


MONEY PRIZES FOR READERS!

SEE PAGE 19!

Youwr Editor ia alw

pleased to hear from

trouble or nesd ® A stamped and

his chumas.

Writa to him whén you are in’
envelopea

will ensure a speedy reply.

addressed
Letters ghould he addressed: The Editor, THE MACHET LIBRARY, The Amalgamated
Preas (1822), Lid,, The Fletetway Houwe, Farringdon Sireel, Lomdon, E-E.q_.

RIFLE SHOOTING !

NUMBER of Magnetites in Wales s
have formed o all” Bare Rifle
8hooting Club, and their presi-
dent wants to know whether

his friends would find it easier in
the elementary stages to fire from a

standing position or lying down. Well
I remember my old musketry in-
structor’'s  advice. He wouldn't let

us fre a round standing up unfil we
had spent a vear or more praclisi

from Pt&hu l_‘_l.riig pasition. ﬂtmichzg
out comfortably on the ground, one
geta a double benefit, for the elbows
offer & firm, steady support and
the position after a time

a natural and comfortable one. To
the fellow who fires a rifle standing up,
before he hardly knows what the
sights on the barrel are there for, it's
& hundred to one chance against his
hitting the target, let alone the bulls-
eye. You see, & rifle is a tiring article
to held for any length of time, and
unless the feet are spaced oud into the

1 And to tremble just as the trigger is
T being pressed—mnot-pulled, by

e way

one does like to hit the target even if
one ia only a beginner., And there are
heaps more chances of hitting the
target from a prostrate position than
from a standing one. You fry, and see
for yoursalf.

JIMMY SILVER & CO.!

Just & word in favour of the topping
complete school stories dealing with the
popular charasters at Rookwood School
which appear regularly in ocur grand
companion paper, tha “ Popular.” Owen
Conquest runz Frank Richards Very
cloge, go it ia fairly safe to say that if
ggu ike Frank Richards’ yarns you'll

certain to like thoze by Owen Con-
uest, Anyway, give them a trial

n't forget—in the “Popular,” every
Tuesday !

A JAZZ BAND!
Why did not W. Hinton send me his

right positions one is apt to ' tremble.”

namo and address? Had he done so I

f —is fatal. Remember, too, my chum, -

would have let him know sbout his jezz
band by return. He asks me to name
the instruments generally uwsed in &
jazz band. e is thinking of forming
such a band. The regpizsite instru-
ments .are big drum, kettle drum,
triangle, cymbals, hooter, and whistle.
He will get a hearing with those, any-
way !

Next Monday's Programme.

“ THE SUSPECTED FORM-MASTER }

By Frank Richards.

For a long time past Magnetites have
been asking for a story dealing with
Mr, Capper, master of the Upper Fourth,
and Auﬁfﬁ‘ﬂ' Angel. Well, theze two
characters figure pretty largely in next
week’s story. Look out for it, chums !

“THE BOY WITH THE MILLION-
POUND SECRET [

By David Goodwin.

Don’t miss next Monday’s fine instal-
ment of this exciting serial yarn, boys!

THE FOOTER SUPPLEMENT.

In next week's special supplement
Wadsworth, of Huddersfield Town, has
contributed a fine article dealing with
the possibilities of the offside nuisance
coming There are, in addition,
of course, several other very fine contri-
butions.

COMPETITION RESULT NO. 8.

More money prizes will ba awarded to
readers next week in connection with
“Boundaries ¥ Competition No. 9. For
all.you know your name may be amongsl
the prizewinners. Order your Magxer-
now, chums ! Cheerio!

YOUR EDITOR.
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A UNIQUE
NEW BOOK.:

Printad on Fine
Art Paper.
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YOU'VE SEEN ALL OTHER ANNUALS—NOW BUY

THE BEST!

The Best are these two Books—

obtainable everywhere.
want a wonderful feast of fiction
you Il find 1t 1n the

“HOLIDAY
ANNUAL.”

If you want a book which tells
you ALL ABOUT your Hob-
bies then buy

Every Boy’s

« HOBBY ANNUAL.”
BARGAIN BOOKS AT BARGAIN PRICES!

T T TV VYN Y Y Y Y VY Y Y Y oy ryr oy Yy rFvr v v r vy rrr ryr Y YT T T Y T T T Yy Y vy ryry ryy
T

If you

THE OLD
FAVOURITE.

HOLIDAY

1927 ANMNUAL 1527

l 360 PAGES

ﬁiv'r b b S b b b b b o b b b b e b b e b e b kB



DEEP IN THE TOILS !

Faced with the templation of soving his shin al the expense of his honowr !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Dropped !

ARRY WHARTON stopped at
the -door of Vernon-Smith's
study in the Remove passage

at Greyfriars, and knecked.

Three or four Remove fellows, in the
passage, glanced rather curiously at
the captain of the Hemove.

Wharton's brows were knitted, and
the expression on his face was not at
all pleasant. His look indicated that
he was not dropping into Smithy's
study in  exaetly a friendly spirit.
Skinner, lounging fn the doorway of
Study No. 11, with Snoop, winked at
his comrade.

“His Magnificence iz rafly I mur-
murad Skinner.  “Smithy’s goin' to
get the.-benefit of it."

Snoop grinned,

“Hmithy izn't the man to stand 1t
he remarked.

“Wo. Looks as if there's going to be
a row,"” said Skinner. " Smithy will
give a3 good as he pets. YWhat will
you bet that the great man doesn't
come out of Bmithy's study on his
neck 17

Snoop chuckled at the idea.

From inside Study No. 4
volca rang out cheerily :

“Trot in!”

Harry Wharton opened the door of
Study No. 4 and enterad,

Tes was going on in Vernon-Smith's
riudy.  Bmithy and his study.mate,
Tom Redwing, were at the table and
both of them nodded cordially enough
to tho captain of the Remove.

“Welcome as the flowers in May, old
bean,” said Smithy, “Take a pew, and
join ws with this cake.”

Wharton coloured a little.

He bad not come fo Study No. 4 on
& pleasant  errand; and  Smithy's
cordial greeting cembarrassed him a
little,

“Thanks, I've had my tea,” he =aid.

“Have another!"” smiled tho
Dounder.

Wharton shook hiz head.

“Nothing wrong, is there, Whar-
ton? ashed Tom Redwing, who had

Smithy's

Hazrcldene of the Remove, weho finds it easier to dvift inte frouble than fo steer clear of it, is
IWheat i the reanlt ?

(,r'-\

A Dramatic,
Harry Wharton

Long

Greyfriars, introducing Peter Hazeldene—
the wayward wyoung brother of Marjorie

Hazeldene, of Chff House.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

Complete Story of
& Co.,, the Chums of

T

noted at once the cloud on the

Remove captain’s brow.

“MNot so far as you're concerned,
Reddy,” answered Wharton.

“* Little me?™ asked SBmithy.

“Well, yes.™

“What's the jolly old trouble?”
asked the Bounder amicably. *Give it
& name, and get it off your chest.
Sure you won't sample the cake?”

*Quite, thanks.”

Wharton hesitated, .

Vernon-Smith's manner was  still
cheerv and ecivil, but a gleam had come
into his eyes, and his face hardened.
If the captain of the Form had come
to his study to call him over the coals,
Bmithy, as 3noop had remarked, was
not the man to stand it. In the right
or in the wrong—and he was maore
likely to be in the wrong—Smithy ivas
not the fellow to take slanging from
anybody.

“o ahead!” he suggested, as the
captain of the Remove hesitated. “No
charge for a seat, if you'd like to
Equat.”

Wharton remained standing.

“The fact is, perhaps I'd better
speak to yon alone, Smithy,” he said at

last. "I didn't know you were teaang
~=youre rather late. T'll look in
again,’

C “Rot!” said Smithy., “Whatever it
15, you_can cough it up before Red-
'n-.r-m%. I've no scerets from Redwing.”

“TN get out, if you like,” said Red-
wing, “I don't moapd, ™

“1 do!" said Vernon-Smith tersely.
“Btay where you are.”

Ho fixod his eves on Wharton.

“Look here, Wharton, get on with
it, If vou've come here for troulle
you've found me at home.™

“Wharton hasn't come here for
trouble, old man,”" said Redwing
mildly.

"IMo looks like it!" grunted the
Dounder.

“Not exactly,” said Harry.

“Aren't you satisficd with wy form
for the mateh with the Fourth 77 asked
Vornon-Smitth sarcasticallv. “You can
seratel my name from the list as soon
us vou like."

“T'm quite satisfed with it,” said
VWharton.

“0h, that's good!” said the Bounder,
still sarcastic.

“DBut it's the Fourth Form match
that I've come to speak about” said
the captain of the Roemove. *The
Itemove play the Fourth next Wednes-
day, and you're down to play, Smithy.
But—"

“ But—" mimicked the Bounder.

His cordial manner was quite gono
now. Smithy wanted to make it quite
clear that he was not the kind of
fellew to be ecalled on the carpet, even
by his football eaptain.

Wharton compressed his lipe.

“If you want me to speak before
Redwing, I'll speak,” he said,
“"I'm waiting [ Theo
shrun‘g‘ﬂ] his shouldors,

speak

Bounder
“You can
fore the whole Form, or beforo
all Groyiriars, if you choose. Shout
it out from the house-tops, whatever
1t 18, and I sha'n't ecara a rap. By
gad! Do you think I'm & man ta
tremble at vour frown, like Bunter?”

Smithy rose to hiz feet, facing Whar-
ton across the table. His eyes wero
glmﬂtm hn::rl.'l.l'.

“Smithy " murmured Redwing.

The Bounder did not heed hirﬁ. His
eves wore fixed aggressively on  the
captain of the Remove.

Wharton breathed hard,

His own temper was quick cnough;
and this aggressive reception was quite
cnough to make him angry. But he
controlled his temper. Heo had not
come thore to quarrel with Vernon-
Smith, if he could help it.

“There’s talk going round the
Ftudies that you have been making
bets on the Form match, Smithy,” he
raid quictly.

The Rounder started.

“T:u‘m heard that?” he exclaimed.

i FQE‘J‘!

“Blossed if I zce how”

“I only want you to say it isn't
true, Smithy, and, of course, I shall
accept your word without question.”

“I hopa =0,” assented the Doundor.
“But sippose it is true?”

Tue Macxer Librany.—No. 975
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“Y want an answer, yes ov no,” said

Harry. "I needn't refer to the 'fact
that betting on the matches is agamst
the rules of the school, and means a
row if the Head heard of it—youn
wouldn't care about that.”

“Not a raplt"

"1 peedi’t mention that :it's shady
and blackguardly, either—I don’t sup-
poge you would cave much about that.”

" Thanks 1™ .
Tl come straight to the point. 1f
yow've laid monecy on the Form match,
yvou're dropped from the team. Yes or
11“??’

The Bounder compressed his lips.

“Ho you've come here to give me a
sermon ' he snecred,

“MNot in the least,” said Harry.
"Your ways aren't my ways, and what-
ever I think of them, it's not my busi-
ness to preach to you. I've never done
it that I know of. But if you brin
your rotten shady tricks into the schoo

amez, I'm bound to put my foot
own. ‘They're szaying in the studies
and in the Rag that you've laid bets
on the Form mateh with Angel of the
Fourth.*

“And you feel bound to bring the
tatile of the studies and the Rag to
mel” sneered Vernon-Smith, ik
had been Bob Cherry or  Frank
Nugent, or Johnny Bull, or Hurree
Singh———"

“I should have known it was Lattle,
in that case, and taken no notice of
it,” said Harry, “In your case it's dif-
Iser-::m-. Blit I’i'a C'DIHE:; here is it! friend,
IRy 3 on wWan ou to 1f.
As  T've ﬁp.i(r; your Hwnrd iaﬂngmd
enough for me: but I must know.”

“And if I've laid & tenner with
Angel of the Fourth, you're going to
drop me out of the team, [ike a hot
potato | jeercd the Bounder,

“Yes,” said Wharton unhesitatingly.

“Drop me, then. I'm not going to
make excuses to you, or te anybody
else,” snid Vernon-Smith scornfully,
“What do you think I care for a mateh
with the Fourth®" He snapped his
fingers. * Not that! Almeost any Remove
team  could beat Temple's fumbling
crowd; you don't need a man of my
wmght for the game. And that's why
you're mountin’ the high horse about
it. If it had been the Rookwood or
Higheliffe match, or the 8t. Jim's, you'd
think twice before you picked 2 row
with Jyour-best forward just before the
date,’

“That isn't so,” said Harry quietly.
“If it were any fixture on the Remove
list, and I found a man making bets on
the game, I'd drop him fast enocugh.
You know that, B8mithy, or you ought
te know it. Bub I don't mind =ayvin
frankly that I'm glad it's enly a mate
with Temple's crowd—I can easily find
a man to replace you, good enough for
that lot.”

“Well, if that's all, there's the door,”
waid 8mithy gruffly.

"“You haven't answered me yet,"” said
the captain of the Remove. “If you
Thaven't laid money on the match with
Angel of the Fourth—-"

“(Jh, rats]"

“You've only got to deny it, Smithy.”

“"Deny i, Smuthy, and have done”
said Redwing. “YWhat's the good of

rageing i

%‘ 2 gB-::unJer laughed.

“Reddy, old man, you're my %uide.
philosopher and friend; the shinin’
example I always keep before my errin'
eyes,” he said. ““Are you advisin® me
%o deny the truthi”

Redwing started.

“It's not true, Smithy?”

Tee Macxer Lisrarv.—No. 975

113 " 2 Is

“ g'hﬂl E_mtﬂ true, vou ass,

Redwing witered only that mono-
syllablo, & was quite taken aback.

“1t’s truei” said Wharton,

“I've said s0.”

“That's all, then.”

And Harry Wharton left the siudy.

“Bhut the door after you!” called
out the Bounder mockingly.

The captain of the Remove qstliﬂﬂli’
closed the door. Skinner and Bnoop
stared at him along the passage; dis-
appointed that there was no sig'.n of
“hiz Magnificence ® leaving Smithy's
study “on his neck.” Harry Wharton
went down to the Rag, where the foot-
hall list for the Form match was pasted
on the door. A dczen fellows watched
him as he drew a pencil through the
name of H. Vernon-Smith.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Up to Temple !

ik ELL?™
w Dabney and Fry, of the
Fourth Form, asked that
question together. Ii was
addressed to Cecil Reginald Temple, the
captain of the Fourth.

Temple,- of the Fourth, had an un-
usually thoughtful expression on his
face. He was, in fact, frowning.

It was unusual for Temple to frown.
Tt was still more unusual for him to
wear a thoughtful expression. Temple,
sz a rule, got along without much
thinking.

S0 his study-mates and chums, Fry
and Dabney, realised that there was
something on, out of the common.

Cecil Heginald was reclimng mn an
clegant attitude in an armchair in his
study .in the Fourth Form passage. One
clegantly-trousered leg was crossed over
the other,*earelessly, but with due re-
gard to the crease’ in the elegant
trousers. Such matters were not unim-
portant in the eyes of the dandy of
the Fourth. Indeed, it was said that
Ceecil Reginald, though he was football
captain in his Form, attached more 1m-
portance to clobber than to games; and
was more concerned, even on the foot-
ball field. with the set of his jersey, and
the cut of his shorts, ihan with putling
the hall into the net. But perhaps that
was an exaggeration. Certainly, Temple
was o well-dressed fellow, and knew 1t,
and made all Greyiriars aware of it

At the present moment, Temple, in
well-cut Etons, socks that were quite &
dream, tie tied as only he could tie if,
looked a picture that might well have
delighted his sisters, and his cousins,
and his aunts: but did not, perhaps,
look as if he were going to heat the
Remove at football an Wednesday.

“Well 1” repeated Fry. ¥ Scott told
us you wanted to speak to us, Temple,
About the football, what!™

“That’s it,” asscnted Temple, “We're
goin' to beat the Remove this time, you
men,”

“(Oh, rather! =aid Dabney.

“I hope so!"” said Fry; vt he did not
speak with conviction, The tale of
disaster was & long one in football
matters in the Fourth, As a higher and
older Form, the Fourth ought really to
have beaten the Remove! but the fact
remained that the Remove generally
keat the Fourth; and facts are, as was
said of old, stubborn things.

“I'va been pullin’ the team into good
shape,” said Temple, “I'm makin' the
men work at it,  Soma of them are
grumblin'.”

“"Let "em grumble,’

saidd Fry., “I[ 1

* LONG COMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. EVERY WEEK!

were football skipper, I'd boot out the
grumblers and put in triers.”

Temple smiled indulgently,

It was very good of Edward Fry to
give him advice, and Temple, whose
manners were brightly polished, always
took advice with courteous politeness.
But he did not need it, so he did not
think of acting on it. At all eovents,
he was convinced that he did not
need it. e was satisfed that what he
did not know about the game of Soccer
was scarcely worth mugging up. He was
satisfied with his own gifts of captaun-
ship. If victories did not happen, it was
perbaps irritating. But such trifles could
not be allowed to disturb the equanimity
of Cecil Reginald, .

“That’s all right, Fry,"” he said, “T'm
keepin’ 'em at it. The fact is it's high
tima the Lower Fourth were put n
their place in football matters. don't
mean that I'm takin’ the trouble o
bother my head much about these fags.
I'm not. Still, my ides is to show even
these checky in,Fu that wo can beat them
if wa like. This time we're. beatin’
them.™

“0h, rather,” said Dabney.

Fry waz silent,

Bdward Fry was Temple's chum, and
ha really liked Temple and admired
him a little. But what. he thought of
Temple’s gifts as a foothall captain had
never been disclosed. Friendship could
not have survived the disclosure.

Still, it was true, and Fry acknow-
]edge-nf it, that Temple had been making
some unusual preperations for this par-
ticular Form mat.r:]if Even & fellow who
deelined to bother his head about cheeky
fags could not wholly like rcgiﬁtarar;i- an
uo;"ﬁfrukm: serics of defeat from tHose
fags. Temple had been making his men
work—what ho looked on as work. There
had been quite keen practice, and the
general form of the team had much im-
proved in consequence.

For that reason—and another—Fry
considered a victory puesible. The other
veason was the rather humiliating fact
that the Remove nevor tronbled to put
their best men in the field for these
Form maiches. The Remove had the
cheek to look upon a match with the
Fourth rather as a practice match than
anything else, in which second-class men
could be put through their paces. |

“ Angel thinks we're goin’ to win this
timat* added Temple.

“Angel 1 said Fry. “What does
Aubrey Angel know about football? I
know he's heard of the game—even seen
matches when he's had bets on them.
That's about his limmt." .

“That's what I'm eomin’ to,” said
Temple. "“I've seen Wharton, and he
says that it’s the talk of the Rap that
Angel has been bettin’ on this Form
mateln™

“Cad ! remarked Dabney.

“Rotien outsider | said Fry. )

“He's laid money with Vernon-Smith,
of the Remove,” said Temple. " Whar-
ton has dropped Smithy out of his team
in conseguence.”

“All the better for our chances,”™

rinned Fry, *Smithy is one of their

est.”

“If Angel were a footballer, I'd drop
him, the same,” said the captain of the
Fourth. *“He isn't, of course. Dut 1
don’t Iike it, and Fm not havin® it
Angel can go on backin’® horses, and
smokin’ in hia study, and breakin® schoal
bounds to play hilliards at ihe Cross
Keys till he gets spotted and bunked
from Greylriars. DBut he's nei goin' to
bring his disveputable iricks into our
matches. Whati

“0Oh, rather,” aaid Dabngy, “1 mean,
rather not.”
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** Bend him over, you men ! '’ yelled Temple.
resistance, bent him over one of his own chairs.

He was held there, struggling flercely, red with rage.
Whack ! There was a wild yell from Aubrey as Temple started in with the fives baf.

The ** men ** promptly collared Aubrey Angel, and in spite of his furious

Whack 1

Whaek |
(See Chapler 3.)

The fellow's & bad hat,” said Fry.
“An absolute rotter. It's well-known
that he's dropped a lot of money lntely
on his precious geegees, and he's hard
up, thﬂugth as a rule he's recking with
money. I've heard that he's sold zome
. of his rings and studs to raise the wind.

I know ige looks a little less like o
walkin' jeweller's shop than usual™

Ceecil Reginald Temple nodded.

“I dare say that's it,” he said, * He's
got pretty sick of the geegees ruunin’
away with his money, and he's tryin’
to get it back on the foothall matches.
He's backed the Fourth Form fto win
on Wednesday, and 1 hear that he
stands te win a tenner.”

“Then Smithy is giving him long
odds,” said Fry.

Temple frowned,

“1 don't know what the odds are, but
I don't sce why he shouldn't lay even
money."

“I do,” said Fry dryly.

Y Look here, Fry "’

“Well, anvhow, his dirty betting
doesn't matter to us, doos it?" said Fry.
“I'm sick of the fellow,"

U1t does matter,” said Temple. I
he were in my team I'd boot him out,
as Wharton has done the Bounder. As
he ian't I'm thinkin’ of goip’ along to
the study to talk to him"™

“Lot of good talking to a cad like
Avbrey Angel”

“WMay do semethin' else, as well as
talk,” said Temple. “"I'm goin' to take
a fives bat with me.”

“Oh, good!" exclaimed Fry. “That's

all right. Good man! It's up to you,
a3 captain of the Form, old chap.”

“That's what I was thinkin'," said
Temple. I want you fellows to como
with me.  Angel may object—especially
when the I'!vu.ﬁmt gets goin', I'm think-
i’ of givin® him six.”™

“Oh, rather!” chuckled Dabney.

“If Wingate of the Bixth knew ho
would get six,”said Temple, * Of conrse,
wo can't give the rotter away to a pre-
feet. DBut I think he ought to have the
six. "

“Hear, hear!"

Ceecil Reginald Temple detached his
clegant form from the armchair. Ilis
suggoestion had received hearty support
from his comrades. Aubrey Angel, of
tho Fourth, with all his money, and his
lofty airs, and his expensive clothes, was
little estecined in his IForm. His man-
nors and customs were not considered
good enough for Qreviriars; and lofty
aira did not “go down ™ in a fellow whe
nevaer played games, and who was some-
times within measurable distance of the
“sack,” Angel's dingy sporting pro-
clivities wore his own business, but when
ho brought them into the Form games
the - limit had been reached—in the
opinion of Temple, Dabney & Co. There
was hardly a fellew in the Fourth Form
who would not have agreed that the fives
bat was cxactly what was wanted.

At all events, that was what he was
%’ning to get; that was settled. Clecil

pginald sorted out the bat, and the
three Fourth-Formers left the study
and walked along to Angel’s room,

Kenney of the Fourth, Angel's study-
mate, was coming out of No. 4 when
they reached it. He stared at them.

“Hallo! What's on?"” he asked.

“Lickin' for your pal, Aungel,” said
Temple calmly, *If you want any, step
back inte the room. You're much of
a michness, you two, and perhaps it
would do you good.”

Kenney did not seem to share that

imiont; he retreated rather hastily

unlg the passage. .

“1 say, Angel's gol a wvisitor!"™ he
ca%nd {I;.ll}. 1

Qgale TEL,

"T'.’]'fq igmil:?” he asked.

It was possible that Mr. Capper, the
Form master, had dropped in to speak
to Angel, in which case the fives bat
had to wait.

*“ A Remove chap—IIazeldene.”

#“(Oh, rats!™

Hazeldene, of the y
nobody, or less than nobody, in the
opinion of Temple, Dabney Co.

Cecil Reginald Temple threw open the
door that Kenney had just closed and
marched inte the study, followed by
Dabney and Fry.

Remove, was

e —

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.
Bendl Over !

UBREY ANGEL, of the Fourth,
A stared round angrily as his
study door was flung opeun.
Hazeldene, of the Remove,
stared, too. The Fourth-Former and thoe
Tur Macxer Liprary.—No. 973
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Removite were in deep conversation,
and both of them were s.lnn-kll'!g
cigarettes, There was quite & haze in
Angel’s luxurionsly-appointed study.

Templd gave s contemptucus sniff.

“Bmokin' here!” he exclaimed.

“No bizney of yours!"™ snapped
Aubrey Angel, *What the thump do
]'ISLI mean by buttin’ into my study hke
this ¥

“Did you think it was a prefect?”
grinned Fry. “Did we make you jump,
you smoky bounder?” )

“There's the door,” said Angel
curtly, “Shut it, and get on the other
side of it fArst-”

“We've come to talk to you, dear
man,” said Temple agreeably, keeping
the fives bat belund him.

“I don't want your talk.™

“You're goin’ to get it, all the same,
What are vou doin’ here, Hazeldene ™

“Find out!™ said Hazel.

“That's why I'm askin"."” i

“J suppose 1 can call on Angel if I

like 7" said Hazeldene,
“J suppose you can,’” assented
Temple. “But I suppose you can keep

vour smokin® in your own guarters, snd
not bring it into the Fourth. I believe

ou're keepin’ goal for the Remove next
{Veﬂnestia:?? our name’s in Wharton’s
list up in the Rag. How would your

captain dike to see you gettin’ ready for
a mateh by smokin® cigarettea®™

“ Aro you going to tell him T sneered
Angel.

“Not at all; but take yourscli out of
this passage,” said Temple. “We've
got & blackguard or two in the Fourth;
and we don't want any here from the
Reamove.”

Hazeldene crimszoned.

“You cheeky rotter—" he broke

out.

“That will do. Travel!”

“T'll go when I choose!” said Hazel-
dene. i

“Youwll go when I choose!” said
Temple calmly. *You fellows help
him out, as he doesn't seems to
movin®,” ) ]

Hazeldems jumped up. Hiz half-
smoked cigarctts went mmte the fender,
and Hazel clenched his fists.

*If you think you can bully me—"

he began.

“Kickin® a smoky cad out of our
passaga st bullyin’,”  said  Cecil
Reginald. *S8hift him, you chaps! I'll

taka care of Angel if he tries to chip
In..“] ]

But Aubrey showed no sign of chip-

ing in. He sat where he wes, with a
E]ack scowl on his face, obviously not
inclined for a scrap with Te::np]e,
Dabney & Co. Hazel looked at him.

“Back me up, Angel ¥ he exclaimed.

“You'd better go,” said Angel un-
cazily. “I'll come along to your study
and speak to you later.”

“Ars you going to let these cads
dictate to you in your own study?
exclaimed Hazeldene.

“What's the good of rowm',”
tered Angel.

“Outside I =napped Temple.

““Go and eat coke!" retorted Hazel-
deno. *Lay a fOnger on me, and T'll
juﬁ( weoll—gh I

azel had no time to finish; for
Dabney and Fry woere already la.f.ring
mors than a finger on him. Eoth of
them dgraaped him, and whirled him
towards the study :Iﬂnwm{. Perhaps 1t
was & little high-handed ; but Temple &
Co. had no ceremony to waste on that
dingy study.

Hazeldene struck out fiercely, and
there was a well from Dabney as he
caught & set of knuckles with his nose.
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Then the Removite went sl.rug-gli;:f
out of the study, bumped and thumped,
and landed with & crash in the passage.

Dabney and Fry blocked the study

orway, grinning at him as he
sprawled breathlessly.

“Como back and %mvu some mnore!”
said Fry invitingly, as Hazel scrambled
dizzily to his feet.

“(h, rather ™™ chuckled Dabney.

But Hazeldene had apparently had
enough, He scowled at the Fourth-
Formers, and tramped away down the
passago and disappeared.

* Now shut the door I said Temple.

“Get on the other side of it frst!™
snarled Aubrey Angel.

The Fourth-Formers closed the deor
without getting on the -other side of it.
Then they faced Angel, who sat starin
at them with a scowling brow, nnﬁ
growing uneasiness,

Fmgg was not on friendly terms with
the captain of the Form, at any time;
but generally they kept out of one an-
other's way. The black sheep of the
Fourth ecould not guess what this visit
portended : but he was aware that it
portended something unpleasant.

“What do you want?’ he demanded,
“"What are you fellows drivin' at, any-
how 1

“Your bet with a Hemove chap,” said
Temple. " You've been betting on our
Form match with that rank oulsider,
Vernon-Smith of the Hemove. ™

“What about it 3
_“Lots about it,” said Temple. *Bet-
ting on the matches is barred.”

“Have the;.r made you a prefect by
any chance?’ ﬁlmercdy Aubrey.

“0On the present occasion, you can
loock upon me as & self-appointed pre-
fect!” said Cecil Reginald calmly.
“You can go blaggin® as much as gou
like outside the gates, or in your own
study ; you can bet with a howlin" black-

ward like Bmithy, or & weak-kneed goat
1the Hazel.: But you've got to leave our
matches alone. Keep off them, see?”

“(h, don’t be an ass,” said Angel un-
easily, “It's jolly Aatterin’ to youw, I
can tell you."

“"How do you make that out?

“Well, how often do yon beat the
Remove I sneerad Angel, *“How many
fellows would put up a fiver on your
team

“A hit, a very palpable hit!" mur-
mured Fry.

Temple frowned darkly.

“That's cheek!” hi said. “I sup-
pose vou think the side will win, Angel,
or you woulda't hiuve hacked b, Net
that your opinion on footer iz worth
anythin’.”

“ Mot if I backed you to win!™ said
Aubrey. *Any man would take that
as meanin' that I knew nothin' about
the game, I know.”

There waz a faint chuckle from Fry;
and Tomple erimsoned. Dabuney looked
puzzled. It was really rather a puzzl-
ing makter. Angel, blackguard as he
was, did not bet for the mere pleasure
of betting: he made bets in tﬁe hopo
of winning them. Probably not another
fellow at Greyfriars, if disposed to jlay
money on a match, would have laid it
on the Fourth Form against the Remove.
In the Form malches, the Remove
counted at least two vietories to one—

at the very least, If they played full
strength, they had an easy win to lock
forward to. Why Angel had backed

his Form, therefore, was puzzling. No
doubt he had his reasons, but it was
difficult to guess what his reasons were.

“You won't improve matters kb
checkin® your Form captain,” said Ceci
Reginald, at last.

“Uh, give us a rest,” said Aubrey,
“3Vhat does it matter to you, anyhow?

Smithy bantered me to bet, and I took
him on—really without thinkin'. I

'wagn’t. oin' to have a Remove man

sayin’ t all the Fourth were afraid
to back their team. He offered me two
to one on the Remove, and I said done.
No harm in it that I can see.”

“Then we'll point it out to you,” said
Temple. “I've brought somethin' to
use as a pointer.”

The fives bat came into view.

Aubrey Angel jumped up in alarm.

“Look here, you bullyin’ cad !” he ex-
cluimed savagely.

“Bend over }* said Temple, in qgnite
a magisterial manner.

“What?"’ yelled Angel. “You're
tellin’ me to bend over, as if you were a
E.iﬁth—F-:ﬂ'm prefect 1

e8.
“¥ou cheeky cad—""
“Are you bendin’ over !

“No!” yelled Angel.
“Bend him over, you men.”
The “men"” promptly collazed

Aubrey Angel, snd in spite of his
furious resistance, bent him over one
of his own chairs. He wids held there,
struggling fiercely, red with roge.
Then Temple started in with the fives

at.

Whack !

There was a wild yell from Aubrey.
Whack! Whaek!

“You rotten bully !” shrieked Aubrey.

“Btop it!”
Whack! Whacek!
The black sheep of the Fourth

squirmed wildly. DBut Dabney and Fry
held him securely. There was no escapa
for Aubrey. Temple swapt up the [ives
bat for a final emphatic swipe.

Whack !

'] whm

“That's that!” said Cecil Reginald
cheerily. “Let him go.”

Dabney and Fry released the victim.
Angel staggered away, crimson and
panting.

“Now we've pointed out to you the
error of your ways,” zaid Temple
blandly. * Bear it in mind, old hean.”

“You—you rotters—three to one!”
panted Angel.

“That's all right! If you're dissatis-
fied, pick out your man to meet you in
the gym, with or without gloves," =aid
Temple scornfully. “You've been
batted for betting on the matches. If
you want a lickin® to follow, name your
man.”

“0Oh, rather,” said Dabney.

“"Quite at your service, Angel!”
smiled Fry. )

Angel did not name his man, He
gave the trie s black and bitter lock.

“Zet out of my study!™ he snarled,

“Jolly glad to. now we've rcad yon
the lesson,” said Temple. * Your study
is & bit Eniaunuus, Angel, Come on, you
fellows. ]

Temple tucked the fives bat under his
arm, and the three juniors left the
study. Angel slammed the door
savagely nfter them.

]I!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Remove Eleven !

(1 .A.IJI.IG, I"H]-J.].ﬂ, hallo 1*
H “Penny for 'em, old man,”
seict Johnny DBnll,

“The thinkfulness of tho
pstecmed Wharton is terrifie,” remarker
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

It was the following day, Saturday,
which was a half-holiday at Greyfriars,
Harry Wharton was in his study when
his friends came al-:ml% the, Remove pas-
sage and looked in. Frank Mugent was
there also, engaged in turnming out a
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Liundred lines for Mr. Quelch. Wharton
had a paper on the table before him,
and waz conning over it with a thonght-
ful wrinkle on his brow. The:paper
contained the list of Romove players
for tlee maich with the Fourth on the
comng Wednesday.

Matches with the Feurth did net, as
o rule, gpive the captain of the Remove
much food for thought. Buat now, he
was apparcntly giving the Form match
as much deep consideration as if it had
been an imporvtant fixture like 5t Jim's
or Rookwood.

IIe looked up, with a smile, as Lhe
three juniors eame in,

“It's the list,” he said. “TI've heen
fm_:rg over it again. I've pnt down
deilvy in Vernon-S3mith's place™

“That's all right,” said Bob Cherry.
“Ogilvy is a good man, Not the
Dounder's form, of course; but guite
gooid enough for a game with tho
I'ourth—too good, in fact.”

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Thoe fact is, the IFourth have been
pulling up their zocks this time,” he
said. “We don’t have to play full
strength to beat Temple's lot; but we
don't want a beating ourselves.  One
win is enough to make Temple swank
as much as if he had carried off the
Englizh Cop. 1 don't want to run risks
with the match.”

“That’s so0,” agreed Johnny Bull,

“We do not want the beatfulness to
be a boot on the other leg,” assentod
Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh.

“Angel of the Fourth secms to think
we're  booked,” said Frank Nugent,
Iooking up from his impet with a grin,

“What does he know about footer #*
grunted Johnny Dull

“Nothing, as a player,” =zaid Harry,
“but it"s odd, all the same. Angel iz
a almrﬂly rotter ; but he's keen and sharp
enough. e must have some reason
for thinking that he is going to capture
Smithy's tenner.”

“IHe will lose hiz own fiver, and serve
him right,” said Bob,  “Pity Smithy
won't losn his tenner, ton,”

“Hore's the list,” said Harry, “ Hazel-
dene in goal—of course, it would bo
Squiff in a gosd fixture: but Hazeldene
can keep goal, and he is good enough
for the Fonrth, and he's entitled to o

EJ

chance in a mateh. If he's at bis
best they won't find it casy to pet past
him.*

M He will <top Temple & Co. all
right,” said Dal.

“Russell and Bolsover major at back,™

said Harry. “ Russell’s pot vour place,
Johnuy, and Bolsover's got Linley's.
Russell can put up a good game;
Bolsover's rather doubtful; but, after
all, he's keen, and sticks to practice.”

“He will barge about,” said DBob;
“but barging is good cnough for the
Fourth, as a rule.”

" Dutton, Tom Brown, and Toddy a3
halves.™

“Two good men out of the three”

“Front line, Ogilvy, Inky, little me,
Newland, and Franky,” said the captain
of the Remove., “Not a front line that
I should care ta play against Highcliffe
ar Bt. Jim's. The fact is, leaving out
Smithy weakens it a lot, and I've been
thinking that, with Smithy gone,
ought to make another change or two.
Mewland's & good man, of course, but
nothing like Penfeld in lis  place.
MNugent's all ri;‘,;lll',-—”

“Thanks ! satd Nugont.

“But the fellows have been told
they'd Do wanted, and I should
hate to/let them down,” said Harry.
“It's a chance to play the men whao
don't figure in the big fixtures; only we
don’t want to carry it too far and bag a
licking. But I wish now I'd left you m
your place in the half-way line, Tob.”

“0Oh, Dutton can play,” said Bob
Chorey.

“And either Johnny or Mark Linley
ought to be in the last line of dofence,”
said Harry. " 8tll, Hazel is in great
form—or was lately—and he will keep
goal all rvight, DBut I shouldn’t have
wit all these names in the list if I'd
nown the Bonnder was standing ouf,
1t's rotten for Smithy to let us down as
he's done”

“That 1sn't how Smithy looksz at it,”
zaid Bob, with a grin. “Smithy thinks
he's been let down himself,”

Wharton frownoed.

#71 had to drop him when it came onk
that he was betting on the game,” he
said. * You fellows agree to that "

“0Oh, vex rather!” .

“Nothing else to Dbe done.” said
Jolmny Bull, with an emphatic nod.
“It was altogether too thick. But it's
gqueer, too.  Angel iz laying money
against the Remove, and dropping
Sinithy gives him a chance of winning
it. I wonder if he counted on that?”

VWharton gave a start.

“Oh, my hat! T1f so. Angel's pulled
myv leg rather neatlv,” he said.

“Well, how did it get out abouk the
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bet 7  asked Johuny Bull. " SBmichy
wouledn't be likely to mention it."

“He didn't; he was surprized to fin
that it was known,” said Harry., *1
suppose Angel must have let it ont.”

“A deop eard!” said Bob. “I hadn't
thought of it, but it looks as if he
let it beeome known, knowing that you
wotlld chuck Bmithy like a hot potato
i consequence, It improves his chance
aof bagping Smithy's tenmer.”

“Ty Jove ! zaid Wharton.

It was a noew and unpleasant thought
to the captain of the Remove, that he
had been made vse of in such a way by
the blackguard of the Fourth Form.

“8till, that feam will beat the
Fourth,” said Bob confidently. * There
are four first-class moen in it—yourself,
Inky, Tomm Brown, and Toddv. And
old Franky is a jolly good men, tfeo,”
added Dob.

Frank Nugent laughed.

“And Hazel in goal will sto. any-
thing that the Fourth zend him,” went
on Bob, "“We're getting a prac-
tice this afternoon, and vou'll see how
the team goes,  Finished your lines,
Franky "

“Just on,” said Nugent.

Wharton rose amd put the list in his
pocket.  He was not wholly satisfied
with his teum. The loss of the Bounder
in the front line was & serious matter.
and he was thinking whether he ought
not to strengthen the team olsewhere.
But he Felt a natural hesitation to drop
men whe had been told that they were
to play, and who were keen on it, for
ne fault of their own, It would be dis-
tinctly unpleasant to let the Bounder's
lapse cause disappointment and heart-
hll'rn{ug amang better Follows, MNovor-
theless, a football captain’s business was
to win maltches, Naobody wanted to
capture a defeat for the eleven. Whar-
ton's feclings  towards  Vernon-Smith
were far fromn amiecable as he left the
study with hizs friends to go down to
Little Side. '

The Remove cleven had  gathered
thore, with most of the ather members
of the Form for practice, DBut Harry
Wharton, as he pglanced over the foof-
ballers, noted that hLis goalkecper was
not prezent.

“Where's Hazeldone ¥ he called out,

“Feho answers where!” said DPeter
Todd,

“Idash it all, T suppose he's turning
up for the practice!” excloimed IMarry
Wharton.

“Te's not a compulsory day,” =aud
Monty Newland, with a grin, “"How
often does Hazel tovn up when it's not
compulsory 77

“Ile knows thiz 15 a final prachice for
the team.” said Wharton, koitting hi-
brows. By Jove! I've a good mind
to—--

He biroke off. It wasz possibile that
Hazel was late—he had a woy of being
Tate, especially for such inatters as games
practice. Sunpeon Quiney Iffley Field:
the Austealian junior, whose name was
shortened in the Rewove to “Sqguill,
looked nt the Remove capfoin with a
grin.

“TLittle me ™ he asked

“If ITazel docsn't turn up” saiil
TMarev, “But give him n few minutes,
Tle knows we expect him™

A few minutes won't be any pood,”
eotel Museell,

“Why not*” asked Wharton, rather
prufily, TR i
* Pacan-e Mazel's gone oul of gates

"Oh! You zaw haae—-7 4

ST saw Bt teotting ol with Angel of
the Fanelh half an honr sgo” ~atied
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Ruszsell, with a grin. ““He won't come
back for the footer.” 5

Wharton compressed his lips, )

“¥ou get into goal, Bqguiff,” he said.
“] suppose we can't expect Hazel, Let's
get gomng.” :

And the Remova footballers got gomng,
and the practice began and ended with-
out Hazeldeno appearing on the scene.
Evidenily Hazel had some occupation
that afterncon which he deemed of more
importance than {ootball,

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Smithy Makes a Discovery !

ERBERT VERNON - SMITH
drove his hands deep into his
pockets and scowled, Heo was
in & bad temper that afternoon,

and Tom Redwing, his chum, had a
rather troubled look, HRedwing bore
with his companion's ill-humour—he was
very patient with Smithy. But it was
not a happy half-heoliday 'The two
juniors had gone out of gatea, ITe
Bounder had declined te join in the
Form games practics &3 he was dropped
from the Form eleven,

Redwing would have been glad
enough to play in the pick-up, but
Bmithy seemed to expect his company, so
Redwing had gone out with him. Little
had been said by either of the strangely
assorted chums, as they ram_bled by
lanes and fields. Vernon-B8mith's re-
marks, when he made any, consisted of
grousing, which really was not very
entertaining. He seemed to nourish an
implacable resentment against the cap-
tain of tha Remove, and be scemed to
expect hiz chum to play chorns, as it
were. And as Redwing did not do so,
the Bounder's resentment seemed fo be
turning on him,

They stopped at a stile on 1he border
of Friardale Wood, and sat down for a
rest—the Bounder for a smoke, Red-
wing gave no sign, a3 he lighted a
nigarett.c, s

‘Shockin’ you—what ¥ asked Smithy
satirically i

“Vou might be seen, Smithy,” said
Tom Redwing mildly. *It would mean
trouble with Mr. %ualﬂh. You know
what happened a féw days ago.  And
you promised me that you'd chuck play-
ing the silly goat.”

"{th, we're safe enough here, with the
woad between us and Greyiriars ! said
the Boundor carelessly. “1 shouldn’t be
smokin' if I were still in the eleven.
Wharton's fault.”

Redwing made no answer,

“You haven't said a word about it,"”
said the Bounder. ** Do you think that
Wharten haa treated me decently #%

“What's the pood of talking, old
chap 7" said Redwing. “ There's a lot of
things we don’t agree on. Leat's agree to
differ."

“Do you think that Wharfon has
treated me  decontly Y m[matﬁd_ the
Bounder, raising his wvoiee a little,
“I'm azkin® you a question.”

“Well, then, yes, do,"” said Red-
wing. “Tt was up to him to do az2'he
did, and you had no right to cxpect any-
thing else, 8mithy.”

“Straight from the shoulder, at all
events!”  said Vernon-Smith. ' You
don't beat about the bush, Redwing.”

“Well, you made me answer,” said
Tom. *“1It waz too rotten to make bots
on the Form match, Smithy: I was no
and surprized when voau midyit was trio
I'm not surprised ot ik in Aubrey Angel;
he's & bad egy all through, But I can’t
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think how you came to let him draw yei
into it!"

The Bounder laughed sardmﬁenll:f'.

“¥ou take me for an innocent little
duck that was drawn into it
naughty bad egg?" he aszked.

" Noj; I'm atraid you're anything but
an innocent duck, Smithy," said Tom,
with a faint smile, “You do a lot of
things I wish you wouldn't do. But bet-
ting on the school games 15 too thick;
and I don't believe you'd have thought
of it yourself. I'm suve that the sug-
gestion came from Angel, and I'm sur-
prized that you fell in with it.”

“ As a matter of fact, vou've hit it,"
said Vernon-Smith moodily. “If Whar-
tonn hadn't been so high-and-mighty, I'd
have explained; it's not so shady as it
looks. know it doesn't look niec.”

“I'm glad you can zee that, at any
rate.’

“It was really a trifle,” =zsid the
Bounder, “Temple & Co, have becn
going all out in games practice lately,
hopin’ to beat the Remeove, and they
think they've got a chance. Angel
bragged that he would back his forin il
he could tind a Remove man to take
him on, and, without thinking 1 said 1°d
Eiw him two to one. ¥You see, I thougns

¢ was only gassing—he gasses no
end—""'

“He does,” agreed Redwmng.

“And when I said I'd give him two to
one, I was thinking of two to one in
doughnuts,” said Bmithy.

“hV' ejaculated Redwing.

“But Aﬂgel took on my offer at once,
and made 1t fivers,” said the Bounder.
*1 wasn’t goin' to let that swankin' cad
think I was afraid to put up the money.
o I let it go at that.”

“1 see,” sald Redwing quietly. “I
koew Angel worked it somehow. You
were rather an ass to care for his
opinion, 8mithy."

“Veory likely; but he's not goin' to
swaik that 1'm afraid teo back my
opinion, I.was a silly ass to let myseclf
be let in for it, I know. If I'd astopped
to think a minute, I shouldn't have doug
it. But there it 1s—and I wasn't going
to let Wharton call me over the coals,
like & prefect ragging a fag!"” said the
Bounder savagely.

“If you'd explained to YWharton how
it camo about, Bmithy, he would seo
that it wasn't so jolly serious, and—"

“Catch me explamnin’ ™ sneered the
Bounder. “He came to my study to Jaw
me; and I'm not a fellow to take jaw
from anybody.”

“Well, I :fuu‘t. think he exactly camo
to  jaw you, Smithy,” said Ton
“MNaturally, he wanted to know how the
nmatter stood. Perhaps he might have
heen a it more tactful; but he was
naturally fecling a bit annoyed—"

“Cateh me takin' any notice of his
annoyance !  said Vernon-Smith  dis-
dainfully. “He's not my master, 1
suppose.

“You ought to have remembered that
you were in the wrong, in the first

lace, Bmithy,” said Tom. *But, lock
Eﬁl’ﬁ', can't you call the bet off 7 That
would make it all right; and Wharton
would most likely come round.™

“I don't care a rap whether he comes
routtd or not; I'm mnot askin' any
favours of his Highness! I don’t wan't
to play in a measly Form match; it's
bein' dropped from  the team and
sermonised that gets my goat!™ growled
the Bounder. “I've a jolly good mind
to sland out of the footer for the whole
gseason. Buat I darcsay that's just whas
Wharton wants. He would be glad to
gee moe get my back up to that extent.™

“Ret, old chap! You can’t he spared
from the big hximies,” said Redwing.

by a

" And, really, you kuow, you ssked for
this, You let Angel of the Fourth land
you with & bet you never wanted, and
yvou didn:t even keep it dark.”

“I did keep it dark!” snapped the
Bounder. “Haven't you any eyes? Or
any sense? Angel let it out on purpose,
knowin’ how Wharton would take it.
With me out of the Remove team he's
got a better chance of baggin’ my
tenner. If I'd played, I'd have made
jolly certain of baggin' his fiver!”

“1 dare say he's rotter enough {o
scheme suen a thing,” admitted Red-
wing., “But I can't quite catch on, all
the same. The Fourth have a belter
chanee now, but they won't beat the
Remove. Your standing out makes a
difference ; but it doesn't make all that
differenca.”’

“I know! Awpgel’s got something else
up his sleeve, fancy,” said the
Bounder. "I thought he was gassin’

when he offered to back his form; but
as he turns out to have beon in earnest,
he must think that he has a chance of
pullin® it off Temple's crowd are mn
better form than usual—and the Hemove
have lost their best man—in my opimion.
That gives the Fourth a chance—a good
chanee; but not a certainty., And I
can't imagine Angel laying five quids
on & chance. He's hard up these days—
he's had an awful run of luck on the
races, My tenner will set him up a
little, if ha getzs hold of it—and ]I;a's
countin® on gettin® hold of it. He's got
another move up his sleeve.”

“Blessed if I ean guess what, Smithy.
He can’t play the same trick with
another member of the eleven.”

Thoe Bounder snecred.

“No; I'm the only black sheep in the

flock,” he said sardonically. * Except
perhaps Hazel—and Hazel’'s got no
money. Besides, if Hazel dropped out

of the team it wouldn't weaken it—1t
would strengthen it, as Wharton would
play Field in his place, and Field's
worth a dozen of zel. Hazel's onl
played beczuse he's Marjorie Hazel-
dene's brother, anyhow.”

“(Jh, not quite that!”™ said Redwing

laughing. " Hazel keeps 1 jolly
well when he's in form.  Btill, if
Wharton put Sguill into goal, the

Fourth wouldn't have much chance of
putting the ball in; so I don't suppose
that Angel has any designs on
Hazeldene.™

" And there's no other fellow in the
clpven that would fall to such a trick,”
eaid the HBounder. “Even Bolsover
major, who's been shoved in, would
draw the line at beiting on the Form
matches. All the szame, Angel's got
somathing up his sleeve, and 1've been

wonderin' what. He doesn’t ex the
Fourth to win on their foothall form;
but he expects them to win, or he
wouldn't have backed them with a
Gver.”

Redwing frowned.

“He's a bad hat,” he said. “It's

rather a pity the Head doesn't spot
him, and boot him out of Greviriars.
A fcllow hke that can do a lot of harm
in 4 school, I suppose his time will
come. 1 hear that Temple batted him
when it camo out about the bet on the

Form mateh."

“Wharton didn't think of battin'
me!" said the Bounder, I don't think
I should have taken it like a lamb, like
Aubrey Angel. By gad, if—="  The
Dounder’'s eyes blaze

“Tear old chap, don't work up steam
over somcthing that hasn't lLeppencd,
and 1sn't likely to happen,” said Red-
wing. “Wharton wouldn't think of any-
thing of the sort. Look here, eld chap,
fargpet all about it., A match with theo
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Vernon-Smith’s eyes glinted as he watched the two card players. Then he burst into a hard laugh. Harzeldene started violently
at the sound, and looked up, while Angel glanced round carelessly.
getting ready for the Form match, Hazel ? ** asked the Bounder, in a fone of grim banter. (See Chapter 5.)

" Bmithy ! " exclaimed Hazel.

* Is that how you're

Fourth iz nothing. io a footballer of
}'Inlu’l: standing the thing isn't scrious sb
all.

%A fallow doesn't like being called

“over the coals, and trealed like a
naughty kid,” growled Bmithy., *I've
Lad  plenty of chipping shout it

Bkinner——""

" {h, Bkinner's alwavs out to make
mischicf,. For Hmﬂllrﬁ:a' anke, don't let
Bkinner pull your leg as well as Angel
of the Fourth.”

“Tt's a lot of fuss shout nething,”
gatd Vernon-B2mth. "If 1 were a
fellow like Angel, grubbing about with
dirty betting on the matches, it would
bo different. Is that how it stands?®”

HNo: bnp—"

“Well, that's whal Wharton is makin
out. He's not treated me decently, an
yvou jolly well know he haso't,”

Redwing made no rr:H']_‘_.'. In Bmithy's
present mood it was diflicult to say any-
thing without giving offenec,

"You don't agroo with me ¥

“You know I don't, Smithy, old
man. WWhat's tha good of arguing about
it*" said Redwing pationtly.

“Are von my pal, or Wharton's?"
sneered the Bounder,

“Yours, old chap: but yeu can't ox-
pect e to agree with you whon you're
playing the goat. or goodness’ sake
let's drop the sabjeet!™

Redwing was showing =ignz of restive-
ness at last,

“Tyweop it, then—and drop me, too!”
eaid the Dounder suvagely, ““Aro you
going back by ihe road¥™

[13 Ye'-b ki

“Then I'm gog Uough {he wood,™
And with a sallen, savage glance at
his chum, the Bounder dropped over the
stile, and strode away o the wood by
himself. Redwing glanced wfter him
and  sighed; his fricndslip with  the
Bounder of Greviriars  was sometimes
rather trving. But he hoped that
Smilhy wounld succeed in walking off Lis
ill-humeonr, and that they would meel
on friendly terms, as usoal, for fea in
the study at Greyfriars. So. leaving the
Bounder for the present to his own
dovices, Redwing walked away by the
rowd towards the school,
Vernou-Bmith did net glance Lack as
he gblungnd into the wood, He would
probably have greeted Redwing with
& bittar gibe had Tom followed himn.
But Lic wos ircitated ok being taken at
s word, all the zame. He was, in
fact, in a bitier and unressonable
temper, ready to quarrel with friend
or for. He tramped on by o lonely
foolpath, thick with fallen leaves, with
his ,Im.m]g driven docp inkn his pockets,
and & deop seowl on his face,
Suddenly he halted and borsk into
a sardonic chuckle, Tn a glade of the
wood he came in sight of two Grey-
friars juniors, scated on n fallen log.
One of them waz Auvbrey Angel. the
other Hazeldene of the Remove. Doth
af them were smoking cigparettes, and
the log bebween them was being nsod
as a cord-table. ITazel, who was down
io play for the Remove on Wednesday,
should have beon at games practice that

afternoon ; and this was where Hazel
was, and this was how he was occupied.
Vernon-Smith had been turned out of
the cleven for having, in an unthinking
moment—though Wharton did not know
that—been drawn into betting on the
result of the Formm match. He won-
dered grunly what Wharten would have
thought and done had he seen Hazel at
the presont moment.

The Bounder stood watching the twe
for a fow minutes,

They were decply absorbed in theie
rame, and did not glance in his direc-
tion, and they had not heard his footfalls
on the thick carpet of fallen leaves,

Hazel's face waz a little white and

anxious. Smithy judged that he was
not getting the best of the game. That,
howover, wont without saying. Tho

foolish fellow waus no match lor Aubrey
Angel. Hazel was lozing money which
he could not afford to lose, and he was
prowing troubled, and sullen, and auiky.
He threw away a balf-smoked cigarette
with a savage gesture, but almost imme-
thiately Lighted another.

The Bounder watched, and his eves
glinted.

He had told Redwing that the sports-
man of the Fourth had another card
up his sleove; lie had been glad to get
Smithy dropped from the Remove team,
o the principle that every little helped.
13ut he had some other move to make—
some other move of more effect. And
a3 Smithvy watched the gamblers he

Te MacxerT Laprany.—No. 975
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kuow what that move was. The black-
uard of Greyiriars was getfing at’ the
amove goalkeeper! )

Hazel, toubtless, did not know it yet.
It was fairly certain that he did not
know it.

But thé Bounder knew it as he gazed
at the scene—knew it as well -as if
Auvbrey Angel had told hun.

He burst into & hard laugh.

Hazeldene started vioclently at the
sound and looked up. Angel of the
Fourth glanced round carelessly,

“ Bmithy I”" exclaimed Angel.

“Is this how you're getting ready for
the Form match, Hazel?” asked the
Bounder in a tone of grim banter.

*No bizney of yours. You're not in
the team now,” said Hazeldene sullenly,

“Come and take & hand, Smithy,"
said Angel amicably.

The under hesitaied & moment.
His evil star was in the ascendant that
day. PBut he shook his head and curled
his lip. Angel of the Fourth was
beyond even Smithy's limit, which was
a wide one, :

“Thanks, no,” he said. *“There's a
proverb that says that you can't touch
pitch without bein’ defiled, you hknow."

“What "

“I'm not a particular chap, Angel,
but I draw ‘the line somewhere, you
know,"” said Vernon-Bmith. "I draw
it at you!"

And the Bounder went on his way,
leaving Angel with a black look on his
face.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Indignant !

i TGEPEEEIE’-!" said DBob Cherry.
“Toppers ™
The Famous Five of the Re-
move were at tea in Study No. 1 when
Bob Cherry made that cryptic remark.

All the juniors were rather thoughtiul.

Wharton was troubled about football
matters. The absepce of his goalkeoper
from the afternoon'’s practice disturbed
him. Hazel was a good man in goal
when lie liked; but he was uncertain,
and sometimes  given to slacking, and
Wharton would not have cared to play
him in a big fixture. DBut he was more
than good encugh for the Form match,
if he %ikm{. The question was, whether
he liked. HMis absence that afternoon
looked as if & new spell of slacking was
setting in; indeed, his walking out with
Angel of the Fourth hinted that some-
thing more than slacking was going .
Hazel was one of thoze weak-natured
fellows who never can run straight,
except by fits and starts. It was easy
for anyvone to inAuence him, if anyone
rhose to take the trouble, but, unfortu-
nately, ha was more easily influenced
for avil than for goad.

It was chiefly on account of his
sister Marjorie that the Co. took so
much trouble about him. Hazel's
numerous backzlidings were a worry to
Marjorie, and though her affection never
failed, her patience was sometimes
sorely tried. Harry Wharton & Co. had
hoeew glad to do all they could to keep
Hazel on the right course, and under
their amicable influence he had becomo
quite keen en foothall, though he was
Jdisposed to placa hiz value to the team
miuch  higher than his captain  could
place it.

Bguiffi of the Remove was leagues
ahead of hiim in gpoal, a circumstance
which made Hazel restive and aulky.
He lioped to show in the Form match
that he really was quite as good as

Tug MacsrT Lisnagy.—XNo. 975

SBampson Quincy Iffley Field, and to
capture tho place for the S5t Jim's
mateh. It was not likely to happen,
but if ‘it did not, Hazel was more likely
to attribute that to his captain’s pre-
judice than to his {:uli:rtn'in’a judgment.
Like most weak fellows, Hazel was
extremely sensitive about being what
he called *dictated " to. He was lisbla
to display an fensive independence at
the mast awkward moment, Altogether,
he was a difficult fellow to deal with,
and 1t was hard work keeping him up
tp the mark. o
The suspicion that Hazel was shipping
back into his miserable, dingy " sport-
ing " ways was very discomforting and
irritating to the captain of the Remove.
With all hiz cheeky independence, Hazel
was a fellow to crumple up utterly when
he found himself in a serape, If he had
been plunging at banker or nap with
the black sheep of the Fourth, he was
not likely to give much thought to
foothall. But a warning to keep out of
bad company was quite enough to make
Hazel deliberately seek it, in order to
show how independent he was.
Wharton wondered whether he was
heading for trouble again, as he had so
often done before. But it was quite
passible that Hazel's absence that after-
noont was simply due to a desire to show
that he was not to be dictated to, and
that he could do as he hked. The
captain of tha Remove was strongly
tompted to scratch hiz mame out of the
football list, but hoe was unwilling té
take that oxtreme step if it could be
helped. It meant throwing away all the
work that had been done in making a
faotballer of Marjorie's shiftless brother.
Nugent, and Inky, and Johnny Bull
wera also thinking about the football
captain's difficulty. Bob Cherry, how-
aver, was thinking about another
matter, as his observation showed.
“Toppers!” repested Wharton,
coming out of a brown study, and look-
ing at Bob in.surprise.
"“¥o3, wo shall hava to sport toppers
for the occasion,” said Dob.
“Toppers in & Form match!” ejacu-
lated Wharton.
“"Eh? Who's talking about a foot-
ball mateh?™ ) .
““YWell, I was thinking about it,"” said
Harry, laughing.
“1 was thinkin
morrow,” said Bob.
& E'h' - I sw !IT
“Faorgotten i, old chap?" asked Bob.
“1 suppose you know we're calling at
Cliff House to-morrow morning for Mar-
joric and Clara, with Hazel? As it's
a Sunday walk, we shall have to sport

about our walk to-

toppers.”
“0Oh, certainly! T hadn't forgotten,”
said Harry, “It's rather awkward. I

shall have to speak to Hazel about cut-
ting the practice to-day, and one never
knows how he will take cven the mildest
word. I hope he won't be sulky to-
morrow. It will be awkward."”

Snort, from Johnny Bull.

“If I were captain of foothall—"
he began.

“Well, what would you do, old chap ¥”
askad Harry.

“I"d boot Hazel out of the eleven.™

“Oh, I don't know!” sard Frank
Nugent, in hiz goodnatnred way.
“ 1Tazel isn't casy to pull with, 1 know;
but he's pot o lot of good points.™

“1t would not please the beanteous
and lodierons Marjorie.” remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh :

I dare sav he can explain.” said Dob
Cherrv.  *“After all, Hazel's been in
lly good form lately, and he may have
ﬂmug%tt he didn't need any more prac-
tice before a Form mateh,”

Another snort from Johnny Bull,

_“ﬂ'ﬂmt‘s not for Hazel to decide,” ha
said,

“That's so: it isn't,” said Wharion.
“But we've taken a lot of trouble to
make a player of him, and I'd like to
keep him at it. I'm bound to speak to
him; but I think I'll put it gently—"

“Why more gently to him than to
anybody else !” grunted Johnny Bull,

“Temper the wind to the shorn lamb,
you know,” said Bob. “Hazel's rather
a touchy sort of am ™

“Br-rx-r-r I

Johnny Bull, apparently, had no
special consideration to expend upon
Hazeal's touchiness,

The discussion was interrupted by the
opening of the study door. illy
Bunter's fat face and big spectacles
glimmered in.

“1 say, you fellows—"

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! How did Bunter
know we had a plum-cake here(” ex-
¢laimed Bob,

“Oh, really, Cherry—"

Bunter rolled into the study.

“X didn't know youn had a plum eake,”
he said. “‘But as you're so pressing, I'll
sample it, old man. I say, you fellows,

that cad Hazeldene——" DBunter helped
himself to cake amply.
“Haz Hazel come in!"” asked

Wharton.

“¥eog, rather; in no end of a temper,”
grinned Bunter, “He's been up fo
something, I know his looks when he's
up against it.™

E‘Dh l?i

“ Awful cad!” said Bunter, *“If he
wasn't Marjorie's brother-I should turn
him down. But, you know, she's fond
of him—no accounting for tastes, 1s
thera? It would be a blow to her i 1
turned him down.™

“(Oh, my hat!”

“Would the blowfulness of the
esteemed Marjorie be terrific i chuckled
Huré;i_lu Ein%i'l. ok

1 . really In F__I! .

“Don't spare the caka, Bunter!™ said
Frank Nugent, with deep sarcasm.
Bunter had helped himself to two-thirds,

“Thanks, old chap, I won't,” zaid the
Owl of the Remove amicably. “I say,
this is a jolly goad eake. Not like t
eankes I pgot from Bunter Court, of
course ! i

“Of course not,” assented Bob, *This
15 a real cake.”

““Ha, ha, ha1? .

“0Oh, really, Cherry!” Dunter [oi-
lowed up the cake with some tarts, and
went on, with hiz mouth full: "I say,
vou fellows, it's really. thick, vou Fnow,
Hnzel's really a rank ontsider, No
gentloman, vou konow.”

“What has he done now?" asked
MNugent. “Has he refused to cash
postal-order for you?”

“Oh, really, Nugent—— Groooogh !”
Bunter gasped. Tarts and conversation
topether did not seem to agree. Some-
thing had gone dewn the wrong way,
and PBunter pgasped and spluttered.

#“Shall T smack you on the back?®”
asked Dob. R

Bunter dodged away in hime,

“1 say, you fellows, I'll tell you what
he's done,” he went on, his fat neck
having been cleared by a series of coughs
and gasps and gurgles. *Ile’s asked me
to square.”

““What 7" L

“ Hea lent me o few shillings last term,”
said Bunter. *“Now he’s dunning me
for it. Awiul cad! I told him _thl!.t it
was an old account, and he said that
made no difference, and bhe wanted the
money. Fanoy a fellow being so hard
vp that five bob makes a difference to
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1 say, you fellows,”” said Bunter, ** That cad Hazeldene lent me five shillings last term. Now he’s dunning me for if.

Fancy a fellow being so hard up. Poverty-stricken outsider, you know.

Now which of you fellows is going to lsnd me the

cash to square the cad? Don’t all speak at once.”” The Famous Five did not all speak at once, bu! merely grinned.

(See Chapter 6.)

him!  Poverty-stricken outsider, you
know !"

“0Of course, you squared ab oncel”
asked Dok sarcastically.

“1 told him, of course, that I should
not keep him waiting for his measly
bobs.” said Bunter, with dignity. “I
happen to be short of moncy tem-
porarilly——"

“Neot really 1 ,

“¥oa, really, for once, old chap. But,
az I told Hazel, I've got friends in the
Remove who won't let me be dunned for
money. That's really why I came here
to sec you fellows.”

“Why 1" asked Nugent. “Why not
go and see your friends ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“0Oh, really, Nugent! Now, which of
vou chaps is going to lend me five bob

to squarc that cad Hazel?” asked
Bunter, blinking round through |his
spectacles.  * Don't all speak at once."

The Famous Five did not zall speak at
once, They did not speak at all. They
grinned.

“Of course, I can't keep the cad wait-
ing for hiz money,” szid Dunter, I
refuse to be under any oblization to an
outsider like that. Unfortunately, I've
been disappointed abont a postal-order
1 was expecting, and I'in short of funds,
You'll lend me five bob, Wharton?"

“* Not ab all”

“What about yvon, Cherry ™

“ Nothing about e, old fat man."

“You're not such & mean beast as
these chaps, Wogent, You'll lend me
five haob #*

*“ Meoaner "

said Nuzent.
1 say, ;

Inky—="

“The lendiulness is not terrific, my
esteemoed, eadging Bunter.™

“Bull, old chap?”

“Go and cat coke!™

“Well, I'll get along and ask Smithy,
as yvou're all hard up in this study,” said
Bunter. “I can't let that cad dun me
for money. Any more tarts?"

“None !

“You have measly spreads in this
sbudw, you chaps. Hardly worth while
asking a fellow, if you don't mind my
mentioning it."”

“Did anybody ask vou?"

“T'll stand you something a bit more
decent than this when my postal-order
comes,” said DBunter, turninz a deaf ear
to the question. * Well, ?su-f::mg! Sorry
I can't stop longer. But a fellow has
such o lot of engagoments, jsoun know.™
And the Owl of the Bemove rolled out
of Study No. L.

Harry Whartan & Co. looked at one
another,

“ Hazel must he jolly hard up if he's
really been trying to collect a debt from
Bunter,” said Bob, with a faint grin.

“The hard-upfulness must be terrifie.™

Wharton frowned,

“It looks——" he began, and broke
off. “Well, I suppose Ilazel's private
affairs are no econcern of ours. DBut
hope the silly ass hasn't been playing the
goat again.”

Tea over, the juniors left the study,
and Harry Wharton went along to No. 2,
Hazel's study, In the Remove passage
he passed Vernon-Smith, who had just
come in. Wharton gave the Donnder a
nod, and received in retorn a hard and
steely stare. He shrugged his shoulders

1 about

as he walked on. He was guite willing
to forget the late unpleasantness, if
Smithy was; but if the Bounder chose
to keep it up, it did not affect the cap-
tain of the Remove very much. Vernon-
Smith cast & scowl after him, and
tramped on to Study No. 4.

THE SEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Hazel Asks for It!

ARRY WHARTON tapped at-the
door of Study No. 2, and
entered. Hazeldene was there.
His study-mate, Tom Brown,

was “tea-ing "' along the passage with
Bquifi. Hazel was sitting limply in thoe
study armchair, with & black look on his
face, and was evidently tired and
troubled. His look grew blacker as he
saw the eaptain of the Remove.

"You!" he said.

His tone was very unpleasant; but
Wharton was determined to take no
notice of Lhat.

Wharton was aware of certain little
failings in his own temper, which had
somotimes cauzed trouble to himself and
to hiz friends. There was some slight
foundation of tvuth in Bkinner's gibhes
"his Magnificence,”” and ™his
Lofty Seremty Y—titles which Bkinner
had bestowed on the captain of the
Roemove, and which had roized many
chucklez in the Rag,

In dealing with aggressive feliows ik
Bolsover major, orv the Dounder, Whar-
ron was perhaps linhle to cavey s head
a little too high. But he did his best

THE MacyeT Lierary.—XNo, 375
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to keep that fanlt in check: and he was
under no temptation to take a high hand
in dealing with a weak and passionate
fellow like Hazel, He was so much
the stronger in every way, that he could
well afford to be conciliatory.

“Well, what i3 it now?" asked Hazel,
Lefore the captain of the Remove could
speak, “I'd beiter warn you that I'm
not in 2 mood to be jawed. If that's it,
you can cut it out.”

Hazel was evidently in a quarrelsome
meod. But it takez two to make a
quarrel, the captain of the Remove did
ot intend to let the trouble materialise.

“But I haven't come to jaw you, old
“h?f}?# he said mildly.

azel grunted.

The solt answer is said to turn away
wrath: and soft answers from Wharton
wera rare. DBut Hazel locked as sulky
and irritabla as before. It was easy
to see that there was some worry on his
mind, unconnected wiih the 1dea of any
“jaw" from his football captain,

“Tiut I expected to see you on Little
Side this alerncon, you know,” sawd
ilarry amicably.

“I went out of gotes.”

“Yos, I know. mt——"

“1 suppose I can po out of gates on
a half-holiday, if I choosal”

“Cartainly.”

“Well, that's that!" grunted Hazel.

“But we wanted you, you know,” said
Harry. “B3till, let it pass. We get a
good practice on Tuesday, and you've
been in great form lately. You'll do
well 1n goal; and you know that since
Sinithy was dropped, we want to take
care not to let the Fourth beat s

“I don’t see that you need have
dropped Smithy.”

Wharton breathed hard for a moment.

“Well, he's dropped, anyhow,” he
eaid. It weakens ithe team; unless [
make some more changes; but I don'c
want to do that if it can be helped.”

“¥ou mean you think you could
strengthen the {eam by pulving Ficld
mte goal? zaid Hazel unpleasantly.

Every fellow in the Remove, excepting
Hazel, knew that tho eleven c-:rulld bo
immensely strengthened by puiting
Hquiff into goal. Hazel was the only
fellow who did not know i, or rather,
rofused to know at. :

U Never mind that,” zaid Harry. *1
was disappointed not to see you with
the team to-day; bub yen'll turn up on
Tuesday. That will make it all nght.”

“I don't know that I shall™

Again Wharion breathed hard, Ile
was aware that he wonld not have taken
g much *cheek™ as thiz from any other
wember of his team. Hazel was pre-
suming on his patience and good temper.

“LEet's have this clear, Hazel ! zaid
Harry, gently encugh, “I've put you
info the team, and you're bhound to play
up. If I let & man ecut the games
practices, what will all tha fellows say

“Let them say what they like.”

Harry Wharton s=tood silent. Hia
paticnee, so far, would have surpriscd
any Remove fellow whoe had heard him
talk., Dut there was a limit to patience,

“Anything more?” :tneerad ITazel

“Well, we're walking to Cliff House
to-morrvow, and I'll speak of it again,™
wuid Harry, and he turned to the door.

*Oh, rotl” said Hazel. “Let's hear
an end of 1it. I'm not a fellow to ho
called over the coals, and I tell yon
so plainly. I've heard a lot of falk
about Field in goal—1 think I'm as good
a man, if you ask me, Bub if vou think
Fiell's a better man, why the deuce
don't you play him? I'm not asking for
any Tavouritism.”

“Tt isn't that,” said Horry., * You're
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every bit good enough to play Temple's
crowed, and vou're entitled to a show in
a mateh. ™

“But not good enough to play 3t
Jim's? sneered Hazel

“1f you want to play 8t. Jim's, you've
only got to stick to games practice hard
and get into form for it. I'd be gla
to see you playine in a school match,
if you were equal to it."

“1 don't want to play St Jim's,” said
Hozel coclly. “I don’t want to play
the Fourth, for that matier. You offered
me tha place, and I took it on—I1 never
said I was keen about it. It doesn’t
matter & ha'penny rap to me whether
I play on Wednesday or not."

“Look here, Hozel—"

“If your think you're conlerring a ire-
mendons henefit on me, vyou can wash
it out,” said Hazel contemptuously. “I'm
giving up a hali—halida;,r an Wednesday
te the footer—and I'd jolly well rather
ba gomewhere else, if you want to know.
And you can't call me to heel when
you like, either. I shall suit myself about
turning up for practice on Tuesday; it's
not a commlsory day.*

Wharton locked at him steadily.

4T want to keep friendly with you,
Hazel,” he said. “'I want to keep you
in the footer, if I can. But therc’s a
limit—I've got the team to consider. I'd
botter say plainly that unless you give
me your word to play in the practice on
Tuesday, I can't I-EEEP yvou in the eleven
for tha Form match.”™

“Am I azkin’ vou to®" sneered Hazel

“VYou mean that you want to stand
out "

“I mean that I den't care a rap
once way or the other,” exclaimed Hazel
irritably. “I'm fed up with footer,
and fed up with you, if you want to
hear what I fcel about it."

Wharton compressed his lips.

“1 suppose that meang that you arc
playing the gont again—I heard that you
wore with Angel, of the Fourth, this
afternoon.”

“No busziness of vours, I suppose,”
said Ilazel, “*Are vou going to meddle
with my private affairs because I've
consented to keep goal for you?”

Hiansented | repeated the captain of
the Homove.

“Yes—consented. I've not asked for
the place, and I'm not asking for it
now. I don't care a dash about 1t

“Yery well; youw're scratched,” said
the captain of the Remove., “There's
a linut, Ilazel. You don’t play on

Wednesday." Y

“I dare zgay I shall find something else
to do,” snecred IHazel

Harry Wharton turned and left the
siudy.

I1azel throw himself into the arm-chair
again, scowling blackly. Ilo was not
thinking of the place in the team that
he had lost: obyviously, he did not ecare
ahout that, Otlher matters wera on his
mind=—not unconnorted, prabably, with
his eard-play with Angel, of the Touvth,
that aftornoon in Friardale Wood.

ITe turned his head irritably as fhe
study door re-opened o few minuies
later, hall-expecting to sce Wharton
again, In his coneeif, he wonld not
have been surprised if the captein of
the Remave had returned to ask lum
to alter hizg decizion. But it was Tom
Birown, the New Zealand junior, his
study-mate, who came in,

“Borry, old bean,” zaid Tom Drown
cheerily.

“Sorry for what? grunted ITazel.

“J1 see vour name’s scralched.”

“What rot!"

"1 noticed ihe list in the Rag," said
tha New Zealand junior. " ¥Your name's
marked out, I'm sorry, as you wore

*

getting on so well with the footer, But,
really, it waz rather thick -cutting
practice to-day. You might really have
expected it old man”

Hazeldene zat bolt apright, and fixed
a furious stare on the New Zealand
junior. Tom Brown was taking 1t for

anted that he had been dropped from
the team becanse he had cut games
practice,

“You sillg\ chump ! hooted Hazel,

“Hallo! What's biting yout”

“Do yvou think I've been turned out
of tho team like Smithy1"

“Eh! I suppose 30, as Yharton's
taken vour name out of the list"
answered Tom Brown staring.

“You fathead! I've chucked up the
place because [ don't want it,” snarled
Hazeldene. “1I could have it if I liked.”

Tom Brown laughad, and made no re-
joinder,

“Don't you believe me? demanded
Haozoldene, with a look of concentrated
exasperation. It was bitterly humiliatin
to Hazel, after his check to the {ootball
captain, to be supposed to be dropped
from the team becruse he was not worth
keeping in it. His idea was rather to
pose as o fellow who was wanted to play,
and didn't care whether he played or
not—a very different position from that
of a “dud” whoe was dropped.

“0Oh, draw it mild, you know,” said
Brown, “You're telling me that you've
chucked up a place that a dozen fellows
wonld like to have. Draw it mild.”

“Well, I have! Can't you take my
word ¥ almost shouted Ilazel,

"TYour word 1wt i.-xm‘rﬂ!.l' ng gﬂﬂd 4

ald, is it?" said Brown. “DBut let it
drop—it decsn’t matter to me, Ilave it
as you like.™

“You cheeky rotter!™ ]

Tom Drewn gave him a guiet warn-
ing look. i

“That's enough, Hazel! I don’t like
that talk,” he said. “ Keep that kind of
chat for DBunter, a fellow who can't
puneh your cheeky head.”

“1 tell you I chucked up the place
of my own accord, amd Wharton practi-
cally azked moe to keep 1t on”

“Rats 1™

“You checky cad, T tell you—"
Hazel was in a state of ragged nerves
after his “zporting * experiences of the
afternoon, and his weak, passionate
temper was  guite out  of controls
Wharton's paticnce under his “cheek ™
had encouraged himn, too. to suppose
that he could talk as he liked to Yom
Brown, whe, as a rule, was a much
more patient fellow than Wharton, Dut
he was making a mistake now,

“T'vo told von to choek that falk,
Hazel.” said the New Zealand junior,
“I don't want a row with youn, but if
you call me names again, I shall punch
vou. That's a tip. o

“Cheoky end " bawled Hazel.

“That does it"™

Hazel put up his hands as ihe New
Zealand junior came towards him. He
was in & moad for a quarrel and a serap
with anvbody, Ile struck out fiereely
and passionaiely, and Tom DBrown kLit
out in return, and in & moment more
there was a fight ing on in the sbudy,

“1 say, you fellows,” cameo a yell n
the Remove passage, "they're fighting
in Sindy XNo, 21"

There was a rush of the Remove
fellows ot onee, Dolsover major threw
apen the study door.

"o it, 1azel!"” =ang oul Skinner.
Skinncr had no doubit that Hazel was in
the wrong ; and any fellow in the wrong
was =sure of Bkinner's support and
cncouragement, _

“Man down ! prinned Russell.

ITazel went down heavily to the floor.

(Continved o page 17.)
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] o7 No trouble or expense has been spared
= b e . 1o snake this supplement interesting and
‘ - |- e A o) informative. I if all pheses of foothall
i ey e"?:-‘::" toill be discwsged by writers chosen from
- = i_gﬁ-’:.. the foremost foolball authoritics in the
, ' : S lond. Regders may. therefore, rely upon
5 ; i fhe focts, flgures, ele.. mentioned from

wreek To weelk in this supplement as Deing
authentic. HARRY WHARTON, Edilor.

Weak Ending October 5th, 1528.

any fees for his services as o director, and that the
sharcholders of a football elub can only be paid dividends
at the rate of seven and a hall per cent.

TH:‘&T no director of any football club is allowad to recsive

That there are just over 30,000 football clubs affiliatad o tha
Football Associntion, and that there are less than four hundred
of these clubs which engage professionals,

That hefore the start of last senson’s Cup Final thore was one
player who was so nervous that he had to get somebody else
to fasten the laces of his hoots,

That officially the playing senson runs for thirty.-nine weeks,
leaving the othor thirteen woeks of each wear as the * close ™
geagon, The most that a professional footballer can receive in
salary is eight pounds per week during the ™ playing season,”
and six pounds per week during the * cloge ™ aeason.

e s

That Albert Tremonger, who has now leflt Wolds Countby for
Lincoln City, played for Nolts for twentyv-one seasons, and has
all the time been the tallest first-class goalkeeper in the pame,
He stands six feet five inches,

= s ——

That during the summer Manngor © Bob ™ Jack, of Mymouth
Argyle, won the bowls championship of England,

———

That two First Division clubs—8heffield United and Totton-
ham Holspur—did not sion on a single new player for the
present Benson,

That Howard Daker, late of Chelson, who is now keoping goal
for Everton, for several vears hold thoe world's anmtear high
jump record, He cleared six feot five inches. Ho is also o
fine hurdier, and has played for
lia country at water polo and
lawn tomes, az well as for his
country ot foothall,

That Steplen Bloomer seored
352 ponls in League pames alonn

tluring  his  ecareor, okt of
which he spent  with  Derby
County, Jlis total of successiul

shots for all first-class games
wind nearty five hundeed, and 3
ciuily o record,

That Coulkson, the Chestors
ficlid contre-forward who scored
more goala lostk season—{forty-
fonr—thinn has ever heen Eoorad
by any Football League player
1L QIO KE0s0M, wWas transferrod
to Chesterficld by Manchestor

: ; #hoto ah
City for sixty pounds, I 2NOWE

Tommy Clay, of the Spurs, Azhing—not
for Y tiddiers ' we hopo I~

\VHO SCORED 7:COAL®

Nﬁ’%/ﬂ

Why not number the players and make the game more
interssting from the watcher's point of view 7

3 LARGE proportion of the people whe attend big football

matches spend & penny or twopence on 4 programmne
which gives thom the names of the players of the
competing teams. That shows the watchers are
interested in who i3 playing. On the programmes the playoera
are given numbers under their names, but they wear no corres-

ponding numbers on their jerseys to help the fellow in the

crowd to identify them. Why this ides of numbéring Soccer
players has never been adopted I can't for the life of me make
out. They do it in Ruggor

Of couras, I know that the spetactor whe attends at any
ground regularly knows the * home " players so well that there
15 no necesdity for them to be numbered. Bot thers.are such
things a3

CASUAL SPECTATORS,

people who don't know the plavers by sight, and in addition
thers are the wvisiting players whom very few of the crowd
ltnow, a3 a tula.

Surely the onlogker is intorested in the personalities of the
gamo, I a bit of %)D:I’l work is done by zome player he doesn't
rnr:m%nls&. it would ever so nueh better if the player had a
numbor on hia back, and on hiz chest as well if noceasary., Then
the spectator could refer to the mumber on the programme and
find out whether he was giving credib to the right person. Whe
seorad that goal ? is a guestion often heard on the foothall
fiold, It docsn’t matter so far as the result is concerned who
seorcd o poal, but it i3 & matter of interest to the onlooker, and
numbers would enable him Lo

DECIDE CORRECTLY

alioat every time,

Bspoecially would the numbering of the players be Lelplful
in thoso matches whon, for any reason, the team is * pulled
about * after the match starta. When a man is injured snd
has to go off the ficld, & team i3 often sbuffled guite a lot' until
the speoctators, not knowing the plavers’ faces or fgures, got
hopelossly mixed as to the follows whe sre doing things,  Fyen
journalists, who are alwoys following football, pet mixed up
gomctimes by this absones of
identification  marks. When
Neweastle United beat Aston
Villa in the eup final of 1924,
thore waz hopeless confusion
among the I'ress as to who got
one of the posls, A lot of
newspapers  pove Cowan  the
credlit, some saicd it was Harris
who seored, and wvarious other
members of  the Newcastle
teram were given creedit for the
jroint,

Now the beauty of this idea
of putting huge numbers on tho
baweks and tho chestsa of the
footballers, is that it would cost
praciically m:::tllin_g_

And  surely a thing which
would add intercat to the
pame without cost might be
done forthwith,



16

HARRY WHARTON'S FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT!

5 ———

TRICKS 4T RADE!

A sories of articles show-
ing how the sxperts do
their job.

This wesk—David Halllday, of SBunderland, aupplies a few tips for the centre-forward.

HERE is not much that is pic-
turcsque about the mnames of
football ‘clubs, generally speak-
ing. But they have at least

one club in Seotland with a sweef-
sounding title—Queen of the Bouth,
This elub with the picturesque name has
turned out some excellent players, and
smong them i3 David liday, the
nresent centre-forward of the Bunder-
t~ud elub. And as befits the club withg
which he first began to make & name,/
Halliday is & picturesque player. If
vou met him in the street in his every-|
day sttire you would probably say to
vourself: “If that fellow isn't. a foot-
Laller he ought to be” By strotching
up ever so little he can make the top?
of his head touch the beam at six feet:
ha weighs near twelve stone, and he
has muscles hard as iron. In short, &
fellow designed by nature for the
centre-forward’s job,

CLEVER TACTICS !

Btrangely enough, though, he did not
at one time consider himself & centra-
forward. He used to play outside-left
for Dundee, but wanting & man for
the middla one day they hit on Halli-
day, and the fellow who had the brain-
wave ought to be given a medal. He
has been worrying goalkeapers over
singe with telling shots, and worrving
full-backs by using his broad shouldors. |

Bometimes, when I watch him play-
ing at centre-forward for SBunderland I
am suddenly reminded that he used to
be sn outside-left by a little trick which
ho doess. He will be veering over to
the right, and apparemtly allowing the

ball to run so that ho can take a flying
shot with his right foot. At the last

minute, however, he just flicks the ball
from his right foot to his left, and the
shot comes from that foot, muech to the
surprise of the goalkeeper. O course,
he can shoot with s right, and does
so at times, but his “rpup-.tlnr" foot for

goal-scoring i3 the left,
A RECORD QOAL-S8CORER!

Plenty of Scots who come to England

fail to make good South of the Border,

An impression of David Halliday by
Jimmy Seed; o the Spurs.

and when Sunderland paid four
thousand pounds. to Dundee for him
they probably wondered, just a little,
if he would prove as suceessful with
them as he _ﬂud been with  Dundee,
How quickly those doubts were put to
rest will be realised when 1t 15 men-
tioned that in his four games for his
new club at the beginning of last
senaon he scored ten goals—two two's
and two three’s. This was a_ record
too good to keep up, of course, because
opposing players began to watch Dave
pretty closely, but he finished last
season with the wery full bnﬁ of 38
goals in League games for Sunderland.

A QOOD MOTTO!

Nobody should really he surprised at
the success of this Scot in Englizh foot-
ball, because his play iz more typical
af- the Hnglish style than of the t-
tish. He iz not overburdened with
thrills, and he told me not so long ago
that hiz idea about geiting goals was
that the shortest way to the net was
the best way. It doesn't pay opponents
to leave him unguarded. With left
foot or right he swings the ball out to
the wings, and then geis into pesition
for the return pass. When the ball
comes back he doesn’'t hesitate. He
darts forward with long, raking
strides, and the minute he sees an
opening he lets fly. “8Bhoot hard, and
shoot often,” is another of his mattoes.

Neither does he believe in giving the
full-backs too much rope. e i5 what
might ba called the chaser of forlorn
hopes. He always seems to think that
thero is a chanece of a full-back missin
his kick, and that anvway it 13 a goo
policy not to give the defender too
much time in which to make a clear-
ANca, Altogether a centre-forward
worth watching from every point of
view.
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This Weeki‘Big’)Games‘!

HERE are some extremely nter-

I eating big matches down for
decision this week-end, and as

it happens the programme in

the First Division especially is of the
sort in which it is particularly diffienlt
to decide the sides which will win. Car-
diff -City against Bheffield United, by
way of example, is likely to be & very
close match, and indeed the games
between these two teams ever since
the War have besn wonderfully keen
and even. Only once in tho last five
meetings between these two clubs at
Cardiff has either side scored meore
than one goal. ]
As the spectators gather for the big
game at Ninian Park they will recall &
tragic day in the history of Cardiff City

when they were up sgaingt Sheffeld
United. hisg. was the Cup Final of
1925. The great majority of the foot-

ball-following people oxpected Cardiff
City to beat Sheffield United that davy.
but there was

A SBURPRISE RESULT 4

for Bhefield United won by a goal to
nothing. That dashing outside wing-
man Fred.Tunstall got the goal, but
he owed his chance to the fact that a
Cardiff half-back named Wake was not
guite so wide-awakeo as he ocught to
have been. Wake secomed to have
plenty of time in which to clear, but he
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Thrilling Tusalea for
thea week-ond.

took too much time, and Tunstall, the
ever-ready. came dashing up, took the
ball from Wake's toe and had it in the
net to win the mateh almest before the
half-back lad realised what was hap-
pening.

One of the largest erowds of the day
iz sure to be seen at Bolton, where the
Wanderers entertain Manchester
United on Saturday. Manchester 1s
not very far from Bolton—the journey
can bhe done by tramcar, and these
two teams have been

THE KEENEST OF RIVALS

for many years past. I reeall the time,
many ycars ago, when they ran a neck-
and-neck race for the leadership of the
Second Division, and the Wanderers
made promotion certain by defeating
Manchester United at Durnden Park.
Another very open contest down for
decision is that between Everton and
Huddersfield, but the champions will
o to Goodison Park with the confidence
orne of many successes there. Only
once in the last four meetings betwoen
thase two teams at Everton have the
“Toffecs " oscaped defeat, and then
they only managed to draw., DBarring
accidents thers will be in goal for
Huddersbheld Ted Tavlor, & man Ever-
tonn might have had many years ago,
for he wsed to play with junior oclubs
vory near to the Everton ground. The
caze Of Tavlor wasz like many others—

he was a prophet without honour in
his own locality.

Bury will also go to West Ham know-
ing that they are visiting one of their
favourite hunting-grounds. The
"Shakers " won at West Ham last year
by two goals to nothing, and they have

ONLY ONCE EEEN BEATEN

at the East London ground during the
last five years, -

The supporters of Clapton Orient will
welcome to Homerton an old friend
of theirs in Owen Willlams, who was
the first Clapton Orient plaver to get
a “cap " for England.

In the old Bouthern League days
there were no teams which habitually
made further progress in the Cup com-
petition than Swindon and Millwall, and
these two clubs meet on Saturday at
the ground of the roilwaymen. Tho
matches hetbween  these two elubs af
Swindon have been guike vemarkably
close alffairs, On two of the lask five
meetings between  the elubs Swindon
have won by a goal to nothing; there
have been two one-each deaws and one
draw without a goal being scored. It
13 high time some sharpshooter ran
rampant in a Swinden-Millwall game,
but it docsn't seem likely to happon.
Morris, the Swindon ceontre-forward.
will do hiz best though, for he used to
play for Millwall,

{Can the Of side Nuisanee Come Baek?
Sce what 8. J. Wadaworth, the famoua
International full-back of Huddersficld
Town, has to say on thiz suljrel in next
week's fineg four-page Footer Supple-
ment, chums.)
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Hazel 5&\*& Bolsover major & furious “Mine!” assented  Vernon-Smith
look, and tramped away towards the coolly, “Got anything to say aboud

(Continued from page 12.)

He lay there dazedly, gaﬁpin%a for

“reath, Tem Brown dropped his hands
at once.

“Chuck it, old bean,” he said.
“You're not my weight, you know ™

“ You—you rotter!” panted Hazel,
“T'H hick you, you rotten cad™

Harry Wharton came through the
crowd of fellows gathering round the
open doorway. Hazeldene staggered to
his feet. IHe rushed at Tom Brown.

"Btap that, Hazel!" exclaimed the
captain of the Remove.

Y AlInd your own business.™

Tom Brown grasped his assailant, and
held him. He was twice as strong as
Hazoldene, and had no ddifficnlty what-
ever in handling him. Hazel struggled
in his grasp, without being able to re-
leases hmself, and there was a chirrup
of laughter from the fellows in the
passage.

“Tet me loose!” he almost screamed.

“Make it pax!™ said Tom Brown,
with a grin.

“T won't! T lick you—I—I—1—"
Hazel stuttered with rage and chagrin.

“You look like licking me, T don't
think,” said Brown. “Look here, are
you going fo Efﬂ{) 5;]&5'11:3 the goat?'

“¥on rotter! 1—I—"

"Then you go out til you're in a

better temper,” sald Tom Brown coolly,.

and he spun Hazel to the doorway, and
sat him down forcibly in the passage,
amidst the laughing Removites,

Then he closed the door on him.

“You silly owl, what did you tackle
Browney fori” asked DBelsover major,
“Ha could eat you if he liked.™

Hazel sat and panted, his enp of
humiliation full. e realized only too
clearly that he had made an exhibition
of himself; and that it was useless io
enfer the study again to try further
conclustons with the hefly yvouth from
New Healand, The langhter of the
Removites stung him to the quick, and
his face was crimzon with rage and
shame.

Wharton bent to give lum a helping
nand wp. Hazel struck his  hand
savagoely asyde, and staggerved to his
feet without assistance,

Wharton’s  eves gleamed, Every
fellow there expecied to see him knock
IMazel spinning along the pazsage; and
for o moment he looked like it. DBut
he controflled his temper, amd walked
awav  without a word or a look at
Ilazel.

“HMy hat! 1ha Magnificonee iz gettin®
joelly tame ! said Skinner, “lz our
high and mighty Wharlon gettin® funky
in hiz old aga®?

Iazel had felt a momentary fremor:
btk Wharton's quict departure reazsared
im. Ile cast a vaunting look afier the
captain of the Romove, The inault te
Wharton secined somohow, fo lis weak
anel sulky mind, to avenge hiz humilia-
tiom at the hands af his stady-mate.
Tint  Bolwover major climed in with
Lz praff voicno.

“¥ou're a  silly Az, Skinner!
Wharton doesn’t think that hie's worth
hitting, amd vou jolly well know it.
Don't 1alk rot.”

stairz, followed by a laugh from the
Juniors.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A “Sunday Walk ™ !

Y T'8 awkward!” zaid Bob Cherry,

rubbing hiz nose in perplexity.

Bob's chums agreed that it was
awkward.

Undoubtadly, it was.

That Sunday morning, the Famous
Five were booked for a *Sunday Walk”™
with Marjorie and Clara, of Cliff
House, They were to call at Cliff
House School for the two girls; and
Hazel, of course, was going—that had
been arranged long ago.

Any arrangement with Hazel was a
matter of uncertainty., He was a fellow
of changing moods; and generally did
what was right in his own eyves, and
wrong in all other eyes,

MNow that he was out of tha Remove
eleven, ik was quite probable that Fazel
would ba in a sulky temper with his
foothall eaptain: and, in fact, that
morning he had passed Wharton in the
quad with a savago stare, and without
speaking to him.

In these circumstances, the Sunday
walk was 8 rather awkward matter,
It was time to start: but ITazel had not
approached the Famous Five,

Perhaps he was waiting fo be sought
out and persuaded, That would have
been like him. Perhaps he had decided
not to go. That alzo would have been
like him. Anyhow, he was not to be
seert, when the chumz of the Remove
gathered in their best toppers for the
groat occasion.

“We've got to hunt him up, and tell
him what & nice chap he iz, and how
we shall miss him if he doesn't come!™
growled Johnny Bull, in a voice like
that of the great, huge bear. “Catch
me doing it.’

“The cstecemed Hazel is rather infuri-
an%’” remarked Hurree: Jamset Ram
Singh, “ DBut if we go without him, the
excellent and beauteouns Alarjorie will
give us the marble eye.”

“0Oh, let's ask him,” said Nugent, al-
ways tolerant and pood-natured, ' He
seems  rather ratty since vesterdav;
but we're nsed to that in Hazel Wao
can't very well go without him.”

Wharton comprossed his lips.

“We'll look for him,” he sad.

“Halle, hallo, lallg! Ilere’s Nunter!
Bunter, do vou know where azel 1577
cnlled ont Bol.

Buanter sniffed.

“Bulking somewhoere,” he said, “He's
fvightfully ratty about being chucked
out of the foothall. Tryving to make out
that he chucked it up, and the fellows
won't swallow it. FHe. he, he, I refuse
fo speak to hnm nwow, ™

“Lucky bargee ! said Bob.

(M, really, Cherry——"

“Bren Hazel, B8mithy ¥ shounted Baohb,
as the Bounder passed at a hittle dis-
tance wvith Redwing.

Voernon-Smilh glanced round.

“Yes—he's nursing lis nose in s
st e,” he answered.

' Nursing hizs nose? repealed Bob,
“What's the matter with Lis nose? Tt
was all right in chapel thiz morning.”

“It’s had an acerdent zwnee,” zaid
Vernon-Smith, It got inte collision
with a fellow's kunckles.”

“My hat!  ITas he been serappipg
again?  IMe's growing fo be a regular
fire-cater,” saied Dob, in aztonizhment.

“"Your knuckles, 1 sopposze, Smithy ¥7
anid 1larry Wharion, with a railher dark
lock at the Bonnder,

it, your High Mightiness i

“¥Yes, as yon ask me,” said Harry
sharply, “I've no doubt Hazel provoked
you, as he did Brown; but he provoked
me, too, and I never touched him.
He's not a fellow who can stand up to
vou, and you ought to have let him
alone,” L

“80 glad to hear your opinion,”
sald the Bounder carelessly,

“Dash it all, you might keep your
nose-punching for weck-days, anyhow,
Smuithy,” eaid Bob. ““It's rotten bad
form on SBunday, to say the least,”

The Bounder coloured.

“Well, I'm a bad hat, youn know,”
he said. “What can you expect of a
fellow who goes in for betting on the
football matches?

“Bomething in that, though you
don't mean it,” said the captain of the
Remove scornfully.

“Tots in it,” zaid Johnny Bull

“0Dh, cheese it, vou fellows,” broke
in Tom Redwing, “Hazel called
Bmithy a string of names, because
Bmithy wouldn's lend him money. Is a
fellow bound to take that?”

“Oh'!™ ejaculated Wharton,

“Bhut up, Reddy!” growled Vernon-
Smith, “There's no need to explain—
let them rip, and be blowed to them.

Clome on!” And he walked on with
Redwing.
The E‘amuua Five looked ot one
another,

“One of us had belier go and speak
to Hazel,” said Harry Wharton
abruptly. “ Anybody keen on it?

“Itq'anl:}'.’* said Bob. “He's got the
best temper ™
Nogent layghed. ]
"]"%I go,” he said; and he went mto
the House, and wp to the Remove
passage.

He found Hazel in Siudy No. 2.
Hazel was not exaetly nursing his nose,
but his nose looked very red, and his
brow wvery hlack. He gave Frank a
far from friendly look,

“Ready, old chap,” zaid Nugent
amicably.

“Ready for what?’ growled Hazel-

one,

“Walk to Chff House, you know.”

“T'n not coning.”

"“RBetter come. old fellow,
will expect you, you know.™

“I won't!™

"Wa all want yvou, yon know.™

Hazel's lip curled.

“"Yeoz, I know cxactly how much you
want me,” he said. “You can want
—pa% much as vou like. Shut the door
aftor yvou.™

“AMarjorie will ask why you haven't
come. What are we to tell her?”

“ Anyvthing you like” _

“Hazrel, old chap—"" urged Frank.

“Tell her that I don't care to walk
ont to-day with a set of cads,™ said
Huzel. " That will have the advantage
of being the truth.”

Nugent erimsoned with anger.

“Why, vou checky votter!" le ex-
claimed, “Tve a jolly good mind to
mop up the study with you.”

"Get on with  it, then,”™ sneered
Hazel. “I don't scem to he able to
handle Brown or Smithy, but I think
1 can handle you all right, you milk-

sop.”

E‘rank Nugent had bheen sclected as
ambarzador, as the bhest-tempered
member of the Co., but his excellent
temper failed him now, Ho strade into
ihe study with glinting cyes, with his
hands up.

Hazel had made another mislake,
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“THE SUSPECTED FORM-MASTER!™—NEXT—

e

Nugent, undoubtedly, was the least
formidabla member of the famons Co.
in the fistical line. But he was much
too d in that line for Hazel.

After three minutes, Hazel lay gasp-
ing on the study carpet; and Nugent
19?:‘: the study, with a ushed face and a
roddencd nose.

He was breathing hard, when he
rejoined his  comrades in the quad.
They looked at him inguiringly, and
Nugent's flush deepened. .

"Bi:’ said

m sorry, you chaps® he
awkwa.riﬂf. HIl=I—-I—"
Ed M}' ‘}n

hat ! Have you been guﬂﬂh
ing Hazel? ejaculated Bob Cherry
blankly. “Nugent, old man—on
Sunday—-"

*1 think he would make r saint punch
him,” said Frank. *“ You fellows know
Z]l;’m not a quarrelsome chap, I suppose.

ut—.‘ll

“Is ha going to scrap with all the
Remove, one after another?” said
Johnny Bull, “What's the matter with
the fellow?” = o

“It’s rotten,” said Wharton, knitting
hiz brows.

“Do you think T was to blame®
demanded MNugent, rather hotly. ;

“1 know vou weren't, Frank,” said
the captain of the Remove quictly.
“PBut it's rotten all the same. We shall
hava to po without Hazel now.”

“MNo doubt abont that.” agreed Bob;
“and as we're getting late already, let’s
get going.”

And the Famous Five went—Nugent
giving hia reddened nose a dab or two
on the way through the lanes to Cliff
House. .

All the Co. ware fesling disturbed;
Marjorie was certain to wonder why
het Jhmt.her did not come; and 1t was
impossible to explain to her that Frank
had punched him just before starling.

Two graceful figures were standing at
the gates of Cliff House School when
the junicrs came up the road, and five
well-brushed topperz were lifted 1in

reeting. Marjorie and Clara greeted
the Famous Five pleasantly; but a little
clond came over Mariorie huz&ldane’u
face, and the juniors did not need tell-
ing the cause.

“Hazel couldn't come along, as it
turned out.” said Harry,

"Slm::kgr!” gnid Miss Clara,

Marjoric gave her friend a rather
rqﬂmanhful ook,

Well, he iz a slacker,” szaid Miw
Clara. *“1It's a lovely morning for a
walk, and Hazel is frowsting in his
study, I know.”

“I'm sure he isn’t,” zaid Marjorie.
“I wish he hed come. DBut never mind
=—let s go.”

And tha little party walked away
towards the cliff for an hour's ramble
along the sea before the two girls were
escorted back to Chif House. In follow-
ing the rocky paths aeross tha cliffs,
they became scparated a little, and
Marjorie found an opportunity of speak-
i.nF to Harry Wharton quietly.

‘Harry! Is my brother well?”

“I—1 think =o0,"” said Harry. ‘' Not
ill, aovhow."

“Has there been any trouble?”

“Well, you see—" stammered
Hearry.

“Yes, I see,” said Marjorie quictly,
“I know what my brother’s temper 1z
like, Harry; and I know you wouldn't
have any trouble with him if you could
help it. I was so glad that he was
getting on well in the school games,
and thot you were helping him. 1—1
hopa that afhy dispute will not make
any difference to that.”

‘harton was uncomfortably silent.
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1 was thinking of sceing the match
on Wednesday, with my brother keep-
ing goal for the ERemove,” said Mar-
jorie,

“I—I suppose T'd better tell you,
Marjorie,” said Wharton reluctantly,
“Hazel isn't in the sleven now.”

Marjorie compressed her lipa a little.

“It's jolly awkward,” said Harry
colouring. *'I can’t let you think that
've turned Hazel down: and I can't
lay the blame on him—to vou! But the
fact Teally is that he didn't care about
the thing"™

“Ho said so?™

“Well, yos™ : :

*Poor Hazel's temper is against him,”
said Marjorie. “ He sometimes speaks
passionately, without meaning very
much. But, of conrse, you must do as
vou think best.”

Wharton hesitated a moment or two.

“T'11 do. the very best I can, Mar-
jorie,” he said. "' If Hazel gives me 2
chance T'll meet him more than half
way, 1 dareshy he will get over this
little outburst of temper 1n & day or
two; after all, he never bears malice,
doez he? If he quarrels about nothing,
at least he gets over it and forgives the
fellow he has quarrélled with.”

Marjorie smiled.

“I'll try j-::li;.r hard te get him back
into the team,” said Harry.

“T know it's difficult,” said Marjorie
softly. “I1 am not blind to his faults.
If you deek him out, he may be what
you call *sidey '; I know. But you can
afford to be generous, Harry. You
have a strong character; and poor
Hazel's, I think, is rather & weak one.”

“My dear Marjorie, I'll give him
time to get over this little tiff, and then
act as if nething’s happened, and 1
think it will be sll right,” said Harry.

“Thank you!” said Marjorie.,

And they joined the others,
walked along by the sea.

After seeing the girls back to Chff
House, Harry Wharton walked back to

reyiriars with his chums in a rather
thoughtful mood. For Marjorie’s sake
he had promised to do his best for
Hazel—but he could imagine only too
well the foolish fellow’s conceited sneer,
if he was approached by his foothall
captain with another offer of ths place
he had contemptuously discarded. The
captain of the lRartmnrﬂ realised that he
had *let himself in * for an exceedingly

unpleasant experience. But he did not
rogret il,

and

THE NINTH CHAFPTER.
The Way of the Transgressor !

ECIL REGINALD TEMPLE, the
captain of the Fourth Form,
gave a contemptucus sniff as he
spw Hazeldene of the Remove

coming up the Fourth Form passage,
nfter classcz, on Monday.

Hazel, obviously, was bound
Angel's study.

That study was a thorn in the side of
Crecil Reginald; he felt that Aubrey
Angel was a disgrace to hizs Form, as
indeed he was. Nothing would have
pleased him better than to sce Aubrey
Angel “bunked " from Greyfriars, a
fate that was fairly certain to overtake
{,he. sportsman of the Fourth soconer or
ater.

ANSWERS

Every Saturday —PRICE 2!

for

Cecil Reginald was greatly inclined
to boot Hazel out of the passage back
to the Remove gquarters. 1t was rotien
enough, in Temple's opinion, for the
black sheep of the Fourth to congregate
in Angel's study, without the black
sheep of other Forms gathering there.

However, Cecil Reginald contented
himself with a contemptuous sniff, and
walked past Hazeldene with his nose in
the air,

Hazel glanced at him with & sneer,
and tapped at Angel's door and entered.

Kenney was there, but the expressive
looks of both Angel and the Remove
visitor apprised Kenney that his com-
pany was not wanted, and he lounged
out of the study.

Hazel shut the door after him. Then

he faced Aubrey Angel with a flush in
his face.

“1 ecan't settle!” he announced
abruptly.

Ang&f smiled.

“That's all right, old bean. Take
a pew.’’

Hazel sat down.

“Df course, you can walt, Angel,” he
said. “"I'm not really bothering about
the few quids I owe you. But I wish
I hadn't gone on to the Cross Keys with
you on Saturday"’

“To you?" smiled Angel.

“It's put me in a rotten hole,” zaid
Hazel restlessly. * Some fellows in the
Remove owe me money, but not much.
Anybow, it's no good dunning them.
I thought I might get a loan from
Smithy, but he's failed me. I gave
Banks at the Cross Keys my 10U for
six pounds, you know."

"1 know.”

“"It's no end of & worry," said Hazel.
“1 was a fool to go there, and a fool
to play cards with & man like Banks.
I know that now."

" Knowledge so often comes too late,”

Hazel gave him a sharp look.

“You oughtn't to have taken me
there,” hi said.

“Did I take you (™

“Well, I shonldn't have gone if it
hadn't been for you,"” muttered Hazel.
“I've been in trouble there before, and
meant to keep clear. I—1 don't mean
that I'm blamin' i;uu, but I wish I
hadn't done it. Still, you've told meo
that Banks will keep my paper till it's
settled.”

“That's all right, old bean. I've got
a lot pf inAuence with him, you know.
He won't quarrel with me if he can
help it."

“Well, T know that,”™ admitted Hazol
“He makes too much out of you, 1
fancy, to dun me for the money, if you
tell him not to. You're hard up now,
but he koows you will be rvollin® in it
again some time."”

" Exactly,”

“5till, it makes a fellow horribly uan-
casy,” said Hazel. “If that paper got
out, it's enough to get me bunked fram
Groyiriars,”

HQuite r:m:ulﬁ;h."

“And T can't settle with him for
weaks to come,” said Hazel.

“He will wait."”

“You're suro of that?” asked Hazel,
relioved, but doubtful.

“He will, if I ask him."

“\Well, that's all right,” =aid IMazel.
maoroe relieved. * Of course, 1 shall raise
the wind ns scon as I can, and get my
paper back from Banks. He would
rather have the money than the paper.™

“ hMuch rather, I should think,” said
Anzel, langhing. _

"It seeans Lhat I'm depending on your
good offices,” said Hazeldene. "I1-1I
suppose Banks would put the secew oun
if you dida’t stand between 7"
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“Unless you

“Wall, T can’t

“Rely on me, old bean,” said Angel,
lighting a cigarette. “I'm your giddy
guardian angel. (ad, that's a pun!
Ha, ha!”

Hazel laughed feebly; he was in no
mood for laughing. The knowledge
that he had signed a paper, and left it
in the hands of such & man as Joe Banks
of the Cross Keys, was a nightmare to
him, sinee he had had leizure to reflect.
In hiz heart of hearts he bitterly blamed
Angel for the whole affair, and bitter
reproaches were on his tongue; but
he could not utter them when he was
rolying on Angel’s intervention to keep
the sharper from dunning him,

Not for the first time, the scapegrace
of the Remove realised that he would
have done more wiscly to keep out of
bad companzy.

“Depend on me to bar Banks off,”
said Angel. “Of course, he wants his
money, and I've no doubt he would
show your paper to the Head if you
didn't square, only I've told him it's all
right. Den't you worry. As for your
little debt to me, let it wait."

“That's awfully decent
Angal,” zaid Hazeldene,

“What rot! We're pals,” said Angel,

K¥

id him,"
Y

of vyou,

“.To field him is like * Hunt the slipper.”’*
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Llowing out & little clond of smoke.
“PBesides, luck won't always run the
game way—your turn will come.”

Hazel %righten&d up.

“That's s0," he said. “We'll try it
again, Angel. You were lucky on Satur-
day, but, according to what I've heard,
vou've had a lot of bad luck lately.
The fellows are saying in the Rag that
vou're trying to make up losses by bot-
ting on the school matches.”

“1 never go into the Rag™ said
Aubrey Angel disdainfully, “s0 I don't
[cm::;u.' what ithe latest tattle there may

“Well, that's what they say," =zaid
Hazel. “I've heard it suggested, too,
that you let it out about your bet with
Smithy, knowing that “-‘i'mrt::m would
drap lfim from the team. It improved
your changes of a win, of conrse.”

“They say that do they?"

“Yes; you've got a rather juley repu-
tatton, you know,"” saul Hawzel with a
grin. “Fellows keep on wondering
why you're not sacked.”

Angel gave him an unpleasant glance,

“Let's try again on Wednesday,"”
said Hazeldene. I can't always have
rotten lvek, If you're game——m"

“Hardly on Wednesday,” said Angel
with a smile. “You'll be rather busy
with the foolball on Wednesday, you
know,™

“0h, that's off,” =aid Hazel carclessly.

Aubrey Angel stared at him.

“OfE 1" he repeated. * What do you
*mean?  You're keeping goal for the
Remove on Wednesday.” -

Hazel shook his head.

“"I've chucked it," he said.

“Chucked it?"  repeated Aubrey
hlnn!-;l;.r. The cigarette dropped from
Angol’s fingers.

“Yei:, I'm not goin' to stand Whar-
ton™s lip,” =aid Hazeldene. **He's not
going to dictate to mie. I never really
cared about playing in the Form match,.
I never get & chance in a big fixture,
and I'm not going to worry about
matches with Temple's fumblin® erowd,
Wharton ragged me for cuftin' games
practice on Saturday, and I wasn't
standin’  1t. I've dropped out of the
eleven.”

Aubrey Angel started to his feet,

His bland friendliness and politeness
had dropped from him like a cloak,
Harel was startled and astounded by the
change in his looks. He stared furi-
onsly at the Removite.

“You—you fooll" he almost shonted.

£ .-:’I.HE'B] !:I'l

“You dummy 1™

“Look hore—"

“You burhiinﬁ

idict! You actually
tell mo that you

ve given up vour placa
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The mainstay of Gloucester is Dipper,
Who loyally backs up his skipper.

Many hundreds he's made
With his right trusty blade,

the Remove eleven for the Form

n
match on Wednesday 7" shouted Angel,

“Yes, I have,” said Hazeldene, as-
tonished at the Fourth-Former's excite-

the deuce

nwent, and angry, too. Whj
No bizney of

shouldn't I, if I choose?
yours, that I can see.”

Aubroy Angel’s hands were clenched ;
it really seemed, for a moment, as if
he would sirike Ilazcldene. His ayes

lcamed with rage. DBut he controlled
g fury, and sat down again, striving
to calin himsolf, But his hand was
shaking as he lighted a cigarette,

Hazel stared at lum, wondering, and
vaguely uncasy.

“TLook here, Angel, what does this
mean?” he demanded. “*What does it
matter to you whether I keep goal for
the Remove or not on Wednesday?
You're not in the Fourth Form team,
and if vou.were, what would it matier?
You don't care wheiber your form are
beaten ; even if Field keeps goal better
than I de.™

“They'll be playin® Field in your
place ¥

“1 supposc so0.™

“You duommy! That means that

Temple’'s men will nover get the ball
once through the posts.”

Ilazel’s Lips quivered.

“Bo you think I can’t keep goal? he
sard.  *Look here, 1've had enough of
ihat in the Remove, and I don’t want

any of it from you. I can keep goal
well enough to beottle up your Form,
anyhow. Wharton thinks so, and he
knows mord about soccer than you'll ever
know, even if you take up games instead
of horse-racing and hilliards.”

“Why did you chuck wp the place®
asked Angel, more calmly.
-+ “"Because I jolly well chose,” said
Hazel sullenly,
~ “Wharton would fake you on again
if yvou asked him."

“I know I'm jolly well not goin' to
ask,”

“I want you to keep goal on Wednos-
day, Hazel."

azoldene scowled,

“You can want!” he said. “1 know
what you mean—I know all about vour
bet with Smithy., You think I can't
keep goal, and that you will bag
Smithy's tenner if I play for the Re-
move. Well, I can tell you you're a
checky fool. ¥You don’¢ kmow anything
about the game. Dunter could keep
Fﬂﬂl l}vell enough to bottle up your
orm.

Angel blew out a little clond of smake.

“Don’t let's rag,” he zaid. 1 admit
I spoke rather hastily—I take back what
1 said. You see, yvou startled me. Don't
think I'm dependin’ on your bad play—

I know you can help your Form hbeat
tha Faourth if you likee You're better
than Field, in my opinion.”

“0Oh!" ejaculated Hazel,

“I want you in goal because you're a
friend of mine,” said Angel,

“1 don’t see—""

“let's have it plain,” said Angel
lawering hiz voice. “T’ve had awful
liek lately, and 1 bantered Sinithy inte
a bet on the pamo becnuse I needed
the money. I'm dependin’ on his tenner
to see me through a difficult time—I'm
being dunned by somie men outside the
school, and I’'m in o scrape. Bmithy's
out of the team, and that helps:; but
I want & cort.™

Hazel stared at him blankly, The
young rascal's meaning was dawning
upen his mind.

“Yon awful rotter!” said Hazel, at
last. “ Do you mean that you want me
1o play for the Remove, pnd let them
down in the mateh ? Yeoun rank rotter ™

“MTomple and Co. are in form-—
for them,” said Angel. *“They will put.
the mll in, if the goalkeepor lots them.™

“"Yon ihink I'IF do 1t, you rotteri”
shouted Hazel.

“Quict! I think you'll do it hecause
vou're o friend of mine,” sad Angel.
“You owe Wharton nothing—he's
treated you badly. You owe the Remove
uothing—they all jeer at your goal-
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keeping. Give them somethin' to jeer
at. You owe me four pounds, and I shall
wash it out if you help me bag Smithy's
tenner."”

“1 tell you—"

“Who's to know?” went on Angel
calmly. “You happen to be off-colour,
and let the other side get through. It's
s thing that might happen to anybody,
isn’t it?

Hazal breathed hard.

“I zuppose you don’'t vnderstand what
o rotten thing you're asking,” he saud.
“You only think of games as something
to bei on. Drop it

“You won't refuse me, old bean?”

" Nothing doing! Drop it, I say.”

“You refuse?”

“Yes!" snappad Hazel.

“Yery well; that's that, then,”
deawled Angel. “I lose my bet with
Smithy, and it puts me into a hole,

And as you refuse to oblige me in this
matter, I suppose you won't expect me
to oblige you in the other maiter.”

Hazel's heart stood still.

“What do you meant"” he asked, and
his voico was husky. .

] raean that you'd better let Banks
have his six pounds by to-morrow,” said
Angel coolly. “I've asked him to give
you time—and he will not hold off for
any othoer reason. When I mention to
him that you're no longer a friend of
mine, and that I'm not concerned in the
matter any longer, you'll be well-advised
to square him on the nail.”

“J—1 can’t! You know I can't.”

“Then you'd better pack your box,”
said Angel. “ Banks will show you up if
you don't pay him; and when the Head
sees your paper——"

Hazel gave o choked cry.

“(h. vou rotter! You've planned
this! You had it in your mind when
vou diddled Smithy into betting with
vou. I've gob fo play for ihe Farm and
let them down, or get bunked from the
school. Oh, you rank outsider.” §

“One good turn deserves another,’
said Aubrey Angel. “Stand by me, and
I'll stand by vou. Let me down, and T'l1

let vou down. Can I rely on you for
Wednesday 1"’ _

“TI'm not in the team now,” said Hazel
hoarsely.

“YWharton will let you back into it,
if you ask him." :

“Do ' you think I'm gomg fo eab
humble pie—to—to—"

“Not if you prefer to be sacked from
the school,” said Angel #ronically.
“ Otherwise, vos.'

“Oh, you cad!”

“That’s enough!"” snapped Angel.

Hazel rose from his chair, and moved
unsteadily fowards ths study doer.
ﬂn‘gnl's sardonic glance following him,

“Can I rely on you for Wednesday?”
he asked, as Hazel's hand was on the
daoor.

“Yom know I've got no choice," sard
Hazal huskily.

“That’s good encugh.”

The wratched scapegrace of the

Remove  left. the study, and Aubrey

Angel shrugged his shoulders con-
temptuously  and  lighted  another
cigarette.
THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Takes a Hand !
ERBERT VERNON-SMITH
H knocked at the door of Study
No, 1, in the Remove, and

Wharton called out cheerily:
#Come in !
A elight shade pansed over Harry
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Wharton's face, as the Bounder entered
the study.

He had hoped that the visitor was
Hazel.

Wharton had not' vet spoken to Hazel-
dene on the subject of football. Hazel
had looked so black and sullen that it
seemed futile to do so; irksomie cnough
ns it was io the captain of the Remove
to wait and watch for a fellow to appear
in a good humour, Skinner would never
have belisved that “IHis Magnificence’
was capable of zelf-abnegation to such
an exteni; and undoubtedly it irked the
captain of the Remove; but he had given
his word to Marjorie Hazeldene and he
meant to keep 1t. And if Hazel was
to be breought back to the fold, so to
speak, the matter had to be managed
tactfully, It was useless to speak to him
when he vas in & sullen and guarrelsome
temper,

Yernon-S3mith smiled ironically, as he
noted the expression on Harry's face.

“Expectin' somebody else?"” he in-
quired. .

“Wall, ves,” said Harry., “ But trot in,
Smithy! T'm glad to see vou!”

“(xlad 1" repeated the Pounder.

“VYes," said the captain of the Remove
frankly. “You've been keeping up a
sort of feud because you were dropped
from the Remove eleven. But you're no
fool, 8mithy, and you know, if I choosp
to think it over, that I couldn’t play you
in the cireumstances. You forced me to
act as I did, and it was simply fatheaded
to make a grudge of it!
here locks as if you can see it yourself.

The Bounder was silent for a moment
or two,

“ Perhaps I've thought it, over, and
perhaps Redwing has helped,” he said,
“The fact is, Redwing has persuaded me
to explain the matter. It goes rather
against the grain——"'

“Why 1" said Harry quietly.

_®0h, just stiff-necked pride, very
likely ! YWou can understand that, as you
suffer from it a little yourself, old

bean!™

Wharton frowned for a moment, and
then he smiled.

* Perhaps you're right,” he said,

“No perhaps about it—I am!" said
Smithy. " But there's another reason—
one that will surprise you, why I've come
here. You've been trying to keep that
soft ass, Hazel, al:rai;it ?ﬂr his sister's
sake., Marjorie Hazeldene hasn't =
very high opinion of me, but I don't
roturn the compliment. I have a very
high opinion of her, and I don't want
to see her brother going fo the dogs.”™

“T don't quite see—-""

“I'll explain, First about the bet; I
was really diddled over that. I meant
to offer Angel two to one in doughnuts,
and, like & fool, I let him nail me down
to two to one in fivers, because
wonldn't let him swank that [ didn't
dare to take him on. I can't call off
the bet now, of course, as the money has
been put up, and Hilton of the Fifth is
holdin® the stakes. But—it was Reddy's
suggestion—if I win, I'm not goin’ to
touch the moncy. Angel's fiver will go
straight into the schoel hospital-box. Bo
that's that !

“I'm glad to hear that, Smithy; and
if you'd said as much when I spoke to
yvou last woeek——" =

“Your manner wasn't encouragin,
said the Bounder deyly.

Wharton colovred.

“Torhaps I was a bhit ratir,” he said.
“It wasn't pleasant news to me that a
man in my team was betting on the
matches, Dot, look here, S8mithy, taking
the matter as you state it now, it clears
the atr, and there's no reason why you
shouldn't play. I was going to put

Your cmminﬁ :

Ogilvy in your place, but it's open to
you if you want it.”

" Ready was right,” said the Bounder.
“He toid me you would take it decently
if I put my pride in my pocket and
explained. 1'll take vour offer, Wharton,
chietly because I want to put up a good
game and land Angel in the soup. Now
about bazel—you're going to Teb him
back into the eleven if he asks you®”

“You've guessed that? Yes, it6s so0;
but I'm afraid he's too pig-headed to
ask!"” said Harry ruefully,

“Don't worry. He's comin' heve to
ask you."

“How do you knowi"

“Because he's just been to Angel's
study, and come away with a face like
a funeral mute I*

i Harry Wharton stared at the Bounder
in amazoment,

“What on earth has Angel of the
Fourth to do with it** he said.

“Lots! Angel has been takin® Hazel-
dene in hand 1&’:-&]{:. and if I haven't

w

guessed the reason, @ lost my old cute-
ness, ™ said Vernon-Smith, with a c¢ynical

grin, "“Now, I don't want Angel to win
my tenner on the metch, and I .want his
fiver to go into the hospital-box. But—

if you choose to believe it—what I want
chiefly iz to keep Marjoric Hazeldene's
brother from coming an awful mucker.”

“1 believe you, of course; but I don’t
pee—""

* nagzeldens was out with that Fourth
Foru aporisman on Saturday. e camne
back 1 & venoish temper, and guarrchied
and scrapped with one  tellow atter
another, Irom "what 1've heard, and
coucked up his piace it the eleven, lie's
go hard pushea lor casi that he oven
tried to gather up money hed lent
Buuter lase terln—a rather hopeless pro-
position '™

wWharton laughed.

“He tred to atick me for a loan of
six pounds on Sunday, and slanged me
when L refused till 1 punched iz nose.
Any fellow can sec that liazel iz in deep
waters. It auits Angel’s book, exceptin’
one thing—l fancy he never dreamed
that Hazel would chuck up keepin’ goal
for the Hemove, and I fancy he's ordered
Hazel to take the job on again.”

“Ordered him!" ejaculated Wharton.

T Just that!™

“He's got no power over & Remove
man.”

“Not unless he's landed him in a
scrape that he can't wriggle out of”
said the Bounder. “Whoen I saw them
together on Baturday, I knew why Angel
had dished me into belting a tenncr on
the matech. His game was to get at our
goalkeeper.”

Wharton started violently.

“ Impossible ! Hazel wounld never—

“You never know what a man will do
when he's in a blue funk and a tatter
of nerves.”

Wharton breathed hard.

“JIf you're right, Smithy—" ]

“T think T'm Fght: sod the proot will
be if Hazel comes and asks you to let
him back into the eleven.”

“1 was cxpecting to have to ask him,"”
said Harry slowly., *If—"

Knock!

“Came inl” ecalled out the captain of
the Romove. ;

It was Hazeldense whe culered this
time. 5

He glanced sourly at Vernon-3mith,
who strolled away to the window, and
stood looking out into the guad with his
hands in his pockels, apparently in-
different to the interview.

Wharton fixed bis eves on Ilazel's
face.

The wretched junior was pale and
troubled in look, and he avoided mecting
the eves of the captain of the Remove.

bl



MONDAY. THE MAGNET LIBRARY. ¥ WORENCE. 2
I
—
i 2
Ir
—
l‘\ T R N
e . 2 A _-..:"u N ‘q
_HE;J—J'L :i .“"I';‘tu* = "'*.f

“ Hazel,” said Harry Wharton, ‘* I can’t help thinking that there’s something in what Smithy says."”” Hazeldene groaned.

* Yes,* he said faintly.
chuck it ! ** sald the Bounder, in disgust.

** The game’s up !
Greyiriars, Vernon-Smith—that’s what you've done ! ™

‘* Blubbing won't do youn any good ! **

I—I don't care ! I'm ruined—I'm done for here.
The wreiched junior broke down, and sobbed helplessly.

You've gof me sacked from I

“* Oh,
(Hee Chapter 10.)

“I—I—I came——>" Hazel stammered.
“J—I—  The fact is, Wharton, 1
turned down my place in the eleven on”
Saturday. 1—1I spoke rather hastily. I—
U'm sorey! If you'll give me another
change——"

“You want to keep goal on Wednes-
day "

“ Yes!" said Hazel, with a gulp.

Wharton's face grew hard and stern.
But for the Bounder's words, this change
. of frout would have relicved and pleased
himi. But he could not help seeing in it
now the proof of what the Bounder had

surmised.

wl—1 never rveally meant what I
aaid I muttered Hazel. “T'd be glad
i vou'd give me another chance,
Wharton '™

The Dounder turned from the window.

“Instructions from headquarters—
what #*' he said. :
“What do you mean?” said Hazel,

staring at him. “What business 13 this
af vours, Smithy " ]

YVernon - Bmith, without answering,
crossed to the study door, shut it, and
sot his back against it. 1azel watched
him, with growing uneasiness in his faceo
and something like terror in hiy eyes.

“8o you want to keep goal, alter all,
an  Wednesday?®  said the DBounder
Lhightly.

“MNo bizney of yours!” sald ITazel,
with dry lips.

“Well, I'm in the team again,” said
smithy, with a smile. **'T'he clouds have
rolled by, dear nran. And, as a member
af the team, [ object strongly to o goal-
keaper who fixes it up with a Fourth
Form sportsman io let the pill inl”

Hazel almost staggered.

“You—yon What do you mcan?
low dare you!” he gasped.

The Rounder laughed.

“ Dear man, I know the whole game ™

LE ]

he said. "“When I saw vou on Saturday
do yvou think I supposed that Angel of
the Fourth was takin' you up for the
enjoyment of your fascinatin® society or
the pleasure of collectin’ your worthless
10 U's? He was after my tenner, and
ou were only the catspaw! What has
i;-u offered you to let the ball go m on
Wednesday 1" :

Hazel stared at the Dounder in terror.
He made an effort to collect himself, but
it was useless. He staggered against the
table, shaking from head to foot. Then
he dropped mnto the casy chair.

Harry Wharlon rose to his feet.

“Hazel,” he said quietly, “if there's
anything in this—and I can't help think-
ing that there is——"

Hazeldene groaned. : 1

“The game's up!” he said faintly.
“T—I don't cara! T'm ruined! I'm
done for here! You've got me sacked
from Greyiriars, Vernon-Smith! That's
what you've done! I—I don't care!”

And—perhaps by way of showing how
muel he did not care—the wretched
junior broke down and sobbed help-
oxsly., :

“0Oh, chuck it!"” said the Bounder, in
diugwilst. “hlubbing won't do you any

oo, "
E‘n‘r‘]mrtmi signed to him to be silent.

“Hazel, old man,” he said. “Tell
wa how the matter stends. You're
with friends—and I'll never believe that
vou really would have done what I'm
afraid was in your mind., You'va let
yourself be frightened by a rascal; but
you've gob friends to help you.™

“I'm done for. I tell you!" panted
Hazeldene,  “0h, I've been a fool—
just made use of by that rogue. 1f the

R

emove  win on Wednesday, I'm
going  to be sacked—that’s how 1t
standa.  You'd belier kick me out of

vour study! I can :ee that Smithy has

found it all out somehow—goodness
knows how! Well, I was going to let
the side down in the Form match, to
let Angel win his filthy bet—and now
it's all up, and I'm done for!”

“Tall ws'" =aid Harry,
enough.

And then it all came out, in & pas-
sionate stream, from the wretched
fellow, Wharton listened with a grow-
ing grimness of face; the Bounder with
a cynical grin. Hazel stopped at last,
quivering, with tear-stained face.

“And that’s why you wanted
quids from me yesterdayl” said
Bounder.

Hazel nodded, without speaking.

“T guessed something of the sorg
when I thought it over. I suppose
we're not going to let Miss Hazeldene
see her brother kicked out of Groyiriars,
Wharton "'

Wharton clenched his hands.

“I'm going to smash the cad Angell¥
he said, between his teeth,

“ After the match,” said the Bounder
coolly—""not hefore. Let me managoe
this—it's easy enough. Hazel, you soft
nss, supposo [ call on Banks—"

“What good would that do?”

! L-:-l::p—ﬁ I hand him six_quids and
collect the paper you were idiot enough
tal!f;im him."”

azel started

“ Smithy ! If—if—"

“That's settled,” said the DBounder,
“And don't give mo any stuff about re-
paying tha money—you'll forget Lhe
whole thing in a week.”

Hazoldeno winced.

“1 shall pay you! T shall—"

“Oh, eut it out!” said the Bounder
derizively.  * Anyhow, I shall get my
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money's worth—the face of that sporls-
man, Angel, will be worth watelin’ on
Wednesday!  Look lLere, Hazel, ¥ou
can forget about Banks., I'll see him
to-morrow and collect your paper.
fancy he will jump for joy st petting
nix quids for it. 1 dare say he knows
it'z not worth sixpence. But not a word

to Angel. Let him keep en thinkin’
he’s in for a good thing—until the
mateh.

Hazel's [ace had lighted up,

“Wharton! If you'll play me, I'll
play the game of my life, I swear!”

“You ean rely on him, Wharton,”
said the Bounder. *With Banks off his
mind, he will enjoy putting Angel on
the beaclh, if he can. Let him play; and
let Apgel go on thinkin' that Hazel's
lettin® the ball through, till the time
comes.

Wharton drew a deep breath,

“I'll trust yvou, Hazel," he said, 1
ecan't believe that vou ever would have
fet us down if it had come to the test,
Anvhow, it's all clear now. You keep
goal on Wednesday.™

That evening the name of H, P. Hazel-
dene reappeared in the Remove [oot-
ball list, posted on the door-of the Rag.
Angel of the Fourth—who seldom
honoured the Rag with his lordly
presence—strolled in that evening he-
fore dorm and glanced at the list, He
smiled as he read Hazel's name there,
And the Bounder, watching him, smiled
too.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Hazel in Goal !

rF]

ARRY WIHARTON & COD.
turned out cheerily for the
Form matech on Wednesdary,

Bo did Temple, Dabney & Co.
It was a fine, cold alternoon, and
both teams looked forward keenly to the
match—the Fourth Form men with un-
nsual keenness.  Thore was no doubt
that Cecil Reginald Temple had worked
his tears up inte ‘much better form than
usual, and he was fairly confident of
the result.,  Troue, Cocil Reginald was
rather given to feeling confident of
resuliz that never came off,
watill, even the Remove men admitted
that the Fourth had a chance this time.
They had worked at games practice, and
ther were keen: and the Bemove team

was not at full strength. Iob Cherry,
Johuny Bull, Penfold, Mark Linley,
were standing out of the match, as ar-

ranged, though they came along to give

I the lesser lights the encouragement of

their presence. Sampson Quiney Iffley
Field, the mighty man in goal, was
standing out, leaving the place to
Hazeldene—much to Temple's relief.

Clecil Reginald Temple had had quite
a nasty jar when he had heard of the
dropping of Hazeldene, fecling only too
sadly certain that if SBouiff stood be-
tween the posts a Fourth Form wictory
was @ very visionary idea.  However,
that was E{I right now; Hazel was back
in the team, and Temple was confident
of beating Hazel, if he got near enough.
He would hardly have hoped to get
near enough had Johnny Bull and Mark
Linley been playving at back. But he
had great hopes of walking over Russell
and Bolsover major.

All promised well, from Cecil
Temple's int of view, And Aubrey
Angel, who agreqd with his Form

captain in few matters, agreed with him
in that.

On one point only, so far as Apgel
knew, had his cunning failed. Vernon-
Smith was back in the team, and the
Bounder, in the front line, was a dan-
gerous customer.  Apparently, Smithy
had compromised the matter zomehow
with his Form captain, which Angel had
been far from expecting, knowing the
natures of both and their wealknesses.
However, it had happened, and on that
point Angel had failed.

But the matter troubled him little,
Temple, Dabney & Co. were quite good
enough to get through the defence, and
with a goalkeeper W%ID' allowed them to
put the ball in, their chances were rosy
indeed.

Hazel, at his best, was more than good
enough to “bottle up ™ the Fourth, as
he had told Angel, and as Angel wasz
quite aware.

But Hazel was nol going to play ak
his best; he was going to play 4t lis
worsi—or so the sportsman of the
Fourth still believed. Billy Bunter be-
tween the posts would have been moro
useful to the side, in that case.

Anibroy Ang—e! had taken the trouhle
on Tuesday to walk down to Little Side
and watch the Jast Remove practice.
Hazel, in goal. had scemed in grest
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spirite, and had shaped remarkably
well

Angel was a little puzzled to see him
looking so bright: he concluded that
giving away the watch was trifing, to
hiz mind, in comparison with being frec
from apprehension on tho score of M.
Banks, owing to Angel's influcnee with
that f'rl::'n."ﬁj gentleman.  And Hazel's
fine form in goal made Aubrey grin
cynically. The fellow was evidently
showing off what he could do if he
liked, so that his failure in the Form
mat«c:.i’t, when it came off, would not
cause the Bemove fo logk on him as a
hopeless dud.

Little did the Fourth Forin sportsman
dream of the true reason for that
change in Hazel's spirits and the resualt-
ing good play. ot a syllable had
been satd to hun: Hazel had carcfully
avaided him sinee the talk in the study.
Angel was to know nothing—till afiter
the Form match. And it was not till
Tuesday evening that the DBounder
called on Mr. Banks, leaving it as lale
as that in order to make it impeossible
for Angel to learn what had happened.
On  Tuesday evening the Dounder
dropped into Hazeldene's study, and
handed him a paper—which, rather to
the mystification of Tom Brown, Hazel
read eagerly and then burned with o
mateh in the fender. Ilazel had relicd
on the Bounder’s word ; but the destene-
tion of the T O U banished his last un-
casiness, and on Wednesday, the day of
the match, he scemed a new man,

The Rounder had parted with a sum
of money which would bave been con-
siderable to any other fellow in the
Lower Fourth, though it did net
amount to much in the cstimation of
the millionaire’'s son. DBut hiz view was
that Angel's faco would be worth it
when the Remove beat the Fourth, ancd
the scheming vyoung rascal was faced
with loss instead of gain, as the out-
come of his tortuous scheming.

“Feeling fit, old bean?” the Dounder
asked, joining Hazel as the Remove men
wont down to the gronnd.

Hazel lavghed. He could langh now,

“Fit as a fiddle!”

“Mind you don't let the pill through.™

“No iiﬂ ly fear!” said Haozeldene em-
phatically.

Tweo girls arrived from Chif Hoose
on bieveles juzt before the mateh, Bob
Cherry and Johnoy il teok charvge of
Marjovie and Clava, Hazel gave his

l

[r———

it ffereni |
W Mahe® hinok deals

with all hipklced [Hhal spneai

to ihe peadern hay. Thard ace

Boy a hunidreds of picl gres which
COPY e e ewerything plath—and -

TO-DAY! it s slisolntoly wpta-date.

Thtes new and

e




EYERY PRICE ﬁ

MONDAY., THE MAGNET LIBRARY. TWOPENCE. )
i t h rin, and Marjorie Temple, Dabney & Co. wore them-  Auvbrey Angel was waiting for him,
:;:_i?;d ?;ﬁ;h?le:,? gfﬁa v ple t.dI sea  selves out in tremendous efforts, coming his face black with rage and rancour.

him looking so bright and conhdent,
and little dreaming how much was due
te the Bounder. ;

“We're going to beat them, old gur! i
said Hazel chesrily. “ You'll see.’

“We have come over o see you win,”
zaid Marjorie, with a smile.

“The winfulness will be the certain
and foregome conclusion, my esteemed
and besuteous Marjorie!” said Hurree
Jamset Ram Siogh.

And Marjorie and Clara laughed
merrily.

Hazel went ioto goal, after the twa
captaing had tossed for ends; and the
sides lined up, The Remove goalkeeper
grinned at the s:ﬂm of Aubrey Angel
strolling down to Little Side.

It was but seldom that the slacker
and black sheep of the Fourth honoured
a Form match with his presence. He
had his reasons on this occasion.

Squiff, behind the Remove goal, called
to Hazel.

“There's ‘the cad who'd bot on the
match, Hazel! Pull up your socks, old
man, and don't let him score.”

Hazel chuckled. .

“Hag's come down zpecially to see me
let the ball go through,” he answered.
“7 fancy there’s s surprise in store for
M th '

n ere was!

In the second half Temple, Dabney &
Co. played up well. With unaccustomed
vim they came through the Remove,
and, as was generally expected, Russell
and Boleover major failed to clear, as
Johnny Bull and Linley certainly would
have done. There was a hot attack on

l.
Eﬁingel of the Fourth grinned.

Smithy's tenner, he considered, was as
good as in his pocket. The attack was
hot and strong, and a good man in goal
was required to beat it. Hazel had only
to let the “pill” pass him!

But the “pll ¥ did not pass.

It went from Hazel's fist: it was
headed back by Cecil Reginald Temple,
and it went out again like a pip from an
orange, to the backs. And Russell
clearcd bo midfiald.

“Well saved !”

“(Good man, Hazel!” :
~ And Marjorie and Clara clapped their
hands.

Angel stared blackly. .

Was the fellow letting him  down,
after all, or was this mercly to kecp np
appearances before the treechery began?
Angel doubted, In & very nncasy mood,
but his doubts were soon set at resh

Apain and again Temple, Dabney &
Mo, attacked hotly; and every time the
Remove goalkeeper put “paid ™ to- it

And the Bounder put the ball into the
Fourth Form goal. and Harry Wharton
followed it up with a sccond goal; and
at half-time the Hemove were two up.

Angel gritted his teeth with rage,

Hazel was failing him; that was clear
now. He would make the [ellow pay
for it; but Smithy's tenner was gone
from his gaze like a beautiful dream!

In the second half Temple, Dabney &
Co. made desporate efforts.

Agpain and again they came throngh;
and Remove fellows, looking on with
keen interest, lald one another that, for
oner, Harel was showing [orm in goal
ihat was equal to Sgquiff's.

Undouhtedly he plaved up remark-
ably well. He seemed at the top of his
form, all eves and handz and fect, play-
ing the game of hiz life. In that Form
mateh it had been cxpected that the
Remave gorlkeeper would have plenty
to do; and he had. And he did it
well,

through again and
always the impregnab
Remove citadel.

Hurree Jamset Rdm Singh put
tha ball into the Fourth Form goal,
and tha Remove were three up. And
when Potter of the Fifth, the referee,
hlew tha whistle at last, that was the
score—threa to nil,

Temple, Dabney & Co. came off the
fiald, breathing hard and deep—with
nothing, as Fry expressed it, to write
home about. The tale of defeat had
been tald once more.

Harry Wharton clapped Hazel on the

“Good man!™ he zaid.

Hazel grinned breathlessly.

“Take the girls away,”
“I've got vo speak to Apgel.”

“Ri Eint.—lm, old chap!” said the cap-
tain of the Remave, with & laugh.

Marjorie and Clars were staying to
toa in Study No. 1. Wharton passed a
word to Bob G'hurz and the girls were
ezcorted away to the House, what time
Hazeldene left the foothallers and bore
down on Angel of the Fourth.

in, but meeting
defence in the

he said.

OUR POSTMAN!

By DICK PENFOLD.

He tramps through sloshr and slect
and fTog.
He weathers all the winds that blow,
He struggles pamely through the snow.
Plodding along at a steady jog,
Old weather-beaten William Blogg!

OT,FH. postman’s name s Willlam Blogg;

¥No ecamel on the desert track
Bears bigger burdens on his back.
Mo pack-tiule in the Pyrenees

Iz 5o weighed down and i1l at ense.
“Tt's *apd! I'd sconer De a dogl®
Deelares the worthy William Blogg.

He shutiles through the Greyfriars gutes
Towards the eager crowd that waita.
“Any for me?"™ we cry in choros,

And Blogg, the postman, daren’t Ignore us.
While Bunter, like a frisky frog,

Prances around poor William Bloga!:

There's one for Wingate, one for Nortih,
And two for Temple of the Foarth.

And one for Wharton, one for me,

But none for Bunter, W.G. !

And DBilly feels that he conld flog

This Jdisappointing Willlam Blogz !

The bag Is lightened of itz load,

And Bloge goes shufling down the road.
1lja feet are tortured with the gont;
Me'd like a Rolls-Royce car, no doubt.

“ Why should a postman slave and slog
Without a car? growls Willlam Blogg.

Weak In, week oub, fram marn till night,
In winter dusk or summer light,

Old Blagg goes trudging on his rownds
{Jove, haw monotonous it soumis ).
When work §s done, just like a log
Slumbers the worn-out Witllam Blogg!

Hazel had ‘let him -down—as he re-
garded it—and he had something to say
to Hazel, little dreaming what Hazel
had to zay to him.

He met the Remove goalkeeper with
gleaming eyes.

“8ao you've ha
breathed.

“ Just that!"” smiled Hazel..

“Look out for trouble. I'm seeing
Banks presently, and—"

“Bea him as scon as you hikel!™
grinoed Hazel, “What do I care?"”

“¥ou'll care fast enough, when he
calls on the Head with vour paper to
show-—"

“Y don't see how he'll show the Head,
or anybody elze, the paper I burnt in
my study yesterday evening."

Aubrey Angel started.

“What, vou—you——->"

“Hmithy =aw me throu
little matter,” said Hazel.
are drawn, you cad!
stand 7"

let me down!™

. in that
‘Your teeth

Do you under-

And Vernon-8rmith  strolled up
cheerily, and added:

“T'm goin' to Hilton to collect the
stakes, Angel, old bean. Your fiver is
goin' into the school hospital-box.
Aren't you pleased ?”

Angel choked.

L E

ou—you

I_I_!I
“Well,

Hazel.

Hazel, you rotter,
He stuttered with rage.
what will you do?" asked

“Mell all the fellows! You

men, come and hear what Angel is
ing to do,” continued Hazeldene.

‘But I know what I'm geoing to do.

I'm going to thrash him for asking me

te give away a football mateh I
¢ r, hear!” grinned the Bounder,
And Hazeldene rushed at the sportas-

man of the Fourth with his hands up,

and a crowd closed round Aubrey Angel

to cut off his retreat. .
Hazel had put plenty of energy into

the game; but he seemed to have plenty

left for the sportsman of the Fourth.
There was no cscape for Aubrey; and
he put up the best fight he could.
Tﬂe next five minutes seemed like &
series of earthquakes and hurricanes to
the slacker and waster of the Fourth.

After that he lay gasping on -the

ground, with 13 nose streaming

crimson, s eyes half-closed, and every

ounce of breath gone. Hazel gave him
a grin, and left him there.

nd when Aubrey Angel sat up,
feebly, and pumped i breath, Remove

fellows told oim what they thought of
him, in scarifying language, till. the
hapless  sportsman  foun strength
enough to crawl away and get out of
sight. The way of the transgressor la
hard, and Aubrey Angel found it hard
indeed.

* " L] L]

-

Hazel came a& little late to tea 1n
Study No. 1, and if Marjorie noticed
that :;hia knuckles were barked, probabl;
she put it down to his vigorous goal-
keepmg. It-was a merry tes-party in
Study gTr:-- 1. and a cheery party walked
home with Marjorie and Clara to Cliff
House afterwards. And from the date
of the Form match Aubrey Angel
drovped the acquaintance of Hazeldena
of the Remove. having had enough—
and perha a littla too much—of
Marjorie's brother,

THE EXD. _

A\ Look out for ancther fine yarn from
the pen of your favourite author next
week, entitled, “THE SUSPECTED
FORM-MASTER!™ IU's o winner all
the way, ehumsl)
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BALDY ! That's the pet name young Tom Comber gives to the chap who is shadowing him aboeut London.
preily strong medicine, too, as Baldy discovers to his cost !

gives him something else + .« »

DAVID GOODWIN
AT HIS BEST!

A Timely Warning !

& NE of us twe iz for it!™ mut-

tered Tommy to himself. *'Is

(O’Hara playing crooked again ?

. you're a liceman, you

bald-faced beauty, I reckon I'm done,

or maybe you aren't sure about it your-

self 1]fE:l:. I'll see if I can lose you,
first.”

He jumped on a bus that was coming
by at fuﬁ speed. The bus took him
across the river, and presently passed
down Sloane Street. As he neared the

great buildings of Harrods' Stores
Tommy jumped off, and went n
through one of the side doors. If one

is being followed, there isn't a better
ace 1n ndon to shake off the
ollower than Harrods' Stores. Yt has

dozens of rooms and a dozen entrances,

-and it is always crowded with people.

Tommy had given up the idea of
going to the BMovies. He was playing
it & bigger game—perhaps a game of
life and death; at any rate, of life or
liberty., He was tingling with a keener
excitement than ha had felt even on
the river when the torpedo-boat chal-
lenged him; for he could not tell who
thiz unknown shadower might be. The
man was & mystery and a danger. Ha
paszed through two departments, and

regently got a fleeting glimpse of the
Eald evebrows again. -

The man was & sticker! In spite of
the fast bus, he had caught up with
Tommy somehow,

It was important that Tommy should
nob show that he koew he was hein%
followed. He went to the cooked ang
canned provision  department, ' and
bought a sumptuous supply of preserved
foods and tinned peaches and pineapples
and a large ham, ordering them to be
packed in & case and left in the ware-
house till he called for them.  They
would be useful for himself and Dan
on Curlew Island—if he ever got there.
Whila he was buying the things and
paying for them at the cash-desk he

satishied himself that the enemy was
nowhere in the rocm.

But when he passed towards the
eritrance there was the man again.

Tommy walked straight by him, taking
no notice, and turned into the vestibule
where the big lifts started for the upper
flodrs. Dlrmt]{llm turned the corner
Tommy darbed through quickly and out
at the far side. :

The shadower entered the wvestibule
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and glanced round him, for & moment
bafled. He was uncertain which way
Tommy had gone, the lplaur.ue- was almost
empty, but a lift full of people was just
gtarting ou the upward journey. The
man darted for if, just as the doors
were closing, and away he shot towards
the higher floors, realising too late that
Tommy was not in the lift at all.

“ Done vou, Baldy,” chuckled Tﬂmm_f.
who was peeping from behind a pile
of portmanteaux round the corner

He was gyt of Harrode in a twinkling,
knowing for cortain that he had shaken

the pursuar ®ff, That lift was the last
that woull go up; it was nearly six,
and in tem minutes Harrods would

cloze. Already they were shutting some
of the sidg entrances. And Tommy was
soized with an idea.

HOW THE STORY OPENED.

TOMMY. COMBER, sentenced to three years'
detention aboard the refoermatory ship
Rellerophon for being concerned in the
murder of hiz uncle,

JOSEFH COMEBER, a clevér chemiit, inventor
of a powerful high explosive named
Comberile,

CHUFFER FOES, Tommy's cousin, a ne'er-do-
well, whose falie eridence did much to
prejudice the innocent Tommy's chances
af acquitial,

DR. SHANE O'HARA, a slilful surgesn, who
ghelters the fupitive from the Bellero-
phon, and fakes his features so that
Tommy's own pal, : 3 ;

DAN BENNETT, doesen't recognize e until
Tommy maker known hiz identity.

MERTON HAYNES, a friend of O'Hara's.

] L] * L] ¥ - -

In return for the eercice O'Hara has ren-
dered him Tommy—who knows the secret of
Comberite—iz asked Lo make this valuable
cxplosive for the doctor and his [friend,
Tonmmy himself to take a third share in lhe
warinersiip, Tommy agrees to the proposal.
He  meets Dan—oko, incidentelly, thinks
'Hara and hiz friend a pair o] regues—
and asks hint Lo join him #e preparing
Comberite on Curletr Island, whiok formerly
belonged to Joseph Comber. Dan jumps at

the chance,
Determined to dizecover Rl #ncle's dat-
fardly areassin, Tommy forcer a meeting

with Chuffer Feoess, and i nearly recaptured
i consequence. He wmakes good Kiz escape,
hatogver, bide " Good-bye!'" to Dan, and
leaves for the lodging Dr. 0"Hara has
arranged for him in London. The following
erening Tommy 0 relurning to hiz * digs
twohen he espies o mon with bald eyebrows
ahadowing him, The young fugitive al once
decides that the shadower must be given
the slip!
(New read on)

He also

“You're some stalker, Baldy,” he
said, “an’ now I'll seo if I ecan’t stalk
vou, I'll seon find out if you're a
copper or not, If wou are, I'll scoot out
of London double guick., But if you're
not, you'll get a jolt.”

He Lknew that most of the people
leaving the stores would have to come
out of the main entrance. In the middle
of the road was a line of waiting taxi-
cabs, Tommy went to the other side
of these and watched the exit. Beveral
of the foremost cabs gob passcngers and
drove away, but there were plenty left.

In a minute or two he saw Baldy come
ocut through the main doors, locking
very gloomy and sullen. Ha looked up
and down the strect, then took a cigar
from his case, hit it, flung the match
away, and walked briskly across to the
cab-rank.

Tommy kept well out of sight, lower
down on the far side, He saw the man
with the bald eyebrows get into the
leading taxi and drive away. Iirectly
it was gone Tommy hurried forward
and sprang into the next cab.

“Want to make ten bob extra?™ he
said to the driver quickly. “Follow
that taxi in front, and keep it in sight
till it stops.”

“Right, me lord ! said the taxi-man
with alacrity, stuffing -his pipe into his
pocket. In & moment he was bowling
along on the track of the guarry.

Tommy sat back in his seat, chuck-
ling. He had been well stalked, and
now he was the stalker. If Baldy was
one of Dr. O0"Hara's friends, he would
run him to his lair and: &ee what he
was after, and, if possible, get him
alone. Tommy felt’a strong desire to
get Baldy all by himself; he was not
afraid of any of O'Hara's gang. But
if he was & detective, the soomer Tommy
was out of hiz way the better. Detec-
tives often take cabs when they are in
a hurry.

With great relief Tommy saw that the
route did not lead southwards to Scot-
land Yard, the E}:goli»m headquarters, buk
away up Piccadilly towards London’s
richest and most fashionable haunts,
There was so much trafhe that they
were held up several times, once for
nearly fwenty minutes h%[' 8 regiment
of soldiers passing; but Tommy's cab
stuck so clesely to the other that they
did not pet separated in the traffic
blecks, These delays took so long that
it was pearly seven o'clock when the
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other taxi at last ceme o a halt far
down Oxford Streef, outside Frascati's,
the fanmouz restaurant.

Az the taxi began {o. slow down
Towmy picked up the speaking-tube, and
told the driver to go straight paszt on
the other side of the street, which he
promptly did. Tommy didn't make the
mistake of looking round. He waited
till he had gone on somo fifty yards,
and then gave the signal to stop,

The chauffeur, who had tumbled to
the idea, at once got out of his seat,
and came round as if to open the door.

“Gent's standin' on the pavement
payin' his fare,” he said i & hoarse

whisper. ‘' Thought you might like to
know before you gets out.™
“Thanks, old an,"” samd Tommy.

“Wait just & tick—" -
“Hallo, there's apother it just
come up in a taxi! Proper toff, by the
look of him, and he's shakin' hands
with your bloke,” whispered the driver.
“Jzs he an old man,” ssid Tommy
quickly, “with a pointed beard and
big eye-glaspes ¥
“Don't look very old,” said the cab-
man. “He's got a window in his eye
all right, but no beard.” He paused.
“They've hoth gone inside now. They
won't spot you if you want to hop it."”
He opened the r, and Tommy gave
him a pound note, which the taxi-man
accopted with profuse gratitude, It was
a Dbit extravagant, but Tommy felt ha
had earned it. Then he walked back
towards the brilliantly lighted front of
Frascati's Restaurant.

Tommy had never besn into a place
like this in his lhfe. But he decided
that what was good enough for Baldy
was good enovugh for him.  Whoever
Baldy's pal was, he didn't sound much
lika O'Hara. Tommy calenlated that in
a big restauwrant he would be able to get
a good view of them both without being
span himszelf., And, besides, he was
hungry. Tt seemed just as well to give
them a chance to settle down fo dinner
first, =0 he strolled up the street and
hought a newspaper, and then walked
quictly inte Fraseati's. : :

A big man in a splendid uniform,
looking like a general in the Army,
swung the, glass doors open politely for
Tommy, who found himself in a brightly
lit. passage, where another splendid
fellow in uniform, behind & counter,
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gravely took charge of Tommy's cap,
and gava him a ticket for it. A third
uniformed aofficial, bewing low, opencd
the inner door for Tommy, and unshered
him into the big main dining-room.

Tommy stopped for a moment and
took a swift look round. It was a huge
apartment, filled with tables and people
eating, and there were a lot of pillars
and looking-glasses about. By good luck
he spotted his two men right _away.
They were at a table together in the
farthest corner, and zo much interested
in what they were saying to cach other
that neither of them oven looked
Tommy's way.

Nor did he wait for them to do it. He
moved quickly te a little corner table
near the far side, and sat down with his
back to- them. He was facing a large
mirror, which reflected the other side of
the room clearly, and showed him the
two men at the corner table as plainly
as il he were sifting next them.

Tommy kept his eyes on Lhe mirror.
He could only sea Baldy's back, but he
got a fine view of his companion's face.
It wasn't Dr. O'Hara. Tt was a big man
of about thirty, clean-shaven, with a
strong, clear-cut face, steady blue eyes,
and a jaw like the ram of & battleship.
He wore an eyeglass, and was in smarch
evening dress, with o broad shirt front
and a little pearl stnd, :

“{:osh, that's a hard nut!” said
Tommy to himself. “You could ram
him throngh o door without hurting
him. Yet he looks a toff, teo, Who the
dickens is he?”

The waiter brought Tommy a bill of
fare just then, and interrupted him. It
was all in French, and Tommy could not
make head or tail of it. Ile told the
waiter to bring him the regular dinmer,
whatever it was. The first course
arrived at once—a tray of a dozen little
saucers, each with a queer-looking mesa
in it, every one differont. Tommy had
never tackled a swell dinner before,

“What's all this? he asked,
bewildered,

“Hors d'eeuvres, sare,” s#id the
waiter.

“Horse—eh? No horse for me. Take
it away, Polonio, and trot out the next
lot,” sawd Tommy., So they brought
him a plate of piping-hot soup.,

*Rum erew, these [oreigners,” thought
Tommy, “The dinner's seven-and-six.
"hey myight give a chap something better
than horse at that prica!” He won-
dered if the soyp was made of dog.
Iowever, he tried i, and found it top-
hole. While he was drinking it he kept
an eye on the mirror. Ilis two friends
were not only enjoying their dinner, but
they seemod fo be getting. on uncoui-
monly well together. The sound of their
laughter drifted across the room, and
Tammy only wished he could hear what
they were saying, Tommy waded
through all the seven coursey of the
dinner, and did himself well, It was a
magniticent feed, but he hardly noticed
what he was eating, for, with his back to
the enemy he watched them intently all
the time. :

Presently he saw the waiter going to
their tabloe with a bottle of wine lying
in o basket like a baby, Tommy had no
idea that wine was treated like that; it
seemed to him erazy.  DBut the wailter
poured out two glasses with great care,
and set the basket roverently on the
table, as if it was something holy. The
two men cach took a sip of the wine,
and set down their glasses and smiled
at each other., Evidently it was extra
good.

Then the man with the bald eycbrows
made a sudden remark to his compamon,

the restaurant,

- o -

who looked away over his shoulder into
His attention could only
have been drawn away for a couple of
seconds, but in that fraction of itime
Tommy .saw something happen which
made his heari almost stop beating, set
the blood tingling in his wveins. 8o
swiftly, that, #f he had not been looking
straight into the ‘mirror, he would have
missed seeing if, the man with the bald
Ejﬂ]?l‘ﬂl'i’ﬂ brought hizs hand over his com-
panion's glass, TUnless Tommy's eyes
were playmg him s trick, he distinctly
saw him empty something into the wine.

“By gum!” muttered Tommy.
“Poison—or a drug? Knock-out

dr%pa!”
Tommy's mind: acted quick as a flash.
Without even stopping to think, he tore
& piece off the bill of fare, and, with a
peneil, he hastily seribbled the following
words :

“Don't drink your wine. 'The chap
with you has put something in it !®

L e

Baldy Gets It In the Neck!

E folded thiz up, and beckoned to
onae of the wditers who was
standing by the door, The man
came forward at once,

T“Waﬂt to earn ten bob?? asked
ornmy.

“¥Yes, sare!” zaid the waiter, without
the least surprise,

“Listen to -me then,” said Tommy,
“and, whatever you do, don't look
rmmr:i. In the corner Lehifd us there's
a pentleman with an eyeglass having
dinner with another man. Go up to him
an’ give him this note. If he asks you
who it's from, say somebody outside
gava it you, and told you to deliver it.
Don't say anything about me. Then get
my bill and bring it here,”

The waiter bowed, and went off on his
errand quite in & matter-of-fact way.
It's impossible to surprise a waiter. All
the time Tommy had been speaking he
had kept his eye on the mirror, a'm:f, a5
far as he could see, neither of tha two
men had noticed him giving his message
to the waiter. ey were talking and
laughing, the big man with the eyeglass
was fingering the step of his wine-glass,
and blowing a cloud of smoke into the
dir from his cigarette,

Even as he looked, the man rajsed the
%Iasa. ant for one tense moment Tommy
thought he had been too late. Then,
like & guwardian angel, the waiter ap-
peared. and handed him Tommy's note
on a silver tray.

He took it casually with his left hand,
at the same time setting down his wine-
glass on the table. He made an excuse
to Baldy, and opencd the note and read
1t

Tommy watched with bated breath.
He wondercd what the big man with the
eyeglass would do. Would he send for
tha police and have the man with the
bald eyebrows arrested? Or would he
get up and give him ona clip under the
jaw, and then wipe the floor of the
rostaurant with him?t Tommy knew
which he himself would be tempted to
do. Anyway, there would be a bust-up.

The result was surprising, but not what
Tommy expected. The gentleman with
tho eyeglass read the note without show-
ing the least amazement; he did not
even question the waiter., He made a
laughing remark to Baldy, and, putting
his hand in his pocket, drew out—not a
six-shooter, but a little leather case,
fram which he pulled a visiting-card.

Dending over the table, he wrote two
or three words on the card and handed 1t
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The man with the bald eyehrows hrought his hand
down over his companion’s glass and emptied some-
(See page 25.)

thing into the wine.

to the waitef. As he did so, the edge of
hizs slecve just caught the wine-glass.
Tommy saw the other man start up and
put out his hand, but he was too late to
save it. Over it went, breaking to bits
against one of the ]Iflla-tes. and spilling
the wine all across the tablecloth,

It was done so neatly that Tommy
could almost have sworn it was an acel-
dent. The man with the eyeglass made
an exclamation of annoyance whach
sounded so genuine that even Tommy
would have been deceived if he hadn't
known what was in the note, He saw
the waiter hurriedly mop up the wine
with his napkin, while the owner of the
rless coolly reached for a clean one, and
helped himsel to a fresh supply from
the bottle. X

Tommy had never seen such a beauti-
ful bit of acting, even at the theatre,

If Baldy suspected anything—which
Tommy doubted—he had the sense
to say nothing. He laughed heartily at
the accident, and offered his companion
a cigar from his case. But the other
shook his head, and held up the cigarette
that he was =moking to show he pre-
ferred it. He was not havingl anything
more from Baldy. Cigars, like wine,
can be powsoned by those who know how
to da it.

“By Jupiter ! said Tommy to him-
gelf, with admiration. *That chap's the
coolest hand I ever saw in my life !”

That little scene, acted before his eves,
thrilled him more than if the two men
had had a row on the spot and started to
fight. There was mystery here, and
dlanger, and Tommy had got his share
in 1k, He could neb guess what was
coming next. The courage and presence
of mind of that biz man with the cve-
glass weore fine. He didn't give himself
away; ha was biding his time. He had
fooled the man whe tried to drug or
poison him, and left him guessing.

Tommy decided fo lie low, too. Ile
was doubly anxious now not to be

apotted ; he opened his newspaper, al}ﬂ
waited behind the shelter of its pages, in
casc Baldy might spot his reflection in
the mirror., And just then the waiter
came up, serene as ever, with his little
silver tray, and Tommy's hill, [olded up.
Az Tommy fook the bill he felt some-
thing inside it, and found a little white
visiting-card,* with the following
inseription :

“Mr, Joux CaRFAX,
200, Park Strect,

V.

Seribbled across the top in pencil were
the werds:

“Thanks, FPleaza come and see me, as
soon as you have time, at the above
‘address.™

“Gea! Not if T know it!" said
Tommy to himself, slipping the card into
his waistcoat-pocket. He paid his bill,
and gave the waiter the ten shillings he
had well earned.

A quick inspection of the mirror
showed him that neither of the two men
were looking his way., Mr, John Carfax
had no notion, even now, where the mys-
terions warning had come from. Tommy
rose and stepped behind the mearest
pillar, and got out of the dining-room
quietly and quickly., The uniformed
officials in the hall giave him his cap and
bowed him out, and he drew a big breath
of relief when he found himself in the
strect, Then he took another look at
the card by the light of a shop window,

It was a vory mysterions business. He
folt he had not done with it yet by =
long chalk. It was amazing that one
man _should try to poison another in a
I}uhlm dining-room, yet he had to be-
iove his own eyes. -xides, ho guessed
the poison or drug might not have acted
for some time—not till the victim had
gone away. The most remarkable thing
was that bMr. John Carfax didn't seem
a bit surprised that Daldy should try
to poison him, and didn’t even give

himself away. Tommy tried to puzzle
it out.

He still did not know who Baldy might
b, If he was a friend of Doctor
(*Hara, it stood to reason that Mr.
John Carfax wasn’'t. Tommy began to
foel pretty sure that Carfax was some-
thing to do with the police. If so, the
question was, should he saccept Mr.
Carfax’s invitation, and go and see him ?

“No giddy fear ! said Tommy firmly.

T ain't much afraid of Asts, bullets,
or poison; I can look after myself. But
a detective’s just death to me, and that's
what I reckon Carfax 1s. He'd got wise
te who I am in no time, and he couldn’t
help himself, but shove me*back on the
Dellerophon! I'm not goin’ to monkey
with thiz game. Making the powder is
the thing that matters—Comberite and
liberty ! I've tasted freedom; no more

rison-ships for me, All the same, I

t I shall run into that eouple again.
I ean feel it, An" what T want to do
is give them both the slip.”

He left Oxford Street at once, deter-
mined to cut Baldy out, and as it was
still early he went to a theatre, as he
had intended. But he didn't find the

lay as exciting as his own affairs, and
EE was sick of being alone. At eleven
o'clock he went back to his lodgings.

It was anuoying to have to return to
Strowd Street, for Baldy would be able
te got on his track there if he wanted
ta. DBut if Tommy didn’t go. he would
be cut off from all news of Dan and of
Curlew Island, and from O'Hara's
orders, too. That wouldn't do. He had
got to get back to headquarters,

Old Drinkwater was waiting for him
when he let himself into his lodgings
with the latchkey, and looked at him
with sharp twinkling eyes, but didn't
say & word. Tommy wanted no sapper.
I[Te had eaten such a lot of queer mixed
foods at Fraszcati's, that he felt like
bursting. He went to bed and slept
like the dead till morning.
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At breakfast, he found two letters ob On the Island ! as was Robinson Crusoe. Dr. O'Hara

the table for him, both addressed to
“Mr. P. Roche,”” One of them waa in
Dan's big sprawly handwriting, and
Tommy opened it first,

* Doar Paddy,” wrote Dan, “I've had
a hairy old time. .Have been on the
scout, and found oul some very rummy
things, which won't do to put down on
paper, If the job gets any hotter, I
shall come up and sec you to-morrgw,
and bring the motor-boat, so.no more
now from Yours ie:':'ﬂ‘. 2

“Good old Dan!” said Tommy, stuff-
ing: the letter in his pocket, and he
opened the other, It was addressed in &
very' small neat hand, and was from

Drgctor O'Hara,

o Mi‘ dear Pat Roche,
“ Plans are changed.
down to Curlew Island and start work
on Comberite immediately. Things
have happened which will make it very
dangerous for you to stay in London,
On the Island you will safe, and
everything is ready for wou.

“I am sorry to cut short your holiday
=but it's urgent. Pleasza start for the
istand directly this reaches you, and get
thero the best way vyou can. Hurry!

*¥ours very gincerely,

“SEANE O'Hara.”

I want you to go

_ “Good biz!” exclaimed Tommy, jump-
ing up from the table.

He was overjoyed at the prospect of

etting away, and was ready in less
than & mioute. He would have to fele-
%uph Dan on the way, to meet him.
t would ‘not do to miss Dan. He teld
Mr. Drinkwater he would not be back
for some time, and that was all the
infarmation he gave him. RBefore leav-
ing the house, he took & quick look up
and down the street. The coast seemed
ell clear. -

Tommy got out of Stroud Street with
a feeling of vaelief. Put befors he had
passed through s couple of streets, lLe
saw out of the corner of his oye that
somebody was dogging him, ac a dis-
tance. It waz Baldy.

Tommy félt a sudden rage take hold
of him. this man Ealmlgad' io
O'Hara's crow, then Tommy was being
mistruated, and that annoyed him.  But
if Baldy was nothing to do with O'Hare,
and was an unknown enemy, it was
abeolutely fatal to let him track Tommy
to Curlew Island or even to the rnif-
way station; the game would be up in
that case. And he was certainly not a
policeman, else Tommy would not have
meddled with him,

“Must got quit of this cl'“ﬁ‘;. or it's
all up,” said Teommy, through his teeth.
“I'll have to take a chance here!”

He took a short cut through a maze
of narrow &lleys and courts, near
Waterloo Station, where, at that time
of. duy, there were a very few people
about, However m he quickened his

ace, Baldy kept close up to him.
gu;ldenly Teommy turned through a
narrow archway and stopped short, just
yound the corner, cloze against the wall
and waiting, his juw set tight, and his
fist clenched.

Baldy came round the corner a [ew
moments later at a rapid f)ﬂt’f", an
exclamation escaped him as lhe found
himself right on top of Tommy, and he
put out o and as if to lay hold of him.
I'hat was enough. Tommy's arm swun
hack quick as light, and the whole o
his weight was behind his fist as it came
up nnder Baldy’s chin with a clean
smack, and sont him sailing backwards,

ALDY was probably half as heavy

B again a8 Tommy. But Tommy was

a boxer, and a rea unch

with eight stones behind it
placed just in the ‘proper spot, will do
wonders, The man with the bald eye-
brows sailed over - backwards, and
cmeasured his longth on the pavement;
an astonished gasp.came Irom him.

“Take that to be going on with 1" said
Tommy, and spinning round, he was off
like the wind long before Baldy could

ull himself together enough to get up
rom the ground. In faect, he lay there
for quite half a minute, wondering
whether a thunderbolt had hit him, for
an upperscut under the chin is apt to
daze the person who gefs it. hen
Baldy finally recovered: and got wup,
he used =ome terrific language, and
hurried off blindly in pursuit of Tommy.
He soon found that he had lost him
altogether,

Tommy had dartefl away at top speed,
dashing through one alley and up an-
other, doubling like a Hare. He did
not intend that any one he met should
be able to point out the way he had
gone, and the few people about were
passed like a fHash.: en, turning a
corner, he settled down into a walk
again, made his way to Waterloo, dived
into the Tube station, and came again
to light on the north side of the river.
It had been necessary to. knock Baldy
down. In no other way could he have

t clean away from him, and it was
ucky that he had had Baldy to him-
sell for a moment, where thore was
nobody else to see it happen.

“T think I'm quit of you this time!™
said Tommy fo himself with a chuckle
of deep satisfaction. “ After all, if a
chap sneaks about after you, day and
night, you're .en-

might have sent somre food down, bus
Tommy was not going to trust ta that.
Besides, he had bought all the things
that he liked best, and meant to do him.
self well. The stuff was all ready for
him. He got it hoisted on to the taxi
at once and drove off to London Bridge
station, where he took a ticket to
Queenborough and was soon away in
the train. :

Queenboraugh is a little harbour and
station on the Medway near where it
opens on to the mouth of the Thames,
opposite - Southend, and it would be
handy for Dan, who could run across to
the Medway and pick up his mate. It
wouldn't do to meet .Dan in Southend,
with & boat and a load of provisions,
That was too near Curlew Island, and
the coastguards might watch them and
wonder, what they were up to, Queen-
borough was snug and out of the way.
It was far distant from the scene of
Tommy's troublezs on the Bellerophon,
_:,.'?t :::.'. was within an easy sail to the
1sland.

Tommy arrived at C%u&enhumugh half
an hour late, and walked down to the
lonely little pier which juts out into a
deep, narrow creek. It was beyond all
doubt now that he had shaken off Baldy
completely. He hoped to find Dan
waiting for him with the motor-boat.
But he found there was no sign what-
ever of Dan. The place was deserted,
To wait for him was impossible; thers
Was o “Eni what had happened to
him, ' Maybe -he had not had the tele-
gram.
Tommy was perplexed. He decided
he would have to get to Curlew Island
on his own. He tried to hire a small
tarred hoat with a mast and sail from

titled to dot him
one. 'Specially a
Jellow who tries
to poison people’s
dinners~ It's
clear I ain't go-
ing to have a
happy, peaceful
life wuntil I can
teach 'em to let
mo alone. And
now the sooner
I'm out of Lon-

¢ A Boy’s Hobby!s

don ‘the better.”

He dived into a
telegraph - office
and hasbily
scribbled “off a
wire to Dan, ad-
dressed to SBouth-
cend :

“"Meot me at
Q u ¢ o nborough,
aleven oclock.
Bring boat.

“Pat.”

Having sent off
this shillings-
worth, he hopped
into a taxicab
and drove with
all speed to Har-
rods, whero he
collected the pack-
ing case of food
and stores that
he had ordered
the day before.
He had no idea
of leaving -tho
grub behind, and
once on  Curlew
Island he would
he as much cut
off from sapplies

Anyone with a Hobbies Fretwork Out-
fit can make really useful things for
the home or to provide pocket money.
Little practice is needed, and the free
designs given eyery week with Hobbies
contain full instructions.. A simple and
fascinating hobby with little outlay
and lots of pleasure.

HOBBIES BRITISH
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L"ﬂ‘:'t”lﬂ 0 pastimes and shoiving
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and & Clock Resign are given free,
fet pour copy nowe=1]- posi A
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FREE. Lot ua xend you a apeclmen

sapy nnd leafotls of Iatest tools and
materials, Addréss your poateard
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(Dept. 34,

i Hranches and agents
! throughoul the country.







T T e e
-

o e ne A M A R 8 B m i m i

1] ¥___
14 MIND YOU READ " OFFSIDE"—CONTRIBUTED SPECIALLY BY WADSWORTH, OF HUDDERSFIELD—NEXT WEEK' 15
: z ERHAPS the healthiest sign we
GOALKICKS! - Priicisnss AfterYou
future iz going to good, an
E‘ b @ . as ﬁuﬁi:m..._ n._.w. the football of 4
the present-day, is the recent expressed . %Eiiﬂ ’
Elﬁ.iﬁﬂ-n{ PILE Lt TE R ] .___u___,_% Balton ._...___.E:_m?...um mﬂ._m._w.m_.T ﬁﬂwﬂ.ﬂazﬁ.mnd .”_aﬂEn_ ﬂ_wﬂHn“. the m.ﬁw _
: — ed Vizard and David Jack—ara szociation to do a lot more BT SRty 3
. . partners in a chemistry business the lads. The boys of to-day are the SN SR i ; By
h Fatal accidents Iy | {
m&-.ﬁﬂﬂm appenings a acc] at Bolton and they have a _u.p._n__?mm__.uaﬂ__ _ﬁmm.m of M"__-H._.Ez.n”_.,, ﬂ.___,.,_ there are big hopes for SYDNEY C. PUDDEFOOT.
. izl headachd cure which they sell. it surely follows that the greater the the future. The 7 o nal Fnstd
which crop up when few and far ﬂqﬂn“..m_..n....___ ki 4 . : hovi' ook, ¢ famous International Inside-
ww why these two players amount of atiention paid to boys' foo right of Blackburn Rovers.
eas ; weave such subtle schemes. It is to ball to-day, the greater number of - e : =
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people sitting on chairs under a canvas § rn_. - Lm Ml PARCORUL MU AU By the way, I suppose yon wen't should not be succossfully carried ount—- g of advice. Doubtless the ground diffi-
F...__;:.n.m... : the ¥ .w:”.-v ey rush was that H_.h.m—.u .i..%m believe .E“-m_ story that a referes was there lies very real _:u..-.._.m for a better | eulties ___m___.._”_. still  be ﬁ..ﬂ.n__u..n. mwﬂ....._._“-...._fu ._.u_m
nobody __a:“._nﬂ. though a lot of people | onea carried off the field shoulder-high standard of football in the future than the searcity of playing-fields in big
THE IBROX PARK TRAGEDY ! reported m__m_ t injuries, Another won- by the supporters of the losing side. anything we have known in the past. centres, but the __.._.mu.__u.._. nm.w should .w.m_
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rom football, but we can uly thank- § Jought to a hnisn, 4 A to the nearest duck-pond. < along all right in the past without the w0 K a soviation has promise
ful that not often does anything really | sight to see, while the game was actu- organisation which is now proposed. |} to give.
gorious happen. We can certainly hope ally in progress, mounte . police dashing il s it is trne cnongh that we have not
that never again will the scene at}up and down the touch-line to keep the | W only gone on producing a eertain THE HOPE OF THE FUTURE,
Ibrox Park, in 1902, be repeated. The | people off the pitch, A special appeal was recently made at number of first-class footballers, but, If you lock after the lads the men
match was between Scotland and Eng- A FOOTBALLER'S PLUGK Leeds that, owing to the difficulty of that we should go on producing them will look after themselves, amd these
land, and 8s usnal ell Glasgow turncd : o 3 mﬂmﬁmﬁaﬁ seeing the play, it was hoped even withent the real ocrganisation. DBut minor foothall clubs should prove a
out " sce it. Thero was a.tremendous | In view of the stremuous nature of | that as many people as possible wonld surely the chancea are that with organi- mest  valuable reerniting ground for
crowd, and the stand was full almost | foothall; the risks the players run, it | go to the ﬁd::m i eaps, not hats. But -ation on the right lines we shall pro the big teams. Indeed, I see in this
to overflowing with excited people. | is & little surprising that therc arc not [ where is the ‘satisfaction in bashing in duce players in greater numboers u:w_ of scheme, if properly carried out, real
oon after the m%.:..m started a thrilling | more fatal aceidents.  Omco in a blue | & cap? greatey ability. hope for the Inture of football. If the
ineident near England's goal caused | moon though, a player receives an . lads are givon proper grownds and
the erowd in the stand to wﬂ.ﬂﬁ.u.__.aw injury whicn results in death. A couple 3 WHAT THE SCHOOLS HAVE DONE. proper advice, then we may live to sea
in their excitement, but as they did so | of years ago Harvey Darvill, a most | The understanding  between Tom There is little necessity for mo to the day when, instead of there not
the stand completely collapsed. Thou- PEOTLZIDE yomng player of Futham, | Sampy and Williain SBampy, brothers in dwell on the part which™ the English being enough players to go round the
sands of people wero sent hurling dowii. | received an injury to his stomach. He | the heffield United team, iz often ro- b Football Association has dome for the supply exceeds the demand. If that
wards with the broken boards, and | thought so little of it that he went| marked wpon. But it isn't to he - ame. 1 could fell you of seores of cay should arrive, surely it will mean
scenes without precedent were wit- | home alone and referred to it to his | wondered at, because they sleep tagother n._n‘ e iu_ui o _n.,.ﬂ.a S that the general standard of foothall
nessod.  Ambulances were called for | family, laughingly, as a case of | and often talk for hours in the night on i L o] e e b will be higher than it has ever been.
from everywhere; the cries of the dying | " winded. But 1n two days Harvey | how to hold up the other fellows. Dark I i _.Hn ne, o, Hie Jﬂ £od. 3 ._ﬂ ]
and the injured were heart-rending. § Darvill was dead! achemes, in fact. e z.__ AR EE.__, T, thor i
The game was kept going hocause it | _ cannot be any doubt that the people %
was considered that it would enly add | & — — — ———— - responsible for the romning of {hese SYDNEY ¢©. FUDDEFOOT. .n“-, lﬁﬁ%\_

to the confusion if the play was stopped.
At half-time, many of the playvers were
in & state of collapse, and several
fainted at the sight as they left the
m.ﬁww...__m-ﬁ.nnﬁm for the dressing-room.
But to aveid adding to the tragedy
the players wore sent bhack to finish the
ame. In that disaster, 25 people were
iilled and nearly a thousand maore or
less seriously injured.

WHEN THE WHISTLE BLEW!

Beotland  alsn provided  another
stirange scene at Hampden Park, in
1508, when the Bangers and the Celiic
tMayed in the final for the Seottish Cup.
fine game had been drawn, and at the
end of the zecond gpame the score was
again  level.  The prople evidently
thought that there would be extra time,
iut when it beeame appavent that no
extra  time would bhe played, the
assembled  multitude got very  cross
mleed, They proceeded to make havoo
on the ground, pulling down avery-
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A dramatic incident

i in the Charlton v. Bolton Cup-Tie on the former's ground 19
deploting the injured spactators baing attended to after the railings

had collapaed.

school elevens are folk to whom we owe
a real ddebt of pratibode, T mvself can
properly bo called o product of school
Toothall, and ihe  experienee of ke
Weat Ham elob shows what can be danc
by watching the lads even From 1leir
sehinalboy days, Tndeod, 1o schools
of West Mam and Kot Ham have, hy
their atlontion and eare for the e,
torned oul within recent vears enongl
first-class players to make up a team
of such quality that it misht be diffieall
o el pan ecloven to bean (e,

EBERICGING THE GAP,

Alwavs in il past, however, there
has bioen a gap in the life of the young
foothaller. This  pap  liwz  lween
Between the age of fonrtecn, at whieh
thonsaind= of lads leave schiool, and the
ago of cizldesn, which may be enn-
sideved,  roughly, abonk  tle earliest
tme when it is eonsidered advizable to
signe o & lad as a professional. Tt 1=
[ take 38, with a view to geliing over
that gap-— o bridge the-e four yvears-—

Blackburn Rovers' Tamous Internationil
Insida-right.

absarh theze iads cannot be denied, bt
it clocs not necessarvily follow that the
lad’s progress  has  bBoeon maintained
after e has joined some hoteh-potch
sitle, Looking back on miy earcer,
now, I can recall a time when I might
have been “ruined * as a foothaller.
T had left school, T waniod to play foot-
hall, but didn't guite know where to
play, so I joined up with a elub which
promized fo give me o chance,

AN IMPOSSIELE PROPOSITION.

Now tns elub was, as it happened,
jnstk the sort which I ought not to
have jouwxl.  In ihe lirst place their
ground woas zearcely of the sort on
wlich it was possible to play anything

like real fooiball, It was all knobs
amd holea. On that sort of piteh von
can run about and kick the ball when

it comes to yow., but it is hopeless from
the point ol view of developing  the

The Director Whe Didn't Know,

Divectorz of feothall elubs ace not
always as well up in football matters as
might be expeeted from their position,
and playvers occasionally tell storics
vwhich suggest that directors don't know
everything,  Ilore is one of tha hest,
which is veuched for by a prowinent
player of & Northern side. The team
was playing away from home. The
directors had a good lunch, and when
the mateh was over one of them walked
into the dressing-room and addressed
the players,

“1 think you were a trifle lucky to
cdraw E-ﬁ_mm__.. ladz," he said.
“Draw ! replied tho
churuzs, “We didn't draw

by two goals to one I

“Did you indeed 7 zaid the director.

“Well, I think you were lucky, anyway.”
THE MacxeT Liprany.—No. 973,

ﬁ_ﬂ-nﬁw in
. We won



