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Leatters shoeld be addressed

“GOOD OLD DICKY!”
UITE a uvumber of my chums

have referred to Dick Hugeni. i

that spirit, and they'll be saying
“Good old Dicky!” with mere

fervour than ever in three weeka tlme.-

for the first of his amazing “shockers ”
will appear in this paper dated
November 20th. How's that?
beon elamouring for & return of these
popular Bt. Bam's staries for o long
ttma now. The Cricket 'and Fmten

plements have served their turen,

5 once’ tnore young Dicky Nugent,
guth::rr of many a “hare-rasing, breth-
less, eggsiting ” story dealing with the
herves of St. Bam's will coma into his
own,, I'm going to give an extra bit
of room to these coming “shockers,”
snd some of Mr. Chapman's delight-
fully . hutnorous drawings will - help
to -make this revived [oature . more
of & novelty tham .ever, Please pass
the news on te your pals who are n-
terested, and remember MNo. 1 of this
new series will appear in the MAGHET
in thres weeks” time,

leasedt to hoar tmmmahum wrtutuhimﬂun you are in
A stpmped and addressed envelops

: The Editor, THE MACNET LIBRARY, The Amalgamaled
Press £1022), Lis., The Fleatway House,

You've:

YOUR LETTERS ARE ALWAYS WELEGHE CHUMS !

i A S e

wiil snsura a spepdy reply.
Farringden Street, I..nnlhn, E.C.4.

LIGHT AND SHADE!

Two Jetters I have just opened,
coming from readers living milés pway
from omne another, and both keen
readers at that, tell me more than ever
how careful an editor must be in his
celection of stories. The first corre-
gpondent likes the sarious yarns of Red-
wing, Vernon-Smith, Hazeldene, and
Bkinner & Co. 'These, he S0yE, Are
really true to-life, and Mr. Richards
ig at his best when writing them. The
Bunter yarns, my chum says, are all

right in their way, but they are so
:mpt:rsmhle. Granted. But even an im-
possible personage like W:Ilmm George
Bunter can be entertaining to us,
surely ?

fondnesa - for the - llghten humorous
yarna with Billy Buntler  getting up to
all his fusny teicks.” He has—does this
mrmspundmltﬂ—htt]ﬁ time for the
serious " meaty ™ stories of the: Hazel-
dene’s temptation and Vernon-Smith’s
relapse type. Strange, sn't it, that
those lctters should be lying next to

Now for correspondent Mo, 2.
He states with preat enthusiasm his

each other? leh reader, too, is right
in what he says, for he 1s judmngﬁbﬁ'
his-own mdws tial taste. Vet these cut-
spoken chums of mine assure me. that
they read -every story, whether it is
quite to’ Lheurici’:mg' or not, I like the
apirit. It prove that the average
reader of our paper is deeply in-
torested 1n mll thet poes on within its
twenty-eight pages. Of course, I have
always realised that the tastes of - my
readers vary, and have been careful to
keop that wppermost in my mind. Yet
if we had no uthe: type of story each
week but a “serious” one, or, vice
versa, & “light *Dunterish’” one,
methinks the Magwer wouldn't stand
so high in the fiction world ‘ag it does
to-day. After all, there is nothing like
variety, you Know—more egpecinlly in
fiction. Btill, T'm grateful for thoss
friendiy Tetters.

For Next Monday !

“THE DESERTER !*
By Frank Richards.

That's .the title of the next ripping
st-u-r:, in the “Bob Cherrey " seriez, and
it's & corker all the way! Mind yoil
read it, chums !

“THE BOY WITH THE MILLION
POUND SECRET!"

By David Goodwin.
You'll like next week’s grand instal-

ment of this fine serial story, boys, It's
s thriller!

Look out, teo, for another ripping
four-page toothell Supplement.

YOUR EDITOR.

A UNIQUE
NEW BOOK.
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B Macrer Linmany.~No. 876,

The Best are these two Books—
obtainable everywhere.
want a wonderful feast of fiction
you il find it in the

“HOLIDAY
ANNUAL”

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

bies you can't find one to beat =i

Every Boy’s

« HOBBY ANNUAL.”
BARGAIN BOOKS AT BARGAIN PRICES!
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If you

YOU'VE SEEN ALL OTHER ANNUALS—NOW BUY

THE BEST! ’

THE OLD
FAVOURITE.,

HOLIDAY

1927 ANNUAL 1937
FOR BOYS AND G

_______
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THE ROWNFALL OF BOB CHERRY ! From being perhaps the most popular of the juniors in the Hemove, Bob Chereg
#x nowe the most unpopular! His Form fellowes vegard him as an eutsider, and Bob himself iv forced to reqlise that
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Paintul 1

ILLY BUNTER put a fat face and
a large pair of speetacles into the
doorway of the changing-room at
(iroyfriars, and blinked round.

“Whearton here ! he asked.

Home of the Remove fellows, who
were changing for football practice,
lavghed. o

Harry Wharton was sitting within
six fect of Bunter, putting on his fool-
ball boots; but the shortsighted Owl
of the Remove did not obzerve him.

“1 say, you fellows, iz Wharton
hera ?"

“Here, fathead!™ =aid the captain of
the Remove.

Bunter blinked at him.

“Y say, Harry, old chap——-'

“ Mot so mué!{ *Harry, old chap,’” and
buck uwp and pet chavnged,” said ihe
Remove captain. “Little Side in ten
minuies, fatty!"

“"That's what T want to speak fo von
about, old fellow,” said Dunter.

Mo need to speak; get changed,”

“0Oh, really, Wharton—--"

Y Cheese it!™

The captain of the Remove did nol
seem to have a strong desive for anx
further conversstion from  Willinm
George Bunter.

As a matter of fact, he knew what
Bunter wanted.

When W. (. Bunter addressed him
as “Harvy, old chap,”™ it was obvious
that W, G. B, wanted sopething. He
might want an advance, in cash, on =
postal order he was expecting by the
next post; or he might want somebody
fo write an impol for him. QOr, az in
the present case, he might want to
slack on a day “when mames praclice
was compulsory,

Compulsory practice was one of lhe
nightmares of Dunter's fat cxistence,

He could Leep out of gomes; and oul
of the practice that was needed by the
fellows who played games  PBut twice
# weck came the compulsory game:
practice in which every fellow at Grey-
fiiars had to join, willy-nilly, unless
fortified Lehind a medical certifieate.
It was onc of Bunber's grievances {hat

L]

A Dramatic

with

By

Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars,
Bob Cherryv—once a member of
the Famous Five—in the limelight.

FRANK RICHARDS.

Long Complete Story of

ho hadn't a medical certificale exempt-
ing him from games practice: he was,
s he said, so gﬁla’cat&. But if he was
delicate, his looks belicd him; cortainiy
he looked anything but delicate. In-
deed, one glance at Bunter was cnough
to show that what he needed was some

healthy exercise to reduce his fab o
little,

S0, on compulsory days, William
George "Bupter was accustomed  to

setting his faf wits to work at fhe
highest pressure, secking all =orts of
excuses for not iurning up on Little

Side,

Sometimas he had a pein. Hometimes
he had an ache. Sometimos he retired
to the solitude of the box-room and
hoped that his absence would not be
observed. He was even known fo have
pravoked his Form master into detain-
mng _ him, refevrin detention  to
“urging the fiying ball,” But that was
8 last desperate resonree,

On the present occasion, to judge Ly
the agonised expression he had serewed
up into hia fat face, he had etther an
ache or a pain, or both.

And the capiain of the Remove, in-
stead of sympathising, did neot even
want to hear about it

EBilly Bunter gave him a blink of deep
reproach.  YWharton did not even see
it, 4% he had turned awav io speak (o
Frank Nugent.

N | sy, Hﬂ'li'l'.}"—.':
Dunter,

“Chuek i, Bunter !

“I'va got & pain!”
pathedically.

"1 know!"

“Well, vou beast, vou might be a bit
sympathetic, i you know I've got a
pain !” exclaimed Bunter indignantly.

Harry Wharton Ia,u,%;hed, '

“If's only a compulsory practice pain
—it will wear off,” he said. * Den't he
an ass, Bunter. You've pot to turn up
lo-day.”

“Buck uwp, old [al man,” said Deter
Todd encouragingly,

“Oh, really, Teddy! Tha fact s,
Wharlon, I'm feeling reslly iL" said
Bunter, “I've got o pain like a burning
dagmer,”

“*Where ¥ asked Wharton.

“Eh? In—in " Bunter siammered.

recommeneecd

said ° Bunier

Apparently he had not yet decided
where he had the pain, scvere as it was.
“In-=ip--in my=—my tommy, Fou
know. ™

“It can’'t be over-eating, I suppose!"
said Johnny Bull gravely., “I noticed
that vou ate only ﬁmmgi'; for seven at
dinner, Are vou losing your appetite,
Bunter ¥’

"Oh, really, Dull——"

Wharton finished lacing his boots and
rose.  Bunter blinked pathetically at
tho back of his head, the captain of the
Remove not even faking the tronhla
to look at him, agonized as he was.

Bunter gave a deep groan.

“My bat! What's that fearful row?”
exclaimed Vernon-8mith.

Girpan!

#E2hut up, Bunter!' roared Bolsover
major.

“Beast! I suppose a fellow can groan
when he's in fearful agony.”

“T'IL jolly well give you something tw
groan for, if you make that row here,”
sald Bolsover major ferociously.

Punter blinked at him, and did not
groan again. Jf he wanted to groan,
certuinly he did not want apything re
groan for. _

“1 say, IHarry, I really can’t turn up
to.day, old fellow,” said the Owl of the
Remove., ““Az a pal&dyau might let me
off. What's the good of being Form-
captain if vou can't let g fellow off
games practice?”

“It's my duty to see thabt vou turn
up, fathead."

“You've told me lots of timea that
{;m uselesz on a football ground, wou
cast,™

“Worse than useless,” said Wharlon,
“You only gel in the way, and bother
everybody, 1 suppose you don’t imagine
that I'm -going to roll you down to
Little Side for my own sake? It's for
vour sake, .fatty.”

“But I say—-"

“Can it,” exclaimed Lhe captain of
the Remove impationtiy. “The fact is,
Bunter, T've let you off, too often, and
Wingate of the Bixth has jawed me
about letting fellows slack. Wingate will
he on the ground this afterncon, and

c!glr.l'['. want another jaw from him,

HEE ¥
Tae Magxer LisBARY, --N0. 976,
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“That's rather selfish, Wharton.™

“Let it go at that,” said Harry
laughing, “and for goodnesy’ sake, give
us a rest.”

“f don't see why I shonld turn wp
when other fellows don't;"”, said Bunter
warmly., * Rotten favouritizm, I call it
Skinner's goiig out this afternoon with
Snoop.”’

“He isn't!"” snl}.‘:;&ed Wharton.

“He zays he s’

“Well, I say he isn't! Now dry up.”

“ And Bobh Cherry——"

“Jsn't Bob here!” asked Wharton,
glancing over the fellows in  the
changing-rooni.

“The esteemed Bob iz in the study.”
said Hurree Jamset Fam Singlh. “ He
15 occupted swotinlly,”™

Wharton frowned.

Most of the Remove fellows took Bob
Cherry’s new “‘stunt” of swotting as
a huge joke. His [riends, whe knew
that Aajor Cherry had “ragged’ him
after reeeiving a had report frem his
Form master, sympathised with Bob to
some extent. But his chums, a3 well as
the other fellows, comsidered that there
was a time for all things. If Bol
Cherry wanted to make up for lost fxmo
in the acquirement of knowledge, no
doubt it was a very laudable desire;
but an afternoon when gnmes practice
was on, was not the time,

“If Bob Cherry stands out, why
shouldn't I stand eut!” went on Billy
Bunter victoriously.

“PBob isn't standing ont,” snapped
Wharton. i

“1 tell yon he is”

“Well, 1t's no business of yours, any-
how. Bhut uplt”

“Sha'n't!"” howled Bunter. .

Bunter felt that he had scored a point.
'‘Yhere had lately been a shight coolness
in the happy circle of the Famous Five
of the Reniove, snd sll the members of
the famous Co. were anxious that it
should not develep into a real breach.
Wharton, most certainly, did not want
to exercise his duties and powers as
Form captain over his chum. Bunter
was quite well aware of that. But, as
ha had said, if one feflow stood out of
compulsory practice why shouldn’t
another fellow? There ought not to be
two weights and two measures,

“Sha’n't 1" repeated Bunter. 1 tell
vou I'm naot turr:iu%' up to-day. Fve got
a pain. I mean I'm going to swot at
Latin, same as Bob Gherr;;. And ¥ can
jolly well say—yarocooh !

Bunter had mnot meant to say
“yarooooh!”  He said it imvolunterily
&s Peter Todd tipped him up and sat him
down., ‘Bunter sat and roared.

“Ow! Yow! You beast, Toddy!”

“¥You telk too much, old man!™ said
Peter Todd affably. *'I've told you lots
of times that yvou talk too wmwmuch.”

“Ow! DBeast!”

“ All the same, it's favouritism=—that's
what it is" sald DBolsover major.

“ What's sauce for the goose is sauce for
the gander. I don't see why YWharton

should let his friends off.”

Wharton reddened.

“Bolbs Clierry isu't a slacker,” he
enapped, * You know jolly well there's
s difference. Bolsover.”

“T don’t sea it. I think——"

“Oh, don’t tell me what you think,”

rpapped Wharton, “Mind your own
bizney, anyhow !

“Took lhere—>"

1] Rﬂtﬂ ]H‘

And Harry Wharton lell the changing-
room, obviously in o very ruffled temper.

Tae Micwer Lipmary.—No, 976,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Rounded Up !

ARRY WHARTON was still
frowning a intle when he came
down to Little Bide. Most of
the Remove fellows had turned

up there, but there were several noties-
able absentees, among themn Bob
Cherry’s,  Skinner and Snocop alse had
fatled to turn up; those well-known
slackers never appeared if they could

help it. Wibley was awav, too, and
Micky DPetmond, And—of course—
Duntey !

Lord Maunleverer, whe was probably
the slackest slacker- in the Form, was
there, however. His lazy lordship knew
how to toe the line when toeing the line
could not be helped.
glanced over the juniors and compressed
his lips & little, At Greyfriars the Form

captains had the duty of rounding up.

the members of their Forms to games
practice, under the general supervision
of tha Head of the Grines, who was
captain of the schoal.

Wingate of the Sixth was liable io
come down hard and heavy on a Junier
Form captain who neglected his duties.
Indeed, he had been seen to adnumster
“six ™ to Temple, the captain of the
Fourth, in the middle of the football
Emund as a warning to Temple to place

is duty before the pleasanter businesa
of obliging his friends.

Wharton was undecided whether to

o back to the House and root out the
ﬁ:]lnwa who were missing practice. It
was possible that Wingate might come
on the junior ground, and he had a keen
eye for absentees. But for the fact that
Bob Cherry was one of the absent ones
Wharton would probably have taken the
matter in hand at once. Bob, in his new
keenness for study, had apparently for-
gotten that it was & compulsory day,
and Wharton was extremely uvnwilling
to be put in the position of exerting
authority over him. Bob was generally
one of the most strepuous fellows in the
Remove, and sbout the last fellow at
Greyiriars to ba suspected of slacking.
Still, there was no doubt that he ocught
to have bheen there,

" Loder to-day ! grunted Johnny Bull,
and Harry's frown deepened.

Loder of the Sixth came over to the
juntor ground, evidently to take charge
of the junior practice. All tha First
Eleven men had the privilege—or other-
wise—of taking the lower Forms in prac-
tice, But er, wire was & good deal
of a slacker himself, avoided that duty
whenever he could, When he did take
it on it was always with a bad {emper,
and he would rag the fellows mercilessly
from start to finish, especially the
Remove fellows. Loder of the Sixth had
plenty of enemies in the Remove, chief
among them Harry Wharton & Co. The
Famous Five had had plenty of irouble
with Gerald Loder, and the Sixth
Former had not slways had the best
of it, prefect and First Eleven man as
he was. i

Loder had his wsual bullying manner
as he came up, and ran his eye over the
Removites in a disparaging sort of way.

“Ion't stack round with your hands

in vour pockets, Vernon-Smith! Pull
yourself  together, Bolsover, don't
slouch ! - Good lord, do they ‘expect =&

man to make footballers out of these
clumsy cubs! Where's Wharton 1"

“TI'm here!” said Harry quietly,

“0Oh, vow're here, are you?" said
Lader, *Arve all your men here?™

“ Not quite all I’ _

“Slacking, I suppose. TI've never seen
such a mpob of slackers as the Lower
Fourth. i thia school,”

Harry Wharton .

=1, . Loder.

sgreeably, “ Are you still Form captain
in_the Remove, Wharton {" i

It pleased the great man to affect nob
to koow anythimmg about the lower
Fm'ma.

“You know I am,” -said Wharton
coolly,

Loder's eyes glinted.

“Don't give me atiy back-chat, Whar-
ton! If you want six you'd better say
so abt once. If you'rd Form captain why
haven't you got your men bere for prac-
tice?  1lo you expect a prefect to
round hunting for slacking little rascals
lllul-;:;.‘. :Ltudiuﬁ and the passages?"

“Well,. get off the field and round
themn up, and don't come back without
them,” said Loder.

As Loder represented the Hend of the
Gemes on Little Side his word was law
on that subject. Wharton turned and
walked off the field. Loder sauntered a
little distance to chat with his chom
Walker, apparently willing to leave over
the practice till Wharton came back
with the absentees, As a matter of fact,
Loder would have caught st any excuse
for _lﬂaﬁn% instead of attending to 'his
it s, he juniors, having nothing
olee to do bLill Loder gave the w:}:ﬂi
waited, .

Harry Wharton logked grim as he
walked into the House,

Loder "was quite within his rights in
calling him to order. It was an un-
doubted fact that the Hemove captain
should have seen that all the members
of the Form were there. Skinner and
his friends were fond of describing
Wharton as lofty and dictatorial; but,
in point of fact, the captain of the
Hemove was very slow to exercise his
authority in such matters, and wvery
oftens the slackers had nothing but ‘con-
temptuous disregard to expect from him.
Wingate had latcly called him over the
coals for that very reason, and now
Loder had reated him beford all the foot-
hallera. So the captain of the Remova
was feeling—and Fﬂnking—g‘rim as ho
tramped vp to the Hemove passage.

He found Micky Desmond in No. 6.
reading & book and eating toffee. Micky

ave him a propitiatory smile as he

lared in.

“¥You don't want me this afternoon,
Wharton 1 .

“Three minufes to change,” said the
captain of the Remove. ™ Aftér that your
name goes to Wingata for a licking.”

“I've got a tired feeling this after-
noon, dear man,” said Micky plaintively.

“¥You'll have & worso f-euiring if you're
reported to Wingate,” )

“"Dear old chap——"

“Chuck it! Where's Wibley "

“In the box-room, sorting out some of
hiz theatrical lumber,” grnnned Micky.
“Aren't you letting me off, Wharton?
T've really got a tired feeling, and I
want to finish this book. Have some of
ihis toffes, old chap. It's good.”

“I've told you what to expect,”
snap Wharton, and he stamped out
of the study.

“PBazte ! said Micky, and he went
dizmally down to change.
~ Wharton went up to the Remove box-
room, where he found William Wibley,
the leading. light of the Remove
Dramatic Society. Wibley was unpacks
ing o box of theatrical properties, and
he was too busy to look round when
Whavton stepped in.

“Get a tnove on, Wibley!”

Wibley looked round at that, He
waved his hand at the caplain of the
Romove.

“Don't hother now, old chap.”

“ramos practice.”

*Bosh! I've got my new costume
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“ Loder's ordered me to fetch you,*” said Wharton. ** I shouldn’t have come otherwise.” * Oh, givé us a rest,” sneered Bob

Cherry. ** Tell Loder 1 won't

come, and he can go and eat coke! !
you're afrald of him.” * You know I'm not afraid of him,’” sald Wharton hotly.

Tell kim that from me, and I'l take the responsibility i

{See Chapter 3.)

hera for my part of Hamlet," said
Wibley. “I can tell you——="

‘"Are vou goingi”

“No!" bawled Willinm Wibley.

“I'll help you ™ )

“¥ou silly ass! You thumpinf idiot [
Don't rumple those things! 'm nok
f&i?gl 1}’1 punch your silly head! I—

William Wibley went out of the box-
room in & heap, and picked himself up
breathlessly. - .

“Want any more help?” asked the
captain of the Remove politely,

Ow! Bother youl Ow!"

Williarn Wibley departed for the
changing-room, having discovercd that
his TForm captain was in ¢arnest

1
Wharton had certainly left him in no
doubt on that point.

The Remove captain’s mext call was
at Study MNo. 11 in the Hemove. He
found Skinner and Snoop there, and a
haze of cigarctio-smoke. DBoth of them
looked at him unpleasantly.

“(ammes practice!” rapped out
Wharton.

“Wo happen to be goin® out this
afterncon,” said Skinner.

“ Just startin',"” said Snoop.

“I've no time to argue the point,”
eaid Wharton grimly. *“Ive been
jmwed for letting off slackers, and I'm
%eﬂ.-ug Are you two fellows going
down to change at onoe, or do you want
mo to bang your heads togetheri”

Bkinner and Snoop decided to go
down and change, They went, with
evil looks,

rm—

Then the captain of the Remove
hurled open the door of Btudy No. 7
and disclosed William George Bunler
taking his cnse_in the armchair_there,
At sight of the Romove captain, Bunter
screwed wup his [at  face 1nto &n
gnguished expression.

“It's worza!” he gasped.

:" h‘:‘ghat’a worse "

‘My—m in!"

“ et :&ugr-al;ﬂthah chair "

“I—I'm too weak!” gasped Bunter,
“I'm suffering fearfully, and I can't
really move—— Yarooop!”

Dump!

Bunter landed en the carpet as the
captain of the Remove up-ended the
chair. He landed with a roar.

“Can  you
Wharton.

*Yooop !

“I hope vou can, becanse I'm going fo
kick you till you're out of the study.™

"Yow—ow—ow! Whoop! Leave off
kicking me, you beast—I'mn going, ain't
1" yvolled Bunter,

And he went,

Havry Wharten followed him to Lha
changing.room. Tive fellows changed
thore in the worst of tempers, and left
the House under the grim eye of the
captain  of fthe Remove, Wharlton
marchod hiz flock down to Lattle Side,
I?:“ of them looking as if they could bite
.

“Here they come!™
Bull,

“ All excepting Bob Cherry!"” snecred
Dolsover major,

move mnow!" inquired

prinned Johnnoy

arermTad,

“Oh, rats!™ ) _

Loder of the Sixth, having no furlher
oxcuse for postponing duty, left off his
conversation with James Walker. He
rewarded Wharton for his services with
2 scowl,

“ All hero now "' he snapped.

“We're ready, Loder,” answered
Wharton, without directly answering
the question, Evidently, Lodor had not
noticed that one member of the Famous
Five was not present, and YWharton cer-
tainly did not want to appraise him of
the {act.

“1 gay, Loder——" howled Bunter.

“Shut up!”

“I've got & pain ™" wailed the Owl of
the Remove, “I'm not really fit for
games practice, Loder!"

“Got a pain, have you?" zaid Loder,
slipping his ashplant down into bis hand.
“T think that's an wuntruth. Bunter.
But I'm going to make it the truath.
You haven’t got a pain yet. You're
going to have one.”

Whack!

“Yarocoh!" yelled Dunker,

“Etill feeling unfit for games prac-
tice?” asked lLoder agrecably. “1've
got some more of the sume medicine, if
you want any.”

“Yow—ow—ow! I—I'm
now | gasped Bunter.

11 ; : hﬂ- !F*

“I thought 1'd Ipuﬂ vou round,” said

r, with a nod. * Now, if you inky
little scoundrels are all here, we'll get
going.”

Tae Maguer Liswary.—No. 976,
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HOw!l It ain't fair!” howled Bunter.
_“Eh? What do you mean, you fat
dummy 1"

“Wharlon ought to let me off, as
Form captain, when I'm not 6" said
Bunter. *“'"lain’t fair to let Cherry
off, and run me herel"

“Shut up!" whispered Peter Todd.

“Bla'n’'t!” howied Bunter, * Whar-
tont could have let me off if he'd liked.
He's let Bob Cherry off, and 1 tell you
it isn't fair! Fair play's a jewel!”

Loder glanced round.

“Cherryl Isn't Cherey here?” he de-
manded.

Mo roply.

“Is Cherry on the field, Wharlen "

“ND."

“Why not?"

“He hasn't come down,” said Hearry.

“Is he illi*

“Not that I know of.™

“Does he soy he's 117

“He hasn't said so to me.” .

“By gad!” said Loder. “Ho this is
how you take the duties of'a Form cap-
tain, Wharton! You round up these
fellows, and let your own friends off
when t.{'m;ir want to slack—what "

Wharton orimsoned.

“I'm disgusted with youn,” said Loder,
greatly anjoyitgehh advantage over the
captain of the Remove. "“This is simiply
Rank favouritism—absolutely
Go and bring Cherry here at

rotten !
rotten!
onee ™

“ But——"

“That's enough! You'll fetch Cherry
of the Remove here immediately; and
I shall report you to the Head of the
Gamer for  slacknesd and favouritism,
o and fetch him'|™

And Harry Wharton, with hurning
cheeks, started for & second ‘tima for
the Bchool Houre,

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.

The Swot |
H“ ?"IEDUM perfectum eum hello
atrocior domi seditio ex-

cegi;—-”
b Charry rubbed his nose.

“(h dear!" he murmured.

Study No. 13 in the Remove had a
busy look: Books and papers were on
the table; sofme on the Hoor. Bo
seated at the table, had a smudge o
ink on his chin, and a good many
smudges on his fingers, * Titus Livius ™
was propped open before him: a Latin
dictionary was at his right hand, a
Laatin grammar at his left. And the
expression on Bob's rugped face might
have touched a henrt of stone.

Bob had often seen his study-mate,
Mark Linley, “swotting.” Mark
seemed fo get on with it very well, But
he had gifts thet way—and poor Bob
hadn’t. It was zaid in the Remove that
Marle would read “Virgil ™ as another
fellow might read the *“Holiday
Annual "—for the pleasure of the thing,
Where the plessure came in was a deep
mystery to most of the Remove fellows,
To Bob it was deepest of all. And it
waz not * Virgil ¥ that BDob Cherry waa
tackling now—it was “Titus Livins."
And P, Vergilius Maro, though a
troublesome gentleman in his way, was
s merry joke to “Livy.”

No doubt old Titus was a great
historian, and the works he has left be-
hind are very valuable works, But Bob
Cherry's chief feeling towards him was
that he would have liked to have the
gloves on with him for ten minutes or
H‘I‘

Bob Cherry was “up against if,"”
there was no doubt sbout that.
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At games, Bob was a strenuous man.
At ragging in the Remove passage, or
japing fellows in other Forms, Iob was
well fo the fore, DBut Mr. Quelch, the
mazter of the Fourth, did not find hm
g0 strenuous in class, Even Bob him-
zolf recognised that he had not worked
s0 hard at class subjectz as he ought to
have done. He had dropped a little too
eazily intoe the schoolboy view that a
school was a place where o fellow did
az little az he could, in the way of
school work.

Mr. Quelch’s view was that fellows
caure to Greviriars to learn things. The
general view in the Lower Fourth was
that they did nothing of the sort if it
could be helped. Bob certainly did not
gutte tanke that view:; but there was no
doubt that he had acted as if ho did,
which came to much the same thing.

And so his last term’s report from his
Form master had been an absolutely
scarifying one.

It was no wonder that Major Cherry
had been deeply disturbed ; t}!mt he had
taken the view that his son was wasting
hizs time at Greyfriars; anid that he had
hinted at taking Bob away from the
schoal.

After a rather painful interview with
hiz father, the scales had fallen from
Bob's eyes, as it were.

He realised that school life was not
all foothall and frolic. Ha had honestly
ﬁmmiae_d his father to pull up, and ke

onestly meant to keep his word.

Hence his entrance in the list of
competitors for the Head's Latin prize,
and his intention to carry off that prize
if he could: or at the very 'fenst.ﬁ bag o
creditable number of marks 1n the
examination.

But it was vphill work.

The major had approved, and he ox-
pected Bob to do hiz best. It was the
major, indeed, who had requested’ Mr.
Quelch to put down Bob's name in the
list for tha examination. Bob had ac-
quiesced a8 cheerfully as he could; but
his heart had sunk, when he looked into
the stuff that had to be “got up™ for
the Latin prize. The exam was open to
the whole Lower 8chool—which included
the Shell, who would he after that prize,
and, of course, Shell fellows were older
than Remove fellows, snd more ad-
vanced in their studies. To compete
with them, any Lower Fourth' man had
to l}:1;:]1 up his socks, and go all out, as
Bob said to himself in phraseology more
suited to the football-field than the ex-
amination-room, Bob did not ‘take
Livy in “class; but he had to handle
Livy in the exam for the Head's prize;
which meant that he had to makc at
least & nodding acquaintance with that
vnpleazant old Roman gentleman.

Now he was malang it; and incident-
ally capturing a headache, a bad temper,

and the danger of & nervous breakdown,
At least, he felt like that,

It waz quite unlike Bob ko stay in-
doors on & half-heoliday, Even snow
and rain would not keesp him indoors if
he oould possibly get out of doors.
But he had had to change his manners
and customs now, On this especial hali-
holiday, he had determined to put in
some hard work at Titus Livies. And
in tha stress of swotting, he had quite
forgotten that it was compulsory games
practice that alternodn. Bob would
much rather have attended games prac-
tice, or anything else out of doors, than
have stayed in his study; compulsory or
voluntary, he would have gone down to
games practice if ha conld have done so.
So that lLittle matter had quite passed
from his mind; and Bob, generally one
of the noisieet fellows in the. Form, was

4+

plad of the unaceustomed quiet that
reigned in the Remove passage.

“Vixduom prefunctom cum  bello 1
arogned Dob.

There was a fread in the Remove
passage, but Bob Cherry didd not heed
it. Ile was concentrated on Tivy.

The oor flew open.

Dob glared up irritably. Irritability
wis quite a new development in Bob
Cherry; it had been born of hiz new
mranhers and customs. Really, when a
fellow's brain was almost rl:ufi ng under
Titus Livivs, he was entilled to be left
in peaco and qitet to wrestle with that
tough old Roman,

It was Harry Wharton whe locked
into Btudy No. 13 and his loock was not
very pleasant. Loder of the Bixth had
ragged him, which was annoying; and
he hag been accused of favouritism, an
unjust charge, buf one which went home
to biz conscience m little. For it conld
not be denied that he had roofed out
Bunter and Micky Desmond, Wibley,
and 8kinver and Snoop, dnd taken wno
heed of the fact that Bob Cherry was
cutting games practiwee, He felt that
Bob onght never to have placed ham
in sich & position; and with that feel-
g irr his breast he was not in a very
amicable temper.

“What is it?" asked Boh, rather
sherply. "“T'm hard at i, Wharton—
I'd rather not be interrupted.”

“[zames practice.”

“Oh, rot!1*

Bob turned back to Livy,

“It's compulaory to.day,” -growlet
Wharton, * Get a move on!”

]‘Bbﬁhlll‘

“1 suppose you'd forgotten—-"

“¥Yea, I had,” snapped Bob, -“T'm a bLit
too woreied by this blinking stuff; to
think' about anything else, oW Rames
practica " .

“It can't be helped,” said Wharton.
“¥ou can't cut gemes praciice on a
ecompulsory day, any more than any
other fellow,"

Bob sat bolt upright in his chair, and
stared at tho captain of the Remove.
His rogped face was red with anger.

“¥ou can’t let we ealone’ he ex-
claimed. " You generally let two or
throe lazy slackers frowst about in the
studics—you've been jawed by Wingate
for it. But you can't give me a rest,
when I'm up to the neck in thia”

“No, I can’t. You see—"

“I don't see,” interrupted Bob hotly.
#71 think you're & little too keen io use
vour autheority, Wharton, that's what 1
think. Uver your own friends, too!™

Wharton compressed hia lipa.

“Will you listen " he exclaimed im-
patiently, *I tell you——"

“¥ou're empowered, as Form-captain,
to let a fellow off, if you think fit,” said
Bohb bitterly. " Well, then. let me off.”

“I can't! 2

“And shut the door after you™

Wharton tried hard to be patient.

“1 can't let a follow off witheut a
goad reason given,” he said, " You
know that, Bob.™

“Does Bunter always give you a good
reazon, when he frowsts in the study?”
prowled DBob. “Jloea BSkinner, who
dodpes games practice to smoke in the
box-rooms?¥ Chuck it !

“Rut I tell vop——"

“¥You can let off & fellow to frowst,
of smoke, but you can’t let off a fellow
to work., Js that it 77

“No,” said Harry. “If I've heen
epreless, it was my fault, 1 know that.
But to-day—"

“To-day, you're bound to exarcise
vour authority, becauwse I'm worried fo
death over this rotten stoff. Hang your

f e
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suthority, and vyou, toa! T won't to me as if T were a slacking loafer like  “You made Bunter ecome, didn't
coms ™ Skinner,” said Bob savagely. * Do you youl”
“Vou mst come, Bob,” said Wharton think I'd be mugging up thig stoff of I “Yes™
a5 guietly a3 he eould. *“I've been could help it?” “And these other slackers?™
called over the coals for letling you stay  *Wo, bup—'" “Yes."

in. Loder's in charge of games prac-
tice to-day, and you Lknow what a cad
and bully he 15.”

“Hang Loder!”

“He's ordered me io fetch you, Dob.
I shouldn't have come otherwise.”

“You're always 80 keen to obey
Loder's orders, aren't you?” sneered
Bob. I seem fo remember once that
you foored him in your studr, prefect
gs he is.”

“If you don’t choose to be reasonable,

BRI

“Oh, give us a rest! Tell Loder T
won't come, and he can go and eat
coke ! said Dob savagely, “Teli him
that from me, and I'll take the re-
sponsibility, if you're afraid of him.”

“You know {’m not afraid of him,”
enid Harry hotly., * But he happens to
be in the right, and if the matter goes
before Wingoale—="

“Let it!"

“Bob, old man, you'd bettor come”
satd the captain of the Remove, with
a paticnce that would have astonished
most of the Remove fellows, if they
could have heard him.

“Wall, T won't."” _

Bob fixed his eves on his books again.

Tho captain of the Remove stood
locking at him. His own anger was
rising fast. Ho had been placed in a
false positton already; and he was
bound to take the miaaing Removito
hack to the football ground with him.
Lyt if DBob would not go, he could
hardly nse such methods with him as he
had used with Bunter and Wihley. He
nad not come to Btudy Moo 13 for a
seiap with his chum, .

Lok was sorting out words in the
dictionary, apparently oblivious of his
presonce., There was a short silence, but
Whagton broke it at last.

“Hob, I tell yon Loder’s in charge of
gatmes practice to-day, and I can't say
you're staying in to swot.”

“8ay what you like, then!”

“Linley's entored for the Head's prize,
as well as von, but he's not cutting
games practice,” said Harry.

“1 am ! answored Bob.

U ko ¥ty 'l:‘-l!.ﬂ'.l..”

“Well, T'm going to. You've talking

“Well, give me o rest.”

FWill you come?’

“No, I won't!”

“I shall have to tell Loder you
won't."

“Tell him anything you like!"”

Haerry Wharton hesitated a moment or
two longer; but it was evident that there
was nothing to be done. He turned and
Ieft the study, closing the'door after him.

b gave an angry prunt and devoted
his attention once more to Livy.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Trouble in the Co.!

L ELL
Gerald Loder rapped oub
that monosyllable, as the
captain of the Remove came
back to Little Side alone. ‘

A considerable part’ of the time de-
voted to jJunior games practice was
already gone—which was so much to the
pood, from the int of view of the
slacker of tho Hixth. There was no
reason why the practice should not have
started without the abzentees, but any
excuse was good enough for Loder,

“Where's Charry?”

“In his study,” answered Wharton.

“Why hasn't he come with you?”

“Ile's working."

“Working ! repeated Loder.

“Yes; he's going in for the Heud's
Latin prize, and he's mugpging uwp
Latin,' said the eaptain of the Remove,

Loder stared at him. .

“ Swotting, do you mean®”’

“*Yeas" ‘

“Is that a reason for cutling games
practice "’ .

“1 suppose not,” said Harry,

“Woll, then why haven’t you brought
lim here!”

Wharton bit his lip, .

“He won't come,” he said at last. |

“Dh, he won't come, won't he?"” said
Loder, with a grin. “ You Remove fags
think you ean make new rules for your-
gelves, do vou? If he weon't come, why
don't you make him come?”

Wharton did not answer that guestion,

T
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“Then why not Cherry?”

No answer.

“This is & little too thick,” zaid
Loder. *“Here comes Wingate—just in
Lime to hear you explain.”

Wingate of the Sixth was coming over
from Big Side. No doubt the caplain
of Greyfriars had moted that idleness
reigned on the junior pground, and
wanted to know the reason why, He
was frowning as he came up.

“What's the matter here, Lodor?” he
asked. " Why isn’t practice going ont”?

“I'm trying to round up these lazy
young scoundrels,” answered Loder. I
can't get themr all on the ground.
There's =il one missing, and I hear
that he won't come.”

“What?" ejaculated Wingate,

It scems that Wharton considera
himself entitled to lot his friends off
games practice,” said Loder, shruggin
his shoulders.  **Some of the other %udg
complain about it. It doesn't seem fair

to me”

“Who's  mizsing?  rapped  out
Wingate.

"{:hl}ﬂ'}',"

“Cherry ! He's not a slacker as a
rule,” said Wingate, in surprize. " Have

you told him to come, Wharton 7"
“Yes,” said Harry reluciantly.
“Well, then, why isn't he hersi?
Wharton was silent.

“He seems to have told Wharton that
he won't come; at least, Wharton says
50, remarked Loder maliciousiy.

“Is that the case, Wharton®" asked
the captain of Greyfviars, wilh s brow
like thunder.

“Yes." said Harry unwillingly, “You
goa——"

“*He refuses to come?”

“Yes. He—"

“Whera is he?"

“In his study.”

“I'Nl seo to 14!" zaid Wingate curtly.
“¥ou fellows con get going. No need
to slack about because one 1wmn s
missing.'’

And football practice began at last,
while the captain of Greviriars walked
away to the House with a grim brow.

Wingate strode inio the House, and
hiz heavy footsteps rang along the Re-
move passage.

ITo stopped at Study Ne. 13 and threw
the door open.

Bob Cherry, deep in  Livy, fairly
glared at the opening door. DBut his
cxpression changed ns he saw that the
nowegmer was Wingato.

The Head of the Sixth strode inkto the
study, ITiz ashplant was under his arm,

“Cherry!™ he rapped oni.  * Accord-
ing to Wharton, vou've refused fo come
down to gumes practice on a compulsory
doy.”

“ 30 Wharlon's réported me, has he?”
said Bol bitterly,

“He had no choice abont that, az yon
know very well,”™ said the captain eof
Greviviars, * You scoem lo e swoltting
here—rather a new departure for you, T
thick. T dare say swetliing will do you
gﬂml, bt theore's o fime for all thiugﬁ.
T shall give vou s1x for refusing to come
down to rames practice, and von'll conme
at once.  Dond over thet chaie.”

Wingate swished hiz cane.

Slowly Iob Cherey rose to his fect.

For a moment or two he looked as if
he would defy cven Wingate, the captan
of the schoal. But the hopelessness of
that provecding was too abvious.

The AMacwer Liprany.— No. 976
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With & grim, sct face, Bob bent over,
and the official ashplant swished and
swished, and the “six " were duly ad-
ministered. Wingate tucked the cane
under his arm again. . ,

“Now get chavged and join up!” be
said. .

There was no help for it.  Quietly,
but with burning eyes, Bob Cherry went
dovn to the changing-room,

Five minutes later he joined the Re-
movites on Little Side,

I say, you fellows,
chuckled Billy Bunter. .

*'Phes are the mighty fallen!” sighed
Skinner. And there was o chortle iroin
Snocop. :

Harry Wharton gave his chum a
rather anxious glance. Bob met it with
a hostile stare, After that he pave no
further heed to the captain of the
Remove.

Games practice went on, but the usual
cheery lock did not come to Bob
Cherry's face. ITe went through it as
if it were an infliction, thongh he showed
as good form as over. ‘

When it waos over—after almost m-
cessant ragging and nagging from Loder
of the Sixth—tob was the lirst to tramp
off the field, escaping at the earhest
montent he couid. )

He was in the changing-reom, half
through changing, when the other
fellows arrived there. _

Harry Wharton came over to him at
once, ‘
“I'm sorry for this, Bob,” he said,
“but you understand how it was."

“1 undar&tnnd,‘l" zaid Baob curtly.

“1 gouldn't help——" _ ‘

“Yau conldn't help being s little tin

od, and throwing your weight about.
f know,” said Dob.

“ What "

“Pok " exclaimed Frank Nugent.

“%o0 that's how you look at it, Bob
Cherry, is it1” said the ceptain of the
Remove, through his set lips.

[ 1] E:m}}r I,“ .

“Then there's no morae to he said.”

“Nothing at all. In fact, the less you
talk to me the betier I shall like it."

“That's enough, then.’

And Wharton turned away.

“Tob, old man!” said Frank.

Bob did not seem to hear.

My esteerned chum, the swect reason-

he's come!l™

ableness is the proper ecaper,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Mo reply.

"ﬂﬂn:%lyplﬂj the goat, Bob,"” said
Johnny Bull. *“You know jnfiy well

that Wharton—-"" .

“T've had enough of Wharton,” said
Bob. "Give us a rest.”

“I think youw're an ass!”

“Thanks! I think you're a feol!”

And with that, Bob Cherry tramped
out of the changing.room, his face hard,
snd dark, and set. A good many of the
fellows exchanged glances; the Hounder
smiled, and Bkinner whistled.

“Prauhla in the ha family circle,”
sighed 8&kipner. *Friends, Romans,
countrymen, if you have tears prepare
to shed them now.™

Some of the Remove fellows laughed.
Wharton gave Skinner & fierce look, and
the too-humorous youth left the chang-
ing-room  rather  hurriedly.  After
changing, the four members of the Co.
went up to the Remove }:!Em.‘ing'ﬁ to tea,
Tea in Btudy No. 1 had already been
arranged. ‘

“I—I suppose Bob's coming !
Frank Nugent.

Wharton -knitted his brows,

“Not in my study,” he said.

saxd

“ But-—"
“Y know it's yvour study, . Frank.
Tre Micxer Ligrany.—No. 976.

But if you want Bob Cherry I'll tea
somewhere else. T don’t mind.”

“Don't worry, Bob won't come,” said
Jchony Bull. ** Blessed if I want him in
hiz prezent tomper. What's the matter
with the chap¥"”

“I don't know, and I don't care what'a
the matter with him; but I know I'm
fed up with him,"” said Wharton.

Ami thera were only four fellows to
tea in Study No. 1, and the breach in
the onee uniled circle of the Famous
Five was wider and deeper.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Hour and the Man!

i THEHE is a tide—"
"Eh,""“
“What?"

“There 15 a tide—"" recom-
menced Reginald Temple, the captain
of the Fourth Form at Groyliriars.

Dabney and Fry stared at him.

“What about the tide?” asked Fry,
“ Not thinking of bathing, at this time
of year, are youi"

“Fathead! I was saying—-"

“Nover mind the tide! Pags
marmalade,” said Fry. . )

‘Temple & Co. were aft tea in their
study when Cecil Reginald made his
rather unexpected remark. 2

“There 13 a tide in the afairs of
men——"  resumed ‘lemple, having
passcd the marmalade to Edward Fry.

Whereat Dabney and vy grinned.

They knew now what Cecil Reginald
was “at.” Mr. Capper, the master of
the Fourth, had taken his class in Shake-
speare that afternoon. Temple had not
vet had time to forget' Mr. Eapper*s
lupubrations on that great man, Temple
was guoting from Shakespeare.

“There 13 a tide in the affairs of men
which, taken at the Aood, leads on to
fortune ' said Templer

“Oh, rather ! assented Dabney.

Fry nodded.

He did nol dispute the statement;
Temple had Williamm Bhakespeare’s
authority for making it, and no doubb
Shakespeare had known what he was
talking about. Fry only wondered what
Peraple weas driving at; but he did not
inquira, he was busy with the marma-
inde.

“What I mean is,” went on Temple,
“now's the time to put those Remove

the

cnds in their place. We've had a lob
of cheek from the Bemove—"'

“Oh, rather!™

“¥Yon remomber they raided this
study last term—"

“Cheeky fags!™" said Fry.

Y Wﬂ’ﬁ:ejnmﬁzr punished them as the
really wanted,” zaid Temple. “It's Y
on principle, to let fags cheek you, you
know, without giving them what they
ask for.”

Fry winked at the marmalade.

“Now's the chance,” said Temple.
“YWe're going to raid the Hemove pas-
sage after tea and show them who's who,
and what's what, and—and—"

“ And which is which®"” asked Fry
blandly. sz

Temple gave him a rather suspicious
look., Cecil Reginald Temple was a
great man in ithe Fourth Form at Grey-
friars, and from Dsbney, at least, he
always received the admiration due to
his greatness, But he was never quite
sure about Edward Fry. Fry sometimes
had a way of expressing himself which
hinted that, in hia heart of hearts, ho
did not quite accept Ceecil Reginald as
a great man at all, :

“Yook here, Fry—"" hegan Cecil
Regiuald, rather warmly.

“Go it, old man!” said Fry. “I'm
on! Only remember that those cheeky
fags will cut up awkully rusty if we raid
their guarkers, and it oy mean no end
of a serap.™

“Is anvbody here afraid of a scrap
with those Lower Fourth fags?” in-
guived Temple disdainfully,

“ Nuane; not little me, anyhow,™ said
Fry, *“All sereme! Let's raid the
eaceky cads and spread the hungry
churehyard with their bones.”

Evidently Fry could guote
Shakespeare, as well as l'emple. :

“It's quife time they had o Jesson,”
satd Temple loftily.

“(Ih, rather!”

“And the present time is-—is=—is pro-

from

pitious,"”  zaid the captain of the
Fourth,
“Good word!” =zaid Fey., I camo

across 10 1n a crossword puzale.”

Temple coloured a little. As a matter
of fock, he had come across the word in
tho same erossword puzzsle, anmnd re-
membered it specially as an effeclive
word for use on special oceastons. Ha
woent on rather hurriedly :

“Home of the chesky young rotters
have gone over to Cliff Ilouse this
afternoon, s I happen to know, Whar-
ton and his [riends. So wa sha'n't have
the whole crowd to deal with.”

Fry winked at the marmalade agnin.

He understood now why Cesml Begi-
nald considered that there was a tide
in the affairs of the Fourth Form which,
taken at tho fleed, might lead on to the
defeat of the Remove. If the Famous
Five were out of gates that Seturdaey
afternoon a raid on the Bemove passage
was & much simpler matter than 1t wowld
have been with the Famous Five as
home.,

No doubt this was good generalship
on the part of Ceeil Reginald.

“I happen fo know that the gang have

one over to Chf House fo tes,” said

empla carelessly. “They’ve gone with
Hazeldene. ot that Ilszeldene
matters; he's no fighting-man. 3till, it
gives ua & chance. If we found the
whole crew at home we mighin't find 16
g0 easy to down them.™ ;

“Mightn't bo able to do it at all,"
remarked Fry,

Temple did not heed that remark.

“We'll po in force,” he said. ' We'll
call up all the Fourth Ewven ﬂnq;e!
will have to play up, funk as he is. Not
& man standin’ out, you know. We're
going to rag the Remove, rag Whar-
ton's study, and turn it fn.iri_!; inside out,
and mop up any of the Lower Fourth
who get in our light, See?”

" Good 17

“*0Oh, rather ! zaid Dabney.

“Let'a finish tea first,” seid Fry,
“Put it's a jolly good idee, Cecil, old
bean. [It’s time the Remove wers put
in their place. We've been poing to
wallop them at football, but it hasn't
come off, somehow; but we can rag
their studies, anyhow, especially ‘l-‘-‘hllﬁ
Wharton and hiz gang are ont, While
tha eat's away, you know.”

“Wo're going to wallep them at foot-
ball,”" said Temple, knitting his brows,
“I'm quite determined that this season

we shall put them in their place at
Fames, wt never mind that now,
When you've finished guzzling, Fry,

we'll get on with it 1" :
And Edward Fry having finished
guzzling, as Templs expressed it, the
three Fourth-Formers left the study and
called the Fourth to arma. Most of
the Fourth Forim wero quite ready for
the fray—especially when they heard the
Famous Five were off the scene. It
waz, a4 the saprent Templs zaid, A rare
opportunity for putting the Lower
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Wharton and his chums stared round aé the wreckage in Study No. 1, in amazement and wrath, * Great pip | ** exclaimed

lﬂw

‘¢ Has thers bean an earfhquake 2 **

“ This Is too thick ! ?* roared Wharten.
but we've never wrecked his room like this ! ™

* We've raided Tomple before,

(See Chapter 7.)

Fourth in their proper place. DMore
than once thoe Removites had raided the
Upper Tourth passage; and it was high
{ime that they learned that they could
not check their superiors with impunity,

he Fourth Form gathered to & man
for the raid. Ewven Aubrey Angel—
rather reluctantly—joined uwp.  And
Ceoil Reginald Temple, at the hoad of
hiz men, marched across the landing
which was the debatable land between
the rival Forms, where he came upon a
member of the Lower Fourth—William
George Bunter,

Billy Bunter gave one blink at the
crowd of Fourth-Formers, and realised
that it 'was a state of war. He made &
jump for the Remove staircase.

(*rash !

Temple’'s boot landed on DBunter's
tight trousers as he jumped.

“Whoop!" roared Bunter,

Aud he rolled,

“Ha, ha, ha!" )

“Kick him out!” shouted Wilkinzon
of the Fourth.

“Yarooh! Help! Rescue!” roared
Dunter, as & dozen boots helped him
down the Remove staircase.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter vanished down the stairs,
roaring. Bucked by this easy victory to
hegin with, Cecil Reginald Temple led
his men inte the Remove passage.
Skinner and Snoop and Stoll were
loafing there, and at sight of the o
viasion Skinner and Sncop bolted nto
thoir study like rabbits into a burrow,

“PBack up, you chaps!” shouted Stotl.

But Skinner and Snoop bad backed
out, without any thought of backing up;
and Slott was rushad over by the Fourth
and bumped along the passage. And
then thers was a shouting and a
teampling of feet as Rewove fellows
-{sourq_d out of their studies, leaving tea

nfinished, to meeat the invaders., And

in & very few minutes a shindy of un-
usual dimension was raging in the Re-
move passage—where shindies were fre.
quent and painful and free.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Rough on the Remove [
BGB CHERRY gave an angry snort,

Bob's new stunt of swotting
was going strong.  Saturday
afternoon was a hali-holiday at

Greyirviars, and most of Bob's half-
holidays now were devoted to unac-
cuslomed mental labours,

Temple had been well informed with
regard to the movements of Harry
Wharton & Co. that alterncen., The
Clo. had gone over to Cliff House to tea
with Marjorio Hazeldene and  her
friends. DBut Temple did not know any-
thing, so far, about the hittle rift in the
Co., and he was not aware that Hob
Cherry had remained behind,

Dol had no {ime for tea-parties at
Chilt Howse—indecsd, poor Dol secemed
to have no time for anything in these
days, cxcept swotting at his books. His
friends—if they were still his friends;
which seemed a little doubtful now--
had gone without him, Tob had
snatehed a baszty tea in Hall, and was
working at the study table, on the other
side of which Mark Tanley and little
Wun Lung were having their tea. And
the sudden ontbresk of uproar in the
Remove paszaze made Bob Cherry
0Tt

It was not very long since Dob had
been the leading =pint in any uproar
an the Remove passape, Bat times had
changed with Ilob Cherey, and he was
dizspozed to grouse about n din in the
passare which «distorbed him at  his
wark., Mark Linley conld dig deep into
Latin and Greck with foothall going on

in the passage, but, somechow, Bob
couldn’t.  Even in circumstahces the
most favourable for work, Bob found it
hard to concenirate his wandering ab-
tention upon the classics.

Bump! Crash! ‘Enngl

It was a shindy in the Remove
pasiage—rather a record in the way of
shindies, oven for the Remove passage,
and even for a half-holiday, And Bob,
who & week or two before would have
rushed out joyfully to take his share in
it, sat at his table and snorted.

Mark Linley looked at him, and
smiled slightly.
with his

Mark sympathised study-
mate: he was wilkng to help him all
he could. But he could not help smiling
a little; the change in Bob's manners
and customs was so0 complete and so
sudden.

The door of No. 13 was hurled open
ﬂuddﬂni,}', and Squiff of the Remove
looked 1 and shouoted :

“Roll up, you fellows

Y Shut t{:&t. door " roared Bob,

LY Eh?ﬂ

“Can't you keep quict when a fellow's
working 1

“¥ou silly ass!” howled Squiff. "Is
thiz a time for swotting? It's a raid
of the Fourth! Roll up!™

“Blow the Fourth—and blow you!™

Bquilf rushed away without reply;
tho combat was raging all along the
passage, and he was wanted in the fray.
Marlk Lintey jumped up at once; even
little Wun Lung, the Chince, jumped

LE3
!

'HF.
“Come on, Bob! oxclaimed Mark,
“Rats! TNotl Shut upl”
“It's o raid—"
“Dosh!'

Mark rushed out of the study, with
Wun Lung at his heels. Dob slammed
the door after them.

Hiz heart waz in the rag—there was

THe Magrer LisRaRY,—No. 976,
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no doubt-about that, UGladly he would

heve rtushed out and joined in the
scrupping, and helped to give the
I"c-nrt']): %ﬂrm raiders what they were
asking for,

But he sat down at his ta.hl‘e again
with & grim, angry brow; all the angrier
because he wanted to follow' his study-
mates, and felt that he could not do so.

For thera was slways something=-con-
tinually something., Last Wednesday
alternoon 1t had been the games prac-
tice which had led to trouble with his

friends. On Thursday there had been a.

rchearsal of the HRemove Dramatic
Society, and Bob's refusal to attend it
had led Williamw Wibley—in a towering
rage—to cub him out of the caste for the
Hemove play, On Friday there had
beer & run  across country by the
members of the Remove eleven; and in
the evening & meeting of the Form de-
baling society.

On Saturday afternoon there was fea
at Chiff House, which Bob had ent, and
now there was a Formg Row., If he gave
up his work for a row with the Fourth,
he might as well have given it up for
tea with Marjorie at Cliff House. There
was always one thing or another to stop
& fellow who wanted to work, as Bob
ruefully Jdigcovered now that he had
joined the ranks of the workers. And

g sbeadily turned down evervthing that
might have taken him awav from his
new duty—that of keeping his promise
te his father.

%o he resumed swotting Livy in
Btudy Ne. 13, while the combat raged
outside, trying to shut his ears to the
tremendous din.

Matters were not going well with the
Remove in the scrap.,

Harry Wharton é) (o., the champion
fighting-men of the Remove, were not
on_ the scene; and, as it happoned,
Bolsover major was out of gates, and
Vernon-Smith had gone up to Hawks-
gliff for the afternoom wilh hiz chum
Tom Hedwing., Ieter Todd and Tom
Brown wero out on their bieycles, and
had not come in to tea,

So the Remove were in small foree,
and Temple, Dabney & Co. had things
very much their own way in consze-
quence,

Skinner. and Snoop were funking in
their study; but all the other Remove
fellows wha lappened to be at home
had turned uwp for the scrap, with the
exception of Bob Cherry,

Bob ecertainly was not funking.

_ But it came to much the same thing
in effect; he remained in his study, and
did not join in the fray, and his powcr-
ful arm and heavy fist would have been
extromely useful,

Even Bkinner and Snoop came out at
iast, driven by shame and the knowledge
that any Remove man who did not join
up was likely to have an unpleasant time
afterwards at the hands of his Form-
fetlows. Iob Cherry, once the foremaost
man in any fray, was the only fellow
in the Remove passage who paid no
heed to the serimmage and remained
shut 1p in his study during its progress.

And the Remove, crowded by
numbers, were getting decidedly ihe
worst of 1t,.  The wvictorious Faurth

drove -them up their passage. They
vallied, and drove the Fourth back: but
Temple, Dabney & Co. came on again
with an irresistibla rosh, and an attack
by two to one was foo strong to be re-
sisted, And while the fray was going
on in the passage, thres or four of the
Fourth had gone into Biudy No. 1,
which was nearest the stairs, and wers
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ragging Harry Wharton's room with
reckless hands,

“Back up!” roared Sguff. “Give
‘em zocks !
“Pilo on!1” welled Russell. “ Comse

on, Skinner, you funk!”

“"Come on, Fishy!” shouted QOgilvy.
“Clet up, and get on.”

And as Fishor T. Fizsh seemed 1n no
hurry.to get up, the Scottish junior en-
livened him with a hefty kick; and
Fisher Tarleton Fish gave a howl, and
scrambled to his feet, and joined in the
fray once more.

“Thrash "em ! Temple was chouting.
“Thrash the cheeky eadsl Down with
the Remove !
“(Oh, rather!”

Crash ! erash ! erash ! come from Stody
Nao. 1. The raggers in that celebrated
apartment were going strong, Wharton
and Nugent were likely to receive a
shock when they saw their study again.

Numbers told in the struggle that
raged in the passage. The Removites
scrapping for all they were worth, were
driven right up to the end of the
passage—Nishy escaping up the box-
room stairs, and Bkinner dodging into
a study, The rest resicted maniully,
but the odds wera too great, and they
were driven into the studies at last, and
the Remove passage remained in the
possession of the rawders.

It wasz shoer joy to Temple, Dabney
& Co. to parade the whole lengih of
tha Remove passage, victorivus for oneo
in their many rows and rags with the
Lower Fourth.

“ Hurrah !

“ Hip-pip! Come out, you fags!”

¢ Come out, vou choeky little rotters !

“Ha, ba, hal®

But when the enraged Removites
came out, overwhelming numbers drove
them back into the studies again, and
Temple, Dabney & Co. paraded
trinmphantly.

There was a sudden sheut from Scott
of the Foumrth, who was keening * cave ™
at the landing.

“Cﬂ-"f& 1'.“

And the trinmphant paraders sud-
denly ceased their triumphant parade,
and rushed away for theiv own quarters.
Mr. Quelch, the master of the Hemove,
had: heard the din from afar, -and was
coming up to inguire—thoughtiully
bringing a cane with him,

“Hook it!” grinned Temple,

And the Fourth Fovm faded away
into their own guarters; and when Mr.
Queleh arvived 1n the Rewmove passage,
he found that spot deserted, and quiet
and peacéful as any Form master could
have desired.

Ar, Quelch shook his liead dubiously,
and retired.

In the Fourth Ferm studies there was
much chuekling and trivmuhing, and
congratulating.  Most of the Fourth
had damages to show; but they had
trivmphed ; they had raided the Remove
quarters, paraded the Remove fkass&gﬁ.
and had beaten the Remove all alowg
the line., Cecil Reginald Temple felf
that he was a great man; amd the
Fourth Form admitied that he was.

But in the Remove studies there was
gnashing of teeth, if not weeping and
wailing.

Only  Bobh Cherry scemced uancon-
cerned : still swotting Livy, whon Mark
Linley came back into Stady No. 13,
subbing o hali-closed eye, and with
crimson oozing from a damaged nose.

The “swot? looked up ihrrifably as
Mark came in,

" Reep that door shupl®

—amd

Mark gave him a very quiet lock, and
closed the door.

“Wa've had a lickin
Fourth, Bob,” he said. "
have come and helped.”

Snort, from Bob Cherry.

“Do you think I've got time for Form
vags, with this blinking work on miy
Iands ™ he exelaimed.

“1I"i working for the Head's prize,
teo,” said Mark., "“But I haven't left
tha Form in the lurch.”

Bob started a little

*“Is that how you look at it%"

“T think that's how the whole Form
will look at it.”

“Well, let ‘em,” said Bob, compress-

from the
ou ought to

ing hig lips. “T don't care! Hang
their Form rags! Give us a rest.,”
And Bob turned back to Titus

Livius, thovgh with a clouded brow,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Wrathy !
ARRY WHARTON & C0. came
H back cheerfully from ClLiff

House in the falling dusk.
They were thinking of Bob,
as thoy came in at tho sechool gates.
Marjorie had asked why Bob had not
coine, and she had been told—what was
ihe fact—that Bolb Cherry was swottin
for a zchool prize. But the pgirl ha
discerned quite easily that that was not
the whole of the reason why Fob bhad
not accompanied his {riends to ChLf
House that afternoon.

The chums of the Remove had not in-
tended to make any reference to the
little troubla that had arizen in the Co.
But Hazeldene was not so reticent, and
he had cheerfully told hiz sister that
there was a “‘row ” on between Bob and
hisa chums, Which had boen {*:fti‘ﬂﬂﬁi&'
uncomfortable for_ the four pumors.

Marjorie had spolken only a fow kind
words on the subject, as thoe juniors
left; but they had been sufficient to set
the chums of the Remove thinking; and
the ooteome of their thinking was, that
it would be wiser to bridge the qulf {hat
was dividing them from their pal, before
it grew wider.

Harry Wharton had not forgotten the
hitfer words that had been exchanged;
he had not epoken 1o IDlobh since the
altereation in the changing-room on
Wodnesday., Dut now he resolved to
dismize all offences from his mind, and
to hail Dol Cherry, as soon as he saw
him, as if nothing had happened. And
iz comrades had come to tho same

resalation. . -
But those kind  and  coneili atory
thoughis  vanished -from  ‘WWharton's

mind, when he eame into his study,

He staved vound the rvoom in amaze-
ment and wrath.

Tt was almost wreeked,

Hurvdly a thing remained in its place
—chaira and other things were tnmbled
ohout, Lroken crocks littered the floor,
the carpet was draped over the window-
sill, the fendor was in the hookease, and
the clock—in severnl picces—lay on the
hearth. The Fourth-Form raggers had
ragged Stondy Moo 1 not wisely but too
well,

“Who's done this?" roaved Wharton.

“What ¥ Frank Nupent followed
him in. *Great pip! Has there been
an ocarthouwake ¥

Hurree Singh and Johmy Bull pansed
at the door, and looked in. Hazel had
gone fo hiz own study.

“My only hat!” ejaculated Johnny
Bull, staring at the wrecked room.
“ Therc's heen vather o vag here”
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“The ragfulness must have been
kerrific,” said Hurree Singl.,

Wharton's eyes glittered.

“By Jove!l o _

“1 say, you fellows!” Dilly Bunter
blinked inte the studv. “I =ay, you've
got back, have you? Like the look of
your study? He, he, he!”

“Who's done this, - Bunter? de-
manded Wharton.

Bunter grinned.

“It was & Fourth-Form raid.” he ex-
plained. "“Temple and his gang are
swanking no end, about mopping up the
Eemove, I'd have booted them out fast
enough, if the fellows had backed me
up. But with some of them zkulking
1n their studies, what could a fellow do?
1 handled Temple in & way he's not
likely to forget——""

“Can it?” growled Johnny Bull,

“0Oh, really, Bull—"

“Jolly deep of Temple, to carry out
his giddy raid while we were gone over
to Clilf House,” remarked J ahnnﬁ Bull,
“Well, it’s all in the day's work., We
reided Temple last term.”

“The saucefulness for the goose is
gawcy alsp. to the gander,” remarked
Hurres Jamset Ram Singh.

““All the same, this is too thick!™

ravwled Wharton. * We raided Temple,
Ellt we didu't wreck his room like this,”

“They seem to have overdone it a
bit,” szaid Niugent. “We'll make them
it up for it."

“¥oun should have =zcen the cheeky
eade swanking up and down the passage,
making out that they were monarchs of

ail they szurveyed!"” said Bunter, *1
put up & terrific fght—"

111 !H

“Oh, really, Nugent—""

“The rntfulness is terrific, my

esteemed prevaricating Bunter. 1 think-

fully opine that you were hiding under
a table,”” remarked the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

“I tell you T was the first to méet
them!” roared Bunter. * They rolled
me down the stairg——""

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Blessed if I see anything to ecackle
at!" growled Buntor indignantly. “ I've
got a !llnruiaa where Temple kicked me
QR

“Ha, ha, ha |

“You silly, cackling .asses—-"

“Did he kick you before you handled
him, or after?” grinned Nugent.

“ Anyhow, I wasn't hiding in a study
like Bob Cherry 1" hooted Bunter.

o “{ﬁ?tl Bob was doing nothing of the
ind ™

“Wasn't he?" sneered Bunter., *“Ask
any of the fellows! Even Skinner and
Snoop put up & scrap, while Cherry was
cringing in his study with the door shut
-l I believe, Squiff's got a black
&ve, and Russell's got a nose you could
see & mile off; Oglvy’s knocked right
out. Al “the fellows who were here
joined up, excepting Cherry. Even
g&kinnﬂr’s got a thick ear. And I can
tell you I was knocked right and left,
fighting like anything, while Bob Cherry
vras buding in his study——"

“0h, shut up!” snapped Wharton.

“1 tell you he was hiding in his

study!”  roared PBunter. “All the
fellows are talking about it. Bkinner's
chalked * Funk! on his studﬁ door,™
“He'd better not let Bob know he did
it, then ! said Johnny Bull,
Lord Mauleverer looked into the

study, with a rueful face. His lordship
had o dark eve and a red nose, The
shindy with the Fourth had called
Herbert Mauleverer from the repose of
his study sofs, and he had played up
wonderfully well in the scrap. Now he
whi feeling tired.

Bob Cherry thickly.

gulstly.

“* Will you get aslde, Wharton, or do you want me to shift you? * dﬁmiﬂ.ﬂﬁﬂ_ﬂ
Wharton did not move.
Bob came at Wharion wiih his hands up, and his eyes ablaze, but Johnny Bull
and Inky pinioned his arms Immediately.
{8ee Chapter 9.) l

* Well, it you will have it—*
““No, you don"t !" sald Johmnny

“Horrid, isn't it, you men?’ said his
lordship, *'They were too many for us,
or we wouldn't have let the blighters
rag your study, Wharton” ;

“I'm sure of that, old <hap,” said
Harry.

“I say, Mauly,” hooted Bunier,
*isn't it true that Cherry was hiding in
his study all the time, and wouldn't
come ount?™* .

" No. you fat ass! He was swoftin’,
I think." .

“But he came out to help? snid
Harry.

“J—I think not. He's E{Dne on Latin,
vau know,” said his lordship uneasily.
“Now he's taken to awottin® he's goin
the whole Fiddgf umicorn. I really think
he wouldn't leave jolly old Livy if the
housze was on fire "

The chums of the Remove exchanged
glances. Even the gpood-natured face of
Frank Nugent was dark,

¥Bwotting or funliing, 1t come: o
the seme thing, if he lef the Fourth mop
up our  quarters without lending 2
band,” said Wharton.

“Tt's nat like Bob!" said Nugent.

“Tha likefulness 15 not terrific. The
csteemoed Bob seoms: to think of nothing
but t:tJﬂ desirable and execrable swotful-
ness.

Johnny Bull gpave a grunt and went
on towards hiz study., He did not ex-
press his opinion, but it was pretty clear
that his opinion was a strong one.

A number of the Hemove fellows
gathered ronnd the door of Study No. 1
as soon as it was known that the captain
of the Remove had come in.  Most of
H;E{H'ﬂ bore very visible signs of the late
LI ray.

And noll of them were indignant and

cloguent on the subject of Bob Cherry.
Skinner and Snoop and Fisher T, Fish
loudly denounced him for funking; all
the fsllows were deeply incensed sgainst
him for not backing up his Form, That
was an unpardonable offence in the
eves of the Remove. Temple, Dabney
& Co. had paraded triumphantly up and
down the Remove passage. after defeat-
ing the Remove; and there was one
Remove fellow—the heftiest fAghting-
man in the Form—who had stood out of
the combat and never cared if his Form
were defeated and crowed over. From
the point of view of the Removites it
was unforgivable.

“Tt's altogether too thick, you know,”
sald Russalﬁe “Tob can't be a funk—
that's all rot—but he left us in the lurch,
1 didn’t even know he was in the House
till after it was over; he never showed
up at afl.™

“Too jelly thick!" said Ogilvy., *I
kicked Fishy for funking, and all the
while Cherey was close at hand and
never showed himself."”

“I pucss—"" began Fisher T. Tish,

“The captain of the Form ought to
take the matter up,” said Skinner. " A
Ifl_lﬂ}:.r can't let his Form down like
[his.

“Tt ought o be a Form ragging
sanl Snoop.

“Hear, hoar!™

“J say, vou fellaws, he's a funk, you
know t" said DBunter, © He ought {o ba
shown up, vou know, Even Mauly got
off his aofua to put up a scrap. while that
sperk Cherry was hiding 10 his study”

HShame " g

" What are you going to do about ik,
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Wharton " asked
pleazantly.

Wharton set his lips hard.

e was quite well aware that Skinner's
aim was to make trouble worse; where
Laord Mauleverer had tricd to pour eil
e the iroubled waters, Skinner pre-
forrod to add fuel to the fire. DBot, for
once, the capiain of the Remove [lelt
that Skinner was rather in the right.
HBol Cherry’s offence had been serious,
and Harry Wharton was in agreetnent
with most of the views expressed by i1he
cxciled fellows in the passage.

But he did not answer Skinner. e
waos not Lo be drawn so easily as the cad
of the Remove hoped,

I guecss the puy ought to be ragged,™
apid ¥isher T. Fish, I caleunlate he's 2
disgrace to the Form,”

“¥Yes, rather ™

“Jt's vp to von, sz caplain of the
Form, Wharton,” said Skinner, “ You're
bound to do something.” s .

“I'm going to clear up this mess,’
sapd Wharton curily. “Any fellow who
hikes to lend a hand can pile in.”

Skinner strolled away, Dot = good
pany fellows lent a hand at setting
Study No. 1 to rights, while a crowd
vontinuned to discuss the affair in the
paszage outside the study. But there
was o osudden hush as the door of Btud
No. 13 opened slong the passage. Bob

ITarveld Bkinner

Cherry, appavently, had finished his
swot for {he day, and was coming ous
of the study., There was little doubs

that when he opened his study door he
would see what was chalked upon it, and
the Remove follows rather breathlessly
wondered what effect it fould have on
kim,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Loses His Temper !

¢ UNK 1
F Hob Cherry stared at it
Thera it was chalked on his

study door in large letters.

Bob stood, quite mationless, staring at
that unpleasant inscription.

He was tired and not at all cheerful;
én afternoon indoors swotting at a difh-
gult Latin author had tired him ont and
aet his nerves a little on edge. He had
intended to take & trot round the quad-
rangle in the cold, fresh air to pull him-
self together sgain, But he forgot thet
intention now as he stared at the chalked
waord on his door.,

His face, tired and a little pale, grew
crimson. He glanced at Mark Linley,
who was at the table with his books,
Mark also was working for the Head's
prize, but swotting was more in his line
than Bob's, and undoubtedly he bad set
about his task more judiciously.  In
many matters Bob's methods were rather
of the “bull-at-a-gate " variety, and it
was in that way that he bad taken up
swolting. It was & case of more haste
and less speed, for certainly Bob would
have done more wiscly to “make haste
slowly,”

Mark had zeen what was chalked on
the outside of the door ns soon as the
door was opencd. But he dropped his
eyea to his books agein at once, :

“Look at that!” said Bob, his voice
irembling with anger. "“IDlo you szeo
that, Linley?™ )

“¥Yes, old chap,” said Mark, looking
up aghin. o

“Perhaps iﬂu_a ree with it?"

Mark shook his head.

“No; and the fellow whe chalked that
doesn't really believe it,” be =raid.
“Wipe it out, and take no notice of it,
old man.”
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zaid Mark.

DON'T FORGET YOUR COPY OF THE " HOLIDAY ANNUAL!™

~ "Take ne notice of it!" repeated Dob,
“Take no mnotice of zome lying cad

calling me o funk!” i
i, said  Mark

“You asked feor
quictly.

“What 1" roared Bob.

" You azked for it; you ought to have
backed wp the Form in the row with
the Fourth, and wvou know it said
Mark, in the sanc quiet way, taking no
heed of Bob's raized voice and sogry
fuce.

“1 doo't konow it."”

“Well, you ouglit to know it, then,”
“We've had rows with the
Fourth, and the Shell, before, and with
the IYifth; and I've known vou to bo
down on fellows like Skinner for funk-
mg.”’

“Bo you think I was Doking®"
Lbreathed Bob.
“I know youn were not. DBut yon

left the Yorm in the luceh, and you
can't expect follows to be pleased.”

“Is there & law against a fellow
working al this school ™ asked Dob
Bittovly., “ Why, you've often told me
yourself that I was slack with class
i-;-'t)rlr, and that I ought to put it on w
it."

“That wusz right cnough; but there
aro  ways of deoing these things,'
answered Mark., " You were wrong to
try fo cul gamoes practice last Wednes-
day for that reason; and wrong to
leave the Remove in the lureh this
afternoon.  You must expect fellows to
be down on you for it; amd the best
thing you oan do is to take it quictly. ™

Bob Cherry stared at him grismly. He
was not in & mood for taking anything
quietly just then.

“S80 that's your advice!" he asked.

"Yes," said Mark,

“Keep 1t till I aslk for it then™

“"Very welll” answered the Lanpca-
shire junior. “Let it drop! I shouldn’t
hava spoken about 1t if you hedo't
spoken first.”

“A fellow can’t work in his study-—-
without this !’ said Bob savagely. “One
day it's games practice, next day
ainateur theatricals, and another day a

‘Form rag—and a fellow must give up

hiz work for all of them; and at the
same time, have his Form master and
his father ragping him for being back-
ward in class,

“If I'm at the tail of the list for ihe
Head's prize, a fot lot of good it will
be, to tell my father that I was too
busy punching Temple's nose, or getting
Dsbnaoy's head in chancery, to bother
about wectting up my subject. Why, Lhe
pater's going to take me away from
Greyliriars if I don't make a good show,
and prove that I can do something elze
ez well as play games and rag in the
PAsEAEes. ot advise me to take no
notice of this! 1 can jolly well tell
you' that I'm going to find out the
fellow who chalked on my door, and
give him the licking of his life.”

Mark smiled with a touch of zcorn.

“You haven't time for games practice,
and haven't time fo back up fellows
scrapping agoinst hig odds: but you've
ot timoe to fight a fellow in your own

orm, Is that what you mean?’” hLe
asked.

“You can pub it like that if you like,
T'll make the cad cringe for insulting
me like this.”

And Bob Cherry strede out of the
study in a towering rage: which wes
perhaps—though he was far from
realising it—as much due to & dreary
afternoon with Titus Living, as to the
insult chalked on his study door.

There was a crowd in the Remove
passage, ab No. 1 Stedy end; and all
eyes were turned on Bob Cherry as_he
appeared. Skinner, who was responsible

for the chalking on the door, Lad dis-
crectly  disappeared.,  Skmner cortainly
was nob one of the fellows who do good
by stealth, and bluzh to find it [ame.
IBut e was extremely unwilling fo take
the ercdit of having chalked that un-
pleasant gibe on the door of Study No,

Bob came siniding along the Remove
passage towards the hushed ecrowd of
juniors, his face in a blaze.

“Somelbody's been chalkineg on my
door ! he raP;md out,

“Dear me!" saud Ogilvy.

A there was s laugh.

“Waz i you, OgilvyI”
Bob, elenching his  hands,
blazing at the Scottish junior.

“And suppose it might be " drawled
Ogilvy.

Ogilvy had had nothing te do with
Skinner’s action, and indeed had not
approved of it in-the least, But he
was not fo be lectored—and thouglh
Bolr certainly did not intend it, his
maenner was decidedly bectoring 2t thar
moment, He was much too aogry and
excried to proceed judiciously.

“T asked wou if you did it!" roared
Doh, “Can’t you say ves ar not”

"¥es, if I'm asked eivithv,” deawled
the Scottish Junior. “But if vou think
you can bully Romove fellows, vou're
making & little mistake.”

“Was it you?" bawled Dob.

“"Tind ouk!"

demanded
his  eyes

“Then put up your hauds, you
rotter,™

Thek Bussell pushed him back.

“Don’'t be a lool, Cherry! Ti wasn't

Oeilvy, as you oughi o know jolly well.
Uon't be a silly idiae!™

Bob calmed himself a little

“I want to know who it was” he
said. “I'm going to thrash the sneaking
cad, whoever he 15, Was it vou, Buan-
tor ™

“Oh, really. Cherry—""

“ Anyhow, you know who il was—
you're always spying and prying,” said
Bob Cherry. “Who was it, Dunter?"

“¥ don't know whether Skinner would
like me to tell you—"'

“8n it was Skinner ('

“T'm not going to tell you, you see,
because—"

“1 might have guessed i, zanl Bob
Cherry. I kicked him for funking in
a row with the Shell, I remember.”

“Like your cheek to do anything of
the kind considering the way vou played
up this afterncon,’” said Ogilvy.

“Y was working—"

“Perhaps Skinner was working, the
time the Shell raided wus,” s=sid the
Seottish junicr, shrugging his shoulders,
“ MNobady ever heard of you working on
a half-holiday until very lately, I know
that.”

Bob did not heed him: Lhe was siriding
away itowards Stmdy No. 11, which be-
longed to Skinner, Snoop and Stotl.

“What a storm in a tea-cup!” grinned
Hazeldene. “JLet's go and sec him

slaughter Skinner. Skinner’s easier for
hina to handle than Fourth Form

':ha +"J

] a, hﬂ, hn ::l:

Bob Cherry kicked savagely at
Skinner's door. Vernon-Simith, who
had just come in with Redwing, joined
the crowd in the Remove passage, and
stared at the angry Removite outsnde
No 11,

“What on cartl's the row?" asked
the Bounder. _

“Cherry’s got his rag ounl,” said
Ogilvy, *"The Fourth raided us this
afternoon, while a lot of the fellows
were out, and ragged Wharton's study.
Bolh was swobting, and dudn't fake a

[Continued o page 17.)
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s 3 T o make this supplement interesting and
: "l - P ) ot fnformative. In it all phases of footlall
: : Oy S eedll be discussed by wrifers chosen from
= n! g the feremost football authorities in the

land. Readers may. therefore, vely upon
W the Jacls, figures, elec., mentioned from

- weeek to week in this supplement as being
authentie. HARRY WHARTON, Edilor.
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Do You

HAT Everton nre in possession of & unigque record?
There are three of the original twelve members of
the First Division who have never gone down into
tha Second Division—Aston Villa, Blackburn Rovers,

and Everton, But the Villa and the Rovers have each been
saved the drop by an extension of the League after they
had qualified for relegation, so Everton alone can boast that
they had never had a bad enough record to go down,

That Jack Elked, the Tottenham Hotspnr centre-half,
never played a game of football until efter he had left
school? It was not until he started work that he teok up
the game. He was then sixteen vears of age.

That during Jerry Dawson’s twenty vears’ service with
Burnley he has had no fewer than seventy deputies? He
regardzs this as a record.

That one man who was born in South Africa haz playved
for England quite recently ! This is Frank Ocborne, the
Spurs’ centre-forward,

That Newcastle United have spent over iten thousand
pounds on full-backs in the last three yedrs, and that none
of the players purchased—Maitland, Chandler, and Crown—
Lave.been able to retain a regular place in the fivst team?

“That during the summer Andy Wilson, the Chelsea Inter-
national forward, won the Parson's Green. bowls champion-
ship, and carried off the pairs in partnership with Me, A, J.
Palmer, the Chelsea secretary®

P

That Parker, the Millwall centre-forward, who is getting a
lot of goals, is a very good boxer, and that among -the
honours he has gained with his fists was the light-weight
champlonship of his garrison during the War?

[

.. That Frank Cresswell, who has played for Sunderland at
forward this season, is a brother to the Wearsiders' right-
back ' The newcomer is only in his eighteenth yvear, and in
1922 gained schoolboy International caps sgainst Wales and
Eeotland §

. That it.js the opinion of Dick Pym, the Biltan Wauderers
goalkecper, that when & goalkeeper makes a penalty save
it is more the fault of the kicker than the mevit of tlie
goadie ¥

I do not suppose that many of my readers, if

asked this guestion, would ceply white, (By tha

way, I am not sure that white 15 a colour, but if
the Editor lets this pass I suppoze it is all right.) Vel
although few lads would subscribe to the view that there
was anything particularly artistic, inspirning, or awe-pro-
ducing in a white football jersey, it iz & fact that white is
l’llmhﬁnmst favoured colour of all among the big football
clubs.

There are about a dozen of the big football clubs of
England whose plavers are attired in white shirts, and the
majority of them have blue knickers to go with the white
shirts, This shows a surprising

LACK OF ORIGINALITY,

W HAT iz your favourite colour for a.foothall jersey”

and it also means that thero must be a fair amount of
changing when two clubs each of which wears white in the
ordinary way have to play & match against each other.

On the face of it, perhaps it doesn’t seem: to- matter vers
much what sort of shirtz are worn by the 11:153.*&1‘5. but I do
think that it matters when a club has to change beeause its
eolours clash with those of the opposing clubs, T thave
krowd fellows, accustomed to play in white jersews, and
compelled to change for a particular match, make a perfect
pass to another player in a white fersey, comnpletely for-
getting that his side had changed their colours for the
afterncon. DBy the way, perhaps you den't know that
there is

A DEFINITE RULE

about the chan%iug of colours when two clubs meet which
uzually sport the same sort of raiment. Nowadays, the

home club has a right fo keep to its own tolours. It was

[ not always thus, as a year or two back the club which was

oldest in membership of the League had the right to retsin
its own colours, but the new syitem is much faire¥. What
I can’t understand is why so many clubs stick fo the white
jersey.  Why den't they go in for some original coloir
scheme which would do away completely with the necessity

‘of changing for any mateh?

Apart from this, the question may be asked as to whother
the colours of the jerseys matter, Some people think they
do—superstitions people. For instance, just recently there
was an agitation to alter the colotirs” 8f the  Plvinouth

[ Argyle Club. They play in green jerseys with black bands

round the neck and cuffz, and I think they look nics, "Alot
of folk think
GREEN 13 UNLUCKY

though, and the Argyvle have certainly been unlucky in their
attempts to gel mnto the Second Division, for in five succes.
sive seasons they finished second in the League table. |
The claret and blue of Aston Vilia is famous all over the
country, and theirz at one time wa:z a distinctive colour,
The outstanding colour of the prezent, however, is that woru
Ly the Blackpool players— i

A TERRIBLE TANQERINE,

a3 T have heard some people deserile it. Tiie ambar and
black striped jersevs of Hull Citv look rather well, and so
do’the black and green stripes of Merthyr Town, while there
is something out of the ordinarvy in the ng blue and white
squares of Blackburn Rovers. |
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Why it is advisable to keep vour wits about you when tackling
an opponent,

By THE REF.

game, and those who ave keenest to
play it hope it never willbe. It s o
gome for strong limbas and healthy
#odics—a full-blooded sport. Some little
time ago there were very real efforts to
got. up terest in lady foolball teams,
and I believe that even to-dsy at some
schools the girls are tanght and encouraged
to play [ootball.,. But the efforts to
establisli & big number of women's foothall
clubs in this country zeem to have fniled,
anid one hears very little sbout them in
these days, though there are still a fow
in existence, {po of the reasons why
women's football did not catch on was
that accidentz are bound to
happen in such & aport, which
18 obvicusly more suited to
men and boys thao it is to
womnen and girls.
VIGOROUS, BUT FAIR!
Considering the large
amount of football played in
this country the nuwmber of
really serious accidents s
very small indeed, Bruises
players get m plenty, but
the majority of these aro of
sach & nature that ithe playor
récovers in time for the noxt
mateh, It has also te bo
admitted that some of the
accidents are due fo excessive
and mistaken zeel on the
part of the plavers—-io the
spivit of rec Ie}:;s abandon
with which so many fellows go
inta the froy. However, fov
1he most part the football i2
clean and wholesome— vigor-
ous, perhaps, but fair.  And
yel accidents happen.  What
are the chief causes of these
seeidents 7
WINTER PLAYSE
PART ]
Now it iz usually noted
in the carly poart of every
geason {hat there geem fo

F{}UTH:'LLL i not & deawing-room

ITG

broken Isg if the

be more accidents than in later months,
and this fueb often gives rise to the zug-
gestion that the football is getting rougher.
It does mot follow. Tn the eavly daya
aiter a return to football the muscies are
not g0 well tuned up to the requirements
of tho game as they are later on, and the
reault is that there are more ** pulled ** and
strained muacles in the opening weeks
of & season than there are later on. Hard
grounds are also responsible for many
hurts, and the wise, player will be specially
careful on frosty days, for it is when
there is froat in the air that shin hones arve
much more likely to be hroleen. Broken
lega are usually the result of two players

HOW ACOIDENTS HAPPEN.

kicking herd at the ball logethor, and flin
ler of one player coming inlo viclent
contret with the leg of an  opponent.
On these oceasions it i3 beifer to draw
lagels.

SAFETY FIRST!

Injury fo the heads of footballers guilo
frequently come about because of tho
tendency of sorae fellows to put their
lieads down to & ball which they really
ought 1o kick., 1 would strongly advisa
all young players not to get into the habic
of going down low io head a ball, because
sooner or later gou will find that instoad
of your head ¢oming in contact with the
ball it has met the boot of an opponent
who hag been unable to draw back. Mind
yvou, I amn not advoeating namby.pamby
[ootbail, but every player should remem-
ber that it s not even in the intercsts of
hia wide that he should run unnecessary
risks of petting hurt. I have seen goal-
keepers fling themselves at the foob of
forwards in such o way that it was obvious
the poor poalkesper would got a bad kick.
He has got the kick : his side has been
deprived of his services, and thus though
hig courageons affort may have saved his
team one gonl, they lhave lost othor goals
becouse they have Lad Lo
pat & deputy  goalleeper
between the posts.

RECKLESE TACTICSH

_ DON'T PAY!
 The player who jumps high
in the air to hoad a ball is

abways running & rigk of m
serious injury to his ecllar-
bomo, if there is  another
player mear over whom e
may fall. That iz why il 3
always construed as danpger-
ous play when one {ellow
-

g back™ for an
opponent.
Curtilage troubls i3 very

prevalent among footballers,
but T am afraid this i tho
#ort of trouble which cannot
e Aavoided. Sometimes even
the slightest kick on the kneo
will result in eartilage injury
which will necessitate  an
operation.

The greal thing to remem.
her all the timo 13 that it
doesn't pay to be veclless.
The reckless footballer will
wot only injure others, but
snoper or later he will got

outstretched leg of the other player.

It is sasy to see how this sort of incident might result in a

layer who la nearesat the camera fell on the

bacdly hure himself.

Play the game alwaya, and
vou will find others following
your example.

'Illillil'l""li.iiﬁii...ii"1.““'1"illl'iliiiiiilil'liilﬁIi.llliillllil!llilll!'!lll‘i

GOAL KICKS

!
HSome time agoe the chairman of
Bolton Wanderers facetionsly remarked
that the club always made a point of
signing on the sons of their plavers as
soon a8 they were born. Beeing that
there sare mow four players on the
Bolton staff- who are. wony of {ormer
players it would almost seem-ns though
this was one of the eccasions when &
true word was spoken in jest,

Many English footballers play evicket
in the sumnr-time, and the question of
why Scots do net play . cricket . was
rawed theé ether day in.a football vlub
dressing-room. Before anybody could
give & seriouns answer the wag of the
party rephed: " It is becanse they can't

afford to pay for el !”

—_————

It is said that in &8 recent maich a

TEc Maicxer Lisrary.—--Na. 075,

sialwart defender advised Cross, the.
Burnley forward, to get rid of the batl
if he did net want trouble, (ross
replied : “You fold we that ve vears

“Eﬂ:““ﬂd I haven't got inle trouble
vt !

People whe lalk about loud speakers
being 4 modern invention have surely
neglected their football history, There
are  thirty or forty thousand lowd’
speakers at most big football matches,

T

After being barvacked by the sup.
porters of Btoke City so that he was
d!'uppﬂtl. Err:rm‘ the team, Rouse was
given a “rousing ™ veception when he
turned out again., SBe everything is
now zll right,

Tho suppoiters of Aston Villa higve
vecently been accused of being of the
weather<ock kind., But they are not
the ouly lot to gel the " wind-up.”

e

In this new scason a lot af clubs are
tinkering with what is called the no-hack
ganie. Uther clubs say that these tactics
do not pay because it is a *spincless ™
sort of precedure.

R ]

Years ago Sheflield United bad a goal.
keeper named Foulke, who was 22 stone,

1 and who made a habit of putting 411 his

weaight bebind his clearances. One day
e fisted 2 Ball so hard that it dropped
bevond the half:way line. There mn
opponent kicked it back, whereupon one
of his collengues remarked: I am
sorry you stopped that ball, because ¥
shoild like to have seen just how far
the beggar eould punch a hall,”

B

Hugh Geallacher. the Newcastle centre-
forward sava: “'There iz nothing 1 enjoy
better than the process of putting the
hall into the net.” OGf course there isn't,
but, on the other bhand, what are the
ponc goaltkeepor's feelings when Galla-
vier is enjoving himself ¢
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Bright little spots from which famous footballers have

By CLEM STEPHENSON
(The Huddersfield Town and English International).

N every band theve is cvidence
thal ope of the big problems of
to-day is how and where to find
the right type of plavers. If

there wers enough to go round we
ﬁ?ptliliﬁld ]]I-:I;JII- ltjﬁ.m such ru:shes[ hither a“d
thither by the managers o actically
sll the big clubs, mﬁ a p]f!mtuﬂc of
lirst-class material would lead auto.
matically to the abatement of what is
called the transfer nuisance. The
majority of managers, too, would
heave n welcome sigh of relief if they
could dispense, once and for all, with
the small army of scouts who plough
the junior fields in the hope of hoding
the proper stuff.  These scouts, apti-
migts all, I suppose, cause the mana-
goers to make froitless journeys, seeing
this player and that. = However, the
supply ab the moment is less than the
demand, and so the franiic hunt goes
on in the places where they grow foot-
ballers,

BCOTLAND ON THE BRAIN!

When I was on the point of writing
these notes en the bright little spots on
the map which have turned out the
biggest proportion of footballers who
have made good, a pliver pal of inine
asked me what I was doing. *“Writing
an  article on  where ihey find the
proper footballers,” T veplied. My ypal
smnled a knowing and somewhat cynical
smile, and remarked : “ There 15 no nead
to write a whole article—one word will
do—Ecotland. That's the place where
they find 'em.” There has cerlainly
lieen more than a ‘hint recently that
Beotland 15 one of the places to which
managers of English clubs go continu
ally for ihe sort of foolballers ihev
want. Fer my pavt, T have an idea
that more than one manaper has, if |
may put i that way, pol Scotland on
the hrain. I have an idea that, in
developing the habit of vushing off to
Scotland on the slightest provecation,
managers of some BEnglish clubs are
apt to overlook the material which is
growing in their own back garden, as
it were, However, that is their busi-

nest, and thoy must-be presumed to
know hest,

MEN OF THE NORTH-EASBT!

Though it i= undenbiedly n fact that
Seotland, at the moment, s the com-
mon hunting-ground, it is neverihoeless
true that there are some bright spots
in England which have a vight to he
proud . over .the number of footballérs
which have Dbeen produced, and who
have made good in the highest clazs of
the pame. Perhaps T myselfl am par-
ticularly interested in the North-10ast
of England, because it was thero.that
1 learned my football, Tut if thepe is
another corner in England wliich has
produced more footballers than this

North-Iast section, I should very much

like evidence on the point. One of
these days, when I have a lot of time,
I am going Yo make oul a list of the
players who have visen to top rank
after spending their carty days  with
Blyth Spartans and Scotswood. BSurely
such a list wonld jostily ihe scere-
taiies of those cluhs pufling oub their
chests with pride.  On second thoughts,
perhaps somebody will prepare zueh a
list for e,

OuUT OF THE PIT!

It may be there iz some sublle con-
neetion  betwecn eoal ond  foothall.
of Fng-
shave m

Anyway, the mining cdistrieis
lanl have ceviainly done their

An impresslon of CLEM STEPHENSORN.
By Jimmy Seed, of the Spurs.

contribuling  leading players to the
game, It vsed to Le said of old fhat
when the big cluba of the Alidiands
were hard up for a player they went ta
the pit-head on the Baburday morning,
shouted down the shaft details of their
reguirements, and up the next moment
would come just 1he player wanfed, T
don’'t  sappose  ihis varn 1s Jiterally
true, but ou vhe oflwer band it s =&
fact that ovnil of the pits Lave come
many fine Tootballers. An explanation
of this may be that, in the first place,
these men were bardy, and in the
second pluce that thevy were specially
glad to give up the hfe undergroand
for the open-air hie of the playing.
lields, '
THE BARNBLEY TYPE!

I do not know whether the districl
around Barnzley hez veally. produced
more than itz share of good foolballers
who were actually hovn in the neigh-
bourhood., Ior guile a number of

_—

vears, Oowever, it was 2 conmnon (ing
for wanagers of st Division irams
wito  were in need of  additional
strengrh o persuade Barvnsley to part
with one or lwo of theic men. The
Pringley  elub gained, and  well
desersed, a vepatation for the prodie-
vion of that mysterious type of plaver
who s keouwn asz the (ypical Coptie
fouthuller,

WORKERS WHO DON'T GET PAID!

T sowietimes think thal maneggers of
the hig {oocthall clubs ought {o geb up
some sort of testimmonial to a class of
peeple who seldemn receive due recogni-
tion of their services o foothall, [
refer to the masters at the varions
schools, Tt is 1o these schools that the
ludds are tawght the bogionings of tho
pame, and nobody can tell exactly how
mely the right type of teaching does to
the making of the real fogthaller of
later wear=. In itlis matter of sehonl
fapiball, Weet Ham noud Ead Ham
have, so far as my vecollection serves,
done &8s winch as any other schools in
the country - fo provide tiptop clubs
with foothatlers. How meuy plavers
Syvd King, the manager of West Ham,
has lirst zeen in schoolhoy football X
don't know, PBut one bas only to think
of such wen as George Hilsdon, Danny

Eh-eu,'_ and Syd Puddefoot to  realize
that the sehools of that district heve
done their bit for the game. Wailford

iz another. place where the =chonls have
turned oud fine foothallers.

LADE OF LONDON TOWN!

I lwar so many stories of ihe high
statielard  of the foothall which =
plaved Tw the amateny teamns round
Lotidon, that it seems strange that a
rrepter proportion of {he players of
these clubs do not make pood in ihe
prentier Leagues of the land, Possibly,
however, the Nerth lweeds a stronger,
hardior type of player than the South,
ANl the sawme, T think managers gener-
ally might pay move attention: 1o the
promize of 1he foodhallors of London

“Town.

LEARMING THE WRONG WAY!

By way of siommary, there 05 jusd
one thing 1 would say albour the pro-
duction of the right iyvpe of foothaller,
That there are youngsiers in plenty,
carnot be depied. 1 liave o foeling
that ile youngsters, generally speaking,
are not taken in Dand eoon epough.
For most of thom there iv & gap of two
or three yoars Letween the time when
they leave =hool awd the time when
they are ready lo be signed on e a
professional lub, In those years when
e young foothaller plava practically
without expert supervision, he is apt to
go back rather ihan forward, I am
guetfe sire thot it would pay more clubs
lo Tin Jumor elevens, and to give thiosa
Il-lmhm teamn the value of o couch wihe
nvows Ty golb,

Those xears between the ages of four-

teen amd seventeen are very important

years in the upbringing of the first-class
footballer. - They are impressionable
years—a time-when the plaver is apt to
get all wrong in hig ideas of thé things

‘which should be done, and ihe way in

which thoy should be ecarried out. Henca
to the lad who wants to get on I would
<8y, when joining a team. have a goml
look round to see that ilhia team iz well
nianaged by people'who know,

e i

Tee Maicupy Lisraky.—-Noo 816,
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HARRY WHARTON'S FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT!

This Weeks Bl’g(}am

HERE are [ew football games
which attract so much interest—
and certainly none in the North
of England—as the meetings

between Sunderland and Nowcastle
United. They are down to do battle for
League pointz, and this templs mie to
reca%] what was in some ways the most
memorable foothall match of all time;
snyway, it resulted in the bipgest away

victory ever gained by any First
Division side in the whole history of the
sport.

As it happens, T am in a position to
tell the whole story from instde of that

NEVER-TO-BE-FORGQOTTEN

match between Newcastle and BSunder-
land at St. James' Park, It was in
1908, MNewcastle had a great team in
thoge days, but things were not going
very satisfactorily, and big changes were
made in the side to play a match againat
Notts Forest at Nottingham the previous
week, Now, az it happened, Newcastle
United won, and of course the directors,
a3 directors will, decided on that result
that their re-arranged team was a good
one, The famcus players who had i&an
rested, howéver, knew that it was not
ood side, and when one of them learnt
that the same team waa to play against
Sunderland he declared that

" SUNDERLAND WILL EAT THEM."

Tn ihis statement he proved -himself a
very good prophet, Sunderland beat
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What 11RO Tyins On|
Hints that will be of service to the
keen youngster.

IT

failure of a [ootball elub depends

to & very large extent on the
physical fitness of the men who play in
the team. The chief troubla which the
trainer of a “pro” team is faced with
iz the fact that the men have not merely
to ba worked up into a state of physical
fitoess, but they have to be kept
fit,. fresh and eager for the fray, for
eight months out of the vear. [t is
casy to got men fit: but it is very diffs-
citlt to keep men g0 fit for the whole of
eight months that they are able to go
through every gruelling game without
feeling the strain or without sulferin

from what might be called the trainer’s
nightmare—staleness.

TEETOTALERS ON TOP!

is scarcely necessary for me to
point out that the success or

Of course you know all about the mid-
week training of the players. How they
do ball practice one morning during the
week; punch-ball exercisas another
morning; then perhaps a ‘fairly long
walk; and the lot mixed with some
sprinting.  Here, then, 1 propuse to
switch off the usual line snd tell you
what the “pro * trains on, and in telling
vou this I may be able to drop & hint
cr two which will be of value to the
voung fooltballer.

In tha long ago it used to be sald of
professional footballers that they frained
mostly on beer, but those tires are
gond, and in practically ‘evary bip ¢lub

THe Maicxer Lierary.—No. 976

. Thrilling Tuaslas for
the week-and.

* By OLD PRO.

r Newcastle at Newcastle by nine goals to
one. At heli-time the score was only
one goal to nothing in Sunderland’s
favour, but so completely did they over-
run MNeweastle in the seccond half that
eight more goals were added in half an
hour or so, and Newcastle's only bit of
consolation came from a penally kick.
Incidentally, it may be asked whethor
any plaver has ever made such a terrible

T. MAGEE,
of Waest Bromwich Alblon.
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in these davs it will be found that a
large proportion of ‘the plavers are
teetotul, or very near to it. I do not
know of any club which actually insists
that the plavers shall not touch i1ntoxi-
cating . hiquors of any sort, but on the
other hand there iz short shrift, and =
quick end, {o the Iplaynr who indulghbs
in toa much aleohol,

‘ANOTHER IMPORTANT FACTOR!

As important az the drink of the
players is the food they eat. Indeed,
many trainers ‘avé of opinion that this
métter "of food ia the most impottant
item ‘of training. T romember that YWhen
Wolverhampton Wanderers, a BSedond
Division teati, went to the Cup Final of

il

1921 they were trained by Elijaly Morse, |

start in the colours of & new club a3
Albert Shepherd did for Newcastle thak
day. . He had just been transferred from
Bolton Wanderers at & very bhig feg,
only to see his new club go through
their mozst groelling time. Needless to
say, the star players were quickly re.
called to the side after that fiasco, but
I mighs add that when they learned the
seore in the match at Newcastle, for
which they had not been picked, several
;:.i tl;;}m s0 for [orgot themaelves as to
augh.

Another mateh of special interest in
the First Division this week-end is the
Wednesday v. Derby County, for it will
be remembered that these were the

TWO ©OLUB8 WHICH GAINED
PROMOTION

from the Becond Division at the end of
last season. When the teams met at
Shefheld last senszon in sca of Second
League points, the Wednesday plavers
and supporters got a bad shock, for
Derby won by four poals to one. Derb
has nearly always done well at Shefhield,
and only once in the last five seasons
have the Wednesday managed to win,
The Villa are getting their fill of

“NEEDLE ' MATCHES

just now, and, following on their pame
against West Bromwich, they now go to
the Birmingham ground io play their
other Midland rivals, Birmingham
have had much the belter of these
battles at 5t. Andrews for some time
past, and in each of the last five scasons
have succeeded in beating the bold
“Villains,” though on four of these five
oceasions there haz only been a one-gorl
margin al the finish,
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who had later to give up the job because
he lost an arm in 2 niotor-bus-accident.

Now Morse told me at the time that
he was convinced that the Welves owed
their position in the Final Tie of the
Cup to the faet that he had been most
careful in the cheoice of the faod which
the players ate during their training.
The men were not taken awav to the
goazide, but it was an order that ther
had all their meals topether in a
Waolverhampton hotel, and the trainer
=aw to it that not one serap of food was
touched by any plaver until the trainer
himself had sampled it and made aure it
was really all right.

SOUND ADVICE!

It is absolutely asking for troulle for
foothallers to indulge in a big meal just
nrevious to playing a mateh, and lunch
on- match-day is usually of the lightest
kind-—sometimes not more than a little
toast and some coffee. Potatoes
especially are forbidden at lunch on
mlntﬁh.da]rﬂ, becauze they affect & man's
wind.

Bmoking is: another thing in %hich no
footballer ,will over indulge 1f-he s
really anxious to get on in the game,
Cigarettes are forbidden in every dress.
ing-room of the important elubs, and I
would advise all my young readers to
copy the “pro™ in this respect.

Apart from these general principles, it
pavs every footballer to make a careful
study of the effect of the food he cats
on his play in general.  This is so
because in regard to food, as in other
things, ‘it is undoubtedly true that one
man’s meal iz another man’s poison. We
are all made differently, #rd it i3 not
wise to'lay down kard and-fast rules,
but the iterns I have set down here refer

46 things wlith all-round experience

have proved.
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{(Cosedinucd from page 12.)

haud.  And somebody chalked © funk’
on liis door, and he doe:’t zeem to
like i, somchow.”

The Bownder launghed.

“If vouw've got it right, he ought to

avae a Form ragging,” he said, =1
wish I'd been hLere” g 2
“I wish you had " said Squff. “We

were faivly mopped up by the Fourith—
first timwe they ve cver licked us i a
Form row,"”

Crasl !

Skinner's door flew open, and Bob's
eyves blazed inte the siudyv, Rownd the
doorway gathered the mob of Re-
movites,

Bkinner rose fo his fect with a very
wnpleaszant tremor.  1le vather wished
it that moment that he had not in-
weribied his opinion of Bob on the deor
af No. 13 But for onee, 3kinner had
the pencral fecling of e Form with
him, and that knowledge gave him
courgge. 11y heart beat unpleasanily
fast, but lus manner was gquite cool as
he faeed the angry junior.

“Halla, what's the row "' he asked.
“Do they generally enter a room lihe
that, in the slum yon were brought up
in. Cherry "

“I want to know if vou chalked on
my door, Skinner ¥ said Bob as calmly
g5 he could.

_“Homebody been ch#thing on your
door 7" vawned Skinner, " Let's see--
there wore some Fouwrth Fo men in

this passage & while ago. ou didn't
know they were here—they didn't make
noise enough for you to hear with your
stude door shut——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” came from the passage.

As the din in the Remove quarters
had brought Mr. Quelch up the stairs,
1t wia obvious that it must have been
heard—very plainly—in all the Remaove
studies.  Certainly DBob Cherry could
not have been unconscious of the fact
that a shindy was going on outside No.
13, when 'Temple, DPabney & Co. wore
there,

“Dunter says sou chalked on my
door, Skinner,” said Bob, breathing
hard. “I want to knew if it's true
before I hammer you.™

“Thanks!™ said Bkinner. “Let's po
into it carvefully, You're so jolly keen
on escrapping, especially when a Form
raid is on, that you can’t be too eareful,
you kndw.”

There was another chuckie from the
fellows gutside. "They were finding this
conversation rather entertaining,

“Will you answer yes or no, Skin-
ner " asked DBob, belween hizs teeth,
“Tf vou're efraid to own up—7"

“"Dear man, I'm not o funk,” gaid
fkinner easily. *“Nobody can say that
T stayed in my study while the Fourth
were tlhere. Lolts of wilnesses that I
vame out and did my little bit,"™

“Will von answer my guestion?"”
breathed Bob,

“Certainly, if vou put it plain. What
was chalked on your study deor? You
haven't told me that yet!”

‘The Remove fellows chuckled.

“The word funk was chalked on my
door |’ said Bohb, Lis eyes blazing at
Bkinner.

“My hat! Was 16?7 That looks as if
somehody thinks that rou knew the
Fourth were here all the time, and had
vour own private reasons for not coming

Foout. ™

“Ha, ha, hatl"”

Bob made a step towards the humor-
onus kinner.

“Was it you ' he demanded.

“Dear man, let’s go into 18,7 said
skinner.  *There are fonr fellows in
Stody No, 13; vou and Linley, Inky,
and the Chinee. A word chalked on the
door mighl reler to any ane of the four,
Now, what =pecial claim have vou over
the other tlwee fellovws o the descrip-
tion ¥

“Ha, La, ha!™ yelled the juniors in
the passage,

Bol's face was a study for a moment
or bwo,

“If anybody chalked “Tunk® on my
door,” went on Blinner, "1 shouldn’t
jumip to the conclusion that it was
mieant for me. I should think it was
intended for one of the other fellows—
urtless I had o guilly conscience, of
course, and had been funking, But I
suppose that that jsn's what yon're {ry-
ing to make out of ii"

“Ha, ha, hai"

Bob Cherry did not answer.  He
realisedd that he was noe mach for
Skinner in o wordy warfure. Desides,
he had nol come there for words,
Skinner was smiling eheorily, much
eneouraged by the merriment of the
crowd outside hizs doorway., But e
smile faded from his face ws Bob
rushed at him; and he roarcd as his
head went into chancery,

Thump, thnp, thump !

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Pals Parted ]

o Y ANDE off 1"
“Stop him 1Y

] Five or six Remove fellows
shouted out at ance, and crowded into
the study,

Skinner was roaring,

Bob Cherry had guite lost bis temper,
and he was thumping Skinner’s head as
il he mistook it for a puneh-ball,

Equﬂf‘was the first to reach Bob, and
grasp- him, and drag him eway from
Skinner, Buf Russell and Ogitvy were
only & second or two later, and then
Stott and Micky Desmond lent & hand.

“Let go!” roared DBob.

Unheeding, the juniors dragged at
him, end fairly wrenched him away
fromn Skinner,

The latter staggered across the study
and brought up egeinst the further
wa.ll._ panting and gasping.

“You—you rotter ! he spluttered.

“Let me get st him!” roared Bob,
strugghing with the juniors who had
grasped lhim. “Do you think I'm going
to let that cad call me & funk?”

“What did you expect?” snappad
Saquiff,

“A fellow who backs out of o scrap
and leaves other fellows in the lurch
must expect to be celled o funk,” said
Russell,

“Why, yon—you—" splultered Bob.

“Chuck the rotten ruffian out of ray
study, you fellows” goesped Skinner,
“If he's spoiling for a fight, bhe can cail
on the Fourth Forin chaps. He wasn't
so keen on scrapping when Temple was
here 1"

“Let me po ! panted Bab.

“Rats 1"

“Chuck him out !" zald Squiff.

Boly Cherry, rvesisting furiously, weat
whirling through Skinner's doorway,
and landed in the Remove passage.

“What-ho, he bumps!” chuckled
Wibley.

“Ha, ha, ha!®?

b lay dazed for a moment or two.
Then he serambled up and was ahdud
to charge back into the sludy, when
Harry Wharton & Co. arrived on the
seene.  Tho eaptain of the Remove
stepped quickly between Bob and Skin-
ner's doorway. Dob gave him a glare,

‘;Htamt aside, Wharton ! he rapped
QUG

* Hold on—""

“I won't hold on!
roared Dob,

“You will hold on,” zaid (he captain
of the Remove coolly, “This sert of
thing won't do, and the sooner you
understand it, the better,”

“Will your get aside, Whariau, or do
you want me o shilt you ™" demanded
Bolr rhickly,

Wharton stood as immovable as an
cak in Bkinner's doorway, DBob's words
really were very unlikely fo meke him
IR0V,

“Well, if you will have ii——" =zaid
Boh, between his teeih, and he came af
the ecaptein of the Remove with lis
hands ap, and his eves ablaze,

But he did not reach him,

Johnny Bull and Hurree Jamse! Ram
Singh pinioned his arms immediately,
and he was stopped and jorked back.

“XNo, you don't!” =aid Johnny
cuietly,

"My esteemed Bob——"

* Lot me gol" roarcd Dob Cherry.

“For goodness’ sake stop playing the
goat, Dob! exclaimed Frank Nugent
impatiently, *You're making a pretty
exhibition of yoursell.™

“You rotters, I'm going to thrash
that ead Skinner!” panted Bob. “Do
you know that he's chalked inzulis on
my study door?”

Harry Wharton glanced into the stady
at Skinner, who was mopping & strcam-
g nose with s handkerchief.

“Bkinner’s had enough, whatever he's
done,” he said.

"I don't agree,’

“ Wirether you agree or nol, makes no
difference. Skinner can't stand up to &
fellow of your weight, and you've nod
going to bully him.”

“Pully him " gasped Bob,

“Yes, that's what it comes lo. If
vou want tp call a fellow to account,
you <an pick out & hetter mean than
Skinner,"™ said the caplain of the
Remave scornfully,  “Every fellow in
the Form iz down on you, if vou coms
to that, Yeou've acted rotieniy.”™

“T have!" stultered Bob.

“¥ez, you have! Don't talk to me
ebout mmtting—if vou want to swob, you
can swot instead of hammering & fellow
who can't put up hiz handz, ™ snapped
Wharion, " My siudy was wrecked this
afterngon  while you were swolting.
Do you think I'd have sat down if the
Fourth hed been here ragging your
skudy ¥

DRob panted,

“Are you calling me & funk, as well
as Skinner, hang you?"

“"No; but I llink you've acted
rottenly, and all the Remove think the
same,”  snapped the captain of thae
Lower Fourth. " It's not for you to put
on airs and call fellows to accennt, You
ought to he feeling jolly well ashamed
of yourself just now.”™

“"Hear, hear!”

“"Right on the wickel!" said Sgmff.

“Yes. rather|™

Slavnd  aside 1™
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LOOK OUT FOR “THE DESERTER!"—NEXT WEEK'S

gl

Dol Cherry stared ronnd ot the
Remove fellpws. It was a surprise and
& shock to him to find condemnation in
every facc. .

Bob had always been popular in the
Remove—one of the most popular fellows
in the Form. DBut there was no doubt
that all the Lower Fourth were “down ™
on him now.

He gritted his teeth.

“You say Bkinner can't stand up to
me, and that’s true enough. There are
fellows who can, though., Any fellow
whe wants fo repcat Skinner's words
cin put up his hands.™

“Funk!” roared Bolsover major at
Once.

BEob turned on him like a flash,

“¥ou can put up your hands, Bel-
sover "

“Ready and willing ! exclaimed the
bully of the Bemove. "I say that a
fellow who hidez in his study and leaves
other chaps in the lurch is a funk, and
L'll shout it all over Greyiriars, if you
like. Let him go—if bhe [ancies fighting
&' Remove man insiead of tho Fourth
Form chaps.”

Bob Cherry was released.

He rushed at Bolsover major, and in
& moment they were bGghting hammmer
and tongs. )

But the fight was very soon inter-
rupted. Wingate of the Sixth came up
the Hemove staircase.

“ Btop thatI" he rapped ouk.

And az the combatants did not stop
the captain of Greyfriars gr d them
hl{a thetr respective collars ang dragged
them aparf,

Then he brought them together agsin,
and their heads met with a sounding
CONCUEEION.

Crack !

0w 1

L1 1‘?"““,1!:-

Wingate tossed them away. Bolsover
major staggered against the wall, rub.
bing hia head.

Bob Cherry turned on the Sixth
Former, . his hands clenched, and his

es ablaze. It seemed, for & moment,
that the enraged Removite would hit out
at the captain of the school.

(George Wingate regarded him grimly.

“Well?” he rapped.

b hands,

b Cherry dropped bhis
paniing.

“1 needn’t ask who's to blame for this
shindy,” said the prefect. *Cherry,
follow me to my study.™

“What for " muttered Bob savagely.

“For a licking."”

“1 won't "

“Won't vou?" maid the captasin of
Greyfriars. “I rather think you will,
you cheeky young sweep !

And he laid an iron grip on Bob's
collsar and marched him away to the
Remove staircase,

Bob resisted for & moment or two: and
then, realising how futile it was, he went
gquietly with Wingate of the Sixth.

“I say, you fellows, that means six
for him!” chortled Billy Bunter.

“Berve him jolly well right!” said
Dq:!ﬂr.

‘Yes, rather I’

Harry Wharton wenf back to his study
with a darkened brow. All his con-
ciliatory feelings fowards his old chum
were gone now. In all the Remove there
wag ng one to say 8 word for DBob
Charry; once the most popular fellow in
the Form,

In Wingate's study Beob recoived
“gix,” and he tock the punishment
quietly. He was not seen again by the
Bemove fellows until evening call-over,
when he turned up in hell, Bkinner
glancad at him rather wneasily there,
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but Dob did not look at S8kinner. He
was  very q;llfﬂt, and wvery subdued.
Evidently that burst of passionate
temper had passed,

Bob came back to his study later, for
“Sunday prep" in the evening. He
passed Harry Wharton at the door of
Study No. 1, and did not lock at him
or speak io him. Frank Nugent made
& step towards him, and Bob stared at
him and walked on. As he reached
Study No. 13 he met Squiff in the

move passage.

“Look here, old bean—" bhegan
Field.

Bob gave him a stare and went into
his study without speaking; and Simp-
son Quincey Iffley _gield reddened, and
made & step after him. But he restrained
himself and walked away.

In Btudy No. 13 Mark Linl\e-f' and
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh both looked
at Bob as he carhe in,

He sat down at the table and drew his
Milton towards him without & word,

“My esteemed chum——" murmured
the nabob.

'Then Boh looked at him.

“Don’t talk to me!™ he said.

* My excellent and ridiculous Bob——"
sald the distressed nabob.

“You heard what I said " .

“ Look here, Bob,” began Mark Linley
hotly,

i %]mt up 1"

“What?"

“Don’t I speak plainly " asked Bob
Cherry bitterly. * I'll say it again if yon
don't understand. Bhut up!”

Mark compressed his lips.

“Very wall,” he said.

And nothing more was said in Study
Neo. 13

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Turning Down the Remove !

“ HERRY ™
“Yes, sir!" said Bob,
Mr, Quelch called Bob to his
desk when he was dismissing
the Remove, & few days later,
dome. of the Remove fellows grinned.
It was not uncommon for Bob to be
called over the coals by his Form master,
and the Remove fully expected to hear
Mr., Quelch giving free rein to bis sar
castic tongue and scarifying the unfor.
tunate junior in his wel-known style.
But there was a surprise in store for
the Lower Fourth.

Mr, Quelch gave Bob a very kindly
amile a3 the junior stopped at his desk.

“(Cherry, on many—very many-—
oecasions I have had to speak to you
severely for carelessness and neglect of
vour work.”

“*Yes, str,” said Dob.

“T am very glad, Cherry, to see that
there has heen a change—a change much
for the better.”

“0Oh!" ejaculated Bob.

*“ Your construe this morning was good
~a% good as any in the Form, with one
or two exceptions,” said thoe Remove
master,  “In ather matters you have
made a great Lnprovement—a  wvery
merked improvement. I am glad to see
thiz, Cherry.”

Bob Cherry stood silent.

Praise from Mr. Quelch was praise
indead. Tt was to be valued, RBut Bob
was well aware of the general feelings

NSWERs

of Greyfniars fellows towards o “awot.”
Although his back was turned tp the
clasa, could see Skinner's sneering
grin, and the Bounder's contemptuous
shrug of the shoulders, with his mind's
eye.

" Bucking up to & master1” was likely
io be the general comment in the Lower
Fourth, They did not admire scholastic
attrinments as their Form master did.

Not enly slacking fellows, like Skinner
& Co, who made a regular scientific
pursuit of dodging work, but much better
fellows were “down ™ on anything that
savoured of seeking favour in a master's
eyes.

My, Quelch, feeling that he was bound
to give commendation where commenda-
tion was due, was guite unaware that he
was giving the final blow to poor Bob's
popularity in his Form,.

“Last ferm,” went on the Remove
mazter, 1 had to give you a verr bad
report, Cherry. Your father was
naturally very much disturbed, ond T
have reason to believe that he contem.
plated removing you from this school,
where he concluded that you were simply
wasting your time. Keep on a3 you have
begun now, my boy, and gmlr report will
certainly be & muoch better one this
term, and I hope that you will prove a
credit to your Form.™

“Thank you, “sir!"” muttered Bob.

And the Remove were dismissed, and
Bob Cherry went out of the Form-room
with burning cheeks,

Thers were smides and sncers on &
good many faces about him as he went
down the corridor,

Bob did not heed them.

His outbreak of angry temper a few
days before had passed, and there had
been nothing like it since. He realised
his unpopularity, and he realised, too,
that it was us'a{m to guarrel with the
whole Form, The fight with Bolsover
major had gone no further, and Bob had
not said & word to S8kinner, much to the
latter's relief, Neither had he spoken
one word to hiz old chuma since the
scene in the Remove passage on Satur-
day afternoon.

The Famous Five were guite estranged
W,

From the point of view of the Co.,
Bob had been headstrong and overbaar-
ing, utterly unreasonable, and impos-
sible fo get on with. From Bob Cherry's
point of view, his chums had let ham
down at a time when he needed all their
encouragement and hel

Those extremely differant point: of
view wara nat easy o reconcile.

And the breach once made, it widened
sutomatically, as neither side falt dis-
Eﬂsed to sdmit faults, or to make the

rst  overturs towards ' reconciliation,
And the heavy task of preparing for the
Latin examination was still on Bob's
hands, and his swotting left him little
time to think of other matters.

He had quite cut games practice now,
excepting on compulsory davs., On thosa
davs he could have obtained exemption
by a reguest to his Form masler, in view
of the approaching exam; but he would
not make that request. In his present
rather unreasonable mood he thought,
or chose to think., thet the captain of
the Remove was bent on exercising his
authority over him, and he was ex-
tremely, meticulously careful to play up
to exactly the extent required, and no
ore.

In Btudy No. 13 matters were ex-
tremely uncomfortable.

Bob was not speaking fo his study-
mates, and prep and other work in
Study WNo. 13 was done in a dizmal
silence,

Bob Cherry had gregarious fastes; ib
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was quite foreign to his nature to be-on
these Rtobinson-Crusee-like terms. The
statad of affaira in Study No. 15 got on
his nerves more than it got on the nerves
of Mark, or Huarree Singh, whoe had
plenty of company elsewhere.  Bob,
feeling his uwnpopularity, made himself
still more nnpopular by growing touchy
and suspicious, snd he soon found him-
zelf left quite alone in the Remove,

. Thet was a good thing, {rom the point
of view of swotting, or “aapping,” as it
was variously termed at Greylriars,
Certeinly he had plenty of time now for
work; the fellows left him alone, and
left him out of the uswal life of the
Form; exeept for compulsory games
practice fwice & week, his time was en-
tirely hiz own.

When the Remove fellows made & re-
taliatory raid on the Fourth Form pas-
sage and “mopped up * Temple, Dabney
& Co. in great style Bob was nob even
asked to join in the raid—and, in fact,
knew nothing about it till afterwards,
when he heard the juniors discussing 1b
in the Rag. Rehearsals of the Remove
Thramatic Society, moeting: of the Form
Debating Club, Sunday walks, and rag-
gings in the passages, study spreads, and
pick-upz on Little Side went on without
Baoh's participation. g

It waz excellent, from the point of
view of swotting ; from every other poing
of view it way very unpleasant indeed,
And Bob, between the heavy task that
lay upon him and a deep sense of wrong
and grievance, made not the slightest
a.ttem%t to alter the state of affairs; the
more he was excluded the more he with-
drew into himsell.

But Bob Cherry was a fellow who
simply eonld not live entively in his own

society. Had He been Robinson Crusce
on his icland, probably he would have
chummed with the cannibals, rather than
have enjoyed only his own company,
Now that he was swotting, Mark Linley,
the hardest worker in the Remnove, would
have been his natural comyade; but he
wag on estran tarms with Mark—he
had no friend left in his own Form. It
was for that veason that he found him-
self getting intimate with Wilkinson of
the lgec:-urt!i.

It was very unuvsual for fellows at
Groyiviars to chum with members of
other Forms; but Bolb and Wilkinsen
had tastes in common. Wilkinson had

entered for the Hend's prize, so they
were rivals; bul, abt least, it was a
commaon pursuit. Wilkinson kept

al
for the Fourth and was the best g:i-t-
baller in that Form, which waz another
taste mm common.  Wilkinson's people
were poor, and he worked hard, in the
hope of getting a University scholarship
later on, and that was & bond of umon
between them now that Beb's manners
and customs had chaneed so remarkably.

Bob Cherry walked out of the House,

‘unheeding the sneering smiles on o pood

many faces,

He looked round in the -quad
Teddy Wilkinzon.

The Fourth were alveady out, and
Wilkinsan was punting an ald footer
about with a crowd of his Form-fellows,

“Join up, Cherry ! he called out.

And Bob Chercy joined the punters.
In the present pﬂ'bn‘liar state of thh:g{:
he felt more at home with the Fourt
than with his own Form,

Havry Wharton & Co. came onl of the
House and glinced at Bob. They gave

for
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him oxly one glance, und
walked on.

Bob did not heed them.

He was enjoying the punt-about, and
he had no eyes for his former chums.
When he camo in to tea he dul not go
to the Remove passage: ho wemt with
Teddy Wilkinson to Btudy No. b in the
Fourth Form passage.

Wilkinson of the Fourth had & study
to himself——2 soall room which no one
clze 1n the Form coveted. ‘Teddy was
elad to have it to himself; he was almost
the only fellow in the Fourth who really
worked, and ho could get &ll the com-
pany he wanted along the passage.

Bob Cherry glanced round the study
as he was having tea there. For some
days & thought had been working in his
mind, but he had hesitated to speak to

however,

the Fourth-Fermer about it. Now ho
uttered it.
“We zeom to get on pretiy  well,

Wilkinson,” he rcmarked. “I've done
some of my work in this study morve
than once.™

“Always weleome, old bean!" said
Teddy. *Not quite so much row in this
passage as in the Remove.”

“T was thinking——" Bob paused.

“Go ahead!” ;

T dare say you know I'm a Int of an
outenst in my Form sinca I've taken up
swotling for the Latin prize?” said Ilob,
colourmg. 3

Wilkinson nodded and grinned.

“T've noticed it,” "he assenled.
“Bwols win't popular in any Form at
Greyiriars. I've had my study shipped
more than ence just because I mmg uwp
Latin., 1 believe Temple would cut me,

(Continwed overlfeaf.)
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dn]{ I'm the only man he's got to keep
goal for him."

Bob laughed.

“Well, w's rather unusual, I know,”
he said, " Put why shouldn’t I work in
vour study for the rest of this termi
If you don't find me in the way—"

“MNot a bit!"

“I'm not speaking to the chaps in my
study in the Remove, and it's dashed
uncomfy, of course.”

“Must be,” agreed Teddy. “If I had
a study-mate, 1 expect I should be rog-
ging with him halfi the time. The fact
13 & swot isn't always plessant company
for other fellows whe don't have bo sap.”

“Oh 1" said Bob, *I—I hadn't looked
at it like that. 1 know ['ve gotb to work
this term, or ¢lse leave Greyfriars.”

“8hift your things here, then,” said
Wilkinson. “I'H be jolly glad of your
pompany; now you're keen on swolting,
you'll let a fellow work.”

“Done!"” said Bob,

After tea thai day there was a
Y“moving” job on in the Remove pas-
page. Some of tho fellows noted Bob
Cherry carrying his possessions away
from Study DE;-J. 13. and wondered
whether he.was “changing out.” That
evéning Mark Linley and Hurreo Jamset
Ram gingh saw nolhing of Bob, and
they wondered.

Ig was DBilly Bunter who brought the
news to the Remove fellows after prep
in the Rag. Bunter .rnil'led into the Rag
with a grin on his fat face.

“1 3&%’, ou follows, heard the latest?”
squeaked Zgunher. g gy

H¥eour postal-order come?” inquired
Nugent.

“Ha, ha, hat” .

" About Bob Ghafrﬁ.” said Bunter.

“Oh, bother Bob Cherry!™ zaid
Russell. “Give him a rest1”

“He's digging with the
howled Bunter.

“ What?

“Bash "

% He's in Wilkinson's study, and he's
taken his books and things there,” chir-
ruped Bunter.  “Fancy that, you
fallows! Never heard of 2 Remove man
digging in & Fourth Form study before.’

“ammon!” said Bolsover major.

“T tell yeu it's so!” hooted Bunter,
1 had it from Dabney of the Fourth.
Ha said he didn't want Remove fags

T R T
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hanging sbout the Fourth, and Wilkin-
son Jammed his head on a door I
saw him.”

*Cherry didn't come to the study for
prep this evenng,” said Mark Linley,
“1 suppose it's true”™

“Turning down his own Form!"
snecred  Skimner.  * Chumming  with
the Upper Fourth! I think no fellow
in the Remove will ever speak {o him
white he keeps that up.”

*Hucking up to Ethe masters and
chumming with an lI?per Form ™ sand
Boisover major. “I'd never have

thought it of a fellow like Bob Cherry!
You never know a chap till you find
him out."

Some of the feliows went alon
the Fourth Form passage to arn
whether the news was true. They
fowid that it was: Bob and Wilkinson
were working together in WNo. 5.

It was the finishing blow for BRob
it the esteem of the Remove. Bob had
made lumsclf an outsider in the Form;
and all the Form asreed to loock upon
him, and freat him, as an outsicder.
And he did not scem to care,

tex
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
To Play or Not to Play !

i OOTBALL'S foothall 1™
Johuny Bull made that un-
deniable statement,
Wharton wrinkled his brows.

The trouble in the Co. had settled
down now as & fixed thing: the fellows
had got used to .it, amd harvdly re-
marked now that Bob Cherry was no
!ondg&r chumming with the fellows who
had alway: been lis fast [riends,

If Bob wanted o go his own way,
turning down his friends, and even his
Form, that was his own business, no
doubt; and his former comrades **gave
him hiz head,” so to speak,

. But thore was at least one matter
in which Bob Cherry was still deepiy
concerned ; and that happened to be the
matter in which the Greyfriars Remove
ware more keenly interested than in
any other.

ootball, as Johnny Ball sapiently
remarked, was foothall; his meaning
being that in football matters, all per-
sonal considerations ceased to count.

The captain of the Remove fully
agreed with that as a proposition. But
the caso was awkward.

8t Jim's wore coming over to Grey-
friars to play the Remove; and the
match with Tom Merry's leam was, of
course, one of the biggest fixtures on the
Roemove list. The Hemove had lately
boen beaten by Highcliffe, and very
ﬁnﬂ:icularly they did not want to be

eaten by St. Jim's. The defeat at
Highchiffe was generally admitted to
be due, in part at least, to the fact
that Bob Cherry had been unable io
play for his school. Whichk was all the
more reason why he should play when
St. Jim's came over.

He was still a member of the Remove
football club; he still  atiended
regularly at pames practice on com-
pulsory days. There was no roason
why he should not be played. Only—
he wns no longer on speaking fermns
with any fellow in the Hemove, so it
was extremely awlkward.

Had he been a less valuable player,
he eould have been dropped out and
replaced, no doubt, and no harm done.
But he was a very #‘Elﬁltlahle laver in-
deed; in the half-back line he was a
tower of strength. He was wanted in
the game, and he was wanted wvery
gertously. And all the Co. were con-
scious of the fact that #f he were

deppped, it would be the last nail, as
it were, in the coffin of the old friend-
ship.

and they did not want that. Dis-
united, unfriendly, almost hostile, as
the once-united c¢omrades had become,
no ong wanted to write a definite
“hOnish™ to the old friendship. 8o
long as the door remained ajar, there
was yeb o possibility that the clouds
would rofl by.

“It's dashed awhkward,” =zaid Whar-

ton. "TIt's admitted that we want the
i!mp in the team—we need him.
u—

""But in his present temper, he's as
likely as not to refuse to plav,” smd

Johnny Bull thonghtiully. “It might
interfers

nterfe with his confounded swot-
fimg.

wharton's brow darkened.

“He wouldn't ent the St. Jim's

match for that, 1 think,” he said, with
a deep breath. *“If he did—"

“Oh, he wouldn't,” said Frank
Nugent, “Anyhow, you ean't drop
him, HEI-ITF_Witi"l no reaszon to give,
He would think at once that it meants
bitterness on ocur side—he would think
i was taking advantage of his position

—goodness  knows what he would
think-—" )

“Blessed 1f I care much what he
thinks.”™

“¥Yes, you do, old chap. Besides,

he's wanted in the match—we don't
want St. Jim's to walk over us as
Highcliffe did."
Wharton bit his lip.
- MIi L tell him he's wanted, as likely
as nob he will get his back up, and
refuse,” he said. “I don't HE& Lo
idea of letting myself down like that.”

“My esteemed chum——>" murmured
Hurree Jamsot Bam Singh.

“Well, Inky?" asked ry. It was
the way of the dusky nabob to pour
oil on the troubled waters, and Whar-
ton was chn:fx teo willing to hear a

&

suggestion t might save further
Friction,
“If I may make a suggestive

remark——'

The junicrs chuckled.

*1f you mean suggestion, go it,” aaid
Hatry.

“Why not put up the football list
with the esteemed Bob's name in i,
without speaking to him, just as jf
nothing had happenfully occeurred to
¢cloud the smiling sunshine of friend-
ship with the darkness of hostility 1™
suggested the nabob,

Wharton considered.

“Well, that's all right,” he said, *JIf
we fake it for granted that Belb's
i]a:.ru]g as usual, and put up his name,
o can't find anything in that to grouse
about.. And he will see the list posted
in the R&f. and will know that he's

play

down to without my speaking to
him."™

“Good egp!"” said Nugent.

And the nabob's suggestion was
adopted.

Tom Merry & Co. were due at Grey-
friers on Wednesday afterncon; and on
Tuesday evening, belore prep, the footk-
ball list was posted on the door of Lhe
Rag, where Bob could not fail io see it
sooner or later,

The list ran: Field; M. Linler, J.
Bull; P. Todd, T. Brown. R. Cherry;
Hurree Singh, H. Vernon-8mith, H.
Wharton, F. Nugent, B. D). QOgilvy.

Remove  fellows scanned  the list
eagerly when it was up; and Bolsover
major growled, as usual, on failing to
find his name there, and Hizeldene
snegred at Squiff's name for goal; and
other fellows had various comments to
make, favourable or unfavourable. But
it was gencrally mdmitted that it was
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¢ Stop that ! " rapped out Wingate,

the captain of the school, whereupon Wingate grasped
Crack !

L

(11 ﬁh ::Il

as he came upon the combatants. But Bob Cherry and Bolsover major pald no hw:ltﬂ
the Removites by their respective collars and banged their heads together.
“Wow I " (See Chapler 9.)

as good B team as the Remove could
have put in the feld against St. Jun's,
Most of the footballing fraternity could
have suggested a few improvements,
without agrocing with one another on
points of detail, however.

Bome of the fellows were surprised lo
find Bob Cherry's name there, Bob
being now practically an outcast in his
Form. Some approved, and some dis-
approved : but all had to admit that
a hetter half-back than R. Cherry was
not to be found in the Form.

Skinner, who had only recently re-
covered from a severe swelling in lis
nose, encered at the list, and es-
pecially R. Cherry'z pame in it.

It looked to Bkinner like an overtumie
of reconciliation: and SBkinner was too
pleased to see the Famous Five dis
united, to be pleased at sny sign of
the breach closing.

But Bkinner's opinions on football
matters were not likely to be hstened
tol

The Removitea read the list and com-
mented upon it, and dispersed to go to
their studies for prep, Cherry had
already gone-to No. 5, in the Fourth,
az usual, and was working there wih
Teddy Wilkinson.

Wiﬁ] all his keenness for work, Bob
had neot forgotten the Ht. Jim’s match
—it was rather too important a matter
in the Remove for even a "swot” to
forget it. He had wondered a good
deal whother the captain of the Ile-
move wonld teil him that he was
wanted for the match, or whether
Wharton would carry the feud into foot-
ball matters. Neither was he qguite
certain whether he would play i? re-

pested. That would depend & great
Euui on the manner in which he was
asked: for work and worry and & senee

grievance had developed & new

touchiness in Dob, who had never been
touchy till of late.

He got through his prep in Wilkin-
son's study, and then remained chatting
with his Fourth. Form friend, half-
expecting Harry Wharton to come
along to speak to him there. Wharton
knew where to find him if he wanted
him, and certainly he did not intend
to seek ont the captain of the Remove.
If they did not want him for the 3t
Jim's match he was quite willing to
Eut in the afternoon swotting, he teld

imself htterly.

Finally, however, Wilkinson went
along to Temple's stndy, and Bob went
down to the Rap. It ocourred to him
that the fﬁﬂtbﬂ]l%i:ﬂt— was probably posted
by that time, and by looking at it he
would learn whether he wes included
or not,

dome of the Removitesa were still at
prep; but there were six or seven fellows
in the Rag. ree pr four were stand-
ing by the door, looking at the football
list, when Boh came in, and they were
laughing.

“T say, you fellows,
squeaked Billy Bunter.

Bob cast a rather dark glance at the
Removites, and stopped to read the list,

His eyes blazed.
His own name was there, and under

it, in eapital letters, soma nunknown
hand had written the word “ FUNK!™

Bob Cherry stared at it, his breast
heaving, The other follows exchanged
glances. Tom Redwing, who happened
to be in the Rag, made a siep forwerd.

“Don’t take any notire of that,
Cherry,”™ he said, "It's a cad's trick.
I'd have robbad it out, only it's done in
indelible penal.”

Bob looked at him.

here he is!®

“Thank you for nothing!" he said
curtly.

“(Oh!" zaid Redwing.

*Cherry's learnin’ fascinatin® man-
ners among his friends in the Upper
Fourth !" drawled the Boonder.

Bob Cherry breathed hard and deep.
Harry Wharion came into the Rag with
Frank Nugent at that moment.

Bob fixed his ayes on him,

Wharton, quite unconscious of the
addition that had been made to the
football list, gave him a nod. He sup-
posed that Eob had read his name in
the list, and that was all.

“You'll be ready lo-morrow after-
noon, Cherry?" said the captain of the
Bemove, with as much eordiality as he
could mnster &t & moment's notice.

Wahell I said Bob,

“You'll be wanted, you know,"” said
Harry.

“If I'm wanted, I'm worth the
trouble of esking, I should think,"” said
Pob savagely,  And I don't sce that &
funk can be wanted, snyhow! I know
I'mi not playing, at any ratel”

*“Looh herg—"

“ That's enough!” ;

RBob jerked a pencil from his pocke
and under the eyes of the caplain o
the Remove drew a thick line through
lvis name on the list, Wharton's eyes
lrlazed.

“How dare vou alter the football
list 1" he exclaimed.

Boly gave him a look.

“1'll alter it again if you put my
name down!” he snapped.

For a moment the two juniors stood
face to face, with their hands clenched,
their eyes gleaming. Frank Nugent

pushed between,
" Look here,

“ Chinek that?! he said,
Tae Maicrer Lisaky.—No. 976,
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Bob, you know jolly well you had no
vight to teuch the list.”

“I'll do as I choose!”

"k you don't want to play
IOTIOW "

W refuse to play to-morrow !

With that, Bob Cherry walked oul of
the Reg. A hiss followed bim from
thice or four fellows, p

Hob turned back for a second, his face
erimson, his eyes glinting, But he con-
trotied himself and walked on,

His name remained crossed out in the
list for the 5t Jim's match,

& [ ' - L)

o

LEL]

Bob Cherry tapped at the deor of Mr.
Quelch's study, and the Remove master
ave him a iindh.r nod as he entered.
b had made leaps and bounds in his
Form master's good opinion of late,
whatever the Form thought of him.

“Well, Cherry?’ said Mr. Quelch,
very kindly.

“You were kind enough to tell me,
sie, that you would give me s little help
ont of class with my Latin,” said Bob,

* Most eortainly, Cherry,” said the
Remove master.

“If you could spare a little time fo-
morvow affernoon, sir, as it"s a hali-
holiday——-"'

Mr Quelch reflecled for a moment.

“¥ou may bring your books to mxy
study at three o'clock, Cherry,” he said,
“I can give you an hour—from threo
to four.”

“Thank you very much, sir,

o,
And he laft the study.
The die was cast now!

LR
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Last Chance [

OB CHERRY was the recipient
gf d.-g.rh looks the following morn-
m%rm the Remove Form-room,

is popularity was at its lowest
ebb now,

The sfair of the Fourth Form raid
hed not been forgotten, when Bob had,
in the opinion of the Remove, let the
Form down. Now he was letting them
down again, in & much more’ serious
matter—a football mateh in which the
best men of the Form were wantetl fo

p!?'.

hat he had reason to be angered by
the gibe scribbled on the foofball list
was clear. Bub thal was no reazon at all
for taking his name out of the. list,

Skinner—or some follow like Skinnes
—had been responsible for that gibe;
certainly not the captain of the Remove
or any of the footballers. Bob had
ected hastily, unreasonably, in & sudden
gust of anger,

Perhaps he realised that himself when
he came to reflect.  But, if so, reflection
catie too late.

His pppointment with Me, Quelch was
not to be cavcelled for any reason what-
socver, He had asked the Form master
to give hint “"extra toot,” as the juniors
calied it, on Wednesday afternoon;: and
to turn My, Quelch down, after his kind
consent, in order to play foobball, was
unthinkable. DBob knew that: so if he
vepented of his haste, repentance came
too late,

g a

-

Of his arrangement with Mr, Quelch,
the other fellows knew nothing, Soeme
of them thought that Bob would offer
to play before the 5t, Jim's men arrived
—they really could not believe that Bob,
as they knew him, would refuse to back
up his Form in a football fixture, when
it came fo a test.

Wharton could not be expected to ask
him. Considering the terms he was now
upon with his former friend, the cap-
tain of the Remove had made a big con-
cession in treating bygones as bygones,
zod putting Bob’s name into the list as
if nothing had happened. It was doubt-
ful whether, if Bob changed his mind,
the captain of the Remove would meet
hina half-way. That matter was much
discussed hf' the footballers.

Meanwhile, Bob received dark looks
from the jumiors, and did not heed
them,

He zat like a stranger in the Remove
Form-room, a good deal like Ishmael of
old, his hand against every man, and
every man's hand against him.

After morning classes, he went out of
tho Form-room i:.r himself ; and when he
came to the Remove table at dinner, he
had an air of being guite unconseious
of his surroundings, o exchanged &
friendly nod with “Teddy Wilkinson at
the Fourth Form table: but not a Re-
mova fellow received & szign that Bob
even knew him by sight. The onee freec-
hearted junior, who had never had an
enemy, and had never been anybods’s
enemy, seemed to have changed oul of
all knowledge,

_Kick-off in the 3t. Jim's match was
timed for three o'clock; and in good
time, Tom Merry & Co. arrived from
the station. Redwing had been told to
bo ready in Bob's place; but Harry
Wharton & Co, wera thinking the maiter
over still, The captain of the Remove,
whom Skinner penerally alluded to as
“Hiz Magnificence,” and who was sup-
posed fo be the proudest fellow in the
Form, was thinking of making one mare
attempt to prevent the final and irre-
parabie breach,

“What do vou fellows think ™ Harrx
asked, alter they had greeted the new
arrivals. " There's not much time now ;
Eui-—ﬂﬂ:ilr:- Cherry's giver no sipn—hul—

E—"

“His csteemed. back is up!” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh sadly,

Wharton compressed his lips.

‘I'm not much given to caring
whethor a fellow's back is up, or not,™
he said. “‘But there's two reasons—
Bolb's needed in the mateh, and T don's
watl to leave anything undone that it's
up to me to do. If Cherry lets us down
over this match, I'm done with him. and
I suppose vou fellows are, twoo. That
being the case, onght T to put my pride
m my pocket and give }ijﬁm another
changee ¥

“1 think so0.™ zaid Nugent guisily.

“The thinkfulness is terrifie,”

And Johnny Bull nodded & slow and
thoughtful assont,

Harry Wharton drew a deop Lreath.

T try it on, then,” he said. T
suppose T zhall find him in Wilkinson's
stidy—he's always swolting there now.”

“ILeep your termmper. old man,” mur-
mared MNugent,

Wharton laughed rather zrimly

——TEmaii. 3
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“I'm not going to be the one to canse
trouble that can’t be mended,” he said,
“I'll ask him to play—I can't do more.™

And  the captain of the Remove
walked away to the House; and the
footballers, when they learned of his
mission, looked at one another.

“Blessed if T ever expected tp sce
Wharton eating humble pie like that.”
the nder remarked, with a shrug of
the shoulders,

“I'm glad to see it,”" said Redwing
gutetly, I think it's the most decemt
thing he's ever done. It's not easy for
him.”
~ Wharton was feeling that his self-
imposed fask was not easy, as he went
into the House. But he was determined
to go through wirh it

He came on Bob Cherry just leaving
the -Fourth Yorm passage, with thres
or four books under his arm. Dob was
on his way to Mr, Quelch's study,
though Wharton did not kngw that,

“Hold on & minute,” saitl Harry, as
amicably as he could,

Bob stopped.

“Tha 5t. Jim's men are here,” said
Haryv.

“I know,™

“Wo kick off
minutes. "

Bob Cherry nodded.

“You're wanted to plav.,™ said ihe
captain of the" Remove, *We want vou
at half, and yvou know it. We don't
seem to pull together gs we used to, but
that has npfhing te do with football.
Will you put personal matters aside, as
I'm doing, and get into vour things
quick, snd come down fo Littlea Side
atnd play for the Remove*”

Bob Cherry drow & deep breath,

His appointment in Mr., Quelch's study
wad a millstone round his neck at that
moment. If ha had not repented before,
ke reponted now, But i was too late,

“"Well?" said Harry,

“I can’t.”

“Can't?"” Wharton's woice rose o
little. “What do you mean?™

“1 mean what I sav."”

“You mean that vou won't i Whar-
ton had determined to keep his temper:
but this rebuff was too myeh for him,
In spite of himsell, his voice rose, and
his eves glinted.

“Put it how voun like,” said Dob, his
anger rising as fast as Wharton's, or

in threa or four

faster, for that matter. I won'r,
then.™

Wharton bit his lip hard.

“T've asked you,™ he s=aid, *T've

asked vou, and you've refused. You're
letbking down the football teamn. when
von  know yvou're wanted, when wvon
know we may be- beaten with &8 new
man shoved in at the last moment—as
we were at Highehffe. You refuse®™

“T've answered vou,"

“That does it, then, You stand out
of tiiz match—and vou'll stand oub of
every othor mateh this seasonh, o0 long
as I remam eaptain of the IVorn”

And with that, Wharton furned his
back and walked awarv.

Bob made a step afrer hion—his lips
opening to speak: but he stopped and
elosed s ];ii‘.l:-' again, hard;

Wharton was gone; and Bol. with a
grima face and & heavy heart, made lhis
way to hiz Form master’s stody.

THE EXD.
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A Narrow Shave !

HE man's finger never pressed the
tngger. 'The pistel flew from s
liand, and he sprang into the air
and fell back with a choking cry,

a3 & tongue of pale flame spurted out, 4
hpndred yards down the creek, where &
big motor-launch with muled, engina
canfig swinging round the bend of the sea
Wall.

The other man stared for a, moment at
his fallen comrade, as if petrified with
astonishment; then he spun round and
glanced towards the motor-launch, from
which ¢ame another shot, and the bullet
sang past his head. He took to his heels,
with a terrified oath, hurrying over the
top of the embankment and dashing
away across the marshes.

The launch swerved in towards the
bank, and a man sprang ashore with a
rifle in his hand. The moment he reached
the top of the wall this man dropped on
one knee; the rifle cracked again, and
the runner ‘pit-ched forward on his face
and lay still.

Tommy did not see thiz, He was too
dazed to realise fully what had hap-

ned.  He was looking at the man who

v opposite him on the creek’s bank, aa
if he ecould not believe his eyes, He
heard somebody shouting :

“Pat! FPat Roche?”

It was the vaice of Dr, Shane O’Hara,

“Here ! eried Tommy hoarsely. “This
way "

The launch came gliding vp the creek

: Thal's the kind of veiled threat 0" Hara Aandy oul Io goung Tommy Combar,
:But it doesn't worry Tommy any ! He knnwos that ke holds the ehip hand so leng as ke sticks to Comberite powder !

% £

1 f

towards him.

: O'Hara was stending
in the stern, alone, steering. The hoat's

v

bows touched the mud just abreast
of Tommy,

“Are you all right?™ exclaimed
O'Hara. *“Are you hurt?

*“1 was pretty near done,” said Tommy
feably. “ Reckon I'm all right now, sir—
thanks to vou !"

O’Hara stood up, and gave a shrill
whistla,

" Merton [V ;IE called. “ Merton!”

 The man with the rifle came over the

river wall and hurried down to the
water's edge. It was Moerton Haynes.
His- big, powerful figure loomed up,
gigantic in the bright moonlight.

“(zel him.3” criﬂg 'Hara,

“Quite,” replied Haynes coolly. I
haven't been to.lock at bim yet, But
he'll go no farther.™

“HBear a hand here, then,” sald Dr.
O'Hara. “Here's the boy. They've
made a pretty mess of him.*

“Ah” szaid Haynes, "1 guessad that
was what they were a'hnbt-inF at. Yon
were quite right—we weren't any too
zoon.  Get the boy out first.  They
don't matier—they ean wait.”

The launch swung across tha creek and
took Haynes aboard, and then went back
to Tammy, The water was falling fast,
and Tommy's head and shoulders were
now bare, just at the edge of the tide-
way; hiz white face looked up =t his
resciers,

They wasted no words, but pot busy

ne
pecret!

e _ e =

at once. They dug away the half Liguid
ooza around his shoulders with the blade
of an oar, and leaning over tho bows of
the launch they managed to pass a rope
under his arm-pits.

“ Not wc:-um’!]ﬂﬂ, are youw, Tommy
asked Dr. O'Hara anxiously, “No bullet

in you?™

#“MNo!"” gesped Tommy, hiz teeth chat-
tering.

“Good!  Heave up gently, Merton.

How thizs beastly mud sticks '™

They got him out of the ocze, some-
how. Tommy hardly knew how they did
it, but thev- brovght him across on to
the bank of the iwsland. He was feeling
stupelied with cofd amd exhaustion,

“Those two chaps,” he said—" whera
are they?" i

“We'll see about that presently,” said
Dr. O'Hara quietly., “Did you aiy twol
Are you sure there weren't three?

Tommy's head was swimming. He
closed his eyes, and  thought for a
minute. '

“Yez, of courze,”” he said {eebly.
“They lit & fire—but I got away from
them. There was another cove—he went
for me. 1 had te cosh him with a fence-
pole. HKnocked him cut, 1 think.”

“Where was that ™

“Ower bevond the old fence,” mur-
mured Tommy: “expect he's up again
now. But I don't know——"

“ MNever mind about that now. They

were trying to have the secret from you
—what '

MERTON HAYNES, a friend of O"Hara's,

o Joseph Comber., Dan jumps af the ehance.
Cothber

haw had with " Hare and Haynes,

Phat same night, however,
e blunders into a mud faf and sinks in the oli
o hix cexeailanis wwha fuve located Kim, and o
een puli the trigger,

In return for this service O'Hara has rendersd hin, T-;;:my—
Jor the docter an ' fis friend, Tommy himself to take a third share in the parinership,
dentelly, thinks (' lare and his friend a pair of ropues—and aska him fo join him in preparing Comberite on Curlew Tsland, whick formerly belonged

Tom iz atlacked by three ma
L ooze wp to his meck,

, Rowcener, another shotl is Aeard,

HOW THE STORY OPENED.

TOMMY COMBER, senlenced fa three years' detention aloard the ricd kin Relleropld 4 1 uncke
TOSEFH COMEER, 1 coner chemboe. untntor of 5 moenenr the reformatory thip Belusonion Jor being concerned in the wunder of Ms

ﬂHI.FFiE-’ER FOSS, Tommy's cousin, o tie'er-do-well, whose folse ecidence at the trial did much (o prejudice the innocent Tommy's chances of F

ftal. ;
aﬁ?g SHANE O'HARA, a skilful surgecn, who shelters the fugitive from the Bellerophon and fokes his features to resemdle thore of Pat Roche,
kia servant, so that Tomemy's own pal,

DAN BENNETT, doesn't recognise hiv until Tommy makes known his identiily.

named Co e,

Prior ta iz leaving for the island, Tommy discovers that he ia being shadowsd by a siranger whom ke nicknames © Baldy.
Loy top dippery for him, and is kimself shadowed lo @ restavrant in the West End.
at onee yived Carfur warning, and then alips out of the restaurant unnoticed.
Tommy reackes Curlew Faland, only to run up egaingt Carf
Tommy'e face. The siiper ﬁ{:rmse:rf‘.nﬁ'm ey wndelected,

figures and made Prigoner,

{Naw

ur.hr; Inows the secrel ﬂ_fifﬂrﬂ-ﬁfrﬂ;':— ie ﬂ.!]:'ﬂi o mni—e.l.h{.r t-alﬁ;bh trplogive
Tommy agrees {o the propoeal.

IIere Baldy meets a John Carfaz, whem he [ries to dreg.

&% again. The lwo ore comversing when o bulle! whistles dangeronsly near
-y Sl ot 7008 hfﬂi!}?ﬂ'ﬂﬂ has Carfox left than Dan arrives, and ke relales a thrill
ne & Qife.
Tom zeiz to work on Comberite, finds a defect in one O{.:f chemiicals, and diepatehes Dan to Dondon to buy tome more,
B. iAo fle effects an eacape, but in the confusion thal follows
Altheugh his Life i ol slake, T'om refuses o divulpe the secvel of Comberits
Ie Tom to change his nuﬁ ore ;tf the trio dokes ain of the Relplese Tad with Mie pictol.  Before he
o,

He meels Don—uhe, inei-

This man fnds

iRy encountaer he

Tae MicNer Lisrary.—No, 976,
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“EBuat they didn't get it,” said Tommy
fuintly. He looked up at (' Hara. * No-
body's goin' to have my secret out of me
—no fear! Nobody——"

Then suddenly everything went dark,
and Tommy knew no more.

“Boy's fainted—gone ynconscious, any-
way,” =ald Dr. 0'Hara, stooping over
him. "Not much wonder, But he'll
be none the worse.”

YTl make sure of those three to start
with,” said Haynes grimly.

“No—get the boy away first., Ile's
worth a million to us. You're the strong-
est, Merton, carry him across to the
bungalow. As soon as you've done 1,
look round for that third man. He
can’t have got off the island, their boat
is down the creek there; we passed it
coming up. Get back here to me as soon
as vou can; I'll keep watch over the
lannch.”

Merton Haynes wrapped a raimmcoat
rowid the muddy, uneconscious form of
Tommy—apparently to keep the mud off
hiz own clothes—and lifting him up as
casily as if he were an infant carried
him across towards the bungalow. Ih.
(’Hara lit & cigar, and remained by the
launech.

He waited a conziderable time. Pre-
sontly he thoucht he heard the sound
of & shot, or perhaps two shots, away
aeross the marshes. At last Merton
Haynes came back and joined him.

"1 found him,” said Haynes simply,
"“He wasn't much hirt.”

“Waan't? replied O'Hara.

“Tle 13 mow,” asaid Iaynes quietly.
"1f vou want to look after the boy, vou
had better leave these three gentlemoen
to me."

“ Certainly,” said Dr. O’Hara. “You
know what to do with them, Merton.”

“I know what to do with them,”
answered Haynes. " There's some rope
m the launch, &nd some spare iron
ballast.”

“There's & nice deep place, out in the

main  river towards the Chapman
Bencon,” said O'Hara. “Sink their
boat, too. Haynes, my dear follow.

We've had a narrow shave, but all’s well
that ends well,”

The Return of Dan !

TAOMMY gaped and blinked. He

© epuld not make oub where on

carth he was, but a ray of sun-

- shine was shining full on his

face, and he felt uncommonly warm
and comfortable,

Then he saw that he was in his own
bed in the bungalow, his head resting
on the pillow, and the sun was shining
in through the little window. It
puzzled hin to Gnd himself alive at
all; he had had a sort of drecam that
the crabs of the creek were makin
their supper off him. He was stil
rather stiff and drowsy, and also very
empty and thirsty. He could not
remember having gone to bad.

At that moment Doctor ('Hara came
inte the room, bringing with himn a mug
of steaming hot cocoa,

“Drink this, youngster,” he said.
“"Feeling all right again? You do
vourself very well here, I must say.

That's a capital ham you've got from
Harrod’s. Heynes and I have just had
cur breakfast off it. T left a lot of
tinned stuff and biscuit for you, but I
didn’t think of & ham. Could you do
with a plate of it

Tommy swallowed the cocoa gratfe-
fully, and said he could do with all the
ham there was. Doctor O'Hara brought
him: a large plate of it and some gis.-
cutt, and left him alone till he had
made a good breakfast.. Then the

Tue Magner Lisrary.~No: 976.

doctor came in egain, end lit & long
cigar,

“Now,” he said, “if you feel better,
we can geb to business! I'm afraid you
had rather & rough night,”

“It Jooks ms if T wouldn't be here
at all if it hadn’t been for youw, sirl”
aaid Tommy.

“That's true enough.”

Tommy knew it was true. He bwed
O'Hara s life. But he looked at those
keen, penetrating dark eves that were
fixed on his,” and he felt he had got to
know a hit more about the troth vet.
He had thought that those men who Ehd
raided the island and had tried to
wring the secret from him, were Doctor
'Hara’s men, but it was still a mystery
to him.

“Yes, sir,” he said: “and I'm grate-
ful. But there are some questions I've
gob to ask you™

“Certainly,” sald O'Hara. “Put
vou must tell me first, what vou know
of those men T tackled last night, and
what they did here? Then T'll tell you
anything you like.”

“All night, sir—listen,” =zaid Tommy.
He told him everything that had ‘hap-
pened since arriving on the island.

Dioctor O'Hara listened to  that
amazing fale with extraordinary calm-
ness.  He T}'EE 2 man who never seemed
to get exciied or to be astonished at
anything., DBut his face grew -very hard,
and once Tommy thought he heard him
swear under his bréath.

“You're a gqueer, plucky little beggar,”
sald O'Hara at last, “and lucky, too!
Thex got nothing out of you?  The
powder——"

“They found the powder I'd made”
satd Tommy., “but that's no good to
them. 1 don't know il they got away
with 1t%" !

“No,” said O’Hara softly. FThey
didn't get awax with it.”

“And now for my question!” said
Tommy., “1 want to know who those
nien are. Who are they®

Doctor O'Hara paused.
thinking.

1 suppose I'd better fell you, Tommy.
They were after the powder—and it's
the second time. Those men—two of
them, anyway—eame here the night
your Upecle Joseph died. They broke
open the zafe, hunting for the secret.
And one of them killed your unecle.”

He was

Tommy sat up in bed, ing. For
a moment he could not Gnd his voice.
“Had _they anything to do with

Chuffer Foss!™ he eried.

“Maybe, Anyway, when they found
they were beaten, they watched your
trial—and they've kept & watch on the
island. They guessed what was doing,
s0 they came again.”

“Did they know I was Tom Comber *”
exclaimed Tomny.

“I don’t think they knew ‘that. If
ithey suspected 1, they couldn't be sure.
But when they heard that explosion
vesterday, they must have known you
had made the powdei and had got the
seerct. S0 they went for you. Havnes
and I were on our way, to sec how you
were getting on.  And we were just in
timé to save you”

Tomimy's excitement was intense.

“(rreat powers!” he said fiercely.
“These three scoundrels are the men
who robbed the I}uﬂ%&lﬂ-w when my
uncle lost his life? say, sir, there
was soma shooting last night, wasn't
there? YWhat happened to those men?
They—they aren’t killed, are they?”

O'Hare sat back and looked over the
top of Tommy's head.

“Oh, no,” he said quietly, * Nothing
of that kind. . But they knuckled under,
We had the drop on them.”

#Then whera are theyi®

“They will not give any trouble,
Mr. Haynes and I are lookwng after
them.”

“Can you prove they killed my Unecle
Joseph 5

“1 know they must have done so. But
I don't say for certain T can prove it
Enowing & fact and proving it in =
criminal court are two differeni things.”

““But they must be arrested![” eried
Tommy., “They must be brought to
justree 1"

O'Hara knocked the ash off his cigar.

“You are the oczcaped conviet from
the Bellerophon, Tommy,” he said
dryly. “Can you afford justice? Can

vou go before the pelice and tell them
this story "

:‘.E}ul: it will prove that I'm innocent !
.- Far from it,” said O"Hara grimly.

It won't prove anvthing aboul you
except that you've béen twice mized up
with these men, besides running away
from prison, And some of thc money
they stole that first time was found on
vou, “You'll go back to the Betlerophon
—for a time, ot any rate. You mar
even gef a Iresh sentence and catch it
hotter still.  You'll lose vour libert
agam—and it will be all up wit
Comberite Powder and Curlew ﬁiand.”

“I can’t help that. We've got to do
what's right 1*

“0Of course we have” said O'Hars
Fenﬂ:;:. But think again, Tommy.
* Justice * sounds very fine. Dut will
it do you or your poor unele any good,
if you're locked up on the Beiierophon
again? You'll bo in the soup, as vou
would say, for good and all.  Unless
vou leave it to me”

Tommy reflected,
. 1 don’t know that I'm so xeen on
this justice business,” said Tommy
gloomily.”  *' After all; it did me no
good, I didn’t get much of it.. The
police mpke mistakes. T got two vears
for & erime I was no more guiliy of
than you are. I don't see why I should
gﬂ”ha-:k to that beastly ship,”

Now wvou are falking sense! You

have a good head on you for & kid " -

“But what about these men? T onlv
know what youw've told moe, They
mustn’t get off !

" They won't,” said ("'Hara, with his
quiet smile. “As I told you, Haynes
;?;i I \:_tii take carnHuf them till the

per tune comes, eap your mouth
shut - about it. Then i:,hg:,r can  be
brought to justice, if need be, when we
have the proofs that they're guilty of
the first raid on the island, as well as
this one.  ¥You'll earry on hers in safety,
and get the powder made. When that's
done you will be rich, and can defend
vourself, Don't vou sec?

Tommy drew a breath of relief. It
cnrtxlniy_uia.s BENGE.

“All right,” he said., "I don't
what clse I can do, but leave it to }-iﬁtn.
After all, yon saved my life, And I owe
my liberty to you.”

o Very well,” seid O'Hara pleasantly,

aépd' now you're satisfied—eh 7"

No, not quite,” replied Tommy, *1
want to know who that bald-faced
beggar is that was snooping vound after
me in London like' a spy!  And what
about Mr, John Carfax? And why did
the chap try to poison him? 1 don't
!lkfu that game, Where does he come
in?

Dr, O'Hara's eyes suddenly narrowed.

“Carfax?" he said, “What's thisz>
What do vou mean*”

Tommy told him all that had occurred
in London, snd while he did so he
watched O'Hara's face. But the doctor
listened without saying a word, though
he locked uneasy.

"I don’t know. this man you call
Baldy,” he said, “but it's quite plain
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door, and there was a threat in his dark eyes. **One moment, Comber !** he sald grimly

I ¥'m it enough now and I shall get up,”” said Tommy, swinging himself out of bed. But O'Hara placed his back against the |
last night, but don™ you try to fool me at the finish ! **

(See thiz page.)

. “* You fooled the gang very pluckily |

o —
L1

lre belongs to thet gang who were after
you last night, Tommy. That's how you
ﬁ}t’.m{:k{: . I only wish we'd got hun,

Tommy ecould not help wondering
whether ('Iara was spesking the
truth. DBut it sounded all right.

“But Carfax!” said O"Hara, "I've
heard of Carfax. He i3 more dangerous
then any of them, except that he's not
a criminal.” .

“Is ho.a Seeret Serviee chap?” asked

Tomumy. .

"1 da;m’t think s0.- I think he is con-
nected with the police. Perhaps he is
after that gang we have just wnfed up.
He cannot know who you are, Tommy,
elge he would most certeinly have run
you in. Steer clear of Carfax, my boy,
if you ever come acrozs him. Tell him
pothing! You'll be for the Bellerophon
quick, il he gets wise to you!” _

That was just what Tommy was afraid
of. He guessed himself that Carfax was
more dangerous to him than any of the
rest,

‘“All the more reazon for getting on
with it at onee,” said Tommy, swinging
himself out of bed. “P'm [t enough
now, and I shall get up.” ;

But O'Hare placed hiz back against
the door, and there was a threat in his
dark éyes. )

“One monment, Tom Comber!” he said
grimly, “You fooled that gang very
pluckily last night, and they got nothing
aqut of you; you played your own game.
But don’t vou try to feol me at the
finish, or voull find me more deadly
than those fellows who had you up io
your neck m the mud!” ]

“Don't you worry about that, sir,”
said Tommy coolly, pulling on  his
trousers. “‘DI've told you all elong that
I'd play streight with you, as long as
youi ‘played straight with me.

You've:

dong it,-I reckon, so don't cry out before
you're hurt, Seems to me there's 8 lot
of crooks in this game: but I'm no
crook, and don't forget it. Youw'll ged
the goods™

“But Comberite--the powder!” ex-
claimed Dr. O'Hara. “How is it going?
That's what wa came here to learn

about.” ‘ .
“The powder's OK., sir,” =aid
Tommy., "I made s mistake with the

first lot: but Pm rumning up the field
now, and very soon I shall shoot the
goal. There's only a little more work
to do.” ;

“When shall I know for certain ¥

“For a certainty, put it forty-eight
hours from now, siv. I'll have the stuff
right on the mark by then, Buat I've
got to do it on my own.”

“Bure, vou muzt do it alone! I ean-
not stay here. But vou are to let mo
know inunediaiely yvou have got it, and
I wil! come and feteh vou™

“Where shall I let yon know, sir %%

“Telegraph to my London address.
Just send the one word, *Right)
Nothing more."

“Yery well, sir,” zaid Tommy; and
('Ilara left the room.

As zoon as bhe was dressed Tommy
went out, and found (Vliara comnng
along the path towards lnm.

“We're off pow,” he aaid,

There was no sign anywhere of the
other men, and Tommy asked no ques-
tions, for he knew ihev would not be
anzwered,  He sceompanied Dy, V'Hara
down to the jetly, where Merton Haynes
wag sitting silently in the anotor-launch.
He gave Tonnny 2 smile and a nod, but
did not open hiz month.

('Hara gave Tomuy a grip of Ins st
and got into the Jannch, :

¥ (Good-bye, my lad—of, " rather,

¥

au

revoir,” he paid. “And remember,
speed is everything.”

Tommy waved a farewell to the
launch as it left the creek and sped
down the river towards the sea. He
guessad 1t was going ito Havengore

leland, theé mysterious headquarters
whera O'Hara & Co. hung out. He re-
membered he had said nothing te

('Hare about Havengore, or about
Dan's visit there, when they had tried
to ram his boat and zink him. Tommy
preferred to keep that to himself. He
knew Dan wnui-f not want it talked
about, O'Heard & Co. didn't know gniy'-
thing about Dan. They had probably
thought he was an enemy and a spy.
“If only Dan were here now!”
thought Tommy to himself, as he
watched the launch fade away and
vanish down Sea Reach. Then he
turned and Jooked up-river. )
There was & small speck, travelling at
a rapid rate down the river from the
direction of London, It was a mofor-
boat, and the next moment Tommy re
cognised it
“It"a Dan!” he exclaimed. “Good old
Dan! By gum, I've got a surprise for
hira! I wonder if he's got one for me?”
The motor-boat dashed np the ereek,
Dan standing at the helm, and swung
smartly alongside the jetty.

Chuffer Tesls Comberite |
AN sprang ashore, with & bi
D package under his arm, an

greeted Tommy joyously.

* Here's the stuff you wanted,”
lie said. " How's businesst All quiet on
the battle front?”

“Iight 8s ralr satd Tomny.
“What's doing in townl” _
Tre Maower Lisrany,—No. 876,
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He did not want to make bis own
report till he had heard Dan’s news.
Dan took him by the arm, grinning,
and marched him off to the bungalow.

“I've had o high old time,” he said,
#1 spent the evening with the myste-
rious Carfax—the guy you saved from
having his dinner poisoned, I've found
it all about him.”

*Who is he?" exclaimed Tommy.

“I'll tell you. As soon az I'd pok
vour stuff I wrole out & mes:ago, and
took it round to his house. I said in
the note that I hoped he liked his
dinner at Frascati’s, and.if he wanted
to have o chat with me I was on the
pot. I thought that'd draw -him!"
chuckled Dan, “and it did. I gave &
mote to a4 meanzervant, and was - askeod
to come up at omce. He's got no cnd
swell rooms, and he's & swell himself, T
thi;m:, though a mighty tough-locking
nuk.

“I'd signed the note *D, B that’s
all. As soon as I met him, I could see
he didn’t know I wasn't the chap who
warned "him about not drinking the
wine that Baldy doped. He never know
you were that bird, Tomimy.

“Hao shook hands with me. very plea-
sant, and he neked me what ‘D B

elood for. I told him my name was
Dan Bennett.

“iWell,) he said, laughing,
very mnch obliged to vou indeed, Dan
Bennett. You did me a furn. Aa
a maiter of fact, I never had any inton-
tion of drinking that wine, anyway.
But you'ra an umeommoanly smart voung
chap, and I thank you. Is there any-
thing 1 ean do for you in return®*
B0 I just laughed, and aaid: <1t
fia[tmula whether you're a policoman,

r.

" Do vou think T'm that® he said,
e F No,’ ]&a-nént t‘hl dﬂn’th EI];;E AeeT
YO arpun atham an erness,
And . I think, sir, you belong to the
wecref Bervice, and that bald-daced chap
ti up against you, and would like to do
vou-in if he could. I've got an idea
who he is, too. Would you like tn tell
me & bit more?

“&Ho there we were, Tommy. He

eaw 1 had got a geod way into his
affairs. He'd got to do one of two
things; either explain and put me wise,
or else shut up and tell me to clear out.
He looked at me for gquite a while,
sayin' nothing, and thinking it over.
. 1 Well, Dan Bennett,” he says ab
last, *I think you're & sharp sort of
chap, and T know you're honest. It's
my notion you can be very. useful to me
—aud you can do your country a bip
service, too. - You -know a bit too much
already for me to got rid of you. Are
Fou game. to-help me if I want you?

“OF course, I said T waas.

MO Well,' said he, his cyes fwinkling a
bit, *T'll tell you all about it.”

“Gee!” said Tommy thoughtfully, #1
wonder ¥ he saw thmug?. vou—an’
through me, too?”

‘I'm

“1 don't think s0,” gaid Dan:
“though rou mever can tell with »
chap like that. T'm prettr sure De

doesn’t know vou're Tommy Comber, 1
said. nothin® about you, of course. And,
n{mrt from that, he's a chap I'd trust
all the way. Useful fellar to have as a
friend. Well, he made a clean breast of
it to me, And I'll eut it short.

“Te start with, it's very much a3 we
suspected. Carlax i3 & Secret Serviea

man, and a big bug at that. It secms
the Government have got it in their
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heads, to clear all these secret Russian

Bolshies out, who are makin' a heap of

trouble over here, and who don't stick

at anything, murder included, if they

Eet what they want. And Baldy is a
usstan Agent,

“Jiussian! What, Baldy  exclaimed
Tommy.

"Yes., A spy from this thing they
call the Soviet, in Bloszcow, o be-
longed to the murder gang over there,
whe mopped up evervybody whoe didn't
apree with them, and he used to lead
Trotshky's Chinese troops. He's busy
gotlin’ things ready in London,™

S Why the dickens dide't Garfax run
him in then?”

“Carfax don’'t do ithings that war.
He wants to gef 'em all. Baldy intro-
duced himself fo Carfax as o member
of the French Secret Serviee, and said
he had speciel information about these
Moseow chaps, and eould give him a
leg-up,  Carfax pretended to he as
innocent as a lamb, and agreed to dine
with Baldy at TFrascati's, and hear all
about it. But Baldy knew Carfax was
the most dangerons man there is for
him and his gang, and wanfed to meke
him hop the twig at any cost. And I'm
pretty sure that if it hadn't been for
vou Cacfax would have copped it all
right, and he's grateful,” '

“But how was it Carfax came down
here on the island, where I found him
when I first got here?” ocxclaimed
Tommy.

*“Ho must have known the gang had
Leen anooping around here, and he
wanted to find out what they were up
to. I suppose you lLaven't seen any-
thing of 'em1”

“Haven't I, by gum!” said Tommy;
and he related all that had ha pened
during the night, and also what 8 Hara
had told him.

I'an nearly fell down with astonish-
ment. He was now the more excited of
the two.

“I ought never to have left you,
Tommy " he cried,

“Oh, T don't know! It's all right
now. But, you see, this gang of Reds
Is up against Dr. O'lara and his pals,
L1148

“* And those chaps wern the pang thot
robbed the safe firsk time, ung perhaps
did poor old nunks n?” said Dan
thoughtfully. “1 say, Tommy, de you
believe that?”

“I'm not sure,” said Tommy slowly.
“I'm never quite sure of anything
O'Hara tells me. Who is O'Hara, anvy-
way?  We don’t know. T've always
told von F'm jolly sure Le isn’t Irish.”

“Anyway, he saved your life. You'd
ha\"lt: been for it if he had not turned
Upn

“1 supposa so. I wonder what he
and Haynes have done with those chaps
thev took prisoners, though?t”

“Frankly, old scout, T don't care a
button what was done with ‘em ! said
Daon cheerfully, *They were a mob of
tongs, and anything they got they've
asked for. It's no business of ours. T
wonder if Carfax koows anvthing about
Dr, O'Hara? He didn't mention him
and, of course, T couldn't say anything
to him sbout O'Hara, or vou either: it
wouldn't have done”

“Well, T want to find out what the
connection s between O'Hara and thosa
thugs, as vou call 'em. That's the most
unportant thing.”

“Na, it ain’t,” zaid Dan. “The most
important thing is to make the powder,
and let everything else go bang! And
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make it guick, for we don’t know what
sort of middy hot water we may find
ourselves in if we don't hurey.”

“OL courze; bot Lhat's as good &3
done. [ can finish 1t to-day, now i}'ﬂu’\'ﬂ
bronght the stuff. Let's be at it.’

They set to work, both in the highest
spiritz, for Tommy was sure he was on
the right track this time; and when
dlarkness fell they had finished the jobh.
Tommy made several tests with small

uantities of the powder, and proved
that he had made it safe this time, and
it conld not po off of itzelf.

“You've made it =afe, all right”
said Dan. *“But is it too safe? Wil
the giddy stuff explode at all now?"

“I'll bet my life on it!" said Tommy,
“We'll try it zoon after daybreak.”

Comberite was fnished—ready and
complete. The great job was done,

There was nearly a pound of the
powder. Dan thought it a disappoint-
ingly small quantity; but Tommy de-
clared it was enough to shift Curlew
Island off the map. They divided it
info two equal guantities, which they
bottled in two stoppered jars, and one
of these, as soon as it was dark, they
buried in one of the most remote places
on the island out of harm’s way. This
was for o reserve, The other hottle
they took into the bungalow with them,

“If anybody raids us to-night,” said
Dan, grinning, “we shall all %;:. up in
the giddy air together with this stuff
hore., But we'll keep watch and wateh.”

They did so, sitting wp by turns, with
the gun loaded. But the night passed
perfectly  peacefully, and the dawn
Emke with a soft, grey light. When
thevy looked out there was a wel sea-
mist drifting over the island; it was not
very thick, gicaut they could not see mors
than about half a mile.

“This fog is & bit of luck for us”
said Dan, as they sallied out, after a
hurried bhreakfast, *“If there are any
spies about they're less likely to ses
what we're doing. The trouble about
Curlew Island—though it's a fine, lonely
place—is that it's so flat, and thero's
more of it than you can watch properly,
Anvhody who's got a boat can land on
it before you know they’re there.”

They took a good look round, but the
island seemed as deserled as the tomb,
‘Ihen Tommy took his jar of Comberite,
and they set out for a place ot the far
end, where grew thi only tree on_the
wholé island—a big, gaunt elm. Dan
rapidly duog & hols at its foot, while
Tommy fixed up his jar with a detona-
tor, and & leng fuse to set the detonator
off. They packed the jar round with
carth and large stones, and Tommy lit
the fuse. :

*Beoot ! he said, trotiing off towards
the sea wall. “It's set to burn nesrly
half an hour, but don’t take any giddy
chances with Comberite I

They crossed the island and lay down
onn the slope of the sea wall, loakin
back over it towards the elm-tree, whicl
they could see like a giant spectre in the
mist. They were now nearly a quarter
of o mile from it, and Dan complained
they were too far. He wanted fo
get o better view of the explosion.

“You're plenty. near encugh, my
buck!” said Tommy. “And when it
goes off, you duck yvour head down or
vou might cop it, even here.”

Ther watched and waited. The time
seemed interminable, and | az 1k har-
pencd netther of them had a  wateh
Nothing happened; the island, swathed
in fog, seemed as guict az the grave.
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“It'a another giddy failure!” muttered Dan.

And even Tommy felt hizs heart sink and sink as tho
minutes went by. %iad he made a mess of it, after all?
Was the =ecrot of Comberite’s
with poor old nunks?

IDan suddenly gripped him by the arm.

“Who's that yonder?” he smid in & tenze whisper.
‘here’s someone crossing the island.”

Tommy felt his heart stand still. A dim figure, vague
in the mist, was moving across the marsh, away to the
castward of the free. e raised his head. Wasz it some
enemy, who had landed unsuspected by the boys? He
felt sure, even at the "distance, that he récognised tho
outlines of that heavy, slouching form.

“It's Chuffer!” he gasped.

lost =seicnce desd along

L

Chuffer Foss! 8o it was. Chuffer who had spied on
tha island before nunks died. Chuffer whose svidence had
sent Tommy to the prizson-ship for three years.

“It can’t be! Ves, by gum, it is! i |

Igm;ped Dan.
say, he’s making straight for the tree. Ie's been spyin’'—
ho 1nust have szeen we were burying something there!™

Chuffer was still some two hundred vards away from
the big elm ftree, Tommy started np. Hizs head was in
a whirl, Te yelled, apd waved his arms, But Chuffer
neither saw nor heard him; he was too far off.

Tommy na longer eonsidered whether it wasz Chuffer
oF 'rah:.'hm:l:r else—the coming tragedy horrified him.

“The stuff'll go off any minute now!” he said hoarsely.
“The wretched beggar’ll be hlown to pieces. Wa must
stop-him 7

He ran down the embankmont.

“Come back, you asa!” eried Dan, appalled.
blown up, too!”

He was too late to stop his friend. He ran after him.
Juszt then Chuffer 'almaost  dizappeared in a dip of the
gronnd throngh which he had to pass on s way to the
trec.

A slertled ery came from Dan, He wag just in time
fo sce o huge column of dust and earth and smoke flung
towards the sky and spreading all around, while an enor-
moins sinashed-up elm trée went soaring a hundred feet
into. the air as if 1t had been & straw., Owing to the
distunce, there was yel no sound whatever.

Then came a roar like fifty thunderclaps, echoing over
the Thames mouth like the Day of Judgment, a great
blast of hot wind swept over the marshes, nearly shaking
the bovs off their feet, and a rain of clods and stones
and chunks of wood came falling all around them, and
awey beyond into the river.

“You'll be

The Vanished Body !
i HAT'S the ond of Chuffer Foss!” said Dan thickly.
l It took the bovs several seconds to recover them-
selves,-so stunning had been the explosion, éven st
that distance, Then, without a word spoken, they
both set off towards the spot as hard as they could run.

Comberite had proved its terrible power indeed.. Where
the. tree had stood was a hole big enough to hide a small
house in, and the marsh &4ll around looked as if it had
begn wrecked by an earthquake. . A shower of the biggest
seroplane bombs would not have wrought more havoe than
that little bottla of powder. But neither of the boys did
more than glance at it as they ran past. They wero mmaking
for the spot beyond, where -Chuffer had been seen.

They knew that nothing could have lived, except by &
wiracle, within two or three hundred yards of the explo-
ston. And when they reached the dip of ground they
epw Chuffer lying there,

He looked like nothing maorve. than a little heap of rags,
Ho seemed to have fallen into himseli. Thev found him
Iying on his face, very still. Dan stooped beside him, and
laid .a hand on him gently. Presently Dan rose.

“Pead!” he mutterad.

Tommy was too dazed to say-anything. e looked round
him, The farther banks of the hollow was iorn up by
big ztopes, which the explosion had driven across into the
garth avith the force of cannon-balls.

“Poor wreteh ! muttered Tommy, with a shiver.

Dan said nathing,  There was nothing to say about
Chuffer now.

“It's awfel ! mutlered Tommy.
& way. It was my stuff did t—7

“Not your fault, Tommy,” said Dan, turning away his
head, “‘I don't want to say anvthing against lhe dead.
But if he had any hand in the killing of your uncle—and
I believe he did—who's going to =ay he get any less than
the law would have given him?  That's all. DBut he's
dead, poor chap, and that's the end of Chuffer Foss. And
here you are, Tom Comber, still alive and safe. Thatl's
what I care about most.”

(Continucd on page 26)
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made no answer to this. He
side the prestrate form of his
-:-musm and. laid a Hand on his breast,
:m:u:le bis coak. '
“Are you sure he's dead?” he siid
huskily.
“As near as makes

Tnmm

ed

no difference,”™
said Dan—*if .ho isn't already.”

“We can't leave him herc. Hefp me
lift him. We must get a gate, an’ put
him on it, an’ cavry him to the bung=-

lpw. Be quick! We'vo got to do all
we can. There might be o chance for
him yet.”
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Dan guessodl there could be no
chance lofe .in hifé for Chaffer Foss.
But he agredd to évervthing Tommy
wanted, and they set oubt quickly in
search n:rf a gate. They could not carry
him without one. There was-only one
guate on the island, in the fence near
the Lungalow, and ther hurried off
through the mist and set to work,

The hinges of the pate were elamped
down. and it {ook them somo time to
get them free. They did the work as
a{ndh as thev could, and in  silenee,
Nearls three-quarterz of an hour had

* helieve their eyes.

passed .when they came back through
. the:, fog,. carrying the ~-gate . between
thc—:m like a’ streteher, and “reached the
hollow where Chuffer ‘had met his fate.

And there they halted, and the gato
fell to the gruulrd "lh-n boya gazed
around them in wtter perploxity and
dismay.

Chuffer’s body had disappeared.

I'or some moments they- conld not

But there was no
Herea was the plece

There was no sign

doubt about it
where he had lain.
of him w hatover,
Dan sprang up on & small hilloek
fromn "n.'hlqh he could sea the ‘marsh all
around. as far as the d:stapt FI¥ er wall
which loomed up like a dim line in the
mist. There was nobody’ in  sight.
Chuffer had vanished off the face of the

island,”

(Tem and Dan were nonplussed!
_IT’J‘:.—M had happened to Chufer was @
.mmphzrf- myatery dfa- them. Look out
for “furiher stariling developments in
weat week's theilling instalment of this
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