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Write to him wheén you arg in

A stamped and addresaed envelope will ensure a speedy reply.

Latters should be addressed: The Editor, THE MAGHET LIBRARY, The Amalgamated
Prags (1922), Lid., The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

BY DAVID GOODWIN.

HOSE three words always set the
pulses leaping, for 1 doubt whether
there [z a bigger lavourlte in -the
story-writing world than David

Goedwin. His yarps always strike the happy
ehord ;. they are easily followed, and carry
with them a fine sentiment thoroughly in
heeping with the particular theme be wizhes
to develop.  Now, Magnetites have continu-
ally asked me for a David Goodwin story,
and, as I have sald in the past, it's my job
to satisfy you fellows. There's a.anE"m bea
a David Goodwin story—n serlal, in fact—
for I have already got Into touch with this
celebrated author, and asked him to give
o8 something from hia pen. How's that?
Eeep your peepers open! Next week’s Chat
will give you further particulars.

A PLASTERING PUIILE.
A Madser pal who has gone Into the
E:.ﬁh:riu,g business asks me what might be
course in the followlng circumstances, He
bas learped the trade from anm old Iriend,
bat the latter has only & small jobbing work
at present. Would it be best to lpok out
for a bigger job g0 a5 to learn more? I
think my chum will be better advised if he
sticka to the man who has seen him through
o far, Johs af wall-patehing, ete., are all
right, and new chances come along to a
worker like my chum's employer has proved
himeell to be.

A L ER FROM " BOB.™

beat thanks go to this correspondent
for hia imteresting letter. After pointing out
that the Micower is the Snest ‘fmper Boing—
with which, naturally, I heartily agree—my
corredpondent says, " Could you fell me a
way to get lopger wind?'' * Bob ' should
prectise the regular hf-&ilthil‘l?l exercises at
the open window the moment be springs oub
of bed. He would also find the Sandow
exerciser a sound imvestment. Plenty «of
fresh nir and exercise—that includes his
sport—plain lving, and regular hours will
aceomplish wonders, ** Bob,” old chum. Get
busy [ :

"OYMNIC.!

I have received a very fine leiter from a
reader who styles himsell * Cynpic.” He's
not really & evole—not o bit of it! Buot
he’s got his head screwed on right, and his
eriticism of the MisNeT shows that he must
hava read our old paper pretty thoroughly
to arrlva at the conclusions he does. He
rather imagined that-I would shove his
letter of criticism into the wastepaper-
basket, or else refer to it In my Chat as
& plece of unmitigated cheek. Why, I can's
pay. Please, you chaps, don't Tum AWAY
with the idea that the only letters I like
ta reand from Foom are those speaking highly
of the Mionsr. Believe me, 'tis “Ti helplul
indeed to receive letters from such people
a8 *“ Cynie,” even although I might not agree
withh all he sava. If ¥ don"t agree with him,
it doesn't mean that we are going to fall
ogb apnd slang each other. Hemember,
everyone i entitled to his opinion. I have
written fo **Cynie,” so there isJditile need
for me to air his views here.

1 EXTINCT ANIMALS."

A loyal chum from Oxford wants to know
where e can obtain a4 book, entitled
“ BExtinet Animals,” which Is by Ray
Lankeater. I should think his newsagent wiil
ba pheazed to put an order throongh for him.
The book in question is published by Con-
stable, and is priced at five shillings.
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THE GREYFRIARS CADET CORPS.

A reader, who.signs himself W. K., wants
t> konow If there iz o cadeb corps at Grey-
frigrz. If there Iz, he goes on to say, will
I ask Mr. Richards to deal with the cadets
when he writes his next story of Greyfriars?
Firat, let me say that there iz a cadet corps.
Eecondly, I will forward the suggestion to
Mr. Richards; but, of coursze, It i3 impos-
gible for me to Euarantﬂ that his next story
will be o cadet story.
spondent gets nls wish gratified at a later
date, I am sure he will be content to let
It go at that. Many thanks for the sugges-
tion, W, K., aod please give my best wishes
to your chums. :

Far Next Monday.

“ PEDRILLO OF QREYFRIARS!"
By Frank Richards,

This will make the second story im the
fine schoal and circus series your favourite
author has just embarked upom. With the
firet of this series now in front of you chaps,
you will, I feel sure, be impatient for next
Monday to come roand. And No.o 2, my
chums, beate story No. 1. Mind you read it!

HTHE CASE OF THE LANGEDALE
WANDERERS 1"

Wa are getting near the eud of this
amazing foothall and detective serial, huot
there are beaps of surprizes in store belore
the curtaln finally rings down. Magnetites
must not miss a line of next week's instal-
ment, as it has a strong bearing on develop-
ments in the last chapters of the ¥aro.

SPECIAL CUP SEMI-FINAL NUMBER !
Harry Wharton's Supplement is_rightly
labelled a apecial Cup Semi-Final Number,

Btill, if my corres,

 WRITE TO YOUR EDITOR ABOUT IT!

and at this particular sensom of the year
it comes as an unusaally Intercsting feature.
Mind you read it, boys!

TWENTY,] TOPPING TABLE FOOT-
BEALL QAMES!

Last week I gave you full instructions on
how to win one of these fascinating table
gamea, and for the benefit of readers who
missed thiz announcement I will repeat the
offer in detail. All you have to do is to
send fn a “par¥--mot more than three
hundred words in length—describing any
incident which you consider interesting, seen
ar heard on the foothall ground. MNow, thia
js delightfully simple; one can hardly call it
a competition, as it is within the reach of
everyone. For the best twenty efforts sent
in each week I am gnlu# to award twenty
topping table games. he pleture helow
gives you an idea of the game. Xote the
miniature footer hoots attached to the
fingers of the hand. Practically the samé
tricks and movements as played on a proper
foothall field apply to this table game.
Theres a football, there are two zides, there
are the footer hoots. What more would you
have! Now pile in with those pars; you
can send in a3 many as you like, All efforta
must be addressed “ Pars,” No. 3, The
MAgNET LIBRARY, Gough House, Gough Square,
Landon, E.C. 4. St

Your Editor reserves the right to puhlish
any prizewinning paragraph. XNow get busyl

“ THE TAMING OF HARRY
WHARTOMN I ™ ,

H. ¥. asks me to publish a special story
in the " Schoolboys” Own Library  abouot
the early adventures of Harry arton. I
recommend  Hustling Ned,” or whatever
H. N. may stand for, to make a bee-line for
the newsagent’s,” and get a copy of No. 10
of the ' Schoolboys' Own Library.” If he
does, he will find that It contains exactly
what he §s looking for. Should his news-
agent, however, be “sold out " of this par-
tieular number, my chum ¢an obtain a copy
from our * Back Number Dept.,' Bear .'HIGE.
Farringden Strect, London, E.C, 4, by send
ing fivepence in stamps, which includes
postapge. It is always a pleasore to be able
to tell anyone where he can discover what
he wants. Pretty nearly every in this
iddy old world i out on the prow seeking
ﬁ:r something. Some people don't  really
know what they are in quest of, and if they
found It they wounld still be” peevish. But
here it is different. My trusty Bermond
pal will, I feel certain, he thoroughly well
satisfled with this magnificent yarn, *“ The
Taming of Harry Wharton!” And thats

that!
m YOUR EDITOR.
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Full particwlars of how 1o win one of these novel table foothall games ars given above,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Remove on the Warpath !

13 {0 arms!”

“What?"

ik Eh ?!!

Bob Cherry had opened the
door of Study No, 1 in the Remove, by
the. simple expedient of jamming a
heavy boot agninst it.

The door flew open with a sudden
crash, and Harry Wharton and Frank
Nugent jumped simultaneously.

Bob grinned cheerily into the study.

“To arms!" he repeated dramatically.

“What the thump—"

‘Fathead !”

“The Remove has been insulted,'
said Bob, “The prestige of the giddy
Form is at stake, It can only be wiped
out in blood I"

“The prestige?” asked Nugent,

“No, ass—the insult. We're gﬁing
ﬂ.l'l‘.'.lllg to the Shell passage to slay Hob.
200,

“*“What on earth
Wharton,

“Ion't I keep on telling you that he's
insulted the Remove?  Besides, it's
raining, and football is off, and a fellow
must do something.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“That's all very well, but before wo
kick up a shindy in the Shell passage,
let's know what's the row.”

“Hobson has kicked a Remove chap.™

“What did he kick him for?"

“Two or threc minutes.”

' A“!r:

“Well, what does it matter what he
kicked him for?” demanded Rohb.
“Tt's an insult fo the Form. Shell
fellows can't kick Removites, I sup-
pose, Tho least we can do is to kick
Hobson of the Shell. I think we'd
beotter wreck  hiz  study while we're
about it. These Shell felloviz are too
checky, an;.-hnw,”

"Good ! agreed Nugent,

“1 say, yvou fellows——"

*THallo, halle, hallo! Tere’s the
giddy vietim!" exelaimed Bob Cherry,
gz Ihilly Bunter blinked into the study
through lis big sprciacles,

for?" demanded

) e =

Wharton, who had jumped up, sat
down again.

“VWas Bunter the
kicked 1™

ll'il"ﬁ_:l':l
. ::Than I dare say Bunter asked for
it.

“0Oh, really, Wharton——""

“Hobson can kick Bunter as often as
he likes,” said the captain of the Re-
move. " Bunter's all the hetter for
being kicked oecasionally. Don’t we
have to kick him ourselves ¥

“¥es,” agreed Bob. ''But this is a
special occasion, According to DBunter,
Hobson kicked him for absolutely
nothing. DBesides, it's raining."”

“Hobson isn’t responsible for the
rain, I suppose, fathead "

“Well, no,” admitted DBob. * Not
exactly., Btill, a fellow does get fed-up,
hanging about waiting for the rain to
stop. A man must do something to
keep the blood circulating. And as
Hobszon has weighed in with an insult
to the Remove—="" .

“1 say, you fellows, that beast Hob-
son kicked me for |1l:rt-hil1g; at all,”" said
Bunter, blinking at the chums of Study
No. 1. "I was just walking along the
Shell passage—""

“Like a lion seoking what you might
dovour ¥ asked Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

#*No!" roared Bunter, *If you think
1 was going into IHobson's study after
his cake you're jolly well mistaken.”

“0h, my hat!”

“J never know %he had a cake. Tie-
sides, how was I to kmow that he was
in his study at all, when only ten
minutes before T had seen Lim talking
to Hoskins in the Rag !

“Go it!" grinned Nugenl.

“But there he was " said Bunter in-
dignantly, "“and he fairly jumped on
me like—like a tiger, vou know. Made
out that I was after something in his
study, though I told him T dido't know
he had a ecake™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“PBlegsmd if I ran soo
cackle at, Tle kicked me— -

“Berve you jolly well right ™

chap HHobson

anvihing (o

Ll

The first of a topping series of
School and Circus stories,
featuring the world famous
characters Harry Wharton

& Co.
By FRANK RiCHARDS,

“He slung me out of his study——"'

“And you were only walking nlong
the passage ?"

“Yes—I mean——""

“Good! Let's know what you mear
exactly,” said the' captain ng the Ea
move sarcastically,

“Ha kicked me along the passage.”

“Did he kick you hard

“Yes, jolly hard.”

“Good old Hobson !

“Why, you beast!" roared Bunte
* Look here, do you call yourself ca taé
of the Remove, and let Shell faﬁ
like

emov{

kick the Remove as much as the
And Hobson called me a
rotter 1"

“ Right on the wicket !’ said Wharton.

“DBeast ! 1 told him I'd tell yon chaps,
and he said he'd kick you all out of hi
study with pleasure.”

“Oh! Did he?"”

Wharton rose from his chair again,

“That's an insult to the Remove,™
sjaid Bob Cherry anxiously. “ Now, isn'i
1

“AwFul!” zaid Nugent, laughing,

“Of course, as a matter of fact, it
doesn’t matter if Hobson, or anybody
clse, kicks Bunter—"'

*Doesn’t iti" howled Bunter.

“Not a bit, old farty., Still, Bunter's
n Remove chap, and he who kicks
Bunter kicks the Remove, in a8 manner
of speaking.™ argued Dob Chorry, “Ii'a
a casus bellows,™

‘" A—a—a what?"

“"Latin, you know—a casus bellows—
a cause of war ™

¥ Do yon mean casus belli, fathead?*

“Very hkely,” agreed Bob. * Some-
thing of the sort, anyhow. Hobson has
practieally kicked the Remove, and as
it's raining, and there’s nothing else
to do, and a [ellow must do something,
atid the Shell are cheeky sweeps, any-
how, amd—"

“Plenty of causes of war." said Whae-
ton, laughing. * All =erene. Let's mo
up Heobson's study. After all, the Shell
call themselvos  Aliddle School, and
make ont they're not juniors like s

Tine Macxrr Lisnany.—No, 945,
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It's }_Imu that they were taken down a

ETlmt’s right,” said Bob with great
gatisfaction. “Lots of reasons for a
ghindy with the Shell, if yon only think
a minute.”

“Ha, ha, hal” :

“Ready §” Johnny Bull looked into
the study, with Hurreo Jamset Ram
Singh's dusky face grinning over his
shoulder. -

“Rendy ! grinned Bob, “I've called
these slackers to arms, Not much good
calling Bunter to arms—when there’s a
gerap on he takes to legs.”

“0h, really, Cherry——"

“(Come on!’ said Dob. ]

“The fact iz, I was jolly well ?mng tg
&)

ive Hohson a licking mysel
unter,  * Only—" = ¥
“(Coma along with us and do it," aaid
Bob, “We'll stand round. and see fair
play while you lick Hobson, and then
mop up the study. This way 1™
B
March!” -
Tha Famous Five marched, and BEally
Bunter, with an extremely uneasy ex-
pression on his fat face, marched with
them. DBunter was greﬂ.tlyrﬂxupemfed
by the high-handed proceedings of Hob-
son of tho Shell: ha wanted vengeance,
and he wanted it very much. DBut he
was guite ready to leave it in the hands
of the Famous Five. :
“Here we are,” said Bob cheerily as
the Remoavites turned into the Shell
possage irom the landing. “Come on,
Punter——  Why, hallo, halle, hallo!
Where's Dunter 2

“Foha answers where!”  chuekled
Nugent. . .
wirhe wherefulness 1= terrific!”

eliortled Hurree Jamszet Ram Singh,
Runier had already disappeared.
“wover mind,” chuckled Dob. I
dare say we .oan  manage  without
Iunter. %‘IEJ'E wo are !
And Bob Cherry smole at the door
of James Hobson's study, with a terrific
mmite,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Shindy with the Shell!

AMES HOBSON, the captain of the
J Shell, was alona in his atudy.
His study-mate, Hosking of the
Shell, was in the music-room—
Hosking being a muzieal youth who was
vary azasiduous with his plane practice.
Hoskins often complained bitterly that
it was impossible for a fellow to 'Imﬂg a
ieno in the study. Hobson, with
?riﬂndly hypoerisy, - sympathised with
his chum, while inwardly thanking his
Iucky stars that 1t was impossible,
Hosking: had a Gddle in the study as it
was: and Hobson had reasen to regret
{that that also was not impossible.
Silence was not a thing generally prized
by Greviriars juniors; but sometimes,
agtcr Hosking had been playing the
violin, Hobson had reflected what =
blessed thing silence was,

Hobson of the Shell was silling on the
study table, with his fcet on the back
of o chair: and in that elegant attitunde
he was reading a letter.

The letter did not seem to be afford-
ing him much Ig!ensure, to judge by the
expression on Hobby's rugged face.

As it was In his father's hand, 1t ought
veally to have afforded him much satis-
{action, as & dutiful son. But paternal
coumunicaiions were not alweys grate-
fal or comlorting.

Hobson  had  already rused  the
paicrnal cpistlo onee, and ho was read-
g it throngh a szecond time when

Tue Maigyer LIBRARY.—XNo. 345,

gomcthing like an  earthquake hap-
pened, i

But it was not an earthquake; it was
r.inl:r Bob Cherry opening the study
door,

The door flew wide open, collided with
a chair, and sent the chair spinning.
Bob  Cherry marched cheerily 1n,
with his comrades behind him.

Hobson stared round, letter in hand.

“You cheeky fags!” he roared.
“What the thump do you want here?”

“Vou, old bean,” answered Bob.

“What do you mean, ass?”

“It's ramming—I mean, you have
kicked the Remove—that is, insnlted
the Remove, and we've come along to
rﬂ%ﬁ} yvou up, old scout! Collar him I”

he next moment Hobson of the Shell
wags struggling in the grasp of bands
that seemed innumerable,

He came off the table with a huemp.

“You—yon cheeky young sweeps!” he
gasﬂ “*You—you——-="

“Lock the door! chuckled DBob.
“We don't want a lot of Shell rotters
butting in here!"”

diugent slammed the door and turned
the key,

" Rescue, Shell ! raared Hohson.

There were foolsteps in the passage.
Maost of the Shell were indoors, owing
to the rain that waz pelting down in the
Greviriars gquadrangle.

“Tao late, old bean!” said Bob.
“Mow, hold him—den't wriggle like
that, Hobby-—""

“¥eou cheoky yvoung ruffian—-"

“If you .wriggie we ghall have Lo tap
vour head on the table—like that——"

W hooop !

Thera was o thump on the locked
door.

“What's the row? shouted Stewart
af the Shell.

“"Only Hobson," answered Bob, “I'm
tapping his head on the table. When
wood meets wood, you tnow—7"

“Open the door!™
- “"Bome c-th]i:_zlg ]flimﬂ,tﬂm T.u:z;;u!
mMOpPIng u obby at present.”

ﬂﬁﬁlmﬂiﬂ FT]‘mmpl Thumn!

More and more of the Bhell gathered
round the door. But a locked door
was f EmpnﬁiLEan beyond their powers.
They thumped and banged and kicked
and shouted threats through the leey-
hole. But thumping and shouling did
not worry the Removites,

Hobson, held by four pairs of hands,
was a helpless prisoner. Bob Cherry
wapged an accusing forefinger at ham.

“MNow, prisoner ab ihe her—" he
began.

“Chuek it !

“¥Yon're accused of kicking the Re-
move, in the person of William George
Bunter, & respected member of that
Form——"

“0Oh, my
Lull,

“RBunter, personally, doesn’t matter a
twopenny rap; but as a member of the
Nemove even Bunter is somebody.”

“Hear, hear ! agreed the Co,

“Ihd you Kick Bunter, Hobby "

“Yes, I jolly well did ! roared Hob-

son. " And I’ﬂr jolly well kiek the lot of
yon 1"
" “CGentlemen, the prizoner admiis his
guilt 1" said Bob Cherry., “He has in-
sulted the Remove, and the insult ought,
proporly speaking, to be wiped ont in
blood. "But we'll let Hobby off lightly,
and wipe it out in ink.”

Bob picked up the inkpot from the
study table. .

“Icep thai away!™ roarcd Hohson,

The captain of the Shell made a ferri-
fin. effort, and tore -himself loose from
the Co., just os Bob streamed the ink
at him. Hob=on's hand knockoed the
inkpot asule as ils contents sireamedl

We're

hat!™ ejaculated Johnny

There was a wild roar [rom Jolinny

Bull.
Everr bullet has its billet; and the
same law applied to the contents of

Hobson's inkpot. .

1t mizsecl Hobson of the Shell: but it
was not wasted. It flooded the fﬂat,urﬂ
:}_I‘f]‘Jn!mn:,.' Binll from his forehead to his
chin.

Y Grooooocoogh

“Oh, my hat!" ejaculated Baob.

Dioh had no time to zay more: Hob-
son waz upen him, and they rolled on
the carpet togethor. e Th

Johnny Bul g‘rmtgeﬂﬁt his inky face.

“Owl Wow! Gmﬂghl Gug-gug !
Yon silly Qwl! Oooch!™

"“"Lend & hand!"” velled Bob, who was
underneath Hobson, and reeciving a
series of terrific punches.

_ The Co. rushed to his nid—uxﬂp?ﬁng
Johnny Bull, Johnny was busy with the
ink and a duster. :
Hobson was dragged off, still fight-
ing. Hobson of the Bhell was a fight-
ing-man of renown in his Form, and ha
ave the four juniors plenty of trouble.
ut the odds wero too great, and Hob-
son was pimed again and reduced to
helplessness. He yelled for rescue, and
the oxcited Shell fellows outside the
study yellod back. But they could do
no mote than yell; the locked door was
between. The uproar was terrific; but
uproar did not worry tho Remove
raiders. They thrived on uproar.

"Hold him!"” gasped Baob, clasping
his nose, which was streaming red.
¥ I-ﬁ::l:} the checky sweep! I'll jolly
‘\,E -_J‘l_

“No imors ink!” execlaimed Wharton
hastily.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T'va a jolly good mind to playv
Haskins® fiddle to him ™ exclaimed Enh.
“Tt would serve him right—almost 17

“ Rescue ! velled Hobson.

“Let ws in, you Remove roilers!”
velled back Stewart [rom the passage.

“ Bow.-wow [

“Lxa, and eat ecokel®

Thump, thomp. thump!?

Hobzon was still struggling  wildiw.
Eoly Cherry i’n‘rknd off his necktie. amd

tied one of his wrists to & leg of 1w
table.  Then Hobby's handkerchief
served to secure his other wrist 10 tho
other leg.

That accomplished, Hobson of ihe

Shell zprawle
erimson  with
wildly.,

“1 say, how are we getting away when
we've ﬁniﬂhed?” askod gent. 1
should say that half the Shell are wait-
ing for us outside," :

“We'll make a rush for it,” said Dol

erry. " HKnock "em over like skittles.
you know." )

“Hem! I fancy wo shall be doing the
shiftle act.”

“What's the Eﬂﬂu‘l of mecfing troubla
half-way. We're not  finished  with
liobby yet—are we, Hobby T

helplessly en the Hoor,
wrath and spluttering

“I'll  slaughter the lot of youl!”
roared Hobson.
“The slaughterfulness will not bo

iorrifie,”” remarked Hurree Jamscl
Ram Singh. " At present it Is o oot
on the other leg.”

“ Hobby, old man—"

“Let me go, you rotlers!"

“Are you sorry for kicking the
Remove

“No!" roared Hobson.

“Io you acknowledge that the IRe-
move arc cocks of the walk in the
Lower School, and that the Shell nre
:;im{ly nowhera?

“No!" velled Hobson, _

“Dear man, we shall have {o reasof
with you,” said Bob cheerily. **Yom
will percciva theso simple troths before
we ve done.”
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“You cheeky fag—"

Thump, thump, thump'! came on the
door of the study. More than half the
Bhell were there now, and they were
raging, DBut the Famous Five of the
Remove heeded nof.

Hobson eved Bob apprehensively as

that cheery youth dragged up the
‘earthrug.

“Look here—- Croocogh!”

The hearthrug was spread over
Hobaon.

Only his erimson and furious face was
loft in view. Two or three cushions
were piled on his head.

“ You silly rotters!” hooted Hobson,
*Chuck it!"

Bob eollected up the chairs belonging
to the study, and piled them on the
hearthrug.  His comrades  watched
Ehmn pecoliar proceadings with grinning
ages,

- Hobson had disappeared now under a
stack of his own property. QOualy his
voice showed that he was there. But
his voice was loud, emphatic, and con-
tinuous,

“Are vou sorry now, Hobson?”

“No!” shricked Hobzon. *I'll come
along and meop up all the Remove for
this] Ragring a Shell study, by gad!”
* “Bhove some more on ! said Bob,

The study clock and the crockerywara
from the study cupboard were added to
the pile that covered Hobson of the
Shell, Then the bookeazo waa turned
out, and the books piled on him. Evers
other portable article in the study wus
added to the stack, amid yells of
langhter from the playful Removites.

“ Are von sorry yvel, Hobson?'

“No!" raved Hobson.

“What an obstinate beggar!”
claimed ¥ob Cherry. *'Shove
fender on—1 forgot the fender!
about the bookease? 1
mustn’'t squash him!™
- “"Ha, ha, hat"

:: Rescue!” raved Hobson.

“Np-en this door, you Remove cads!™
o

oy -
the
What
SUPPOSe WO

¥, 1 think that will do for Hob-
soi,” said Beob Cherry, surveying his
handiwork  meditatively. ""De  vou
think it will do. Hobby ¥

“{Zrooooght™ !

“ Mext time you kick the Remove we
shall really handle you! This is only
a _iﬂ-‘iit-."

“0Oh erumba! Rozscue !

".&n:;!-llﬁng more we can do for you,

T smash you 1t ;

“He seems a bit excited,” said Boo.
#No good talking te & chap who's lost
hiz temper. Perhaps we'd better go.”

“"Perhaps we had!” sandl Wharton,
laughing.

“Stand ready to rush as soon az 1
unlock the. door!™ said Deob. "It wall
be a bit of a squecze, getting through.”

“7 faney it will,” grinned Nugent.
" Bheulder to shoulder 1™

“Halla, hallo, hallo! They're gone!™

The shouting and thumping at the
door suddenly cecased, and thero was a
seampering of fect. The besiegers were
gono!

Knock !

It was an authorilative knock at the
door of the study. Harry Wharton &
Co. looked at one another,

“0h, my bhat!” murmured DBaob,
“That's & mwaster, or a prefect! I-—I
suppose Lthe row was heard downstairs.”

Az a matter of fact, the * row "' could
scarcely have escaped being lieard down-
stairs, unless all Greyvivinrs had been
suddenly smitten with deafness. The
heroes of the Remove thought of that a

= little too late.

Enock! - :
“Qpen this door at once!"™

Heedless of the thumping at the study door, the Famous Five piled in on Hobson.

Bob Cherry dragged up the hearthrug and spread it over Hobson until only his

crimson and furious face was lefi to view.

junior. *‘Chuck it! I'll come along and mop up all the Remove for this!
Ragging a Shell study, by gad ! "  (Sec Chupler 2.)

“ You silly rotters ! ** hooted the Shell

It was the voice of Mr. Hacker, Lho
master of the Shell.

Harry Wharton glanced round the
wrecked study and at the stack of furm-
ture that hid Hobson of the Shell from
sighi., Really, Hobson's study was not
in a state to meet a Form master's eyes
just then., But it was impossible to dis-
rogard the command of a Form master,
and Wharton unlocked the study door
and threw it open; and Mr, Hacker
strode in, with thunder in his brow,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Caught in the Act!

. HACKER stared round the
M room, and fixed his eyes upon
the Removites, He secmed a

little surprised at sceigg only

juniors of the Lower Fourth in the
study, Hobson was quite invisible, and
his voice, which had been like nnto the
roar of the celebrated Dull of Dashan
an minute ago, was now silent.  Old
Hobhy was a sporlsman; he was pre-
wmred to strew the study with 1he juniors
guimaelt', in litthke picces, or almost so,
but as soon as a4 master came on the
seene Hobby played up like a little man
g0 to speak. Under the piIn of ns-aurt&&

goods that concealed him from sigit,
James Hobson was still and silent as
& MIoUse,

“Wharton ! said Mr. Hacker.

“ Yes, sir 7" said Harry meekly.

Meckness was not really of wvery
much uze, in the circumstances; skill, it
was worth while to try the soft answer
that turneth away wrath.

“What are you Lower Fourth hoys
doing hera?

“Hem'! We—wao came to sce Hob-
son, sir."

* Ilobsnon does not seem to be here.”

“[—I don’t seem to see him, sic™

“There has beon a disturbance--a
riot—a  fearful  uproar!” said Me.
Hacker,

“Has thore, siv?" asked Tob Cherry.

“T1 heard it in my study downstairs.
Mr. Quelch, your Form master, heard
it, and would certainly have como here
had he known that boys of his Form
were rioting in the Shell studies,"

Harry Wharton & Co. were glad that
Mr. Queleh had not been aware of that.

Mr. Hacker did not look agreeable,

but they had a feeling that Mr. Quelch

would have been a little worse.

*“I find you HRemove boys rioting
here!" exclaimed DMr, Hacker. Ik

Tre Macxer Lipnany.—No. 945,
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seoms that yon I'ra.-:l locked yourself in
H::-I:-z-:m s study.”
“Yes, sir! Vou—you see—-""

A number of Shell boys were trying
to obtain entrance, I believe?”

“Hem! Yes!”

“And why did you not admit them!"”
demanded 3r, Hacker,

Y We—we—we tho

ht lt mlght. lead
to & scrap if we did,

Ei]'T murmured

harion, “ﬂ._m]—-—m]d bemng peaceful
chaps—"

“0h, my hat!” murmured Bob in-
voluntartly,

“1 bave no doubt that it would have
Ted to fighting if vou hac ndmit.t&d the
Shell boys,” said Mr. Iacker. “But
were you not keeping them out of Hob-

son's study while you wrecked the
room "

'IIIﬂm 11®

Mr. Hacker waved a portly hand

round the apartment.

“The room is in a slate of havoe!
he exclaimed,

*la—ia if, sir?”

“IDid vou do thiz or did you not?"™

“Yoe, sip "

“Tt is what von juniors call a study
rag. I supposa?™

“Hem! Yes, sie.”

“Where is Hobson "

o son, siri"” stammered Wharton.

“Yes, Did vou come here in Hob-
tl:ms absence and wreck his raum""

“Nunno, sir! Not af all.?

“Then where—"

" Do yon know wheve Hﬁhﬁﬁn 15, Bob ¥
asked Har ry Wharton,

“Do you, Franky?"” azked DBob, tarn-
ing to Nugent.

The silence of the loval Habson showed
that the raggers lad nothing to fear
from that guarter, 50 far as Mr. HHacker
was concerned, Hobson intended to take
dire vengeance later lor the reggiog, but
he did not mean to betray the raggers tcr
a Form master. They were “for jt”
already, that was cevtain; but they had
enough to answer for without their dras-
tic handling of Hobson being added to
the indictment.

““Hobson ¥ said I “&ufycnt thoughtlully.
“I saw him not very long ago. Bhall—
shall T go and look for him, sic?"

“Wg'll all go and look for him, sir, if
vou want him,” said Johnny Bull
eagerly,

“Pleasure, sir,” said Bob.

“The pleasurefulness will be terrific!"

“Bh-shall we go, sir " asked Harry.

Mr. Hacker smiled grimly.

He had not the shightest doubt that
the Remove raggers would be very
pleased to walk out of his presence,
either to look for Hobson, or for any
other purpose. But they were not lo
escape so castly as all that,

“1 understoad that Iobson was here,
and that you were illlusing him as well
os his properiy,” ho said,

“Oh, sir!™

“Iad it been so, Wharton—had I
found you ragp;mg, as you «call it a
member of my Form, in his own study,
I shonld have taken you to Dr. Locke ot
once, and demanded a Aogeing for e
of vou "

“ W.ow-w.weuld you, sir?”

“Undoubtedly ™

Silenece 13 said proverbially to be
golden ; but the silenee of James Hobson
at that moment was more than golden—
it was far above rubies,

" As the matter P.-.ands, I find that you
have wrecked a Shell study,”™ said Mr.
Hacker, "1 ﬁ.imll take vou to your own
Form master. Follow me!”

“The—the fact s, siv—"

“The—the study isn't exactly wrecked,
sir ! szaid Bob Cherry. *Only—only a
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fittle untidy,
have done,
ragging.”

“The raglulness 'nn.m:Iu.I have been ter-
rific in that case, :ir!" sald Huorree
Jamset Ram Bingh,

“Follow me ™

Snort from Ar. Hacker,

And the hapless vaggers followed him.
Mr. Hacker's portly form led the way
to the stairs. The Famous Five fol-
lowed, and behind them a number of the
SBhell emerged from their studies and
shook their fists after the chums of the

Think ef what we might
siv, if we'd been really

Remove. Dut the presence of the Form
master prevented any other demon-
stration,

Mr, Hacker and his fleck disappearcd
down the stairs, and then there was a
sudden upheaval in Hob=on's study.
Furniture tumbled right and left, and

Hobsons crimson face cmerged into
view.

“ Hoskins 1" he shouted.

Stewart of the Shell looked in.

““Hoskins ain't here,” he said; “he's
still torturing the piano. H}f hat !

What have they donz to you?"

“Untie my paws " grunted Hobson,

“Ha, lva, ha!"”

“What are you cackling rtt Stowart 7V
demanded the captain of the ‘Bhell hotly.

“0h, nothing, old chap!”

But Stewart was still chuckling as he
untied Hobson, and helped him to his
feet. Hobson was breathing wrath.

“We'il jolly well rag the whole Re-
move passage for this ! he said. “ Why,
I'tl rag those checky fags bald-headed.
I'il—-rin—"

“¥You look as if you want a wash and
brush-up, old bean,” grinned Stewart,

“Br-vep-r-r "

Hobzan stamped out of the study, and
Stewart followed him, still grinning.
Several Shell fellows came along to staro
into the study, and they grinned as they
stared. It was fully agrecd that the
Remove wero to be severely punished for
this checky raid; nevertheless, most of
the Bhell scemed to find something en-
tertaining .in the expericnce James
Hobson hod gone through.

After the Shell fellows had cleared off,
and while Hobson was still in the Bhell
dormitory in the process of repairing
damages, a fat figure rolled euutmuq]:,r
along the passage and blinked into the
havocked study,

Finding the room vacant, Billy Bunter
rolled in, with a {at grin on hiz face.
He crossed to the study cupboard, and
blinked nto it.

A moment later his fat hands were on
a cake—the enke which had originally
drawn him to the study, and had led Lo
his receiving & well-deserved kicking
from Hobson,

It was “all clear ™ now, and the cake
was abt Bunter's mercy. In such cases,
Bunter was merciless.

With the cake under his arm, the fat
junior rolled back towards the door, and
then a letter lying on the Boor caught
his eye.

It was the letter Hobson had been
reading at the moment of the entry of
the raggers wnta his study, He had
drapped the letter when the serapping
began, and he had bzen {oo busy sinee to
give it a thought.

Bunter picked 1t up.

Curiesity was Bunter's hesetting sin,
and in matters of this kind he was a
thoroughly wunscrupulous young rascal.
Mo fellow’s letters were safe from him,

DBut Bunter had a conscience.

Buntor's conscience - never prevented
him from doing anylhing that he wanted
to do; but it.gave his £~1 intellect a litile

oxercize in  finding moral
reasons for so doing.

“That's Hobby'e,” e murmured, I
know his pater’s fict. Besides, it hegiuns,
*Dear James." 'l jelly well h"lg it !

SBerve him right for kicking a chap i™

And Habson's letter disappeartd intn
Bunter's pocket, Ile was bagging i
becanze Hobson had kicked him, nov
beecauze he wes inquisitive and infendec
lo read it. S0 much he owed to his con-
seicnce ! He was going 1o read i, all
the samo; but tituL was & tyifling detail,

With the letter in his pocket, and the
coke under his arvin, Bunter seuttled for
the Remove passage.

He was quite satisfied with the cecur-
rences of that rainy afternoon,

In Mr. Quelch's study the Famous
Five wero up against trouble; but that
did not worry Buntzr. Bunter had the
cake, and that, alter all, was the only
thing that really mattored.

oood  and

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Hard Cheese !
i R. QUELCH !
M * My, Hackeor ™
“I have no choice, Alr.
Quelch, but to hrmg Lthesn
boys of your Form before you.™

Harry Wharton & Co. filed rather dis-
mally into their Form master’s study.

The rain was |imt.t-ermg on the window-
panes, outside all was wet and weoping.
But the chums of the Remove wounld
have preferred outside to insule just
then.

Mr. Quelch rose to his feet, with the
Elint in his eyes that the Removites

new so well.

“What bas happened, Mr. Hacker?
Were these boys concerned in the uprotr
we heard a few minutes agﬂ ™

“"Theso hnﬂ? Mr. Queleh, were founcd
by me locked in a Bhell study, wrecking
the room " boomed Mre, Hacker,

“ Upon my word [

“That was the cause of the nproar, Mr.
Queleh, which rang through the whele
school,” gaid the mmaster of the Shall,
“As these boys belong to your Form,
Mr. Quelch, I leave them in your hands.”

“You may salely do zo, Mr. Hacker,”
znid the Remove master grimly, taking
up a cane.

Mr. Hacker retired.

“"You will bend over that chair in
turn,” said Mr. Queleh. “You first.
Wharton [

Whaek, whack !

“Cherry I

Whack, wha-::k!

. Nugent [

Whack, whael !

* Bull I*

Whack, whaek !

" Hurree Singh ™

Whack, whack !

Mr. Queleh hiad a hefty arm. Tt had
had, indeed, & good deal of this kimd
of exercise, in the Grevirviars Romove.

Harry Wharton & o, stood wrig-
eling. But they felt that there was
more to come, They were level-headed
youths, and they were not feeling in
the least like injurcd innocenfz; thew
were well aware that they Dad asked
for it, and they {ully expoected to gob
what they had asked for. Mr. Quelels
had started with the canc; and 1wy
anticipated lines or gatings to !'nl!nw,
otherwise, it would have been *° six " at

least. Bo they wriggled and waitedd for
the rest.

“YFou will be detained to-morvaw
afternoon,” said Mr, Qucleh. “¥oan
will go to the Form-room at Lall-past



EVLRY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

— e r— —

two, wnd I shall zct wvou a delention
tazk. You may go.”
“0Oh, sir!”

Blank dismay was written in five
faces.
Lickings, from Mr. Quelch, were

severe enough; but the Famous Five
were not soft; they could stand lickings.
But the detention for Wednescay after.
noon—a half-holiday at Greyfriars—
geemed to overwhelm them.

“You may go!” repeated Mr. Quelch,
taking his chair again.

“ But, sir—-"

*That iz all!™

" But—but——"

Mr. Queleh glanced at the dismsyed
faces of the culprifs. and pawsed as he
was taking up his pen.

“What is it, Wharton? If one of
vour football fixtures takes place to-
morrow afternbon, you may tell me so.
Is that it¥"

“Nunno, sir—it isn't a match——""

“] have no desire to interfere with
games fAxtures, as yvou know.” said the
Remove master.

“It isn't football, sir—but—but could
we be detained on Saturday afterncon
instead?” stammered Bob.

“And why?”

“There's a circus——

" What "

“ A circus, sir, at Friardale

“Starts to-morrow, sir,” said Nugent,

“The celebrated Spamish Cireus,
sir!” said Johnny DBull, quoting from
the hills that had lately adorned all the
dead walls in the neighbourhood.

H@enor Zorro’s  Famous  Spanish
Circus, sir! saidd Wharton. " “It’s only
staving two days, sir-—"

“If we don't go to-morrow, we can't
go at all, sir.”

Mr. Quelch's brow looked thunderovs
He was & just gentleman, and in his
way, & very considerate one. Never,
if ﬂu could ‘avoid it, did he allow such
matters as deteufjoys. to interfere with
the games fixtires of hizs Form. DBut
to be asked to rescind a sentence of
detention, so that the delinguents could

to & circus, was & little too much for
tB:noa Remove master's patience,

“ Are vou speaking seriously, Whar-
ton " he thundered.

“Ye-e-on sir!” :

*#You have the audacity to ask me (o
reseind a just punishment, becaunse yvou
desire to go to a cirenz? exclaimed the
Remove master, as if he could scarcely
beliave his oars.

“Yeo-e-es, sir—if—if-—ii—vou please!™

T do not please! How dare you
make such a request?™

The captain of the Remove did not
answer that quostion. But Mr. Quelch
did not really want an answer. He
proceedod :

“This iz zheer audacity; in fact, 1
do not hesitate to characterise 1t as
impudence.”

“0Oh, sir!”

“Leeave my sindy! Az I shall be
absent to-morrow afterncon, I shall
request & Sixth-form prefect to see that
vou remain in the Forn-room and per-
form vour tosks ™

e

LE]

il

“1 shell speak to Loder on the sub-
ject,. You may go'

“But, sir—-"

“Go! rapped oul Mr. Quelch in a
voice that made the juniors jump. And
they went.

Five dismaved vouths tramped awar
to the Remove passage. They were not
in & bright or merry mood.

“What rotten luck!” groancd DBob
Cherry,  *We shall mizs the blessed
cirens now—and how often do we got
& cllance to see a ecivens?

“ Rotten ™

PRICE T
TWOPENCE.

you, sir? **

Mr. Hacker looked hard at Harry Wharton & Co.
asked, little dreaming that Hobson was under the pile of furniture.
stood that he was here and that you were ill-using him as well as his property ! ™
“QOh, sir ! * Had such been the case, Wharton, I should have taken you to
Dr. Locke at once, and demanded a flogging for each of you ! ™
(See Chapter 3.)

“ Where Is Hobson ? ** he
“ I under-

“ W-w-w-would

“The rottenfulness iz terrifie™

“1 believe it's specially good, too!”
groancd Nugent. “There's coloured
posters up in Friardale, pictures of a
giddy boy acrobat, named something
or other — Poeter—or Pedro—no,
Pedrille. that's it!"

“Why the thump did you think of
ragging Hobby to-day, yvou ass, Bob?"
demanded Johnny Bull,

“Well, it's raining——

“ Fathead "

“Te's all that fat idiot Bunter's fault,”
said Dob. *“If he hadn't been kicked,
I shouldn’t have thought of Hobby as
a pastimme”

“It's all Hobby's fault for kicking
him.* said Nugent.

“8o it 1s—let's go and rag Hobson
again!” snggested Tob.

“You silly owl! roared Wharton.
“ o yvon want some more trouble with
Chuelehy —and & few more detentions?
Cheese 3t "

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Bunder !

Williamn George Bunter was in No. 1
Study in the Remove. His fago was &
little sticky, his linwds more so, and
the crumbs: of & vanished cake sor-
rounded D, IHolweon's cake was a
thing of the pasl.

He Llinked at the Famous Five,

E 2]

“I say, yon fellows,
very cheery!” he grinne

“What are you doing here, Fatty®
growled Wharton.

“Well, T came in here to scoff my
cake—if I'd taken it to my own study,
that beast Toddy would have expected
to whaek it ont.”

“Whosza cake®" .

“Mine—just came by post,” said
Bunter. “{ne of the ripmng cakes I

et from DBunter Court, you know.

ou're just too late! DBut what's the
trouble—you look as if you were going
to yvonr own funerals.”

“Quelchy’s dotained us for raogging
Hobby."

“Oh, that's nothing!" said
airily.

“Ian't it, fathcad?
for Wednesday afternoon,
chance of seeing Zorro's
Friardale,”

“He, he, he!"

The Famons Five Elan-d ut Bunter.
Obviously, the Owl of the Remove saw
something comie in the fact that they
were detained, on the one and only
accasion when it was possible to sco the
celebrated Bpanish Ciccus.
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“Why, you fat rotter!” roared Bob
Cherry, ‘'Is there anything funny in
that, you image?”

“Hg, he, he!” choriled Bunter.

“It's all your fault, too—"

“He, he, ﬁe!“

Reeally, it would have been wiser on
Bunter's part to  retire from No, 1

Study before ho indulged his fat merri-

ment. The detained juniors were in an
exasperated mood; and the comic side
of the affair, if any, was quite lost on
them. They glared at Bunter, and
then they closed in on him and collared
him.

_ Bunter's
into a yell, _

“"Yarooh! Leggo!"

“Travel ' growled Wharton,

Bunter travelled, at express speed.
He fairly flew through the docrway of
No. 1 Study.

Bump !

“ Whoop !

“Now go on cackling, old fat bean,”
said Hob Cherry encouragingly.

But Bunter did not cackle any more.
The situation no longer appealed to him
a5 Somic.

fat cachinnation changed

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Up Againsi It !
ARRY WHARTON & CO., of
H the Greyfriars Hemove, were
not much given to * grousing
when they were up against ik
As p rule they could take their medi-
cine, whatever it was, with a cheers
smile. But on this occasion they allowe
themeelves the luxury of grousing.
Really, it was very hard cheese, and all
the Remove agreed that it was.

Only ence in o blue moon—or so—
there came a circus fo so secluded a
spot as Friardale, and they naturally
wanted to see the circus—they wanted to
very much.

‘There were always films at Courtfield
Picture Palace, but they were not very
keen or the pictures, Most of the films
that came Courtfield way were " made n
America,” and packed with crooks, re-
volvers, and wild absurditics, en which
a fellow could wvery quickly become
“fed.” A ecirens was quite a different
thing—more old-fashioned, perhaps, but
none , the worse for that; rather, the
hetter. Besides, the Zorro Circus was
an extra-special sort of thing; it was a
trevelling circus that travelled all over
Europe—proceeding  originally  from
Spain. That added to the interest of
the affair.

But the Zorre Cir¢ns was barred to
the Famous Five—all on Bunter's
account really, and Bunier was not
barred. Bunter was going, of course—
he had already asked half of the Remove
to lend him the necessary shilling for
sdmittance, and several fellaws had done
g0, and Dunter was still asking the
others. With so many good-natured
fellows about. who thoupht it rather
hard that a fellow whe was hard-up
ghould miss the cireus, Dunter was likely
to see the Zorro show with about a dozen
“boba ¥ rattling in hiz pocket,

The Famous Five were not short of
ghillings—but they were barred from the
circus by their Form master's stern sen-
tence. Qnite early in the cvening they
had got over the licking. But detention
was a thing that could not he got over.

As they knew that Mr. Quelch was to
ba away from Greyfriars the following
afternoon  they mnaturally meoted the
idea of *“heoking ™ it. .

Breaking detention was a rather
gevious meatter: but, as Hurreo Bingh
romarked, if the esteemed Quelchy did

not know, the matterfulness wonld nol
be terrifio,

But Mr. Quelch had stated that he in-
tended to ask Loder of the Sixth to keep
an official eve open,

It their old enemy, the bully of the
Sixth, was on the watch, breaking de-
tention was not likely to be easy. Gerald
Loder was not specially dutiful in per-
forming his duties as a prefect; but he
could always have been relied upon to
make things as uncomfortable as pos-
sible for Harry Wharton & Co. Between
the Famous Five and the unpopular pre-
fect there had nover been any love lost.

HTg's N, 1" Bob Cherry sawd dole-
fully, “Loder will sit down outzide the
Form-room door if necessary and watch
us.through the keyhole. He'd rather do
that than let us bunk!"

Harry Wharton laughed.

“7 suppose Loder won't be going to
the cirens " he remarked. “If so——"

“The Sixth make out ‘that they're
above eircuses,” said Nugent. * Loder’s
more likely to he playing banker in his
study with Walker and Carne.”

“Tf he sticks to banker, well and

(ave 11 Pl

“He will play banker, with one eye
on the cards and the other on the He-
move Form room I’ groaned Bob Cherry.
“Pon’t I know him? It won't wash—
and we're done to the wide.”

There was much sympathy in the
Remove, .

Vernon-8mith advised the Famous
TFive to chance “hooking ™ 1t; but the
Bounder always was a reckless fellow.
Mark Linley advised them to make the
best of it—much safer advice, though
lezs welecome. Peter Todd offered to
tell them all ahout the circus when he
cama back—an offer that very nearly
carned Peter a bumping. The Co. did
not want to be told all about the circus
when the other fellows eame back—that
was a good deal like insult added to
Injury.

The chums of the Remove did their
prep that evening with rather glum
faces, and they did not look so cheery
as usual when thoy came down to the
Rap after prep. :

Loder of the Bixth was strolling in
the passages with Walker, and he
sighted them and signed to them.

“Your Form master’s been speakin
to me about you young sweeps,’ sniﬁ
Lader.

“Baying nice things about us®" asked
Bob innocently.

Walker grinned, and Loder frowned.

“ Mot too much lip, Cherry! ; You'ra
detained to-morrow from two-thicty to
fiva, and I'm to see that you don’t heolt.”

“0h, Loder!” szaid Bob, with a
shocked expression. “Bolt! Us!"

The Famous Five tried to lonk like
fellows who never would have dreamed
of such a thing. They did not succeed
very well, howover.

Loder wagged a warning forelinger at
them, Some prefects inight have been
annoyed at being asked to keep an eyo
on detained juniors en a half-holiday.
Not so Gerald Loder! IE was quite &
pleasant task to him, especially when 1he
Famous Five of the Bemove were con-
cerned.

“Mind,” he said, “T shall havr an eve
on you—and if vou bolt, look out for
squalls! I know all about the cirens—
and I fancy you won't be secing any
cirens to-morrow ! )

And Loder walked on with his friend,
looking almost genial at the thought that
his old enemies of the Remove would not
Le seeing the cirens, .
h_Bub &err_y brandished & GO+ olter

im.

Loder looked round suddenly, and Bob
—ecaught in the act, as it were—stood
with his fist in the air blankly.

“Cherry, what ars you deing?”

“l—]—— Just—=just a sort—sort of
cxercise, Loder " stuttered Bob.

“Take fifty lines!"”

(T 'Elh ]J.'l

Loder walked on again, and Dob
tramped into the Rag, this time withouk
any wmore demonstrations at Gerald
Loder's back.

“¥ zay, you fellowe—"

“0h, scat!”

it Ahout the cirens—" zaid Bunter.

“Blow the circus

“Well, I'm going, you know,” said
Bunter, blinking at the Famous Five—
“that is if I can raise the price of ad-
mission. 1've been disappointed about
a postal-order—"

“0h. my hat!™

1 think I mentioned to you fellows
ihat T was expecting a postal-order——"

“J think you-did ™

Y1t hasn't come | said Bunter sorrow-
fully.

“1 should writa to the Postmaster-
General about it,” said Johnny Ball,
with deep sarcasm. ‘‘It's too bad of
him to let your postal-order be delayed
like this for whols terms ™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“0Oh, really, Bulll TIun the eireum-
stances, 1 suppose you fellows can spring
a bob. You don't want me to miss the
circus just because you're missing if, you
know. Don't bo selfish1”

“Cateh 1 gaid Harry.

He tozsed a shilling to Bunter, and the
fat junior caught it with his nose. The
Famous Five walked on, and Bunter
rubbed his nose and grinned, and added
the shilling to eleven others that clinked
in hizs pocket. William George Bunter
was doing quite well out of Zorro's
Circus [

——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Trying It On !

HE following morning Harry
Wharton & Co. turned up in the
Remove Form-room with the rest

_of the Form with their very best

hehaviour uppermost,

Each member of the Clo. had taken
particular ecare with his prep, snd each
hoped to be called upon to construe,
being prepared to render an cxception-
ally excellent *“con.”

They were prepared also to be the
very best boys in the Form that morn-
ing—the best boys in_all Greyfriars—in
fact, the very best Boys in the wide
waorld.

By this landable means they nourished
o faint hope of touching Mr. Quelch’s
heart and inducing him to let them off
the afternoon's detention,

Possibly Mr. Quelch noticed how good

they were. Possibly also he suspected
the reason of that unaccustomed and
striking goodness.

At all events it did not produca tho
desired efflect on him. He took no notice
of the Famous Five; if he glanced at
them at all his glance showed that they
were not in favour,

They did not cven have a chance of
petting off the excellent con they had so
corefully pmlpm'ed. ;

Mr. Quelch did not call upon a single
member of the Co. to construe. e may
have guessed from their excellent be-
haviour and their laudable desire to
please that they were all ready for him
with a perfect con—in which case it wos
unnecessary to put them through their
paces, and betlter to devote his time to
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less careful and painstaking members of
his Form,

All ‘the hard labour in the study the

previous evening, therefore, was a zheer
waste,
. True, it had doubtless improved the
juniors’ knowledge of that great Latin
poet, . Virgilius Maro, but it is ex-
tremely doubtful whether the Famous
Five would have taken all that trouble
merely to improve their classical know-
ledge.

In fact, they felt that they were being
neglected. ‘ollows, as a rule, were
anxious not to ba called wpon to con-
strue.  Now there were five fellows

uite anxious to be called upon, and
they were passed over without regard.
It was not, really, plaviong the game.

For which reason Wharton rose to Lis
feet when Meorgan was called on, appar-
ently mistaking the name, It was pos-
sible to suppose that Mr. Quelch said
Wharton when he said Morgan.. There
was really not much similarity of name,
but enough for the purpose,

Bo Wharton teok uwp the tale, hope.
fully. He was interrupted.

“Wharton '

“Oh! Yes, sici”

"1 spoke te Morgan.”

f0h! IDid you, sic @™

“1 did!™

Wharton zat down, erushod.

Morgan, who had locked quite buckad
when Wharton started in, looked the
reverse of bucked now. He had hoped
thet Wharton would be allowed to pgo
on, and himself forgotten.

Morgan went on, and carned fifiv
lines by the quality of hizs construc.
Not boing under detention, he had not
put hiz “beef " into prep as the Famous
Five had dene.

Discouraging as it was., the chums of
the Remove did not despair.

Vhen, o little later, Mr.. Quelch
wanted the chalk, and found that hoe had
mislaid 1t, Bob Cherry leaped from his
place like an arrow trom a bow, cap-
tured the chalk, and presented it to his
Form-master. .

It was another fallure.

“Take fifty lines for leaving xour
Dlgn%,hgglzsrr:;,” said Mr. Quelch.

Nobody tried to please Mr. Quelch
ﬂﬁﬂ-iﬂ, that morning by being so very
obliging.

Right up to morning break the
Famous Five set an ecxample of good
behaviour and eareful attention to the
rest of the Form. They hung on their
Form-master’'s words as 1if pearls of
wisdom were falling from lis lips,

But it booted not, as a poet would
5a¥.

Mr. Quelch waz not in a relenting
mood, and he did not relent. Indeed,
as the Form fled out for break, Bob
Cherry thought he detected a grim.
_sarcastic smile on Mr. Queleh’s face.

“"No good!” he said in the corridor.
“He's wide to it. I believe. Old Quelchy
is & downy bird.”

“To think of the time we wasted on
prep!™ sighed Jobnny DBull, *Why, T
was digging into the Latin dick last
evening as if it were & dashed pold-
mine.™

“Bame here!” groancd Dob., *I
never got so fed-up with Virgi] i my
giddy natural. All for nothing.”

“*Hine allae  lacryma!”  numbled
Nugent. ““Heunce these giddy tears.™

Harry Wharton locked suddenly
thonghtiul.

“T wonder——"" he satd.

“fh 1"
“If therc’s one thing that ];Ir:aa.es
Quelchy, 1t’s a fellow taking a real, dee
interest in study,” said the captain o

the Remove. “He likes a chap to sort
out some knotty point, and ask him
about it. It shows that the chap takes
a real interest in the classics.”™

“There are chaps who do,” agread
Bob. * Look at Linley, 'rinstance. I've
seen bin reading Virgil for nothing. "

“I've seen him reading Thucydides,™
said Johnny Bull. *“Chap who reads
Thueydides of his own accord must have
g fearful thirst for knowledge, or a tile
loose in the upper story.”

“Well, let's try Quelchy on it," said
Wharton. “Come on, and we'll catch
himm as he comes out of the Form-room.
You fellows stand round and back me
up, and look deeply intercsted—keen, in
fact,”

“But what——""

“MNugent put ik into my head with
thal giddy old tag. Come on, or we
shall miss him. It will look well, too,
hanging about to ask himt learned ques-
tions, instead of rushing out into the
guad like thoughtless kids whe only
think of getting out of class.”™

H{h, my hat!"

Wharton hurried back towards the
Formroom door., His chums followed.
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“If vou please, sir—"" said Wharton
meekiy,

“There is nothing to be said, Whar-
loa. Yo are detamned for this after-
AT TR

“Max 1 ask you, sir-—

“Nou. Wharton, you may not ask mo
tor roerit yvour detention, ™

“ Aboul a Latin word, sir——

AN (4 R
U0 you'd be so kind as to tell me,
=1 I'H:I L bitl ‘E:ll.l.;l".ﬂ.!(‘:{:l - M

Alr. Quelch gave him a curious look.

- ‘:‘I-nu may progood, “.F'“ﬂ‘:m.‘”

“The word laceyma, siv,” said Whar-

LR ]

Lk

fon. 0 eourse, I koow that 1t menns
R otopr -
“I zhould ecertainly expect vou (o

know =0 much, Wharton, although a
greal deal of your time, which might
profitably be spent in study, appears to
he expended upon horseplay and rag-
Elng.
S
thar.. sie.™
“1 ar glad you realise it, Wharton.”
Y ves, sir, I—I"ve been thinking o
lot, sir, about—ahout that. But this
special word is—is very interesting, sir,
and—awl a little !u!:-'.'-':Hllg. 1 generally
spetl ir with o *y,” sir.”
tnite so"

Yes, sir, I—I1 quiie realize

'

“But looking into Terence the other
day, sir, I found that it was spelt
l-ase-r-u-m-a.”

‘:Iudaed I

“Terence, sir—I mean Terentius, of
coursg——"'

L 11 %uitu aﬁ, Fi

“He scoms to spell it lacruma, sir.
I—I was wondering, sir, if you'd be kind
enough_to tell us which is the better
form, sir. We—we're rather keen on—
on Latin orthography, sir.”
¥ We came here to learn things, really,
sir,” sald Bob Cherry gravely. “Wo
iry to bear that in mind, sir.*

“I am afraid you do not always sue-
ceed, Cheorry.,™
£1] lﬂh!"

“But I shall be very glad to enlighten
vou on any point of fqa:'ning when you
desire to consult me," said Mg, Quelch.
*¥You have displeased me very much b
your riotous conduct yesterday; but
am always happy to encourage applica-
tion to study. The Latin word lacrigpa
meaning a tear, is spelt in severa
different ways."

“Y¥es, sir,” said five voices, in unison,
with deep interest,

“Commonly it iz spelt lacryma—"

“Oh, yes, sir.”

“Lra-c-h-r-y-m-a is alzo a correct form,
but it does not commend itself to me,”
said Mr. Quelch. “It is also =pelt
l-a-g-r-u-m-a, as you have seen for your-
self in Terance, Wharton, but this I do
not approve.”

Five pairs of cars hung on the Form-
master’'s words, Never had Mr. Quelch
been | blessed with  such  attentive
listeners. .

“An old form of the word is
‘ dacrima,’ " went on Mr. Quelch, quite
interested in the subject, whatever might
be said of liis hearers, “RBut this, of
vourse  was  antiquated before  the
Avgustan age.”

0L, guite, sic!"

“Then wo must never spell it with
a D, siv?” said Nugent with owllike
gravity.

“Ceortainly not, Nugent.”
. "I shall remember that,
fully.” .

“We shall all remember it carefully,
gir,” said Dlob.

“Is it known, sir, why they originally
spolt it with a 1), sir?"" inquived Whar-
ton, with breathless interest.

“Evidently, Wharton, the reason was
ctymological, from its resemblance Lo
the Greck ®dakro,’ " said Mr. Quelch.

“Oh! Ah! Yes! Of—of course, sirl”

"0Of coursc!™ assented Dob.

“The word may be traced ctymologic-
ally in modern languages,’” said Mr.
Queleh, generously opening his stores of
knowledge to these carnest youths whe
seemed to be thirsting for 1t “The
Italian word *lapgrima,’ a tear, as you
pereeive, resembles it closely™

“Vary !" aprecd Wharton.

“The French flarme’ does not show

sir, Carc-

so striking a resemblance, bub is
abviously dervived from  the same
source.”

“ Obviously ! apreed tho juniors,

“We huve an English word of the
same derivalion—lachrymoese, meaning
tearful nr melancholy,”

“I—I sce, sir,” sald Bob Cherry, “A
follow feels lachrymose when he's de-
tained, for instance, sir?®”

“Very probably, Cherry,” said Mr,
Queleh dryly

“Thank wyou veri mucl, sir,” said
Harry Wharton meekly.

“"Not at all, Wharton! T am always
pleased to answer any sensible guestion
from & thoughtful boy. I thought for a
moment thng:mu had addressoed me with

Tae Maaxer Lisrary,—No. 845,
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the intention of asking me to remit
your sentence of detention.”

“0Oh, sir!” murmured Wharton.

“1 am glad. that I was mistaken; for
that, of course, would be quite impos-
sible.” '

“QOh!" _ _

Mr. Queleh eailed on his way and
disappeared round the corner of the cor
ridor, leaving five juniors looking at
ono another rather blankly.

“Quite impossible, is it?" mumbled
Bob Cherry. “I—I say, I believe the
old bird knew we were pulling his leg
all the time.” s

“Phe knowfulness was terrific,” said
Hurree Singh, shaking his head.

¢ Ctame's up,™ said Harry. “Let's gel
out—we've been wasting our time,”

“We're learning something about con-
chology—-te mean, etymology ! groaned
Bob Cherry.

“0h, scat!” ; ;

The Famous Five drifted out wearily
into the gquad. Their thirst for know-
ledge had been gquenched—and zo had
their hope of getting off detention,
Obviou=ly, Me, Quelch was too downy
a bird to be caught with this kind of
chaff. It had been worth trying on;
but there was nothing domg:

1t was likely to be a long time before
the Co, apnlied ta Mr. Queleh again
for tips on the elassical languages. Their
thirst for knowledge had been quenched
for good!

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Queer !
[ EVER mind——"
“Fathead ™
“Tiut, T say, vou fellows——"
£ rﬂ

“Hobby's in the same boat!” said
Bunter cncouragingly.

Doubtless Bunter meant to be com-
forting. DPut it was no comfort to the
Famous Five to learn that their mis-
fortincs were shared by others.

“Hobson detained, is he " asked Bob.
“My hat! We're detained for ragging
his study. T suppoze he’s not detained
for having his study ragged, is he?”

“He, he, he! No, he isn't detsined
at gll_ but he can't go to the circus, all
the same,” said Dunter.

“What rotI” .

“His pater won't let him,”
Bunter.

The TFamous Five stared at Buntor.
That statcment was so astounding that
thiz,? were arrested, in spite of them-
selves.

As Sir James Hobson, the father of
Hobhson of the 8hell, lived at a great
distance from Greyfriars, and had not
hween anywhere near the school of late,
E was not to be supposed that he knew
anything nbout Forro's Cirecus, or cared
anvthing if ha knew: neither was it pro-
babla tﬁat he troubled his mind about
whather Haobby wont to the eircue or
not.

“What on earth are you driving at!™
saitd Bob. “Hobby's pater can't know
anylthing about the cireus™

“He jolly well does.”

“How can he have told Hebby not Lo
ro, you ass, when he hasn't been here,
aned the circus has only just happened
along

“He has, all the same,” said Bunter.
“ Jolly mysterions, ain't it **

“Mysterious if true, fathead,” said
Wharton. " What the thump have you
got infto yvour silly head now?”

"Honest Injun!” said Bunter, "It
siurprised me, you know, and I know it's
making ITobby jolly bad-tempered. Ho
wants Lo o to the cirens like oiher fel-
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* pxplained

lows, of course—Hoskins and Stewart
are going, and they're his pala,  But
he ean't po; his pater won't let him.”

“What rot!™

“It's true,” howled DBunter. T“0ld
Hobson—I mecan, Sivr James Hobson—
couldn’t have known that Zovre's Circus
was coming to Friardale, I suppose. But
he knew that 1t was travelling in
hent.” i

“A giddy baronet and M.P. is likely
to worry & lob about a travelling circus
show, 1 don’t think ™

“He docs, all the same, because he
wrote to Hobson to tell him that if
Zorre's Spanish Circus came anywhere
near Greyiriars, he was not to go to it."

1erh:?T ¥

“Ha jolly well did!” exclaimed
Bunter. “I say, you fellows, what does
it mean, you knowl? I think it's jolly
gqueer |*

“Queer enough, if there was any-
thing in it,"” said Harry.

“The queerfulness would be terrifie,
but the truthfulness is a boot on the
other leg,” vemarked Hurreo Singh.

¥ Did {-jnhbg.r show you hia pater's let-
ter ¥ asked Johuny Bull sareastically.

“ That's it—just that,” said Bunter,
nodding. “I'm rether pally with Hob-
son of %he Shell, you know .

“Oh, my hat! And he was kicking
vou yesterday. Is that how he shows his

friendship ¥"
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Y tell you I've read the letter,”™

howled Bunter. “The old baronet says
he's to be very eareful not to go to
Zorro's Cirens if it comes this way.”

“ Ruhbish !

“I remiember Hobby was reudingi’_ a
letter when we dropped in on him
vestorday, and Imhinﬁ rather ecross,”
said Johnny DBull But, of course,
what Bunter says 15 all piffle”

"OF course.”

“J say, you fellows, I tell you—"

“ Hallo, hallo, balle! Here comes
IHobson 1¥ exclaimed Bob Cherryv. “All
hands ropel boarders!”

“Ha, ha, hal"

James i’Iﬂ-'Ir-{m, of the Shell, bore

down on the Famous Five in the quad-
rangle,
Tﬁa raggers had not heard from him
gince the rag in the Shell passage the
previous day. They had been cxpecting
to hear fram him on that subject; and
now apparently their expectations were
to be realised. Hobson was frowning
darkly as he came up; but he came
alone, and the Famous Five grinmed at
the jdea of the Shell fellow secking to
tackle them on his lonesome own. They
werg propared to roll Hobson in the
quad till he was satisfied that he could
not handle five Removites at once.

*Look here, you kids—" began
Hobzon angrily.

“Collar him "

“Mao larksz!” exelaimed the captain
of the Bhell, backing away. “I want
ta ask you sgomething.”

“Oh, all right—vEr:aI, dear man,” said
Bob ‘.':flmrr . “What do you want to
ark us? 5":';}mn tip on the Latin lan-
guage "

(1} h?"‘

“We don’t mind helping bLackward
follows in an Upper Form,” said Bob.
“If you've got any doubts aboub the
word *lacryma,’ for instance, we're the

very fellows you want to see.  We've
gob it pat.™

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

“0Oh, don't robt!" said ITohbson, “It's

about my letier.”
“'What lotter?”
"I was reading it when yon came rag-
ﬁing in my study yesterdey, and I
ropped it in the scrap,” said Hobson,
*1 forgot it al'tarward‘F; but now I'va
been looking for it, and I can't find it.”

“TLook again, old bean.”

“It's not in my study!” snapped Hob-
8001,

The smiling faces of the Famous Five
became serious. _

“ Laok ' hers, you rotter!" exclaimed
Bob Cherry hotly, “ We ragged you and
rag&‘ed your study; but do you think
wed touch a private letter? If you
do you're a rolten outsider, so there!"

Hobson flushed.

“Well, I don’t think you would,” he
said, ‘“But the letter's gone, all the
same, and it disappeared at that time.”

“Well, we know nothing about it!™
said Harry Wharton curtly.

“Hold on, though,” exclaimed Eob
Cherry, “What about Bunter? He's
just been telling usg—-"

“Bunter!” exelaimed Hobson.
" Bunter, of course ! MMy cake was goua
after I got back to my study!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Wa found him finishing & cake, you
fellows remember,” said Nugent, * He
told us it came from Bunter Court.”

“The fat bounder! Then he raided
Hobby's cake, after all!” exclaimed the
captain of tho Remove., )

“1 don't mind ahout the cake,” said
Hobzon., *“ But want my father's
letter. If that fat cad's read it—"

Harry Wharton looked round. Billy
Dunter had rolled away quite quickly as

obson came up. He was at a distance
now, making for the cloisters,

“1 fancy it was Bunter,” said Harry.
“He was spinning us some yarn a
minute ago about wour father telling
you not to o to Zorro's Cirens if it
came thiz way. All rot, of course.”

Hobson's flush deepened,

“The fat brute! He's read the letter,
then—he couldn't know that unless he'd
read it! I'll jolly well scalp him!"

Hcbzon of the Shell rushed away in
the direckion of Bunter. The fat juniow
blinked round over his shoulder and
took to his hecls. He vanished into the
cloisters, with Heobson in hot pursuit.
A minute or two later wild yells were
heard proceeding from the cloisters,

“Sounds as if Bunter's going through
it!"” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Herve him jolly well right!" ex-
claimed Wharton, with a darkening
brow. “Thoe fat rotter must have
bagged Hohby's letter and read it, I've
& ﬁnl'[y good mind toe go and lend
Hobby a hand.”

“He doesn't seem to need it!"
chuckled Nugent,
The wild wvells from the cloisters

seamed to indicate that Hobson was deal-
ing very efheciently with William Georgo
Bunter,

“1 say, though, it's jn’[l? gquear, isn't
it?"* said Johnny Bull. It seems to
be true that Hobby's pater has told him
not to go to Zorro's Circus. The Head
let's us go—so why 1

“Goodness knows,” said Bob, “Ii's
queer. Perhaps he's o stiff old johnny,
and doesn’t ap}irm*u af fellows going Lo
shows. He looked a bit of a tough old
card, I remember, when I saw him
last time he came down to sce Hobby."

“Well, if the Head let's fellows go to
the cireus, it isn't for a follow's pater
to butt in,”* zaid Harry. "1 suppose the
old boy knows that the Head knows tha
I'EEIJt- thing to doi™

It's queer.”
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here comes
Bunter [
Rilly Bunter shot out of the cloisters

and came streaking scross the quad hke
an arrow. Gasping for breath and
steaming with perspiration, the Owl of
the Remove fled lor the House, and
vanished,

Hohson followed him more slowly from
the cloisters. He hod a frown on lns
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face and a letter in his hand. Evi-
dently he had succeeded in recovering
his property. .

ot it all right?” called out Bob
Cherry.

Hobson nodded.

H¥es. Bunter had.it.
walloped him, too!”

“He looked in rather & hurry when

e pazsed us,” said Bob.

“You fellows are detained this afler-
noon, I hear, and can’t go to the
Spanish eirecus # asked the Shell fellow,

“Yes—just for ragging a Shell
study !™ said Bob. “As 4f a BShell
study matters & rap—what?

“Well, I'm sorry,” said Hohson.
“I'm going to make you sit up for rag-

ng my study—but I'm sorry you're

etained. I did my best for you when
Hacker came to the. study.”

*“You did, old bean. You're a white
man "'

“I'm in the same boat, as it hap-
pens,” saic Hobson,  *T'm mot do.
fained, but my paler's written to me
not to go to Zorro's Circus if it comes
anywhere near Greyfriars. Blessed if
I know why; but a fellow has to play
up, I suppose.”

“What on earth has he gol against

the circus®
The Head thinks

. MGoodness knows !
it's all vight.”

And Hobson tramped away, still
frowning, evidently very much annoyed
by his pater’s peculiar prohibition.

S Well, Hobby's bound to play up, if
his pater tells him to give the e¢ireus the
go-by,” said Bob. *“Chap mustn’t dis-
regard his pater. But we're not bound
to play up to Quelchy. Luekily, he's
not our pater. If we break detentien
we chance a licking, and it's fair on
botl sides—what 5"

“Quite] Are we chancing it? asked

rry, looking round at his chums.
ere was a general nodding of heads.

“We are!” said -

“We is!" said Johnny Bull emphati-
Eall%’o

“Loder or no Loder!™ said Nugent.
“*Hear, hear!"

And so it was settled.

I'va jolly well

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Good Old Hobby !

13 SAY, yvou fellows, you're for it—

I he, he, he!”

Thus William George Bunter,

: as he started for the circus after
dinner and the famous Five started for
the Remove Form-room. :

Bunter grinned cheerild at the chums
of the Rewove, and quickensd his pace
& hittle as Bob Cherry made a motion
with his lhoot. '

?uite a littla army of Greyiriars
fellows were going down to the gates,
The Head had given permission for all
the fellow—not under detention, of conrss
—to vizit Zorre’s Spanish Cirens; that
aflractive show was within bounds for
all but the Famous Five., The great
men of the Sixth were not keen on it—
or affected not to he: but there was a
general exodus of fellows belonging to
less high and mighty Forms,
the Vifth marched off with DPatter and
Grecne to bag the most expensive seals
m e circus for himself and friends:
and Filzgerald and Hilton of tha Fifth
oited  Coker, and two or three more
filth Form fellows. As a rule, theso
fellow: wers not keen on Coker's com-
pany ;. but on au eecazion like thir thew
rather liked himn.  They could stand
Coker when Coker was standing ox-
penstve scatbs, 2

Harey Wharton & Co. had to head for
the Terin-room. They watched a crowd
of Hewovites start: they saw Temple,

Coker of

juniors recognised the man at onee.

** Hallo, hallo, hallo ! ** ejaculated Bob Cherry. Harry Wharton & Co. halted as

the door of the caravan opened and a tall gentleman stepped out.  The Greylriars

* Great Scotf ! " murmured Wharion.

““Hobby’s pater 1" “*Phew ! ™ The juniors simply could not help staring at
the tall gentleman in their blank amazement. (Ses Chapler 9.)

Dabney & Co, of the
away i great apirits, As a matter of
fact, the Famous ive intended to
follow; but, in the circumstances, thay
could not start carly and avoid the
erush, Mr. Queleh's fimiut CY0 WaAS On
them: at present. They watched the
others go, and went to the Form-room,

Hobson of the Shell was lounging
rather dismally about the passages, and
he gave them & glum look.

IFor different reasonz, Hobzon alio
was atai'ing behind.  HMeskins  and
Stewart had gone with a erowd of tho
Shell; but Hobby could not go. Hiz
father's  inexplicable prohibilion  held
him back.

With his friends pone onk, amd no
foothall on, Hobby was not looking for-
ward to enjoying his afternoon. DBut ha
did not think of disobeying his fathor's
injunction.  Whatever wight be  Sir
James' reason—or lack of reason—it was
bad formn for a fellow to disregard bis
pater’s wishes, and Hobby played up,
thongh glunly,

“Rotten. isn't i, you fellows?® said
Holilbyy dismally, forgeltin for the
momenk {hat he was on fighting torms
willf the fellow: who had rapged lus
sty

“The rolienfuiness 1%

Fourlh march

teerilie, my

esteemod Hobby,” said Hurree Jamsct
Ram Singh,

“Blossed if T wounldn't ent if I
were yon!” said Hobson. “It's only a
blessed Form master kecping you in. IE
it wore Hacker stopped me, I'd jolly
well cut ™

Iob Clierry grinned, ; -

“We're going to," he said.  *“Whun
Quelchy’a gone, we're going—if we have
’ﬁ- knock er on the head first.

cmn i

Mr. Quelch appeared in the passage,
and the juniors went into the Form-
room. The Form imnaster followed them
u,

Mr. Queleh had kindly prepared a
detention task for the juniors, It dealt
wilth deponent verbs.

Probably it was guite a useful rosk,
~obt one member of the famous Co,
muILd be said to be great in deponent
verbs,

Iint verbs, deponent or otlier, did not
interest the chums of the Ilemove that
afiernoon. They were thinking of tho
vircis and the galloping horses in the
tan amwl Pedrille the Boy Acralat, and
the other attractions offered to the
public by SBenor Yorro. Never lLad the
dead languages appealed to them less,
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Mr, Queleh handed them their papers
and left them to it. _

Five minutes later, from a window,
they beheld Mr. Quelch, in coat and
hat, walking down to the gates,

“Gone!” said Bob. *“I—I suppose
Quelchy isn't going to the circus, you
fellows. Wouldn't do to run into him
there. ™

“Ha, ha! Not likely!”

“1 think it's his afternoon for chess
with the vicar,” said Frank Nugent.
“We're clear of him for the after-
noon,”

“1 jolly well wish Loder would go
and play chess with the wicar, too,”
groaned Bob.

“Do youl” said an unpleasant voice
in the doorway.

The juniors stepped down from the
windew. Loder of the Sixth had come
intog the Form-room.

“Getting busy 1 he asked.

% Just going to begin,” satd Harry.

“Don't slack about! Mind, I'm keep-
ing an eye on this Form-room,” said

e e

Loder. - “I shall give you a lock-in
later.” _

“Thanks so much,” said Bob. "It's
g0 nice to see vou, Loder, It won't

really seem like detention, if you luok
in every now and then in your prelty
wﬂy-fl

Loder frowned, and tramped out,
glamming the door after him,

The five juniors sat down at
desks, .

“A quarter of an hour for the coast
to be clear,” said Wharten, “Pul in
as much work az you can—we must have
gomething to show Quelchy.”

“0Oh dear!™

“May as well be hung for a sheep as
a lamb,” said Bob. " Loder's bound to
report us to Mr. Quelch.”

“The boundfulness is terrific.”

Wharton shook his head.

“ Better have something to show. De-
sides, I'm going to lock the deor, and
Loder mayn’t knew we're gone. And
if he gets deep in banker in his study
he may forget all about us.”

“Not likelyl But go 1tl”
Bob.

Wharton erossed to the door
turnad the key.

Then the detained juniors began fo
deal with deponent verbs,

Five pens crawled over five papers,
five dismal faces were bent over five
dismal tasks,

A quarter of an_hour elapsed.

Then there was a footstep in the pas-
sage, and the handle of the door turned.
Then the juniors heard an exelamation:

“Bolted, by gum. already!”

The Famous Five grinned.

Tt was Loder; and evidently the bully
of the Sixth supposed, from the Form-
room door being locked, that the de.
tained juniors had bolted.

Loder rapped on the door to maks
FuTe.

“Are you there, vou young rotters?"

“Hera we are, you old rotter!”
answered Bob.

“Ha, ha, ha '™

“0Oh, 1 thought you'd cut!" s=aid
Loder. “Unlock this door at once!™

No answer,

“PDo you hear me® roared Loder.

Silence. )

“1'm keeping an €ye on you, you
voung rascals!"

An% with that Gerald Loder tramped
away.

Harry Wharton & Co. waited till his
fantsteps had died away, and then
Harry unlocked the door and peered out
into the passage. The bully of the
Sixith was out of sight. Iobhson of the
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their

agreed

atel

Shell was lounging idly by the window,
and he nodded and grinned to the
juniors.

“Loder’s gone back to his study,” he
said. "Hook it while yvou'va got =
chanea.”

" What-ho " grinned Bob.

“Hold on|” said Hobson, as Wharton
was placing the key in the outside of
the Form-room lock. “Give me the
l-:erv, kid.”

tEh! What for?" i

“I'll lock the door on the mside,” said
Hobsen, with & grin, “I'va pgot
nothing to do this afterncon; I'll stick
in your Form-room, and shuffle my feet
when that Sixth Form cad comes along,
and make him think you're still there.”

“0Oh, my hat!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 say, Hobby, you're a Trojan!”
exclaimed DBob Cherry. “I'm jolly

sorry we ragged your study yesterday,
old bean.”

“The sorrowfulness is terrific :

“No offence, you know—we'd just
saved vou up for a rainy day, that was
all,” explained Bob.

Hobson grinned,

e
:

YAll gerene. I'm going to make yon
sit up for that some time; but I don't
mind lending you & hand now. I've

got to cut the circus, but I'd like any
Ethcr chap to get there. Give me the

E-T-"

" Thanks, old man."”

Hobson of the Shell took the key, and
went into the Remove-room and closed
t!':;:. door. The key turned on the in-
side,

“Good old Hobby " murmured Bob.

“Cave!” breathed Wharton, as there
was a sound of footsteps in the distance.

The Famous Five backed into the
Sheall Form-reom, which was near at
hand. Keeping the door an inch or so
ajar, they watched the passage.

Loder of the Sixth came striding
back.

Apparently he had suspected that the
juniors might dedge out of the Form-
room as soon a3 his back was turned.
He had been away scarcely five minutes.

He stopped at the Remove door, and
turned the handle. Then he thumped
on the locked door.

“8Btill there, you cheeky young cads?"
he shouted.

There was no answer from the Re-
move-roont, but there was a sound of
shullling feet, and of a book falling to
the floar,

Those sounds were enough for Loder;
they proved that the room was tenanted.
It was not likely to pecur to him that a
Shell fellow huc{ taken the place of the
detained juniors.

From the Shell:room Harry Wharton
& Co. walched the prefect curiously.

“I know your game!” called out
Loder. " You're going to go out as soon
as my back is turned, what?”

MNo reply.

“Well, you won't find it casy,” sand
Joder. "1'm going to sit here and
read, seo IV

Loder walked along the passage lo the
window-recess, where there was a chair.
He carried the chair along to the
Remove door, and plumped it down
loudly.

Then he walked away on tiploe, and
vanmsghed,

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at anc
another, in the Shell-room, with grin-
ning faces.

Had they been still in the Remove-
room they would have been taken in
by Lader’s irick, and wonld have sup-

posed that he was sitting  outside the

Remove door, 1eading.

“Deep—what? murmured Bob

Cherry. “ Loder’s getting quite downy
in hiz old ago! But E‘ll.veq'n:: a little
downier !

“Ha, hp! Let's eyt l®

¥ Lﬁtl’f‘i!"

And the Famous Five emerged from
the Bhell-voom, and departed—alto on
tiptoa,

Ten minutes later, by devious wayvs,
they had emerged from Greyiriars, and
we;-a tfnilﬁwing the road to Friardale at
a Lrog,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Surprising Encounter !

] HERE'S the giddy tent!"
“Not started yet,” zaid
Harry.
“Good 1"

There was a blare of music from the
big marguee, in a field near the village
of Friardale. The Famous Five had
heard that welcoming blare from a dis-
tance.

A crowd was still gathered before the
tent, going in. Apparently the 'Ear-
formance had not yet commenced. Bub
the chums of the Remove did not fcllow
the E:luth across the field to the tent,
which was taken by the crowd. They
tid not want Lo mingle with the Grey-
friars fellows, in the circumstances. As
they were out of bounds, with severe
punishment awaiting them if detected,
the less they were seen the better.

1t was possible, too, that some prefech
of the Sixth might be in the erowd
in which case they might be ordered
back to the school. So instead of join-
ing the swarm crossing the fHeld to
the big tent, Harry Wharton & Co.
skirted the field and entered on the
other side, and came round from
behind, passing the camped vehicles
belonging to the circus, and the tents
and caravans in which Senor Zorro and
his assistants travelled.

Az a rule, the Famous Five had no
objection to the limelight; but they did
not want any of it now. 8o far, their
luck had been good: and they hoped
to get back to C?rnyfrim's quickly after
the performance, and to ba sitting
sedately in the Form-room when Mr.
Quelch came back from the vicarage.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bob
suddenly,

He stopped, in sheer astonishment,

The juniors were passing near a
large, rather handsome caravan, which
stood at & little distance from the
circus tent.

The door of the caravan opened, and
a tall gentleman stepped ont. A dark-
faced, foreign-looking man appeared
hehind him as he emerged. The latter
was Scnor Zorro; the juniors knew him
from his pictures that had appearcd
on the circus posters. DBut they were
amazed to recognise the tall gentleman
who had stepped out of the van.

“Great Seoit!” murmured Wharton.

“ Hobby's pator ™

" Phew I

The juniors simiply could net hcip
staring at the tall gentleman, in their
hlank amazement.

Hohson of the Shell, assuredly, had
na ides that hizs father was anywhern
near Greyfriars that dav. And his
father, who had expressly forbidden
him to go to the eirens, was there him-
self—leaving Senor Zorro's caravan,
evidenily after an interview wnith tha
rirens proprictor.

It really was amazing

What connection  could n=sibly
exist Dbeiween the rather grim and
wevere baronet,  amd  the  swarihy,

0 eitl coeredd i poge 17.)



SIGNED ARTICLE BY DAVID HALLIDAY, OF SUNDERLAND—INSIDE! 13

Flag-Kicks and Penaities

PARS ABOUT FOOTBALL

MEN AND MATTERS.
By The Man in the Street,

T HYERE used to be a time when no football club was allowed

in pay wmwore than £350 in the shape of o transfer feo for
any player. However, many clubs came to regard the
3 fixing of such a4 limit as “ the limit,"” and g0 Lhe regula-
liow was dropped,
The process known ug pulling o game out of Lhe fre iz one which
i3 wenally given a warm reception.

According te Charlie Roberts, some of the Englizh team: are not
fluing well because they are relving too much on the Spoteh

clement.  Evidently Charlie’s view fs that they should take more
waler with it.

Wiy ran West Ham bLe properly dezeribed as tlie autoerats of
Feotball®  Decauzo they have two Earls on the stafl.

In the Cup competilion the "oway " tenm Is allowed o charge
the expenses of eighteen players and officiuls.  But only third-claze
fares are allowed, which, according to one man, *is scarcelv nir,
=eviog that we are flrst-class players.””

Tt ia o good move on the part of fhe Wednesdoy of Eheffield
to engage the services of Brough Fleteher to *lick the reserves
irll'mt shinpe.™  We know he won't be too (Birough in the doing
of it.

Just prior to a recent Cuptie the Neweastle United players each
reveived a plump black-pudding, decorated with the club colours,
trom 8 well-wisher., One player who ate hiz declarer that he is
noft af all sure it came from a well-wisher.

Mudbathz: are hlghly recommended for the retention of good
loks, I thaf Is troe, some of our footballerz ought to take all
ihe prizes at the beauly shows,

In a junior League game at Blackpool recently it was Found that
i side Dad thirtecn players. This was only discovercd when the
Leums linesd up, and the twa fellows who had to go off were most
upset about i€, These referees will spoil sport.

Ueechanm, the young Fulbam poalkeeper. bas been presenbed with
aly marm-clock by his admirers from Hertford, They evidently
want to be guite certain b s not asleep when the =hiots are
sonb i

The 3Janclwester Corporalion now  rum special  framears for
women only after the Manchester City Football matches, There is,
however, an official depial to the rumour that this was done
hieamse thie men coming from the games lad no chanee to FBoord
any of the tramears.

Several weeks ago Lhe manager of Soull Shields worked it out
Ehiat Lhe claly wouid bave less travelHne Lo do in the First Divizion
Ehign Eleey hiave in the Second Leaswe,  Should this be colled real
uptimizin or counting ore's chickens?

Getbing very near to Sunderland’s peb fitle, South Shields are
pen known w8 “The team of all Ghe oeal talents,™  There ara
Len men in the side who. were born in the district, and arc now
proving o real * Shields.” .

Chae of our young rewders hin: a grievance, He says he went fo
a Ioeal picture-palace £he othier evening € see a film called
“Hearta ond Spurs,”™ only to discover that 16 wasn'l o [oothall
mralelt at albl.

AL A

Mo. 8 (New Sories). Yol. 1.
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I
I . vame.

I have managed lo secure the services of some of the finest
footbull cxeperts in the countru as coniributors to our ncw
Supplement
be sure of golling the very latest and most exclusive scies,
interesting gossip, ond information.—H. Wharton, Ed.

MAGNET readers who followw # regulorly can

¢ho SKIPPERY

DOES THE CAPTAIN COUNT?

HE skipper of a foothall team does count. That Is a fact
which I am going to mmake an effort to drive home. 1t
probably won't be very casy, because there are such a
lot of people who seem to be of the opinion that Lha

capiain of a football team is a mere figurehead, anyway. 1f you
asked these people what the eaptain of a foolball team does, they
would probably reply something like this: “ Oh, the captain? Yes,
Iir s the fellow who comes fArst out of the dressing-room ab ¢
start of & mateh, and who fosses for choice of ends.” In tha
doing of those simple things, according to many people, is found
the beginning and the end of the foathball eaptain's job.

The amazing part of It fa that even in fir-b-class foothall the
general opinion somewhat on those lines, 1 could name a dozem
football clubs whose captelns are mercly the fellows who hava
been longest in service, or who hn{rjleu Lo L “the most popular
membera of the slde. Popularity and experience nre worth some-
thing, I admit, but it is sheer folly to sugpest that the test of

the captain should be a question of personal popularity or age-l
service with bis club, P pop ¥ ge-long

If you doubl my statement that thera are frsl-class clubs whoe
don’t think the cepiain counts, let me tell you a story of the
carly days of the present senson. Thore was one partlcnlar First
DMivislon team whose directors appointed the captain a few days
prior to every match, and for about balf a dozen matches runuing
a dilferent player wad given the job of skipper. It Is no wonder
that the teamt which hmd this idea of captaincy made a very
bad etart to the scason. They had no controlling body on the
field, no authority to whom to refer on matters of tacties. They
Lad a man who was a caplain in name, but they had no real

leader, and I put it to you that there is scope for leadership in
Inothall.

_In the frst place, the caplainey of any football team—whethor
it be a youog lads” club er a senlor organisation—should fall on
tha thinker of the team—ihe player who shows hlmself the most
capable of summing-up the weak and the strong points of his
opponents, and who has the sort of personality for getting the
very best out of the team of which he i3 skipper. When teama
of equal merit mect on the foolball fleld it is the little things
which tell=little matters of tactics, and so on—which make the
difference hetween victory and defeat. And general tactical ques-
tions arc for the captain to decide, provided he is more than
mere figorehead leader,

Anobher fallacy in regard to the eaptaloey of a foothall team
is that, of necessity, the centro-half should be given the job. This
i2 abaurd, I your cenire-hall iz the best man io skipper the side,
then give him the captainey by all means, but to give the cap-
talney to a player merely hecause he happens to he the centre-hailf
is sheer fu-llir. I admit that the centre-half., being the pivok of
the whole slde, i in the best position to dictate policy, He is
in towch with both attack and defence. Bub I would rather have
# lorward. captain or & goalkeeper captain who was a good skipper
than a mere duemy of a captoeln who played at centre-half.

The player who is going to fulfll the real captain’s job must
have eourpge, too—the cowrage of bis convictions. I things ara
palug wrong the real eapta’n will not hicsitate to flod a remedr.
I have seen big football matches which seemed well lost pulled
oub of the fire by & judicious shulling of fhe players. On the
ericket field the captain changes his bowler if he iz being hic
all over the fleld. I don't see why the captain of a football team
shouldn't change hiz centre-forward if the centre-forward is doing
nothing- which i3 really worth while,

The real captain will not only declde on general tactics on the
fleld, hut ke will nlso make or mapr the team's reputation as
sportsmen, [ have never yet seen o dirty football team which
Tened o plear plaving eaptaba.
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HARRY WH_AHTIIH'S_ FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT!

Sink m’gﬂm Sfime!

BUYING “SAFETY”!

HI3 is what might be called the
“sink or swim time * z0 far as the
big football clubs are concerned.
There 1= a regulation on the books

that no transfers will be zanctiomed after
March 16th if, in the opinion of the rulers
of the League, those transfers are sought
by any club with a view to gainipg an
unfair pdvantapge. Cutting oot the fancy
wordling, this regulation means thiz—that
the clubs which are in the -runoing for the
championship or in danger of relegation
must sink or swim by the playvers they have
gecured before the sixteenth of this month.

The reazon for such o regulation will . be
pretty obvious, It i3 to prevent the clubs
with money buying * ﬂﬂfet.']r ¥ or purchasing
championship sueccess during the last =1x

weeks of the season. Nor Is it likely that
anyonc will be found to disagree with such
g rulimg. If thie or that club hos shown

such poor form during the earlier months
of the seasom &5 to be now in Elanger of
golong down  Ioto a lower division, it iz
peither right nor proper that such club
elbould be able to save itsell by apending a
gmall fortune on buying new. players with
which to win thelr eoncluding matches,

Mind wyou, there was not always such a
Tule in force. Years ago it was the common
practice for clubs in danger of relegation
to spend o Int of money on new players in
the last few weeks of the seasonm with a
view to saving themeelvez from the fate
which threatened. Once in the long ago
Aliddlesbrough did it when they secured,
amiong others, such. & famous forward as
steve Bloomer. BMiddlesbrough were doing
hadly, but nobody ever thought that they
vould succeed in persuading Steve Bloomer
to leave Derby County or get Derby County
1o ;imrt. with their pet player.- There was
at least one man who thought that the
transfer of Eloomer might be a temporary
one to EEt Middleshrongh out of their diffi.
culty, This was Mr. J. J. DBentley, then
president of the Football Asscciation. When
the Bloomer transfer papers wers given to
him to sign he sprawled across them, in red
Ink, * Not temporary.'”

It was really the Chelsea club, though,
which caused the regulation relating to
tranzlers after March 1G6th being put on the
hooks, In the season of 1960-10 Chelsea were
in the First Division, but their record was
such that it became clear that, without a
tremendous effort and some victories in the
Iast few days of the season, the club would
descend into the Seécond Division.

The siteation was desperate, so0 & desperate
remmedy was found. The manager was given
a chequebook, and off he went to sign prac.
tically half a team of stars, Among them
was Bob Whittingham; and as showing to
what lengths the Chelsen management were
prepared to go in thosz days, {t may he
mientioned that Whittioghomnm was signed on
fn Bradford at four o'clock one morning,
and plaved for Chelsea in the afternoon of
the same day. It Iz zome sort of conscla-
tion to know that, in spite of thelr money-
spending cffort, Chelsea did not save them-
seves From releEat!ﬂn, but they might have
done so. And this sort of thing, these last-
minute iransfers being so obviously againat
the spirit of the competition, the authori-
ties chipped in, and made a now role which
prevents those clubs near the top or near
ine bottogr slgoning on new men duriog the
last few days of the season.

I have sald that T consider thizs “=sink or
ewim **  regulation which operatez after
3arch 16th a good one. To my way of
thinking, however, there is one thing wrong
with the rule, and that i3 the date on which
it heging to operate. I have a feeling that
a rule which is a good one on March IGth
might be & good one on December 3lst, shall
we EayY

It doesn't. need any particularly decp
tiinking to realise that the transfer business
abounds with difficulties. - Also I think it
annoys most of us when we see the rich
clubs =aving thewselves, at any perlod of
the. senson, by spending & fortune on the
purchuse of ready-made stars. How can
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these things boe prevented, then? Tt Is
obvious that o residential gualification of the
sort which worke in cricket could mot be
applied to football, nor is it desirable that
it should do so. I think, too, that always
some sort of trapsfer system will have to be
permitted, as a player does not necessarily
get Into the right club at the start of his
career. My solution of most of the transfer
troubles, however, would be on these lines—
to prevent any important transfers during
the course of any one football geagon. In
other words, [ should like to see a regula-
tion worded thus: One plaver, one club, one
gepzon. Such .o regulation would not prevent
any clob signing on a youngster durlng the
playing season, but it would prevent all ¢lubs
from team-hullding during the course of the
campaign by merely signing hefby cheques,
Alter all, the March 16th sink or swim
rule merely says, in effect. that during the
lazt six weeks mo elub shall * buy ** o cham-
pionship or shall save tself from relegation
by taking an unfair advantage of the other
competitore. Then why not bave the same
idea im operation right through the season?

Some of yon may suggest that it wounld
he o bit harsh. ot there iz in regard to
the Cup competition a regolatjon on those
lines, and nobody suggests that this is harsh.
I a lad plays for the Timbuctoo Wanderers
in & very carly qualifying round of the
English Cup competition, he Iz not eligible
to play for any other club in that competi-
tion in the course of the same season. E&o
far a3 the Cup iz concerned—and the Cup is
surely az important as the League—the iden
of one player, oneg club, one scason operates.
1 want to see the same rule operate Inm the
League.

Such a rule would be a good thing for the
plavera of foothall, It would compel the
managers to do thelr team-building during
the summer instead of, s now, making shift
with the minimum number of players, in the
certain knowledge that, if things go wrong,
they can pull out thelr cheque-hook and buy
a new team if need be.

In-one other respeet there iz & Cup regula-
tion which might also be applied to all
League focthall. This is to the efect that
na player can appear for a Cup team until
he has been signed on for fourtecn days. It
is quite o common thing in' League foothall
for a player to be signed on only an hour
or two before hie plays for his club. There
is one striking insiance of a Clapton Orient
player ing to the Manchester TUnited
ground to play for the Orient, but, being
transferred just before the mateh started,
he played for Manchester TUnlted agoainst the
Orient. This sord of thing only makez people
crozs with the whole footbhall aystem.

7z

Jimmy Seed of the "SBpurs pgives us an

impreaaion of Sam Wadseworth, thas

famous English Intarnational full-back
of Huddersfield Town,

TRAINING FOR

FOOTBALL

HINTS ON DIETING.

HE weck belore last T referred to o
number of training * Don'ts,” but I
didn’t exhaust the list. There -are
others which have a big influence

upon your physical condition. These com-
cern eating and drinking. I remember one
of the members of o team of athletes, in
whose soccess I was very much concerned,
who eame grumbling to me, and said:  It's
jolly hard lines if I can't have what I like
to eat and drink!"

Now, every person knows what he likes
hetter than another can tell bim, but it
doesn’t follow that the things we like hesk
are the best for us at all times, or that
we should take them in unlimited guantity.
If one is training, choosing foods that are
caslly digested is the correct thing.

Again, o eat a hearty meal—a * good
square. tuck In Y—very shortly before taking
part In a run or any other form of vigorous
prercise is & sad misteke Nothing i3 more
likely to upzet the slom.ch, and to upset
che stomach is the most cortain means of
spoiling one’s physical eMeleney. A od
meal requires extra blood to be taken from
Lhe brain and the muscles in order to help
digest the food. Now, when you ¢all upon
your museles to do an extra lot of hard
work in order that they should do it
properly, they must have an extra supply
of blood; they can't work harcd without it.
Bo il the blood is taken to the muscles at
g time when more of it should be in tho
stomach, digestion is gﬂin%stc: suffer. Much
of the value of the food Is lost, and short-
nezs of wind, indigestion, heartburn, and
poesibly stomach-ache will be the resull,

To drink a lot iz also a mistake. It Is
had for the wind. Ginger-beer and any Kind
of “gosay  mineral drinks should  be left
alone, so should the slappy, semi-liquid kinda
of foods be avoided before a game. They
“ blow out ** the stomach, -and make running
about disagreeable., Everyone, I koow, s
not just the same. Some can get on quite
well o oeouple of hours after o good meal.
others aren't at their physical best until
three or four hours have elapsed. DBubt no
one canm do his best who goes on the fleld,
say, halt an lour after having burrledly
Lolted a quantity of food that in  the
crdinary way he would have taken iwice ax
long to eat. Heavy fMour puddimgs and
pastey of any kind shortly before a gamo
are aboutb the worst foods one can have
They feel like lecad In the stomach. II it
happens that you rezlly ean't find time tn
pet a decent meal, eaten slowly, within o
couple of hours of a game, then den’t have
it at all. Be content with something light,
nourishing, and sustaining—say, Bovril-and-
milk or & well-beaten egg in milk, with a
little sugar in it, taken with a few biscuits,
ot sweet ones.

Tucse are only scemingly frivial ™ Don'ts,™
but they are important ones, and If you are
really anxious to give of your besb you can't
altord to lgnore them. The state of tho
stomach is just as important as the condis
tion of the muscles, and it iz not much
nse getting your wind and your arms amd
legs At if you are going to neglect or ill-
treat the all-important stomach. More than
one mateh has been lost because a player
conldn’t say ** Xo " when tempted to over-
indulge s liking for a certain kind of food,

Right of the preszent fivst team players
of West Bromwich Albion joined (he
club as amateurs, and graduated in the
reserve team.

Jack Hobbs, ithe Surrey and England
ericketer, has a son who muy some day
earn- & reputation in the football field.
Ie is the contre-forward for his school
team.

The Liverpool directors are most soli-
citous in their consideration for the hoy
supporters of the club, and the “men Iﬂf
to-morrow ¥ much appreciate thie specinl
boys' paddock at Anfield.
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The quecrfulness is terrifie.”
“Well, come on” =said Harry.
“"Most of the people are Inside now,

. and we've got a chance of slipping in

(Continwed from poge 12.)

greasy-complexioned Spanish showman,
was a deep mystery.

Certainly, it did not concern the
chums of the Remove; and they were
not given to interesting themselves n
matters that did not concern them. But
they could not help being astonished.

Indeed, they were so astonished that
they doubted whether the tall gentle-
man really was Hobson's pater, after
all, or whether it was a case of an odd
resemblance.

But a second glance was enough.
They had seen Sir James Hobson a

od many times, when he had visited
E:;'ajfria.rs to see his son; and he was
by no means & commonplace man easil
forgotten. He was tall, severe-featured,
with a proud and aristocratic baarlngm
gomoewhat like his gon in feature, but
otherwise bearing little resemblance to
the cheery, easv-going Hobby. Sir
James looked anything but cheery or
easy-going.

is face now was more severe than
ever; his brow was wrinkled in a dark
frown, and his eyes were glinting.

On the swarthy face of the circus
proprictor there was a lurking, hali-
RIeCring  grin. DBut as the baronet,
after passing down the steps of the
van, turned to speak to lim, the
Spaniard’s face became grave and
gerious and his manner respectful.

In their astonishment at seeing Sir
James Hobson there, Harry Wharton
& Co. had stonped; but new they
hurried on. Strange as the incident
was, they had no desire to seem to be
spying on the baronet and his apairs.

Rir Jamnes did not glance in their
direction; he was speaking to the circus
proprictor in a low voice, and evidently
intent om what he was saying.

A minute more, and the butk of the
hig marquee hid the juniors from his
sight if lhe had looked round. o

“Well, that beats it, doesn't it¥
amrmured Johnny Bull,  “What on
earth is Hobby's pater deing here®”

“ Beats me,” said Bob., “He won't
let Hobby go te the circus, and yet he
seenls on visiting terms with the cireus
johnny lumself. No lbizney of ours,
though.”

“No need 1o mention if to anybody.
either,” said Wharton, in his thought-
ful wav., “The fact is 1it's jolly queer;
but we don't want to start any talk
about Hobly's people.  Ilobby 35 a
good sord.”

“Yes, rather,” .

“Hallo, hallo, halla! There he goes.'

The juniors glanced round, In the
distance, v James Hobson was strid-
ing away aeross the field, taking a
voute that kept hinm away from the
sight of the people gathered before the
virens fent,

He disapnearcd beyemd a hedge in
a few moments, in the direction of the
village

“He'= not going to zee lhe zhow !
caid NMob, with & fnint grin,

“Maor going to Grexfrnars o soce
Hobibw, eoithier,” soid Harey, " Taooks
as if he's going siraight back to the
glation,'

“Ivs jolly queer ™

without being noticed much.”

The chums of the Romove went obp
round the big tent, and arrived at the
entrance. The big marquee was fairly
well-filled now, and only a few villagers
were still going n, Harry Wharton

Co. went in along with them, and
found seatz as the performance started.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
An Accident at the Cireus !

EDRILLO
“That's the name=—the giddy
acrobat I ]
“Looks quite a kid,” said

P

Bob.

“It's a Spanish name; but he doesn’t
look much like a foreigner,” said
Harry, glancing with intercst at the
handsome, lithe fgure that had entered
the arena.

The performance was half-through;
and so far, though entertaining
enough to the audience, there had been
nothing specially striking about Senaor
Yorro's Spanish Circus.

But the boy acrobat was a special
turn: pictures of him in various
perilous positions had covered the walls
of Friardale and the neighbourhood for
days past. :

All eyes were fixed on him as he
swarmed up & rope to the trapeze that
swung from the roof of the big
marquec.

Judging by appearances, he was not
more than fifteen or sixtecn years old,
and though his name certainly was
Bpanish, neither his leatures nor his
complexion seemed to indicate an
Tberian origin, His face was sunburnt;
but guite unlike the swarthy face of
Senor Zorro in complexion.

“That wants some nerve!” remarked
Bob Cherry, as the acrobat threw lom-
self on the bar of the trapeze, and
swung high in the air.

“¥Yoz, rather!”

But Pedrillo was only beginning.

He proceeded to go through a per-
formance that held the packed tent
breathless. : :

The trapeze swung at a dizey height,
with the acrobat holding on by a single

oo,

Harry Wharton & Co. watched him
spellbound.

“Tyash it all, T wish he'd come down '™
muttered Iob., “Blessed if T like this
sort of show. That ¢han would be
killed if he dropped.”

“0Oh, he won't drop,” zaid Johnny
Bull. "“He does tlns every day, you
know."” . .

T know : but he might do it once loo
aoften.” said Mob uneasily,

“There he goes™

“ Phow ! . ]

Tedrille flew through the air, and
cadght lightly at ihe second frapeere,
furning o somersault as  he few, far
above the lhead of Senor Forro, stand-
ing in the sawdost below,

Boli Cherry looked at his  pro
gramme. :

The next e was  an Awmerican
rough-rider, and DPob  was  rather

anxtous 1o gel on with the next item.
Mol that e was snecially  interested
i the rough rider: but Pedrilla's por-
formance was a dangerous one, wmd
there was litile pleasure in watching a
mere lodd risk life and limb.

Tt the boy acrobat was evidenily
quile ab houne on the (rapesoe, aned s
1y Wils r.l'r imt’l—

Loud applausc rang through the tent,
and there was a satisfied smirk on the
swarkthy [ace of Senor Zorro.

Pedrillo's turn was the “piece-de-
resistance ¥ of the show, and the best
thing that the senor had to offer to his
patrons, And there was no doubt that
it thrilled the awdience,

“Thera he goes again ™

did H..ippin 1!‘:

The acrobat flew, turning as he flev,
and caught at the bar of the swinging
trapeze.

The pext moment there was a gasp
from the audienco, a cry of horror.

Yharton sprang lo his feet, his [ace
white.

“Good heavens [

“He's falling "'

“"The rope's broken——>

L ﬂh III

A spangled figure shot through the aik.
There was a thud in the tan. From eall
sides came scared cries and exclamations.

Senor Zorro stood rooted to the tan,
staring blankly at the still igure that lay
there. The Boy Acrobat, a moment be-
fore go lithe and active, lay motionless
in the sawdust.

Harry Wharton leaped over the bar-
rier, the first to recover from the spell of
horror.

In @ moment he was on his knees
beside the still figure.

He raized the unconscious head. The
eves of the boy acrobat were closed; ho
was insensible.

“A doector ! shouted Wharton.

Senor Zorro hurried up. :

“Carambo!”  Wharton heard him
muiter savagely. The circus proprietor
seemed more cnraged than horrified by
tha accident.

A few seconds more, and the arena was
invaded by an exeited crowd,

Wharton's chwins had joined him, and
they gathered round the unconscious
boy, keeping back the excited swarm.

“Felch a doctor, somebady " shouted
Harry.

Iob Cherry plunged through the crowd
and raced out of the tent. The crowded
marquee was plunged into the wildest
eonfuston. Benor Zorro was swearing 1n
Spanish, while Wharton supported th‘a
unconscious head of Pedrillo wpon his
knee.

Bob dashed out of the tent and down
to the road. A car was coming along
from the village, and Bob jumped into
the road in front of it and waved his
hand.

“Btop " he shouted.

The chauffeur januned on ihe brakes
just in time. A surprised face under a
silk hat looked out of the car,

* What—why—Cherry |

“Dr, Locke !

It was the [Hewl of Greyiriars.

“What does this mean, Cherry #”. ex-
claimed Dr. Locke sharply.  **Whak
dlo-—"

Ilob ran to him. . S

“There's an aceident in the circus, siv
—an aerchat fallen. He's hadly hurt.
Will you let your car take lom to the
doclor's, sir "

" Niless my soul ™ .

“1le may be dying, sir—"

“The doctor is here,” zatd the Head.
“My dear Pillbury, how fortunate that
yvou were coming to dine with me 1*

“0Oh, what luck ! gasped Iob, as {he
schenl doctor stopped quickly from the
e, "'This way, sirl” J

Baly ran back to the tent, ihe litile
slont gentleman hwerying after him,

“Make way!" shouted Bobh. * Here's
the doclor 1"

Tue Macser LiBRany.--No. $43,
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#0Oh, good!” gasped Wharton. .

Dr. P?ﬁburj' 'Eraved back the surging
erowd, and knelt beside the insensible
ncrobat. Wharton was only too glad to
leave him in the medical gentleman’s
hands.

““Tt was a stroke of luck,” said Bob
hreathlessly, “I stopped a car fo iake
him to the doctor’s, and the jolly old
Head was in it with Dr. Pillbury. I've
never been glad to seo the doctor: before,
but I could jolly well have hugged him
this time. I—I wonder if he can do any-
thing for that poot' kid ¥

“ Wharton | called out Dr. FPillbory.

“Yes, sir!” The coptasin of the
Remove hurried forward, _

“Dr, Locke's car is waiting—this un-
fortunate lad must be carried to 1t af
once. You and your ffiends—-"

“ At once, sir ™ )

The Famous Five lifted the insensible
figure gently from the ground. As they

carried Pedrillo sway, and Dr, Pillbury.

was following, the ecircus proprietor
caught the doctor by the arm.

Dr. Pillbury shook off his

Im‘pntinntlyi

‘Don't delay me, please!” he snapped.

“But the mino—the boy 1" exclaimed
Senor Zorro,. mixing Spanish and Eng-
lish in his agitation. *Pedrillo, mi
muchacho—goes he to diat” <

**I think not, but 1 fear’concussion.
He must be taken to hospital at once,”
gaid Dr. Pillbury, “There is no time to
lose ! Is the boy in your employment I

81, senor, 11" .

“If vou wish to accompany him—"

“Carambol No, senor. I have my
business here. But if ho goes to die—"
The sénor turned away, muttering to
himself 1n Spanish.

Dy, Pillbury hurried after the juniors,

Evidently Benor Zorre, was not con-
cerning himself wvery much about
Pedrillo for the boy's own sake. It was
the loss of the acrobat’s services that was
worrving him.

The lad, still unconscious, was lifted
into the car. Dr. Locke gave him a pity-
ing look,

“1s his state serious, my dear Pill-
bury ¥ he asked.

“Very, So much so that T am going
to ask you to let him be _plnc-ed in the
sanatorium at Greyiriars, sir, to save the
long Jjourney io the hospital at
Lantham.,”

“Certainly, certainly !" said the kind-
hearted old Head at onee, and the ecar
was immediately zet in motion,

“Good old Head ! murmured Bob
Cherry, as Dr. Locke's car disappeared
down the rond towards Greyfriars,
#I=n't he a sport?"

“I hope that kid will pull round,™ said
Harry., *What a roiten end to a show [™

“"Rotton ! They've stop the show,”
said Bob, with n};ianm mpﬁrda the big
marquee, from which the ]:-Eﬂple were
pouring in & ecrowd., “Anyvhow, I
shouldn't care for any more after
what's happened.”

“INo fear !

“Lel's get back to Greyfriars,” said
Harry.

And ilve Famous Five, in a serious and
thoughtlul mood, started to walk back to
the school.

hands

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
All Clear !

L BAY, vou fellows .
I “0Oh dear! Bunter!™
Harry Wharton & Co. had cn-
tered the nrecinets of the school
by way of the cleisters, mot caring to
Tig MAacxer Lisrany.—No. 945,

enter at the gates under the sharp eyes
of Gosling. ; ]
Their intention was to ﬂlﬁ unnoticed
into the School House—if they could—
and gain the Form-room. As the cireus
performance - had ended unexpectedly
early, they had plenty of time to resume
their places in the Remove-room, and get
on with their deténtion tasks, and thus

avert the wrath of their FForm master.

But as they came alomg into the quad,
Billy Bunter met thein, William George
Bunter could always be relied upon to
turn up 1n any & Where his presence
was not desired,

Bunter grinned at them.

“Out of bounds—what I he said,

“{zo and eat coke !

Bunter chuckled,

“I saw you at the circus,”™ he re-
marked. “Lota of fellows saw you,
Bu o soméebody rells Qualchy 1"

Euplpo:)au you , roll away and don't
bother " suggested Bob, -

*1 say, you fellows, .I'va seen old Pill-
bury,” esid Bunter. “Do yon know
they've stuck that cireus chap in our
sanmy 1"

i YEI‘B‘, H-E-I'“

“Bit thick, isn't it?" said Bunter.
“What's the Head thinking of, letting
them shove all sorts of vagrants and
vagabonds into the school hospital ?
Don’t you think it's rather thick?

“If you mean your silly head, I do!”
said Bob.

“Oh, really, Cherry—"m

“Has Quelchy come in yet?'” asked
Harry Wharton. **As you know every-
thlnﬁ, Bunter, I suppose you know that
much "

“Not yet,” said Bunter. “He won't
ba back till five, I happened to hear
him say so to Loder, It's not quite five
yet. But, I say, I asked Pillbury about
that cireus chap, and he said he will be
laid up here some time. He told me all
about it."

“ Ho would,” said Bob sarcastically.

“ At least, ha told the Head, and I
was present,”™ sald Bunter loftily.

“IWith your ear to & keyholet”

“No!” reared Bunter. ‘*Nothing of
the kind. I happened to hear them, I
mean. Pillbury says the chap isn't in
any danger—""

“0h, good!™

“But he's had a ferrific shock, and
won't be able to performm any more
stunts in the circus for a long time. No
bones broken, according to what Pill-
bury- told me—I mean, told the Head.
But we've got him landed on us, it
seems to me. Fancy the Head lettin
them put him in the school hospital. ﬁ
don't approve of it myself."

*“Did you tell the Head =0t

“Oh, roally, Wharton——"

“Well, 'm jolly glad the kid isn't in
danger,” said Bob. "I was afraid it

WaE guing-'[ to ba qull}c' serions,  It's good
news, s0 I won't kick you, Bunter, Roll
away.’

[1] Y&h !1‘?

Billy. Bunter rolled away, and the
chums of the Remove procoeaded towards
the House.

Bunter's news, for once, had been very
walcome. The Famous Five were very
glad and relieved to learn that Pedrille
was in no danger. They had been
thinking more of the cireus lad than of
the scrapo they were themselves in on
their way back to Greyfriars,
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“Jolly lucky for the kid that he's
fallen mto good hands,” Bob' Cherry
remarked. “ Lucky it was the Head's car
I stopped. That circus man, Zorro,
didn’t seem to be worryving himself
much about the kid. I couldn't under-
stand what he was saying in his own
linge, but it sounded awfully like
swearing."”

“The Head's a brick,” =aid Harry.

“He 1s—he are!”

“Tha brickfulness 1s _tﬁl‘l"lﬁ!:",” said
Hurroe Jamset Ram Singh. * But it
occurfully flashes into my mind, my
estcemed chums, that the Head has seen
us out of bounds.”

“Quelchy won't have told him that
we're detained,” said Harrv. “The
Head wouldn't be bothered with & trifle
like that. If he happens to mention to
(iuulchy who carried the circus kid into
the ecar, though, it will be awkward.”

“Oh, my hat, rather!” gaid Nugent,
“Lot’s hopa he won't."

“This is what comes of being igood
Samaritans,” said Bob Cherry ruefully.
“"We weren't bound to appear on the
scene at all.”

“I'm glad we lent a hand, all the

same,"

“Oh, rather! Let's hope the Head
won't tell Quelchy what nice boys he's
got in hizg Form."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

"“Hallo, hallo, hallol Cavel™
claimed Bob suddenly. * Quelchy!”

“Dh erumba I

The juniors. backed out of sight imme-
diately, as they spotted the angular
figure of Mr. Quelch in the distance.
Five was striking from the clock tower.

Fortunately, Mr. Queleh did not
glance towards the juniors, and they
wera very quickly in cover,

He wnﬁ:aﬂ on towards the House and
disappeared.

“Dona to the widal” groaned Bob.
“Quelchy’'s back before we've got into
the Form-room.™

“Rotten!™

Wharton shook his head.

“Ha won't S:n straight t¢ the Form-
room,” he said. " Our detention is till
half-past five. We've got lots of time,
if we can dodge Loder and get into the
Form-room. Come on!” :
The juniors hurried on round te the
back of the school buildings. There, by
a back door, they entered, rather sur-
prising Trotter, the page, as they passed
him in the passage. In a few minutes
mors they were cautiously scouting at
the end of the Form-room corridor.

That corridor was quite deserted, bub
the chair that Loder had placed at the
door of the BEemove-room was still there.
Nothing was to be soen of Loder of the
Sixth, however,

“That lonks as if Hobby is still in tho
Form-room,” said Bob. “Good old
Hobby! Trot on.”

The juniors ran along the passage,
and Wharton tapped at the Remove-
room door.,

“There was immediately a shufling of
feet in the room.

Bob chuckled.

“Hobby thinks it's Loder, and he's
playing up,” he remarked.

Wharton called cautiously through the
ka;rhﬂl .

‘“You there, Hobby 1"

“0Oh! Is that vou, Wharton®" came
the regly of Hobson of the Shell.

“Yes, Let us in, old bean,”™

" Right-ho!"

The door was unlocked snd opened.
The Famous Five lost no time in getting
into the Form-room,

“Cirens over already ™ asked Hob-
501, FAWDINg.
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“Yes, There was an accident, and it
gshut down. Have you been here all the
time 7" asked Wharton.

" Fes. I had a “Gem " in my pocket,
and I've been reading. Loder’s been
outside most of the time; he got a chair,
and sat down to it,”" said Hebson. *'I
wondefed how you'd get in again.”

“He got a chair and pretended io sit
down to it,” grinned Bob. " The chair's
there, but Loder izn't.”

"ﬁi‘l, my hat! He took me in,” said
Hobson, I thought he was squatting
there reading. Well, T'lIl cut.™

Hohson cut, and Wharton locked the
door after him.

“Now for the giddy verbs,” he said.

“Blow the verhs!” grunted Bob.
“But I suppose wo'd better.”

And the juniors sat down to their un-
finished tasks.

Deponent  verbs—those  unpleasant
verbs which are passive in form, but
active in meaning, and troublesome in
both—oceupied the attention of the
Famous Five, when a quarter of an hour
later there was a thump at the door.

“Not a word!™ whispored Wharton.
:i":fl'tlﬁt shufie your hoofs, same as Hobb:

1d.

The juniors echuckled, and shufed
their boots under the desks.

Thump!

“You young rascals!” came Loder's
Toice.

The juniors did not answer. "Bot Bob
Cherry dropped a Latin dictionary to
the foor, with a sounding crash, as a
demonstration that the Form-room was
tenanted.

“I'm still here,” growled Loder, and
the juniors heard him seat himself on
tho chair ontside the door.

“PDear man !" murmured Bob, " He's
cing to make out to Quelchy that he's
een  squatting  there all the time.
Dutiful sort of chap, you know, taking
his duties awfully soerionaly. I dare say
he will have Livy on his knee, to let
Quelch zec what a studious chap he is.”

And the juniors chuckled and resumed
their work, which was not ﬁltslpandcrd
again till they heard Mr, Quelch's vaico
in the corridor.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

A Little Thick !

R. QUELCH came along the
Form - room  corridor, oned
raised his evebrows a little at
the sight of Gerald Loder =it-
ting on the chair outside the door.
e couldn't help being surprised.
Certainly, he had requested Loder of
the SBixth to keep an eye on the de-
tained jumiors; but he had been far
from expecting Leder to perform that
duty in such a thovough-going manner.

Loder did not seem to hear his
approach.

He had o volome of Acschylus open
on his kneces, and he was apparently
deeply absorbed in the great, 1f some-
what ohscure, beautics of the “ EHpta ep1
Thebas.”

Loder of the Sixth liked Acschylus
about as much as Bob Cherry liked de-
ponent verbs, Loder was not given to
studying anything with much attention,
except o certain pink sporting paper
which was his favourite reading. DBut
he was not averse from letting & Grey-
friars Form master observe, as it wera
by accident, what a very studious fellow
he was. :

S8a he remained absorbed in Aescliylus,
to such an extent that he did not notice

Mr. Queleh’s approach {ill thae Remove
master was quite near,

Mr. Quelech came along the Form-room eorridor, and raised his eyebrows a little
at the sight of Gerald Loder sitting on a chair witk a volume of Aeschylus open on
his knee. He had detailed the Sixth-Former to keep an eye on the Remove, who
had been detained, but he had hardly expected Loder to perform that duty in such a

thorough-going manner.

(8ee Chapler 12.)

Then he glanced up, with a start, and
jumped to his feet.

“Oh! Excuse me. sir, I did not sec
you ! he exclaimed, shutting hiz volume.

“1 see that you have been immproving
the shining hour, Loder,” said Mr.
Quelch quite genially.

“Well, sir, I did not want fo wazte my
timo,” said Loder modestly. * An extra
tig at Greek never doe: a fellow any
harm, does it, sir?”

“Far from it, mi.r dear Toder—far
from it! But surely you would have
found it more comlfortable in  your
study,” said Mr. Queleh, with a smile.

“As you asked me to keep an exe on
the detained juniors, siv, I thought 1
would sit here,”™ said Loder. ' The fact
is I could not help suspecting that they
had some intention of leaving, in spito
of vour orders, siv. They have locked
the door of the Form-room.”

“Tndeed " zaid Mr. Quelch, frowning.

“There was no reason why they should
do so, sir, unless they were planning to
clear,” said Loder. “I hope I was nob
unduly suspicious, sir; but T certainly

sugpected that these juniors inlended to

leave, and lock the deor after them, so
that when I came to give them a look-
in I should suppose that they were still
locked in the reom as before.”

“1 am afrard it 15 guite probable,
Loder,” sail Mr. Queleh, {rowning still
more porteniously,

In the Form-room the juniors grinned
nf one another. As a matter of fact,
Loder had *“tumbled ” to their inten-
tion, which Hobson's penerons assist-
ance had enahled them 10 carry out more
elfactively.

“I thought that a trick of that kind
wag intended, sir,” zaid Loder. “ 8o 1
brought & chair here and sat down to
study, sir. As I bad intended, anyhow,
to put in & couple of hours this afternoon
at Greele, it was no trouble to me.”

“Quita so, Lodor. [ am vory pleased
to soe o Greyiriavs prefect taking his
duties 2o scriously,” said Mre, Queleh, in
his most gracious manner. “The bovs,
af course, aro still in the Form-room ™

“0Oh, yos, sir! I have heen hero all
the time.”

“Phew ™ murnoneed Tob  Cherry.
“Loder dacsn’t mind piling it on a
little, does he®"

“Frightful fibher 1" murmured Johnny
Bull. “That's to get into Quelchy™s
good graces.”

“The fibfulness is terrifie!™

Harry Wharton's lip curled.  Leoder,
whose manners and conftoms did not
always permit him to shine ns a dutiful
prefoct and a stodious searcher after
clagsical knowledge, wasz not losing this
apportunity. Aned a strict regard for iha
truth had never worried Gerald Loder.

Ha had not, of course, the faintest sns-
picion that the Famous Five had been
out of bounds. Several times during the
afternoon he had called through the
locked door, and the shuffling of Hab-
son's boots had told him that the room
was tomanted all the time.

Loder had spent most of the {ime play.
ing banker with Carne and Walker
his study; but that, of coursze, he was not
likely to confide to Mr. Qucleh.

Boing fully assured that the Famoos
Five had remeined in the Formeroom

Tue Macuer lasnaey.— No. 5.
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throughout the whole period of their de-
teution, Loder was taking unto himself
the credit of having kept them therc.
And Mr. Queleh, who had sometimes had
his doubts about Loder, was very pleased

vnd impressed to learn that the prefect.

had spent the afterncon sitting in the
Forme-room passage, deeply absorbed in
Crreck,

“Dear me ! said Me. Quelch, |
really did nof wizh to put you to a great
denl of inconvenience, Loder, in asking
vou to keep these junisrz under your eve
this afternoon.™ ] .

U Na ineonvenionce at all, sir” :-agd
Tader. ““The fact is I was so deecp
study that the time seems to have passed
very quickly.” .

In the Form-room the Famous Five
exchanged grinning glances. Undoubt-
edly Loder was making the most of his
chance and piling it on.

Mr. Quelch tapped at ihe door of the
Remove-room.

“ Boys, open this door at once

“(ertainly, sir!"" answered Wharton.

The captain of the Remove ran to the
door, unlocked it, and opened it for Mr.
Qualch, The Remove master strode in.

“Why did you lock the door, Whar-
ton?" he demanded.

Wharton eoughed. )

“Hem! We didn't want Loder to -
terrupt us, sir.”

&F ‘.‘;"hnt ?:u- ” :

“Loder came in once, sir,” sald
Nugent.  **After that we locked the
door. We—we thought——" )

# 1 am afraid that sone trick was in-
tended,” said Mr. Quelch sterniy, *1

A

f;rmtl:f fear that had not Loder stationed
1

imself where he did you would not
have remained under detention.”

“0h, =sir!”

“In that case, your punishment would
have been most severe, and you may
thank Loder for having escaped a Hog-
giP ,’1’ said Mr. Quelch.

£ I [II‘

“1 cannot help suspecting that your
locking the door was preliminary to
breaking detention, your plan being to
lead Loder to supposc. that vou were still
locked in the Form.room!' said Mr.
Quelch severely.

“Was—waz Loder there all the fime,
gir?"' etammered Bob :

“Idvid you.not know he was?”

“No, sir,” said Bob very truthfully.
#T1 certainly didn't think that Loder was
sitting outside the door all the time.”

Loder sneercd.

“I'm pretty certain vou'd have bolted
{f vou hadn't thought se—I mean known
80, he answered,

“0h, Loder!” murmured Bob.

“Well, well, as the juniors did not
leave the Form-room the matter closes,
of course,” szaid Mr. Quelch. “I am
very muech obliged to sou, Loder, and
gorry 1 have given vou so  much
trouble.™ -

“Not at all, sir,™ said Loder.

And ho took his departure, very well
satisfed with himself, and at the way he
had pulled the wool over the usually
keen eyes of Henry Quelch.

“You will hand me your papers,’
sald the Remove master, seating lnmself
nt his desk.

The juniors brought their papers—still
unfinished, In spite of the indusiry of
the last half-hour.

Mr. Quelch losked over them.

“You do not appear to have made
very great progress with yvour tasks,” he
zaid.  “*More should have been done in
the time.”

“We've been working jelly bard, sir,”
gaid Bob, alluding to the last half-hour,
Tue MAGxeT Liprant.—No. 95,

but without specifyving what he was
alluding to.

“Indeed! You have had time to finizh
thésa papers,” zaid Mr. Quelch. “But
for Loder's having assured me that you
eould not sibly have left the Form-
rocm, I should suppose that you had,
after all, gone out.”

“0Oh, sict™

* However, as you have certainly been
detained the whole afternoon, we will
say nothing of your tasks remaining un-
ﬂ:;iﬁhed,*' said Mr. Quelch, “You may

“Thank vou, sirl"”

And the Famous
willingly. _

“We're well out of that!” remarked
Bob Cherry, as they reached the Remove
passage,” 1 suppose we're not called
upon to tell Quelchy that jolly old Loder
has been pulling his legi™

“Ha, ha! No!™

“You fellows been through 127" asked
Vernon-8mith, meeting the Famous Five
in the Remove passage.

“Through it*" said Beb. **Why

*I saw you at the circus, and you were
under detention,” said the Bounder, with
& stare.

“Tell it not in Gath—whisper it not
in the streets of Askalon ! chuckled Bob.
“It's a deep, dead secret.”

T B-ut- hl':l'l.}'—l—”

"Lader's stood our friend!” chortled
Boh, ;
“"Loder? velled the Bounder.

“Dear old Loder! To get a little
credit with Quelchy, he's made out
that he sat ocutside the Form-room door
all the afternoon—"

Ty M‘j" hﬂt- P

Y Mugging up Greek-—-="

Five went wvery

“Loder! Mugging up Greck! More
likely mugging up the Racing Times.”
“Ha, ha! He wouldn't tell Quelchy

that, of course, DBubt if Loder was sit-
ting outside the door all the time, we
can't have broken detention—that's a
cerl;h; Quelchy . 15 satished—and so arc
wo !

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Quelehy was a little surprised that
we hadn't had time to. finish our
tasks ! grinned Johony Bull. “But as
Loder proved that we'd been in the
Form-room all the time, that was all
nqhb." '

‘Oh, gad! Fifty fellows, at least,
saw you at the circus!”

“They must have dréamed it, old
man—for there's Loder’'s word for it
that wo never left the Form-room.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We'd never have pulled it off with-
out Hobby,” said MNugent, * Loder
wduld have smelled a rat fast encugh,
if he hadn't heard anvthing alive in
the Form-room all the time.”

“Bore thing!” agreed Boh.
old Hobby! Next time he kicks Bunter
he can kick him sky-high, and I won't
butt in, for one.”

“Bame here! After this, he can kick
Bunter as often as he Jikes™

And the Famous Five, chuckling,
went into No, I Study to tea,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice for Loder!

] T HARTONI"
W “Yes, Wingake!”
“ Nugent "

“Eﬂﬂ,”
“You're wanted.”
l'-l{:}h EM
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent
were sitting down to prep, when the
captain of Grerfriars looked into No. 1
Study.

rerd_

The chums of No. 1 were feeling very
merry and bright.

They had escaped—so they supposed,
at least—the oxtromely serious conse-
quences of having broken detention,
They had been, in spite of everything,
to the circus—and though the accident
to the acrobat had spoiled the enter-
teinment for them, they had had the
satisfaction of making themselves very
useful to the injured Pedrille.

Dy, Pillbury, who had dined with
the Head, had made it known that
Pedrille's injuries were less serious than
had been feared, and that the circus
lad was in no danger, and was pro-
grossing as  favourably as could be
expected—a great relief to the juniors.

it seemed to the chums of the
Remove that everything was in a satis-
factory state, and they were pleased
with themselves and with things gener-

ally.

]gut the cheery smiles faded from
their faces as they received that sum-
mons from the Head-prefect of Gray-

friars. They rose to their feet wit
very serious looks.

“Anything up, Wingate!” asked
Harry.

“¥es, Wait till I've called the
others.”

Wingate went along the Remove

passage, and Wharton and Nugent
waited for him at the door of No. 1.
He came back accompanied by Bob
Cherry, Johnny Bull, and Urres
Jameet Ram 8ingh.
The juniors exchanged grimaces.
Wingate had come to the Remove
passage to gather up the Famous Five:
and them only. Which made it fairly
clear that the opisoede of the afternoon
was npt, as they had supposed, over
and done with. '
“Follow me ™ sai1d Wingate,

“Is it the Head " asked Bob.
“No:; vour Form-master.”
“0h, dear!”

The juniors followed Wingate down
the staircase., He led them to Mr.
Queleh’s study.

“ Hera are the juniors, sir.”

“Thank vou, Wingate.”

The Greyfriars captain  retired,
leaving the Famous Five in the pres.
ence of their Form-master.

They stood in a guilty row, locking
as meek as they could. There was
no further doubt in their minds that
Mr. Quelch knoew of their nmpnda;
and they waited anxiously for him to
speak, Never had his eyes secmed so
much like gimlets as they scemed now.

“Dr. Locke has acquainted me with
the fact that a lad injured in an
accident, at a circus in Friardale, has
been brought to the sanatorium here,”
said Mr, Quelch.

HIndeed, sir!” murmured Wharton.

“He has acquainted me with the fact

that, when the accident happened,
several Greyfriare boys made them-
selves  very  uscful—one of them

stopped his car, and was therefore the
cause of the injured lad receiving
prlart! medical attention.”

] 1 -J‘J

" As the boye in gquestion belong to
my Form, the Head naturally supposed
that I should be very gratified to hear
about it,” said Mr. Queclch.

i H!m!.li

“But what was my sorprise!™ cons
tinued Mr. Quelch. “What was my
astonishment, when Dr, Locke

~aequainted me with the names of the

boys in guestion.”
113 .ﬂ.]’l ]l:lq
“In a word"
sternly, “you five juniors, who were
under detontion, aud whom I believed
to be in the Remove Form-room, had

said  Mr. Quelch
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the audacity to leave the school, in spite
of my strict orders, and to go to the
cireus.”

Silence !

K was impossible for Harry Whar-
‘ton & Co. to deny the soft ympeach-
ment. They had been to the eircus,
and their Form-master knew that they
had, end there wes an end.

The next words they expected to hear
from Mr. Quelch were the old familiar
words “Rend over!” Dut to their sur-
prise, the Remove master did not witer
those dreaded words. 4

“T am placed in a diffienlt position,”
said Mr. Quelch,

“Oh, sir!”

“You have been guilty of o very
serious infraction of discipline. ¥et it
appears that the prompt assistance you
rendered to an injured boy was of in-
estimable servies to him—and may cven
have saved his life. In these cireum-
stances, it is impossible for me to regret
that you were on the sceme when the
sceident. happened.”

The fiva juniora looked a
brighter. i

r, Queleh was taking a view of the
mattor that cid eredit to his sagacity,
in their opinign. _ -

“1 shall not, therefore, punish you,
said Mr. Quelch. “1 shall take the
view that you have atoned for your
dizobedience, by the service you rem-
dered to the victim of an acgident.”

The Famons Five looked quito
cheery.

“Novortheless '’ added Mr. Quelch,
in & thunderous veice, “Ji such an act
should be repeated——"

“0h, sirl We—we-we're sorry

“The sorrowlulness is terrifie !

"Fou may go!” said Mr. Quelch.
“ As vou go, Wharton, kindly call on
Loder of the Sixth, and request him to
step to my study.”

Oh! Yey, airl”

The Famons Five rctreated into the
passage. Harrﬁ Wharton hurried
along to the Sizxth-form passage, tapped
at Lodor’s door, and gave Mr. Quelch’'s
Message.

Lader of the Sixth immediately
started for Mr. Quelch’s room.
face was very cheery; apparently, he
expected to hear something pleasant
from the Remove master. 2
5 The Famons Five waited in the corri-

OT.

Loder walked into the study, nuthin€
doubting. He shut the door, and facec
Mr. Quelch—starting a little as he
observed the exceedingly grim expres-
sion on the Form-master’s Bf'llﬁfr- .

“You sent for me, I think, =sir®
said Loder.

“T did, T.aoder!  This afternocon,
befora visiting the vicarage, I requested
you to keep an cye upon certain junjors
of my Form who wera detained.”

little

¥

“T trust that I earried out your
wishes satisfactorily, sir.”
“Indeed! You assured me that

those juniors had not left the Formn-
room, Loder” :

“Quaite so, sie

“You assured me tiat yvou had sat
putside the Ferm-room door, studying
Greek, during the wholo time of their
detention.”

“Prociscly, sir!™

Loder ¢yed him unecasily,

“ Acecepting your assurance, as 1 was
bound to accept the word of a Sixth-
form. prefect, T didd not punish  the
juniors f[or having left their tasks un-
finished, firmly believing that they had
been 1n the Remove room all the time
of their detention,”

“Bo they were, sir——" stammered
Loder.

“"They wern not.

Toder! I have

His
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pointed to the door.

“ You have acted very badly, Loder—deceitfully and unserupulously—you have
actually told me untruths ! '’ said Mr. Quelch.

apquaint Dr. Locke with your untrusiworthiness.
with contempt—with scorn I You may go,

**1 shall consider whether to
For the present I regard you
Loder ! "™ The Remove Form-master
(See Chapler 13.)

learned since that they visited the
Eimiﬁ' E&-’tl Friardale this afternoon.”

i Wi i

“The Head zaw them there—"

T Gh e F

“ And mentioned the matter to me”

“Great Scott!”

“Jaoder! I am surprised—I am
shocked—that a prefect of the Sixth
should descend to petty untruthful-
nI!! LE ]

“But—but they were in the Form-
room,” stammered Loder. “At least, I
know that somebody was, I heard them

__I_._JJ

“Nonsense! Possibly some other
boy may have taken their place,” said
Mr, Quealch. “If yon heard anybody in
the room, undoubtedly they must have
made some such arrangement. These
fiva bovs were at the circus.”

“Oh!" gasped Loder. He understood
at last.

"‘:%”mi dfﬂei'.:?d me, Loder!”

“8o far from having kept the Form-
room under observetion all the after-
noon, as you pretended, you apparently
gave the detained juniors no attention
at all.  Certainly they left the Form-
room, and returned there, without your
koowledge,”

i ﬂh !,h!

“Vou have acted very hadly, Loder
—deceitfully and unscrupulously—you
have aﬂhlﬂﬁy told me untruths. 1 shall
consicder whether to a@c‘u}int r. a
with your untrustworthiness, Loder—I
shall consider that maiter carefully.

For the present, I will only say, that I
regard a prevaricator with contompt—
with scorn, Loder! You may go,

Luder."

Mr. Quelch inted to the door.
There was not h'ﬁ for the hapless
Lader to say—and ho went.

Five juniors, in the corridor, grinned
as they saw his face. As they had
anticipated, Loder was not looking so
merry and bright after his interview
with Mr. Quelch. His face was white
with rage and chagrin, and he shook
his Ret at Mr, Quelch's door after
closing 1t.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Had a
talk with our Form-master,
called out Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal” y

Loder spun round, furiously.

“Has he thanked you again [or keep-
ing watch and ward over our TForm-
room—and pulling his jolly old legi®
chortled I’rﬂﬂ.

Loder did not reply in words, Hao
made a furious rush at the Famous
Five.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The junioy fed for the Removo
staircase, roaring with laughter. And
Loder stamped away savapely to his
study, with that pleasant sound ringing
in lns eara,

leazant
oder "

THE EKD.

(Xon ook cut for “Pedrilla, of Grey-
friars M'—the seguel to the topping slary
your have just read—in next week's
MAGREL.) _
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people.
taking it ont of Speedlow'’s hide !

Speedlow’s Tromp Card !

Wt 0 return to Mlesses. Spindle,
Jaggers, and Bowsley,” said
Ferrores Lock to Jack Drake.
“1 know it's a wasted cffort,
but I must trot round to fheir respective
digs just to satisfy myself that they have
made themselves scarce.” :

“Then you think they've beaten it,
guv'nor " asked Drake, and there was
a note of disappointment in his voice.
“I wish the nurse had phoned you as I
asked her—-="

"I expect our birds had Aown even
then,” said Locke. *If they are men
working for Marlow, you can bet your
bottom dellar, my lad, that they've got
brains. And finding vou on their brail
would be sufficient to send them seut-
tling for dear life, apart from the fact
that one of their number had knocked
you out.”

“Then we are at & deadlock,” said
Drake miserably, “We can't do much
for young Curly unless we rope in the
other three merchants.”

“You are forgetting EFe-ediw-,” said
the detective. '"Now that you have
enlightened me as to whoe broke open
the safe and helped themselves to the
contents, you have set a fresh theoey
running through my head. And unless
I am mistaken Master Bpeedlow will
withdraw the charge, or try and Gx it
on someone else”

“Tell me, ther, guvnor—" began
Drake.

“When I come back,” answered Fer-
rers Locke., *“ You arﬂq‘;‘uing to promize

me that you'll sit tight in that chair
nntil T eome back. sha'n't be long.
Just & trot round to the digs of Spindle

Co., and perhaps another to the rail-
way-station. But if you move oulb of
that chair, T'll get real cross with you.”

“Oh, Tl stay here,” said Drake
resignedly.

And, with a smile that broke up the
sternness that had crept into his last
words, Ferrers Locke walked out of
the room.

Meantime, Lionel Speedlow was
seated in his comfortable chair at the
Rookery gleating triumphantly over his
cousin's nasty experience.

“Hxpect the yvoung rotter is havin
his bread-and-water now,” he muttered.
“Berve him right! He's bound fo get
threc years’ hard, at least.”

Contemplation of that sentence coms-
forted Lionel Bpeedlow. but in the midst
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JAned these other people, being humian, resent il

Intraducticn on
page 23.

of his thoughts jarred the whirring note
of the telephone. With & muttered im-
precation Speedlow seized the instru-
mant.

“Hallo! he called ungraciously.
"What name—3Marlow?!  Oh, ves! Why,
man, what's the matter with you? You
sound as if vou are at ly::ru.r last gasp!
Eh? What? Good gad!™

The latter part of Speedlow's remarks
were almost shrieked inte the trans-
mitter. Marlow was telling him of
Spindle & Co's suspicions, of their
arrival in town, of their attack upon
him. But 3peedlow only acted the part
of the sympathetic listener until he had
extracted all the information he wanted.
Then he laughed,

“What the thunder are you cackling
about¥” roared Marlow over the wires.
“Do you know, man, that they half-
killed me? You had better withdraw
that charge! You had better say that
the whole thing was a mistake, that yau
forgot you haﬁ banked the money, or
something. "

“You ghmed fool!" Inssed Bpeedlow
into the phone. *1 shall withdraw the
charge, all right. I'm not such a fool
as you think, Marlow. You thought you
were clever in helping me to suggest a
way to shove that accorsed cousin of
mine iopto prison, but I saw how to turn
things to good account if the main part
of the scheme went wrong!”

“What do vou mean?” bellowed Mar-
fow from his end,

“Bimply this,” came the answer, and
the tone was mockinmg. “I'm going to
discover that Spindle & Co. were im-
postors, that they were no more profes-
sional footballers than you are—you

follow? That thﬂ{. were, and are, in
fact, professional burglars. And that
they have robbed the club safe of a

thousand quid, and shoved the blame
on to my coustn, Do you follow that,
AMr. Clever Marlow ?"'

“Oh, you cunning hound!™ came
AMarlow's voice, and then silence, for he
had rung off, bitterly regretting his
rashness in  suggesting the plan to
“thove " Curly Taylor into prison,
Iﬂpaudlm'.' had been one too clever for
1m.

There was a gloating smile on Speed-
lew's face as he replaced the receiver
on the hooks.

“A thumping good job, by gad, that
I had fixed my alternative!” he mut-
tered. “*That meddlin® fool Drake and
his chief have dropped on to part of the

that for havin

More thanr thal, they sguare gecolinds, as i secre; by

plot.
one comfort. I shall now play the tender-
hearted cousin, full of remorse an' all

But they ean’t touch me, that's

; doubted Richard’s in-
tegrity. That I was so upset at being
the indirect cause of my cousin's im-
prisonment that I began to hunt round
or fresh evidence., 'Twas ‘then I
received an anonymous phone message,
¢te.,, and chanced across the f[orged
Bowsley. Ha, ha! Mr. Locke may be
clever, but he'll have "to be devilish
elever to bring anything home to me!™

‘The more Speedlow turned over his
ecoursa of action, the more he 1mproved
it. Thus it was the rascally ewner of
the Rookery, of a million good pounds,
drove like the wind to the local police-
station with a definite ohject in view.

He inquired for Inspector Towley, and
the station sergeant wondered at the
agitation of his caller,

* Inspector Towley won't be here for
fiva minutes yet, sir,” zaid the sergeant.

Speedlow stamped his foot
imFutiﬂnﬂ{;

“(Oh, what a ghastly mistake!” he
muttered, loud enough for the sergeant
to hear his words. “My poor cousin!
The villaing] 1'll ‘have them arrestod—

(L

every one of them!
“Eh?" blurted out the
scratching his head.
Speedlow turned to-him appealingly.
“ A ghastly mistake has been made,
sergeant,” he said. *“My cousin,
Richard Taylor, has been committed to
the colls as & felon. He is innocent—
he iz innocent! Do you hear, man?”
“Well, you said it plainly and loudly
cnough " rumbled the sergeant. " I—
Halle! Here i1z the inspector!”™ he
added, as Inspector Towley strode in at
the door of the station, accompanied by
no less a person than Ferrers Locke.

Speedlow's eves glinted for a momeat
as -they restm; on the spare, upright
figuro of the preat private detective,
but they quailed before the steady
scrutiny Ferrers Locke returned.

Inspector Towley pushed his way [ar-
ward.

“Mr, Speedlow,” he began, but that
gentleman was determined lo get his
say in first. . .

“1 insist upon my cousin being re-
lcazed ab once from those horrible
cells!. The disgrace of it! The
stigma—" he began wildly, what time
Forrers Locke's keen grey eyes twinkled
wickedly.

“Kh? rapped Inspector Towley, who

sergeant,
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wag rather zlow of iniellect. * What an
earth are you tulking about, My,
Hpeadiow [ .

“Tine my cousin is innocent ! shrieked
Mpecdlow, acting for all he was worth,
“I have made—zyoun have made =
terrible mistake i

The inspector turned 1o Ferrera Locke,

“What's the gome:”" he demanded,
“T et you on the way down from the
slation, My, Locke, and you wera pro-

pared to bet me that I should be
mlemin}g Ay, Richard Taylor before
the night was out.”

“ And I'm =ztill preparved to bet you,"
smiled Ferrers Locke. “I -gather that
Alr. Hpcedlow has fonnd®out something
—gh, Mr. Speedlow "

There was a hidden challenge in the
words that only Speedlow interproted,
But ha knew heo was on safe ground.

“Tncleed I have!” he said warmly,
“Rut first, inspector, I wish to with-
draw ihe charge in the usual official
WAY. woxt, T want lo sce my dear
cousin released—"

Inspector Towley lanked wup sharp al
ithe “dear cousin,”™ hut aid nothing.

“And then I'll place sufficient evi-
denee in your hands, inspeetor,” added
Bpocdlow cunningly, “for you to arrest
ithree of the eleverest criminals in the
metropolis 1" )

The inspector bit hard at the last
words, nsida  ten  minutes Curly
Taylor, a very surpriscd young man,
found himself standing in ithe sergeant’s
room, a free man—without a stain on
his character!

“What does this mean?' he de-
manded, and his glance restod harshly
on Specdlow.

“TL means, coasin, that I have madoe
the biggest mistake in my life!™ said
Speadlow, in well-simalated concern
amd sclf-reproach. It means that I
have harboured Lhrea  professional
cracksmen in the Wanderers' eleven,
That they have reblbed me; that they
all bt sweceeded in throwing the guilt
of their dastardly work on to vour inno-
cent  shoulders!  Consin.” want  on
anendleaw—and his acting drew Ferrers
Locke's admiration—*1 must humbly
apologise for being the canse of your
misfortune. Bat Spindile & Ca. shall
suflfer! 'l bring them (o book ifF it
mosls me——""

Speadlow’s elogquence and  emotion
failed himn then, hut he concluded his
hall-utiered vow wilh a  convineing
flonrizh of the izt there was no denving.

“T'I forgive vyou right enough*
saicy  Curly  Taylor, whoso  frosting
nalare -zaw nothing more in Speedlow’s
emiciion than genuine remorse, % Dat
oxplam, Tdonel,  What on carth have

Spindle ‘& Co. go! 1o deo with this
Linsiness ™
“T will dell you.”" zaid Speedlow.

“ About midday T received an anonymons
phone . message  informing  me  thaf
Spindle, Jagepers, and Dowsley wore not.
fonthallers:  that they  were, indecsd,
pralessional eracksmon—-"
“ireal Beott!” cjaculatoed Curly.
Crant '—fram Tnspesior Towley.,
Cwvnieal swiile from Ferrers Locke.
“T ai onee mada all speed Lo invesii-

gate ibeir leiters of  application  for
placez in the  Wanderers,  Their
vredeniinls were forgoriez, consin, Yon

know what a fool of a buosiness man I
am. Dl the forgerics took me in at n
time when I wanted players for the
Wanderers bwdly,  Imagine my horror,
thew, when T odiseoverad thiz, With all
gpeed] 1 dlashied ronmed i the honses of
these eotiors, and T Tound thera that
they  lwal not been :cen sinee  two
o'clock.”

Y Oh multered Towley, tuking out
his notebook.

“1 decidet]l to hang around and do a
bit of detective bisney,” went on Speed-
low., " DBut not one of the three came
near his home—and they all live in the
same street—all -the afternoon. Aboutb
an hour ago I suddenly thought that
the scoundrels might have left town,
g0 I went along to the station, and
discovered that they had caught the
two-thirly train to ﬂcm'lun."

“That’s apparently what Mr. Locko
did, too,” broke in Inspector Towley,
who was completely at sea, but who
wanted to appear au fait with all the
circumstances.

"And so yvou discovered {hat Epimﬂn
& Co. were crooks, Mr. Locke?” gaid
Speedlow.

-The private detectiva eyed Speadlow
shrewdly before he replied.
I did,” he said guictly.
bit more besicdes!”
““Blessod if I can follow thiz!™ said
Curly, whosze release from that dingy
cell and all it meant had laft his mind
mn a whirl, “DBut I'm thumping thank-
fult :‘.ﬂ vou all for ferreting {his business
agut " . i

“We'll see it through to the bitter
end, cousin!” said Speedlow hypo-
critically.

“To the end!"” said Locke grimly.
“And £f, with your permission, MJr,
Speedlow, we adjourn to sour house, I
fancy T shall be able to give Inspector
Fowley o few elues to work on in fol-
lowing up ihis case,”
~ "Thark wou, Mr. TLocke.” said the
inspector gruffly,

2 “By all means,” agreed Speedlow.

My car is at your disposal.”

“And a

= omwer
_— — s

=

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

FERRERS LOCEE, the world- famous
eriminal investigater, iz called in to £ift the
peculiar  evidence  surrounding the death
of MARCHANT TAYLOR, founder and
managing-director of the Langsdale Wan-
derera,

Locke learns ihat, after a deal of legal
argument, the éntire forluyne of Marchant
Taylor s been left to LIONEL SPEEDLOW,
fris eldest nephrio, while CURLY TAYLOR,
Speediows's  cighleen - year - old  cousin, s
allowed ten pounds a week, on the under-
slanding that he continues (o play for the
Laugedale Wanderers,

There ix no love lox! betwren the tiro
cousing, and ie his new role of managing-
director Speedlow from the start carns the
displeasure of the football Mrvers in Langs-
dale.  Thereafter, fn a spirit of apiteful
revenge, he gors all out to ruiin the fomous
Lapgsedgle ¢lub.

Amiter comes news fo the effect that (here
w o keeond will in existence, leavieg Mor-
afend Tayler's forlune o urly, ond thiz

will, it iz alleged, is (o be  found in
fhe colume, cntilled Y Nicholas Niekleby,™
Specdlow  antd his couwsin rearek for this

volume, but it is not to be found,

Fearful af the comsequencrs—zhould Curly
caentually dizearer il—Speedlowr decides to
get his eonsin oxt of Lhe wry, awd 1o achieoe
hie rostally purpose he anlislys Uhrec cracks-
weear i il Wioenelerers oo,

Thew eomez wewrs Lhal the feam™s eluh-
roomas hare Been robbed, nnd the ceidence
it 5o Ulaeck againsd Curly that the poungster
is arrested.

Following e instructions of  Ferreps
Loncke, Drake Fils the Lradl, bad Boweglen,
Jaggers, and Spindle, wha are responsible
for the Ethefl, suspect the wpoungster, and
Prake i Enocked zemacleas in the ground,
wiherd he i Jonund eveniually and faken to
ihe Cottage Hospifal, .

FLater, Nrake lcaves the hogpilal, fo learm
that Locke neeantise hae  vigded  the
Rookery, where ke Tne gleancd somge ralyable
information.

(Xow rcad on)

EEK!

Aaftervoon,”

2

SEE “GHAT™!
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Clues ]

IiE four moved out of ihe =iation,
only to discover that a crowd
had collected. The news wof
Curly's release had spread liko

fire, as news of that kind will,

“ Hurrah **

“(zo0d old Curly "

A burst of cheering went up as
Taylor and his companions came into
stght, And it was with the ulmost
ditficult, that the party reached the
waring car, so cager was the ithrong
to pat Curly on the back, to congratu-
laie him., Speedlow, at the wherl of his
car, had literally to drive his way
through the crowd, which was growing
in numbers as the scconds ticked past,
before he could change into top gear.
But once’ clear of the main street, tho
car zipped along the road en rountn for
the 'H::-uke:r]y.

Once in that palatial residenee, Speed-
low invited his companions to partake
of & little refroshment to celebrate the
great occasion, as he termed Curly's
release. Buol the offer wae politely re-
fused on all sides. Following a request
from Ferrers Locke, the party mada
tracks for Curly Tn;,f'lnr'a room.

Onee in that apartment, Ferrers Locka
looked hard at Speedlow, and then
moved towards the fireplace.

“According to wour evidenee, in-
speetor,”  he said, * certain bags of
money, slleged to be the proceeds of the
robbery, were discovered by you in this
room 4
- T'hats s0,” replicd the police -official.
‘There’s & niche in that chimney, and
the bags were found there.” :

“Exactly,” smiled Forrers TLocke,
“Now, what distance up from the edgo
of the iron sereen—which commences
above the bars of the grate—would you
zay that niche is&"

“Well, I should rvecken it's about
thirty inches,” replied ithe inspeclor.
“You see, I could only just reach thozo
bags concealed there, and my reach is
about thirty inches in length, that iz to
the tips of my finpers.”

“"Thank wou,” said Locke. with a
smile. “"Now, just take a look at My,
Richard Taylor's arm. Do you think he
could sibly manage to place those
hags thera?”

Speedlow started as ho saw the detoe-
tive's  meaning, and Ferrers Locke
smiled slightly as lie noted thal gailty
movoment.

The

his

3 inspector  measured arm
against Curly’s, and then sheok his
head.

“He couldn't do it.” he muttered
rather shomefacedly, for he saw the
weakness of the  conclusion he had
jumped  to  earlier in the  day.
“Conldn't possibly Jdo it.”

“PBut 1 rather fancy Mr. Specdlow

conld,” sugpested Terrers Locke. unable
to resist the impulse to give Specdlow
an uncomfortable minute.

%oz, I reckan he could,” replicd fhe
inspector innocently, mensuring his arm
against that of Specdlow’s.

“And I can prove that & hand was
used to place those bags up the chime-
ney, not an insbrument of any kind,”
said Locke; “for there are fingor-marks
upon  Lhe baps, inspector. Nat real
finger-prints, complete with whorls,” he
addad, “as the person responsible wore
gloves. Btill, cven the pattern of ihe
rolton gloves might help you in your
seareh.™

“You gcem 1o have noticed a lof, A,
T.mfko.'" gaid the inspector hall adoire-
ingly.

}'[!Ir at the stalion early ilis

replied Forrera  lLaocke,
Tue ]} wixeET LIBRARY.— No. 945,
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“inspecting the haul you made here.
. No, no; don't get officious, Towley,” he
added. as the inspector’s oyebrows cama
up in a pompous line. “'IFor I have n
pass bearing the Home Secretary’s sig-
nature, awthorising my interference, so
to speal, in anything I might think
moper.” y

And the privn.té dotective handed the |

police-officor the official pass  duly
stamped and signed by Mr. Jefferson
Becks, the Home Sccretary.

“I beg your pardon!”
Inspector Towley. “I am all
tion.”

“We will proceed, thon,” said Locke.
“ According to yvour notes, this door was
lecked when you arrived herve after Mr.

apologised
atien-

MTaylor had been committed to  Lhe
cells®™

I'Iit WES-“

Very extracrdinary!™ said Locke.

fFor it must be romembered that Mre.
Taylor's key-ring, containing the key of
thizs door and also the key of the club
safe, was found on the premises where
the robbhery took place.”

HApeedlow’s [ace flushed a deep erim.
son, Agnin he saw where his cunning
had not been good enough to baffle this
clear-headed detective,  Butb eyves were
not on Speedlow just then. Curly and
Inapector Towley were gazing admir-
ingly at Ferrers Locke.

“I see vour point,” said the police-
officer. “If the kevs were found on the
club premises, together with the key
that opened the sale, it signifies that
the burglar decamped with his loot, and
forgot to take the keys with him. And
vet, if some of the loot was found
gocreted in this room, how could this
door be locked by Mr., Taylor, when
the key, on the key-ring with the others,
was a guarter of 2 mile away 7"

‘How could it indeed,” said Locke.
“Unless Mr, Ta:;rlbr had & duplicate key
of this room—" :

“But I've nevar had a duplicate key,
and T repeat I have never had in my
possession the key of the club safe
either,” said Curly. “What's more, I've
never locked this door in my life. That
key-ring must have been filched from
my dressing-table,”

“We will accept that statement, Mr.
Taylor,” said Locke kindly, “because the
charge against you has heen withdrawn,
We must accept it.  Woll, then, in-
spector, it simply goes to prova that the
person “~Locke puwrposely * used Lo

singular—"who tried to fix this frame-
up was too clever for himself. Not con-
tent with placing some of the loot in
# place that Mr. Taylor couldn't pos-
sibly reach by reason of his short arm,
he next proceeds to lock the door with
the key that is supposed to be found a
ck:lartcr of a mile away on the fAoor of
the room where the robbery tock place.
What cdoes that suggest to you "

“Obviously that a duplicate key must
have been wsed,” said the inspector
slowly.

“Good I said Ferrers Locke, " Now,
when wou get back to the station just
place under the microscope the keys your
subordinate found. You will find on the
one -that fits this door a few traces of
wax still adhering to it.”

Specidlow started’ puiltily. He little

liked the trend of this conversalion.
But there was a comforting thought.
The key had been duplicated, but the
man who had made it from a wax 1m-
ywroasion was an expert locksmith in Mar-
ow's employ. - Bpeedlow thanked. his
Incky starz that he had taken it to him
and not given it to & locksmith to do.
- "TIf that’s the case,” said Inspector
Towley, “it ought to be a simple 10b to
discover who made it. And after that fo
learn who gave him the job. But, still,
these fellows, Spindle & Co., are the men
wa want.”

“They aore,” agreed Ferrers Locke.
“And another man, too.”

He locked hard at Speedlow, but that
consnmmate actor plaved his part well.
Ho far he was safa. There was no real
avidence to conviet him, although he
knew that little was now concealed from
Ferrers Locke. g

It seems to point to someone who
would have access to this house.” said
Speedlow thoughtiully. 1 -wonder if
Turville had a hand in it—-"

“Purville ! scoffed Curly Taylor.
“Why, he's as honest as the day!”

But Turville's name, for all that, was
entered into the inspector’s notebool:.

“ And now, just one more thing,” re-
marked Ferrers Locke, lighting his pipe,
and blowing a full cloud of smoke ceil-
ingwards. “The bags of silver found
hore. "

“What about them " asked Towloy,

“SBimply that they were part of the
proceeds of the match in which the
Wanderers played against the Peterham
eloven,” replied the private detective,

Agnin Speedlow felt uncomfortable.
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- The great

This detective seamead to be knocking his
whole scheme' to pieces.

“But I understood Mr, Speedlow to
sag' that the money stolen from the club
sale 'was the gale-money from the match
plaved vesterday,” said the inspector,
puzzlad,

“*That is s0,” agreed Speedlow, with a
forced smile.

“But the bags at the police-station,
which were taken from this chimney
niche, each bear the date of the Peter-
ham match at their base!" exclaimed
Ferrers Locke. “And I have taken the
trouble to escertain that it was the
custom of the accountants at the club to
mark each bag cach week in this way.
Rather strange, isn't it, that bags bear-
ing the Peterham match date should be
found here, if we are to reconcile our-
selves 1o the Jnct that Spindle & Co.
solely were responsible for this frame-up,
whan that particular match was played
long before those gentlemen showed up
in Langsdale 7

It was Ferrers Locke's trump eard, and
it shook Bpeedlow’s confidence like a2
cyclone bends & palm-tree, All the same
for that he was smiling, .

“Very complicated,”™ grunted Towley,
“Dbut I must admit, Mr. Locke, that yon
have shed econsiderable light on this
matter., My duty now iz to look round
for an enemy of young Mr. Taylor, and
then to seek a motive.”

“ Exactly,” smiled Ferrers TLoche., 1
will leave it in your ecapable hands,
Towley. If you can achieve those two
things there's certain promotion for you,
I'll bo bound !

The inspector glowed with: pride.
Little did he knew that that promotion,
inn the shape of Lional Speédlow, was at
his elbow, o to speak.

He began o question Curly, in an en-
deavour to discover possible enemies.
But he received little encouragement, for
Curly, beyond thinking of his cousin
Lionel, could remember ne one who
would honestly fill that category. And
common decency—at that moment especi.
ally—forbode him naming his cousin,
So Towley, looking very wise and pleased
with himself, took his departure. And
Ferrers Locke and Curly Taylor followed
him a few secomds later, both of them
declining Speedlow’s invitation to spend
the evening at the kory,

Paying the Penalty !

WNCE clear of the fine old house,
Ferrers Locke chuckled,
“1 bet I gave him a shaking
up M he remarked,
c"?ava who a shaking up?” queried
urly.

“Why, your cousin, Lionel Speedlow,”
returned the deiective. “Do you mean
to tell me that you haven't guessed who
framed this up, despite this tale of
Spindle & Co. ¥

“I'm blowed if I have!”
dotective broke into soff
langhter,

“Well, you'll never make as good =
crook as your cousin,” he said, “for
Lionel Speedlow—I'll give him credit
there—~has worked as pretty a frame.up
as 1've ever seen,”

“Then yvou think——"

“0Oh, tut!” exclaimed Locke shortly.
“ Zpecdlow would go to prison to-morrow
if 1 could produce anything better than
circumstantinl ovidenee. But for the
time being he's beaten me. Once I get
my hands on Spindle & Co, the whole
truth will come out [ :

“ But you referred to those blighters as
if they weren’t anything to do with the
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vpbbery ! exclaimed Curly, absolutely
bewildered,

“Don't you gee, they weve merely tools
in the handz of Speedlow?" said Locke.
* Bui they rumbled how the wind would
blow and have made themsclves pretty
searee. '’

“Well, I'm blowed ! ¢jaculated Curly
Taylor. “I'm beginning to seo things.
1f cousin Lionel i3 as big a blackguard
3z you make him out {a be, he ought to
go to gool for kecps!”

“Doubtless ho will I came Locke's dry
vesponge. “But, come on, Corly!
Younpg Drake will bite oy head off for
being away o long. 1 dide't know,
thoungh, for certain time I shonld he
bringinge you back with me.  That'll
please him, anywoy.”

And it did.

When Curly Tavler comae inte the
sitting-room at the heels of Ferrers Locke
Drake let out a whoop of joy, whilst
Curly, as he noticed Ihake's bound head,
was all concern for his vonng friend af

roaved  Deake,

QOTile,

“Hurrah ! “The
guv'nor's done it !

“But vour head——" hegan Curly.

“His head,” said Fervers Locke, with
a smile, “has saved your head, Curly.
For of Jack hadn't bumped into Messrs.
spindle & Co. this morming you would
have spent a night in the cells nt Langs-
dale Police Station—not a very comfort-
able experience I do assure you.!

Thereupon the privaie detective ex-
plained how Drake had met with his
accident, for the benefit of Curly Taylor,
after which he outlined what had
iranspired at the police-station, and subi-
sequently at the Rookery, this time for
Jack Drake's benefit.

“A pood day's work,” said Drake
when his chief bhad concluded, “I'm
pleased I got this biff on tho head, after
all, All I want to sce now is that fossil-
faced, one-cyed waller Speedlow sen-
ienced for life—"

“As I remarked to Curly a
moments agn™ saul Ferrers
“doubiless that will come about.”

And if a man could he thus senteneed
werely for thinking evime, Lionsl Speed-
low would indeed have been incarcerated
for hie.

Long after Ferrers Locko and Curly
Taylor had departed the scoundrel
sab slaring into the five, scheming re-
rq.ngu upon ihie man who had beaton
.

HThe interferin’, meddlin’ hound !
hissed Spcedlow Letween clenched teeth.
“Why, the man's uneanny. Ie's play-
ing with me ™

The wreteh shivered slightly, and
claneed about him like o hunted animal.
But the worst blow from Ferrers Locke
was yot to come.

“1 must do someihing,” muttered
Specdlow, "1 must gei Marlow to kee
l:is mouth shut about that key. Tl
hone him."”

In two strides Specdlow was at the
telephone. A few seconds later and he
was  in communication with Marlow.
That \u'ﬂrl._h:r, relenting somoewhat from
lns  previows attitude, now  advised
Speadlow lo come up (o lown without
delay.

And, el against 1as wish, Speedlow
intimaled  that he would make the
jounrney by car at onee.

Tho two-scater Tairly flew ont of Lhe
gales o [ew minuies lafer. Speedlow
was i such o reckless mood ihat he
cared litile for s neck. And inside
one hour amnd o hali the two-scater,
danbed i mud, for the reoads were wet,
swung into a side {urning at the back
of Cambridge Cirevs, and drew 1o a halt
gulsidde a prosperanslonking reslanrant,

fow

Locke, -

- Marlow,
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Speedlow furned io the siation sergeani appealingly.
*“ My cousin is

been made,’* he said.

“ A ghastly mistake has
nocent—he is innocent ! Do you

hear ? * ** Well, you sald it plainly and loudly enough ! *’ rumbled the sergeant,

seratching his

head.

(See page 22.)

A signal passed between Speedlow
and the door-keeper, and the former
passed into the passage. that ran along-
sicde the restaurant, and thence by fights
of stairs made his way to the “ronday.”

Tap, tap-tap, tap!

The different lengths between the taps,
a pre-arranged signal between Marlow
and his rascally asscciates, had the
desired effect, for a small grille, cun-
ningly devised and hidden to the casual
observer in the panel of the deor,
opened. Through it Speedlow saw the
outline of a face, and that faco lit up
in a greasy smile as the nowcomoer's
features were in turn serutinised.

A few seconds’ silence, followed by o
scraping of bolts, and the big doov
swung inwards,

Speedlow walked in.

The room was appointed like an ordi-
nary office. Al a bhig desk in the centre
of the apartment sat a well-dressed man
—Werthemiv Marlow. His heavy fea-
tures were swollen and <ut aboul—
evidence of the violence he had mel witls
at the hands of Bpindle & Co. Specdlow
could hardly repress a smile as he
noticed these signs of war.

“ Jove, they did handle you, Marlow,”
he =zaid.

* ¥Yes, they did that,” snarled Marlow,
amd Bpeedlow wondered at the hostility
i the man's vaice, "Dt when I
phoned you up three lipnrs ago you
thought it dazhed funny, didn't yon,
my pippini”’

The big man lecred acrosz al Hpeed-
low, resembling & gorilla aliout ta manl
hiz vietim,

11 " began Speedlow,

“Vou reckoned you had been oo
clever for me and the boys, 1o0,” =narled
“Put don't yon think, my {ing
fcllow, ihat the boys have forgiven yen
for trying to swing it on {hem. And
don't think that I've fargiven you for
being (oo clover for me™

“Tpf—""

“There are na bz, coniinned
Marlow, “When Marlow’s wmen gel ioo
elever for Marlow e pua- 3t acrves ihem,

vou gee.” Thae man placed two be-
j1|:=.'-1.'cll-¢d fingevs to his lips and blew upon
them.

Speedlow  started back, warned by
some nstinct that trouble was brewing
for him, DBut scarcely had he taken a
stop backwards when, from behind o
sereen abk the side of the room, issned
!.hmc!dmnlzm — .

And they were Spindle, Jaggers, am
Bowelos. ¥ } y JAEELTE,

“At him, boys!"” said Marlow wilh o
greasy smile. " You ean do what vou
like *with him. I'm finished with Ar,
(Clever Speedlow !

The “*boys " necded no injunclions on
that score. They had been making pre-
purations to fy into safety when Marlow
had got into communication with them,
informing them that Speedlow, ithe man
who was respousible for all the trouble,
was  expected at the “ronday " (hat
night.

As Bpindle & Co. eould not, from a
point of view of safety, venlure mio
Langsdale for some time to come, {hey
had jumped at the chanece of levelling
the score against Bpeedlow at such &
convenient place as the “ronday.”

They advanced on the terrified Speed-
low hike three hungry welves. Thelrs
wiis @ Pnculinr code down at the

¥

“yvonday,” If o man went back on his

pals he was made to suffer for it

And Bpecdlow aaffered.

Yor about three minutes he slood up
{o the combined attack of Spindle & Co,
amel then o brawny fist sent him stag-
woring to the floor like a sack of coals.
After that he knew no more.

- L] - L] ]

Tt was half an hour lator when Speed-
low camo fo. 1le found himself sprawl-
ing in an unsavoury heap of refuse in &
guntter two streets eway from  {bo
“ronday.” His head ached tervibly, his
eves pained him at every movement, for
ihry were puffdd lo an extraordinary
exient: hizs nose was danbed with erim-
=on, and his ling wera bruised and bleed-
ing.  Never in all his lile had Speadlow
loaked or felt such o sorvy speciacle,
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Painfully he crawled to his feet and
looked about him., There was his car,
thoughtfully parked a few yards away
from him, for the habitues of the
#ronday " had no use for that car.

Speedlow was so exhausted that he
Tadn’t the strength just then to shake
his fist at a grinning urchin who had
eyed him in some amusement. All he
wanted to do was to put as much dis-
tance as ’;’mssihla between him and the
“ronday,” for Speedlow had learned
his lesson.,

The car started up with a roar and a
gplutter, the accelerator was 1ammed
hard down, and with an imprecation fall-
ing from his battered lips, Lionel Speed-
low paid his adieu to the *ronday " and
itz habitues,

e —————

Kicked Out !

HEBRE was a further shoeck in
I store for Lionel Speedlow when

he antived back at the Rookery,
in the shape of a very formal
Jetter from the Football Assoctation
demanding his presence at their offices
the following morning ab eleven-thirty
sharp. _ .
Sneedlow eyed the letter with a smff.
"%Euced cheek!” he  breathed.
% Sharp, indeed ! Now who the thunp
do they think they are talking tol
And what do they want, anyway!?
Little did he know that within twenky-
four hours the Langsdale Wanderers
would cease to be; that the name of
Lionel Specdlow would be struck from
the registers of tho powerful F.A. for

all time; that, indeed, he was to be
suspended for life !
Not that Speedlow would have

troubled himself unduly had he known
thase things in advance, for he hated
football and evervone connected with it,

He tossed the fettur into the fire and
watched it burn, & scornful, amused
gmile twisting the corners of his mouth.
Very much ﬁka the demon of destrue-
tion did he appear at that moment, for
the firelight flickered across his features
and the heavy shadows in the room
were not kindly disposed towards him.

And while the destroyer of Langsdale
Wanderers stood thus, the saviours of
the grand old winter game, so far as
it affected Loangsdale, had gathered
together. Old gi]aa t:hishuh_'u was in
the chair. Without a dissentient voice
he had been elected chairman of the
new onodro.

This formation of a new eleven had
atarted at thoe gates of the Rookery on
the fateful ui%t when Speedlow had
bought out his fellow-sharcholders.
From that night onward not one of
these business men of Langsdale had
spared himielf in order to forward the
project. They tackled their uphill task
witfz all the enthusiasm of schoelboys,
and all their savings were sunk in it
Fortune favours the brave, A formal
application to the F.A. had brought
ﬂEam the sanction they needed to form
a new club. More than that, Silos and
his backers had been advised to apply
to the F.A. for readmission to League I
in a different guize, and under a new
manegement,  If this came about it
meant, naturally enough, that the
Langsdale Wanderers vwould be wiped
off the slate as a recognised professional
football team. It had one effect, this
application on the part of Silas Chis-
ImFm. namely, the F.A. convened a
special meeting of the Council to dizcuss
the alarming downfall and mismanage-
ment of the once popular Wanderers.

A .gpecin]l committee of investigation
journeyed down to Langsdale to find
out the rights and the wrongs of the
affair, and the story they tcok back
with them gave the F.A. no option but
to call Lionel Speedlow to book.

“ Gentlemen,” said old Silas from the
chair, “we are already climbing. Our
application to form a new club ha.:i
received the sanction of the Footbail
Association. More than that, it hinted
in their communication of even date
that we may take the place of the old
Wanderers 1f the League clubs raise no
ohjection to cur readmittznce. That at
least will save us the wearisome and
lengthy tazk of fighting from obscurity
all the way through the various minor
Leagues—-="

“1f that materialises,” chipped in
Woodley, it means that the Wanderers
will be suspended for all time—that the
olg ctub will be disbanded.”

“And a good thing, too!” spoke up
another of the directors. ' That scape-
grace Speedlow ought to be sent to gaol
for what he's done in our native town !

“ Hear, hear!” ]

There was no mistaking the backing
of - the remainder of the company.

“It means, too, tlemen, that out of
the ruin of the Wandoerers will rise a
new team known to the world as the
Langadale Victors.™

“Hurrah

Tt was good to hear these old men
cheer; it was good to see the coloor
come and go in their rugged, honest
faces; it was good to see the fixed deter-
mination written In every countenance.

“To-morrow,” concluded SBilas Chis-
holm, “we shall know more. Once we
do know our position definitely we shall
have Langsdale with us to a man. Even
the old playors, like Woodward and
Abbott and Strang, will be pleased to
come and serve under our banner.”

“And young Curly Taylor, too!”
chipped in Woodley. “He'll join us
like a shot !™

“OF course 1™ .

The mecting broke up. That night
the local Press were preparing a sen-
sational story for the publc’s breakfask,
as it werp, for it had already leaked
out from the headquarters of the F.A.,
as these things will, that Lionel Bpeed-
low was to be suspended for life from
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taking any further part in footba
either as manager or player, and tha
the Wanderers were to be disbanded !

With the morning came the bomb-
shell. —Langsdale over breakfast was
n:?;ﬂg with excitement, Newspapers sold
like hot cakes, the posterz the newsbo;
carried round with them told the tale
in a few words that whetted the
appetite for more:

“LANGSDALE WANDERERS
DISBANDED !

DRASTIC ACTION BY THE F.A.!

SPEEDLOW SUSPENDED FOR
LIFE I

No wonder Lionel Speedlow was the
cynosure of all eyes when he boarded

1e train for Lun-:i.v-:m at ten o'clock that
morning.  And  strangely enough,
Speedlow liked his position in the lime.
light, People could gaze up at the man
who had destmyedg z once famous
League ¢lub, could see the tvpe of man
he was; could hurl abuse at him,
threaten him.

He merely smiled that mocking smile
of his, weff content in the sheor per-
versity of his nalure to have made =o
many encmies in so short a time,

They nearly Iynched him ere that
train drew out, and but for the arrival
of Curly Taylor, who had been pressed
into service by a thoughtful police.
inspector, they undoubtedly would have
done. With the coming of Curly, how-
ever, the angry erowd became good-
tempered and eager fo demonstrate
their affection for the younger cousin,
where but a few seconds previously
they had been athirst for Speedlow's
blood. That inspector was a student of
human nature, for he saved Langsdale
from committing an outrage which
would have been a blot wpon the fair
nama of the town.

The train drew out, Speedlow gazing
savagely from the wimf::w as he saw
the crowd swarming towards his young
cousin, saw him swung aloft on the
shoulders of at least half s dozen of
them, saw them waving their hands,
their hats, anything; heard them sing-
mng those weall-worn strains:

‘For he's a jolly good fellow !”

Speedlow’s interview with the F.A.
suffered frem that recollection of his
cousin’s popularity. He was the great
god, the big noise—the injured person.
But only for a few moments. Those
venerable old fellows on the F.A.
Council soon reduced Speedlow to a
state of humiliation. They resembled a
number of fathers gathered in judg-
ment npon an erring son, only wllmru,
as [athers, they would doubtless have
been prepared to forgive. Speedlow
was deomed to walk with the rank dis-
approval and condemnation of the F.A.
beside him for the rest of his days.

He told them he hated them—a
favourite phrase of his—that he hated
football and all connected with it, that
he was pleased to wash his hands of the
whole affair. Finally, he crawled from
the room of judgment sentenced to keep
away from football in any shape or
form feor life, almost foaming at the
mouth with rage and mortification. At
the door he stroightened himself to
shake a fist at Samuel Verney, the
President of the F.A., but a faithiul
commissionaire caught the valiant
Speedlow by tho slack of his pants and
helped him out of the building wicth
more force than was really necessary.
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And to crown it all, a Press photo-
graphﬂr outside the building snapped

peadlow as e made contact with the
pavement.

Speedlow did not take the train back
to Lang:dala that night. He proceeded
to the West Eud in search of solace.
He found it, a member of -the light-
:ﬁpgercgl fraterniiy cunningly mllew:ng
him of every penny he had about him.
It was being borne in upon Speedlow’s
perverse mentality that Ec was not the
only power for evil in this topsy-turvy
world of oura.

The Mystery Book !

L0} ND now Curly, my lad, just ask
Turville to step this way."
It was a week later—a week

of glorious rejoicing in Langs-
dale for the new club. The Langsdale
Victors had come inte their own, The
passing of the Wanderers was mourned,
for there was a heap of sentiment bound
up in its formation; ‘but interczt in the
new club, which was, incidentally, tae
old e¢lub almost to a man, with the one
exception of its managing-divector, now
occupied fivst place in the realm of
eporbing topics,

Ferrers Locke was: standing before
the fire in the sitting-room of his hetel.
Jack Drake was lounging in the arn-
chair gazing at his master with eyes of
gdmiration. A few vards away from
them stood Curly Taylor, bright of eve,
veb curious.

As Locke spoke Curly stepped to the
door of the sitting-room. He beckoned
insida  Turville, once the man-of-all-
work at the Rookery, :

Turvilla entered the aparfment
wonderingly.

“I just want to ask yom a fow
questions,” began Ferrers Locke easily.
“You were, I believe, Tur.ille, in the
habit of dusting the library at the
Rookery. Did you ever in the execu-
tion of this ta:k come across a volume
entitled * Nicholaz Nickleby "7

Turville's antwer came without a
pause.

“Yes, sir.”

“IDid you by any chance take it from

Ahe shelf, Turville 7

“VYeg, sir,” answered Turville, now
beginning to wonder what this eross-
examination was leading to. “The
master—old Mr. Taylar, sir—seemed to
have a great regard for that book, 3le.
Locke.  Heo was always messing abour
with it, sie.”

The detective's eve gleamed and he
siffoned perceptibly.

“Messing, Turm-ifle?” he said gently.
"What exactly do vou mean by that
erm ™

“Well, sir,” replied the servant, “ha
wed to vead it upside down, if wou

know what I mean.” Whenever I came-

across him in the house with that hook
he always—ahem !—made a pretence to
be reading it."

“And you knew he wamn't reading it,
ch

“Well, a man can't read a hook up-
side Jdown,” returned Turville, * Least-
wavs I've never heard tell of it, siv.”

“ Dl at ovor make yon curions,
Turville ¥ asked Ferrers Locke sharply.
“Did voy ever develop & fancy to read

ke ':mul.*“};mlrﬁrlf?“ . .
“No, sir.  The only thing T read i3

iy  newkpaper—amnd  my  bank-book,”
caid Tarville, with a ghost of a smile.

" And s0 you never {ook thai book to
your room ¥

“Never in my life, sir.  But Saral,
«he was always keen to read the classics,
a« +he called them.” ;

= darah,” =aid Ferrers Locke sharply.
"Who iz the ™

“«MAGNET” PORTRAIT GALLERY.
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No, 28—Sampson Quincy Iffley Field (of the Remove).

It was the humorous Bob Cherry who nicknamed Sampson
Quincy IfMey Field—** Squifl,”* and the name has siuck to him

since his first day at Greyfriars.

Squiff, then, is as good a fellow

as one might hope to meet in a day’s march—cheerful, plucky,

good-tempered, ready of brain and hand.

An excellent {oothaller

and cricketer, Squilf is a tower of sirength on the playing fleld,

and one of the general Iavourites in the Remove.

More often

than not found in the company of Harry Wharion & Co., and was
_dt one time—when Bull was absent [rom the school—a temporary

member of the Famous Five.
T. Fish and Johnny Bull.

“8he's a daily help, sir,” came the
reply.  “ Saralh Munnings was cngaged
by old Mr. Tavlor to do the cooking.
S{m lept out.” _ )

“ And Sarah was keen on the classies,
chi”

“ 8o she saud.
things—very  volulile
sir.™

“Thank vou. Turville,” said Ferrers
Locke, *1 shall be wanting a servani
to help me with one or two things. If
you are looking for s temporary job
as i

But Sarah said lots of
young  woman,

“Thank vou, sir,” said Turville, his
eves lighting up, “*L am.”

“Then yon may consider yoursell en-
goped on the spot,” said the detective
kindly, “But hirst take a holiday for a
week., It will do you good.” .

“Yeon're very kind,” said Turville
rospectfully, -

But Ferrers Locke was waving him
asule. Evidently there was something
more important to aitend to than old
man Turville's thanka.

“The address of this lady—Sarah
AMunnings 7 the detective asked swiftly,
aa if this important point had elipped
his memory up till now. “You know
it, Turville ¥"

“Yeu, sir. Sarah lives at 93, Gerard’s
Rents, Park Crescent,” )

“Thank you, Turville,” said Locke.
“Thar will do. You will repart here
for duty in exactly o week's tizue, You

= —

Shares Study No. 14 with Fisher

will find & menrh's wages in an envelope
addressed to you care of the hall porter
brelow,™

Turville hardly knew whether ho was
on his head or his heels. All this talk
abont the hook—-- Now he came to
think of it, Bpecdlow also had been
extremely anxions to discover its wheres
abouta.  Turville couldn't make head
nor tail of it, One thing he did under-
stand, and that was he now served ons
of the most generons masters he had
ever struck. He rotired, with the [eels
ing that he was walking on air.

When he had gone Drake and Curly
shot Ferrers Locke looks of irg!luir .

“Why have you engag iim,
guv'nor ' asked Drake. “Surely I can
do anythin—"

“Cat 1t out, my lad,” smiled Locke.
“1 merely want fto keep him in the
famiiy. When we've got that hook and
Curly comes inte his own he'll be want-
ing a gond servaut. 1'll be delighted to
make & present of Tuorville to him."

Dut there was more than this senti-
ment passing i the detective’s mind.
Drako saw Elmt clearly enough.  His
master was thearising—on what lines.
thongh, Drake had to admit himself
entirely baflled.

“Listen, my lad,” -aid Locke sharply:
“Trot round 1o Sarah Munnings' addres
with Curly as guickly &3 you can. 1

Toe MacxeT Lismany.—No. M5,
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THE CASE OF THE
LANGSDALE WANDERERS!

(ontinwed froeut peerious page.)
wisl =tay here, for L am expecting o
telephone all P‘imn“ I Sriquiry agent at
TBirmingham at" any Tpoment within the
nexk heur, - Ask Haral Mnmungs if ghe
will "give wou the 'book "she borrowed
lmm the libvary ot the Rookery. It's
it nhanm shet,” addid the tletﬂutnﬁ ne
e saw e q::uqﬁmns trembling on the
lips of .his young audience. “But .{
rather fFaney it will score. I wonder T
:IN.E"I t|m||h+ﬂ af the wqod Indy before.”

“Then “vou ihink »she has the h}ﬁk )

‘ Wicholas Nicklebvd guvnoe " quericd
]J'Lr:kt: breathlessly.,

“T am intlined tothat theory, iy lad,”
caing the veplyl S for we’ ﬂnu -:I]lJ, lored
avery! other source amd “drawn “blank.
Hnmem}e must have, that book.  And
we must find it, yon understand,
.:meu‘ug has lxappc-lml to old Taylor

"

Ile: ]:.HE his lip, realising that be had
snickh $60- much, although to Dpake that
lust, broken phrase meant nothing. 'hﬂ-'
wara (to “tealise the signilicance of it
Iar-cr )

1 _j.i.-uu po, my lads ! sajd the
ﬂ:i.‘l ive difter a panse. -“ L want {o be
afone,” when this. enll comés through
from Birmingham.™

- Prake 8yéd Lis chiel in lmmldu:mtlr.
Ii “wis g0 unusual for Locko to work a
oose A ~by - an  outeide Jnquiry
:gfnhyi The detective vead Lis assistant’s

ot 1[4

. .;:E.m.‘lnzlm:n, Yo, eli, my lad 7 he said,
with*a smile.”
rﬁ-lir:n-.‘ liagd: E-HL;-.' 'El'é:,l] ahout half a mike
an heue’ guicker at his job wo should
have no:meed to be liml{lng for that book

“ask 4o aboiit o b=’
10 -

“Bat if the confounded”

with the missing will. Still, - the story
will keep. CGet busv-and hunt up Saran
:luIII!IHII'tg'“-

But there was uo need 1:::1 urgo Drake
and Curly to do that. They had slipped
into theiv coatz already, Bwinging out
of Hiec room, the two voungsters made
all ‘haste to =eck the “daily help ™ at
the Bookery, and within len minutes
the pair of them had reaclied 93
Gerard's Henis, Park [.-J.'E.‘E'l."i:'l'li

Carly knocked at the door,

Barnh Munnings heveell answered the
SULIATTNCIYE,

Hhie L!lﬁxtn:-:l them  inte her . sitting.
rooin, wipiig the’ seals of the chairs
'u.-.:th lu;e:' apruu just as if l]m;, worse
Goverod - g, R I.q.;.re: of duost, when, a=
a matter of [act, they were spollessy
elean.  Curly did aot” beat abont. the
i.mr-f!] '

“Fye ealled. . ‘inr;dr” e " saixl, “io

-

Saral's face erimsoned, and lwr taw
drepped a trifle. “Drake noleil |
sigus, and knew Hhhudnf‘l} tlint t'lu’
had come. to therright uarter fortin.
formation.

“Book¥" began Sarah E-Ell'lf.il‘ﬂl.-lfi]}

e hmhplns - Nickleby,' ™ il Curly
reassuringlys "'I’t'lr-g:illn tald “riie that
you were keen ol 1t—m '

“T didn't menn t-:: fake a libeuly, sic,’
said the good | aIml:rsh tenrﬂﬂ];f
wow. &1 was yery i.em .on the classics,
and my pal, she says, “Read “ Nieolus
Nickleby ™' ; it'll do ver heart good.
80T madqﬂ up my mind to ask old” M
Taylor for the fean -:il.‘qﬂla baok, bt
when it came. o it T hadn’t the r.-Im.L
She . paused. and wiped away a

—

stroy tear. e
-“Go on, said Guely gently.
B T - h:}rmu ok the book “ang

P :';'r.mﬁuued ‘::ﬂ.t'-ﬂ it

Dpought it - howne,”
“Mind you, siv

very alaimed now.

-thedn't “urk it.

it o the library,
uaturally shvage 'cos he cobldn't find it

¥ind
LS hf??;'f- {'-’i‘ﬁ-m

I wrapped it in a brown
paper cover so I shouldn't seil it, and
nmiade vup my mind to read it and put it
back without the old mon—I mean Mr.

‘Toylor—knowing nmthmg ahout it. I

novar meant no. arm gir”

“T'm sure vou didn't,” said Curly,
only ms]'rmg that the voluble lady
would come to the peint, at the same
tlnu: determining to humont her

© % Then eame the ‘miaster's- tragm end,
went on Harah, - “and in the gencml
‘ustlo “and I.-ustfu that there book got

forgot, T “ad it in my copboard here
for months—--"
“You had it!". said Curly, with a

:erp intake of I.uen.l.h ““¥You don't
BRI h:- say that it’ s lost now "

o bless Sou, 1o, mrI” was the
ru:swu' “But Mister Bpeedlow, he
asks me about a book, casual like, cnﬂeﬂ
‘Nch!nby. ‘and [ gut afrun,l to return
1T seemed a0 un-

Bit I'm a honest woman, -Master Curly.
I 'made up my muid to take that book
hack, and I took it back.”

FWhat ™ cj ueu'[nled ]Jra.kp l}raath-

l_esa] . "You' ‘L-E.' talkoen it~ !i&ulc

Ha{'ah nodded, aiid subsided m:'E'E frﬂ'ﬂl
tears.

“Yes. . I put it back on, the.top shelf
in_the l]hmry vester :!uv, she " gaid at
lotigile. - =

"'Gﬂq_d licavons ™ R o :

Cnrly” looked . ok vor: &.Ls\;mkt k.
‘Draké. ‘Lo thivk that that mv-g_t.gﬂ k.
wag gven now within’ redcll. of Bpeed-

low’s destructive htmds'

- *“Chme on, Clurly ! -r.".,n'iu.rmeﬁ Drake,
junping to his feet.  *The Rookbry,
toot-sweet!”

N1 it Curly Tuylor und Juck  Drake
fianed f’iw ;herrﬂw tolunie, or. 3-::!;'5: me-
ane clse .Fmrﬂ leen there !.-E.fan: thewm?
wc..r:a' “taek K Serilling
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““WHAT BECOMES OF THE OLD PRO'S?’"—SEE THE ANSWER IN NEXT WEEK'S SUPPLEMENT!
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The Football Romance of
Leicester City’s Stalwart
Scottish Skipper.
— gtand out very consplcuounsly among
the rest. The two are: (1) John
Dancan, the Scottish International skipper
of the club, and (2) Mr. Peter Hodge, the

manager,

Both, in thelr own sphere, are really
great, and because they are really great
their stars have run In close affinity to each
other. There are few managers of the pene-
trating shrewdness and all-round competénce
of Mr. Peter MHodge. Similarly, there are
few footballers of the dash, vigour, or braini-
pess of Joho Dunean.

Together these ftwo bhave made Firet
Diviston football possible ot Leloester;
together these two have lifted the club to
heights undreamnt of five seasons ago. Their
acquaintanceship began in 1817 in Scotland
when Duncan was a jumior in the ranks of
Denberth Star, and Peter was the mapager
ol Raith Bowvers.

But there is & stuory aitached fo that,
and, seeing that that story forme a part of
the history of John Duncan himself, we will
commence, &8 &ll slories should properly
vommenee, at the very beginning.

Right-ho, then! Johp—or “ Tony,” as his
Intimates koow him—Aret perced the light
of day in Lochgelly about twenty-eight years
ago, and If you koow anything of football
you will at once percsive that he was born
i tha right atmosphiere. Lochgelly has given
some of the brainiest eraftsmen of the foot-
ball world, and in soch a place John simply
copldnt do anything else but take an interest
fu football.

Hea did. ITe took more than an Intereat in
it; indeed, he became a devoted slave to it
il o very éarly age. Mz foothall experiences
during biz boyhood were mueh the same as
the experiences of other notahle celebrities
whosa histories we have examined here, #0
I do not think there is any need for me
i enlarge upon them.

Buffice it to =ay, then, that John's first
vluh of any note was this Denbeath Star 1
have mentionad, and when Jolin played [or
that be was in his early ‘teens. In 1017
the Star attracted guoite n lot of attention
by their performances in ihe Beottish Cup;
und when T tell you that von will at once
know from vour experience as a foolball fan
tligt they were alzo atbracting scouts from
{he bigger organieationz. They were. Among
them was a friend of Mr. Peter Hodge.

Now, Peter Hodge at that time had
recently rejoined Raith Hovers ps manager,
1 say rejoined hecause he had been an nfficial
of the club hefore, having drifted to Stoke,
and during the War drifted hack to Eirk-
raldy, which iz Ralth Rovers® home.  This
friend of Peter’s was impressed hy the per-
formance of young John, and enggested to
Poeter that he wonld make n wseful forwarid
for Raith., Well, presomahly Petar went tn
fave a look at John diseovercd  himself
satlefled, amd there and then began the
pequaintancs of thess two,

In 1008, as you kmow, the proclamation
of the Armisfice put an end to the Grest
War, and clubh mapagers begnn serionsly to
fuink of the competitive campaign that
weniihdd onoe again be lounched. Among those
wae Mr. Peter Hodge, anid Peter. who never
lsving forgntten our John, took immediate
~lopa ta slen bim at onece. Thus was the
17 acenaintanceship froctified, and thos
did Johin hecome a Rover of Rafth. T shanld
sn¥ o ralder of Raith; for that ia what he
wis=3 very effective and iInspiring ralder,
{enr, A3 an oulside-right e formed a ver
cupahle fnceesdor 1o Alexander  Archibalil,
Lifs predecessor, wha lad pone o Glaszow
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HEY have sectsmen at Leicester aa af
everywhere else, but two of them

DOUGHTY DUNCAN
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Then came the crash of the club koown
a3 Lelecester Fo=se, followed by the estab-
lshment of the club we now know as

rz, and gencerally gavae complele satis-

Leicester City. And here again Mr. Peter
Hodge, Raith Rovers, and Jobn Dumcan
parted n____E__.:E_., for Peter was appointed as
mauager of the new concern. But, though
he sald *“ doed-bye!™ it Is quite apparent
that Peter had oot forgotten Jobin Dunean,
and when Le was team-building for the
1203 gemson he opened up negotintions for
his transfer.

There were difficolties over the fee. Raith
Hovers, too, had learned the valos of John
Duncan while he had been in their midst,
and they were reluctant 1o part with him.
Byt Peter lhas n way with him in these
matters, and, heing assisted by John's own
nowillingness Lo resign for Raith, he easily
overéame the diflcuity. And so, you eee,
John eame as far SBouth as the Midlands,
itched his camp at the City ground, and

a% remoined thera ever rince.

He wus in the Cily team for the opening
match of the season at Btockport, and gave
a sterling exhibition of his work and a great

romise for the future by notching two of

fcester's flve goals. A month alter that,
and we find Jolmn captain of the team—an
honour, Indeed, for a newly-joined recruit.

In Lhat season Johm can fairly ba sald
to have commenced his great career. Ax
a captain he was—and Js—an uondoubted
BUGCEES.

But in more ways than that wa: John a
guccess. In that scasan he played In _._u_:.m_.-
ome of the forty-two Lesgue matches in
which Leicester took part, and earned o
name for himself ns a goal-scorer by finding
the net twenly times. In the followlng
senson (1023-24) he took part in thirty-four

pames, and gceored thirteen pouls,. The
apparent waning of hiz goalecoring power
which §s revealed hy these fAgures 8 ex-

plalned by the fact that that seazon he wos

alwavs glt near to the directors, i_—

BURNLEYriiory

* Bort of shots which he found most difienlt to save,
.w_.__ gave ma the reply © ** Those which he can't reach.” |
en askod Dawson what was the happiest day In his foothall
Lo which HIN agaln Hed : “ When he got seven-

ﬂ.ﬁmﬂ.—w—u youn may be considered just one of
rested merely to a bit of toast.  Even I vou gét the good
things when sitting next to the players there is a distineg
ri#k that they will vanigh before they reach your month, B rear
I remember once having a most annoying lesson on this ’

degixpence a8 his firet week” F
line. 1 eat with a party of footbollers at luneh on a Cupjiotsipe : cek 8 wages at Burnley. You
; y added, ** Jerry kne ' 3

e e e tg ogsters vaniaed |, 11l 15 tho cibtain of The sider of ‘contac. et theyd i
St E_wum_._uaﬁ of the Tlayer wq., my right. This hap-!thing of the strong, silent man stuff about his leadership,
bemed wi seveal coureh. Bk penga s, A ol a8 off the Bela, but ¢

Let mo hasten to add that Bumley were not the team fintantions, Hill is the essente of sobtitn s ¥ororuees bis
concerned that day, because the Bumnley players wouldn'tfhim shout to a colleague In posscssion of the ball © * Swing
do that sort of thing, of course. They are too will ..__._E._m._m.._z. gver ! ** and then, In a stagn WHisper. say : & Pass 1t t
up. I may as well add, in case any of my readers havelmet” The ldea of the first shoul was to get the apposition
misgivings, that the Cup Final player who pinched my¥mshing to that part of the field, but it is the whisper which
oysters .M__M_ other good things from my plate was udmittedfyas carried out. '

ETWATHA ] iave played the game of s « . JLH “H After the mateh on thils da 5
tainly conldn’t have played any better ___H,. h wﬁfaﬁ: b hnch, Waterficld. the ﬂmﬁﬁ .H_mﬂp:,_ with wﬁﬁmﬂ
content with the toast and the cup of coflee. BOWEVERihGy mude into a frst-class full-back. would insist oy
that's nayther here nor there, as R L LB guing round to ses hizs  hemin lesone.  Tom
What Iz happening is that we arc having lunch at Ty rts drove us thers in his motor. and the things the

Moor, which, in case you don't know, is ab Burnley. gentre-forward knows about ears would fill o lot of books,

On the day I was there dark clowds wene  ovar-fMost of the Burnley playe
_Epm_uﬂ thizs home of the Bymley eclub. It secmed mthe town, and Eﬂ:uw ?Eﬂhwﬁﬁmmiﬂaﬁaﬂﬂmﬁuﬁw
they

ble that at the end of the season A gents outAiting establishment
ey might be doomed for o apell in the ross §A . mcnl,
Second Division, If you lmagine that c the star golfer of the party.,

I had matber a long search after the

E:n_:nu..bﬂaw: H.ﬁnwnﬁ.n .:uﬂ_p__
International full-back, nnmnﬂn“m.ﬁt

gloom pervaded the

lavers, however,
o are very much mistaken.

Indeed,

nnmﬁm,p__n ﬂ:hm-.ﬂ.f.__ww _r“.nﬂ_.__ﬂn__ ww_.mw.”___w__w n“:nn him in a corner of the lounge wi
plavers, Believe me, thesa Jads are an BBy in o cross-word puzzle, The
accomplished lot.  First of all there other fellowa sometimes try to beat him

at thi= pastime, but their efforts nsually
end In a visit to MeCluggage when they
coma across a problem which beats them.

There is also an expert of another
sort on the staff — Louis Page, the out-
side-loft, who spends most of his Jelsnre
Lime In the summer plaving bazeball, Ho
has a faint hope, I lieve, that one of
these days the professional footballer will
he paid on much the same lines as the
Daseball experta of Amerien, I don't
think he need lose any sleep, however,
ithinking about what he will do with the
moncy when he gets o few thousand
dolints {for one match.

T T T N W WL L

WHAT THE ARSENAL FOOTBALL GROUND LOOKS LIKE FROM ABOVE !

waz 4 song from ** Bandy " Fergus, ancd
H ever the days comes when ™ Sandy ™
can't eamm his living by football 1 shall
give him a recommendation to  some
mugic hall manager.

Then there was Joary Dawson to
foltow with a concerting effort—a very
good effort, too. Those who don't know
Jeérry have missedl one of the good
things of life. He is just ag mnch a part
af the sppointments at Tord Moor as the
goalposts, The oldest inhabiant can™t E
Mﬂmﬁqiﬂnﬂ the _“H EHH_EH _H._J.,-ﬂ.__.. nﬂﬁsﬁuﬂ ; g,

't keep goal for Burnley, and when .
he |an't kKeeping gool or playving his JERRY HWSON.

frequently called upon ta All up gaps In the
half-back line,

Joln, like most of hiz Seoteh  eontem-
poraries, is versatile. Though iz Tavewrite
praltion ia that of inside.right, he has played
inside-left, left-hall, and centre-alf while he
has heen with the City, and shown up o
advantage in ench position.

In 1924-25, however, John electrified ihe
foothall world, In that seazon, it will be
rememhbered, he seared thirly goals in forty
matehes, and doring the Christmaa spell of
foothall gol six sueceselve u_,___.._.n. _.._._._ Nis nwn
hoot against Part Vale, In addition ta this,
however, he atteacted the attentinn of the
Scollish selectorz, who gave lim a trial as
incide-left In the Bhawheld meteh, and—maost
glorions of all—captained hiz team to pro-
mntion from the Boeond Nivision.

Now the seed e has rown hy his steriing
play, his Inspiring dash, and his deadly
marksmanship are Leginping to hear fruit.
This season he earmed his Aest full Inter-
national eap against Wales, and at the
moment  of  writing It seems exfremely
probable that he will represent his conntry
in her other two limportant matches against
Englund and Ireland.

We will hope so, anyway. John deserves
whetever honour comes lus way, Tor in w
game, be it hig or small, Soccer or other-
wise, Johin's motta i5: " Do your best.” It
j# that motto and the admirable way he has
lived up to it which enabled doughty Duncan
to skipper. e Leicester teamn to pramation
luwit seasam: il §s that moitn, unccazinzly
fellowed, whieh has made Jobn one of the
et lovable sportsinen we know,

e

Pheeproduced by pers

srlan wf Arerofitme Lid
Who would have —rnnmrn years ago lhat the famouilreenal team who weras then playing on Plumstead

Commaon would be able to boast of s0 spacious agwnd as they now have at Highbury 7 It has taken
a considerable sum of money to build, but it ia e wall apant when ene considers that this apacious

HE dav is Epﬁ&.nww‘ AT concerting he I8 making big
herg §a a tip. Il ever —I— < zn F: _l_ breaks at billiards,  Whenever
you get an Invitation there is o billlands eompetition
to lunch with a football [ at Turf Moor, they give the

team under thosa condftions, t prize to Jerry first and then play

off the wvarlons matches after-

as distinet from =i next te wards,
ﬁ ﬁww::ﬂlﬁﬂﬁs?ﬂnnrﬁhm {Qur Travelling Correspondent.) Eﬂﬁnﬂ?ﬁﬁﬁnﬁmﬂﬁﬁ?ﬁ:
for doing this. In the flrst 3 there is “John Henry." His
place, the directars, having me to st still apd last nawe ks Hill. He Is the captain who hroadeasts his
encourage their lads in the course of the match, can have, views, and as he is well over six feet in height, he may be
pretty well what they fancy. And when you =it next tofsald to possess a natural aerial, The only thing I didn't
the directors vou may possibly boe mistaken for one of th sucteed In discovering Is why they call Fergus Sandy "
and have the good things sz well. :_Jﬁﬁn_”hm_ﬁ m__._"_:_ Fﬂm._h.. Hill in the team,.
ther it next to the players, it i} . nierview Jerry Dawson very serjously, but
On the o hand, If you et n ,_____mw._ i3 Hill kept chipping in, For fastance. when | asked H_...__.____.__qmﬁ__u
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David
Halliday.
{ u_..._mq..-_nu_..nnn Sunder-

nan..__.miwn.___a_:__..ﬁ-m.u
HE other day I was very much In-
terested In a paragraph in one of
— the newspapers referring to the
varied ‘experience of a certain foot-
baller during the present sesson. In one
match in which he played he had & sorry
day, eo0 completely unable to do anything
right that he was barracked by the so-called
supporters of hls club. A few davs later
the same player again played for the same
side on the same ground, scored three goals,
was .nraﬁunn te the echo, and generally
acclaimed the hero of the hour. He had
a juy day, which must have gone quite a
long way to rubbing from his mipd the
bitter memories of the occasion when he
wis barracked.

A Hindrance to the Side.

This sort of thing is no new experlence In
the story of the lives of [votballers. To n
greater or lesser ddegree, it Is one through
which must of ws pags. There are days
when everything comes off—when we scarcely
put a foot wronyg, as the saying goes—and
on other days it is almost equally troe to
say that we scarcely do smything worth
while, Instead of wﬁnm & lelp to the side
we nre a hindrance, L fs this seemingly
strauge thing which 1 am now asked to
expluln. How is it that we have these Joy
days? Why do ordinary foolballers some-
times * go mad,” as it were, and do things
streets above themselvesY On the con-
trary, why on other days do they fall tu
do themsclves anythiog lke jostice. Belleve
me, thesc are questlons which [ should very
much like to be able to solve, because it
is perfectly obvions that it is the man who
consistently muaintaing a high standard who
ig of the utnost wvalue to lis side. Bot
ﬁ.aqwn...._..____ g0 far as 1 am eoncerned, the
Muctuntions seem Lo be just o part of my
make-up. Days of sorrow muy come in tho
midat of a successful streak, nnd dnys of
Joy arrive when least expected.

The Myatery of * Form.,"

Az to the why and Lhe wherelnre of this
sort of thing, hiowever, 1 confess 1 am more
than o bibk puzzled. The best way oul, of
course, {8 to say that there hina aiways becn
the mystery of form. What T want to get
at ie why there shonld be these ops wnd
downe Sometimea [ bave pone on to the
fheld feeling as Rt as a fddie, and Tull of
confidenca Lhat T should have & pood time.
But instead 1 have gone through one of
thoes  warrying experichees, when T com-
pletely falled to do the things I attempted
to ddoe O atlier days T bave pone op the
Aeld wet feeling porticulardy “like it," and
yot on such daye 1 have eeorced perhaps three
ar perhaps four goals.

A Queastion of Temperament.

The nearest T con get to a solution of
Lhe problem is to suggest, In the first place,
that these Muctuations of form, thesa joy
dayas und sorrow doys, are largely & matter
of tempernment. S0 far as my axparicnee
goes, T am convineed that it is the way
things go in Lhe early stages of the gpame
whirh make a lot of diference.  Suppose,
hy way of expple, that in the first quarter
of am howr oFf 50 1 miss a eouple of sitters,
It i= very difficult—and sometimes imposeible
|.=__;_ to go Chrongh the rest of the contest
with a worricil feeling at the back of one's
nemd, 1 know 1T ought to pull myself
together, forget completely those * sitters '
which 1 have mizeed, bt i85 mueh ensisr
to talk alwwmit doing this than to earry it

ground is cepable of accommodating 70,000 spectatora.

out, In thiz game in which 1 have started
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Days when Everything
“Comes Off.”

the ball may come to me apain with
Whal happena? Why, as
through

bva il
ancther chance.
likely a= mot the thought fashes
my mind : “ 1 shall prabably miss this, tooal"
And guch a thought, my friends, is sboul
the surest way ol bringing abont that

unhappy result. To put the matter In &
nutshell, the average man fnds it difficult,
if uot well-nigh impossible, to concentrata
wholly on the particular task in hand. And
it is only by treating every opening on its
merits, withont thought of previous short-

comings, that failure can be turned inte
SUCCeRs,

Worrled by Fallura.

The more 1 think of it, the more T am
convinced that it 15 in this matter of con-
centration that we find the explavation of
the amazing good starts which are made hy
certaln  players. We have already {his
season had several cases of young fellows,
promoted to the premicr elevens, makin
what the mnewspapers called a s.a:.._in_.m
debut. 1 guarantee that il the average lad,
going on the feld to make a start In n
highcr class of football, happens to do right
at the very commencement he will have a
pood day. If he docs wrong—if n pass soes
nstray, i he mizses his kick or Toogles a
shot-—ihen we can all ba sarry for Lim,
hecanse the odds are that he will he so
worrled with the thought that he may fail
agaln that he will probably come neur to
being a ™ froat.™

Btarting Away from Home.

I feel so strongly that 1 am rizht abong
Lhis phase of the Joy-day business that 1
should like to appeal Lo the supporters of
every club to treat thelr young players
eapecinlly with more than orndinary con.
slderation. Don't be too severe on youp
youngster. Nemember he i8 on trial, and
that he knows it. If he faile, don't get
severe in your erftleism. Rather give him
an  encouraging cleer, even il he does
nothing  particularly #_E.:.w. of applagse,
The average manager usoally arranges, if
he possibly- can, to give bis yonngzters their
first run away from home, hy? Because
the manager, gencrally himsell an old player,
realises that the trial will be a little less
expeting if. the youngster's Brat game Is
u.__“mﬁ_ before  spectators who  are nof
&0 n_m_.._..._w. Interested In his display to mark
him out for special atteolion.

Just & Lottery.

z.i.:z.__w. there are legs subtle reasoms
than the foregoing for the joy days of the
footballer. Some of my best scoring fents

have not been accomplished because I was
in particularly good form, but becousg I
bappened to have opponenia who were In-
dulging in a “day ofl.”™ Alternatively, the
joy day for the goal-scorer especially may
cine because on any particular alterpnon
hiz pals may give himv a goeccestion of per-
fect openings.  Then. there are lucky days
and unlucky anez. One sometimes getz tao
or Lkrea goals in a match without dning
anylbing wonderful in {lie shooting line,
while on anolher Jay far better shois q.wu“_u
no rewarnd; they are stopped hy the goal
keeper, by the erassbar, or n_w_" Lthe hadies of

opponents who are in the line of fire by
accident. , Suomed wp, then, I should =ay
that wo mnan our joy days and sorrow daxs

becauze the game i= one big Iottery.

Bvia Hattitay
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