from tho

emovites goes without saying, Not a
d:ﬂ—" passed, in fact, without a free fight
taking place on Litfle Bide or in ils
vicinity, betweon Tm:qgta, Dabney & Co.
and the humorous hecklecs. .

Temple’s cherished ambition was to

-turn out an Uppger Fourth team that was

capable of Earrjéng all before it, and who
could reap such sweeping victories that
the rest of Greyfriars would bow down
unto its members and call them blessed.
He wanted the Upper Fourth to make
a show where hitherto the Remove had
capturad all the Hmah'ﬁht; and, above
all, he wanted to “bag * that Corinthian
match for his team. Thus he could show
Harry Wharton & Co. that they would
not have thinga all their ‘'own way, and
that thore was the Upper Fourth to be
reckoned with in future ! -

Such wore the aims of Cecil Roginald,
and he lost no time =and a;mrm] 10

‘trouble in his efforts to accomphish them.

As time went on and the Upper Fourth
teani waxed busier and busier, Harry
Wharton & Co. an to ponder the
matter deeply in their minds.

The Famous Five and Squiff, Pefer
Todd, and the Bounder hgd tea to-
gether in Study No. 1 for the express
purpose of diseussing Temple's progress.

“The silly fathead!"” said Wharton.
“Fancy Temple hating the nerve tg
think of his team as the Greyfriars
Why, a good fag team
could give the Fourth crowd a
trouncing.  Temple’'s got chaps in his
teamn who Pardij know & ball from a

al-post. He says he's going fo put the
Remove in the shade! Temple's talk-
ing out of the back of his hat, as usual.”

* Rather ! '

“ He's mad becavse you forestalled
him in getting the Corinthian fixiure,”
grinned Squiil,

Wharton laughed.

“Well, it's up to the Remove to play
the Corinthians—and beat "em, if pos-
sible,” he said. “"Maliby, the Cor-
inthians' skipper, said he was willing to
play the Greyfriars Junior Eleven, and
that meant the Remove team, of conrse,
We're the regular - junior eleven, an-l
all others are spurious imitations.”-

“Hear, hear |’

The Co. responded with hearly
accord.
“Tt was a score for the Remove,

though, wasn't it, bagging the fixture 1"
chuckled Frank Nugent. “Teomnple
nearly tore his hair when he got that
telegram from the Corinthian skipper
saying the match was already arranged
with little us. We're always on the
picture when there’s an important thing
going like that—what 7" ;

" And why not?” said Bob Cherry.

“He's actually 1ssuing challenges !™
said Peter Todd. "I suppose Temple's
gob his team right up to the scrateh
now, and he's hungering for glovy,
What about accepiling his challenge and
playing him? ' We've been training hard
for the Corinthians mateh, and I 1hink
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At But, I say, miss,”” sald Temple wonderingly, * I—I
don*t gquite understand. Have you come to see me? ™
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we may prido ourselves on boing pretty Fourth incog, so that they won't know jumped violently at their  leader’s
hot stuff, We could play the f' it's us. Eet_?r” words, The suggestion quite took their

Fourth, and wipo ‘e off the face -_-F ﬂl:::
carth. That would take Temple down &
peg or two, and e wouldn't have
the nerve to drcam of playving the
Covinthians after that.”

“Good wheeze !, said Bob Clierry
heartily. * What do you say, HarryY
Pemple has been allowed to go his own
sweet’ way so far, and now's the time
to put the kvbosh on his little game.
He's got to have the wind knocked out
of his sails for good and for all!”

“"Hear, hear!" chorused the Co.

Wharton, who had been loocking very
thoughtful, gave vent to a sudden
clhinckle.

“My hat! I'vo got a whooze!" ho
exclaimed, "We'll play Temple's team
ineog!'”

(1] E}I?l]‘

“Which?"

“Ineeg ! said Wharton impressively,
“In disguaise, vou know. My whooze ia
for the Remove to play the Upper

“Great pip!" said Dob Cherry won-
deringly, * DBut what, the merey thump

will—"
“It will be the jape of the scason!”
exclaimed . YWharton. “We'll  pull

Temple's leg, and make him the laugh-
ing-stock of the school. He's rather a
high-and-mighty merchant,” voun know,
and his dignity's his sore point. Well,
my idea is to wound Temple's digmty,
and make him and his footling foot-
hallers look a =zot of prize assez. We'll
insert & challenge in the local paper,
purporting to come from, say, the Wick-
ficld Junior F.C., and sce that Temple
aceents the challenge.™

“Wall*" demeanded Jolimny Dull.

“The Wickfield Junior F.C. will be
the Remave team in disguise,” said
Wharton, with a chuekle, “and we'll
turn up to play the Upper Fourth
dressed as givls

“VWha-a-at!"”

The other Removites in the study

breath away,

“That's my idea,” =aid Wharton
calmly. “Temple won't know who the
Wicklield Juniors are, and when a team
of girls arrives here to play his team
he'll bo knocked into & cocked hat 1™

“Mum-m-my word!” gurgled Bob
Cherry.

“It's a certain jape, I tell you!™ said
Wharton. *We can disguise oursclves
as girls, can't we? You remember
when we did Wib's last play, * The Gici
with the Golden Hair,” a lot of vs had
to dress up as girls, and jolly ripping
we looked, didn't we?”

" Ye-0s," said Squiff. “"Most of wus
looked tho part to a T. There was some
discussion about Bob Cherry's feet, af I
remember.”’

“Here, vou leave my feet alone!™
ﬁrﬁmﬂﬁi’ Dob, going red. *“Why, I'll
! ——
Tre Maoxer LiBrany.—No. 943,
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“Peace, my infants!” said Harry
Wharton severely. “To get on with the
washing n%-n.jn-uthia jape is going to be
a top-notecher. We'll pet old Wib to
dress us up as girls. We can rely on
Wibley jor that. Wib ean't play footer
for nuts, but he's & past-master in the
avt of makewp, and I think we can
safely trust lom io transform us iote
quite & bevy of beanties.'

“Ha, ha! Rather ™

“Won't it be a knock in the eye for
Temple to boe beaten by a' girls’ team 7
grinned Wharton. “*We'll let ‘em sing
small over i, amd then let 'em know tho
fruth. That ought to stagger the
bounders---what #**

“Rather [

“YWhat do you think of the wheeze?™
g=kod the Remove captan.

“It's & corker ! said Johnny Bull

“First chop!” said the Bounder.
“It sounds a bit wild, bot with Wib's
help we stand a good chance of pulling

it off. It's wonderful what that chap
ean do with his amatenr theatrical
props |

“Raght-he ™ zaid Wharton., “ Thon 1t’s
setiled. And, what's more, we muost
atrilie while the jron’s hot!”

“*Hear, hear "

Affer o little more discussion the
cliams of the Remove set out togethor
and rode down to Friardale on their
bicyeles, Wharton went into the offico
of tha “ Friardale Gazette,” and inscrted
an advertisement—and a paragraph that
was intended to act as & “puff.” The
Remove captain looked very cheery as
e rejoined his chums in the High
Btreat.

WAl serene!"™ he =aid. "IL was just
in time for this week’s edition. The
editor’s going to print the pufl as well
as the advertisement, too. Temple will
Lo on it like a dinner when he reads the
fGazetto ! to-morrow.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

They next paid a call on Mr. Lazarus,
who ran a little amateur theatrical shop
in the High Street, Mr, Lazarus had a
varied and peculiar stock, and he always
supplied the Greyfriars juniorg with
their theatrieal " props.”

Harry Wharton explained the forth-
coming jgpe to Mr. Lazarus, who rubbed
his oily hands, and chuckled deeply.

“Yeoth, Master Wharton; 1 can Eurﬁply
the things you'll want,” he said. " They
will be ready when you reguire them.™

“Good erg !’ said Wharton, “ 'We'lk
fix the match for Saturday, if possible,
and 1 dave say ihat will be O.X. May
we come here to dress, Mr, Lazarus "

“Yeth,, Master Wharton. Mit
pleasure 1 smiled Mr. Lazarus. "1
vill be very pleased to help you young
shentlemens in the shoke.™

“Thanks awlully '

Harry Wharton & Co. returned io
Greviviars in cheerful mood, and they
looked forward with cager anticipation
1o the morrow's izswe of the “Friardals
CGazetie.”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Temple Takes the Bait!

-H.I ﬁ,-it_‘f% you fellows, have you seen

s

Billy Bunler came trotting into
; the Common-roomn st Greyfriars

next morning, holding a newspaper in
one fat hand. '

The Common-room was crowded with
juniors. Im a far corner, holding aloof
[rom the Removites, wera Temple,
Dabney & Co. They were chatting fo-
gether on the subject of fooier, and, to
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all appearences, were entirely oblivious
of tho existence of the Remove fellows.

Skinner, Snoop, and Stott were en-
gaged in o low discussion on Y gee-
gecs "—the favourite topic of the cads
of the Remove—and they looked
coriously at the Owl as he camn in.

“Homething in  the newspaperi”
azked Skinner. *What i= it, Buntar?”

“There’s a fooier team issuing chal-
lenges ¥ eried Billy Bunter. “There's a
notice and a paragraph about it in the
paper!™

Shinmer gave a snort of disdain,

" Oh, mlfy footer! What rot !

Rkinner & Co. had no intercst in
footer matters, Their sports and
pasztimes were of an enfirely different
arder,
It was really most unuiual for William
George Bunber to hother himself about
paragraphs on football, as a matter of
fact. The Owl of the Remdve was not
a s=porting man. His particular realin
centred round tock and topics of a

imilar gastronomic nature.  But Billy

unter had been artivlly bribed by Bob
Cherry to take that ecopy of the Friar-
dale Gazette into the Common-room and
gpréad  the message far and  wide.
There was no fellow at Greyfriars mora
able to perform that cammission than
the Owl. DBunier was noted as a news-
INonEer.

"What's that, Buoinler?” asked Bol-
sover major, looking up frem the table.
“A {ooter team issuing challenges?
Mot the Corvinthians again, aurely? I
thought they weore booked right ap till
tho end of the season, and that Whar-
Lo only managed to get & fixture by the
skin of Lis teeth.”

‘No, it's not the Covinthians,® said
Billy Bunter loudly. “This i= a team
better than ihe Corvinthians, I should
Say. itZLi.-ﬂ;-:lnv, vou fellows, and I'H read
it out.”

Bily Bunicer adjusted his spectacles
and read out the following parsgraph
from the newspapeor:

“FAMOUS FOOTBALL TEAM
VISITS FRIARDALE!

“QOur village has been honoured by
a4 surprisa visit from the Widkfield
Junior B.C., a team of young footballers
who have been acquitting  themselyes
well during the present scason, and
whose fame has been broadeast fay and
wide, We are purticularly fortunate in
having the Wickfield team with ue, and
o savour of added nlerest is gloaned
{rom the fact that they are issuing chal-
lenges to local junior teams. Thiz is &
gplendid a?mr&nnity for the sportsmen
of Friardale to maich their powers with
the ecelobrated Wickfield Juniors, and
teant captaing are advised to write their
acceptances early, as there is bound io
he a big demand for gemes. Further
particulars will be scen in our advertize-
ment columus,

“ There ! zaid Billy Bunter. “That’s
the paragraph. XNow here's the advert:

*NOTICE TO LOCAL JUNIOR FOOT-
BALL CLUBS,

“The Wickfinld Junior F.C.. now in
iho ueighbourhood of Friardale, are
willing Lo play several matches during
the period of their stav., Fixtore wantoed
for Saturday this week. TReplies to G.
Scott {Captain Wickfield Junior F.C.),
carea of oflice of the *Frardale
{zazette, ™

The reading of these announcements
drew the attention of everyone in the
Camnton-room,

THANKS

Ceeil Reginald  Tewmples " eyes
gleamed, and he nudged his follower.

He stepped  seross to Bunter'z side
and whipped the paper from his grasp.

“Thanks, Bunter!” he said. i}
relieve I;-,'nu_cf thig, i you don't ming,
I'm rather interested, you know.™ .,

Billy Bunter looked indignant. ...

“Oh, I say, Temple, that isn't Tajr ™
he exclaimed. *“That paper cost-me
tuppencog—->="

S Don't tell whoppers ! said Temple
airily.  “I expect yon picked it up
soméwhere while the owner wasn't look-
Ing. Anyv.'a*:r‘, I'll pay you for it, you
fat clom! Clateh !

He tossed the Owl a sixpence, and
Bunter caught it—on his snub no=r.
He ]?IEI{BII] it uwp quickly, however, amd
scuttied from the room, chuckling softly,
Sixponee was the price of * four jam-
tarts at Mrs. Mimble's tuckshop, and
thither Billy Bunler miade his wey with
all speed,

Temple, Dabney, & Co. took lhe now:.
paper over to their ecorner and feasted
their eyes on the two announcements re-
lating to the " Wicskfield Junier F.C.7

Dick Rake, Penfold, Ogilvy, and a
few other Removites looked rather
wrathful at Temple's high-handed be-
haviour, and they were seriously con-
sidering o raid on the Fo -Formers'
corner. when the Famousz Five strollecd
serenely in.

“Halla, hallo, halle!” said Baoh
Cherry. “What's the giddy excitement
about? Temple hasn'i fized up a footer
mateh at last, has hin*"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Temple glared over ihe newspaper at
the laughing Removites, _

“No, but I dare say he'll be after
one!” grinned Rake. “JIla snatched o
newspaper from Bouler just now.”

“I patd for it!" snapped Temple.
“ You cigﬁahy kids can mind vour own

usiness !

“Iake your Impudenco,
growled Bolsover major. “I supposc
you'll want to challenge the Wicﬁﬁg;:'l
team now, Temple?”

“That's my own alfair!"” zaid Temple
blandly.

Tucking the newspaper into his pocket,
he walked out of the Common-room.
followed hy Dabney and ¥ry., - Thev
passad ont in some trepidation, casting
uneasy looks at the Hemovites as they
went.

But the Upper Fourlh fellows were
not molested. The Famous Five indi-
mated to the other Removites, by
various subile signs, thai Temple & Co.
were to be sllowed {o go.

Frank MNugont shut the door, and the
Co. burst out laughing.

“Temple'a caught on!"” chockled
Johnuy Bull, “Did you sce {hat eager
look in his eyes ™

“Rather!” said Wharvton, “That
newspaper paragraph  has certainly
made an Impression

Bolsaver major looked curiously at
the Famous Five.

"Here, what's the game?” he de-
manded. “Is anything on®™

“You bet!” chuckled Harry Wharton.
“ Listen, you chaps. and I'll tell you of
the greatest jape of the term !

The Removites gathered round an
heard the brief ountline of Wharton's
deep schemae to make the Upper Fourth
look small. And when thev heard it
they burst out into roars of mirth.

“Ha, ha, ha'!®

“That's rich!” gurgled Thek Rake,
“Really rich, Wharton, old scout] I
couldn™ have thought of a better jape
myself. Temple's faken the bhait. T
think. He'll lose no time in accepting
the Wickfield team’s challenge 1™

anyway !’
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“Ha, ha, ha!” - y

And Hake was correct in his estima-
tion.

Teample, Dabney & Co. rushed the
newspaper along to the Upper Fourth
quarters and gathered their confreres
unto them, The two paragraphs were
riad, marked, learnt and inwardly
digested by ail, and great was the ex-
citament and eagerness in the ranks of
the LTpper Fourth.

“It's an opportunity not to be
missed,” said Temple, smiting his fist
to give emphasis to his words. “ We'll
get a match with this Wickfield team
and show Wharton what we can do.
Tersonally, T've never heard of the team
Lefore, but they must be worth playing,
according to the newspaper, nyway,
the Remove iz bound te want & game,
and it'z up to us to get there first.
Thera's no time like the present, and I
mean to put a spoke in Wharton's wheel.
I'll pop down to the newspaper office
straight away 1" :

“That's"the idea! said Try enthusi-
astically. “We'll Lkeep an eye on
Wharton's lot and prevent 'em from
going oub  We'll get in first this
time.”

“ Ob, rather!” said Dabney.

Temple hurried out of doors to the
bioyele-shed. '

A few minutes Jafer Ehe Removites,
watching from the Common-room win-
dow, saw Ceeil Reginald pedalling furi-
ously out of the gates.

The Famous Five strolled out into
tho quadrangle to find Fry, Dabney,
and & few other Upper Fourth fellows
hovering at the gates. They gave
Harry Wharton & Co. grim glances as
they came up. .,

“Sheer off, you Remove wasters!
growled Fry. .

“feep your wool on!” grinned Bob
Cherry.,  “Since when ware vou ap-
pointed custedian of the giddy gate, I'ry,
anyway 1

"E ha Upper Fourth fellows frowned.

Harry Wharton & Co. made no
attempt to go out, however.

Witﬁiu & very short time Temple eame
in on his bicycle, looking very red and
breathless, but supremely cheerful.

The chums of the Remove noted his
1noks, and chuckled.

“He's swallowed our announcements
whole,” grinned Harry Wharton.
Temple, Dabney, and Fry walked 1n-
doors arm-in-arm in great good spirits.
In the evening a letter came for Cecil
Reginald. He took it up to his study
and opened it with a hand that trembled
with eagerness. ;
The address at the top was “Friar-
dale ” only., DBut Temple's eyes danced

when he read the following message

“Pear sir,—1 am in receipt of your
lotter delivercd at tha * Friardale
Cazette * office this morning, and shall
be pleased to fix & match with the Grey-
friars Upper Fourth eloven on Saturday
afternoon next. My team will arrive at
CGreyfriars at 2.30 sharp.

W qurs faithiully,
=4

. SCOTT,
® Capt., Wigkfeld Junior F, C.”
Templa forgot hiz usual dignily and

deportment in the ecstasy of his sucess.
He waved the lotter aloft, and, catching

Dabney round the neck, proceeded to
executo wild capers round the study.
“Hurrah ¥ he chirruped. *Then

I've baggoed the matech!?! We're fixed up
for Saturday! How rippin'l INow
we'll be able to show the Eemove some-
thing! Hurrah!"

“¥ah! YWow! Groooogh! Leggo!”
gurgled Dabney, making a gallant effort

to keep his fect.
vou' || —*
“Hurrah!”
Temple let Dabney go at last, and
locked round with a beaming countefi-
ance.
“We'll pracliza like anything for Sat-
urday—what ¥ he said.
: H-lnd Dabney gasped, rather breath-
551
“Oh, rathor ™

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.

“ Miss ** Wharton & Co. !
S!LTURI}AY. the red-letter day for

“Youn idiot, Temples,

il'cmp]q Dabney & Co., arrvived at
ast.
After morning Jessons, all
thoughts were turned on [ooter.
The Upper Fourth had been *crow-
ing ” considerably over their fixture with
tI_m “"Wickfield Junior F. C.,” and the
atrs and graces thoy had assumed made

-the Remove chortle in secret.

Temple had kept hia team strenuously
EHIacbice, and, to do them justice, they
been showing better form than
usual. There bad always been a good
deal of slackness in the Upper ¥ourth,
and the Remove had taken the lead in
all branches of the Lower School sports.
Harry Wharton & Co., in fact, were far
and away better than the Upper Fourth
team, n:rl everyone at Greyiriars
admitted it—except Temple, of codrse.
Hrarr%r Wharton had followed the pro-
gress o Temf]a's teamn with a practised
und critical eye, and he saw
that they had still & long
way to go before they could aspire
to call themselves the Greyiriars Junior
Eleven with any justification.

But Temple & Co. held a very exalted
opinion of their powers, and what they
lacked in prowess they made up for in
“swank.” Temple, indeed, apen]
declared that after the Wickficld mat-c:ﬁ
ho was going to wrest the Corinthian
fixture from the Remove. That great
mateh did not take place till the follow-

mg  Wednesday, and Temple, when
tackled on e subject of how
he woold  accomplish  his  end,
darkly vouchsafed that *“thers was

plenty of time.”

For the present, however, the game
with the Wickheld ¥, C. was the topic
of the hour. Everyvthing else paled inlo
insignificance beforo it

The Remove were highly intercsted in
that malch, tos. As Dick Rake re-
mtarked when the juniors trooped down-
stairs after di:me:-; they wouldn't miss
it for & whele term's podket-inoney !

Temple & Co. were in high feather.

They were going to win, of course.

Temple was certain about that. It was
@ foregone conclusion, in fact, In _hla
estimation. And Cecil Rq:-glnaid fairly

strutbed about Greviriars, feeling that
the eyes of all the world were upon him.

The Remove eleven and William
Wibley slipped out of Groviriars shortly
after dinner. Temple & Co. were far
too busy preparing for the forthcoming
match to notice their going.

The Upper Fourth fellows wera all
ready at two-hiteen. Templo led his
merry men down to Little Side as the
school clock was chiming the quarter
and Dicky Nugent & Co. of the Second
sent up an encouraging cheer.

Temple looked very lofty and import-
ant. He gave the fags a condescendin
nod, but the group n?ﬂamn-.-i!-es stand-
ing near by ho paszsed with a haughty
tosa of tho head and & superior kind of
smile,

The Hemove—apart from the twelve
abaent juniors—turned out in force to

ses the mabee. A great deal of specu-
lation was rife as to whether Wharton

& Co. womdd succced in “spoofing® the
Upper Fﬂuﬂ} fellows. Temple was
ustally easy “game®™ for the pentlo

ark of leg-pulling, but to take him in
with a football team of boys dressed as
girls was rather a tall order!

But Harry Wharton & Co. were by no
means novices at masquerade. Wilfin.m
Wibloy, too, waz a tower of strength
in the working of the deep plot. Wibley
lived only for theatricals, and what he
didn't know about make-up wasn't worth
knowing. The Remove team could nok
have been ih better hands, and they
welied on Wil's art and their own arti-
fices to carry them through the jdpe.

In the little dressing-room at the back
of Mr, Lazaros’ shop Wibley made start-
ling alterations in tﬁa appearance of the
Remove eleven. Working with a cun-
ning hand, Wib transformed them so
that their own parents even would have
been deceived. Most of the juniors
made up very well as girls, and it was
really remarkable what changes could
be effected in them by & wig, a few skil-
ful touches of grease-paint, and some
feminine “clobber.”

_ Dressed in footer jerscys, long stock-
ings, and skirts, ami wearing assorted
wigs, Harry Wharton & Co. locked for
all the world like a team of particularly
healthy, well-set.up girls, Evon Bob
Cherry had the appearance of a sturdy
lass, in his long golden curls, cosy
cheeks, and ruby lips. His feet were
certainly large for a girl's, but the boots
he wore, bring made for i'mi.ar, did not
look inordinately out of place.

“Well, that's the lot 1" said Wibley, as
ha put the finishing touch to Hazeldene's
ayelashes, and stood back to survey the
results of his handiwork. “My word!
You chaps logk a regular set of
charmers, and no mistake—a sporting
beauty chorus, in fact. I rather pride
myself on the way I've treated ﬁk}"ﬂ
chivvy, He was a jolly difficult sub-
}c:';t at first, but I think you'll agres
w0's got *that schoolgirl complexion ’

vory nicely now.”

* Rather !

*Mind you don’t give yourself away
by your beautiful English, Inky,”

grinned Frank Nugent.

The dusky Nabob of Bhanipur shook
his head—now adorned by a profusion
of raven locks.

“I will not talkfully let the eat out of
tho csteemed bag, my worthy chums,'
he said. *“ As your English proverb puts
it, the speechfulness i1s silver, but the
silence in time saves nincpence.  ‘The
shutupfulness of my ludicrous self is tha
estermed proper caper.”

" Ha, ha, ha!"

“Are yon sire our giddy hair will
stay put, Wib?" asked Harry Wharton
anxiously. “We don't want it to fall
off during the game, you know. That
would put the giddy kybosh on every-
thing 1"

“¥ou needn't worry about that‘_,"
grivned Wibley. “These wigs will
want some getting off. They'll stick
like paper on the wall.™

“Good cgg!”

At last all were ready, and Harry
Wharton & Co. sallied forth from the
shop, Mr. Lazarus smiling expansively
and rubbing his hands in great satis-
faction as they went.

They certainly looked a very business-
like set of girls. The majority of them
could not, even by the longest stretch
of imagination, be called good-locking,
but their feminine appearance was very
convineing. ©No  one  would have
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dreamed that-they were. boys in dis-
guise,

Wharton had ordered & brake {o con-
vey them from Friardale to the school,
and in high spirita the “girls” clam-
bered on board and were soon ratihing
off at o good pace for Greyiriars,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Fourth !

ILLY BUNTER, standing at the
B ates of Greyiriars, blinked
own the lane as the brake lhove

into view round the bend.

“I say, you fellows, this Jooks like o
irls’ football team coming!” he ex-
claimed. “I wonder where they're off
tot™

There was & crowd at ithe gates, and
all regarded the oncoming brake wilh
reat interest. Those who were not "in
the know,” looked very surprised in-
deed when the vehicle drew up ontside
Gueyfriars.and the eleven “girl * foot-
ballers descended.

Bmith major of the Fifth raised his
cap and grinned as the leader caine up.

* Bxeuse me, mi=s, but yon have
made a mistake,” he said pohtely.
“Thia is not a girls" school, you know.”

“This is Gmﬁriars, isn't it I was the
ratort, in & sharp, feminme vorce.

“Yes: but——=" _

'hen we have made no mistake.
Wea liave come to play fooiball here this
afternoon,™

Smith mnﬁjm‘s jaw dropped.

“Wha-at*” he ejaculated.
‘come to play footer! My on
Who ara you playing, miss?”

“ Master Temple, of course ! said the
“oirl * ecaptain warmly,  “YWhere is
Masiér Temple ™

Bimith major staggered away, looking
quke overcome.

A howl went up for Temple, and in
response the Upper Tourth  [ellows
vaine over to the gates.

Temple started when he saw the team
of feminine Toothallers,

“ Are you Master Temple 7 asked the
captain, walking forward towards him.

“Yes, I'm Temple,” gasped the dandy
of the Upper Fourth. " But wha 5
. “Bhake!”  said ihe flaxenhaired
shipﬁ:}ﬁl}uutpuding a strong hand.

“Tm very pleazed to meet vou,
Master Temple, A njce afterncon for
football, isn't i7"

“Ye-oz, tﬂppin’ " eaid Temple won-
deringly, holding out a very limp hand.
“But I say, miss, I—I don't quite
und:}m*stand. Have vou come fo sco
me ¥

Ile was answered by a laugh—a very
girlish laugh.

“Why, don't be so ridiculous, Master
Temple! Of course we've come to see
you! We've come to play football with
you.” .

Temple’s eves and month opened wide
—and so did those of his fellow foot-
ballers.

“You—vou've come to play football
with us?” he gasped. “0Oh, crumbs!
You must be muisteken, miss. We've
fixed a match with the Wickfield
Junior F.C., for this afternoon, and 1t
will be guite impossible for us to play
vou. If we weren’t already booked up
we—we'd be delighted, I'm sure” g

“Oh, rather ! gaid Dabney.

The “girls " smiled sweetly.

“But we are the Wickfield Junior
F.(. ! came the sharp reply from the
captain.
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"You've
Iy hal!

Temple gave & jump.

“Wha-a-at ! he almost shouted.

“We are the Wickfield Junior F.C.,
anl we are the team you are booked to
}ﬂa:-.r this afterncon,” said the flaxen-
wired captain blandly. “You received
Mastor didn't

“The letter I had came from G.
Heott, the captain of the Wickfield
Junior F.C.,” exclaimed Temple.

“"Well, T'mm (3. Sﬂﬂtt—-—ﬂran:ie_ﬂmt.l,
yvou know—and thoese are the Jumors 1"

“QGug-G-Gracie  Seobt!”  stutterod
Temple. “0Oh, dear! Mum-m-my
goodness | J—I—I—"

Temple could say no more,
too ﬂaEb&rgnaledI

The Upper Fourth fellows blinked
unbeligvingly at the team of “girl ™
footballers, who continued to smile
gsweotly at them.

The fellows standing round were
chuckiing in huge enjoyment of the
joke. Temple & Co. could not zee the
funny side of the affair, however, They
Iooked quite wild.

“But—hut there’s a mistake :*
Temple dezedly. “Wo didn't
that it was & girly’ teap—-—"'

“YWhat difference does that make?®”
demanded the psoudo girl skipper very
tharply. “Can’t girls play football as
well as hoys ™ -
" " Yao-os: but—se™

“Phen don't be absurd,
Temple! You asked us
this afternoon, and here we are.
are waiting to begin the maiel.”

Temple looked round with a face thab
was a deep erimson in hue, )

“We can't play you!” he cried
desperately. “I'm fearinlly sorry,
miss, but we—we—really, it's impos-
sible.” ;

“Do von wish {o back out of the
mateh, Master Temple ¥

“Wunn-no, mnot exactly, missl”
gasped Temple, hardly knowing what
to do or say. “But we—we didn’t
know—we didu’'t mean—we never bar-
gained for a girls’ team—>" .

"How dare vou cast roflections on us,
Master Temple? Ile you think that,
simply because we are girls, we can be
slighted Jike tlus with impunity ¥

“ Nun-n-no, niszs, not at all!” slut-
tered Temple helplessly.

“We have been put to considerable
irouble and expense in coming here,
Master Temple, and now you refuse to
play us!” excluimed the captain of the
Wickfield Juniors, in shrill tones. “Is
ihat the Greyiriars idea of sportsnyan-
ship "

“I—=I]—T—-" stammered 1he dizcom-
fited Fourth Form leader.

“Shame ! roared Bol:over major.
“You ought to be ashamed of yourseif,
Temple! You surely aren’'t going to
turn the poor girls away, after bring-
ing ‘em here to play you?”

*“Took here——" said Temple wildly.

“Shame |”

There was a storm of approbation
from the spectators.

“Play 'em, Temple!™

“Where's vour pluck?

Temple had to give in at lazt. There
waz no help for il. The mateh had
been arranged, and the Wickfield
Junior F.C. had eome, It made no
difference, really, whether the Wickheld
Junior F.C. were o girls' team or not—
the challenge had been issued and
ageopted eagerly by the Upper Fourth.
The other Greyfriars fellows were
clamouring for the game to be plaved,
and there was nothing else to do but lor
Temple & Co. to plav it

my letter,
you 3"

Temple,

ITe was

eried
know

] Master
to play xyou
We

- e -y

Those unhappy youihs led the way to
Little Side. The Wickfield Juniors fol-
lowed, tossing their curls, and wera
shown into a dressing-room.

Arriving on the field, Cecil Reginald
shmdderved as ho looked at the thr::m? af
spectators round the ropes. sk

“You—yon burbling idiot, Temple,
landing us in for this!” hreathed Fry
sulphurously. “ We've got to play this
team of blessed girls with practically
everyone looking on, We're the joke
of the whale echonl, and the Remove
have got the laugh -on us properly !
Wha ﬁidn’t vou find out befove, thar
tl}&l Eickﬁc-'[d team was composed of
girls ?

“How was I to know?®? Thissed
Temple, ““The paper said nothing
about it. We shall win, of conrse——"'

“Brorrerrr?!  What's the glory in

beating & girls’ team ¥

“Treat "em lightly, and pass it off a=
a  joke!" said Temple  desperately.
“We've goi to pnt some sogt of a face
on it, Let's make out we're amused,
and that we're playing the girls just for
the fun of the thing.”

“0h, all right.”

The word went round, and the TUpper
Fourth team made voliant sttempts to
=smiile, and thus give the impression that
they were "amused.” But the smiles
they gave were sickly smiles indeed !
They were ghastly. in fact, compared
with the smiles of the spectators rownd

the ropes!

Blupdell of ithe Fifth, ihe refered for
the afternoon, was grinning broadly.

Temple and the “givl " captain tossed
for onds. The latter won, and promptly
elected to play with the wind. The
teams lined up, and Blundell, ehuckling
m huge enjoyment, blew his whistle.

Pheep! ' 1

There was an ‘encouraging voar from
il ropes.

“Go it, girls !V

“On the ball ™

Wo nead to tell the “giels ™ to go il .
They “went it,”” right from the sound
of the whistle. .

The feminine forwards attacked with
a rush, their hair Aving., and Temple &
(lo., much to theiv utter stupefaction,
fonrid themselves simply nowhere. They
were charged aside without coremony,
and left gasping at the suddenness of ir
all.

Down the field went the bounding
leather, right into the Upper Fourth
territory, and excited shonts aroze from
the delighted spectators,

“Bravo, girls!”

“Phat’s the stuff to give “om 07

“Go it, Miss Goldilocks ™

Thiz latter remark was directed in
Peter "Modd, who, in the guise of =
golden-hatred, though ratlier masculine-
locking damsel, was charging down the
right wing with the leather rolling at
his feet. ‘

The Upper Fourth left-half attacked.
and he received such & shove that, o« he
went staggering to the cold, hard ground.
hie imagined an earthquake had occurred.

“ Miszs Goldilocks * simply made rings
round Temple's halves, ilen - passed.
There was a further round of short.
sharp passing and finally  Wharton
lobbed 1n the leather with a kick that
had amazing forea behind it—for a girl !

Wilkinson was in goal. and it seemed
to him as the ball ripped its way through
his hands that it .'Imcr becn sent in by b
howitzer.

Biff ! went the ball inte the nel, and
the erowd shricked,

“(oal I

“Hooray !

“Bravo, guls "
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* Tewple & Co. were dumbfounded..

They blinked at their “gicl”
upl:.lnnent-a in something like awe.

“Am I deaming?"” said Fry dazedly.
"It—it can't be! They're one up
alroady [

“A mere Auke, of course!” gasped
Pemple, “Play up, you [ellows. E‘?a
must make up [or that st opce, These
girls seem pretty hot stuff, and you—you
needir't let e off so lightly, They—
ahem !—look as thuugh they cau stand
some knocking about.™ :

“They can give some knocking about,
beded ! said Murphy, rubbing & bump
with great tenderness.

“0Oh, rather ! said Dabuev, speaking
from experience.

Pheep! went the whistle, and away
went the girls again, their long haie
sbreaming in the wind,

Temple & UCo. played up in real
carnnst, but much to their surprise they
found that to make up for the goal that
had been scored against them was easier
said than dope. The “givls "' carried all
hofore them. Their team work was a
revelation--in fact, it left Temple & Co.
guite breathless and dumbfounded. By
sheer Heetness of fool and brilliant pass-
ing the Wickfield Juniors took the game
back to the Upper Fourth half of the
field, and when tem move minutes had
vlapsed the leather found its way ence
again into the net!

Temple alinost choked us he heavd the
cnthuaiastic showts of the spectators.

“Cioal 1™

“How's that, Temple ¥’

“I eaw, this 15 horrible "' exclaimed
Tomlinsonn major, as the teams went
back “fo {heir placcs. “We've got &
tough ot ta econtend with, Temple.
These girls know how to play footer,
and no mistake, Thev've gobl more go
in "em than we bargained for.”

“IWe nmst trounce "em, that's all.”
gaid Temple, between his tecth, “ We
dare not get licked by a girls’ Ceam!
That would be ghestly, Play up liké—
like anything '

The Upper Fourth (ellows made a
desperate altempt to break throngh
inte the “guls’ " territory after that,
and the game woaxed fast and furious.
The crowd round the ropes was thrilled
at tho spectacle presented to  their
wondeving eves, They had anticipated
an interesting gpame—the majority, in-
deed, had expected it to bo a bit of a
ferce—but the display of classte [ooter
to which ithey were treated by those
amazing “girls " gquile tlook their
beeath awav., The visitors knew how to
play footer, and plaved it well, It was
apparent to all that Temple & Co, were
hopelessly outelassed. Tt was amaziug,
but Eruoe.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Hard Lines on Temple !

ALFTIME came with the visitors

H slill two up, and Temple & Co.
looked crestfallen indeead.

By now the crowd round the
ropes had inereased, and Templo & Cao.,
az they crawled dejectedly off tha fisld,
wern greeted with a storm of laughter,

They retired into the dressing-voom,
and did not we-appear uniil the time
came for the resumption.

The teams lined up again amid =
clorus of cheers. Temple & Co. were
not looking bappy. Their dismal locks
showed much in contrast to the radiant
gimiles of their “girl "' opponents.

FPleep ! went the wlustle, and it was
the signal for -a defermined attack de-
liveredd by Temple & Co.

“MAGNET” PORTRAIT GALLERY.
No. 26—Oliver Kipps (of the Remove).

When we think of Oliver Kipps we conjure up a picture of a yonthiul
Maskelyne or Devant, [or Oliver Kipps is & conjurer of no mean abilily.
He can produce rabbits out of top-hats and watches—not his own—out of

—well, anything !

Kipps ceriainly made a stir when he arrived at Grey-

friars. Possesses a happy-go-lucky disposition that makes more [rlends
than enemies. Keen on juggling, Kipps must have a pretty extensive
* hreakages ** bill to meet at the end of each term, for he Is by no means

as clever a juggler as he is a conjurer.

Shares Study No. 5 In the Remove

with Hillary. Hardly shines in the field of sport and knows it, but remains
guite content to see other fellows winning the laurels in that directlon so
long as his position as the Schoolboy Conjurer is unassalled.

“rirls " were all there to copa with it
Theyr stenuned the onvush of the Upper
Fourth players in & manner that was
glorious to behold, drove them back to
their own territory, and kept them there.
They played like very Trojans, and
‘Temple almost swooned with horror
when the bal, nol so long later, went
into the net again, slammed home by
the hefty foot of Mise Gracvie Scott.

The erowd chiortied.

“Hurrah !

"Go b, girlsl”

“8ock it to Tem !

Temple & Co. fairly steggored to their
places. “They blinked at the redoubt-
able young ladies with wondering eves.
The Fourtlh had fondly imagined that
the game would be a walk-over for them,
but now it was only too dreadfully ap-
parent that they themselves were being
walked over instead!

Again Temple & Co. atiacked in grim
earnestness, Imfuviated at the bare
thought of being beaten by & giuels’ team,
they plaved as they had never played
before. They gob through eventually,
and simply pounded at the goal. But
there again they came up against a
iough proposition in  the Wickfield
goalie. That somewhat slim young lady
was ready for every shob and her won-
derful play elicited continnous cheers

But the from the spectators.

Finally, Temple caught her napping.
T'he “girl ™ goalic was seen to be ad-
justing her Lair, and Temple rammed n
the leather in really fine style.

Great cheering arose, but most of it
was ironical.

. “Bravo, Temple!"

““A goal at lasg!”

“Whoe said the Upper
wouldn't break their duck?™

“Ha, ha, hal”

Flushed and breathless, Temple &
Clo. returned to their places, thirsting,
like Alexander of old, for fresh worlds
to econquer. Bub no more goals came
their way—DMiss Gracie Scoit & Co. saw
to that! Try as they might, the Upper
Fourth team could not get through
again, snd towards the end of the
match they wore forced {o take the de-
fonsive in real earnest. They had to
play frantically to keep back the girls.

Tley did their utmost to outwit the
fzir encmy, but almost on the final blow
of the whistle the sprightly Miss Scott
robbed Temple of the ball and slamined
it well and truly into the net.

“Goal! Goall”

“Hurrah !

“They're four up!” gasped Try.
“0Oh, my hat! What a fasco!"

The game was all ovér mnow, bar
shouting—and so mueh shouting was
there - that it completely drowned

Tae Macgxrr Lisrany.—No. 3.
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Blundell's shrill fontle on the whistle
which announced the end of the maich!

“ Hurrah!” bawled Bolsover major,
“The girls have won!”

““What price the Upper Fourth cleven
now ¥’

“Licked by a giddy
yelled Tubb of the Third.
giddy aunti What nex{?"

The girl footballers tripped away to
the pavilion, smiling sweetly at the dis-
comfited Upper Fourth fellows,

Temple,
them in chagrin and despair. Even
now it seemed to them that it was some
horrible nightmare,

Bul there was the cold, hard truth
confronting them., They had been
licked to the wide by the girl foot-
ballerst Thea spectalors surged on the
tield, and Toemple & Co. found them-
gzlves surrounded by a lilarious, jecr-
ng. crawd.

“'No wonder Temple didi't want” to
play 'em '™ shrilled Billy Dunter. ' He
could séc that thc. gicls were foo much
for ditn! o, he, he! What a jbke!
¥ say, you fellows, What about standing
the girly a feed in Tecognition .of their
Iy work? ou can all ﬁubscr'tlm-.
I'l¥ collect tho foney, and I'll get a
slaf-up fee reddy.

S You'll do nothing of the sort,
Bunter!"” said Dick Hake. “T réekon
it's up: to Temple to sland the pirls =
feed.” What dé vour say, yom schaps "
- The. ™chaps ™ responded” Wwith gréat
enthusidsim.

“ Rather "

“Ig-up to you, Temple M

S You aan't send the dedt-givls away
withouk treatinighlemi{& a fea 1

Y MNobltsso ablife, you kfiow !

“ Ha, ha, Bal”

!:’}1*1;:111?'!&'-.&" Co.:hlinked wildly at cach
oLher,

’.'[_'jfun:-ug\b'[y arid- hopeledsly humiliated,
{their ofie grilving was to” get away as
soon a3 possible and hide their
dirinished heads. Thep did not detive
to pel eyes on thosb Amdzon young
ladies any morve. They had had quite
enoligh of Miss Gracie Scott & Col!

But the crics of the- crowd wére in-
~istefify, gnd sfter "all Temple had to
rdmb that the Teast heo' could do was
t> inyite the “girls ™ to tea before let-
Ling them go.

Misz Gracie Scolt & Co. came trip-
g across the field, looking as fresh
wndl sprightly as oger,

Rake and Penfold and Trever all
snoved Temple forward, and the un-
happy leader of the Upper Fonrth sload
pefore Mizs Secott with a very crimson

girls’ team ™
*“(Oh, my

faco.

#I—I—er—waonld vou care to stay to
lea, Mgz  Seott? he stammered
awkwardly., “We shall consider it a

E-g-great ‘honour if you'll have tea with
ug befors you go.”

Miss Bcott gave a chuckle and grinned
ot the other girls. They all nodded
their heads with approval.

“Thank you very tuch, Masler
Temple,” said the Wickficld captain.
“You are most kind. We shall be

leased to stay to tea. As a -matter of
act, we feel rather peckish—ahem!—
don't we, pirls?? _

“Yes, dear!” chorused the “girls ™
as with one voice.

Temple & Co. escorted their fair
vanquishers indoors. There wasn’t room
in Temple's study, and as the Form-
roont was closed, they had to preparc
tea in ithe Rag.

The roomy was full to overflowing by
the time Temple & Co., Miss Gracia
Scott & Co.,, and the attendant gang
of Removites were inside. Temple

TeE Maexer Lipnary.—No, 543,

abney & Co, blinked about

would have driven out these latter
Enuths, but Miss Scott gently rebuked

im, and Rake, Alick Desmond,
Wibley, Trevor, Ogilvy, Dolsover major,
and even Bidly Bunter were suffered to
remain,

Temple zent out for the tuck, and a
goodly spread was Emrmted'. Miss
LUracie Scott & Co. pitched into the feed
with vim and vigour. Their appetites,
for voung ladies, were gargantuan, to
gay the least! The tuck disappeared
with astonishing :;[pud:ty, and Dabney
had to go over to Mrs. Mimble for fresh
supplics.  The Removites ato, drank,
and made mdrry at Temple's éxpense,
and that' youth mumbled all manner of
awful things under hia breath,

It was bad enough to be licked by a
irle’ feam 1n front of the whoele school,
ut to be made to stand a tea to the

victors—and to a party of Hemovites
a3 well—was like gall and wormwood
unio Temple's soul.

The Upper Fourth fellows sat at the
table and writhed in mental .angiish.
They ate very liltle of the tuck. They
digt_mot - stand  miich chance, redlly,
a _aﬁlst those hungry girl footballérs,
who, n company with ‘the Removile
ﬁ‘ne?‘.si:s-. wraught havoe with the siupplies
of piovender )

A Qell zounded: in the sehool ontside,
and Mizg Gracie Scott gave an oxelama.
tion. it qdite a mascaline tone -of voiro.
UMy hat! Ifow the time flics! It's
tigge for-prep, youw chaps 1"

* ¥Yes, rather!” szaid Dob Cherry.
“Thanks for the fecd, Temple, old
scout, dut we -really must be going

jTr

T

Temple & Co, jumped alinost clear of
thotdable on heiring” those words,

They hlinked af Miss Gracip Seott &
Co. as thesp “young ladies ™ arvose,
tossing back their carls,

“Jélly goeod spread. Temple!™ raid
Hatty :in_‘i"haﬂ:)n, in his natural voice.
“Wa enjoyed: it thoreughly—didn't we,
chaps?” :

“What-ho ™" =aid the “girls,” in dis-
tinctly boyish tones.

“Tt was lirst-chop, Temple. old chap !

And Inky, Breaking his silence for the
fifst time, ehimed in” with :

“The ficst-choplulness  was  truly
toerrifie, esteemed and ludicrous
Temple 1"

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Had a hombshell dropped 4n  the
middle of the Rag, Temple & Co. could
not have been more astounded.

They gazed at the “girls ™ in spoasch-
less, unbelioving horror.

“Al-m-memy hat ! gurgled Temple
faintly, at last. “Wh-what the—"

“Hurry up. there, Bunter!" said
Bob Cherry, “It's time for us to go,
vou greedy young scoffer!”

There was no mistaking that duleet
voice, 'I'_'cmll:_!-ta clutched the table for
support In s amazement,

“Cherry !" he ejaculated. “*G-g-good
heavens ! -

“We—we—wa've been done!” stut-
tered Fry, in a still, small voice.

“{h, rather!” gasped Dabney.

There was a roar from the * Wick-
field Junior F.C.” in stentorian tones
that did not match their feminine ap-
pearance at all,

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Temple & Co. were o uiterly taken
aback at the revelation that for several
minutes they could do nothing but

sp. Their eyes seemed to gog from

eir heads as they saw the “girls "
remove their wigs and rub their rosy

countenances. The faces of Harry
YWharion & Co. werk revealed,

fervently wished that

‘Hotfentots-on _the warpath, {

Temple almost dropped. _

“"Those Remove rolleri—dressed like
gi:rls._!” he managed to gasp oul. *Oh,

1111&13 i

" Great pip!™

“Don't ls:rcﬁc so alarmed, Temple, old
scout!” chuckled Bob Cherry, " Aven't
:"':'.'.lIEIE‘d IFE’I‘?_ not girls efter all?”

TiHE'r s !”F 1

10 3} ourth fellows grew

frantic as lﬁfa horrible truth dnﬁ'm-rl
upon them—that they had been made
the wictims of o gorgeous japel

“You spoofing rotters!” howled Fry.
“You've palmed ryﬂursuhcs off on us as
a girls’ téam! Yol—you—you—"

*Rather! And, what's more, we've
licked yout" said Harry Wharton
cheerfully. “I rcckon this 13 where tho
L'p‘p‘er Fourth sings smell |

“You—ygu infolént young heoli-
gang=—-"

“ Ha ha, hal® !

The hﬁ.g resonnded with the-mingled
]n%ﬂer and shonts of wralli. .

There Was s commotion, at the door
ag a fresh crowd, summonéd by Ogilvy,

burst in fo feast tHeir eyes on the
beone,

The boys of Greyfriars came, and
saw, and chortled! Temple, Dabney, &
{’o, stood™in the centre of the room,
fuicly trembling with. rige and. humilia-
tion. Never before had Tehiple so
_ t the carth wounld
opeti and swallow Rim upt

“Paor olfd Tdmple!™ el ;
Nugtnt. “You'vo been diq‘#&l;'ﬂiﬂdleﬂ,
and dono n, “g; hokoy | "My only
Aunt Jahe, this is & come-down-for vou,
and-no mistake ” '

“Licked By the Remove, after all,
Tml-lﬁl'-]e e

“ Four goals to one, and a frée feed 10
follow 1™

“Ha, ha, hal®

It wag too much for Cetil Temple &
Co. Human flesh and blood could stani}
o morae, With howls \'mrth%- of rabid
1 _ ey thrust
their chairs aside and hurled themselves
on the heartless spoofets.

“8mash em Y shouted Temple
furfously “8pifticate the little rotters!
We'll teach 'em to——— "Yah! Wow!
Yarocooooop.!” ;

A scene of hectic strife developed.
Temple & Co., thirsting for their rivals’
olood, entered into the fray with battle,
murder, and sudden death gleaming in

their eyes. Harry Wharton & Co.
backed wup nobly, and the other
Removites piled inte the serum with
ri I‘?t ood will,

Not m%-} could be seen for some
minutes bot a wild mass of whirling
arms, kicking legs, and writhing bodies,
The table went aver with a erash, and
the renmains of the feed and the erockery
were trampled underfoot,

In tho height of the fracas Wingateand
& contingent of prefects arrived armed
with ashplants. y sailed into the midst
of the combatants, whacking out to
right and left. Fresh howls of anguish
arost. and there was & geperal stampétde
for the doer. Vanquichers apd van-
quished alike bolted befdre thosw sting-
ing swipes.  They stood not upon tho
order of their going, but fled pre-
ciﬁitately to their several domains,

he Rag emptied in no time, and a
garish scene of ruin was left behind. It
was as though a hurricane had eaught
the room at full blast and scattered all
its contents to the four walls.

All over Greviriars there were sounds
of much laughter that evening. ‘Tha
Hemove in particular made merry over
the manner in which Temple. Dabney &
C'o. had been japed. a fags of the
Zecond and Third chertled over it, and
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The Aaxen-haired forward
sent In the leather with a
kick that had amazing
force hehind it—for & glrl.
Wilkinson made a desperate
attempt to save his ciiadel,
bui the flylng sphere went_+
beyond his reach into the
fIar corner of the net.
(See Chapler 6.)

‘the mighty men of the Fifth and Sixth
gave vont to great mureth.

Only in the habitotions of the Upper
Fourth was theore no rejeicing to
heard. Temple, Dabney & Co. were
hopelessly and utterly squashed, and
cries of woe and weath, and all un-
charvitablencess, were the only sounds
fhey ecould wtter!

TR —

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Roker is Put Out!

ABRY WHARTON & CO, came

H dowunsiairs after morning les-

sons on Monday and wers met

i the hall by Trotter, the

school page, who wes holding a rathor
grubby envelope in his hand.

“ Letter for Master Wharton,” he said.
“Which it was delivered by hand a
little while ago.”

Wharton took the misisive wonder-
ingly.” It was an envelope of the cheap
*penny & packet ™ variety, end it bore
numercug smears and dirty marks. It
was addressed to “I. Wharton, Grey-
friara School, near Friardale,” in a
targe, scrawling hand. :

“My hat!” exclaimed the Remove
captain in surprise. “Who's this [rom,
I wonderi" ' '

He tore open the envelope and drew
out a letter that was written in the samc
larga, illiterate hand, badly blotted and
smudged. Az ho read the contents his
brows knitted together and a frown
came over his face,

“My hat! What awinl cheek !” he
exclaimed. “ Listen to this, you chaps !
" The Co. gathersd vound curiously,
and Wharton read out the following:

“49, River Street, Friardale.
“To Ma=ter 11, Wharton of Greyviriars,
suir,—It linzs hean brought te the
notice of Ale Riverside Rovers, the

team in  Friardale,

leading {foothall .
that vore team has bagged a match with
the Latham Corinthians, which will he
laved on. Wednesday next, and I heer.
y beg to inform you, as captane of the

Riverside Rovers, aforesed, that we
konsider ourselves mors entitled to play
the Corinthians than yvore lot, wich iz
only a school teem. The Corinthiana
biav no more fixtures avaleable ' this
geason, and so we must rekwest von- to
zkratch the match in our favour.

“Hoping thalt you will de this al
wunce, and that you will Jet us no b
return.—Yours faithfally,

“H. Boxer, Capt, Riverside Rovers"

The Famous Five drew deep breaths
a3 they gased at this- remarkable
cpigtle. :

“My only summer chapean!” ex-
claimed Bob Cherry, * That licks every-
thing I" . ]

“The fearful nerve of it [ said I'rank
Nugent indignantly.

Harry Wharton screwed the letfer up
in his hand and thrust it into his
socket. There was an angry look on
Iu'n handsome face.

*I've never heard of such impudence
in all my life!” he said..  *For cool
cheek. thiz takes the calke!”

“Who are these Riverside Rotters, or
whatever it i3 they call thomsclves®”
growled Johnny ]‘guil. “J can’t say
I've ever heard of them before. T think
I remember the name Roker, thongh.
1e's one of the village rowdies, isn't
h'P 3.1.. [

Wharton nodded.

“Yez; Herbert Rokee is leader of a
gang of roughs who hang about lac
river at Friardsale and cavse any amount
of trouble,” he said. “We've hiad a
few rubs with that erowd in the past.™-

“Ho we have, now I come to think of
it ! exelaimed Bab Chermve “Dadn't

wo cateh them bullying some kids dowa
by the river one day, and mnipped their
rotten game in the bud* Lemme sec, it
was Roker we ducked, wasn't itY"

“That's right,” said Wharton, with a
glight amile. * Roker 1z 2 big hulkin
bully, and he terrorises the whole vil-
lage. e thinks a mighty lot of him-
m:-.Ff, too, and imagines that he's cock of
tho walk in ﬂver?rthin W

“Well, he won't find that washes wilh
ns " said Nu&:cnt. warmly..

“No fear !

“I did hoear from Dick Trunper 2
little while ago that Hoker had formed
a football team among his gang of
roughs,” went on Wharton in & low
voige. © SBo that's what they call them-
selves—The Riverside Rovera. And they

want ta play the Corinthians on
Wednesday, instead of us!” a4 2
“What rot!” said Bob Cherry. “Wa

collared that fixture, and we'll =zlicr
to it !

“¥Yes, vather!” i .

“Pretly cool, though, ian’t it, wriiing
to me and demandmg that I should
seratch the mateh in their favour ™ ex-
claimed Wharton,  “Clan you imaging
me handing over the Corinthians mateh
to that team of rotten toughs?™

“Ha, ha! Not much!”

“Roker will get his reply by return,
but not quite the sart of reply he
wants,” said the Hemove caphlain
grimly, I sha’n't be a minute.”

He went up te Study No. 1, and,
taling out notepapor and pen, he wrote
a note to H. Roker that was brief and
to the point. This is all it said: :

“Pear Sir,—In reply to your impu-
dent lotter, you are requested to go and
cat coke !—Yours faithiolly,

! “H. WHARTON,
“(‘apt. CGreyfriars Junior XI.”
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He stamped and addressed an enve-
]c:ugcmata- thse ‘captain of the Riverside
Rovers and went down to his chums.
They all grinned when they saw  what
he had written. | e e an

““That's the ticket, my pippin!
chuckled Boh Cherry. " Roker can
pick tha bones out of that when he
gets it." _

“Ha, ha, ha!”

They went across the quad and posted

the letter. - On their way back to the
sohool t@'l]egunmt. Tﬁmprlt% Dabney, and
¥ry of the per Fourth.
‘?H allo, hallo, hallo ! said leb Cherry
breezily. * Here are the giddy aspirants
to footer fame! Made any maore fix-
tures with girls' teams, Temple?

“Ha, ha, hal™,

Cecil Reginald coloured to the rools
of his hair. ;

“¥ou kids can laungh, but you haven't
done with us yet!” he said indignantly.
+1 suppose you think you beat us yes-
terday 1 ;

uwe déo—we does!™ grinned Nugent.

“You were licked to the gddy
wide!” said Harry Wharton, with a
chuckle. o

“PBeaten to a frazzle, by gum!” said
Johnny Bull.

Temple snorted.

‘i Rats! Wea don't admit the defeat—
eee?” ho oxclaimed. “We do admit
that you took us in and that we thought
you were girls.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“8poofed  beautifully, weren't you,
Temple, old man?”

H “Pﬂ:s, we were spoofed, and we're not
afraid to own it!” said Temple grimly.
# And the fact that we took you for a
lot of girls accounts for our losing the

mateh 1™

“Eht"

L1 Wh&t?ll )

Harry Wharton did not  know
whether fo be angry.

Inn‘?h or
Finally he gave & laugh. :
«(yh, don't be funny, Temple!” he
said, *“You know jolly well that we
can knock spota off your freak team!
You're talking out of the back of your
hat as usual.” )

“ Am 17" said Temple. “All nght,
Wharton. Wait till later on, that's all.
We shall see what we shall see.”

And with that dark gem of pro-
fundity Cecil Reginald walked away
with Dabney and Fry. ;

Bob Cherry gave an emphatic snort.

“Zilly asses!” he said. “I vote we
go after "em and knock some of the fat-
headedness out of them !

“0Oh, let them alone!” said Harry
Wharton. “Temple will run on, but
he'll come & cropper sooner or later.”

“The ¢cropfulness of the esteemed and
ludicrous Temple will be terrifie ! said
Inky.

The Removites soon forgot Cecil
Reginald in devoting themselves to
ather imporiant matters that claimed
their attention. The chief subject of
the day, of course, was footer. The
great mateh  with  the Latcham
Corinthians was now only two days
distant, and it behoved Harry Wharton
& Co. to keep to their training with
nnabated zeal.

They put in a good deal of time on
Little Side that day, and did not go in-
doors for tea until the shades of evening
had begun to fall. They looked a littlo
tired, but were in great good spirits.

Ovor the cosy tea-table in Study No. 1
they disenssed the [ortheoming match
with the Corinthians in light-hearted
and confident tones,

Tree Macner Lisrary.—No. M3,

“¥You chaps are shaping jolly well 1
said Wharton cheerfully. “If we kecp
up to our present form on Wednesday
I think we stand a sporting chance of
beating the Corinthians.”

“Won’t it be ripping if wa do?" said
Nugent enthusiastically. *“Temple will
have to shut up shop. It will turn his
gas off for goed and all.”

“Rather!

Wharton's brow clouded.

* Temple's still on the warpath,” he
said. - That licking he got on Saturday
hasw't damped his ardour much. He's
still got designs on the Corinthian
match. Temple's an ass, but he’'ll have
to be watched. We can't affiord to run
risks, you know.”

Bang !

It was a sudden noise at the door,
and it made the Removites jump. Be-
fore they had time to do or say any-
thing, the door was kicked uncere-
moniously open, and a tall, burly fgure
walked in.

The mewcomer was by no means a

prepossessing  individual, He was a
fellow of about the juniors’ own age,
or probably a little older; but he was
of the towering, muscular type, and
looked every inch a bully. He was
dressed in & rough tweed suit, with
heavy boots and a loud muffier. His
face was coarse and particularly un-
handsome, His nose was bent sideways
—the result of a ﬂpa.st fight—and his
little green eyes had quite a beady look
as they glinted from under his heavy,
lowered eyebrows. Ho had a hbullet
head on which grew a mop of sandy
hair, close-cropped at the back.
The abrupt Etntriaﬁf this strange
visitor took Harry Wharton & Co. aback.
They looked at him in wonder and
astonizshment.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” zaid Bob
Cherry, with & gasp. “What the merry
thunder—"

“Is your name Wharton?" demanded

the wvisitor, glaring at the Remove
captain. _

“Yes, I'm Wharton. What do you
want "

“I'm Roker!” came the burly reply.
“'Hrbert Roker, captain of the River-
sida Rovers.”

“Qh 1

The Removites looked at Roker and
at each other. The sheer impudence of
the' villa lout was almost unbeliov-
able. Wharton's look became very
rim.

“8o yow're Roker,
exclaimed.

i an

are youl?!" ho

“Well, it’s like your cheek, Roker, to
comie barging in here without being
announced ! he exclaimed.” “How did
you get in, anyway, and who told you
this was my study?

Roker gave a deep chuckle. .

“Oh, I've got a pal or two in Grey-
friars, you know, Master *Igh-and-
Mighty ' he said. “If yon want to
know, a chap named SBkinner showed
me up.”

“Well, Bkinner had no right to do

g0,” said Wharton, frowning. *“T'll see
Skinner about it later.”

“Never mind, I'm imn, ain’t I¥"
sgnecred Hokeor.,  *See ‘ere, Master
Wharton, I want to kmow wot you

mean about this?™

NSWE Rs
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He dragged a piece of paper out of
his pocket, and flourished it hefore the

Removites, Ihe% rinned when th
saw that it was Wharton’s note whisg
he had posted that morning.

“What do I mean about it?” said
Harry, with a laugh. “Just what ¥
wrote, of course.” '

“You told me to go and ecat coke!®
roared Roker.

“That's right,” said the Remove cap-
tain calmly. “And I'll repeat it, as
you don't seem to beg able to take it in,
In reply to your impudent letter, you arc
requested to go and eat coke !

This infuriated the village bully still
more,

“I want to know about that mateh 1™
he hooted. *“Look *ere, Wharton, my
team wants that fixture with the Corin-
thians on Wednesday.” -

“Go hon ! 3aid Wharton: “Then you
can tell your team likewisec to go and
cat coke. And, what's more, you had
better go while the going's gonj!”

“I ain't goin® yet!” roared Roker,
waving his arms wrathfully, “I warn
you, Wharton, that your rotien team are
gowung to be stopped playing in the
match! I won't allow a gang of school-
hc:!‘lr?]]tﬂ’gn me out of my rights!®

“You'd better seratch the game now,
before any trouble sets in,” said Roker
emphatically. “You needn’t make up
your minds any longer that you're going
to play the rinthians, because you
ain't; I won't allow it!"

“{ireat pip ™

h: 't say I ‘aven't warned wvoun,”
Roker went on threateningly. ** You'll
'and over that mateh to the Riversido
Rovers at once, or vour rotten eleven
will suffer the consequence. If you
don't do as I say, I shall come down
‘eavy I

Harry Wharton's eyes gleamed.

“Then I think youw'd better come
down heavv, Roker,” he said, “The
sooner the better, too, There's no timoe
like the present, and we'll help you with
pleasure. Collar him !

“Look ‘ere—— Yarooooooogh 1Y

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Famous Five collared the trucu-
lent Roker and he was swept off his feet,
and he ecame down with a bump that
shook every bone in his body. He gave
vent to a bellow like that of a Bull of
Bashan, There was no doubt that Roker
had come down heavy, though not in
the sense he had intended.

“Yow! Wow! Uh, crikey! Wow-
wowp [ moaned Roker.

“Now kick him out!” said Harr
Wharton grimly. ' We don't want a ¢ca
Eke this infesting our study. Out with

im ™

“Leggo! Ow! I'll smash vou! I'll
do for yer! I'll— Yah! Yooooop!"”

Up went Hoker again in the hands of
the Famous Five. He fought with all
his brute strength to get free, but found
himself powerless in the juniors’ strong
grip, He was whirled through the door-
way, and he came down heavily once
mora—in the passage outside,

Bump!

“ Yaroocoogh !

“Now yank him along to the gates!”
said Harry Wharton. “The sooncr
Roker is off the premises, the botter!™

“Hurrah !"

Roker was hustled down the Remove
passage, and his yells rose crescendo.
Several fellows came dashing out of
their studies, attracted by the yells.

“My hat ! zaid Peter Todd. " What's
the rompus? Whoe's this giddy mer-
chant ¥

ICantinued on page 17.)
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narry Wharton's
Footlball

A

Mo. & (Mew Serieg). Vol 1.

I have managed fo secure the services of some of the finest
foolhall experis in the country aos coniribufors fo our new

Supplement™
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March gth, 1926.

Supplement. MAGNET yeaders who follow it regulorly can
T T e e sure of getling the very latesl and most exclusive news,
it nlevesting gossip, and infeirmation.—H, Wherton, Fd,

Flag-Kicks and Periaitios

PARS ABOUT FOOTBALL

MEN AND MATTERS.
By The Man in the Street,

PEES’I‘I}‘H NORTH END once beat Hyde in the Cup competi.

tlon by 26 goals to nothing. At the end of the match

somebody suggested that it wouldu't be a bad idea to have 1

& recount.

——

Among tle spectators at a recent Cuptie at Blackburn was a
man of cighty who bad npever previously zeen a game. He waz 5o
fascinuted that I hear he is thinking of sturling on a playing Career
VETY foomn.

It 13 not uvopsual fo fnd & tearm which haz lost a b? lli:upl,Ec
making all sorts ol excuses, Bob there is a well-known Yorkslire
phrase which wsually swits the occasion: “ Own up and shut wp!*

1 notice that recently one of the newspapers deseribed Warney
Cresawell, the Sunderland full-back, as being very hot. In other
words, mustard and Cresswell.

e o —

Art article by Sam_ Chedgzoy appears in another column of Lhis
Supplement. hen T spoke to him about writing it, T azked him
cxactly how he pronounced hiz mame. His reply was thiz: * You
dom’'t pronounce Ib; you joBl snesze it!"™

T Willie ¥ Foulke used vo keep goal for Sheflield United when he
was twenly-two stone in weight. Forwards uted to complain that
there was no room on either elde of him to shoot into the net.

When the players of Wycombe Wanderers turned up for o Coptie
recently they found bhat their shirts clashed with those of their
opponents. A golck hunt round had fo be made, and eventually
eloven cricket ghirts were found for the Wanderers players. And
even then they couldn't score!

“ It is about this périod of the season that poorly trained teams
begin Lo feel the draught,” says Harry Wildiog, the Chelsew player.
Surely, Dbowever, he has got the illustration all wrong, It s
genreely right to say that when players are short of wind they are
feeling the draught.

—

When Sheflield Tnited played Bolton Wandererz af Sheflield the
home team spread fifty tons of sand on the frosty pitch. There
iz no troth in the romour that the Wanderers turned out for
the game with spade: and pails.

Tntil 1392 the Cop Floals were played at Eennington Oval: after
this date the ¥i had to be played elsewhere, as a result of
protests and complaints from the gasometers around the ground.
The excitement was too moch for them, and many came near to
bursting when goals were scored.

Before the alteration of the offside rule we used to refer to
the one-back game. When forwards are lured into the offside trap
nowadays it must be by means of the “no-back 7 gaue.

There iz a suggestion that the Airdrieonians should change Lheir
name. When agm.rb ten thousand people start showotinz * Come
on, the "Onians!*™ the rext of the folk are reduced to fears

-

RECORDS wiichWILL
NEVER pe BROKEN

g~ 0 talk about records which will never be broken is a risky

sork of business. In football, oz In other things, you never

can tell when the last word has been sald. Just take one

example from the Cuf competition. In 1913, when Aston
Villa and Sunderland iget in the Final tie at the Crystal Palace,
120,023 people attended. Ever sald that the lmit had then
been reached, that never again should we see 8 crowd of soch
dimensions, and this statement seemed to be fairly safe, becauss
at that {ime there was no ground which could accommodate more
people. Bub in 1023, when Bolton Wanderers and West Ham
United fowght their way to the Cup Fioal, the crowd which
attended was far beyond Lhe Crystal Palace fipures. As many as
126,47 people paid for admission, and it was officially calculated

~that another 40,000 at least goi into the ground without the

formality of paying. Thus we had a Cup Final withessed by over
160,000 folk. The receipts werc £26,000 from that one pame alone,
and goodness knows what they would have been if everybody had
paid. We say now that such a crowd created a record \rhic{l will
never be broken; but who Enows?

Heeping to the Cup competition for the moment, there Iz a
record held by the FPreston North End elub which, in my wview,
will never be equallad. It is that of winning the Cup without
having a zingle i seored against them in the whole of the com-
petition, amd o guing t.hmuggl:t the same scason in the League
without once being defeated. That is a dual record which ¢arned
for the club the title of “Froud Preston."

I think it is a record which will stand for all time, because in
those long-age days there was nothing like  the same level of
equality among the clubs as that which exists at the present time.
This level of equality ¢an best be realised when it is added that
only twice in the whole history of football has the same club won
the League championship and the Cup in the game seazon, and this
feat has pot been accomplished once duriog the last thirty ycars.

(oals now being easier to geb, it is extremely unljkely that tha
experience of Barrow and Gillinghom last seasom will ever -be
surpassed. These clubs met five times in one round of the Cup
before they conld decide which was the better side. Fancy two
teams playing for nine and .a hallf hours in all! Xo wonder tha
men gobt tired of each other.

Althongh, as I have zaid, the fact that fhe scoring of goals s
now much easler makea it specially risky to talk of scoring records
which will never be broken, it is quite certain that it will be
a long time before any footballer beata the individual record of
Bieve Bloomer. He was the goal-scorer par excellence of all fime,
and in League matches alone he found the net’ 352 times. Add to
this many goals in International matches, Copties, and friendlies,
and you will realise why this famous Derby County man war
referred to in awed whispers by goalkeepers as * Steve, the Terror.”

The existing records for number of goals scored by one player
in a match or by one player in a season may be broken this
geazon because of the pew conditions under which football is
pow played. But I feel fairly safe in saying that no footballer
will pass through the experience of W. H. Minter, the 5t. Albans
centreforward. He played in a Cuptle against Dulwich Hamlet in
1022 and with bhis own boot Minter got no fewer than seven
gpals—tbhe full total scored by his side in the game. For one
player to0 get seven was in [tzeli remarkable, but Minter actually
finished on the losing side, the other fellows scoring cight times.
What an experience!

It is certain that no club wants to emulate the feat of Balton
Wanderers, who some years ago went through twenty-iwo League
matches withont tasting the sweets of victory; but every club
would like to copy the unique feat of Burnley in 1820-1, when theg
played thirty ILeigue games without defeat. I dounbt if any clu
will do it, though. 3
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“AT HOME WITH THE GUNNERS"—BY "' PAUL PRY,

OT by any etretch of imagination

could you call Ashiton-io-Makerfleld

a big place; mot by any stretch

could you call it an important place

—-at least, in an jodustris]l counection. But

in a football sevse you might call It im-

portant: to some fervid fans 0§t i wery

important Indeed. Whyt Hecaure Ashton.

in-Makerfield, which your gazetteer will tell

you Ia in Lancashire, was the birthplace of
our one mod 'Elllii: Robert Kelly.

Now, footer fan or not, everybody hae
licard of Bob. If you ever pick up a news-
Fuper at ol you couldu't possibly  help
wearing  oabout  hioe Hueh  hendlines a8
“ Relly Saves the Game,” *““ Kelly fGels s
Hat-triek,” * Kelly's Brililance,” and #o on,
compel attention by the frequency with
whiclh they are always occurring. Never for
any great length of time is our Robert out
al the lmelight.

Fur Kelly, as an Inside-right, is one of the
préatest things that ever happened in
English football. Harring, perhaps, Huochan,
of the Arsenal, I would ecall bim the
greatest,  Thizs view, appareatly, 13 -also
shared by the International Eelection Coms-
mittee, substantial support of which will be
found in the list of Bob Kelly's honours
harewlth appended.

And not only as an neide-right is Eelly a
great forward. le is equally at home in
cther positions. With Nurnley he sceupied
avery position In the forward line at one
tima or anpother, amd proved himsell =
brilliant suecess i each. As  inside and
vutside right he has played for his country,
and in each position has given the maximum
amount of satisfaction. Could soything 1
mighkt say speak more glowingly than this
of hizs verzatile brillisnee? 1 think not. A
mnn who in five short years has collected
eleven Inlerpational caps, has seven times
rt?rﬂcutcd the Ftlﬂthnﬂ Lengue, and has

alned sundry other honours requires little

m:r}ttina from the pen of such a poor seribe
ng I -

Examining his hiztory, we find more than
a hiont of romance in his rise to fame, Bpme.
where about the middle of November, 1885,
Kelly was born in this fown of Ashton-in.
AMakerfield, and after sundry schootboy [oog.
bull experlences diifted into the rahks of
3t. Helegs Town F.O., where he settled down
ag an inside-left. Tt was here that, hy hiz
sberling play, he attrocted the attention of
geveral well-known English League clube,

Most wotable among them were Preston
North End and Burnley. Preston, having
taken full stock of him, were seized by an
ambition to place him apon thelr playing
strength, and made an offer of £200 to zizn
I on.  In tho:e days—this was in 1015—
£300 was a lot to pay for o Junior who had
rever distingeislied hiniself in =énior com-
pany, Eo you will gea that I am not houdquet-
ting Roberd unduly when 1 say that he was
hrilliant even at that early age. 5t. Helans
wera tempted (o close with the ofer=would
have done probably  had oot Burnley
nppeared on the scene. And Burnley, every

t ae ambitlons as Preston fo seewre the
services of young Robert, came forward with
nn even Inrger offer,

Kow St. Melens pave panse, DBob, as
Freston were Bzt in the field, it waz only
PMaying the game to let Preston know what
was mlont,  Preston were informed, put
ancther £23 on the original sum, whereat
Burnley capped It by another £30, And so
it came about that, for a fee of £2375 DPaob
wak transferred to the cinb which bhas its
beadquarters at Turl Moor.

Perhaps at that time the Burnleyites felf
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that they had paid through the pose for an
unknown jumior. I say perhaps—it is pure
hazard on my part—but, if so, how gratifled
with their bLoargain must they bave been.
Bob joined Burnley on November 1st, 1018,
amd leflt them last December to go to Son-
derland. His valua to the club during that
time repaid Bural a thousand times over
for the sum expended wpon him, and if he
had left with o free tranzfer in his pocket
Lthrey would still have kad the balasce on
the right side. Ilut Bob did mot leave with
an free transfer. His fee, it i3 sald, broke
the record, considering that it ranged in the
neighbourhood of £0.500 to £7.000. Juost
think of that! 1In the firat place DBurnley
paid £275% for him; [ollowing that Toh gave
seven EEasong of bLis best, and nzzisted the
vlub to win the Cap and create the splendid
record of 1920-1; fionlly he was tronsferred
for £6,500.

As 1 have sald, Kelly lelt B, Helens as
an Ingldedeft, and as an inside-left Burnley
persevered with him, But not long did he
remain In that position, for soon e wos
given o place st insideright, and afier that
at centre-forward. HMe pleaged in over
tiom, so much go, Indegd, that Ruornley at
oiee renlised they had found a forward jewe]
whoza verzatility would enable him to play
in any position. And wvery shortly emer-
gency compelled his elub to play him as an
outside-right. Here again he dazzled.

But az an Igside-right he finally setiled
down for Burnley, and in that position made
n name for bbmscll. Though e was &
member of the team that won the Cup In
11334, he did wnolt play in the
mlithough be had the satis{action that scason
of helping his clob 4o win promotion from
the Becond to the First Division. In many
:rn}'s. however, the senzon of 1920-21 was hiz
HEL

It will be remembered that Doraley made
fondhiall history that wyear. They won the
First Division championship witli o clear
fewd of Ave points from Manchester City,
and in winning it ereated a record, inazmucl
as they played a sequence of thirty League
F:lmts withont once being defeated. The
nipiration of the forward line that carried
Burnley to such on oachievement was Bob
Eelly, who thereby won hls frst League
chinmpionship medal, Tn addition to  this,
Iwever, he helped England to win the Inter-
national champlonship by appearing In every
International mateh. -

It 18 questioned in zome quarters whether
the expenze Rupnderland have entailed in
securing Bob Is jusplBed, seclng that his age
for o fouthaller iz so0 advanced, 1 think the
best answer to that lics in ]{cl.lly‘s- pierform-
ances since he has been with his new cluhb,
for, despite his years, he i3 showing that he
Is as good, If not better, than ever he has
LT 7

Yer, I think Bab iz worlh it. He wounld
be worth It if only for his goal-shooting
ability of which be has  alresdy  given
gvidence. His record—which, periaps, is the
moat entertaining of all rogding in connes-
tion with this pluyer—is ns Follow:

THTERNATIONLE,
190.91.22.853. 25 —For Encland v. Seofland.
1021-22-25,—¥Far England v. Walen.
1621-24.25 —Faor England v. Irelaml,

Taotal 11.

TRIAL MATCHTS.
1921 (2) 1022 (8), 1025 Tolal 3

IXTER-LEAGVE,
Jo20-0-atag. 05—, Heobiizh Leapue.
102425, —¥. Irish Leapue.

posi- }
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ERHAPS the truest thi

«which has ever becn sl
about this Cup com-
potition [s that we shonlkd
only be eyrprised when tho
expected happens. The whole
history of tho trophy I5 simply
studded with what ¢an only bo
regarded na staggering rcaults ;
of unexpected succcsses and
tqually suer:i.u:u; fnllures. In
these notes 1 shall not even make
noy pretence of recalllng all the
anzing rosulis — the nine-day
wonder  games — which  have

NINE-DAY

Amazing Cup-iit
have  startled th

SAM CHe
the famous E&'(

e

happened even in time as

=

& player, but I shall just refer
to one or two surpr
to mind.

concerned. It was ‘a result over which

back on it and smile,

by six goals to none,
A First-Class Rout.

It wa=-in the first round of 1922, and the Palace were
& Second Divislon team. When we were drawn
to mect them at Goodison Park 1t certainly looked a very

g muccesaca which come readily | W
The followers of football with good memories ¥ i
will mot be surprized when I single out for special
montlon & fArst round game in which Eveorton w:r*!rﬁ
Wi

outside Liverpool doubtless laughed, and though It was
no laughing matter for us at the time, we can now look
I cefer to the day wher the Cryvatal
Palace team came to Goodison Park, and beat Everton

‘;’E;S.':'E‘ eSO

1

g ihinrt!'n-r us, and I recall on the

Iﬂ“fﬂ'"ﬁa ?T he match one of hhe 1Iiﬂl:':lrI!:-‘:E_!-.
@ v Th—0) T raet-
ting evtryth?ﬁgm he Rm phout the

Cup—declared that the Palace would be
meky i they got awny with less thau
five goals scorcd againgt them.  Alas,
the boot was on the other Ieg! One by
one the Palaco ﬂf{ﬂ g the gonls againss

s untll they chalked up hali a
dozen, We could not even score from o
Penalty kiclk,

A Cheap Team.

In comnection  with that nine-day
wonder game, there 18 an  excellent
story told, which ouzht o0 be troac evon
if it isn"t. The FEverlon team, which
wis enowed under thet day by the pace
and enorgy of the Palace, was an
expensive one, haviong cost quite o lot of
money In translers.  After flhie matels
was over thers was—es the story goos—
a man =ciiing pleture postes of tha
Everton team. And this s how he wos

. rTm——

trying to dizspoee of his ** wares.,” * Hero
on are, gentlewen | The whole of the

‘ertom tcam on A nl.,  This
morning it was wor
can now have it for twopomes] ™
about. our worth in the eyea of our sup
regard to the feclings of the plavers 1 wi
your imagination.

A Good Joke—for RBlackpool.

twenty thoussnd ponnds!

" SAM,

Yo

I suppose that was
rters, and Inj
Ieave them fo

I have often heard tell how, some years before the War,
when the * sale ™ of g:mund rights was not uﬂmm‘lﬁ:{
ra

that Sheffield United,
|

win to piny at Blackpool, offe

'y

AT

HAT MANCHESTER CITY FOOTBALL ‘u |
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p-iie Results that
1 the world.
HeDGZOY,

: -ﬁtﬂm g er,

the seasiders a fairly blg suum to
EIM' the game at Braomall Lane,

he money was accepted by the
Blackpool elub, and the game
was duly played at Shefficld,
It ended in o vietory for Black-
pool — 8 nine-dsys”  wonder
which mnst have been con-
plderedl about the best joke in
the history of football, Black-
poal have done rurpriding things
sinee then, and even lust scaszon
proved one of thie dork horaes in
the ¢ampalgn by moeing to the
fourth ronnd ere belng defeated,

VONDERS!

By

—

and o thelr run the seasiders

ily

lea
inl

cre
tld

LA
sk
tal
on

W
Ty

=

dealt the knock-out blow to
Weat Ham United aftcr belug ealled upon to travel

t0 London,
David and Goliath.

When T was in Blackburn recently, talking over old
Hrnes with o supporier of the Rovers, he recalled another
of these ninec-day wonder gnmes. This was In the early
days of the War, and the Bovers were ealled upon to visit
Swansea, thenm practleally unknown as o power In the
foothall world. I belleve they were in the Southern
League Second IMvision. Dut lnstead of the run-awa
victory for Blackburn Kovers which everybody expected,
the Loaneastriang were beaten 1—0. We all recall

too, how, & few vears back, Worksop Town were eolled
|"E:IIJH:IIL to go to Tottenham In the first round to meet the
milghty Hotzpur. This did Indecd Jook
a casy of thoe buiterfly on the wheel,
bit David siood up to Golisth and
forced a goalless draw. Just Lo emphazise
how amazing such & result was, the
Bpirs scored nine goals In the replay.
There is ono thing to be sald abont
resnits of thiz kKinl—which can be multi-
plicd almost withont cnd—that they do
the lowly, struggli club  mare
than they can possibly do the bigger
clubs harm.

A Wonderful Dark Horse Run.

Practioally overy season wo gob gome
elnly meeting with a surprising amount
of surcess in the knoek-outb competition,
and to me It 13 alwoys & (osclnating
pastime to try fo plek ont the probalble
dark horse. On this Une there linve
heen  few  more  msarprising things In
recent vears than the sneeess of Charlton
Athletic In 1825 Tn the first ronnd
this Boutliern Thivd side had to go to
Manchester to play the l:‘lti,'. They

B

SAM."

o G im the thind reund they

] .tj.lhir_m, who wore - considered . favourites for the tm‘phﬁ

Imjat the fime, It was a wonderful performanes to knoe

to | it thres auch favoneed First Division teams, and though
In the end the Chariton club had to  knuckle
wnider to Bolton Wan-
derers, the eventunl

ar, |winners, fhey had

o, | made everybody eit

'ed np and take notico,

o

trivmphed  there by two goals to ong
to startle the world, In” the  secand
roand they beat Preston North End, and
ocked ont West Bromwich

s ROUND LOOKS LIKE FROM THE AIR!

l
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WHAT IT MEANS

HIZ Iz what mipght be called the
Imternational part of the season—
the time when the foothallers of the
various countries who are showing

good form look anxiously to see - if their
numes appear among the chosen. We may
Ltoke it for granted that it §s the ambition
of every foolballer to be considered the best
in hiz ftiom st the moment, and that is
what Internmational selegtion really means.
The honour is ¢ertainly much more to the
average footballer than the five-pound mnote
which he gets for playlng in these big
matehes, and I have even known footballers
who asked I they couwld have a epecial
medal to commemaorate their choice instead
af the five pounds.

But while it is true that, utrltt.lﬁeamnh-
ing, the honours shoold go to best
players of each country in each season, there
is no getting behind the fact that there I8
i certain amount of luek attached to sclec-
tion. Let me explain what I mean, The
members of the International 8election Com-
mittecs of the warious countries make n
habit of attending certaiu games to watch
the players whom, according to répule, seem
“ur{ﬁw of consideration for caps. Now, [t
muy well bappen that on. the day when a
certain player ig being watched he falls to
reproduce his best form, and In thiz con-
pection 1 alwave think it Iz 8 mistake to
let a player know when the selectors are
present at his mateh,

It hias often happened, too, that a player
has been unlucky in other ways when being
watched. I recall o partieuiar ecise of a
right haif-bark. ©On the day the English
selectors went to fec this player eircum-
stances necessitated him being moved to the
centre-hall position in his team, and natur-
ally In this strange berth he did nod shine
as well as he would undoubtediy have done
in his accustomed place. Bo he didn't get
a cap.

Just as it Is true that some players misa
caps most unluckily, so do other players get
them in & fortunate way; they take the
eve of ihe selectors just at the time when
i player for their particular position (8
wanted. A couple of years agoe the Englich
gelectors  surprised ;wrrhu&y by choaszing
Charles Spencer, of Wewceastle Unlied, for
the centre-hall position against Scotland.
Thia was how he came to be chosen. Two
days before the seleclion wos to take place
members of the Committée which does this
work attended & big mateh In which
Spcncer was engaged., They didn't go to see
Spencer, but some other players. Now, it
happened that Spencer played an Bh!ﬂlulﬂtﬁ
inspired game, In which everything came off*
for him, and natarally he &0 took the eye
that he was chosen In due courze, much, as
ha told me himself, to his own Sorprise,
do not agree with thiz idea of chodsinZ a
man on the strength of one display. DBub
tlere yom are.

The Inck part of -the cap business alsg
applies inm other directions., A wvery good
foothaller may happen ta be playing in the
same posltlon as that occupied by a super-
lative man of another clob. At the pre:ent
moment, for Instance, what chance is there
for any inside-left of England getting n cap
in front of Billy Walker, of Aston Yilla—
perhaps the only plaver st the moment in
the country who can be gald to stand out

o far above his collengues oz to chooee

[(Reproduced by pérmiisgion of Lerofilma Limited,

himself? And it is quite certain that, good

N

TO PLAY FOR ONE'S COUNTRY!
By “INTERNATIONAL,”

though many young Enpglish goalkespers may
be at the moment, little consideration can
be given to other than Ted Taylor, of Hud-
dersflield Town, and Dick Pym, of RBolton
Wanderers.

Mention of Pym also reminds me that a
payer needs to be with what is called a
“foashiopable ¥ ¢lub belore he Is seen apd
consequently picked. FPym was just as good
a goalkeeper when he was with Exeter City
ns he Is mow at Bolton, but he never got
eny caps while he was with the compara-
tively ohscure Southern eide; and bhe told
me himself that his big reason for leaving
Exeter was to get into a club whera there
would be a réal chmnee of his abilities being
recognised. Youn see, Pym wanted a cap, as
dcﬁa every other footballer worthy of hia
SRl

It should not be hn:lneﬁ that caps are
only awarded to the older and more experi-
enced players. There was once o centre-
forward of Bheffield United named Brown
who played for his country at the age of
eighteen; and Alee Jackson, the present
outside-right of Huddersfield Town, played
for Beotland in all her Internationnl mate
last season, althoogh he was only twenty
years of age. Anolher lad who had one
wonderful season was Jimmy Dimmock, of
the Spors. In his twenty-first Yyear he
played for England agninst Scotland, and in
the same season gcored the goal by which
Tottenham Hotspur beat Wolverhampion
Wanderers In the Cop Final. There ean be
few who have realised such ambitlons
dreama,

DMmmock iz an outslde-left; and another
who plays in the same positlon who gained
speedy recognition is Fred Tunstall, of
aheffield United. Within a few months of
gigning-on for the Sheffield club, Tun-
stall was playing for England, and was well
workhy of the honour; too.

There was a time; not eo long ago, when
England’s full-backs chose themselves., Season
after seasom Bob Crompton, of Blackburn
Rovers, and Jesze Fennlngton, of West Brom-
wich Alblon, were picked almost auvtomatic-
ally. ere was no chance for anybody elsa
to play fyll-back for England in thoee days;
hut the chance canmio whenm they both fell
out, and one of the men who was certainly
“in." when aopportunity knocked at his door
wan Sam Wadsworth, the left-back of Hud-
dersfield Town,

Here Iz a curious thing about Wadsworth
which perbaps you didn't know, He used to
be & forward, and one day when bis team
was hard up for & full-hback Sam was asked
i he wonld play in that position. He shid
he didn't want to do so, but if there was
nobody else he would do his best. And tha
best of Wadsworth was go good that from
that day to this he has bheen a full-back,
and, &% mAany pria will tell you, without
a superfor in his particular department.

I have often heard It arpued that, in view
of the fact that all players aré 2o keen
to get International eape, the honours
should go round, and that a player who has
been chosen a Few times should be dropped
to let in somebody else. 1 don't agree with
this tdea at all. Tha pride in o cnp arises
from the knowledge that the player chosen
is sonfidered the best. It would be an empty
gort of honour if this or that man played
gimply becausse the hobours were ng
rou ¥
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APCEP.4 LIVERPGILTEAM!

{Our Travelling Eorrespondent.}

: HEN I go round knocking at the
doors of the big football clubs I
alwoys wedr robber on my shoes,
_because, as you Kuow, rubber is o

good  shock-wbsorber. ¥ou  need  shock-

#absorbers, too, A8 I discovered when, having

taken o look ab the deswr old, dirty old

Merzey, I strolled into the Liverpool ground

at Anfleld.

I have often been thera on match days,
bub this was In mid-week, and at frst 1
thought I had made a mistake apd dropped
into a eort of mothers meetlng. The Hrst
man I saw was Lill Coopell. Officialiy he Iz
the trainer of the Liverpool lads, but un-
offcially he is everything else. When I saw
himm he waz darning a pair of eocks, and
beside him was & sweator which he had just
finished darniog.

Bill just loves saving pennics for the club
which employs him by mbking the socks and
eweatera lastk much lf.rnggr than those of any
other club, and they told me that when a
sweabter is too far gone to be darned any
mnre, Connell just pulls the wool out in long
sirips and uses it Lo darn other sweaters.

But, of course, this darning business is only
a spare-time Job so far as Connell is con-
cerned, though he takes a delight in it. He
has other fish to fry, &5 you muost have with
such a contradictery collection of foothallers
a5 Liverpool possess. There Harry
Chambers, for instance, the fellow who can
kick a ball as hard with his left foot as any
I have ever seen,

Kot to put too fine a polnt on it, Harry
is apt to require o fair long tape-measure
to go round him. When he turned up at
the commencemeént of the present eenson—
g0 the story was told Lo me—Connell locked
at bim and nearly crled, 1 have to get
ten pounds off you, Harry, my Iad.” To
which Chambers replied, with that broad
smile he alwavzs wears both on the fleld
and off: * Perhaps you have; but you don't
get ten pounds off me this week! I haven't
drawn my first wages yeb!™

By way of contraet to Chambers, thero s
Fphraim Longworbh, a “ gradely ' Lancashire
iad. who had to leave Bolton to play football
for Léxion before he becamé recognised as
gne of the best full-backs Im the land.

You won't need to be t01d that nobody
aver rafers {o Longworth as Ephraim, They
call him “Eph,” which is prohounced “F.»
Kow., Lopgworkh Iz the very oppozile of
Chambers, and the md’ml'ne trains the more
weight he puts on, whila a halt in_his
training causes him to lose weight. Thus
you ean begin fo apprecizte the trials of
a football clob trainer. * Eph ** is & real
sport, thoogh, and he made me jump in the
strect on the way to Anfleld by sounding
thie motorhorn of Wis liktle car. When he
fen’t playing [oolball Isngworth loves to be
plaving lawn tennls, and if hie has any spare
time lofl e poes in for a it of rowing. -

Detween Lonpworth and Mackinlay there
fa a little guiet competition going on which
Is watched wikh considerable amusement by
the people who regblarly attend the fine
ground at Anfleld. 75 has to do with the

knlekers worn by these two players. Mae-
kietdlav’s pebk wider and wider, and Long-
worth's pet shorter and shorter; bub,

although T tried my best to gain Information.
I found no eonfirmation of the story that
the Lits which are cut off Longworth's
knirkers to make them slhorter are put on
{o Mackinla®'s to make them wider.

Anyway. Liverpool are abont the best-
turned-ont team—in the Beau Brommel sense
—Ain the eountry, and it Iz only a matber
of time for voung eecruits like Oxley, Tom
Seott., and Edmed to develop thelr own
auaint fdeas In atbire, These lada will never
e able to rerfat being fnfocted with the
general Liverpool Idea. Yndeed. it iz becom-
ing eo ohviems that Blisha Seott told me
thput oneg of these davas he [s going to turn
up with his ostrich feathers stuek in his
voalkeeping cap.  Perhaps you don't know
{lig story of thosa feathers., T will tell it
Lo vom, thoueh it has nothing ot all to do
with the faect that Tiverpool have a South
African poalkeeper on the hooks named Riley,
wha will be a2 good as Bcott when he gets
the chance.

Tlizsha the goatkeeper, not the prophet.

Tue Maower LiBRarRT.—No, M3

received these feathers from a
South African acmirer last
Christmas. It was a very ulce
present, and with It came =
request that, in return, Heott
should send a jersey and a pair of
foutball boots. Of course, he nid
as requested, mua It is to be bopea tust tue
Gonth Afriean admirer of Liverpool's goal-
keeper 15 Inspired to the same football
heights as Scott bhimself can reach. Heotl
is the world's best goualkesper; everybody in
Ircland—where he comes from—suys 5o, aud
everybody In England agrees. Bo that’s
that!

Naturally Scott gets twitted, like all other
gealkeepers; but when Dick Forshaw was
pulling his -leg the morning 1 was there,
Flisha related a story which cansed him to
have the lust lapgh. This is the story. In
a recent match Liverpool weren't doing very
well In attack, and goalkeeper Scott was
being called upon rather frequently. Omce
the situation was so desperate that Scobt
had to run & loog way frow his goal. There-
ppon, according fo Elisha's version of the
story, & spectator called out: ™ Hi, come
buck into goal! You're only making s bad
team worse by pgoing uwp among  the
forwards!™

owaver, Harry Chambers got ope in on
feott by telling him that he knew one better
gonlkeeper than  the present  Liverpool
custodizn, and that was Chambers’ wile.
Hurry's better hnlf did once keep goal for
a ladies’ team at Newcastle, aond that is,
according to Chambers, the real reason why
he doesn’t keep goal himsell—because his
wife knows too muoch about that side of
the game.

One thiog I noticed abowt the Liverpool
headguarters was  the almoest  complete
absence of the smell of tobaceo. There are
exceptions, of course, but the majority of
the players are non-smokers,  ineluding
Jackson, the new Seol, quiet bot most effes.
tive Tom Dromilow, Tom Scott, Forshaw,
Uopkin, and Longworth,

Football often rons in ihe [amily. Will
Low hne a boy playing centre-half in the
Weweastle Schools team, and & young zon of
Bill Appleyard figures behind him at back.
Both these men were great Newcastie players
of olden days. :

Sunderland recently sighed Frank Cresswall,
an insldeleft, from a Sounth Shiclds junior
club. Frank, who iz a brother of the Sun-
derland back, sz seventecn I}'rare- of age, and
plared fonr times for England in schoolboy
International mafches.
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LIGHTNING SKETCHES - COF
FOOTER CELEBRITIES.

—

An impression of CHARLIE BUCHANM

the celebrated Arsenal Intsrnationa
inside-right, by Jimmy Seod.

HARRY WHARTON'S FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT! i
TRAINING FOR

FOOTBALL
AB every trainer worth his sait koows
“At " condition lucludes a number
“ Don'ts " are any less important than the
morniog spell of deep breathing and physical
tion to pop-a Iag between one's lips at

Do’s and Don’its.
By PERCY LONGHURST,

perfectly well, the art of gettiog

a single individual or a team ioto &
of ** Don'ts * ‘as well a3 a number of * Dp's.*
And I am by no means sure that the
* Do's.”  Just for example: 1t ien't much
use tazing a daily rum, never missing the
exercise, and turning out for field practlce
il one is golog to give way to the tempta-
every likely opportunity. Em-nkiuq Is cor-
tainly & most hnportant * Don't.?

I'm not going to say that a cigarette
after Lreakfast and anotler one after
difner are going to be o harmful to & chap
as to spoil all the good effects of his efforts

o keep In condition—tihat is to o I th
smoka 5n't inhaled. i 3

Another ** Don't ** worth noting Is the use
of cold water immediately after an evening
run of noy other form of exercise that
heats the muscles and fnduces perspiration.
Cold water upon a hot muscle produces stiff.
ness, coausing the stretched tbres of the
mypscles to contract sharply. That kind of
sbilfness does not wear off easily. The be:k
tling after exercise is warm (mot really hot)
water, followed by a cold sponge down, & quick
drying, and then a few minutes’' mpssags
of Lhe museles. Buot always warm waler
isn't available. Tn that case don't at once
strip off your moist togs sand take the cold
sponge down, but put on an overcoat, or
sweater and trousers, and move aboul
briskly—don't sit down and let the perspira-
ticn dry on you—until the heated muscles
have covled down a bit; then get yonr rough
towel or loofah, strip and rub all over very
thoroughly, and then have your cold sponge
or shower. And don’t get into the way of
hanging uround half-dressed. That's the way
chills are caught. :

T have mentioned the loofah. Tt's one of
the most nseful helps towards keeping the
skin lu good fetile that you can have. and
it's cheap. Sixpence al Woolworth's will get
you a good one that will last a long time.
It cleans the skin mozt thoroughly, not only
just the suriace, but keeps free and open all
the millivne of those tiny holes in the skin
cailled pores, npon the efficient wnrkinﬁ of
which so muech of physical fitness depende.

Staying up late ot night and 2o reducing
one's hoors of sleep iz romeothing to, whith
the trainer shoold say  “ Don't . very
emphatically. A bellow who worka hard all
day, mo matier whether he iz an  indoor
worker or his job is one calling for 1'i§c-rqus
use of his moscles outdoors, requires a decent
amoont of sleep If "he i3 to keep himsell
at coneert pitch. Some perzons need a lot
more sleep than others, but a good average
for the ordinarily healthy chap hetween four-
teen amd twenty years of age Is eight hours.
Making a habit of taking less means that
the body doesn't have a chance thoroughly
to recuperate, with the result that Listless-
neze, © that tired fecling,' comes over ope o
voery great deal quicker when engapged in the
strenuous exertion of a hlrd*hu?ht Eame
than would be the case. Thae early fatiguc
of the mescles, the want of that little extra
hit of poce jost at the critieal moment, the
inability to find the necessary staying power
to keep going at bigh pressure during the
last ten minutes—any one of which may

L mean the difference between defest and

victory=—is an almost eerinin consequence of
nof allowing onesell a suficiency of sleep.
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THE TRUTH ABOUT
“SPECIAL” TRAINING.

In the Fight for the F.A. Cop frequent
mention ig made of ** Special ™ Tralning by
football correspondents. Next week you
wiil Jearn what Speclal Traning really is.
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“1It's 'Erbert Roker, the captain of the
Riverside Rotters!” chudkled DBob
Cherry. “He eame here to ask us to
hand over the Corinthian match to his
Iot. The idea didu't appeal to us, some-
how, and we're just getting  rid of
"Krbort. Lend a hand, chaps!

“What-ho!"

Roker was propelled along in  the
midst of & crowd of Removites. Down
the stairs he went with a series of fear-
ful concussions, and then the frop's-
march was continued across to the gates,
Harry Wharton & Co. did not stand
upon cercmony with the captain of the
Riverside Rovers. Roker was sent
spinning out into the ‘Friardale Lane,
and he landed in the middla of a par-
ticularly muddy puddle, where he lay
oA .

b Nug then, chaps,” said Bob Cherry
to hiz Form-fellows in the gateway.
“When I say three, wo'll all make a
ruin at 'Erbert and jump on him! Ave
vou ready? One, two, thr—  Why,
he's gone ™ ]

Roker had sprung to his feet, and he
made off in the direction of the village
at top speed. A roar of laughter “fol-
lowed him.

When he was a safe distance from the
gates of Greyfriars, he turncd and shook
a muddy fist at the Removites. ’

“You—you wait, you little "ounds!”
he roared furionsly. “I'll pay you out
for this!™

He turned again and ran as Harry
Wharton & Co. made a movement as
if o ehase him. He fled at top speed.

“ Good-bye, 'Erbert!” sang out Bob

Chprry, .
i#H:'L,_ ha, ha!® .
And the Removites went back to finish

their tea, having thus masterfully dis-
poscd of Herbert Roker.

s

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Rogues in Conclave !

HARTON was very busy the

W next day petting out the list

of players- for the Corinthian

mateh. The tazk was not an

casy one, as there was so much footer

talent in the Remove to select from.

Harry was hard pui to it to choosg the

bes: possible combination of players to

ut into the ficld against the celebrated
Eny-fmﬂml'lnra of Latcham.

Quite & number of fellows in the Re-
move felt that they should have a place
in that mateh, and when the Famous
I"ive walked into the Hall after tez, and
Wharton pinned a sheet of impot paper
on the notice-board, an excited and cager
corowd gathered round. This was the
annonncement, written in tha Remove
captain’s well-known st ¥ :

“NOTICE!

“The Jollowing will form the team
playing against the Latcham Corin-
thians to-morrow :

“(ioal, Haweldene; backs, Bull and
Brown; hall-backs, Cherry, Peter Todd,
and Linley; forwarvds, Hurree Singh,
I'é]ugt.'_!nt, Wharton, l‘onfn]d, and Vernon-

mith.

e

“Roeserves: Field, Russell, and New-
land. ;

“The team will travel to Latcham by
brake, which is arriving at the school
gates at 2 o'clock sharp.

“(Signed) H. WHARTON,
“Captain.”

“Well, I'm jiggored ! exclaimed Bols-
over major. “Of all the cheek! I'm
not in the team! I'm not oven a
reserve !*

“Nor me!” roared SBkinner, who was
always ready to foster bad feelm,g
against the Remove captain, I haven't
had a show fora ]ﬂnng time, and I think

that thizs rank, rotten favouritism ought

to be stopped !

“Yep; I guess I agree with you, Skin-
ner 1* said Fishor 7 Fish, 1 kinder
caleulate Wharton’s forgotien my exis-
tence—some [

“Ha, ha, hal” ’

“Here, hold on, Wharton '™ exclaimed
Skinner, plavting himself - in the door-
way, as the Famous Five were about to
leave. “We're not going to take this
sort of thing 'lying downl!l You've put
all vour particular pals in the team, and
left out the really good foothallers, We
want fair play!" _

“Y¥You suroly don't think that you're
entitled to a place in the team, Skin-
ner " asked Wharton.

“Yes, I do!™ said the cad of the
Remaove, "

“Well, there must be something wrong
with your thinker,” said Harry, with a
laugh., *“I should have it oiled.”
“%Ha, ha, ha!*

Skinner scowled.

“You can laugh, you rotters!” he ex-
claimed passionately. “ You're too fond
of riding the high horse at this school.
Nobody gets a look-in unless he happens
:tli?: be on good terms with the Infamous

ive !™

Harry Wharton looked round at his
Forni-fellows with flashing cves.

“If anyone is diszatisfied with the lisk
I've made out, and can offer any reason-
able suggestion for its improvement, L'
willing to listen,” he exclaimed. “I'm
Form ecaptain, remember, and I'm out
for the Remove to beat the Corinthians,
P've chosen what 1 consider to be the
best tecamy, and I've dealt fairly with
everyone. 1'm not such a cad as to
give my friends the prefercoce and leave
out better players. I think you chaps
know me better than that.”

The maleontents wore silent, Even
Bolsover major looked a little abashed.
They all knew that Wharton would have

ut his - bitterest enemy in the team if

y so0 doing be felt that the chances of
winning wonld be better assurad,

Havold Skinner sneered.

“Iv's all very well for you to talk,
Wharton, but you can’s get away from
the fact that you have your favourites,”
he sawd. "I call upon you to give soimne
of the other fellows a show.™

“Get out of the way, Skinner! ex-
claimed the Remove caplain angrily.
“I'vé no time to wasie on votters like
yﬂu 1!:

i L‘:HJL I'IIE:H:—-—"

“0h, bomp him! prowled Jolhnny
Bull. “It'll do him good!”

“Rather '™

Skinner was seized by many hands and
whirled over to the floor. He smoto the
cold, hard linoleum with a heavy smite,
and a fiendish yell escaped him.

“¥arocogh! Wow! You rottors—
Yah!”
Bump! Bump! Bump!

“There " said Harry Wharton, when
Skinnér had been severely bumped.
“"Now you've gobt something to moan
about, Bkinner, Come on, you [ellows!”

The Famous Five went on, leaving
Skinner yelling,

When Harry Wharton & Co. had
one Skinner picked himsell up, dusty,
ishevelled, and looking & picture of
woe, and limped out into the quad-

raimfle.

e glanced at the clock, and saw that
there was time for him to geot to the vil-
lage to buy some cigarettes, and gel
back again before locking-up time. So
ha hueried out of gates and went down
tho Friardale Lane.

It was getting on towards dusk, and
the evening shadows were falling over
the countryside. As Skinner passed by
the stile at the crossroads, a coarse voice
greated him, _

“ Good-evenin®, Master Skinner !

The CGreyfriars junior turned sharply,
to see the burly form of Herbert Roker
upprosching out of the shadows.

‘;I"jhn cad of the Remove looked nar-
rowly at lim.

“What do yon want, Roker?"

“ Just a lif.tjlﬂ information, thal’s all,”
was the low reply. ‘““Look 'ere, Master
Skinner, I know you ain't on particu-
larly good terms with Wharton and ’is
lot, and I wani you to 'elp me prevent
then from playin' the Corinthians to-
morrow.” .

Skinner's crafty eves glittered.

«“1—1'd do anything to help you do
that, Roker!” he muttered. “Wharton
ought to be taken down a peg or two,
the rotter! But how do you propose
doing him in the cye? He's got all his
plans laid for to-morrow.”

“That's just it,” said Roker mean-
ingly. “I ‘want to find out wot plans
W’li‘lmrtnn 'ag made, 50 I can lay my own
plans. If I can waylay the Greyfriars
team on their way to Latcham, and pub
‘am in a safe 'iding-place for the after-
noon, I can take my tcam on to the
Corinthians’ ground, and Malthy will
play me. The tronble is to get W harton
and 'is lot ount of the way. I’ SUPPOSE
they'll be goin’ ¢ver by train¥’

“No,” said Bkinner. “Wharton  has
hired a brake from the village to tike
the team to Latcham. The brake will
be at the gates at twe o'clock sharp.™

Roker rubbed his large bands with
salisfection.

“PThat's wot- I want to know. Aaster
Skinner, and I'm very much obliged for
the tip,” he said. “Of conrsze, I can
rei;,f on you not to say a word?”

“1'Il keep mum, you bet,” said Skin-
nor, with a low chuckle. " What's
vour game, Roker? You'll wavlay the
hrake on the road, I suppose?™

“You've ‘it the nail on the ’ead,
AMaster Skinner. The road to Latcham
passez through a lonely Int of country
over the other side of Courtfield "Eath,
and there are one or two spots thero
that are ideal for a safe gameo of kid-
nappi’, I'll get some fellows from the
riverside te lay in wait for Master
Wharton and ‘iz brakeload o' foot-
ballers. My pals will stop the brake
and set about 'omn and fix "em up so's
they won't get any further. Mean-
while, I'll tﬁm my team on to Latcham
and tell Maltby that the Greyfriars fel-
lows won't be comin’, and we've coma
to play the Corinthians instead. -They'll
be all ready for the match, and they'ro
hound to pla;.r us when they find that
Wharton won't bo comin’. See the ide#,
Master Skinner#"

The cad of the Remove nodded.

“Yes, I see, Roker,” he wmmuttered.
“You can rely on me to hold my tongue
about what-you've told me. I'd hike to
see Mr. Magnificent Wharton get it in
the neck like that, and I hope your plan,
succeeds,”

Tae Macxer LiBrary.—No. 945,
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The two rascals parted, rinniqf.
Boker struck off across the helds whi
iﬁk{nner continued on his way to Friar-
ale. - o
 As he did so & fat form detached itself
from behind the bushes at the side of
the lane, and a pair of round eyeglasses
glimmered "after Skinner.
Jt. was William George Bunter of the
Romove. . ; .
The Owl gave & deap chuckle.

“He, ho, hel My word, what an ark-
Ful game!” he murmured. “Jelly luck
A bhappened to see Boker coming and hi
anyself -in case he started any of his
rowdy tricks. So he's going to employ
<& gang of his rotten pals to waf;la:.r
"M harton's team on the road to Latcham
and’ kidnap 'em, while the Riverside
Hlavers go on to play the Corinthians!
And Skivner's io league with himl - My
wrord! 1 think I shall have a few words
to #ay to Skinner when he comes back.

He, hs, ha " S
5till chuckling to bimself, Billy Bunter
olléd on to Greyfeiars. Arriving there,
im gtatioped himself at the getes, wait-
ing for Harold Skinner's return.
gt was elose on’ lovking-up time when

the -young rascal of the Remove ap--

peared in the darkness outside. As ha
walked in through the gates Bunter
strolled up to him, an ingratiating smile
on” his fat face. v

“Hallo, Skinner I eaid. _“You're just .

ihe chap I want to sec. I've been dis-
wmppointed about .a postal-order _$his

ﬂ-ﬂuin{. nnd i you could advance me 2

Hew bob till tomorrow——" I 1

“(e and et coke, Dunterl” growled
Skinner, trying to brush past the fat
Removite. “I'va bheard that yarn too
often before. YWou won't cadge any
woney out of mel™

. “0Oh, really, Skinner!” gald BRill
'Eunter, hlinllg Sgnlﬂgnanﬂ}r thrnrugﬁ
is fpectacles, f you think I'm trying

%o cadgo—— Yow-ow!”

Skinner gava him a push that nearly
knocked him off his feet,

Ho strode on, but Billy
trotted after him. a

i [—I-sav, Skinner, you might let me
have a litile loan, you know—m=»" .

“T'1l let you have a thick ear if you
don't stop pestering me!” sgaid Skinner
savagel v, : AT

“All right!” said Bunter, gtill man-
fully keeping pace with him. “If you
refuse me aﬁi
shall have to approach Wharton, that's
all. As a matter of fact, I have a little
aalker to mention to Wharton—about
the Corintlian match, you know., I'm
sure he'd be very interested to hear what
Foker told you in the lane a httle while
agzo; SBkinner.”

Skinner slo

Bunter

“abruptly.

“Wh-what did you say, Dunter?’ ho’

ejoculated, ]

“ Dh, it doesn’t mattar!” said the Owl
airily. " ¥ou needn't bother now, Skin-
ner. I'm just going up to see Wharton,

Ow! Wharrer you up

anl—-= ¥Yah!
to, vou rotboer ¥V
- Bkinner grasped him by one fat arm
and swung him back. .
-*Btop, wyou fat cad!” he hissed.
*What do you know about what Roker
told me? Were you listening ¥

“Ow! Really, Skioner, if you don't
stop soqueczing my arm I shall yell out
and fetch the other chaps to my
assistunce 1"  gasped Dilly Bunter,
wrigeghng.

Skinner loosad his grip.

*You were eavesdropping,
rotter!” he dexclaimed. :

“Really, Skinner,” said the Dwl, with
sorme dignity, I hope T'm too honour-
ahle a chap to descend to common
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- tested Bunter feebly.

ttle on my postal-order, T

eavesdropping. I happened to be
hiding II]:{llzni.nm:l the bushes, out of
Roker's ‘way, and I couldn't help over-
hearing vour conversation. Of course,
I didn’t intend telling Wharton of the
Eﬂan to waylay his team fo-morrow, and

shouldn't have dragged your name
into it, 8kinoer, but now I come to
consider the matter, I feel that it's only
my duty to lay the facts before
Wharton."

“You'll hold sour tongue, you fat
cad !” snavled Bkinner, panting with
fear. “Look here, Bunter, if you want
an advance on your postal-order, I—I
might be able to oblige you."

*Thanks, Skinner,” =id Billy
Bunter, his cindignant - demecanour
changing. I thought you wouldn't go
lI;aEk on a pal. Can you manage ten

ob " i

“No,- T  can't!™  asid Skinner
EIﬂ.‘i_’E.EE{}F. “I'll give you five bob to
hold wyour tongue, Bunter—"

i l'.‘rli really, Skinner, if you put it
that way, I shall have no alternative
but to refuse your offer of & loan. I'm
sure Wharton would be willing to
ablige a pal—""

“How muech do vou want?” hissed
Bkioner, “I—I'll lend you seven-and-
gix. That's all I can manage now.”

A Very  well,”  said - Billy
“(zimme- the money, Bkinner, old chap,
and we'll let the rest stand over till
to-morrow. I'd rather keep in with an
old pal, of course.” : 4

Skinner handed over threo half-
crowns, “scowling - blackly, . It always
gave him a pain to part with money.
But' now it was necessary - to  keep
Bunter's mouth shut., Bkinner knew
what to expect if Billy Bunter laid hig
mformation before. Harpy Wharton &
Co. The price of tha Owl's cilence had
to be paidl?r :

“MNot a4 word of fhis to Wharton,
mind, -or I'll smash vou, Bunter!" ho
mutterad, -

#40h, really, Skinner, I hope I can
Le relipd upon to stand by a pal!l" pro-
“1 eha'n’t tell
Wharton, of course. { value your
friendship too bLighly, Skinner.  Ho-
lopg, old chap!™
‘Bunter rolled away towards the tuck-
shop, . bent on  expending his
“borrowed ™ peli before Mrs, Mimble
closed for tha night. Bkinner strode on,
hiz brows lowered and his eyes glitier-
ing fiercely. i

¢ realised that the “friendship™ of
William George Bunter was likely to
cost him deav. He had been looking

forward vaery eagerly to the culmination -

of Roker's plan for the morrow, but the
fact that Billy Bunter was also “in the
know * took away all the savour, and,
indeed, rather marred the prospect !

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Temple's Tritks !
TS wup to us!™ sald Ceeil

Taginald Temple.
The Upper Fourth had come
down_from the dormitory, The
day was beight and sumny, with just
that exhilarating touch of crispness in
tha air . that made things right for
O il s VRIS
emple had been turning things over
in hiapmiud during. the :ngght, and had
Jost quite & lot of lis beauty-sleep in the
process. The ontcome of his p.'g‘ﬂl-i_:mghm_i
mental exertions was led up to in his
remark to Dabney. ahd Fry as they
citeréd thelr study together.
“It's up to us!’ ted Temple.
“Po-day s Wednesday, The Corinthian

Bunter. -

- bound to
. livery stable.

match comes off this affernoon, and the
Bemove are still hangin® on to that
fixture. It's up to we to bag the match
for the Upper Fourth. It’s up to us to
act—and act without Further delay!
Procrastination 13 the thief of fime,
you know." : :

“Wall ¥ said Fry, a litile dubiousiy.

“I've beon ‘thinkin' things out, and
I've hit on a anmg plani" said
Temple, with a chuckle. *“I've worked
out all the details, and the wheezre is
bound to come off [

- "Good 1™ said Fry. “Tall us all about
it, old chap. We're longing to know.'’

“Oh, rather ! gaid Dabney.

“Well, Wharton has arranged for a
brake to meet his team at the school
gates at two o'clock sharp, hasn't he ¥
said Temple. “ Bupposin’ 1 ravg up the
livery stable this mornin’ and told thei
not to send the brake on to Greviriars,
but to wait for the team somewhere elso
—say at the turnpike, on the Redclyfie
Road, at the other side of the wood?
The Remove kids wonld be quite in the
dark, and at two o'clock they'd be
waitin’ at_the gates for the brake to
turn up. Meanwhile, our team would
g0 over to the turnpike, meet the hrake,

and drive on to Latcham- for the
match. "

“Jolly good!” said Fry enthusi-
astically. "*There's only one point to
be considered, Temple. What about
keeping the Remove off the prass?
meéan to say, they'd soon get suspicious
when they found the gmkc adn't
turned up, and Wharton would be
t on to the phone to the
Then the whole game
would be shown up, and the Remove
would go on to Latcham by train”

“I'va thought of that!”  said Cecil

Rﬂﬁina]i “There's another livery
stable in Friardale—rather a rough
show run by a chap named Mugden.

We'll call there this mornin’, and get
Mugden to ‘work a little rag for us.
Mugden has an old brake in his stables.
We'll get Mugden to gend a driver u
to the gates at two o'clock with tha
old brake of his, all primed to work the
little plot. He'll make ont it’s the
bra!-:a Wharton ordered. The Pemorve
kids will gff;- in withont any suspiciom,
and will driven away. Then will
come the denouvement, as they say in
the mnovels.  When the brake has
reached a lonely part of the country-
side, miles from anywhére, it will brealk
down, and the Remove team will be left
stranded.. Seo the wheere?” :
“Ha, ha, ha!” roaved Fry. “Ti'z

great, old man! Mugden is just the
man t»;.:n do the trick for s, too! What
B TAE ‘u- :

“Oh, rather [ chuckled Dabmey,

“Then it's esettled!” said Temple,
locking immensely pleased. “T°ll vun
u!nngpf:o the prefects’ room and ring up
the livery stables while the -const is
clear. Sha'n’t be long." - .

Temple hurried away to the prefeots

room. Being vet early in the morn-
ing, he had the room and the telephone
to himself. He osked for riar-

dale T-9, and was guickly pub on to the
hvery stabla propristor.

“Hallo ! said Temple. '"That you,
Mr. Cobbley?  About thgt hrake
ordered for two o'tlock at our sthool
gates, you Lknow. We're—ahem !~
altering  our arcangements slightly.
Will you sénd the brake to meet the
team at the turnpike on the Redelyfie
Road, instead ¥ Make it & littles luker -
say two-fifteen.”

- "¥ou don't want the brake 4o come
to Groyiriars, then®" said the voice at
the other end. ' :

“No,” said Temple. ~ “Tell wour
man to meet uz af the turnpike of bwo-
fifteen.  Will you do that 3"
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“Certainly, sir, It will be all right.” cackling. = Methinks I'll recommitre,
“Thanks !" h and find out what their little game is.” .
Temple rang off and hurried back to  Wib left his machine outside Mr. )

his chums, chuckling glenfullm

“Ha far, so good!” he announced.
“T've made the arrangements with the
livery stable. When we've had brekker
we'll pop down to Friardale and fix the
rest with Mugden. ‘The Remove will
ke properly taken in—what "

“0Oh, rathei!” ) .

Temple & Co. simply bolted their
breakfast, and were very restless at
Prrayers, As soon as they were free,
they took out their bicyeles and pedalled
swiftly down to Friardale.

Arriving at Mugden's livery stable,
they left their machines inside the gate-
11.-? and strolled into the yard.

The hostler in charge told them that

|

Mr. Mugden was having his breakfast,
and ‘would not be long. So Temple &
Co. cooled their heels in the cobbled
vard, and wailed for the stable owner
to appear, \

Meanwhile, anaother junior had taken
out his bicyels from Greylriars and
ridden into the village, scon after the
U]}F-Fr Fourtly fellows. That fellow was
William Wibley of the Remove,

Wib had _come down to get =omo
things from Mr, Lazarus. The theatrical
shop was nearly opposite Mugden's
livery stable, and Wibley gzave & look
of* surprise when he caught sight of
Temple, Dabney, and Fry standing in
the yard,

“My hat!"” murmured Wib. *“What
are those bounders up to, I wonder?
It looks as though they've got some
deep scheme on, by the way they are

Lezarus' shop and crossed the road.
He stole to the entrance Lo the livery-
sfahle vard, and serambled quickly be-
hind the gate, which was drawn back
against the fence,

0

S

e

It afforded him an excellent hiding-
place, and there he waited, with bated
breath, to sce what would transpire.

A few minutes later Mr. Alf Mugden,
a rctired jockey and a local sporting
ﬂhﬂractcr‘, came oub into the yard.

“Morning, young gents,” he said to
Temple & Co. " ¥ou want to see me?”

“Yes, rather I" said Temple. “ Az a
matter of fact, Mr. Mugden, we'd like
your help in o little joie we're going
to play on some of our school chaps this
afternoon. They want to bag a footer
match that we're entitled to, and my
plan is to get their team out on the
road mms,-wﬂﬂre, and dump ‘em. They
want to get to Latcham, and are ex-
peciing a brake io call for ’em at our
achool gates at two o'clock. Now, will
you send a man along in one of your

‘ﬁ‘l

,_
—
P

g, =

TS

“Lend a hand here, you |
chaps ! ** cried Boh Cherry.
““ We're just getting rid ql
*Erbert ! "* ** What-ohl'*
E!Iilanj wiIIi:lllg hnl]ids :
1 ¢ siruggling HRoker, ang:
Hl the was i ¢d down thg;
! stairs with. ies of fearful’
5 concussions.Harry Wharton

& Co. had had enough uﬁh%_
captain of the Riverside
Rovers. (See Chapier 8.)

brakes to pick up the young beunders,
and instruet him to take a roundabout
route and wangle & breakdown in some
quiet place whera there are no oWier
conveyances available

Mr. Mugden chuckled.

“My word!” he said. “That’s a bit
'ot, ain't it? You mean you want me
to send & man with a brake {o take your

schoolfellows out . and leave ‘em
stranded so's they can’t gel to
Latcham 7" _

“That's the idea!" sgaid Temple.

“I'm sure you can manage that for us,
Mr, Mugden. We'll pay wyou well
What do vou say {0 a pound®” _
He took a rusthng pound note put of
his wallet and held it out to Mr
Mugden. That worthy's rather bleary
TEE MacseT LiBkary.—No. M3,
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evea sparkiod, and he took the note with

avidity.
“Thanks, young gent! You're a
toff 1" he said effusively. “I'll work

the trick for you with pleasure. Rely
on old Alf! I've got just the sort of
Lbrake and just the sort of driver you
want. v eve, what a joke! Two
o'clock at the gates of Greyfriars, you
say? Itight! The job's as good as
done " )

William Wibley, secreted behind the
gate, chiuckled softly to himself.

Temple & Co., after further discus-
sion over the arrangementz with M.
Mugden, took their leave and rode
away, looking immensely cheerful.

Wibley soon found an opportunity of
sneaking out into the High Btreet again
without being scen.

He, also, looked extremely pleased
with hunzelf.

“Mv only hat!” he murmured, az he
crossed over to Mr, Lazarus’ shop.
“What & deep scheme! Faney Temple
thinking of that all himseli [*_

Wibley went into the theatricel shop.
chuckling, and there trausacted his own
businezs wicth Me. Lazarus. .

Ho was late in leaving, and fairly
flew back io Greyfriars on his bicyele.
Even then the bell had rung for lessons
by the time he got the machine away
in the shed, and when he arrived in the
Form-room the Remove were all
assembled, and My, Quelch met him
with & gumlet eye,

“You are late, Wibley ! he rapped.
*Where have you been?” ‘

“Down to the village, =ir,” replied
the amateur actor of the Nemove., " I—

T had somo things to get at the
theatrienl shop, and L left it rather
fate.”

The Remove master’s brow grew very
grim,

“I have noticed, Wibley, that syou
pay iy more attention to matters per-
{aining to amalcur theatricals than to
wour lessons,” ‘he sald sternly. 1 can-
not allow you to neglect your school
work so wantonly. fon will remain
belund after lessons, Wibley, and do an
extra hall-hour's reading.”

“Oh, erumbs ! Er—yes, sic!”
the unfortunate Wib.

The Remove looked sympathetie, and
Bob Cherry gave Wibley a commiserat-
ing word az he passed up the gangway.

“Hilence!”  rapped Mr, Quelch.
“ Bunter, will sou kindly constrna?™

Wibley set down, Billy Bunter roszs
refuctantly to construe, and the lesson
procecded,

gasped

ey, S

THE ELEVENTH CHAPFTER.
Plot and Counter Plot !
EVEER befers had the Remove
N been so cager to leave the
inuzty Forme-room as they wero

that morning.

Az zoon as the geil rang they all
trooped out—with the sole exception, of
course, of William Wibley.

Wibley was looking almost frantie.
He was bhursting with the news he had
to tell Ilavevy Wharton, but so far he
had had no opportunity of getting &
word with him.

He tried to call Wharton as the Form
dismiszed, but Mr. Quelel’s eagle eve
songht him ont, and, at the master’s
sharp command, he had to open his
Latin grammar and apply himself dili-
gently to the verh conjugations.

The Famous Five were in great
epirits as they went out into {he sunny
gquadrangle.
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#MNo more lessoma for to-day., bub
plenty of footer!"” said Bob Cherry
cheerfully. “ It looks as though Temple
has given up hopes of doing us in the
eve, after all. Halle, halle, hallo!
Here's old Bonter—army in arm with
Skinner! They look jolly pally, and
no mistake !

Wilhiam George Bunter rolled ont of
the 8chool House with Hareld Skinner.

Bunter was heolding Bkinner’s  arm
affectionately, buot Skinner did not
appear Lo be very pleased.

“Ton't take any notice of thoze

boundecrs, Skinner,” said Bunter loftily.
“Thiz way to the tuckshop.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bkinner gave his fat companion a
Ecrishing look, but suffered himselfl 1o

a led awny. :

“You—you blackmailing little cad,
Bunter ! he hissed under his breath,
when thoy bhad gone a liltle way, “1
won't have yvou eottoning on like this
L2t me go, will you?”

“0h, really, 8kinner " protested the
Owl indignantly. "1 hope you're not
going back on an old pal *”

“I'm not going ta he made a laugh-
ing-stock of I exclaimed Bkinner. X
gave ¥ou seven-and-six yesterday, and 1
expect vou to leave me alone, you fat
rotter.”

“But I'm hungry—famished, in fact,”
sald Billy Bunter. “I really can't wait
till dinner-time. Tet's go over and
have & snack at the tuckshop, Skinner.
You can stand treat.”

“1 can't!” roared Skinner.

“Really, vou know! You had.a re-
mittance thizs morning, so you can't be
hard up. Come on, Skinner.”

“I—I won't! Clear off, you greedy
ocad "

Billy Bunler Dblinked
through his speetacles.

“Look here, Skinner, if this is the
way you're going to treat me, I shall
be reluctantly compelled to dispense
with your [riendship,” he said. *I
dare say Wharon would be only too
willing to stand me a feed, expecially if
I tell ?lim. what I know."

Skinner Eanted-

He saw Harry Wherton & Co. walk-
ing up, their cyes fixed curiously on
him and Bunter. He turnaed guiﬂklf to
the Owl, hiy facp white and savage-
looking,

indignantly

Finest Cuptie Story written !

R “L.S. DEE”

with the
Brass !

Yo can céad lhis stiering Cuptie Faro

complets in this week's SPORTS BUDOET,

Don't miss it This Ane footbell paper s

packed wilh bopping Cuptie areicles and
picturcs. A=k for

ENRIERRERERRREAN

Zd.

On Sale Thursday, Marek 40,

-glare that

HI'Il let you have five bob afier
dinner, Bunter,” he hissed. " Run off
now, or Wharton will sniell a rat. If he
finds out how you're Llackmailing me
you'll eateh it, too.”

“0Oh, really, Skinner, I don’v see how
Wharton can smell a rat,” said Billy
Bunter warmly., " Gimme that five hob
now, or shall be obliged to ask
Wharton for a loan.”

If looks had the power to kill, the
Skinner gave him would

trified Eilly Bunter on the spot.
wl had a hide like a rhincceros.
however, and Bkinner's look had nor
the slightest efiect. Bunter held out o
fat hand, and Skinner, with an <ffort,
gave him five shillmgs.

Almost as soon as Bunter took the
monev i his fat hand, there was & rush
of footsteps Lehind, and he received a
smite on the shoulder that made him
jump clear of the ground.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" saild Bob
Cherry's  duleet  voice.,  * Wherefore
this thusness? Whal ave vou dunning
Bkinner for money over, Bunty ¥

have
Thoe

“Youw'! Giroooogh ! - Really,
Cherry——r-:""

“There's somefhing fishy here.” said
Peler Todd., who had joined the

Famous Five. “It isn't like Bkinner
to parct with money to Bunter unless
he had somne very good reason. What's
the gama, Buntery™

“Ow !  Dud-d-don't roar at e like
that, Toddy ! ga%ed the Owl, blink-
ing nervously. *There's no game on,
reallv. Skinner and I ._are old pals.
vou know, and he's advancing me
something on my postal-order. Your-
wow-wow ! Leggo my ear, you rofter "

“What's the game, you fat clami™
roarcd Peter, B:rabbing liis studymate’s
ear and tweaking #. * There's somo-
thing underhand going on, and I mean
to find it out!”

Skinner had fallen back, hLis face
almost green wich fear. Harry Whar-
ton's suspicions increased. He took
Bunter by the shoulder and shook him.

“Now, Bunter, tell us what rofteu
trickery you and Skinner are up to?"” he
exclaimed. “I'in captain of the Remove,
and it’s my business to stop any caddish-
ness that may be going on. You-an:d
Skinner have something on between
you. What ard you hiding 7"

“Yow! Wowl! Nnthin’g;!
wailed Billy Bunter. I'
nothing, really, Wharton!
know anvthing about Skinner
Roker—— Woooop !™

“Roker!” ejaculated
captain, with a start. * What's that
about Roker? Is Bkinner mized up
in some scheme with that rowdy, then ™

“No!” roared Bunter, *Ow-ow-ow'
I'm sticking by my old pall Bkinner
hasn't zcen Roker—wow-ow ! He doesn't
know anvthing about the plot to kidnap
vour team this afternoon. Yaroocogh!™

The Removites gatheved round, look-
ing grim. Skinner essayed 1o run away,
but Johnny Bull swung him round into
the centra of the circle.

Billy. Bunter - was grasped in many
hands, and finally the whole story was
bumped out of lnm. C'

‘0,

Harr Wharton &
astounde:l.
%6 Skinner told Reker about our
lans for this afternoon !’ oxclaimed
arry, knitting his brows angrily.
*“And Roker has hired a gang of river-
sida rowdies to waviay our brake ancd
kidnap us, while he takes his tean on
to Latcham to play the Corinthians:
My Lhat! You rolten trattor, Skinner!”
“"Let's fmgmﬂr::h '‘em both!™ said
Bob Cherrv. © Kim an, Skinney 1"

Leggo!™
m I‘Eifii:ug
I don't

and

the Remove

waore
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Gee, boys, you don't know what }
fun can be %ﬂt out of this game!
With the little wooden bools,

TWENTY FASCINATING TABLE FOOTBALL GAMES—-

isiatiel

which are attached to the fngers
by rubber bands, you can develop
into a Robert K.j]:.r or a Charlie
Buchan in less than no time! And
these games—20 of them every
weck—are offered to you. Allyou
have to do to win one is to send in
a paragraph describing any incident
you may have seen in a footer
match which you think interesting.
For the best twenty pars sent in
each week | am going to award 20
of thése popular games. You may
send in as many efforts as you
like. Pars should not exceed 300
words in Ienc?'tﬁ. All efforts should
be addressed—

" PEI'E,”
THE MAGNET LIBRARY,
Gough House,
Gough Square,
London, E.C.4.

Your Editor reserves the right iq
publish any prize-winning para-
graph. Now get busy 1
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“Varoooogh 1" roared the black sheep
of the Remove, as Beb whirled him
OV er,

“Ow-wow ! Help! Fire! Murder!
Yarooogh ' howled Billy Bunter,

Harry Wharton & Co. did not spare
ilie two plotters, Skinner and Bunter
worg severely fropmarched under the
ulin-trees, and by the time their Form-
fellows had finished with them, they
had hardly the strength to erawl away.

The Hemovites were discussing Bun-
ier's revelations, when Wibley came
rapning up. He had just been released
[romn detention.

“I've been wanling to spesk to you
all the morning, Wharton!" he gasped
breathlessly, “I found out a plot of
Temple's to stop you from gethng to
Latcham {his afterncon. Those Upper
Fourth bounders mean fo have you
stranded on the road and turm up at
the Corinthians’ ground in your place.
Listen, and I'l} tell you all about iv.”

Harry Wharion & Co, listened in
thrilled amazement whilst Wibley un-
folded hig tale,

Harry drew a decp breath when he
had finished,

=My only lal! The deep bounders !”
e exclaimed. *Wib, old chap, you've
done us a jolly good turn!”

“The good-turnfulnes 15
~uid Hurrea Singh,

“Theuk goodness old Wib spotted ‘em
aned gob to know of il in time!” ex-
claimed Beh Cherry. "“We seomin to
have a whole network of intrigue drawn
ronnd us this aifternoon. Roker laid
4 plot to kidnap us, Wib. We've just
hieard all the details from Bunter.”

Wibley gesped when told of
Riverside Hovers’ sclhieme,

“My only hai! Then vou'll be able

terrific |¥

ihe

to knock both the plots on the head,
Wharton,” he exclanned.

The Remove captain's eves gleamed
with & merry light.

“T think, chaps, thai we might very
well let the piddy conspirators carry
on with their dirty work,” he sad.
“You say, Wibley, that Temple van
up the livery stable this moerning nng
told them to send ithe brake to the
iurnpike "

“Yes.” snid Wibley. "I overheard
the whole plot from behind the gate.
Temple was telling Mugden all nﬁmut
it. His team 1.\'iEF meet the brake at
the turnpike and drive on to Latcham
for the maich, leaving you chaps to go
off in the oiher brake to be dumped
somewhere on the road—at least, that's
Temple's intention.”

“Right 1" chuckled Harry Wharkon.
“And # pang of tougls, employed by
Roker, will be waiting on the road fo
Latcham to look oul for a hrakeload
aof Greyfriars footballers and kidna
‘emi | Now, chaps, supposing Temnple
Jdid supeeced in capturing our brake?
He and his giddy team would drive
vight inlo the hands of Roker's gang!
The rowdies wouldn't know the differ-
ence, and they'd go for Temple & Co.
and put 'em out of the running as per
thoeiy  Insiructions. Hee  what I'm
driving at "

“Great pip!” ojaculaied Bob Cherry.
“You mean, Harry, that you'll lot
T 'E:I'Ilpl& go ahead and bag our brake
and—-"

“Yeog, and we'll let Roker's gang go
aghead and bag Tewmple & Co!"” laughed
Harry Wharton. “We'll drive off in
the other brake for a little way, just to
let Tomple think we've fallen into the

irap, and then we'll make ke driver
take us to Courtfield, and we'll pick vp
the Latcham train theve.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Jolly good wheeze, Havry!”

“Not a word to anyone, mind ! said
Wharton. * Temple must net suspect thai
we know anyvthing. We'll leave him fo
put his awfully clever plans info exccu-
tion—what®"

“Rather "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

And the Removites sirolled away
chuckling.

s ———

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Temple & Co.!
3. FITER dinner, all was excitement

at Greylriars—in ithe ranks of

the Lower Bchool, at any rate .

Harry Wharton & Co. pre-

pared for the match as though nothing

untoward had taken place. ‘The eleven

went down to the gates with a throng.

of admirers when the cleck was on the

vor of striking two, and Temple,

Dalg;:u}- & Co. followed at & distance,
grinning all over their faces,

At two o'elock prompily & brake
drove up io the school gates, and Harry
Wharton & Ceo. clambered nimbly on
board.

«Right away for Latcham " sang oui
Baob Cherry cheerily, *On, yo lads, 10
victory 1"

*Hurvah !"

The driver cracked his whip, and the
brake rettled away down the Friardale
Launa, .

Temple & Co. fairly hugged them-
selves with mirth,
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“They're pgone!"™ exclaimed Fry.

“ They've fallen into the trap like giddy
lambs ! :

“(h, rather!™

“ Now wo muost be off to the turnpike
to mect the other brake,” said Temple.
“ All our footer things are hidden in the
hollow tree in the weod, and Wilkinson
15 mounting guard over them. We'll
fetch em on our way to the Redclyile
Road. Hurry up!”

The Upper Fourth fellows left Grey-
friare and made their way into the
Friardale Wood.

A good number of Removites were
trekking for the station to catch the
train to Latcham. Temple & Co. man-
aged to leave without arousing sus-
picion,

They put on their fooler things
hurriedly in the wood, aud reached the
turnpike at nearly twenly past two. A
smart-looking brake was waiting there.
The driver touched his hat to them.

“ Master Wharfon?’" he said.

“Good-afternoon ' said  Temple.
“Your instructions arve to drive us as
quickly as possible to Latcham, my
man.’”*

“Yessir I

“Climb in, chaps!” .

Temple & Co, jumped up intothe brake,
and away they went, smiling broadly
at the success of their plans !

-“There'll be a bit of & vow with the
other Remeve fags when we get to
Latcham,” said Temple. *“But these
are fine horses, and we'll reach the
Clorinthian ground hrst. That'll give us
time to palm ourselves off on Maliby,
the captain, and then we can remain in
the dressing.room till it's time for the
mateh to commence!™

*(h, rather!”
~ The brake bowled on at a fine pace,
Across Courtfield Heath it went, and

along the wide countrv road that led to
Latcham.
The road narrowed as the brake

descended into a wooded valley, Thick
trees skivted the bank at either side.
Rounding & bend, Temple & Co. heard
the driver give an exclamation of alarm.
A rope had been stretched across the
road from either side, and the driver
had to be very quick in reining in the
horses, otherwise there might have been
a nasty accident.

“My hat!” cxclaimed Temple, as the
Lrake stopped. “What & mad trick!
Who put that rope there, T wonder? I
—— Oh, g-g-good hazvens.”

His eves almostystatted from his head
when he saw a crowdl of rough-locking
fellows pouring out from behind the
bushes. The E‘uurth Form footballers
jumped to their feet in alarm. The

rake was surrounded, and Rokers's pals
looked up at Temple & Co. with ugly,
threatening expressions.

“Come down out o there!” said one
thick-set rascal, who was evidently the

leader. **We want yer!"
Temple drew back, clenching his fists.
“Here, what's the game?!”™  he
exclaimed.

“You're tho chaps from Greyfriars
School, ain’t var? You're off to Latcham
to play the Corinthians %"

“¥Yeo-es; but—"

Temple was interrupted by a roar of
coarse laughter.

“Then "op down out o' that, quick'!"
saig the ringleader thickly. “You ain't
goin’ to play no Corinthans this after-
noon, my voung bucks!”

Tomlinson major turned to the brake
driver desperately, but saw that it was
no use attempting to drive on. Two
hefty-looking fellows held the horses
heads.

Tee Macxer Lisrary.—No. 943,

'IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT ON PAGE 21!

e e e e ——

Temple set his teeth as Boker's cheery
friends gathered eloser round the brake.

“We must make & firht for 1t, you
chaps!™ he said, *“"Buck up!"™

Even as the words left Temple's mouth,
the ambush party swarmed towards the
brake.

The Upper Fourth fellows stood shoul-
der to shoulder, and commenced to hit
out gamely, but they were no match for
their heavier adversaries. Game o the
last, and delivering several telling
blows on Roker's pugilistic pals, they
soon found themselves completely over-
whelmed.

The ambush party piled on them with
a whoop of triumph. BRopes were
brought up, and Temple & Co. were
made prisoners,

The brake driver, whe had backed up
Temple & Co., was alzo secured.

The ringleader of the ambush party,
tubhing a bump on his chin, looked
round savagely.

“Bhove the brake into that field,” he
snarled. **No one will spot it be'ind the
‘edge. We'll keep theso young coves in
the barn and mark time on "em till five
o'clock, 'Urry up, there!”

The brakes and horses were taken
’Ehrnugﬂl a gate higher up the road and
it the field beyond., Temple & Co.,
meanwhile, were husiled through the
hedge and across to an old, tumbledown
barn, where they were incarcerated.

Thereafter, their captors procecded to
while away the afternoon playing nap
and smoking, and as they watched
Temple & Co.'s feelings were foo deep
for words.

] - ™ i ™

Harry Wharton & Coa, did not go far
in the other brake. No sooner were they
out of the village than Bob Cherrv and
Peter Todd vanked the driver from his
seaf and secured him to one of the zeats
inside. Johnny Bull took the reins and
drove on to Courthield station,

"They arrived in advance of the train,
and so, leaving the tied-up driver inside
his brake, they crowded on the platformn
and waited for the train to come in from
..Friﬂt'daiﬁl

All the other Removites were on board
that train, and the journey to Latcham
was completed -umi(f much laughter,

The juniors all marched to the Corin-
thian ground, which was in the centre
of the town. The scats were well filled
when they arrived. Harry Wharton's
brow grew very grim as he saw Roker
and & team of burly footballers talking
to Maltby, the Corinthian skipper, on
the ground.

“Then the Riverside Rover rotters are
here already!™ he exclaimed, betweon
his teeth. " Come on, vou Eell'm-.-s, we'll
saon settle their hash '™

‘' What-ho "

A horde of determined-looking juniors
dashed on to the Corinthian ground.
Malthy and Roker & Co. regarded them
in astonishment, the latter fellows re-
ceiving a nasty shodk,

"WE;.', what the dickens—" began
Maltby, who was a fine, sturdy fellow
and a typical sportsman.

“I'm Wharton!” edclaimed the
Remove captain quickly., " Here's my
team, and we've c¢ome to play you.

Roker and these other rotters have no
right to be here!™

“But Roker brought a message from
vou,” satd Maltby., ** According to the
etter, vour team had béen unavoidably

detained at Crreyfriars, and you
requested me to play the Friardale team
instoad,™ :

“Then the note was a fake!" said
Harry Wharten, his eyes flashing at the
scowling Boker.. "I never sent such a

message. These ocads planned to rob
us of the match, but they haven't suc-
ceeded. They aren't fit to bo on a decent
football ground, Malthy, and we'll get
rid of them for you. C?'rn.b them t*

“ Bpiflicate the rotters!”

The Removites attacked with a rush,
and Roker & Co. went down, roaring
fiendlishly. They fought -dD%’FEdlj’ enough,
but Harry Wharton & Co. soon had
them well in hand. The Friardale
rowdies were rolled in the mud, and
trodden on, and sat on, and then they
were bumped round the field, to the
accompaniment of roars of laughter from
the Latcham folk!

. They looked a sef of ghastly wrecks
1{{ the time the process was over.
i 1lﬁd€;,}dh&d‘rnggied, and sore in mind
and ¥, they rushed io the gates,
intent only upon putting as much dis-
tance between themselves and the Grey-
friars juniors-as was possible,

Meanwhile, Wharton & Co. were pre-
paring to take the field. - Both the Cor-
inthians and the Remove team looked
very fresh and sturdy. Cheers arose
on all sides, and the spectators looked
forward to seeing a gu-ud matolr.

And they were not disappointed!

The coin was spun, and Greylcviars
won the toss. hen the game com-
menced, and it was evident from the
uut.siut that it was going to be a Spartan
tussle.

The Corinthians attacked in the force-
ful, sweeping style that had made them
famous. They had an outside-right who
was the last word in speed and cunning,
and Maltby himself proved by his play
that he was more than worthy of his
place as captain of that fine boys' toam.

But Harry Wharton & Co. were [oe-
men worthy of their steel. They soon
showed  the pﬂﬁla of Latcham that thoy
had come to take some of the wind out
of the sails of the home team. Thay
repelled the Corinthians' attacks in
right noble manner, and made several
raids into the enemy territory.

Harry Wharton and the Bounder
played niagnificently, and the rest of
the eleven worked in perfect harmony
with their ‘skipper, passing in grand
style always at the right moment. Their
toam work was classie, and several times
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tha Corinthians had to open thgir eyes
wide ¥ :

Hurree Singb, on the left wing, was as
swilt as an arcow, and as clusive as an
eal. Heo came, indeed, as a revelation
to the Corinthian crack winger, He was
glways to bo found in the thickest of
ihe fray. :

The game waz a game of thrills un-
limited, A couple of corners fell to the
Corinthians, but nothi materialised ;
ancd then rthe outside-right got round
Jolmny Bull and shol the ball into the
net.

“froul 1" showled the Ceorinthian sup-
porters ecstatically. :

Bui not long after it wos the Grey-
friavs' fellows turn {o shoot, Harvy
Wharton & Co., plunging in with grim
resalve to make up for that set-back,
ook the bounding leather gallantly to-
wardsz the citadel, Vernon-8miith wormed
his way through the Corinthian defence
like a wizard, and in spite of the valiant
efforts to stop hun, he sent in & great
shot which had the home goalie literally
beaten band: dowtr,

' Hurral ! velled the Friars.

“Played, Smithy 1"

liwas then a stern struggle for suprem-

acy right up to hall-tine, and players and
spoctators alike were worked up to a
pitch of thrilled excitement. _
. Both teams were quick to get to work
after the mterval. Bob Cherry came
into prominence after ten minutes of
hot play. e fastened on the ball like
w torrier, aw, slthough a half-back,
Bolb took it ripght through on hiz own
with long, swoeping strides,

As the Corinthians came charging de-
terminadly at him he passed to IHarry
Wharton, and the Remove ski Was
away with the ball like lightning. He
spuan it across o Penfold when mepaced,
but recelved it back agein, from =
beautiful beader, a mowment later, Then
stegight to the goal went Harry, the
ball bobhiong ot hus feet, He scored with
& {ast, rising shol Lhat the goalie, running
out, el by a fraction of an inch.

The Greyiriara fellows were jubiant,
and the home partisans locked anxiously
at their team.

The Corinthians pleyed desperately.

after this. The game grew fast and
furious, Malthy led & fierce attack
on the Friars goal’, and Hazeldene
had the busiest tima of his life. But he
did not falter., No one could hold a
candle to Hazel as & goalie when he
liked to give of his best, and this after-
noon he played for his life, He and
Johnny Bull, and Brown seemed to bo
repelling attacks all the time, At longth
Maltby snapped up the ball from a short
Esﬂ and sent in a lightning drive.

azeldens made a deaperate effort to
save, but in vain. The leather crashed
fairly and squarely into the net.

“"Two-all " szaid Peter Todd breath-
lessly. “Keep it up, Friars! We'll
get our revenge!™

There was still some time to go, and
the Corinthians pressed hard, detex-
mined to win. DBut every fellow on the
Groyfriars side was equally determined
to do or die. Both attacking lorces were
suprerbly brilliant, and the defenders put
up rock-like oppositions. It was a gruel-
ling game, and gquite nerve-racking for
the spectators, who shouted themselves
hoarse in the various thrilling phases of
the play.

It was Vernon-Bmith who turned the
tide in the Friars' favour. With jaw zet
firmly and eves ghinting, he went down
the wing with the s of the wind.
The spectalors applauded his magnificent
runs, his elugive manmuvring of the ball,
and Vernon-Bmith kept going, despite
all efforts to outwit him,

“8hoot, Smithy—shoot!”
TOAr

Maltby came charging down, but not
before the Bounder had shot. . The
goalie could scarcely see that shot, let
alone saye it.. The ball {anded in the
top eorner of the net. before that
agtounded worthy knew what had hap-
pened.

cama the

" (Foal 1"
The ground reverberated with the

cheering.

“Good man, Smithy ! exclaimed
Harry Wharton, patting him on the
back. “Oh, good man!™

T.-EIEI'«H. WES N0 More £COrIng, ﬂlthuug:h
the Corinthians came on again and agdin
with terrific onslaughts. The Remove
defence  was impenetrable, and the
whistle went at last with the score 3—2
in the.Priars’ favour.

“We've saved our bacon!" gasped
Frank Nugent. “My word! Tt was &
grand game!" _

Maltby shook Wharton's hand.

“JoHy good geme!” he said breath-

lessly. “¥You deserved to win, by
Jove "
The Latcham people cheered as loudly

as any. Harry Wharton & Co. were in
jubilant mood, as they had every good
veason to be. They had beaten the
Corinthians—and beaten them nobls.

[ ® [ H

There were high jinks in the Lower
School at Greyiriars that evening. The
Remove rejoiced and made merry.

Temple & Co. returned, looking sore
and unbappy, having been kept in the
barn all the afterncon. Harry Wharton
& Co. met them in the Hall and told
them of their win.

UMy hat! Then yd got there, after
all 1" gasped Temple, “Well, I'm glad
ﬂnn’ve won, Wharton, We—we give you

est, you bounder !”

And Temple, Dabney & Co. retired o
their own quarters rather crestfallen and
chaster in spirit, whilst tho merrrmaking
in the Remove proceeded apace.

THE EXNIN

(Loak oul for a screamingly funny
yarn of Herry Wharton & o, next
week, entitied:” “"FISHY'S - DEBT-
COLLEQTING AGENGY " by Frank
Richards. You will laugh Gl your
sides wehe over this story, boyal) '
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is an ceceplion to the rale, for iz one abin is to drag the good nam=> of the Wanderers in the wod !

b
)

Irtroduction on
page 25.

ANDERERS

A Powerful New Football and Detective Story, featuring Ferrers Locke, the private

investigator,
Licked to the Wide!

INCYE the last fixture Speediow
hoad been in tonch with several
afficials of the ¥F.A., into whose
cars he had poured a moving story

of dizappointiment, of non-support from
the Wanderers and of their insub-
ordination. And msuboerdination, even
in fonthall circles, 15 punishable.
Abbot  the full-back, Strang,
inside-right, and Woodward, the
skipper of the Wanderers, wore hauled
over the coals and suspended for a fort-
night. * In the case of the two last-
named  suspension meant  resignation,
for ncither Strang nor Woodwand felt
inclined to continue with a team under
the management of Lionel Specdlow.
But Abbet, the foll-back, was not
such & strong position. Ile was too old
a man fo resign from a club in the hope
of finding a job elewhierve, and he hoped
against hope that Speedlow, when the

the

ban  of suspension  had  been  lifted,
would at least put him into  the
TOSeryes,

Bt Specdlow had no intention of
doing anxthing of the kind. Abbot
once had kicked him: Abbot himself
was going to be kicked!

There was ¢ smile of great satisfac-
tion on the face of Specdlow as he
received the resignation of Woodward
and Strang. The smile was still there
when the Wanderers turned out for
their next game. This time it was the
refurn match with Banralile,

Langsdale showed little enthusiasm
about the fixture, however, The local
press had proclaimed in indignant voiee
the changes Bpeediow had made in the
team. It waz [inted that three new
men he had signed on to Gl the places
of Woodward, Strang. and Abbot were
newcomers to professional football.

And so they were. If Langsdale only
knew it the three mewcomers to the
Wanderers were men of very doubtful
character indeed. A glance ot the kit
o they hrought with them to Langsdale
would have revealed such astonishing in-
struments as jemmies, wire cutters, ete.
Strange kit indeed for professional foot-
ballers!

Yot Speadlow knew all there was to
know about their antecedents, while
they, on their part, rejoiced in secret lo
THe Macxer Lisgany. —INo. 8943,

and his clever boy assistant,

thinlk that they had pulled the wool over
the eyes of the Wandercrs' managing.
dircetor. The trio had vet to learn that
they were mmere pawns in the under-
handed game Speedlow was preparing
to spring upon the town he hated.
Curly Taxlor watched the changes in
the team with ill-concealed horror. Heo
thought it strange that Speedlow should
allow lnm to remain when thers was
such a splendid opportunity of suspend-
ing him. But it suited Speediow’s gamo
to appear friendly and charitably in-
clined towards las less fortunate cousin.
And that was where be understood
hmaen nature,  The foothall fans who
turned out for thiz return mateh against
the Bawable F.O. saw that Cuarly was
i the team, and breatled sighs of relief.

“That chap Speedlow izn't quite the
worin we are inclined to thi:ui!: him,"”
one old enthusiast in the stand remarked
to his neighbour, * Otherwise he would
have shoved his cousin out inte the cold
with Weodward and the vest.”

“XNo: he's every sort of 2 fool,” came
the slow eeplv.  “DBut I realy think
he's making these changes because he
imagines it will be for the good of the
toam, ™

Which, in effeet, reprosented just then
the feelings of the majority of t]Jm peaplo
watching the game—feelings that were
to undergo a violent change before the
matech drew to a fimish,

And what a game !

In less than three minutes from the
kick-of  Banrable—whe had  been
sonnd ly licked in their previous match
—burst  through the home defence,
Travers, their contre-forward, sending
in a low ground shot that had DBaker,
the goalic, beaten all ends up.

It waz a nasty set-back to the team
working under new  conditions, and
tended more to put them off their gamo
than if they were playing threo men
short.  As_a matter of fact, the
Wandcrers were, in effect playing three
men short for Jagpers, Spindle, and
Bowsley, the successors to Woodward,
Strang, amd Abbot, were passengers
right from the kick-off,

The match against Danrable consti-
tutes one of the blackest pages in the
history- of professional fﬂ-ﬂt}l'm I, for the
YWanderers were licked to the tune of
twentv-seven goals to nil!

Jack Drake.

Long before the match drew to its
normal close thouwsands in the grand-
stand jostled their way out of the
ground in deep anger and disgust. Tt
was amazing and unparallﬂlm:f i foot-
ball history. The cheaper stands wero
emptying from the kick-off in the second
half, whilst the terraces now contained
about five hundred speetators where they
had, at the beginning of the mateh,
housed. five thénsand!

Bilas Chisholm was boiling with rage.

He could eountrol himself ne longer.
With an animal-like roar he grabbed
apeediow, who was standing by his side
in the empty stamd, by the sleeve of the
voat and almest shook him.

“Do you see what you've done? ho
shrisked, “Man, yvou've killed lavgs-
dale football. T'wenty-seven goals to nil !
Heavens, it's a tragedy !

Speedlow’s eves glinted. He was oe-
complishing what he had set out to do.
And it had been easior than he had anti-
cipated. Twenty-seven goals to nil! .

He sheok lnmself free of Silas’ delain-
ing hand. )

“"Deon't put your filthy paws on me!”
hie growled.

“You worm! TYou cad!™ stormed
Silas, ‘" You've deliberately set out to
ruin our football. DBy thunder, you'll
pay——-

“"Re eareful what you =ay,” inter-
rupted SBpeedlow coldly. “There's such
a thing as slander. You wouldn't like
me to fgke you to court, Mr. Chis-
holm #"

"Take me to court!” roared the
direetor. *“I'd like to take vou to the
Thames and drop vou in. Look here,
Mr. Specdlow, this can’t go on,” he
addded, in & calmer tone.

“Can't?” ecchoed Speedlow, with a
supercilious drawl. “ What I say" goes
with the Wanderers' team, you under-
standd, Alr. Chisholm. If you are not
satisfied sell out your mcasly bundred
lwo-pound sharos,™

“That I will!" spid Silas sharply.
“I'm not tacking my name on to a dis-
%‘rﬂm like you. I’ sell out fast cuuugh!

can see what you're heading for.”

“Good! You can inform your fellow
shareholders who are pleased to call
themsolves dircctors that the same
applies to them,”

For one moment it seemed that Silas
would fell the mocking Speedlow to the
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ground, but he restrained the impulse
just in time and stamped moodily away
from the ground,

This, then, was the and of hia hopea!
Smdfm-r held all the trump cards. The
formation of the Langedale F.C. began
with the old man Taylor, who with his
gecentricity had bound up the hands of
the directors in such an effective fashion
that they were directors only in name,
And the end of the Langsdale F.C. lay
in the hands of lLis rascally nephew,
Bpeedlow,

It was galling in the ecxtreme, and P

Silas ground bis teeth with rage as
he tramped off the field. Passing
throngh the turnstiles, he heard the
derisive roars of the few remaining spec-
fators a5 the game between the
Wanderers and Danrable drew fo n
close, and Silas stopped -for e second,
his face working tragically, Old man
that he was; Silas, who was football
crazy, was a3 near to blubbing as &
schoolboy. ;

I contrast to him was Speedlow. His
faco was expressionless as the teamns came
off the pitch, but in his innermiost hear®
e was exulting with unrestricted free-
Jdom at the success of that afterncon’s
destructive work, -

Curly Taylor, while and strained,
limped off the field like a man who has
seen & ghost, T'wentv-seven, mil! It
was almost unbolievable, Try as he
might, Curly had met with scant support
in trying to stave off the raids of the
Baorable eleven in the first ton minutes
of the game. Jaggers, the centre-half,
had been worse than uscless, and upon
Carly had evolved the job of combinin
his place with that of centre-half,
Spindle, the new inside-right, was even
warse than his companion. For he had
miskicked time and time again.
as for Bowsley, the new full-back—well,
he hadn't shown in the picture at all,
except aimlesdly to yon about.

Curly gritted his teeth. How on earth
these three new reeruits had ever palmed
themselves off on Speedlow as foot-
ballers wasz amazing. Why, they bad not
a schoolboy's notion of the game !

But Curly was noi to know that
“Marvlow,” a friend of Specdlow’s, had
snggestod E!Iing up the team with three
“undesirables ¥ who dabbled in bur-
glavy in their spare time, or the fact that
the said friend had lost no time in send-
ing along three men of his own selection
carrying—as arranged with Speedlow
beforehand—forged referonces as  to
their footballing ability. )

Had Curly known of these circum-
stances lio would have been more sur-
prised than ho was, and doubiless he
would have Telt a trifla uneesy. for three
cracksnien in the teum spelt fromble
ahead for someone. ]

And ‘that someone was going to be
Curly himseli!

On the Ashes of the 0ld!

HE local newspapers had some-

l thing to shout about after that

memorable match against Dan-

rable and indignalion ven high.
The subject of the fall of the Wan-
derers, of Speedlow’s mismanagement
was the talk of the clubs, of the taverns
—-pverywhere where men  congregated
of an evening.

Yei there was no redress.  Speedlow
himself would bo the one to sulfer if
Langsdale football continued on these
lines, for the gnte receipts wonld drop
alarmingly.  Little did the Langsdale
folk know that Specdlow rcared nothing
about gate reccipts. He had a million
of good 1money to ran through, and the

And 1

Rookery,

loss of a few thousand in TLangsdale
football was a mere bagatelle to him.

There was just a hope that the I'.A.
wonld take him to task. But that, at
the present stage, was unlikely. In any
cage he could snap his fingers at the
Association if he liked, for their only
influence over Lionel Speedlow lay in
the fact that they could strike the name
of the club off their rolls and suspend
Tionel Speoedlow from taking part in
any phaso of football management
until the end of his days, both of which
unishments ho knew of and treated for
what they were worth.

Churly Taylor had iried to remon-
strato with his cousin, but Speedlow
had sdid plainly enough that he knew
what he was about. : :

“ matd kindly keep your advice until
it's axked for,” he had added., “ Other-
wise you'll share the same fate as Wood-
ward and SBtrang and Abbot.™

From that day onwards Taylor never’

spoke to his cousin unless it were abso-
lutely nocessary.

Meantime, Silas Chisholm, Ephraim
Woodley, and 'Thoemas Priestley dis-
cussed together the [ate of the Wan-
derera,

“It's the end of things so far as we're
concerned,” said Woodley mizerably.
“And that dog Speedlow wants us to
sell out, does he?

Silas Chisholm nodded.

“* Wall,™ $run{'ud Woodloy. “I'm
iﬂing to sell out. For business reasons

can't afford to be in such a smash
as the Wanderera ara heading for.”

That seemed to be the general idea.

It was tho next day, therefore, that
Silag Chishelm and company called at
the Rookery to see My, Specdlow. Tihey
found him at home, very much at home.
The bouse rang to the sounds of revelry,
or Speedlow was entertaining a number
of his sporting fviends from London,

Speedlow swayed wnsteadily on  his
fecet as he confronted the directors of
the Wandorors,

* What the—hicl—do you want?™ he
demanded.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

After the death of MARCHANT TAYLORK,
Jounder and managirg - dircelor of the
Iangsdale Wanderers, FERRERS LOCKE,
the world-famous criminal investigator, ix
called fn Uy the Home Secretary fo sift the

eculiar  evidence relative to Harchant
Laylor's end, which séeme 2o indicate the
winsterious affair as being the worl: of a
secret sociely.

Locke arrices in Langedale to find Lhet,
after a deal of legal argument, the endive
jortune of Marchant Tayglor has becsa Jeft
{o LIONEL SFEEDLOT, kiz eldest nephew,
while CURLY TAYLOK, Speediow’s cighlcen-
year-oid  cousin, Is allowed fdenm pounds a
tweck, on Lhe understanding that he cons
tinyes 1o play for the Langedale Wanderers.

In his wew rwole of wmanaging-director,
Speedliow wnakes a hash of thinge, for Ne
Lnows snext to wothing about  football
Having ineffectually tried 1o suspend the
team’s most valved ployer, Specdlow 13
kandled by the enroged Langsdale footer
fans.

In a burst of spiteful rage, and pwearing
thal cost him what it may he wiil ruin
Langedale footboll, Speedipw return: to {he
There he intercepts an anonpmous
Tetter addressed fo Curly, Inatructing thot
worthy to look Detiveen the pages of
W Nicholas Niekleby,” where, il is stabed,
he will find a laler il begueathing Lo Rim
the late Marclaat Tayplor'z fortuse.

Reallsing his  position i this {8 frue,
Speedlow torser the all-important doounitit
fnto the fire and rushes for the library.
Ferrers Locke, however, who has good cause
te be near at kand, retrieves the half-burnt
sheet of paper, Wilh the ossistance of
Drake and Curly Tayler, ke succecds i
reconstrucling the meizage. Hutl the hook
itzelf iz not to be found,

(Now read o)

‘“We've coma to talk business,” said
Silas Chisholm.

" Business " secrecched Speedlow. " A
gentleman, confound you, doesn’t talk
business at hiz home at this hour of
the day.” ;

“I mssure yvou our particular pileca of
business won't, take long,” said Chis-
holm, restraining his growing anger.
“We've come to sell out——"

“Ah!"  Speedlow's eyes gliltered
craftily. This was business he was pre-
pared to listen to, even though it inter-
i.'u‘]gated his gentlernanly leisure.

Come in!" he said.

They walked in, their faces express-
ing the deepdst disgust at the ribald
laughter and raized voices of Bpeed-
low's {riends. But Speedlow did not
keep them long. He seemed to have
anticipated the business that  had
brought the directors there for the
necessary trapsfer forms were ~drawn
up and & chegye-book was handy.

Inzside ten minutezs the directors of
the Wanderera had been bought out,

Speedlow, offering no  objection to
tha pumﬁ_gsa pricea of ecach block of
shares. Aa a matter of fact ha would

have paid {reble the amount, =zo keen
was he to have the management and
ownership of the efub all to himself.
Rich men could afford to indulge their
whims—and his was the ruin of the
once popular Wanderers Club,

In a zilont and solemn procesSion Siles
and his fellows Bled out of the house.
At the gates, Bilas spoke.

“That’s the finfsh of it so far as we're
concarned,” he said, "Buf I have a
suggestion to make, my hearties. Wiih
the money we have just realized we
could start the ball rolling to produce
another Langsdale team. Tt will be an
u]phl'l] task, but ¥ am prepared to devote
all time and my money to it. Are
vou chaps game to stind in with me?”

“Game! ssid Ephraim Woodley,
who was renowned for his {ightfisted-
ness. “T'll invest every penny I've got
lo restore the good mame of Langsdale
footer, Silas.™

The other directors opened their cves
at this genarous statement frem such
a noteworthy man of thrift, and their
enthusiasm soared to a great height.

There waa a genoral chorus, Jere
Tangsdale football had been dragged
through the mud, as it were, these plain
overyday busginess men made a compact
to atart a fresh club.

From a window of the dining-room

Speedlow  watched his  lato_ visitors
assemble at the gates, watched the ex-
pressions  on eir faces as Biles

addressed them.

He saw, too, the general shaking- of
liands az though these busincss folk of
Langsdsle had struck & bargain and
were  demonstrating it in the usual
British fashion, p

And for the rest of the cvening
Tionel Speedlow felt a trifle uneasy—a

rowing sense of uncasiness that
ﬁeml:) wed with the passing of the hours
and 1!!1:: inereas hilarity of |his
guosts,

Had he killed Langsdale [ooiball
after all? He asked himself ther ques-
tion repeatedly.

The Man from Birmingham !

it LL. the football  resulte!
Final 1" ;

Tha throaty cries of a news.

per boy, as he tore along
the muddy thoroughfare of Corporation
Street, Birmingham, drew’ little atten-
tion from passers-by, for the simple
reason that it was raining hard,
Evervone scomed anxious to get home

Tre MagNET LIBRARY.--No., 8435
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as quickly as possible. Even interest in
football events had received a shatter-
ing blow with the sudden and un-
expected arrival of that rain-ztorm.

But there was one old gentleman,
whose silver bhair and white beard gave
good indication of his age, who stopped
the newsboy.

“All the latest——" the newsboy was
beginning sgain, when the old gentle-
man stopped him with a gesture.

“Is l:ll'fﬂ Langedale result throughi”
he asked, with more eagerness than
seemed consistent with his age.

“Yus, guv'nor,” came the checky
retort. " If you included them in your
two ‘ome and two away you've lost
your money !

“Eh?" ejaculated the old gentleman.
“ Are vou inferring that the Wanderers
loat 7

“0Oh, no; it's only & rumour!”
grinned the lad, shaking a stream of
watér from his cap, “They must 'ave
thought they was playing cricket!
Thanky, guv'nor!”—as & copper Was
thrust into his hands. *“All the latest
results ! Final ™ ] o

He darted away, leaving his late
customer standing on the edge of the
pavement peering at the columne where
the football results wera to be found,
apparently regardless of the rain.

“Tywenty-seven nil 1" The c:;ueu]atm;n
was hissed throngh the old gentleman's
teeth, “Good heavens!” )

He peered again to make certain that
his eyes had not played him false. Bt
there it was., Twenty-seven nil—against
the Langsdale Wanderers! It was the
vecord score of the season. But the old
man was not thinking of records. Ihis
evea flashed fire, and, mutlering somce
remark that was caught wp and lost in
a sudden gust of wind, he began to
stride along the pavement at n pace
that would have done credit to a man
hall his age. )

That he had some fixed purpose in
view in thus hurrving was evidenced by
the way he continually glanced at the
clocks he passed. _

ST just do it," he kept mutiering to
himself, “Just!" ) .

He was heading for the station, Five
minutes later he was purchazing a
ticket. Then, still with that remark-
able energy which had characterised
his previous actions, he strode towards
a platform indicated by a kindly-
disposed porter. .

Barely had the old gentleman climbed
aboard when., with an earsplitting hoot
of its siren, the engine began to move,

“ Just®™ managed - it,” mnttered  the
belated traveller. mopping his forchead
with a silk handkerchief. “Only just!”

But had, he known in advance the
kind of journey he had embarked upon
he would not have congratulated him-
gclf so heartily, For barely had the
south-bound train got full steam up and
was clear of the junction signals, when
the driver turned a horrified foce to
his fireman.

“The brokes. man!™ he said wildly.
“They're fast!”

- The fireman, alive to the" peril these
tidings portended, leapt forward. His
face showed ghastly white in the glare
of the furnace.

- “Jammed!” he exclaimed hoarsely.
And then, as full realisation of what
that meant burst upon him, he pointed
ahead grimly.

- "The seven o'clock goods train,
Al he eried. “Bee, she's about o
mile ahead of us now "

The driver nodded. He jammed the

throttles shut, but the trein barely
slackened. He was deing all he knew
to stop that train from the threatened
disaster ahead, for the goods train was
due to be switched on to another line
two minutes before the south-bound
train passed the points.

“We sha'n't do it!” he muttered
through tightly drawn lips. “We're
‘o the down gradient, and making
speed at overy second. **We'll strike
that tail van, Good heavens—""

Ie ended in a hoarse cry of horror as
the red light of the slowly moving goods
trainn ahead came up out of the night
with startling distinctness. The signal
was against the south-bound express,
but the train swept past the astonished
man in chargé of the signal-box with a
roar and a rattle that blanched the
colour from his checks, for he knew
that the express was out of control.

He flew -to the signal telephone and

honed the disastrous tidings ahead,
?mpmg against hope that the goods
train would be diverted from the main
ling in time to avoid the disaster in its
woke. But it was a forlorn hope. He
knew just as well as did the fireman
and driver of the runaway train that a
crazsh was inevitable,

The south-bound express was thunder-
ing down tha sharp gradient at a
tertifying pace. The driver had cut off
the steam, but it scemed to make little
difference. It was only a question of
minukés now, unless the driver of the
goods train ahead realised his l?enl' and
plied all the steam he could in o
desperate attempt to reach the points in
time.

Passengers in the express instinctively
know that something was wrong, ‘fm.'
the' carriages were swaying and rocking
from side to side in an alarming man-
ner. And then came o terrifying crash
and & rushing of steam as the engine
of the express drove through the tail
truck of the goods train like driving
through ‘matchwood. A shock ran right
through the carriages of the oexpress,
followed by the clashing and tearing of
wheels as the carriages left the rails. In
a moment all was pandemonium.

Cries mingled piteonsly with the
erashing of breaking glass, of torn wood-
work, of mangled ironwork. The
engine of the.express had telescoped its
wav throngh three trucks of the goods
train ahead, and was now Iying on its
side, belching steam and smoke, a
tangled, sorry mass of stecl.

Tha cavriages in its woke lay piled
up ono upon the other, inextricably
mixed, and over them rogse a dancing
Aame and o cloud of smeoke. In two
mimtez the first three carriages of the
southbound express wore afire.  From
thoe rear of the train came the torrificd
passengers, eager and willing to give
overy assistance in thoe work of resoue,
despife thoir own Inmaries, But their
task was a difficult one. '

From amidst the piles of wreckage
1zsucd the moans of the sufferers, and
from beneath the third ecarriage, which
was now a blazing furnace of twisted
steel and buckled woodwork, izsued a
cery that picreed the heart of everyono
who heard it.

“Help! I'm burning alive! Oh!
Help ™

Then silence.

But one young wan broke from the
group of horrified passongers and ad-
vanced wnpon that secthing masz of
burning destruction. Regardless of the
flawnes he moved onward. His keen
voung eves had sighted the moving

limb of a man pinned beneath the
wrockege of the wall of the compart-
ment. And with a bound he grasped
hold of that limb with one hand, whilst
with the other he tore frenziedly at the
blazing woodwork and tossed it clear.

1t was a slow éﬂb and the gallant young

rescuer was badly mangled and burnt
himself before his task was done. But
El;mer perseverance carried him through,
I'he wreckage cntangling the stricken
man bencath him was dragged clear
mmuﬁh at last to allow of a gﬂd}' being
pulled througl it.

And other passengera, seeing now
that there was a sporting chance of
saving a human life, rushed forward
and lent a hand. Slowly, so slowly that
it seemed an agony of time, the victim
of the blazing carriage was dragged
clear.

The clothes were burnt from his un-
consctons body. That he was badly
injured was obvious at & glance, and
with solemn gentleness the party laid him
down on the embankment and did what
they could for him.

Medical assistance was rushed to the
scene of the disaster as fast as telephone
and motor-car could summon it, and
with the rest of the wvietims of that
catastrophe the unconscious passenger
was hurried off to the nearest hospital.
There was, of course. nothing in the
way of documentary evidence to
identify him, for his clothes only hung
upon him in threads, Evon his foatures
wera burnt and distorted so as to be of
little help in this dificult task of
1d][:~;nhﬁj;:a.tiﬂn.

ut he was that same gentleman who
had bought a ne-.t‘ﬁpaptrm;f the boy in
Corporation Strest—the man who had
made such energetic efforts to catch
that particular southbound train; who
had congratulated himself upon catch-

g it.
'H
Turville put the guestion to
Curly Taylor at breakfast
next morning as he helped his young
mazter to coffeo.

“Are yvou roferring to the railway
smash I asked Curly, looking up from
his paper.

“No, sir,” said Turville, * Not that
that isn't terrible news,” he added.
shaking hiz head sorrowingly. “But I
was referring to something nearer at
hand.”

“You are talking in riddles,” said
Curly. :

“Then you haven't heard that Mister
Speedlow  has  bought out  Mister

: Ehnlm and the other directors of the
c u -JJ‘

“What ¥ Curlr nearly dropped his
breakfast-cup in his agitation. “Are
vou sure " =

“Only teo sure,"” muttered Turrille,
with =8 frightened glance over his
shoulder. “The Langsdale directors
came here last might, and the whole
deal was fixed uq. I—er—overheard

Miz

The Evidence !

:‘L"'L_-"E.; you heard the news,
sir T

Speedlow—ahem ! —Mister Speadlow
crowing about it to his precious friends
from Oxford.”

Curly’s face was a picture of woe and
consternation.

“But that means the break-up of
Langzdale football,” he said.

“That was done, sir. if I might say
g0 in all respect, when the directorship
passed from the old master's hands into

Printod and published every Monday by the Propriotors, The Amalgamated Press (1922), Lid,, The Fleetway House, Farvinpdon Street, London, E.C.4.

Advertisemnent offiooe: Tho Flestway
rates: Inland and Abroad, 1¥s. per annum; Ba,

House, Farringdon Street, Londoh,

E.C.4,

, Tor aix monihr., 80le ageuts for South Africa:

Eezistared for transmission by Canadian-
The Central News Agency, Ltd. Sole r-%rg.n for

agazine Post. Subecription

Australic and New Zealasnd: Mesars. Gordon & Goteh, Lid,; and for Canada: The Imperial Hews 0d., Lid. (Canada).—Hatdrday, March 6th, 1



EVERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPEMNCE.

21

those of his nephew., Ah, if only you
had come into the fortune, Mister_
LCurly, We should have had a different
tale to tell™

Young Taylor thought of the missin
will which Ferrers Locke allﬂgeﬁ
proved the Rookery and ell Marchant
Taylor's money to be his just nherit-
ance and a Hf:{riing spasny of bitterness
against an unkind fate took hold of
him,  But his youthful spirits soon
balanced the momentary depression.

“¥You must be mistaken,” he said to
Turville at lust. *“Even Speedlow
wouldn't go as far s that.” '

“As far as that?” echoed the old
manservant. “It's my firm' belief that
he means to destroy Langsdale football
for gond,™ ]

“But he will lose money in such an
event?” retorted Curly Taylor. * And
cousttn  Speedlow,  remember, loves
monecy. ™

“But he loves revenge, too,” came
ihe answer. "I'm an older man than
vou, sir, begging your pardon,” added
Turville, ".ﬂu.nu{'i7 it strikes me ‘that
Speedlow doesn't care o rap bow much
moncy he loses over Langsdale football.
After all, he's a miliionaive, and a
millionaire ecan throw away a fow
thousands if he fecls a bit spiteful
against his fellow men.”

There was a certain strain of logie in
the, old servant's remarks that struck
home.

“And to think that I am bound bw
my word to ecarn my bread-and-butter
in that ruscal’s employ,” said Curly
Taylor savagely. “Bomething must be
dojic.  I'll see cotisin Speedlow and ask
him what he means by it."

“You needn't trouble !

Both Turville and young Taylor
started guiltily as that remark fell upon
their ears. They turned and «saw
Lionel Speedlow framed in the door-
way of the breakfast-room. There wes
a malignant grin on his face that deop-
ened as he saw the Auttér he had put
Turville and Curly Taylor in.

“Very gentlemanly of vou both
speak befuind my back,” he zaid,
advancing slowly inte the room, "con-
sidering that yvou both earn your bread-
and-butter from my beunty.  Still, it's
no more than I expect from you, cousin
Riehard. And as for wou, Turville,
consider vourzelf no longer in my
nn\P]ﬂy, s

“And right pleased so to consider my-
sell 1" exclaimed Turville, with some
heat. “I'd lose all respeft far mysclf
if T stayed in this house much longer.
And now that 1 am under no obligation
to you, I'll give you a picce of my
mingd "

“Don’t trouble!” vawned Specdlow,
“Your voice irritates me, Turville.
wish you good-day.”

I wish you——" began Turville, and
there was no mistaking the destination
it which he desired Lionel Speedlow to
procecd, But he pulled himaurf up, at a
sign from Curly Taylor.

That youth advanced upon his cousin.

“You hound!™ he rapped * How
dare you lake a petiy revenge upon a
harmless servant! He's been working
in this house for thirty odd vears, and
yvet you would send him out '™

“I have no further wuse for 'him."
said Speedlow languidly.  *“His voice
worries almost as much az yeurs does.”™

"“"You cad!” exclaimed Curly
heatedly. “1'd like to see you stripped
of all your money., I'd like to turn you
loose amongst the Lavgsdale folk—"

m'

“Ah, 1t's the money ! langhed Speed.
low. " Perhaps you wish it had eyme
to you, eh ¥

“ Perhaps some of 1t will,” said Curl

recklessly, thinking just then of the will
that had yet to be difcovered.
. "Bo yau would give yourself away
in  advance, my young hotheaded
cousin,” said Speedlow, his ayes gleam-
ing strangely. “You have burglaridus
instinets. Aim: I shall have to keep
my leose change under lock and key.
And perhaps I'd better remove the tak-
ings of yesterday's game from the
offices at the club belore you do some-
thing rash, ah

“Don't talk such
replied Curly.

- I'm not talking rot,” zaid Speedlow.
“You know foo much about the elub
offices for myv liking. I shall certainly
have the takings vemoved from the
club sale without delay. Thompson”™

confonnded rot!

he added, with a glance over his
shoulder.

At the word a stockily-Luilt in-
dividual strode into the raocm, e was

attired in servant’s livery, which was
imncidentally the most prepossessing part
about his whole appearance.

Curly Taylor and - Turville looked
astonizshed at ihis ntw arrival to the
Rookery.

“My new butler-valet,” said Speed.
low grandileguently. "“Thompson, you
doubtless heard what my cousin had to
2av just now i

“ BEvery word, sir)”" answered Themp-
Fon respectiully. : .

“"Yery good. You will. 1 hope, have
no cause to remcember it, but really
there is no knowing what my hotheaded
consin will de.” '

Although there was an air of banter
fthrown wnto the words, Cuarly Tavior
conld not help but note the underlving
significance.

“Why, you_cad,” he began, his fisis
working -with  lhis  emotion.  “Whr
don't you say what you mean straight
out? What are vou driving at?”

“1 am driving at nothing,” replied
Speedlow, albeit thore was a crafty
gleam in his eve. * But, really, cousin,
vou z2ee how a few words spoken in the
heat of the moment may place anyone
in an awkward hole. Why. you are red
with confusion. One would almost say
that you had helped vourself to the
contents of the c!uE safe already.”

But that was more than flesh and
blood could stand., With & ¢ry of rage
Ciirly leapt upon his cousin and seized
him round the throat in a savage grip.

“Yon insinvating cad!” he hissed.
“I'd like to choke the vile words back
into your throat [™

“Thompson—"" gasped Speedlow,

But there was no need to summon
the new butler-valet. Perbaps with an
idea of ingratiating himsell into his
master's good books at an early oppor-
tunity, he rushed forward, and with
scant ceremony dragged Cuorly Taylor
from his cousin.

“Thank wou, Thompson panted
Speedlow, fingering hiz neck tenderly.

" "The beastly yuthan. Just -hold him
for a moment until he cools down!™

Speedlow’s glance suddenly resled on
Turville, and it seemed to envage him.
. “Get out, you old. fgol!” he ex-
claimed—"get out! If I see your ugly
face inside this house in twenty minutes’
time I'll have yon Aung out! Your
money " he added, as Turville seemod
about to speak. ** Here, take it!*

He tossed a five-pound note across
the room with & gesture of contempt.

Turville stﬂupr:‘fe and picked it up.

jik

“I'll take it,” he saud, and his voice
broke = Ht.ti-&.' “MNot becausa I'm =o
paor, for I've been & thrifty man, but
because it isn't your money.  If it were
ifclur mioney I'd fling~it -back in ycur
ace | _

For a moment Speedlow aprpeared
startled.

“What do you mean?”

“I'mean this,” said Turville firmly.
“This money is what my late master
earned by hard-working, honest toil—
money that would have gone  to Mr.
Taylor thera if the old man had only
known as much about you when he
made the will az T know about you
now. "

" And with that Turville stamped out
of the room. I

Speedlow’s face was & study in
changing emotions as he watched him
go.* Ho had lived on the brink of a
volcane since he had intercepted that
mysterious mmissive addressed to  his
cousin, And for one fleeting moment
Speedlow had imagined that Turville
knew something.

But the ekpression on Speedlow's
face did not pass Curly ‘Taylor un-
heeded. He read the full story there,
and was tempted to accuze his ecousin
there and then. But to do so he
realised, jnst in time, would be to play
inte his FKands. He would deny all
knowledge of the anonymous letter, and
it would be & difficult matter indeed to
convince anyone in anthority that he
had intercepted it and almost wholly
deastroyed it. With so much at stake
it would take even more than the bare
word of Ferrers Locke and the burnt
fragment of the letter in his-possassion
to convince a number of legal gintle-
men that the whole thing was anything
but & hoax.

And Curly had other E'E:inga to think
of at that moment, for he glimpsed tho
stalwart higure of Inspector Towley
trudging uwp the drive. . :

Speadlow  caught his  glance, and
Em‘:md through tho window of the

reakfast-room himself. His face was
turned from the view of Curly Taylor—
& circumstance that permitted a gloat-
ing smile to cross it as the inspector
drew nearer. One.might almost sa
that Speedlow was expecting the officia
gentleman. : .

Thompson detached himself from the
side of Curly Taylor as there camé a
violent summons at the door-bell.

He returned a moment later with
Ing‘pevtur Towley at his hecls. ,

“Good-morning, inspector!” greeted
spoad low,

But Inspector Towley was evidently
labouring under the stress of something
pretty exciting in police circles, for he

. uttered no greeting in reply, but came

down at once to brass tacks.

“Mr. Specdlow,” he began, in his
best official manner, “I have to inform
you that the club offices of.the Langs-
dale Wanderers were broken into
during the night by some person or
PET3ONE UNKNOW fm——"

Curly Taylor almost jumped clear of
the Alcor as he listened to the inspoetor's
words, for Speedlow’s remarks of a few
moments’ back came home to him with
startling vividness. Instinctively, ha
felt that something was in the wind—
something directed against him.

(What's in stare for young Curly now,
boye? Mind you reml wnext week's
thrilling instalment of this umminm‘l
serinl.) :

THE MAGKET meﬁv.—l‘i.n. ‘EHE
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**AT HOME WITH THE GUNNERS"—BY *'PAUL PRY,” OUR TRAVELLING CORRESPONDENT—NEXT WEEK!

By “ REFEREE."”

OT by any stretch of imagination
could you call Ashion-io-Makerfleld
a big place; oot by any stretch

could you call it an important place
—-at least, in sn jodustrinl econpection. But
in n football sense you might eall It Im-
portant; fto some fervid fams It is wery
important Indeed. Why? Becaure Ashton-
in-Makerfieid, which your gazetteer will tell
you s in Lancashire, was the birthplaoce of
our o mod 'Elfllil‘]: Robert Kelly.

Now, footer fan or not, everybody has
licard of Bob. If you ever pick up o news-
rum:r at ol you couldo't possibly  help
waring  obout hima  Such  headlives as
“ Relly Saves the Game,”” *““*Kelly Gets o
Het-triek,’ * Kelly's Drililunce,* and #o on,
compel attention by the frequency with
which they are always occurring. Never for
any great length of time is our Robert out
af the limelight.

Fur Kelly, as an Inside-rlght; Is one of the
repbest  things  that  ever happened in
‘nglish foothall. Harring, perbaps, Huchan,
of the Arsenal, I would call bLim the
greatest,  This  view, appareatly, I8 calse
shared by the Internatiopal Belection Com-
mittee, substantial support of which will be
foond in the list of DBob EKelly's honours
herewlth appeuded. ;

And not only as an ineide-right is Eelly a
great forward. Me is equally at home in
uther positions. With Nurnley he occupied
every position Im the forward line at one
time or anpother, amnd proved himeell =
brilliant success in each. As  inside and
outside right he has played for his country,
and in each position has given the maximum
amount of satisfaction. Could avylhing I
might say speak more glowingly than this
of hiz versatile brilliance? 1 think not. A
man who in five short years has collected
eleven Intermational caps, has zeven times
Tt?h‘:tl:nlcd the Foolball League, and “has
alned sundry other honours requires little
ﬂﬂ?ﬂl‘lﬂ from the pen of such a poor scribe
3 B

Examiniog his history, we find mare than
a hint of romance in his rise to fame. Bome-
where about the middle of November, 1885,
Kelly wos borm in this fown of Asbton-in-
Makerfield, and after sundry schoolboy oot
bull experiences diilted into the rohks of
3t. Helvge Town F.C., where he settled down
ag an ipside-left. It was here that, hy his
sterling play, he attrocted the attention of
zeveral well-known English League clubs,

Most notuble among them were IPreston
North End and Burnley. Preston, having
tuken Tull stock of him, were seized by an
ambition to place him wapon their playing
strength, and made an offer of £200 to sign
lilin on, In those dayi—thiz was in 1015—
£900 waus a lol to pay for o junior who had
never distingueished hiniself in sémior com-
pany, &0 you will ees that 1 am not bouguet-
tiog Robert unduly when 1 say that he wos
hrilliant cven at that early age. =Et. Helens
were templed Lo cloge with the ofer—would
have done probably  had not Burnley
appeared on the scene. And Burnley, every
bt s ambitlous as Preston to seeure the
services of young Robert, came forward with
an even Iarger offer,

KWow St. Helens give pausd, Tob, as
Freston were fvst in the fleld, it was only
Playing ihe game to let Preston know what
was nfont,  Preston were informed, put
anather £25 on the original sum, whereat
Burnley capped It by another £3), And &n
it camo about that, for a fee of £276, Mob
was transferred to the club which hag it
beadguarters at Turl Moor.

Perhaps at that time the, Burnleyites felt

Tae MacyreT Linnany.—No, 943,
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that they had paid through the pose for an
unkoown junior. [ say perhaps—it is pure
hazard on my part—but, if so, how gratifled
with their bargain must they bave been.
Dob joined Burnley on November 1st, 1013,
and left them last December to go to Bon-
derland., His value to the clubh during that
time repaid Burnley & thousand times over
for the sum expended opon him, and if he
had left with a free transfer in his pocket
Lthey would still have had the bhalawce on
the right side. DBut Bob did not leave with
n free transfer. His fee, It i3 sald, broke
the record, congidering that it ranged in the
neighbourhood of £06,500 to £7.000. Joest
think of that! TInm the first place Burnley
paid £275 for him; [ollowing that Robh gave
seven =easons of bis best, and s:zsisted the
vlub to win the Cop and create the splendid
record of 1920:1; Aonlly he was tronsferred
Tor £¢,500,

As 1 have sald, Kelly lelt Et. Helens as
an inglde-left, and as an inside-left Burnley
perseversd with him, But not long did he
remain in that peosition, for soon le waos
given a place at inzide-right, and after that
at centre-forward., He pleaged in every poel-
tlon, 0 much ea, Indeéd, that Duornley at
oiee realised they had found a forward jewe]
whoza verzsatility would enable him to play
in any position. And wery shortly emer-
geney compelled his club to play him as an
outside-right. Here again he dazsled.

But as an iyside-right he finally setiled
down for Burnley, and In that position made

n name for Lbmaclf. Though he was &
member of the team that won the l:‘;f In
1913-14, he did wot play in the nal,

slthough bhe had the satiz{action that scason
af helping his elub 4o win promotion from
the Second to the First Division. In man

;rn}'s. however, the senzon of 1920-21 was his
it

It will be remembered that Dornley made
fonthall history that year. They won the
First Division championship with a clear
fend of fAve points from Manchester City,
and o winning it ereated a record, inazmuch
as they played a sequence of thirty Lengue
F:lmea without once being defeated. The
nipiration of the forward line that carried
Burnley to sueli an achievement was Bob
Eelly, who thereby won his first League
championship medal. In addition to  this,
howarer, ha helped England to win the Inter-
national champlopship by appearing In every
Internationnl mateh, -

It 15 questioned in some quartera whether
the expenze Bunderland have entailed o
securing Bob is juspifed, seeing thet bis age
for a fouthaller i3 &0 advanced. 1 think the
best answer to0 that lies inm Kelly's perform.
ances sinee he heas been with his new cluh,
for, despiie hiz years, hie iz showing that he
Is asz pood, if not better, than ever he has
Loen. =

Yez, T think Boh s worlh it. He would
be worth It if only for his goal-shooting
ability of which be has alresdy  glven
evidence. His record—whicl, perbaps, is the
mist entertaining of all reading in conpes-
tion with this player—is as follows :

INTERNATIONALE,
1020.21.22.853.95 —For England v. Scoiland.
102]1-22-25.—Far England v. Wales,
1881-84-25.~For England v, Treland,

Tatal 11.

TrRIiL Mavcirs,
1021 (), 1022 (2), 1025. Teotal J.

IXTER-LEAGVE.
1020-01 532405, v, Henttizh Leapue.
103425 —y. Irish Leapue,

about thr Cup com-

peotition s that we should
only be suyrprised when tho
expoected happens. The whole
history of the trophy is simply
studded with what can only be
regarded ns staggering results :
of unexpected  SUCCCESES and
equally surprising follures. In
these notea I shall not even make
suy pretence of recalling all the
amazing rosults — the nine-day

ERHAPS the truest thi
«whiceli has ever been snl

NINE-DAY ‘VONDERS!

Amazing Cup-tie Results that
have startled the world.

SAM CHeDGZOY,

thae famous -ﬁ'ﬂﬂm TERER,

the seasiders a fairdy blg sum to
pln.y the game at Bromall Loane,
The money was accepted by the
Blackpool elub, and the game
wia duoly played at Sheffcld,
It ended in a vietory for Black-
pool — o nine-days'  wonder
which mnst hove been  con-
eldercd about the best joke in
the hidgtory of foothall, Blck-
pool have done rirprising things
gince then, and even lnst season
proved one of thie dork horses in
the campalgn by going to the
fourth romnd ere belng defeated,

By

:n"nml{'r games — which  have

i

amd in thelr run the eeasidera

even in my ime as —
I

yer, but I shall just refer

to one or two surprizing euccessca which come readily
to mind. The followers of football with good memorles
will not be surprised when 1 single out for special
mentlon & fArst round game in which Eveorton were
concerned. It was ‘s result over which the world
outside Liverpool doubiless lsughed, and though It was
no langhing matter for us at the time, we can now look
back on it and smile, I refer to the day wher the Crystal
Palace team came to Goodison Park, ond beat Everton
by six goals to none,

A First-Class Rout.

It was-in the fArst round of 1022, and the Palace were
then a Becond Divislon team.
to mect them at Goodison Park It certainly looked a very

rr—

Weat Ham Unfted affcr bhelug
to London,

When T was in Blackburn reeently, talking owver old
Hmes with o supporter of the Rovers, he recalled another
of these nine-day wonder games.
days of the War, and the Rovers were ealled upon to visit
Swansca, them practieally unknown az a power Inm the
foothall world.
League Second Division.
vietory for Blackburn Hovers which everybody expected,
the Laneastrinns were beaten
y how, & few vears back, Worksop Town were colled

When we worn drawn [ boo
qun to @0 to Totienham In the first round to meet the

dendt the knoek-out bBlow  fo
called upon to travel

David and Goliath.

Thiz was In the enrly

I belleva they were in the Southern
But instead of the run-awn

1=0., We all recpll

mighty Hotspur. This did indeced kook

B0 thlnf for us, and 1 reeall on the
morning of the mateh one of the writers
in the dally mpemmagﬁurmtl forgets
ting everything he ew  mbout the
Cup—declared that the Palace would be
heky §f they got away with lesa thau
five goals scorcd against them, Alas,
the boot wns on the other Teg! One by
one the Palace ﬂ*'l np the goals against
us untll they had chalked wp half o

dozen, We could not even score from o
penalty kick,
A Cheap Team.

F In econnection  with that nine-day
wonder game, there 18 an  execellent
story told, which ouzht to be troe even
if it i=n't. The Everlon team, which
fwine gnowed under that day by the pace
and energy of the Palace, was an
| expensive one, having cost quite a lot of
money in tran=lers.  After the mateh
bwas over thers was—eo the stor BO0s—
La man selling pleture postea of the
Everton toam. And thia Is how ho was

n casg of thoe buiterfy on the wheoel,
but David steod up to Golinth and
forced a goalless draw, Just to emphasise
how amazing such a result was, the
Bpurs scored nine goals In the replay.
There i3 one thing to be sald a
results of this kKindl—which can be multi-
plicd almost withont end—that they do
the lowly, straggll club  more
than they ean possibly do the bigger
clubs hnrm,

A Wonderful Dark Horse Run.

Proctienlly every season wo gob some
club meeting with o sarprising  amount
of sueeess o the knoek-oub eoanpetition,
and to me It I3 alwoys & [onsclneting
pastime to try to pick out the probalile
dark horse, On this Une there hiave
heen  few  more sarprising things In
recent years than the snceess of Charlton
Athletic In 1023, In the firet ronnd
this Southern Thivd side had to go to
Manchester to play the L‘Iti.'. They

]

trying to dispose of his *° wares.” ** Hero
Lyvon are, gentlemwen ! The whole of the

erton leam on & ﬂgc-uu:m liis
moring it was worth twenty thoussand ponnds !
| can now have it for twopcmeel™
about oor worth in the eyea of our sup
regard to the feclings of the players I will leave them to | o
vonr Imagination. n

A Good Joke—Ifor Blackpool.

I have often heard tell how, some years before the War,
when the *' sale ™ of g:murui rights was not uncommon
jha.t Ehefield United, drawn to play at Elackpool, offered

' i
' WHAT MANCHESTER CITY FOOTBALL ‘s

i B A

“mt o in the thind round they
I suppose that was SAlbion, who were-eonsidered faveurites for the troph
rters, and Injat the time.
it thres il:f{!l: favonred First Division teams, amd though
[

wnder to Bolton Wan-

dhere the evenfunl

‘Ehey m:lé;’-"-w &ﬂ
made overybody eit
up and take notice.

ROUND LOOKS LIKE FROM THE AIR!

winners,

[Repradoesd bir perniisaion of derofilma Limited,

trivmplrsl  there by two goals to ono
to startle the world, In” the  secand
round they beat Preston North End, and
incked ont West Bromwich

It was o wonderful performance to knoe

the Chariton club had  to  knuckle

!

HIZ Iz what might be called the
Internationsl part of the seazon—
the time when the foothallers of the
wvarfous countries who are showing

good form look anxiously to see - if their
numes appear among the chiosen. We may
Lake it for granted that It i the ambition
of every fooiballer to be considered thie hest
in hia ftion at the mowent, and that is
what International selection really means.
The honour is certainly much more to the
average footballer than the fve-pound note
which he gets for playing in these hig
matehes, and I have even known footballers
who @msked If they could have a special
medal to commemorate their cholea iustead
of ihe five pounds.

But while it is true that, ut-rlr:ttzeapnnh-
ing, the honours should go to & best
players of each country in each seasoh, there
is no getting behind the fact that there I!-.
a certain amoont of luek attached to selee.
tion. Let me explain what I mean. ‘The
members of the International Selection Com-
miltbecs of the warlous countries make a
habit of attending certain games to watch
the players whom, according to rédpute, seem
“urﬂf of consideration for caps. Now, it
muy well happen that on. the day when a
certain player is being watched he falls to
reproduce his best form, and In thiz con-
pection 1 alwaxe think It Iz a mistake to
let a player know when the selectors are
present at bls mateh.

It has often happened, too, that a player
las been unlucky in other ways when being
watched., [ recall a particular eise of a
right half-back. ©On the day the English
selectors went to fec this player circnm-
stances necessitated him being moved to the
centre-hall position in his team, and natur
ally in this strange berth he did not shine
ad well as he would undoubtedly have done
in his accustomed place. So he didn't get
A Cap.

Just as it Is true that some players misa
caps most unluckily, so do other players get
them in & fortunate way; they take the
eve of Lthe selectors just at the time when
g playver for their particular position I8
wanted. A couple of years ago the Englich
selectors  surprised gverybody bﬁ' choosing
Charles Hpencer, of Neweastle Unlted, for
the centre-hall position ogoinst Scotland.
This was how he came to be chosen. Two
days before the seleclion wos to take place
members of the Committée which does this
work attended a big mateh In which
Spcncer was engaged., They didn't go to see
Spencer, but some other players. Now, it
happened that Spencer played an ahzolutel
ingpired game, In which everything came off*
for him, and natarally he so took the eye
that he was chosen In due course, much, as
he told me himsell, to his own surprise, I
do not agrea with thiz idea of chonsing a
man on the strength of one display. Dut
there yop are.

The Iuck part of -the cap business alsg
applies in other directions. A very good
fonthaller may happen to be playing in the
saine positlon ms that cccupied by & super-
lative man of another clob. At the present
mament, for instance, what chance & there
for any Inside-left of Fogland gelting n cap
in front of Billy Walker, of Aston Villa—
perhaps the only player st the moment in
the counbry who can be gald to stand out

o far above his collengues oz to choose

himsell? And it is quite certain that, good

WHAT IT MEANS TO PLAY FOR ONE’S COUNTRY!
By “INTERNATIONAL,”

though many young English goalkeepers may
Ga at the moment, little consideration can
be given to other tham Ted Taylor, of Huod-
dersfleld Town, and Dick Pym, of Bolton
Wanderers.

Mention of Pym also reminds me that a
player needs to be with what is called a
“ fushiopable * club belore he [s seen apd
consequently plcked. Pym was just as good
a goalkeeper when he was with Exeter City
ns he is mow at Bolton, but he never got
any caps while he was with the compara-
tively obscure Southern side; and he told
me himsell that his blg reason for leaving
Exeter was to get into a club whera there
would be a real chance of his abilities being
recognised. You gee, Fym wanted a cap, as
does every other footballer worthy of hia

salt.

It should not be ~].11'u:|.:ll'h‘.~1‘l that caps are
only awarded to the older and more experi-
enced playvers. There was once o centre-
forwird of Bheffield United named Brown
whe played for his country at the age of
eighteen; and Ales Jackson, the present
outside-right of Huddersfield Town, played
for Scotland in all ber International mate
last sensonm, although he was only twenty
years of age. Another Iad who had one
wonderful season was Jimmy Dimmock, of
the Spuors. In his twenty-first ¥ear he
Mayed for England against Scotland, and in
the same season geored the goal by which
Tottenham Hotspur beat  Wolverhampton
Wianderers In the Cup Final, There can ba
few who have reallsed such ambitious
drenma,

Dimmock is an outside-deft; and another
who plays in the same position who gained
speedy recognition (s Fred Tunstall, of
asheffield United. Within & few months of
glgning-on  for the Bheffield eclub, Tun-
stall was playing for England, and was well
worthy of the honour, foo.

Thera was a time, not so long ago, when
England’s full-backs chose themselves. Season
after eeasom Bob Crompton, of Blackborn
lRovers, and Jesze Pennington, of West Brom-
wich Alblon, were picked almost automatic-
ally. ere was no chance for anybody else
to play full-back for England in those days;
hut the chance camie when they both fell
out, and one of tha men who was certainly
“in" when opportunity knocked at his door
wan Bam Wadsworth, the left-back of Hud-
dersfield Town,

Here iz a curious thing about Wadsworth
which perbaps you didn't know., He used fo
be & forward, and one day when his team
wag hard up for & full-back Sam was azked
if e wonld play in that position. He shid
he didn’t want to do so, but If there was
nobody else he would do his best. And the
best of Wadsworth was go good that from
that doy to this he has been a full-hack,
and, as many a will tell you, without
a superior in his particular department.

I have often heard It argued that, in view
of the faet that all players ar® so keen
to get International cape, the honours
should §o round, and that a player who has
been chosen a Few times should be dropped
to let in somebody else. 1 don't agree with
this Idea at all. Tha pride in o cap arises
from the knowledge that the player chosen
is congldered the best. It would be an empty
gort of honour if this or that man Ppla
gimply becauss tha honours wers ng
ToUnds



