


YOUR LETTERS ARE ALWAYS WELGOME. BOYS!

Your Editor Is alwaye pleased to hear frem
irouble o need advige. A stampéd and

sidressdd envelops wit
Letiers chould be addresged: The En‘lltﬁl'i ‘THE MACHNET LIBRARY,

Press {1922), Lid., The Floolway

AGNETITES the . world over
M will be pleased to learn that
. the first of the promised stories
from the pen of voung Dicky
MNugent will appear in a f{ortnight's
time. The lieroes of Bt Sam's—Jack
Jolly and Merry and Bright figuroe in
it, of coursze, alzo an extradrdinary new
boy. The yarn i1s a scream from begin-
mng to end, take it from me, chums
Keop your pecpers open, then, for No.
979 of the Maigxer—due in two weeks
tire.

A SCOUTING 5TORY !
A Manchester chuin wants to know if

there is & scout patrol' at Greyiriars. |

There is, there are! as our Greyfriars
vhums would say. And if there 12, con-
tinuwes my correspondent, may T look for-
ward to seeing a specizl scouting yarn,
foaturing Harry Wharton & Coe.? You
may, m¥ chum. I passed on the wheezaj
to Mr. Richards, and I have his answer
bhefore me now. * Tell vour Manchestor
veader,” he writee, “that he can expect
& seputing varn in & few weeks {ime”
How’s that ?

——

FRETWORK !

The 19827 catalogue issued by Hobbies,
Lid., Dereham, Norfolk, will be found

extremely useful Lo every reader inter-

{ let off some of tho

ested in thiz fascinating hobby. ‘It is
larger than ever, with Bfﬁ pages of fret-

SOMETHING OUT

SCHOOLBOYS’

On Sale Friday, November §th : :

-

his chums. - Writs 1o him when you are in

errra a dy reply.
Tha,K Amalgamaled
Btreet, London, E.G.4.

tx'{:r'!-:'dusiifnﬁ, tools, ete., and with every
copy iwa large designs are given free.

it is an excellent feature of this cata-
logue that all the goods shown aro

British, and have ‘gained world-wide {.

popularity. Pe sure lo get yonr copy
early as there is a greater demand than
over. Price 1o, Post {ree from Hobbies,
Lad., or 8d. at any branch or agent.

THE GLORIOUS FIFTH'!

On Friday of this week vou fellows
will be enjoying yoursclves I have not
the slightest doubt, for old Guy Fawkes
comes to Hfo again, so to speak, Good
luck to you; wish I could be there to
se squibs and crackers,
Wouldn't there be some baug i every
Ma ite et at. Wembley, we'll say,
a simultanecusly looeed off a giant
cracker! Whatho!  8till, talking of
bangs, let me remind you that the two
new numbers of the " Bchoolboys’ Own
Library,” on sale Friday of this week,
will make some noizse, No, 39, -entitled :
* Aliens At Greviriars!™ 15 a rollicking
baok-length-varn of your old favourites
Harry Wharton & Co., whilst Neo. 40,
entitled : * Tho Mystery Schoolboy 1 15 a
powerful and dramatic school slory by
Emest Protheroe, Don't spend all your
pennies on  fireworks, vou g, for
these popular volumes will outlive the
biggest and noisiest firework ever made.

OF THE ORDINARY !|

That's what you'll be say-
ing when you've read this
top-hole story of your old
favourites, Harry Wharton &
Co. It shows Mr. Frank
Richards in very humorous
vein.

Trot round to your news-
agent and ask him for a
copy of—

OWN LIBRARY ;s

Price 4d.

[ o -
L] - =

iy

7 | every Wednesday.

—r—

FREE GIFTS THIS WEEK!

Have you seen the magnificent
coloured - atand-up  figure of | Douglas
Fairbanks which i3 being given away
this week in the “Nelzon Lee Library 1

Tho figure is dver seven inches high,
and it will stand wp on any level sur-
face. o g

The *“Nelson'Lee Libfary ™ 1 giving
awgy one of these stunning cut-outs
7 ast week it was
Harold Lloyd; mext woek it will he
Buster Keaton,

— —

THE BEST EVER !

These wonderful, life-hke figures are
the finest gifts of their kind ever offerod
by any paper. - (et youra to-day ! .

The “Nelson Lee Library ™ also con-
tnins a fine book-length complete story,
“ 3t Franks' on its Flonour ' Juskt the
kind of yarn you like to read. .

This splendid Free Gift number is on
salo everywhere, price twopence.

THE TREASURE HOUSE !

That is the name of a2 new and won-
derful book' which - will cauvse endless
delight to all my younger chums, and, ns
a matter of fact, t¢ everybody -e'lsie.
“ Tha Treasure Honze ” will be issued in
fortnightly parts, price 1s. 3d. each, and
No, -1 will be published on Thursday,
November 4th, This iz a truly magni.
ficent book, for it will deal with all the
wonder and splendour of the world
around us. Thera will be thousands of
vipping  illustrations  showin the
heauties of Nature, the dramatic and
appealing scenes out of history, and the,
marvels of science and art, and, without
exaggeration, these charmingly coloured
pictures are the finest ever put belore
readers, The full title of ‘this grand
work i3  “The Children’s Treasure
House,” but the subjects it deals with
appeal to all, It iz a book not to be
missed, and the arder for Part 1 should
be placed at once. It is edited by Mr.
Arthur Mee, who has done so much for
years past to shed light cn & myriad
fazcinating things. Tng;mw these things
is to make lifo fner and belter all
round.

P St

L.M.S.

If Lie reader chum who sont me a

rd and signed himself “ L. M. B."

will forward his address I shall ha

pleased to send him what. he asks.
Savvy, I. M. 8.7

For Nexi Hundag_i

“ NOBODY'S CHUM [ »

By Frank Richards,

Poor old Bob Cherry iz going from
bad to worse. es ihe above title well
ilustrates.  You simply must read this
strong story, boys. It's a winner|

THE LAST FOOTER SUPPLEMENT !

Az this will be the last of the Footer
Supplementis, for this scason, at any
rate, thosa of you who are collecting
them should make certain of adding thia
1zsue Lo vour set.

“THE BOY WITH THE MILLION-
POUND SECRET! "
By David Goodwin,

There will be another gripping instal.
ment of his fine serial, chuma. Don'’t
miiss it, whatever yon do! Chin, chinl

YOUR EDITOR.



AGAINST HIS OWN FORM! A chap

woho scorves the winning goal in a feoler mateh

comes W for a storm

of cheering. RBut all Bob Cherry gets for his gool is o chorus of hissing— for he's ployed ogeinat his own

Formm owd helped in their defeat!

A Powerful and Dramatic Long Complete Story of Harry Wharton & Co, at
Greytriars, introducing Bob Cherry, once the most popular member of the

Remove, but now dubbed a deserter!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Man Missing !

i OB coming ¥
B Half 8 dozen wvoices asked

that question, as Harry Whar-
ton, the captain of the Remove,
arrived on Little Side at Greyiriars.

It was time for the ball o be kicked
off, in the match with &t Jim's; and
the Bt. Jim's men were ready and weait-
ing. For once, Harry Wharton was not
ore LI,

His brow was dark as he camo back
from the House to the football ground.
And as he came alone it was really un-
necessary to ask the question, which
nevertholess Lhulf a dozen of the Remove
footballers asked at onee. For if Bob
Cherry, of tho Remove, had intended to
play in the 5t Jim's mateh, he would
have been on hand already.

“Bob coming "

Wherton shook his head.

‘FIH":'.JW

“And why net?” growled Johnuy
Bull.

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.
“Yon asked him, Harry?” sald
Mugent.

"Yez. I went specially to ask ham,
didn’t I*" said the captain of the
REH'II'ITG;

“VWes—but——" MNugent hesitated.

1 put it civilly, f that's what you
mesatt,” sald Wharton, with a short
laugh,

“%‘h&u wity has Dob refuzed to play ¥
“Pack up.:” inguired Johnny Dull,
1 suppose so0.”

Itta vottom ! We want ham in (hiz
game,” sawd Johooy,  “Can't unagine
v:.'iur' Bol's plaring the giddy ox like
thiz.”

“Phe voltenfulues: is terrifie,” re-
marked Huorree Jamset Ram Singh dis-

mally,
Vernon-Smith of the Remove broke in.
“Lock  here, Wharton, TRemove

mateles can’t be played with like this.

e
L]

L X
-

A fellow has to play if he's wanled o
play, or else get out of the team.”

“I know that”

“This i3 the zecond tine Bob Cherry's
let us down,” said the Bounder, frown-
ing.. “Perhaps he couldn't help it in
the Higheliffo mateh, as his father come
down to see hitn that dey—but I suppoze
he can help it now. Wo're playing at
home to-day, and he's on the spot—and I

suppose his father ifsu’t paying him
another visit. Why can't he play,
thon §*

“He won't,” said Wharton curtly,

*Because you've been rowing, and he's
not on gand terms with you any longer,
is that it 7"

“It looks like it.”

“Well,” said the Bounder emphatic-
ally, “it's not gooed encugh.”

Wharton compressed his lips,

“Yeou needn't tell me that, Smithy.
I've told Bob Cherry that if he doesn’t
play for the Remove to-day he won't
play football for the Form again for the
rest of the season.”

“And he still refusea?” ashed Defor
Todd.

(13 YEE.??

“Blessed if I understand the chap !

“The esteomed Bob has got his ridicu-
lons back up,” said Hurree Singh. “ But
wo cannot keep St Jim's waiting much
longer.”

“Redwing's roady,” zaid the Bounder.

*I'm ready, if vou want me, Whar-
ton,” said Tom Redwiug, loolking ot the
captain of the Remove inquitingly. " I'd
much rather see Bob in lus place in the
team—1 know he's a better man, DBuk
if von want me—"

“It's a case of Hohson's choice,” said
Harry. “Cherry refuses {o play. We
shall want voa, Reddv.”

* Right-ho, then”

“YWe may as well get going,™ anid
Johnny DBull. “The St Jim's men will
be wondering what's the matier.”

Harry Wharton nodded, and wolked
over to whero Tom Merrv, of St. Jim's,
was chatting with his friends.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Undoubtedly the 8t Jim's men were a
little surprised, though ther wers wail-
g very patiently and politely for the
lm;l"nsa team. L L

arry to kecp You watking, yom
chaps,” said Haery, * But—"

“All serane,” said 'l'om Merry, with a
cheoory smile.

" Waas, wiakhah 1
Auvgustus TV Arcy.

“"We're ready now,” said Hearry, “A
man I wanted isn't able to play, amd
T'vo had to pub in ancther man, That's
all. We're ready to get going now.”

*“ight-ho!*”

And the two skippers tossed, and the
kick-off fell to the visitors,

Wharton was not looki s checry
and confident as ususl, ag he lined up
with his men.

Ho was deeply annoyed and exasper-
ated by the defection of Beb Cherry;
who was 8 mighty man in the hali-way
line, and was soriously wanted in the
match with St Jim's.

Bt Jim's were as good as Greyiriars;
there was little to choose between the
two tearns; and it was, therefore, no
light matter for the captain of the
Romove to lose ona of his best men.

Tom Redwing wasz a pood enough
half-back in his way; but neither he
nor any other member of the team sup-
posed that he was o patch on Bob
Cheryy,

And Wharton—quite contrary to his
custom—had gone out of his way to con-
ciliate his.formoer friend—had, in fack,
caten humble pie, as many of the fellows
would have reparded it, rather than
leave Dob out of the game.

And e had ecaten humble pie for
nothing ; Dob had refused to play, for
no reason apparently excopting that his
back was up, and he was on unfriendly
terms with his old chums, That might
be a reason for net speaking to them, off
the foolball ground; hut it was no
reason at all for letting down the team,
Of the foolball ground he could hug his

Tug Macner Liemszy,—No, 977,

said  Arthur
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+ LONG COMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. EVERY WEEK!

grievances, real or fancied, as much as
he liked, and to his heart’s content; but
when he was wanted to play for school,
he should have played. His present line
of action was unpardonable.

It was utterly unlike Bob Cherry, too;
it was what no fellow would have ex-
pected of him. But Bob was “up agalnst
it*” in these days, and a pood deal
c¢hanged from his-old cheery self. .

Wharton made an effort to dismiss his
annoyanco from his mind, and to devote
his whole thoughts to football.  Hd
necded all his attention for the games
for St Jim’s were going strong froin the
kick-off. i

From the kick-off it could be socn that
the two teams were very evenly
matched ; as tha first half wore away, 1t
trauspired that there was & sight proe-
ponderance on the sule of the vizmors:
But the Remove put up a great game—a
inore defensive game than they were
accustomed to; and there was ho s¢oro
till cloze on half-time, And then the
ball eame in from Tom Merry’s foot,
beating Squiff in goal. _

'The visitors were one up at the inter-
ral. And all the players wera breathing
sard and deep aftgr their exertions.

Fortune smiled on the Hemove early
in the second half, when Harry Wharton
put the ball in. ]

And then the gamo went on, ding-
deng ; with little ‘advantage to either
side, both teams. putting in all they
knew &3 the minutes ticked away
towards tho finigh.

e

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Against the Grain !
HERRY !

(1]
‘ ; “Dh! Yes, =ip”

“Make an cffort to keep
your mind upon your occupa-
tion, Cherry.”
“Obh!  Certainly,

Bob.

He coloured dgﬁply under the rathey
severe glance of Mr. Quelch.

Bob Cherry was sitting at the table in

the Hemove master's study, with his
books and paﬁars before him.
- It weae & half-holiday at Greyfriars.
Bob was the only member of the Lower
School who was at work. And he was
at work by his own choice.

It was very kind—very kind indeed—
of Mr. Quelch, to give up some of his
scanty leisure to help the junior to make
up for lost time. Bob reslised that, and
he was grateful. But, in spite of him-
solf ghts would wander to the
fnqt’ball ground, to the match that was
ing on there in which he ought to
iave played.

His heart was there; and his thoughts,
rather naturally, wandered to where his
heart was.

Neither was Bob's conscionce guito
comfortable.

Wharton had specielly asked him to
play, after he had declared hiz intention
of statiding out of the match; and Boh
knew that 1% bad cost the captdin of the
Remove an effort to put his pride in his
pocket to that extent.

He had refused. He had had no choice
but to refuse, for he had asked Mr.
Quelch to help him that afterncon with
his Latin, and Mr. Quelch had_ con-
sented. e appotntment with his Form
master could not be broken for any
FORSOTN wl}a:t-e?nr. That was impossible,
Once having fixed u%t- e “extra toot”

f

gir " stammered

h
with Mr, Quelch, Bob had barred him-
self off from football for the day—-not
in the. least expecting that Wharion
[Fag’ Magxer sny.—No. OT7.

would ask him again, at the last mo-
mcut, to play for the Remaove. But for
that unfortunate conjunciion of éircum-
stances, Bob waould glladl have met the
captain of the Remove half way, and
H}mecl hiz old friends on the football
eld.. But it had been impossible, and
Wharton had left hipy in a bitter mood,
vbviously completely estranged now and
unforgiving.

Eob was not feeling happy.

He hardly knew %mw it had come
about that he was'on such rotten terms
with tlie dellows who had always been
his Eriends. _ _

A bad report fram his Form master
a stern interview iwith his father, had
determined Bob to work this term—to
prove to his father that he was not a
slacker, not wasting hiz time at the
school. He had taken to “swolting™
with dismal disinclisation, but with gnm
determination. From his very unwilling-
ness to “awot,” he had overdone it.

And then the troubles had bogun, and
had gone on inc;ﬂaa_ing—tmu'gle right
and left—and his own temper had often
failed ‘him, under the .unaccustomed
stress of swutt.in%;’ for a prize examin-
ation. Now—he hardly kpnew how or
why--he was the most unpopular fellow
in the Roeomove—scarcely on speaking
terms with any fellow in the Form—
chumming with a Fourth Forin man for
the sake of speaking to somebody—pass-
ing his old friendsir_r,' without a lock or
a word, It was a rotten state of affairs,
aud it had culminated in this—standing
out of an important fixiure in which be
was badly wanted, with the prospect of
being dropped out of Remove football
for the rest of the season.

No wonder poor Bob’s thoughts wan-
dered from Latin grammar—kind az it
was of Mr. Quelch to give him an Lour
on & hali-holidaj—an, hour of a buay
TForm wnraster’s very -scanty leisure.

After heing called to order by Mr.
Quelch, Bob made an effort to concen-
trate his mind on the task in hand.

Mr. Quelch was giving him help in

deponont verbs—those extremely discon-

corting verbs which are passive in form

but active in medning, -

" Undoubtedly Bobk needed assistance
1ere.

But aut of doors, in the keen, wintry
air, the BRemove fellows were playing
St. Jum's, and Beb's hapless thoughts
wandered and wandered; and only by
incessant efforts did he keep his mind on
deponent verbe.

r. Quelch glanced at his clock.

“The hour s not yet up, Cherry,” he
said. “We will continue, if you wish,
but I think vou are tired.”

“0Oh! No, sir!” stammered Bob.

*1I think yvou are tired, Cherry,” suwid
Alr. Quelch. “If you are nob tired you
are very inattentive.” -

*0h, sir,” gaid Beb, his cheeks erim-
50N, e felt an ungratefu! brute, and
ha could wnot help it., Neture had not
desighed Bob Cherry for a " swot ¥-=-and
fiec hated deponent verbs.

Mr. Quelch’s rather severe face ro-
!_axﬂd as he saw the distress in Bob's
ace,

“*You must not overde it, my bory,”
he said. “Of late, Cherry, you have
worked very sabisfgetorily,. Yeou have
made very great progress in class, and
I think vou have 2 chance, at least, to
gain the Head's Latin prize, for which
our father cnfered your name. At
east, I think you will attain an honour-
able place if you do not gain the prize.
That will be a great satistaction to your
father, who was very dizappointed with
vour report last term.”

“¥es, sir.” muttered Bob. 2

Bob would have lgwen all the prizes
over offered at Greyfriars School to have
been in his old place in the
claven that afternoon.

TFor the Head's Latin prize he did not

Removo

care & straw; but he eared very mmch
for keeping his promise to his father.

“But you must not overde .it, or vou
may hnd yourself stale for the examina-
tion,” said Mr. Quelch kindly. * Yanu

pear to have given UP “foothall this
atternoon, Cherry, for you. studies.”

“?E‘S" Si_.",+:|-:-

“That is very creditable—very crodit-
able, indeed. But yon must keep up
Eﬁql"ﬁ practice. Health comes first of
ﬂ- 0

“Yes,” said Bob.

“I think 1 have noticed,”? went on Mr.

ucloh, " “that you sre a good deal in
the Fourth Form passage of late.”

Bob started a hittle. He had not sup-
posed that the Form master. had noticed
that, DBut there were very few things
in wonnection with his Form that the
Remove master did not notice.

“'Well, ves, sir,” said Bob. -"It—it's
not easy to work in the Remove passape,
1 find. Wilkinson, of the Fourth, lets
me work in his study. Tt's a good deal
quioter there.™

1 have no doubt of it,” assented 3Ar.
Guelch, with a slight snle.

The . Remove passage, undoubledly,
was the  noisiest part of Groyfriars
Schoal ; and it “was not’ very long sinco
Bob Cherry had been one of the noisiest
fellows in the Remove passage.

“Wilkinson of the Fourth has also
citered for the Head's Latin prize, L
think,” said Mr. Quelch.

s Y’es, sir. We do a lot of work to
gether,” said Bob., "1 suppdse we'ro
rivals, in & way, but we pull together
all right.”

Mr. Quelch reflected,

“There 13 no harm m your working
in o Fourth Form study, Cherry,” hc
said. "It i3 very wnusual; but, in tho
clronmstances, I. approve. fﬁeﬂmn[}' TOU
have been makmg very greal progress
But, az 'L have told you, you must. not
averdo it. or you may deleat your own
aim. And now that we have finished, I
recommend wou to take some exercise
and fresh awr, and leave your books
alone for a time.”

*Very well, sir.,” |

And Bob carried his books lw?ﬁ from
My, Queleh’s study, conscious that he
had risen a good deal of late in his Forn:
master's estimation, but still more con-
scious of what he had missed that after-

1Tl

He deposited his books in  Study
No. 13, in the Remove, and then walked
out of the House. He wanted somo
fresh air after deponent verbs, and he
wanted to see . how.ilhe Remove weto
viiing on in the game with 3t Jim's
illy %untar was loafing by the stops
as he came. out of the House, and Bo
Lapped him on the shoulder.

“Tlalle, halla, balle! How’s the
mileh going? he asked. s

Bunter biinked at him through lis big
spectacles.

“ Rottenly ! he answered.

“Oh! said Bob. ,

“ Lot you carel!” said Bunter loftily,
“You've let the Form down, You
don’t care if St. Jim's mop the ground
up with na.”

“You fat dummy ™

“0Oh, really, Cherry—="

“ What's the score? growled Bob.

“Qh! 8t Jim's are winning all alohg
the lige,” said Bunter. "I hear that
you're going to be turned out of Re-
move football, Cherry, for letting the
team down like thiz. I must say you
deserve it. I must say—— Yarooop!”

Bunter sat down suddenly on the
steps, under a l:tlew?r_ hand, and Bol
walked on and left himi roaring.

He came on Temple, Dalmney & Co.
of the Hpger Fourth, ae he went
towards the football ground. Wilkinson
of the Fourth was with them— and of
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*“ Get off the grou
eyes glinting,

nd, Cherry ! ** roared Bolsover major, ** You're not wanted here !’ ** Hais lo

Bob, his
* Then shifi him ! 7 At the mentlon of the words, many hands grasped Bobh Cherry, and he was rusimd,
struggling, and red with wrath, off the ground., (See Chupfer 3.)

you ! *’ oried

iy e

late, Bob had been very chwnmy with
Teddy Wilkinson. He did not, as n
matter of fact, think very much of Geeil
Roginald Temf}la, the captain of the
Fourth. Temple was a very lofty youth,
with an extremely good opinion of him-
self—though upon what he founded that
good opinion was a secret only to hLim-
self. Bob gave Wilkinson a cheery
nad, and stp;gmd for & moment to apeak.
His own mind being full of the Remaove
mateh with St Jam's, he forgot, for tha
moment, that the lofty Ceml Reginald
affceted s superb ignorance of Lower
Fourth affajrs.
“"How's it going?" he asked.

“How's what goin'?” asked Temple,

“The foothall match, of course™

“Is there a mateh on, this afternocon ™
asked Temple, glancing alternately at
Dabney and I'ry.

“I think not,” said Fry gravelr.

“0Oh, rather not," said Dabuev.
“The seniors are at gamos practice, if
that’s what you mean, Cherrv.”

"I mean the Remove mateh, as you
jolly well know,” grunted Bob,

“Dear me! Now 1 come to think
of it, I did seo some little bovs playing
with a. football,” said Temple.

“Hardly what you'd call & [ootball
match,” said Dabney.

L

ou sily, checky chumps!” roarcd
Bob Cherry. =
~"Dear mo! What-manners the
in the Lower Fourth!™ sighed

::gll';ml-:m}: ™ said Fl':v.r.d b

, rather," concurred Dabney.

Bob Cherry resisted the temgt&tian
to mop mp the quad with the slegant
fignre of Cecil Reginald Temple. As

was chummy with & Fourth Form

have
Teraplo.

man now, and came & good deal into
tha Fourth Form passage, it was not
judictous to use the captain of the
Fourth for mopping up the quad.

Cecil Heginald turned loftily away,
never knowing what a narrow escape he
had had.

Bob strode on towards iho football
ground, and Teddy Wilkinson joinced
hiny, and walked down 1o Little Side
with him. Wilkinson of the Fourth was
grinning.

“Peach, ain't he™ ho remarked,
alluding to the great Cecil Reﬁiuald.

A sﬁly owl, if you ask me,™ grunted
Bob.

Wilkinson chuckled.

Al that, and more,” he agreed.
“T've just heen talking foothall to him.
He thinks he's going to beat the Remove
in the next Form match. ™

“It would take him about a hundred
years,” said Bob.

“"Well, I'im not so sure,” said Wilkin-
son thoughtfully. “You seem fo have
chucked playing for the Remove, and
you were one of the best men they had.”

“Thanks " said DBob, with a faint
grin,

“Oh, I'm not fattering you: you
know it's a fact as well as I do,” said
Wilkinson seriously, “¥ou know that
wo claim te be the junior cleven of
Greyiriars—"

¥ Gammon !

“Well, we deo, and Temple's great
on it,"” said Wilkinson, "and we joliy
well were the junior eleven, you know,
till Wharton made up a new [oothall
club in the Lower Fourth.”

“What about the Shell?”

grinmed
Bob,

“I've heard Hobzon of the Shell

say that his erowd are the real, gonuine
junior eloven of Greyiriars.”

“h, that's just Shell swank, of
course. Bot what I was thinking is,
that the Upper Fourth fcam being the
real junior eloven, llemove men ought
to be plaving in it, jusk as Temple says:
and if vou're not going to play for your
own Farin, you could play for us, see®™

Boh Cherey shook his head.

“There's roomn for you in the team,”
satd WWilkinson.

1 hardly think Temple would think
s0." sald Dob, with a smile. “I'm no
aver of his drawing-room variety of
football.”

“Oh, wo'd make him see reason—
aculp him if  nocessary,” said Teddy
Wilkinson, *I'd like to sce some back-
bone put into the team--and ikast's
where vou'd come in.”

Biob shook his head again, and the
sithject  dropped. The iwo  junicrs
arvived on Litlle Side, in time to hear
a shoud:

“G{Iﬂ.“!’}

“That's 8t Jim's,” =zaid Wiikinson.

“Jolly good pgoal,” sald Bolxover
major. who was in the crowd looking
or.  “That fellow D'Arcey can kick 2
poal, ass as he looks.™

“How's it going? asked Boh

Bolsover major loocked round af him.
He gave Bob a glare of hostility asd
contempt.

“YWeo're being licked,” le said.
“That's twe up for Bt. Jim's—they'ro
three to one, and more coming. A
lot you care.”

“Of coursa I eare,” snapped Tob
savagely. “'What do youn mean®

Tre Maiexer Lisnany.—XNo, 97,
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“Why ain't you playing for ihe
RBemove, then?

“* No business of yours.”

“Well, then, sheer off the Remove
ground, with your Fourth Torm pal,”
snecred Bolsover major. ' "You've let
the team down, and we're bagging a
licking, and vou jolly well ought to be
sshamed to show your faee here.  Get
baek te vour swotting—that’s what vou

like.” )
And  Bolsover major swung con-
temptuously away, leaving Bob with

erimson cheeks,

g

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Quicast of the Remove !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
H ﬁg}!&ting hard, an uphill fight.

ever had Tom Merry ano
hiz men, from St im's=,
spomed 1n better fettle. And the

Remove men wero not at their very
best.

Sincoe Wharton had faken a goal.
carly in the second half, fortune had
persistently frowned on the Remove.

For o long time the home team had
defended well; but 8t Jim's had got
through at last, with & goal from Talbot
of the Shell; and that goal had been
followed up almost immediately by one
from the elegant foob of Arthur
Auvgustus D'Arey.

With time drawing close, and the
vigitors two goals shead, it was fairly
clear to the Grevfiriars crowd that the
game was over bar shouting,

All that Harry Wharton & Co. could
do, was to fight hard to Lkeep the
margin down; quite a new expericnes
for the doughty footballers of the
Remove.

It was & gruelliug game and both
sides showed signs of their exertions;
hut the play still went on hard and fast.
Both sides meant business, and per
Lhaps some of the Removites hoped, by
# turn of foriurne, to snatch viclory
from the jaws of defeat. PBut the hope,
if hope there was, was very remote.

“Three to one!™ said Hazeldene, with
A snecring grin. “They've got past
Field m goal three times. Tooks as if
ihey might have got a better man
between tho posts.”

“Rot!” said & voice behind Hazel.

He looked round and saw Boh Cherry.

“Oh, you!” said Hazel, “What ave
vou doing here, Cherry?  Interested
im the match, by any chance?” )

Some of the Hemove fellows laughed.

“Ti they've beaten Squiff three times,
they'd have beaten you a dozen times,
if vou'd been in goal, Hazel,” growled
Bob.

“Thanks,™ sﬁid'f-l'awl, “en plad to
hear Ecrur opinion! Anyhow, I'd have
played if I'd been asked: I wouldn't
have let the side down.™

“Look here, what do you want hese,
Cherry?™ demanded two or theee
Remove fellows,

Bob stared at them angrily.

*1 supﬁﬂs‘q'I can’ watch the game, if
1 like,” he exclaimed.
“Rats! You ooght to have been

playing,” -said Wibley, of the Remove,
*Like your cheek to show up here, I
think, after refusing to play.”

“I—1 couldn't help that, {‘J"i'b. I—"

"‘Wlniv,r couldn’t you? snecred Hazel.

“Well, 1 couldn't!™

“Bwotting, whut? ashed Micky Des-
mond. “Sneaking after the Head's
prize, and sncking up to s Form master
—playing Good Littlé Georgie who
foved- his lessons! Pah!™

Tne Miener Lisnary.~No. 977.

Bobh Cherry breathed lard,

Hye bad known that he had become
unpopular in the Hemove: but he had
never realised that his vnpopularity had
grown to this extent, e had never
dreamed of apen hostility  like  this
from fellows he had been friendly with,
on the Lower Fourth foothall ground,

“I say, you fellows.” Billy Bunter
rolled along. 1 say, Cherry’s come

down, here to see the =ide licked. DBoot

himy off

"You fat  idiot!” growled Dol
“Bhut up, or I'll shut you up ¥

“ Let Bunter alone ! hooted Morgan.
*1 suppose you ean see that the side 13
being licked, ean’t you §*

" Licked to the wide,” =zaid Jimmy
Vivian.

“And all vour fanlt 1*

“Let out of L™

" Bheer off 1™

Bob Cherry set his tecth. It was hos.
{tlity on all sides. and he was not con-
scious that be had deserved this,

“"Is football a one-man game?’ he
asked bitterly. “Doeg one fellow in
eleven make all that difference

“You know it does,” growled Trevor,

. of the Rewmove. “ 5t Jim's arve stronger

than over to-day, and with the Remove
poing all out, we mighin't be ahle to
beat them. And that's the time you
vhoose for deserting the side.”

LBab was =ilent,

A few minutes’ observation of the
game showed him the truth of what
Trevor had said.

'There was little to choose belween the
iwo sides, if Greviriars had heen at their
strongest—but with one of the best men
left out, there was no doubt that the
Remave were oulelassed,

Even had Bob been in his old place,
and plaving the gpame of his life, it was
very doubtiul whether 5t Jim's would
have Leen beaten—ihe result would have
been on the knces of the pods, o0 to
spealk.

Without him. there was little doubt
of the vesult—it was a victory for the
visibors,

Clertal nly, Tom Merry & Co. were win-
ming on frst-class play. But if the
Hemove had beeni a little stronger, the
St Jun's men would bave been held—
where the scales were =0 cvenly
balanced, a litlle more weight would
hiave made a world of differcnce.

Bob Chervy knew more about Soccer
than any fellow standing there could
have told him; and e knew very elearly
that he had served the Remove a very
il tnen by standing out of the match.
And yet, how conld he hove helped it?
What with one circumstance  and
another, he had scarcely been his own
master in the matier,

" Round him the Removites wers not
silent.  There were follows there whe
had been kecn and anxions to play for
the Form, and had boen leit out because
they were not considered good cnough.
It waz exazperating enough to Lthem to
see & fellow who obviously was good
cuough stand out of his own accord,
leaving the side to be defeated.

Bol stood stlent, with erimson cheeks,
listening to the gibes of the Remove
follows, while the pame went on—to slow
trut sure defeat for the home zide. Onco
or twice the Remove men pot away in
good stvle; but Tom Merry & Co's
defence was sound ; and Fatty Wynn, of
St. Jim's, in goal, was not to he Leaten,
Always the game swept back into the
howe half; and Squiff in goal was given
plenty of hard work. - Hazeldone was the
only fellow who !,hnught- that Hazel
woitld have done better in Bquifi's place.

Had Hazel been between the posts, the

Bt Jim's seore would have veached a
fantastic figure. 'l'om Merry & Co. had
come along with their shooting boots on,
so to speak; and: Squilf was the only
man in the Remove who could have kept
the margin down.

“Thero they go again!™ exclaimed
Dolsover major.

“(aoal 1Y shouted half o Jdozen Bi
Jim's men who had come over with therr
team; and the Greyiriars fellows gave n
cheer. ‘They knew bow- to checr good
play, even when it was leading to over-
whelming defeat for their own cham.
pions.

“"Four!™ snorted . Bolsover
“Tour to one! Btll seven minuies to
go! What a game! ‘That man Hed-
wing's no good !

“Hedwing's playing up jolly well ™
snapped Boly Charry.

“0Oh, you shut up!” said Bolsover
major. “Nobody here wants to hear
vour opinion, I can tell you! *

“You checky ead!” shouied Bob, ns
paticnce breaking down at last.

“I said shut up!” roared DBolsover
najor. “And I mean shut up! Clear
off the ground with yvour Fourth Form
pal! You're not wanted here !

Teddy Witkinson touched Dob’s arm.

“Come along, old fellow,” he mur-
mured. “Breakers ahead.”

Bob's eyes glinted, gend be shook off
his friend's hand,

"I'm staying,” he saud.
{0 see the finish.”

“I sav, you fellows, he wants to soe 1
licked ' squeaked Billy Bunter.

"ot out!™ roared Bolsover.

i E-a-ts £y vou 2

“8hift him ™

Five or six angry Removites husiled
Boh Cherry back. His temper blazed up
as he was shoved, and his right came
out, and Bolsover mmajor went headlong.

That did it. o to speak. Half a dozen
pairs of hands grasped Boh, and lie wes
rushed back from the field. Eolsover
major picked himself up and iiﬂined i
the rush. DBob Cherry, strugpling, aml
rad with wrath, was rushed olf the
ground. and pitched down in a hreath-
less heap,

“That's for wyou!"™ gasped Dolsover
major. “Now yo'll keep clear if vou
know what's good for vou.*

And the juniors crowded bhack to the
ficld. to watch the last few minutes of
the game: while Bob sat and gasped for
beath.

Bob staggered to his feet,

He was siriding back towards the fool-
bl feld, his [aee ‘ablaze, when Teddy
Wilkinson caught his arm,

“(huck ik, old man!”

E TiEt- £o EL

“Tt's not good enough! Come alony
wilth me. ald hean.” said Wilkinson, of
the Foarth. and he drew Boh awarv,

Bob realised that he was rvight, and he
went, As they Ieft the pround, the final
whistle blew. 'The rame was over; aml
St Jim's were the winners by four zosls
to onc,

major,

“I'im goung

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Called to Account !

b O
N “Look here—"
Bolsover major,

“No 1

Wharton spoke decidedly.

Bolsover major was standing in e
doorway of Study WNe. 1, with three v
four Remove [ellows behind him., Whar-
ton a.nddﬂufgent-wem in the study, ze-
ting rea or =

”EI l'EHF}'ﬂu,‘P:'?:-I;rnd Bolsover meajor,

ool
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howled Hazeldsne, spluttering and roaring and strugeling in vain,

(See Chapler 8.} |

I_ Bob Cherry wrenched Hazeldene across to a tap, shoved his'head into a basin, and turned the tapon. *“*Ow'! Hely ! Rescue ] *

“*that the follow oupht to got o Form
regpging [V

o R-Bi-m !.;r

“You're captain of the Form, Whar-
ton, and you're bound te take it wp,”
paid Bkinmer, from behind PEolsover
major.

“Hear, hear!” said Hazeldene,

“Rot " said Frank Nugent, “Theee's
Heen tronble enough alrecadsy—let it

rop 1™ '

Anort, from Bolsover major.

“Hasn't  the [ellow let the Torm
rown ' he demanded. ™ Hazn't he led
down the Remove, and chummed with
another Form—that alone shows he's &
rank outsider. Isn’t he always mooching
about with an Ypper Fourth chap—
sticking in an Upper Fourth study—
swoiting for a rotten prize! Sucking up
to the masters, too!  Quelchy always
gives him the glad glance now—he's a
model vouth in these days! And he lets
the eoleven be walked over while he
syvols,

“Bhame ! said Skinner.

“A lot vou care ahout it, Skinner!"™
sald Frank Nugent. “Idd vou even
take the trouble to see the match ™

Skinner did not answer that question.

“0Oh, chuck it, Dolsover [* exclaimed
Harry Wharton drritably. *Cherry is
ot of Remove football now—I've told
him that, Let it drop.”

“'Fhat’s not enough,”

“ Huabbish 1

!?‘J

“d he let the team down, or didn’t
he* hawled RBolsover major,

“Yes, But—"

“And did we got licked, or dide't
wa i

“Bt. Jim's beat vz, and by a jolly
wide ~ margin,” said Harry., “Wa
can’t always win miatches, It would
have made a big difference if Bob
Cherry had played—but not all that
difference. Poccer 1an't 8 one-man
game. I think 8t Jim's would have
won all the some, though not by so
many goals. ‘UChey were at the top of
their form, and had the luck.”

“That's so," agreed MNugent.

“And if they were at the top of their
formm, and had the luck, wasz that a
tirne for Cherry to let the side downt”
demanded Bolsover major,

“No. But let it drop.”

“You're not going to take it up,
then, as captain of the Remove?"
demanded Bolsover,

1 Nn-l‘]

“Then I shall jolly well do it !"

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“Do as you like; but give mo a
rest,” he answered.

“Oh, go and eat coke " said Bolsover
major, and he stamped angrily away
from Btudy Ne. 1.

Wharton shut the study door after
him,

Hiz face was frowning and he was
trpubled, The feeling in the Remove

sgainst Bob Cherry was very strong;
and certainly the captain of the Form
could not help sharmg it to some ex-
tent. A football captain could scarecly
he anything but incensed when one af
hiz best men refused to play in & match
where he was badly wanted. There was
bitter division now in the onee united
circle of the Foamous Five; Bob
Cherey's old comrades did not . even
speak to him now. Still, there was a
limit, end the Co. were determined
never, if they could help it, to join 1In
pny active hostility against the fellow
who had been thoir chum.

“Yeast sald sponest mended,” said
Frank, with & glance st his chum's
troubled face.

Wharton nodded.

“¥Yes. I don't wonder that the fellows
are wrathy. Bob's scted really badly.
But if we ean't be friends, we're not
going to be enemies, if I can Relp it
The Remove can do as they like, but
I'm not going to take & hand in it.”

And the two juniors sat down fo
prep, giving no heed to the buzz of
excited voices in the Remove passage.

Bolsover major’s veoice was booming
there,

It was Percy Bolsover's bhelief that he
would have made a much better leader
of the Reinove than the present cap-
tain of the Form, if the Remove fellows
could only have seen it. The Removites

Tueg Maoxer Lisasny.—No. 37,
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did ‘not _see it, and were not likely to
soe it. But st the present moment there
was no doubt that the bully of the
Rempvia had a following. The whole
Form were exasperated with Dob
Cherry; ono offence after another had
piled up against him, and he had taken
no troubla whatever to conciliate his
Form-fellows, Quite a crowd of Re-
mnovites agreed with Bolsover major
‘thet & Form regging waas what the
*outsider " wanied.

Skinnor was quite keen in his support
of Bolsover major, Skinner was always
keen on apything that was up against
itha Famous ive. Billy Bunter
squeaked his loudest on the same side,
chiefly because Bob had sat him down
on the House steps that afternoon,
But better fellows than Bkinner and
Bunter were in full agreement with
Bolsover major; and he found that he
hod the support of quite a crowd. As
the captein of the Retmove declined to
vancern  hiumself about the matter,
Bolsover major stepped into the leader-
ship without oppesition, and he quite
cjoyed his now prominence.

“Where 12 the fellow nowi" ex-
claimed Bolsover, addressing a dozen
[cllows in the Remove pasaage. * Mug
p,;in I‘::lnp Latiit in & Fourth Form
stu

“Rotten !” said Hazeldene.

‘"Awful!” paid Ogilvy, with a grin,
“¥ou never mug up Latin, do you,
Bolsover (™

*Never ™

“Or soything clse?” wont on Ogilvy,
and there was a laugh.

“ Look hore, you Scotch ase—-"

“Not oven footer,” added Ogilvy.
“You'ro just as good at Soccer as you
are abt Latin, and about as good at
Latin sz st Banscrit.”

“He, ha, ha"

“Bhyt up!"” rosred Bolsover major.
“Look here, you fellows, that rofter
Uharr; is going to have a Form rag-

ginqi‘
“Hear, hear!”

“We'll give him a chance to speak up
fgr himself,” said Bolsover major. " If
he’s got anything to say, he can =say
it. ﬁ’ﬂ'l] have hmm 1n the rag, and
give him a fair trial.”

“ Hear, hear!”

“He won't come,” grinned Russell.
*“He's in the Fourth Form passage, and
I fancy he'll stay there.”

“Wa'll have him out.”

“That means a raid on the Fourth,”
said Ogilvy., “There will be a shindy
if we begin that.”

“Who's afraid of a shindy?" roared
Buolsowver major.

“Nobody, ald bean: but we got a lot
of lines last time we raided the Fourth.
I haven't done all mine yet.”

“Whe'll follow me to tha Fourth
Form passage and have Bob Charry
out?" bawled Dolsover major, looking
vound for support.

There -was 10 answer,

“Don't all ek at once,” zaid the
bully of tha gﬂ}um sarcastically.

“Dear man, wesh it out,”™ said
Ogilvy. “If we'ra going o bave a
Form reid, wo want Wharton and his
mob with ues. If they're standing out,
I'm following their cxample, for one.”

“Little me, for twol” grinned
Ruasell.

“Ma for three!" chuckled Peter
Todd. .

Bolsover major gave -an angry snort,

By ecizing the propitious moment,
and toudly voicing what all the fellows

were feeling, ha had forced himself 3

into & sort of leadership. But when it
Tae Mwoner Lirany.—No. ST,

came to actual business, he found- that
he was not exactly the leader thé Re-
move were looking for, Not a fellow
was disposed to enter inio a shindy
with the Upper Fourth, under the
leadership of Balsover major.

“Well, after ali, he will come if we
tell himn we want him,” said Bolsover
major, noderating his transports, =o
to speak. " We'll send Lim & message
to come and face us in the Reg.™

“ He wan't come,™ said Hazeldeno.

M If he doesn’t, we'll jolly well make
him face the music in the dorm to-
mignt,” said DBolsover major. “But
we'll give him o chance. I'Jl sond him
a note, ordering himn to sppear beforo
the Form in the Rag for judgment.”

SBkinner winked at Bucop, who
chuckled, Bkinner did not think it
likely that Bpb Cherry would take much
notice of orders from Bolsover major.

Bolsover went ‘into his study, and
came back in 2 few minutes with a
peper in his hand, which he proceeded
to read aloud to the interested
Removites,

“Bob Cherry,—~You are ordered to
appear before the Ferm in the pb
eight-thirty this evening, to- be judged
for letting down the Ferm, funking a
football match, and being a rank out-
sider generelly.—P. Bowsoven.”

“That's all ~right, I think” said
Bolsover major, “ Now, who's going to
take this note to Wilkinson’s study in
the Fourth? You can take it, Bunter.”

“0Oh, really, Bolspver—"

‘Here you are, cut off I”

“I—1 say, i'm: fellows, that beast
Ghar? might kick me, you know, if I
teke him that mossage.”

“I shall kick you if you don't,” said
Bolsover major,

*Oh, really, you know—"

Bolsover major lifted a large foof.

“I—I'll take it with pleasurc, of
course,” exclaimed Bunter hastily.

And William George Bunter rolled
awsy with the mnote, and Bolsover

major & Cp. went to prep. After p::f,-
in the

Bob Cherry was to be dealt with
Rag if he obeyed the summons. The
general opinion- of the juniors was that
Bob would not obey the summons, and
that he would not be seen in the Rag
that evening.

H--—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Answer !
TEDI}Y WILKINSON glanced at

®ob Cheorry several times as

they sat working at the table

in Study No. 5, in the Fourth
Form passage.

Bob was writi steadily ; bub Lis
rugged face wmngnrkly clouded, and
obviously he was not in a cheery mood.

Wilkingson of the Fourth was rather
puzzled.

He liked Beb Cherry, as most fel-
Jows did. TUntil the recent trouble had
arisen Bob had been the most popular
fellow 1n his own Form, and fellows in
other Forms liked him well onough,
so [ar as they knew him at all. Siuce
Bob had taken to “swotting © for the
Head's prize, at s father's command,
Wilkinson knew that he had had
trouble in s Yorm, which was not
surprising, for “swots ' were not hked
in the Remove. Neither was it sur-
prising that Bob was glad to work in
g Fourth Torm study—the Remove pas-
sage being a spot which no fellow would
ave chosen for quiet work.

It was very unususl at Greyfriars, as
at 1most schools, for a fellow to “chumn ™

outside s own Form; and there was,
too, 0 keen rivalry between the two
Fourths—Upper and Lower—at Grey-
friars. BSo 1t was natural that in"gl
these circomstances, Bob should lose his
E-opulant:.r in the Ramove. But the out-
reak of hostility that afterncon on
Little Side had taken Wilkinson quite by
surprise. And theugh he liked Bob, and
hed more than one reason for maki
hiin weleome in Study Neo. 5 he coul
not help thinking that Bob must -be
partly, st least, to blame for the new
state of sHairs.
. He wondered whether Eob was think-
ing the same,

Certainly the Remove fellow looked
troubled sud worried encugh,

But, troubled and worried as he was,
Bob - was putting in_ hard and steady
work. Whatever might happen, Bab
kept in the forefront of his thoughts his
promise to his father to work hard and
mske up for lost time. Probably Major
Cherry did not dream for one momeut
oi the consequences that isg had
brought upon his son. .ﬂ.mii it could nob
be denied that Bob had set to work
somewhat injudiciously. The change in
his ways had been very sudden; and the
ungccustomed labotir of “awotting * had
certainly had an irritating effect ypon
his cheery, sunouy temper. He i’md
thrown all other things aside for the
sake of his new “stunt”; which to the
other Remove fellows was smply a
“stunt,” and a rather annoying one,
though to Bob himself it was very seri-
ous business.

Thera was & tap at the door and it

opened,
Bob glanced up irritably,
It was quite & new ﬂling for Bob
Cherty to be irritable. That was one of
the eftects of the **swotting.”

But he remembered quickly that he
was not in his own quarters now, and
he dropped his eyes to his work again
at once. 1f any of Teddy Wilkinson's
friends in the Fourth had dropped info
the study for a chat, even while prep
was going on, certainly the Removits
bhed no right to object.

But it was not a Fourth Former who
locked into the study. It was Billy
Bunter’s fat face and glimmering spee
tacles that appeared in the deorway.

Wilkinson looked at him.

“Hallo, barrel! Roll eway,” he said.

Bob looked up agaiu.

“You, Bunter!

T've got & mossage for you,” said the
Owl of the Remove, blinking at Bob
cautigusly. ‘Mind, no larks! This mes
aﬂgla isn't from ane, you know; it's from
Bolsover major.

*What the thump is Bolsover sending
me messages for i’ grunted Bob Cherry,
“He wiil ses me in the dorm presently.”

* Weil, here it is,” said Bunter. “f’ll
take an answer, if you like.”

Bob read the message, and his brow

darkehned.

“The cheeky fool!™ he sazid.

He tossed the paper mcross the table
to Wilkinson.

“Look at that!”

Wilkinson looked at it. .

“Not worth while answering,” he said,

“0Oh, Il apswer it said DBob
savagely, and he proceeded to serawl
across Bolsover’s message: “Go and eng
coke” .

Wilkinson grinned.

“Take that back to Bolsover, Bunter,”
snapped Bob Cherry, and he threw tho
paper to the Owl of the Remove.

‘T say, Cherry——"

“ Shut up, and hook it!” .

Bunter, with an indignang sniff, shut
uwp and hooked it as directed. Hoe
sfammed the door aiter him as he went.

“You seom to be rather in hobt water
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in your Form, Cherry,” Teddy Wilkin-
son remarked. 3

“Yes, looks like it,” grunted Bob,

“It's rather a change, isu't it¥"

Bob knitted his brows.

“It'" because I'm wn-rkinF for a
prize,” he said. “ They den't ltke swots
in the Lower Fourth. I've had no peace
since Ty nams was put down for the
Latin exam.”

“But Linley, of your study, swots like
thunder, and he seems to pull all right
with the others.”

Bob's brow grew darker. -

“If you think it's my fault—"" he
began,

“ Not at all, old chap; but I'm sorry to
see it,” said Wilkinson.  Mark Linley

was playing in the football match this
afternoon, 1 think.”
(13 Y‘:’E-"

*“He's a pal of yours, isn’t het”

“He was,” prunted Lob.

£ Dh I.Hl

Wilkinzon toock up his pen again. Bob
Cherry's cheeks were rather red.

“Linley's not like me,” he said. “He
can grind Latin and Greek, -and wm

rizes, and I-:eeli; up footer just the same;
E don't know how he does it. T know
I can't. Augging up Latin knocks me
out for everything else.”

“ Why mug it up, then?” asked Teddy
Wilkinson, “It's not really in your line,
13 it

(1] Hﬂ.”

“Yon can't care much about the
Head's prize,” said the Fourth Former.
“You've never gone 1n for prizes,
You've been rean on and things.
but yon've never worried 'about school
prizes.”

“Na fear' I don't care a rap for the
prize, or any other blinking prize. Blow
the prize!”

“Then why the thump——" said Wil-
kinson, “I'm going in for it—it’s a step
towards bagging & zcholarship later on,
and 1 need ore to see me through. Bat
you don't.”

“No; but—" Bob grunted. “It's
not a matter of choice. I've slacked at
cluzses, and my father's thinking of
teking me away from Greyiviars if I
don't show any improvement. He's put
me in for the Head's Latin prizc a: a
test. It's up to me” :

“flard cheese ! said Wilkinson,

And the two juniors worked again in
zsilence,

Half-past eight came and went, but il
iid not even cross Bob's mind fo won-
der whether Bolsover major and his
mol were waiting for him in the Rag.
IIc had forgotten tho exislence of
Dolsover major,

Prep was over, but both the juniors
kept on with Latin, putting in a quarler
of an hour to the pood. Then Dobh
Cherry rose to his feet, and yawned
deeply.

“Fed up?” grinned Wilkinson.

“Up to the chin,” answered Dol

“Bame hero. I'm going along to scc
Temple. ™

“1 think I'll stroll down o the Rag.”

Wilkinzon looked at him.

“Wouldn't 1t bo just as well to give
itho Hag the goby for a bit?" he sug-
gested. ' After that messag ’

“I'd forgotten that.” Tob's bluc
eves glinted, *“By Jovel ‘That's a
regson for going into the Rag. 'l led
Bolsover major see whether I'm afraid
to show up there."

“Fasy does it," said Wilkinson.
“You don't want any more trouble
with your Form, old bean.”

“1 don't care'™

“It may mean & ragging.”

Bob's jaw sguarcd.

“There will be somebpdy hurt before
I get regeed,” he said.

And he leit the study.

His face was grim, and there was a
gleam in his eyes as he went down tho
stairs,

Two or three Remove fellows looked
at him, and exchanged glances. Billy
Bunter spotted ‘him on the stairs and
rolled away to the Rag at full speed.
He burst breathlessly into that apart-
inent, where more than half the Re-
move had gathered after prep.

*“1 zay, you fellbws,” gaspo
“he's coming "

“Cherry ?” asked Bolsover major.

“*¥es; he'll be here in a tick.”

“1 knew he'd come.” said Bolsover
major, with a vaunting look round.
“Ha's late, but I knew he'd come. He
had to.”

“Here he is!" murmured Skinner.

And all eyes turned on Bob Cherry
a3 he strode into the Rag.
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“ [ ean’t afford to buy a rockef,
and & chap dresn’t gel mafiy
gquibs for twopence I ™

Quite trye, my chum, but why
not spend your i{wopence on
something that will give you more
satislaction than a handful of
doubtiul squibs ; something that
will Jast a jolly sight longer than
the bhest rocket ever made ?

Why not buy a copy of this
weelks—

“GEM”?

It’s made more noise than all
the Fireworks in Christendom, and
is still gpiug strong !

ON SALE WEDNESDAY.
PRICE 2d.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Form Ragging !
B{}B (HERRY did not glance at

Bunter,
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the Removites.
He walked across to the fire,
with hizs hands in his pochets,
apparenily oblivious of the fact thal
ihore wore any Remove fellows in the
room at all.

Frv, of the Fourth Form, happencd
fo b there, and he gave Bob a friendly
nod.  ¥ry was rather a pal of Teddy
Wilkinson's and sometimez made o third
fo fea in Study No. 5

“Teddy coming down®” Fry asked, as
Rolb stood’ before the fire, staning at
the glowing embers moodily.

“YWilkinson 7 I think he's gone in lo
Templs's study,” said Beb, “ Hallo,
halle, halle! What the thump do you
fellows want?”

That question was addressed to Bol-
sover major and his companions, os
they erowded up round Bob, Dolsover
in the lead.

“ 1 say, vou fellows, don't let him get
nway 1" squeaked Billy Bunter,

“1'll 1{ake care of that!” growled
Eolzover.

“Yon silly ass! Who wants to get
away? snapped Bob Cherry. *Don’t
ghove—IL shall punch if you do.”

]

“Are you l:igni.n to lick the lot of
us?” jecred Hazpldene.

“I'm going to lick sny man that can’t
keep his distance,™ said Beb. “and I'll
he{gm with you, if vou like, Hazel.”

What's, the row, you chaps?” asked
Fry of the Fourth.

“You mind your own biznev, vou
Fourth Form fathead,” said Bolsover
mejor. *“Now., look here, Cherrv——"

“I'm looking,” said Bob, “I can me
a{.ﬁi]’?Ily ugly chivvy-=not worth looking
a

“Why, you cheeky rotter—-"

“Oh. chuck it!” said Bob. “I'm fed
up with you. Giva a fellow a rest.”

“You got my message—--=""

“And jou got my answer,” grunted

“You've come,

, all
sneered Bolsover,

""MNat on vour account.” )

“Well, now vou're here, we're la'mﬂg
to deal with you,” samd the bully ol
the Remove lo tilﬂ.

“*With or without gloves?™ asked
Bob, “Take your choice, A little
exercise will do me good after swotting
Latin: and I've no objcction to licking
you, f you're keen on it."

HThis isn't 8 scrap—it's a Form
trial,” said the burly Roemovite
“You've got to answer for what you've
dﬂﬂ.ﬂ.."

“QOh, rats!”

“Lock here, Dob Cherry—" roared
Bolsover major.

“Qh. ent it out,” satd Dol contempin-
ously. A Form trial wants the captam
of the Form, and gl the fellows. Are
vou playing al being captain of the
Remove, Balsover? Cuot it out—it
doesn't swit vou. ¥You're nobody—ond
your crowd are nobodies !

the same,™

“Arc  we?”  exclaimed Hazeldeno
hotly.

“You are! Not & man among xou,”
said Bob., “"Moi o foothaller, and not o

decont- chap of any sort,  Rank out-
siders, the lot of yon, If T'm going (o
answer to the Remove, it will be to
the decent fellows in the Form, not to o
mob of slackers, smokers, and outsitlers.
Go and eal coke!”

Fry of the Fourlh chuckled,
was giving the Removites the plainest
of plain English. As a matter of fact.
Bolsover mgajor and his comvrades weorn
far from representing the hest clement
it tha Remaove, Harry Wharton &
Co. wore not  there—3gmff, and Tom
Brown, and Peter Todd. and Vernon-
Smith, Mark Linley and Ponfald and
Newland, were not to bo seen. Bolsovoer
major was a footballer of =orts, and
Trover and Wibley could play: but
there was net much toa be said for the
rest, from a sportaman’s point of view.
Skinner, and Snoop, mnd Stott. Fisher
1. Fish and Billy Bunter, and the rest,
did not exactly shed eredit upon the
Form they belenged to.

Most of them, id fact, were ont for
“rag,” and did not carn much aboui
tho righte or wronge of the matter,

Dolsover major roddencd with ragoe.
He, at least, was in cdoep earnest; and
he was annoyed. too, by the fact that
the leading spirits of the Remove
declined to have anvthing to do with
s procecdings, Ogilve and Russell,
Morgan and Dutton and Vivian, had
come into the Rapg, but they wern
ohviously only onlockers, not inclined to
take part on either side.

“Bo that's what you've got to szay,
is it?"' demanded Bolsover,

“That's it ! said Bob.

“You've got to stand up—--"

“T'm stending "

“Beofore the Form—"
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“Pofore the fre, if you like,” sard
Roly.

“And answer——"

“['vo answered you”

“For what vouve done, and left un-
done ! roared Dolsover major.

“To you?” jeered Bob Cherry. ' And
who are you, Bolsover? Are you any-
body, by any chanee®”

Some of the juniors grinned.

Certzinly, Bob Cherry did not look
much like'a culprit at the bar of justice,
He seomed to be quite as ready for
tronble az Bolsover himself, if not a
fittla more so. )

Bolsover mejor set his teeth, He was
very keen on the idea of & Form treal,
with lumself presiding.

"Bwank as much as vou like, vou
rottery” he said. “Bub you're going
through it, ell the same. A sneaking
swot—-sucking up to the masters—"

“That's a lie! said Bob. “I'm
swotting this term, right enough; that's
true! It would do you good to put in
a little swotting, teo; I've heard
uelohy. tell you in the Form-room that
your con. would disgrace the Third."”

“Well, I'm not a swot,” said Bolsover
major contemptuously, "I don't care
what Quelchy says, or what he thinks.
You refused to back up the Remove
the day the Fourth raided our passage.
What have you got to day about that?”

“Nothing—to yoi," answared Bob,

“You refuced to join up the day we
raided the Fourth,” went on Boleaver.
“What price that!™

“1s that all?” asked Bob.

“# No, 1t isn't ¥

“I hoped it was!
pleasant to listen to”

Bolsover major breathed hard.

“You'va chummed with a Fourth-
Form man—a thing no Remove chap
ever does,” he continued.

“No hizney of yours.™

“¥You work in the Fourth Form
passage—swolting with 2 Fourth Form
sap!” sgaid Bolsover major. “¥ou
dodge games practice.”

“{20 it!" zaid Bob.

*¥ou've turned into 2 swot, a slacker,
a rotter generally, and worst of all,
you've let down the Form in a football
matech. 8t. Jim's beat us to-day by
four goals to one.”

“Wharton should have played you,
old bean,” said Bob. “Then it might
have been forty goals instead of four.”

"Ha, -ha, ha!"

“Shut up!” roared Bolsover major,
ﬁmntly incensed by that chuckle from

is followers. * This rotten cheek isn't
e laughing matter. I've told you what
we'va got against you, Bob Cherry;
now wo want to hear what you've got
to say for yoursell™

“ Nothing 1

“¥ou don't care what the Removo
thinks about ypu, what7” asked Skinner,

““Not in. the least.”

Your voice isn't

* Oh, draw it mild,” broke in Ogilry..

“That*s rather too thick, Cherry.”

“ Rubbish 1"

“Look here!? exclaimed Russell,

“ Oh, cheese i§ 1"

“¥ou'ra going to have s Form rag-
ging,” roared Boleover major. “Whar-
ton won't have a hand in it; but you're
not getting .off. You've deserted the
Remove, and wo don't want you. You
can go and eat coke—along with your
Fourth Form friends; and you can joliy
well take 8 Form ragging along with
yau, see?™

“Is that the lot?” asked Bob.

“Yes, that's the lot.”

“Thank poodness! Now shut up!”

And PBob Cherry turned away.
Bolsover 'major, crimson with wrath,
looked round at the other fellows.
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“Collar him ™ he said.

There was a movement; and Bob
Cherry faced the Removites, bhis eves
flashing. .

“Hands off "' he said. *I don't care
a rap for you, or for all the Remorve.
Not a single, solitary rap! I've licked
you before, Dolsover, and I'll lick you
again as sgon as you like!”

“I've told you thiz 1n't a zcrap!”
satd Bolsover, “"It's a Form trial; and
vou're found guilty of being & rotler,
o slacker, & funk, and of sucking up o
Form masters, and letting the ?mu%ull
side down. You're going to h
Form ragging! Collar him 1"

Dolsover major Fed & rush.

Bob Cherry’s ‘hands went up like
lightning, and Bolsover reeled back and
crashed on the floor. But he was up
again in n moment and rushing on, and
half a dozen fellows backed him up.
Bob Cherry struggled fiercely in the
grﬂ:ﬂ.p of the Removites. Russell and

gilvy and Vivian had joined in now;
Bob's defiance had been a Iittle too much
for all the Remove fellows in the Rap.
In the grasp of a crowd of juniors Bob
Cherry swayed fo and fro, fighting hard,
till he went down with a crash.

“Look here, you Remove [aps—-"
began Fry of the Fourth.

“Kick that Fourth Form cad oub!”
shouted Bolsover major. )

Edward Fry beat a rather hurried re-
treat. Bolsover major’s leadership was
more or less of a ,est among the Re-
movites; but on one point, at least,
every [ellow in the Form was in full
agreement with him=—they were wnot
poing to stand any interference from
the Fourth.  Five or six fellows helped
Fry of the Fourth to the door, and ho
went hurriedly, and was rather rumpled
when he escaped from the Rag.

Russell slammed the door atter him.

_ Cherry was still resisting, but he
resisted in vain, Heity fighting-man as
he was, he was hopelessly outnumbered.

Bolsover major dabhed his nose with

avec i

his bandkerchief; it was streaming
CT 1S40,

“Bhove him on the table!" he
shouted. *““Bunter, cut off to my =tudy

and get a fives-bat!™

“This way, Cherry!” grinned
Skinner,

Bob resisted fiercely: but he was
swept across to thoe big table and

slammed down on it. A dozen hands
held him there, panting and furious.
Billy Bunter came back with the fives-
bat, and Bolsover grasped it.

“You're going to have a dozen,
Cherry!” he announced,

“You rotter 1" panted Bob.

Whack, whack!

Bolsover major laid on the fives-bat
with & heavy hand.

“Go it ! chortled Skinner.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Whack, whack!

Aok made 2 desperate offort, and
almost succeeded in breaking loose. Bub
the grasp of the raggers closed hard on
him egain, and he was held. And the
fives-bat rose and fell hard and fast.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Fourth to the Rescue!
( :EGII'. REGINALD TEMILE
yawned.

. Cecil Reginald was reclining in
“the armchair in his study and
listening to Wilkinson.

Wilkinson, who kept goal for the
Fourth, was one of -the few fellows in
Temple's eleven who took football at all
reriously. And Wilkinson was very

keen on getting Bob Cherry into the
junior eleven. The present circum-
stances, as he pointed out to the cap-
tain of the Fourth, gave Tenple a
chance of bagging a really good man for
ihe tnam—aug it could not be denied
that the team was in sore need of good
.

Ceeil Reginald did not seem to sec it

Cecil Heginald was rather satisfied
with his tcam a3 it stood. - The defeats
which his team eollected during tha
football scazon Cecil Reginald seemed
to regard as a series of uwnaccountablo
Aulkes.

So all Wilkineon's eloguence elicited
nothing but' a deep, tived vawn from
the captain of the Fourth.

“It's the chance of a lifetime!” urged
Wilkinson, “*Cherry’s off with hiz own
Form—he's out of Remove {ootball—
and, of course, he wants to keep up the
game, So——"

“My dear man,” vawned Tomple,
“wo-don't want to pick uwp the Lower
Fourth’s leavings.”

“Oh, rot!" said Wilkinson. “He's
one of .the best men in the Remove ab
footer, and they're fools to drop him 1"

“Idear old bean, you stick lo swolting
for the Head's prize and leave lellows
who know somaething about the game to
deal with football matters,” supgested
Temple.

Wilkinson breathed hard.

He knew more about Soccer than
Cecil Reginald was ever likely to know,
il Cecil ?{r. inald Bouwrished to the ago
of Methuselah,

But it was futile to tell Cecil Reginald
that. Certainly he would not have be-
lieved it

*Bosides,” went on Wilkinzon, “iak.
ing a Remove man into the team is a
jolly gmﬂ idea ; it proves that there's
something in our claim that we're the
junior eléven of Greyfriars, Al present
we're only a Form team, like the Re-
raove lot.”

“0bh, rather!" assented Dabney.

Cecil Heginald Temple sat wp and
took notice, so to speak, at that. He
was very keen on.any sort of acknow-
ledgmient of his lofty claim—hitherto
disregarded with scorn by the Remove
FIen.

“Somethin' in that, perhaps,” le as-
sented. “*T'll think about it, Teddy.
Yaas, I'll certamly turn it over in my
mingd, I—

The study deor opened, and Fry of
the Fourth came in. He looked vather
rumpled and breathless.

“Hallo ! Been in Lhe wars, old bean®”
azkod Temple.

*“Those Remove roffians!™ said Fry,

“Cheeky fags! Goin' it again, are
they ™ . .

“They're raggin’ Bob Cherry in the
Rag," smid Fry. “They had the check
ta %luﬂ-lﬂ me out becanse I pub in w

“Raggin erry, arc they?
Wilkingglhg “1 fancy T’ll look In on
them, then!" He turned to the deor,

“You'll only get ragged, too!” said
Fry. “They seem to have their backs
up. Cherry asks for it, too; never saw
a fellow who szeemied hungrier for
trouble than that chap these days!”

“h, let them rip, Teddy ! said Cecil
Reginald. “What do their fag rows
matter to us?"

UYWell, I'm pally with Cherry,” zaid
Wilkinson. *“I'm goin® to lend him a
hand. You fellows come, too; it's time
the Remove were given another
licking 1"’

“Oh, rather I" said Dabney.

“That's not a bad idea,” assented
Fry. “It's Bolsover and his gang;
Wharton and his friends are kecping out

seic
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‘Sampson Quiney Ifey Fieid pleked up the Latin dlctionary, a rather portly volume, and took careful alm. . It whizzed through

the air, and ‘on ‘Skinner’s nose, bowling him over like a ninepin, **Yarooooh ! Ooooh !’ There was & I0AT a8
Skinner sprawled in the doorway of the study. (See Chapter 9.) _ i
of it. We could mop thém up easily and unexpected rush  of the Fourth-

gnough.”

Cecil Reginald Temple detached his
elegant form from the armchair. In
the incessant raggings and rows with
the Bemove, Temple, Dabney & Ca.
generally had the worst of 1. The
prospect of getting the best of it with-
out over-exerting himself, appealed to
Temple. He wos rather keen on the
cheap glory of an easy victory.

"T'm ont” he said. *“If the cheeky
litkle cads turned you out of the Rag,
¥ry, they want teachin' a lesson,
Can't have Fourth Form men furned
out of the Rag by cheeky fags. Call
up the fellows.

“(Oh, rather!” concurred Dabney.

And in a few minutes Cecil Reginald
Temple was heading for the Rag at the
head of quite an army of the Fourth.
The door of that apartment was clozed,
but 8 great deal of noize conld be heard
fromy 1t as the Fourth-Formers ap-
proached, Above the din of excited
voices oould be heard the loud and
steady whacking of a fivos-hat.

“Now then, all together!” said
Tomple. “Follow your leader, you
men, and rush the rotbers '

“What-ho 1"

And Temple hurled open the door of
ihe Rag, and the Fourth Form erowd
rushed i,

It was quite B surprisc.

Bob Cherry, sprawling face down on
the table, was kicking and atrugg]i:ég
- 6is the lives bat whacked and whacked,
amid the laughter and jeers of the
raggers.  Bolsover major had rather
exceeded the promised dozen; but the
bat was still going strong. The sudden

formers took the raggers entirely by
surpriso, and they wero scabtered like
lesaves before the hurricane.

“i{zive ‘em socks!™ yelled Frv.

“Oh, rather!”

“ Down with the Remove ™

“Hurrah !

“¥Why, what—who——-"  Bolsover
nrajor went over with & erazh, and the
invaders of the Rag lrampled over him.
Billy Bunter rolled promptly under the
table—Ekinner and Sngop dodged round
it. Five or six of the fellows put up 4
fight, but the odds swepi thein awsy.
Right and left the ragpers were swept
by the Fourth..

“ Back up, you men ! panted Bolzover
;_'nniiﬁr, struggling  breathlessly  to Lis
cek.

Bob Cherry, released by the raggoers,
rolled off the table,

His face was ablaze.

He was hurt—and he was forious. He
rushed right at Bolsover major, with his
hands up.

Bolsover had no time to attend to the
Fourth. His hands were more than full
with the fellow whom he had batted.

He was a burly and powerful feilow,

but he was driven helplessly back under
Bol's lightning  atiack, staggering
under a rain of blows.

“Good man, Clerry! chuckled

Teddy Wilkinsonn. * Mop them up, you
men! Kick them out of the reom!™

“({h, rather!™

“Kick 'em out!" choriled Temple
trivmphantly  “Clear the serubby cads
out of the Rag! Doot 'em!™

“Yaroooh!” roared Skinner, as he
flad to the door, and wag heipad‘ out
by a hefty drive of Dabney's boot.
Skinner landed op his hends and knees

in the passage, yelling, and picked him-
zalf up and End. A spcond later, Sidney
James Snoop landed in the same place.
Billy Bunter followed, rouring. _

Then came Bolsover major; fighting
hard, but driven back step by step
under Bob Cherry's fierce attack, his
nose stregming crimson, one of -his eyes
closed, his breatn coming and going in
spasmodic pasps. In the doorway the
bully of the Remove rallied, and stood
his ground for a moment ; then a terrific
drive on the chest almost lifted him
from hiz feet, and he went sprawling
headlong in the passage.

Ho lay there and gasped, compietely
spent, Bobh Cherry gave him no further
heed —he turned on the others, His
Blue eyes were blazing—his temper was
at white heat. He guite forgot that he
was & Remove man, that the fellows
who had rescued him belonged to a
rival Form, William Wibley, of the
Remove, found himself up against Bob's
attack, and he was driven to the door,
and knocked out of tho Rag, fsllin
across  DBolsover major. en Ho
turned on Ruasall,

Meanwhile, the Fourth, strong ‘in
numbers, were kicking man after man
ont of the Rag. Removite after
Roemovite went sprawling into the

assage ; and Russell went last, under &
eft-hander that sent him spinning. Bob
Cherry stood in the doorway, crimson,
panting.

“Now come back
more ™ he gasped.

“0h, my hat! Ow!"

l'l{;:_r'}‘lE !Jl

“ Coooch 1™ e
’ ;jﬁfteg them 1 gﬂlﬂ:d Wilkinson,
‘Chese e up to their passage!l™

'TEe MagNED mem.~r§§. i

and have some
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shouted the wvictoripus
After

"Hera

“Morrah :
Fourth-Formers. *After them |
the 3.

“Hold on!” grinned Fry.
comes A prefoot.”

"ﬂﬂ'\"ﬂ _:u' .

The Fourth crowded back into the
Rag, as Wingate of the Sixth was seen
at the end of the passage. The door
was closed. Qutside, the breathless and
dishevelled Removites picked themselves
:;f; and limped away. The coast was

ear by the time Wingata of the Sixth
arrived on the scene—and the victorions
Fourth were left in undisputed posses-
sion of the Rag.

Wilkinzon clapped Bob Cherry on the
shoulder, .

“Good man'™ he said.

Bob panted. .

*Thank wyou for chipping i@, you
chaps,” ho said, i

“That's =il right,” ssid Cecil
Reginald Temple, with a lofty amile.
“It's up to us to keep these checky
fﬂ?’ﬂ in order,”

‘Ol, rather!” grinned Deabney,

“What price the Remove now"
chortled Heott, of the Fourth,

F“ Rather loss than nothing ¥ chuckled

Y,

Bob Cherry drew o deep breath. He
realised, now that his breach with his
Form-fellows wae complete—hetweon him
and the rest of the Remove there
was o great gulf fixed. He had taken
the side of the Fourth in the serap—
he had helped, moro than helped, in the
defeat of his own Formm. 1t had been

unavoldable, in the circumstancez—the.

Remove had ragged him, the Fourth
had rescued him. But there it was—
and Bob Cherry realiscd that he had
burned his boats. behind him, with a
YCHQCANCS,

ey

THE EIGHTH GHAPTER.
The Outsider !

NY stranger to Greyiriars, whe
had observed ihe Lower School
during the following days,
would never have supposed that

Bob Cherry was & member of the
Lower Fourth.

Certainly Bob still was o member of
that Form.

But appearances were quite other-
wise. a nover entered the Remove
alss.agc:; he never spoke s word to any

enovite, Wot only his ald friends, but

cvery other member of the Remove,
was estranged from him,
. Only in the Form-room-did he come
into their company: and he always
enteved the Removo, room alone, and
left it alone.

He was goenerally scen with Wilkin-
son of the Fourth; but he had other
friends in that Form, and was freguently
with SBcott and Fry.

1f he came on a Removite, he ignored
that Removite's oxistence.

Whether he would have chosen
makters to take that turn, could hardly
be known: for he had no choice in the
imatter.

Ho was totally barred in the Romove;
and had he addressed o word to a
Remove man, he would have learned
yer{' gquickly that he was sent to Caven-
try by the Form to which he belonged.

Theo shindy in the Rag had been the
climex, and had given the finishing
touch to Bob’s unpopularity. IHe was
unanimously voted an outsider in the
Remove, and barred by the whole Form,

‘Certainly, a fair-minded {ollow could
scarcely have blamed Bob for objecting
to a ragging, and for accepting help in
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the hour of need, careless of whence it
came. But the Remove could not get
over the fact that they had been
defeated hy tha Foorth, and that a
Reinove fghting-man had helped the
Fourth fo their victory. Even fellows
who bad not, and would not have taken
part in the ragging, condemned the
deserter, as Bob was called, for taking
sides against his own Form, It was
unuaual, and unpopular, for any fellow
to find friends ontside his own Form;
and Bob had not only clhivmmed with
the Fourth, but he had apparently
thrown in his lot with: them whole-
heartedly. And the natural consequence
was that the Remave barred him.

He did not seem to care,

The fact of the matter wag, that the
unaccustomed stress which he had been
under of late, had developed a quite
new strain of bitternesz in Bob's sunny
nature. The fellow who had never been
known to bear & grudge, now seemed to
hug hia grievances, as it weré. IHis own
view was that he had been misunder-
stood, wronged, and ill-used, and that
the fault was wholly on the other side;
a view that, so far as the Remove was
concerned, he had entively to himself,

: Eveu i games practice, he did not
gn:m the Remuvites now; he played foot-
all with the Fourth,

{In compulsory days. when it was the
duty of the captain of the Romove to
round up the slackers who failed to
appear on Little Side. Wharton made
it a dpr:rmt to 1gnore Bob's sabsence. Tt
could not be said that he was slacking,
a3 he attended tho Fourth Form prac-
tice; and, in the circumstances, it was
best for all voncerned for him not to
show up on the Remove ground. When
Wingate of the Sixth, one afternoon,
ingquired why he was not present, Whar-
ton had to explain. '

“E:i}lerry turns out with the Fourth
now,” he said, colouring a little, “I
sugpﬁe it makes no difference, Win-
gote

“Not so Jong as he i=n’t slacking,”
said the captain of Greyfriara, * But it's
I.ir!&m:al. V ‘llat does it moean ™

“Well, he's on bad terms with all the
h:rm,” taid Harry uncomfortably.

‘T understand that he used to be ouns
of your closest friends.”

“Used to be” assented Harrv,

“But he jan’t now ™ )

id Hﬁ" Fial

:: L?vﬂ];;vﬂ heen rowing

cll, I—I suppose so.
bf the sori.” i

“You're a young ass, and Cherry is
another !” said the Creyfriars capfain.
" The best thing you can do is to chuck
it, and make friends again,™

Wharton made ne answer to that.

" Not that it's a bad thing, in & way,”
went on Wingate, “Tho Fourth are
mostly very slack in games, and a fellow
like Cherry will do them good—put some

lifa into them. Isn’t ha in the Remove
eleven now 1™

“Nﬂ.“

“Well, he's too promising a player
to give up games,” said the captain of
Grayiriars,

The matter was dropped with that:
but the next time Wingate was in
charge of the Fourth Form games
ractice he kept a keen eye on Bob
“herry.  Among the rather [fuwmbling
footballers whoa followed the leed of
Cecil Reginald Temple, Bob was rather
like a whale among the minnows, Cecil
Reginald lounged elegantly through
Soccer as he Jounged alegantly through
everything else, and most of his men
followed his cxam?lﬂ; but that was not
quite Cherry's way. The keenest
dévotion to “eswotting ** was never likely
to turn Bob into a loafer.

Something

After the practice Wingate called to
Bob when the Fourth Form footballers
wore g :EIZF back to the changing-room.

He eyed the junior koenly,

“Bo youw're on scrapping terms with
your own Form now, erry 1” he
asked.

“ Something like that, Wingate,” said
Bab.

“Why

Rob gave a shrug.

“Swotting, T suppose. I'm working
for the Head's Latin prize, and. swots
aren’t popular in the Lower Fourth.,”

“That's 8]l very well,” said Wihfgnte.
“ But swots aren’t popular in the Upper

Fourth, either, and you seem on friendly
terms with them.”

Bolb did not answer that.

“And young Linley 13 what they call
a4 swot, but he doesn’t reem to have
quarrelled with all his Form on that
account,” went on Wingate,

Bob ecloured, but made no rejoinder.
*“I suppose® there’s something else—
what I asked the Greyiriars captain.

“I don't know that there is,” said
Bob., “I know I've heen treated
rottenly, and that I'm not spesking to
any Rerove man any more.”

“Nono of tha fault on your side’?

A dark and obetinate look came over
Bob's face—a look that was very new
to him.

“No i he answered.

“Rure of that ™

HQllitE,”

“It tekes two sides to make o
bargain,” said Wingate, “It takes two
sides to make a quarrel, too.”

“ Does it zaid Bob indifferently,

Wingate looked at him sharply, 1t
aecurred to him that this rebelliovs-look-
ing junior was cheeking him.

“Well, I wan't chip inte your Lower
Fourth rows,” said the captain of Grey-
friavs at lastk,

“Thanks,” said Bob,

“But it looks to me as if there’s as
much blame on one side me on the
other,” said Wingate sharply, “and I
addvize you to think it over and think
beiter of 16"

No roply.

“Bulking never does any fellow any
eood,” added Wingate,

Bols Cherry erimsoned. |

“Bulking !” ha repeated,

“Junst that”

“I'm not sulking.”

“Wholl, it looks uncommonty like it,*
suid Wingate dryly.

Bob Cherry set his lips, but lie made
no rejoinder. Wingate, puzzled and &
little perturbed, dismissod him, and Bob
tramped away after the Fourth-Formers,

As ha went to the changivng-room he
pezsed a little group of Hemovites—
Skinner, and Snoop, and Micky
Dresmond, and Billy Bunter. Ther
stared at him, and Skinner whispered
to his comrades, and there was a laugh
at hiz remark, whetever it was. Bob
paused & moment, and looked grimly at
the juniors. He waa quite in a mood to
mop up the floor with Skinner & Co,

Those cheery youths stared at him
without speaking, and Bunter turned up
hiz noze,” Tt was a great satisfaction to
Dunter to turn up his fat little nose at
anybody,

“Well 2 said Bob, ecoming a step
nearer to the group.

“He, he, he!™ cackled Bunter,

“You fat hittle idiot 1™

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

“Come away ! satd Skinner, % No-
body's gpeaking to that outsider " -

Bkinner & Co. walked away—rather
quickly. They did not like the look on
Bob's Aushed face.

[Continued on page 17.)
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HARTON'S
1 Supplement

No fronble or expense bas been spoaved
fo make this supplement inlevesting and
informaodive. In it oil phases of fooiball
will be discussed by toriters choson frers
the forewmost foolball outhovities in the
lond. Readers may. therefore, rely upon
the focls, flgures, etc.,, mentioned from
week to weoek in this supplemend as being
atithentic, HARRY WHARTON, FEdilor.

. "

HAT “Dicky"” York, the Aston Vills outside-right,
waa trained Hlbﬂytﬂplnﬁ I';uﬁb}f st Aston Grammar -
24

Ansooiatson
niarns

Hehool, and on leaving s took w
tinaal,
splen-

football and was picked as a schoolboy
and played a brilliant game against.3cotland 1 He wasa
did sprinter and a jumper, too |

That Rims, the Bristol Rovers' captain, has a lucky mascot
in the shape of an aluminium horseshoe, one of a sot. worn by the
famous racehorse Prince Palatine ! On the day it was given
to him, the Rovers won an away match against Miliwadl,

That Firet Division football alone now swells the Entertain.
ment Tax receipts to the extent of arovnd £100,000 a year T

That Durham City's wage bill is only £40 & weelc; bub yet
the club is having & deeperate struggle to mako both ends
meat 1

That Jock Butherford. the famous outside-right now with the
Orient, is the cldest plaver on the books of any firat class club ?
He made his debut in League foothall
in 1902,

That when Billy Gillespis, the Sheffield
United captain, was quite young he used
to practise regularly twoe or three
cvenings & week, often in the moonlight ¥
{Hllespie doesn't. think much of what i
done by young players in theso days.

That there are three present-day foot-
hallers who have each scored over 200
goala in Leapue matches only ? Thesn
are Joe Smith, of Bolton Wanderars,
Buchan, of the Arsenal, and Barnes, of
Mdham., Of the trio, Smith leads thic
WAV,

Thot Teicester City have regulay
watches among themeelves during the
training lours ?  These games are nob
mnere exenses for kicking the ball abont:
they are intended €0 reproduce actual
match conditions as far az porsible, and
the teainer is a great belicver in thean.

That Bob Archibald, the Sicke Cily
ontside.leit, wsed to keep goal for a
Boys' Brigade team, and -smce he foune
that he was a forwerd, has appeared for
"Third Lanark, Albion Rovers, Aberdoen,
{:'iat;ﬁnw-ft.&ngers. Raith Rovers, and
Third Lanark again ? In his capacity
a8 & footballer- he hasz visited France,
Italy, Belgium, Denmark, and South
America,

i
s

b

wiLLls EDWARD
as seen by Jimmy

Weeh Ending Movembar gth, 1926

Scoring from Penalties is a Simple Matterx
when Nothing Depends on the Resuit.

ENALTY kicks take a high place among the thrlls of
P fooiball. As the player proparca to take his kick
from that dreadful epot which iz marked twelve
from goal, the spectators hold their breath.

the player take his run ; they get ready to shout. If the
m g-:ﬂ:f irirt-u the net they do shout, too, but if it should feil
there is & prolooged “ Oh 1" When & player does fail to soore

from & penalty kick, everybody feels that a bad blundsr has
beon made—a golden opportunity to score a goal lost. That it

t to be easy to score fram the twelve yards t with =
free kick at the ball and only the go r to stop it is obvicun,
and yeb there is no getting away from the fact that thers are

enty of

MRS PENALTY KIOKS WHICH FAIL

to produce goala—the kicker's blunder. Indeed, I have kept
statistics for some time past, and thess show that about one
penalty kick in every three in first-class football fails to produce

A goal,
%erhwpa the oxplanation of this is that the scoring of

) H
ﬁ%%

B
#am;l,, of the Bpurs.

from the penalty spot is not 8o eaay ss it looks. '~ What you have
ot to remember iz that a player may
ail becauss of the importance of the
oceasion. To score from the penalty
kick in & mid-wosk practice, when nothing
depands on the resuit, is  and Iheave
known Arst-clags playera defent first-class
goslkespers twelve times in succeasion
from the penalty spot ing mid-week
practice. But doing it when nothi
matters, and doing it when the result
the match may end on & straight and
gcorjng shot, is a different proposition.

Manchester City would have boen in
the First Division atill, if they had scored
with a penalty kick in the last match of
last ecnzon. you ses the importance
of thess * drond spot ' kicks, and it ia
the feeling' of importence which eausea
Mayers to fail ao often.

Apart from this perhaps & little hint
or twa may be given aa to

THE BEST WAY TO SCORE

from the spot, The first bit of advice is,
don't try to bresk the net. It is wun-
neceesary. A moderate shot well placed
is sure to beat the goalkeeper, and it is
easier o place the ball when kicking at
A ‘moderate pace than it is when trying
to smash the nef. Again, the most sue-
ceesful penalty kick artista keep the ball
lowr. gro are two reasons for this. In
kicking high there is always a risk of
sending the ball over the bar. Moreover,
it iz eagier for the goalkeeper to throw
out his arms and savoe a high shot, than
it im for him to throw out his legs to save
o low one.

Tre Macxer Lsrany,—No, 8.
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IN_TWO WEEKS' TIME--THE Fi

ongthe PROS]  ue Rer.

Professional football calls for more training than the
average amateur can find time for.

evidenitly notices things, wants

te know why it is there are so

few amateur players to be found
in the firit-class sides. As thet 13 a
question in which other readers may be
interasted, I thought it would be best
to answer it here. In the first'place, my
correspondent is certainly right in point-
ing out that there are precious few
amataurs im the big Leagiile teams. 1
have.not actually counted them, and the
number differs s bit from week to week,
byt it i3 almost within the mark to say
that the number of amateurs appearing

q BEADER of the Macwer, who

regulerly in first-class foothall could be’

counted upon the fingers of both hands.
THE LITTLE LISTI|

A few outstanding names will occur
to the reader.at once. Lhere is Howard
Baker, that spectaeyplar and very good
godlkeeper  who has held the -foxt
for Everton;. and _who_fermerly played
for Chelsea, when he was not appearing
with the Corinthians. ‘Then there is
Vivian Gibbins, wheo has been playing
in the West Ham forward linie this
sesson: (George Armitage, who sssists
Charlton Athletie pretty regularly; and
W. X. Bryant, who often plays at ceptre-
half for Millwall, Occasionally, too,
Dr. Milne twms out for Aston Villa,
and, when the Arsenal were hard hil
by .injuries last éeason they called upon
another doctor to help them—J. A,
Patorson, who was once a professional,
but is now an amateur. The forcgoing
practically exhausts the list of amatenrs
ph:jj'lna‘- regularly “in professional sides,
and you will agree it i3 not a very
imposing list, seeing ihat there are
thousands of professionals.

WHY I8 IT?

Some people have suggesied from time
to time that the reason why amateurs
da not appear emong the “pros " is be-
cause the pros wan't have them, This
is not & correct statement of the posi-
tions The pro ddesn't mind the
rmateur playing. o )

MNor i3 there any prejudico againet
amateur players as such  samong the
managers of frat-class teams. A wall-
known manager said to me the other

B

HOWARD BAKER,

the amatsur goalkespar, who has
held tha tort Tor Everton.

day thet he would play eleven amaicurs
if he could find eléven who would prove
good enough to enable the side to win
their League matches. And that iz ithe
goneral view. The simple fact of the
matter iz that the nght quality of
smateura cannot be found.

- By that I do not mean to say that
thére are not a lot of really first-class
amateur footballers, but unfortunately,
League football in these days is of such
f strenuous nalure that it calls fér a
great deal of training—more training
than the man who does not get paid for
playing can wsually afford to give to
eny gamb. Ib is all very well talking
about training a couple of hours or so
on one or two nights a week, but the
man who has done a day's work is not
nlways in proper trim for doing real
training of the sort which would keep
him fit to last the whole of the ninety
minutes of a gruelling game.

TIME I8 TOO PRECIOUS !

Thera is also another drawback to the
playing of amateurs in professional
teamns. "I have pointed out thet the
amateurs have other jobs to which they
must attend during the week. Thess
other, jobs often ronder it guite impos-
sible for the amateur players to get
away curly on Friday to travel a long
distance to pley an away match for
their particular club, You may sey that
this would not prevent an amateur play-
ing in a team's home games. It would
not, but there are few managers who
care to play a man in home games un-
less he is able to play in away maiches.
The oeccasional help of an amateur iz
not an unmixed blessing. It necessi-
tatos changes being mado in the side,
and no manager likes to make changes
fraom week to week, if he can possibly
help it. : :

8o, although it might be good for top-

¢lags  foothall if thers were move
amateurs playing rﬁgulnrlh I am
afraid that we shgll have to satigfed

with things as they are, and let the
prod ;‘i:rra-::tiﬂl]'ly monopolise lirst-class
foothall,

B0 05050505 05 0B 0S5 008505 050505030585 00 05 04 85 8-S 0-5 038105 -390 -50I-0 05

Thrilling Tussles for

This Weeks B%G&IIIGS‘ i1l

tha football of the present
season is .that goals’ have been
gcored in the First Division with
reater frequency than in any other of
the big Leagues. Why this should be
30 i3 not at sll easy to explain, though
it may be that as & matter of policy the
clubs in the Fjrat Division are concen-
trating more on attack than the clubs
in the other Leagues. Anyway, there is
likely to .be more prolific scoving in the
First Divigion in the games of this week-
end, and looking through the list of
matches it seems that the home clubs
mﬂ-ba in for & specially good time.
+ There are some extremely interesting
contasts down for decision in the First
Division—games which will conjure up
1o end of memories in the minds of the
players taking part. First and fore.
mozt among theso I should place the
mateh between Bolton Wanderers and
West Ham United, because that is a
ame wihich will remind everybody of
that
NEVER-TO-BE-FORGQOTTEN

affair at Wembley in 1323, You remem-

ber the circumstances? 4 new ground

been built for Cup Final games—
¥re MiereEr LiprarY.—No, 977,

OE‘-]IE of the surprising things about

& ground, so it was said, which would
prove capable of accommodating in com-
fort all the people who would possibly
want to see a Cup Final., The teams
of that year were West Ham Uniled
and Boltom Wanderers, but the Iolk
who thought that the ground would be
Mg cnough got & big surprise.

Encouraged by a glorious day and
wvuriosity to see what the new ground
was like, more folk turned up for that
game than have ever turned up for
any sporting contest, Exactly how
many wanted {o see the match will
never be known. What we do know is
that over 125000 people paid, and that
in addition there were

TEN3 OF THOUSANDS

who got 1n without paying when the
gates of the ground were rushed. That
the match between the Wanderers and
West Ham was ever finished was a
marvel. The Bolton team won by two
goals to nothing.

Ever since then the players and
officials of the Bolton and West Ham
teams have been the best of friendly
enemics.

“Azton Villa and Tottenham Hotspur,

.

RIVALSE FOR MANY YEARB PAST,
and some of the gammes in which these
two clubs have taken part have been
real ¢lassics.  There is one man who
will remember to his dying day a match
between the Villa and the "Spure. This
is Tom Clay, the Tottenham full-back,
for whom the contest was a tragedy—
the biggest of his football career, so he
has told me. The game in which the
tragedy happened was a Fourllh Round
Cup-tie between the 'Spurs and the
Villa at Tottenham in 1920. It was
felt that the team who won this match
would win the Cup. After about tén
minutes' play the WVilla outside-right
sent the ball into the middle. Clay
attempted to kick elear, but for some
mysterious resson the ball curled off
his boot and went Ipast his own gosal-
koeper. By the gosl which Clay scored

AGAINET HIS OWN BIDE

the Villa won, and so disnEpDin!ed Was
the Tottenham full-bac that he
declared at the end of the contest that
he would never kick a ball again. For-
tunately, for the 'mpurs, he did not stick
to this decision.

The Arsenal and Blackburn Raovers
match of this week-end will, berring
accidents, bring the Rovers up against
a former colleagne in Hulme, the
Arsenal ountside-rnight who was secured
from Blackburn last season.  Players
ara always specially anxious to do well
spainst their former colleagunes, and it
will be interesting to sce how Hulme

wlho eleo meet this week-end, have been § performs,



THE DICKY NUGENT THRILLERS!

-

15

WEIRID and

JOHN TOWNROW,

W/ONDERFUL)

*'

The England and Clapfon
Orient Centre-Half.

The directors of the average foothall club have so many
trials and troubles that it seems extraordinary anyone
should seek this unpaid job.

T has often struck me that one of
I the most surprising things about
football is that thére are people
ready to take on the role of
director to a big club. o far as 1 am
able to judge, there js apporently no
areat di&lcu]t;.r in finding such people.
1f thero is & vecancy on the directorate
of this ‘or that club, it will nsually be
found that therc is.s certain amount of
competition for the post, and it is by
uo means unusuel to find & closely coan-
tested eolection for a vacant seat.
Indeed, one would immaginge that if is
2 job really worth having—a post which
causes little trouble to these who
cceupy it, and from which a certain
ameunt of recompense may olways be
relied upon.  The man<in the street—
or shall we say tho man in the crowd ¥—
appears Lo hold some very. vague, and
in many directions mistaken, notions of
the dutiecs and responsibilities of the
directors as Lhey really ave.

NO PAY ALLOWED!

Perhaps the fact that there is o
oftonn  much competition for the posts
leads the ordinaery person to form
strange ideas regarding them. That

there” 13 much misconeepiion iz un-

doubtedly & fact. I find, for instance,
that guite a lot of people are under
the impression that the directors of
focthall clubs get well paid for the work
which iz associated with the position.
Yet it i o fact that, according to the
rules of the Football Associalion, no
director can receive anytinng for the
job other than the actual out-of-pocket
expenses involved., Directors of other
limited liability estnpanics—and nearly
all the football clubs arc ranged under
this head-—get paid for their services,
but the director of a8 [ootball club does
not. Yel T know fine businesslike
fellows whe give no end of time, care,
and irouble to the affairs of tha bteams
with which they are connecled. These
fellows nol only don't get paid for their
work, but must be actual losers when
they spend leng week-ends travelling up
.eur'niJr down tha ecouniry, watching
promising  players or aceompanying
their perticualar teama,

WHERE DIRECTORS ARE HAPPY 1
I am quite willing {o admit, of course,

ihat there are directors who, in a.

manner of speaking, are maostly on
velvel, Tt must be rather nice, for
instanee, to be closely conmected with
a club like Tottenham Holspur, which
has o big balance of azzets over liabili-
ites, & ground of its own, a suocessful
toain, and 50 many regular spectators,
that there is nearly slways something
left over when the bills ave paid.

ONE 1LONG WORRY !

There is, however, anather sido to the
story, u.m:f. unfortunately, so far as I
wmake out, there aro more directors con-

corned with this other side than with
the “easy™ hfn._ To realise thiz you
have only to think of the number of
well-known football clubs which lead
what might be called 2 hand-to-mouth
existence, For these clubs there is
never any big surplus of cash at the
bank. Rather i3 it usually a dase of the
directors guaranteeing a big overdraft,
Contrast. the experience of Tottenham
Hotspur, Chelsea,. and other prosperous
concerns' which could be mentioned with
clubs like Bernsley. I hedrd  just
recently that at one Hecond Division
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An Imprassion of J. TOWNROW, of
England and Qlapton Orient, by Jimmy
Send, of the Bpurs.

match played at Barnsley the receipts
were much less than one hundred
pounds. Fancy trying to meet a wages’
Lill for twenly or more playera for s
fortnight on such 8 sum, not to men-
tion the hundred and otie other expenses
involved in the running of a big foot-
ball ¢lub!

MILLETONES ROUND THEIR NECKS 1

Think of the problems which fece
directiors of these hnpecunious football
clubs, too! Should they keep the good
rla:,'era they have on their books in the
wpe that 8 winniug teamn may bring
ingreased revenue, or should they adopt
the alternative course of selling their

1 for there is
Division fmnn an our doorstep, as it

slmalign i

players in order bo keep the wolf from
the door? I kihow that the direckora
of my own club, Clapton Orient—3a fe
set of loyal workers on behalf of the
elub—have more than once been faced
with the same problem in recent yeara.
Just recently at our ground at Lea
Bridge a big scheme of Improvement
was undertaken—a new stand and
covering for the “bobites.” The pay-
ment for theses improvements have to
be kept up, and, unfortunately, the
amount of suﬂaqﬂ ia inevitably limited,

ways an aitractive Firsk

'were, and our ground is not tpo easily
" get-at-able.”

AN UNEXPECTED SNAQ!

Even when directors do everything
possible in the interests of the patrons

.they run up against a snag, &8s [ am

reminded by the story which was teld
me of Derby UCounty's experience.
Mindful of the requirements of their
shilling supporters, the Derby directors
recently made zome im ements in
the way of enlarging an *teru.-uing the
“ popular” side of their ground. Theso
improvements were done so effectively
that, s0 I am told,: many people who
had previously ' paid more than &
shilling to seo Derby's matches began
to patronise the new cheap part, with
the result that, although there was no
drop in the attendances, the receipta
fell by a couple of hundred pounds or
so per match., More could be written
to show the difficultics of the problems
with which the directora of footbaill
clubs are continually feced, but T think
I have satd enough to prove my original
statement that it is surprising so many
people are willing to take on the job.

TAKING THEMBELVES BERIOUSLY !

But although it is undoubtedly true
that the directors of the average foot-
ball, club have so many trials and
troubles that it strikes people as funny
that anvbody should seely the job; the
directora themselves are ususlly very
serious poeople. I sometimes get the
impression that they teke the ups and
downs of the. clubs with which they Are
azzociated even more to heart than the
playere themselves. Thank pgoadness,
many of them have been players at-an

- earlier part of theit lives, and apprécisto

many of our difficulties!

THE MANAGER'S JORB!

Occasionally, though, I think there
are directors who might with advan
tnke their jobs & lLittle less seriously.
For instance, although they wusually
appoint & man to manage the team, it
is §§ 1o means uncommon fer directors
1o lake on many jobs which should really
be the worry of the manager.. Perhaps
1 shall boe sccused of talking about |
line of least vesistance; but 1 do think
that if I were & director I should, after
appointing a manager, really let him
manage. If he did it well I shoyld
increase his wages, and if he did it
badly I should give him the sack. The
way directors butt in &b times, though,
strikes me as funny,

fhonio

Tne Magner Lippany.—No, 9717



HARRY WHARTON'S FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT!

KE of the surprising things about
O Jootball is 'tﬂi London doesn't
‘lead, s & rule.. Theoretically,
London -ought to play a really
importans ‘part in big football; cught at
lsast to take & fair share of the honours,
Tondon is the centre of the universe,
and-as there are more people in London
than any other city, it naturally follows
that. the London tlubs gat.a lot of sup-
port, - They bave had something like an
average attendancd -of 85000 at .every
Firet League . match. at White Hart
Lane for seyersl-years: past, .

‘The Arsenal draw gates as big, and
though West Hany -do not quite attain
the average attendances of the other
two First Division sides, they neverthe-
Jess get encugh epectators at -their
muatiches to ensble the directors to show
a handsome profit season. Then at
Chelsea, too, ces
wauslly recorded, apd ac the other

.grounds they are better-off than
st provincial csntres, where the game is
played by clubs of equal renk. - Thus we
erome to the conclusion that it is not lack
ni"lli;urt which makes London lag
behi

ROOM FOR IMPROVEMENT [
Agsin, London has more first-class

odubs than any other city, and it might
by ﬂlpactad.-:g t one or the other of its
ma tatives would make =

show almost every season. Yet
wa look at the factz we Gnd that

g

-

:

is nevertheless true, that never in the

AL & T on side won the u}l;mmpinné
ip. f-is surely a reproach ageins
the clubs of the metropolis, a reproach
which ought to_be removed one of these
days, but which does not seem at the

escaping relegation by the-skin of their
teeth, as it were.

; attendances are |

not so, Itmay surprise you, but |
history of First Division football |
Lond

{ Never in the whole his-
. K tory of First Division

WE football has a London
Hi%  side won the champion-

: ship.
moment likely to be removed
SEAS0T1.

Only one London professional club—
Tottenham Hotspur—has ever won the
Cup, and, generally speaking,. the
London clubs had & doleful time- last
season, both Fulham and Clapton Orient
having had s big struggle to keep their
places in the %-onond Division, only

this

J. DIMMOCK, the famous outaide-laft
' of the Spurs.

jp—

DRAWBACKS !

Porhaps one of the reasons why
London lags’ behind the big "northern
clubs is that the London weather is
not quite so suitable for keeping players
in first-clazs condition as that which
obtains farther nerth. The harder
weather of the north may produce =«
hardier face of footballers and keap
them possessed of & bit more “ginger.”
It is notoricus that Scotland produces
hardier footballers cven than Lance-
shire, and the climate may certainly
have something to do with this.

1 sometimes think, too, that London

‘has rather too many attractions for the

footballer to keep himself quite so fit as
he does in the quieter places in the
north, When ofie is inh Rome there is =
big tendency to do as Rome does, and
Y.oudon being s plece where few people
go to bed early, the London footballer
gets into the habit of staying up late,
and this déesn’t help him, Early to bed
1z a good motto for the footballer.

THE WAQE PROBLEMI]

Some professionals persistently vefuse
to come to London to play for clubs in
the metropolis because they do not think

! the maximum wage rule 2 quite fair.

Evérybody knows that it costs more to
live in London than it does in the
average provincial town, yet the wage of
the London footballer iz only the same
as that of the provincisl player.

There are many more minor Leagues
up morth, too, which produce the best
type of footballer, .Cn the other hand.
London has from time to time furned
out really let pleyers, and thers are
at present local lads playing for London
teams who are ms good as any to be
found anvwhere, A case in point iy
James Dimmock, of Tottenham Hotapur,
who was born within a very short dis-
tance of the 'Spurs’ ground.

On the whole, however, there iz room
for improvement in London football,
The' metropolis lags behind, Tt should
not do so.
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GOALKICKS!!

T\ HERE is ‘much talk in these days
¢f what are called " policemen
centre-half-backs — fellows who
naver leave opposing centre-for-

warila. The policemen don't make any
arrests, but 1f they do their job well
they often compel centro-forwards to

teko & rest, .
dandy Mutch, the man who kept goal
for -Huddersfield Town in two Cup

Finals, is now the groundsman st St.
Jambs” Park, the home of the Newcastle
club, It is suid that Mitch gained his
lmuwleﬂfa of & football pitch b& 50

ing down to save low.shots,

[reguently

Anyway, he should =sppreciate the
nocensity of giving ¥ﬂa! eepers o soft
place on which to fall,

Pelsy. Hendren once played cricket
and footbal on the same day. He was
one of a team of county players in &
chari match &t ‘Twickenbham. He
fielded for his side inp the morning, then
dashed off to Breniford to play a League
football match, dashed off bsck again
as soon as fho football game was over,
and was at Twickenham in time to have
his innizif,m Cne cay imagine that he
slept well that night.

'Football Club.
"Ray enviea the footballers because they

e Macuer Leranyi—No. 977.

Dorby County’s goalkeeper, Den
Oloey, stands :ir: feet one in height
and weighs over thirteen stone. g
Ben !

Ted Ray, the famous golfer, haz a
season-ticket, which he uses regularvly
to mttend the matches of the Watford
It s undersiood that

have such a big ball to *"hit,” and he
finds it difficult not to shout “fore”
when the goalkeeper is in the way of a
hard drive,

The Leicester City manager recently
made it known that he would bo present
ot the ground one morning to inter-
view local playvers who were anxious to
get: on. It iz hinted that he fainted
whén he sdaw a quoue of something like
200 youthiul enthusiasts who all wanted
a trial,

Kingdon, the new hali-back of Aston
Villa, learnt his football with the EKid-
derminster Harriers. He szhould be a
“goer " shouldn't he ?

In a recent match Chandler,
Leicester City centre-forward, gob a
kick in the nose which caused that
organ to bléed. While everyhody was
looking at him very seriously he eauzed
o' laugh by glancing at ‘his stained
handkerchief, and remarking: * Thore
doesn’t seemi to be any-blue blood in my.

the

veins I

ZUMNRENN R TR R I[L_'_

THE UNHEEDED
WARNING!

ST T TR T TR T

HIS is & truec story of a recont
football match, he play was
getting a bit toe rough, and onv
player in particular was flinging

his weight about so much that the
referee thought it right to give him =
lecture. He called the player to him.
and talked to him very severely. To
the eurprise of the referce the on-
lookers laughed long and loudly while
the lecture was being given, but when
tha player transgressed against the
rules again, the referee Fav{: him an-
othor talking to. Again there was lowd
ima&;hter from thoe spectators.

-, Naturally, the referee was very cross,

and at the cnd of the game he spoke

to the directors of the elub about it.
“1 think the spectators who attend ai
our ground,” he said, *“are the worst

ot of aportsmen I have ever come across,

WhenI! found it necessary to talk to

one of your players the onlookers did

nothing but laugh., I didn't see any-

thing to laugh at—it was very serions,”

“RBut there was something to laugh
at,” the referee was t-::]df “'Eeea.usc- the
player to whom you were’ delivering

Euc!% & long amd rarncct lecture is stons
caf [™

[

b=
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{Continued from page 12}

Bob made & motion to follow them,
but stopped and went into the changing-
room. Skinner & Co, were hardly wn-r&
his resentinent. There were some
Removites in the changing-room, and
Hazeldene was speaking as Bob came in,
without observing his entrouce,

““Thet rotter Cherry was playing foot.
ball with the Fourth, I—-*

“That what ? broke in Bob.

Hazeldene turned round hurriedly.

“What did you call me?" asked Bob
belween his teeth,

I didn’t speak to vou,” said Hazel
disdainfully., *You're sent to Coventry
by the Form, and. you know it. Don't
talk to me.”

“What did you call mei” repeated
Bob.

Hazeldeno shrugged
without answering,

The next moment he was wriggling in
Bob's powerful grip.

“Lot go, you bully I he roared.

“Bully, az well as rotter—what ¥ said
el savagely, and he wrenched Hazel
across to a tap, shoved his head into
the hasin, and twned the tap on.

Hazel spluttered and roared and
struggled, but he was not of much use in
Bob's gripn; and he spluttered and
roared anri struggled in vain nnder the
splashing tap.

“Ow! Help! Resewe!™ he vonred,

Johnny Bull came into the changing-
room. A crowd of laughing Fourth-
Formers stood ronnd, staring at the
scene, entertained by Hazel’s frantic
struggles and splutfers.

Johnny DBuoll pushed
crowd.

“Tet Hazel go ! he rapped out, under
the impression, for the moment, that ik
was & Fourth Form man who was rag-
ging Hazeldeno., “0Oh! Fou!” le
gjacilated, 35 he saw that 1t was Bob
Cherry 1n whose prasp the hapless Hazel
was helplessly squirming.

Bob ‘glapced at him amd took 1o
further heed. He had been about to
release Hazeldene; now he tightened hias
grip on him snd shoved hiz head vnder
{he flowing tap again. Flazel spluttered
and gasped and howléd.

“Let hitn go ! repeated Johnny Bull

“Mind vour own business !

“Will vou let him go ¥

Mo, I won't!t®

“If vou want a row with a Remove
man, pick out a fellow who can stand up
to you '™ exclaimed Johnuy Bull, with
angry disdain.

Bob coloured and threw Iaxcldene
aside, Hazel, drenched amd breathless,
sat on the floor., Bob's glinting eyves
fixed on Johnny Bull.

“¥You, for instance ¥ he asked.

*Me, if you like,” anzswered Johuny
Bull at once.

“Put up your hands, then I’

“MNat here ! exelaimed Temple of the
Fourth, interposing. * You'll have the
prefects down on you in a jifly if vou
gerap here, vou duifers iV

“When and whers you like!” eaid
Bab, his eves pleaming at Johrny Dull,

“Bame to you,” said Johnny, * Send
ono of your precious Fourth ¥orm
friends along to fix it up as spon as you
choore.”

his  shoulders

through the

And Johnny DBull left the changing-
room,

Bob . Cherry, with a darkened brow,
changed and went out of the changing-
room with Wilkinzson,

THE NINTH CHAPTER,

To Fight or Not to Fight?
Y T won't dol™
I Frank Nugent spoke with un-
accustomed sharpness,
Johony Bull gave a shrug of
the shoulders.

“Can't be helped,” he said. *"He
asked for it. I swppose you don’t want
me Lo ery off and back ond?"

“It won't do, I tell you!" exclaimed
Frank. '

“The ecircumstances are terrifically
unpleasant,” remarked Hurree Jamset
Ram Simngh.

There was silence for a few moments
in Study No, 1 in the Hemove.

Johony Bull's brow  was  grim.
Johnny ind a heart of gold, but there
waz & well developed sirain of ol
stinaey in his nature. He was not the
fellow to turn back when he had zot
his hand to the plough.

Frank Nugent glenced from fpen fo
face, Nugent, the kindest-hearted fel-
low at Greyfriars, hed been. distdessed
all along by the split in the Co.—iuora

.distressed, porkaps, than any of the

others—and he had never quite relin-
quished the hope that the troubla might
blow over und the Famous Five become
happily .united again, There had been
troublo in the Cn, before, moro than
once, but the clouds had always rolled
by. Dot the news that Jﬂhﬂﬂf" Bull
was booked for a fight with Bob gave
the finishing fouch to Frank's linger-
ing hope,

“It's rotten,” said the captain of the
Remove at last, “but I don't sec bhow
it can be belped, Frank. Cherry seems
to have thrown in hia lot with the
Upper Fourth now—nobedy would think
ha was & Remove chap at all, to sezo
him. And it looks to me as if he's
keen on trouble with his own Form.”

“No rezson why we should be,” said
Frank.

“Well, it takea two to make peace,
as well as to make a2 row,” said Harry,

“I toll you he asked for it,' sald
Johiumy Bull, in a voice that rather

(Continued overleaf.)

— .

THE RIGHT SORT OF PRESENT!

FOR A SCHOOLEOY,
SOMETHING WERY

e\

=MW WOULD A NICE

[

=y
LITTLE GRAMGPHONE DOE

“ Y know young Tommy will be pleazed with this,”” said Uncle Bob. And Tommy

wasg [ All his pals are hoping

that thelr uncles ** come aecross ** with a present ilke

“ The Holiday Annual *—for Six Shillings, it can’t be beaten !
ON SALE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS!
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resombled the growl of the Great Huge

ar, “Waz I to stand by and see him
rngﬁin & Remove man, with & mob
of the Fourth looking or and laughing ¥

He was holding Hazel's head under a
tap.” :

h dare say Harel nsked for it," said
Fiank, “Thera isn't a fellow here that
hasn't wanted to punch Hazel's head,
more than dnea ™ :

“Veory likely,” said Wharton, All
the same—"" "

“It won't -de,” said-Nugent. “If we
oan’t be friemds with. we .nesdn’t
be enemijes. Ilazel can go and eat
coke] Why conldn’t he steer clear of
Bob "

“He lookdd as if he wanted to when
his hend was under the iap,” grnnned

Johnny Bull. “But it's no gopd talk-
ing, ¥rmnky. I'm getfing a massage
from Cherry, fixing up time and place,

snd 'm nob gding to back out of it.
I can’t, if I wanted to.”

“¥You vughtn't to have chipped in,"
said° Frank, frowning.

“0h, pughtn't 1" éxclaimed

Johpny, warmly.
1} 'ﬁ.-ﬂ
“*Well, don’t. agree,” pgrunted

Johnny “and if you want to back
up that cheeky, pig-headed nss——"

-**Bob's nothing of the sort!”

“Well, that's- what I think he is|"”
roared -le!tnn:jr Bull,

“Then you're an ass!|"

“ Look ‘hore, Nugent—"

“ Look here, Buﬁw—”

“For dness sake chuck it, you
two " exolaimed Harry Wharton., “We
don't- want any ‘more rowing.”

“The rowfulness has beerr enough and
to spare,' said Hurree Bingh. #The
still ‘tongue saves a stitch in time, my
estenmed Friends.”

“1 came in here to sek what chap
is  goi to be my second,” eaid
Johnny Bull, with a glare at Nugent.
"I can seé that Frank in't going to
jump ‘541t
. YCertainty I sha'n’t have sny hand
in* making matters worse than they are
now,™ snapped Frank,

“That's sl rot! Cherry's gone his
own way and thrown over his old pals
for the sake of m set of cads in an-
other Form,” growled Johuny Bull.
“Im-fed up -wigh himi1”

“1 don't know that he would have
‘thrown us over if wg'd hean a bit
more patient and tactful,” said Franik.

Hﬂh _rmll?

“Bob was ng ond worried by his
f_lthﬂl'_l'lﬂ'giﬂ?' him, and having to take
to awnthing or & Latin exam,” said
Nugent, “We might have made more
allowances than we did.”

~ “Br-rrrerl Fellow shouldn’t be
touchy, whebher he’s swotting or not.
Looks to me aa if you want to back
'him HF-”

“Cheese it, Johnny!"” said Wharton.
“It's very unfortunate, as Franky
says. But,- of course, you can’t back
cut of it now. If the message comes
from Bob ﬂhnrrz, you're bound to go
through with -it.

“I should jolly well think so,™
growled Joknny Bull. “Why, all those
cads’in the Fourth would be calling me
a funk tf T bae out."

“Hang the Fourth!” said Nugent
irritably. “What the thump dneE it

er what thoy thio
matt hat thoy think?”

“Well, it does matter to me if they
think ‘me a funk,” said Johnny Buli.
“"As for mnkin% mutters woree, that's
all rot. Bob Cherry backed up tha

Fourth in a vow .in the Rag and beat

Tue Maigxer Lrseany,—No, 077,

the Remove. I jolly well wish I'd been
thers then.”

“‘The Fourth helped bim when he was
boing ragged—-"

“And he jolly well deserved the
ragging, too, for letting us down over
the Bt. Jun's match, I don’t often
egrea  with Bolsover major, but 1
think he was right there.”

“ Rubbish !

“Look here, Nugént—-="

“T'I be your second, Johmny, if it
comes off,” eaid Harry Wharton. “But
perhaps Bob will think belter of it
and let it drop. If he doesn't send &
message, the thing needn't go
farther. Npo need to hunt for trouble
wi&hha. fet]guilvggzdwasguurl pal,”

annn uil o Wiy,

™ Tha.t;é all thfﬁx ﬁe _said, - “If

erry lets it drop T'll let it drop, and'

pleased.  Otherwise -you're my
second and you ean fix it up.”

“That's settled, then.

And Johuny Bull went out of Study
No, 1 with his heavy tread.

“The esteemed Johnnuy's bgek is up,™

remarked Hurrés Jamset Ram Singh. -

“Let us hope that the excollent. and

ridiculous Chierry will let the matter

fall dropfully.” . .
Eilly Bunter's fat face loocked :into

- the study,

“1 say, you fellows——"
“Ok, out eff, Buntert

“But I say, when's it coming off?"

- demanded Buntor.

“Go and chop chips!” :

“ Lok here, you're not kaeping'hﬂus to
vourselves,” said the Owl of the Re-
move, . agg'mg a fat forefinger at tho
juniors, **All the fellows want to seo
the .scrap, of course.” .

“Yeﬂi, rather!” said Bhkinner, over
Bunter's fat shoulder. ™ Wa want to sce
that oulsider Cherry licked; you know.
I faney Bull can do it." .

“Mind your own business, 8kinher,”
said the captain of the Remove savagely.

“PBut this 13 my business,” said
Skinner cheerfully. “Wa're all backing
up Bull against that rank outsider.”

*¥ou mean you're keen on making all
the trouble wou ecan, you mischief-
maker !” exclaimed Nugent angrily,

Skinner ahruglgad his shoulders,

“Tiear man, I didn't ask Cherry to
bully a Remove c]mp, and T didn't ask
Bull to chip in. I think Bull acted. well,
and I'm backing him up. So are all the
Form. We want to 'ses the scrap.”

“ (o and eat coke!”

“But [ say, you fellows——" persisted
Bunter. :

*Get out !

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

The captain of the Remove uncere-
moniously slammed the door. Billy
Bunter fumﬁed back just in fime to save
hist{ﬁ. ittE n?lsg;h " g

! ¥, the cheeky Deast!™ he grzped.

Skinner chuckied. B

“They want to cut it out,” he =said.
“Blossed are the peacemakers, wyon
!muw; and all that. But my idea is that
it's time Cherry had a licking, after all

he's dmm.”h

“¥es, rather " apreed Snoop.

“Look at ik 1" said Skinneﬁﬁrtuumlp
“A fellow let: down his own Form and
bullies a man belonging to hiz own
crowd, Absolutely rotten, you know !"

** Ahaclutely 1" assented Snoop.

“¥ou fellows ought to know if a
l;l'pug‘a rotten,” anidg Peter Todd, from
his study doorway. “PBeing & pair of
rotters—-"'

*“0Oh, you shut up, Toddy ! said Skin
ner. *“What that outsider wants is a
jﬂll.‘lffﬂ"““d licking !

“If Bull ean give him one—what?”
grinned SBnoop. '

any C

Skinner grinned, too.

“Well, if Bull can’t give one he can
get ome,” he murmured, “and’I sha'n't
thed - any tears over hig o es."

*1 say, you fellows—""

“Let's keep an_eve oPen,” said- Hkin-
ner cheerfully. *There's a man coming
along from the Fourth to make the
arrangements with Bull's second, and we
don’t want to let those interfering cads
spoil sport, This serap 'ia coming off,
“What-ho!” grinned Snoop.

And Skinner & Co. wastsgﬁheir valu
able time looking for the arrival of
herry's messepger,

When time came for prep Skinner &
Co. were feeling rathér annoved. Thé
messenger had not arrived.

FProp was neglected for dome time, bul
still thers was no sigh of & man coming
from the Fourth.

Bkinner was deeply irritated,

" Looks as if Cherry is backing down,”
he remarked to his companions.

“1 never thought him & funk,” said
BRoap.

“0h, you never know a follow till you
find him out,” said Bkiuner. “If he's

-hmkiuﬁ a scrap after asking for it he
8

won't’ hear the end of it in & hurry.”

Skinner & Co. ecamped their prep that
evening; they had more interesting
matters to think of than pre Aftex
prep Skinner looked into {‘.ﬁu&' No. 14
where Johnny Bull was working with
Bquiff and Fisher T, Fish.

“@Got the message from the Fourth,
Bul'!:” asked Skinner amiably.

Fi;'ﬁlﬂﬁ

“1It’s rather late, isn'd it}

" Mind your own business.”

Skinner coughed. This was not & very
polite reply from a fellow whom Skinner
was backing up so heartily, Doubtless
Johnny Bull knew quite well Bkinner's
motives for interesting himself in the
guarrel.

“Looks as if Cherry is funking, after
all,” said Bkinner.

“Ehut the door after you!™ said
Bguiff.

' But leok here——"" said Skinner.

Sampson Quiney Iffloy Field was using
the “Latin dietionary—a rather portly
volume. He had besn using' it for prep.
now he used it for Skinner. It whizzed
suddenly through the air and landed on
Skinner's nose, bowlipg him over like a
mincpin,

_ There was & roar as Skinner sprawled
in the doorwey of Study No. 14.

Bquiff rose from the table and fielded
the dictionary. He lifted it high in the
air, and his intention of landing it on
the sprawling Bkinoer was so evident
that the cad of the Remove squirmed
hastily ont into the passage, picked him-
self up, and dodged away. Like the
gentleman in Macheth, Skinner stood
not upon the order of his going, but went
at once. But o went in a more
malicidus and mischievous mood than
before—if possible. The trouble between

Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull looked like

blowing over if it was let alone. But
it was not going to Llow ever, if the
amiable Bkinner eow'd help if.

o g =

THE TENTH CHAPTER
Up to the Scratch !

0D CHERRY laid down his pen.
pushed back his  books, and

" yawned  deeply. Prep  was
finishéd in Wilkinson's study in

the TFourth Form pessage. Bob  had
worked hard at it—he was always a hard
worker now. , Moroe and more he had
been. gpining & high place " in Mr.
Quelch’s esteem; more and more it was
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Johuny Bull tramped unsteadily forward, bui Bob Cherry seemed In no hurry to meet him. *‘ I'm done, it you are, Bull,”

Iha said quietly. ** Call it a draw.”

“* It’s not a draw, confound your check. Comeon !
fully aroused, was not the fellow fo allow himself 10 be spared. (e Chapler 11.)

Johnny Bull, hls dogged temper

ﬁrawing certain that he would attain an
anourable place in the Lalin exam,
even if he did 19 capture the Head's
prize itsclf, 1t was unfortunate that
success in one direction should bo ac-

pompamcd by disaster in another. Mr,
Qucﬁ:h thought much more of Bob
Cherry in these days, but his Form
thnugxt correspondingly less of lhum.
Bob was keeping his promise to his
father, and therc was little doubt
wow  that the major would be
pleased with him. That was some-
thing. It was a great deal; and Bob

extracted from it what consolation he
could.

“ Finishod 1 asked Wikinson.

de ‘T‘EE‘."‘I‘

“Good! Do you want nie to go along
awd see Bulli” )

Bob did not answeor immediately,

“I suppose you’'ll have to have a
second from the Fourth Form,” seid
Wilkinson. “You don’t want io ask a
Remove anan '

“"No, " zaid Bob, _

“Well, I'm your maun, if you like”
satd Wilkinson.

Bob hesitated,

“The—ihe fact is—"" Il¢ hroke off.

Teddy Wilkinson looked at him and
smpiled,

“The fact is, old man, you were a bit
hicavy-handed with that chap Hazel-
dene,” he said.  “Bull needn't have
chipped in, but, taking it all in sl
vou're thinking of letting the matter
drop, snd I think it's a jolly sensible
Wway.

Bobs looked relieved.

“*Well, & fellow doesn’t like backing
down,"” he said. “If Bull wants to pgo
o I shall go through with it, of course.
But 1#%'s left to me to fix 1t up, and—
and if Bull says no more about it I'd
rather chuck . There's nothing to
scrap abbut, really.”

Teddy Wilkinson nodded. ;

“Quite right,” he said. * Let it drop,
for goodness’ sake, Now, what about
the football? 'Temple’s rather coltoned
to the idea of playing you in the Fourth
Form team. As a matter of fact, old
Cecil’s rather an ass, but he does under-
stand the game a bit and he’s ﬁ it into
his head at last that you would be a jolly
valuable recruit, He likes loaling
through' & game, but he would hke to
win, ngi! the same, if he could,™

Bob Cherry laughed.

“Vou'd do the team no end of good.”™
raid Wilkinson eagerly. "You'd be
the best man in the erowd, bar none—in
fact, best man without second or third.
One jolly good man can help a lot to

ull a slack team together. I'm rather

een on Soceer, you know, and I don't
like seeing my crowd beaten every timo.
You're right off with the Remove now,
but you dan't want to give up games,™

“No," zaid Bob.

“Well, then, let's speak to Temple,
and let your name be put down for our
lot.,” smid Wilkinson,

“There's a IForin match on Satur-
dav,” said Bob. *If I were in Temple's
team I should have to play against tho
Remove. ™

“Then they'd see what silly asses they
wera to lose wou,” said the Fourth
Former. i

“Yez, but—but—"" Bob hesttated.
“I—I'm on rotten terms with all my
Form now. and I don't think it's my
fault, Still, T don't’ like the ides of
playing against them and lowering their
colours,™

“Y understand: but that’s sll rot.
You're not going to give up football
matches, Besides, you know, we claim
to be the jumior eleven of Greyfriars,
not merely a Form fteam, and so &
Remove man is entitled to play for us.
VYVemon-Smith did once, whon hoe was

—

on bad torme with Wharton., Look here,
old man, you'd like to play on Satur-
dey. You're not thinking of c-huckmﬁ‘
footer entirely on account of swotting.

“No fear!”

“Then vou'd like to play #"

“Yes: but—-"

“Well, vou can't play for the Remove,
can you? Play for us, then—we'll be
jolly glad to have you."

Bob Cherry was silent. The fempta-
tion was strong to accept the offer. And
it was true that he owed nothing to the
Roemove—the Form that had sent him
{0 Uoventry and barred him from thei:
matehes, Vet there was something
within him that made it repugnant to
think of helping to defeat hiz own Form.

As Bob szat thinking the matler ovek,
with & rather truubie%l brow, there was
a footstep outside the stu&ﬁ'.

The deor did not apen, however,

Bath the juniors glanced towards the
door, wondering who was there, and
why he had stopped outside.

nder the door & sheet of paper ap-
peared, pushed in by the unscen fellow
without,

Then there were receding footsteps,

Bob Cherry and Teddy Wiltkinson
stared at the poper that had been
pushed under the door. They could sce
ithat something was written on it, but
not what it was,

“YWhat on earth game’s this?" ex-
clabned Wilkinson, mystified.

" A nessago of rome sort,” said Bob,
“Some lark, I suppose. Must be for
¥ou. as it's your stedy.” )
"Wilkinson rose from him chair and
picked up the paper. He frowned. -

“0Oht" he sad. " Not for me!”

“For me!" asked Bob. .

“VWes. Only cheek!”™ Wilkinson
crumpled the paper in hia hand., *“I'll
chuck it in the fire, shall 1%"

Tug Macrer Lipmary.—No. 917,
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ST it's for me I'll soe it," said Bob
cuietly. And the Fourth-Former passed
him the paper. . . ]

The message on it was written in
capital letters, It ram, in & humorous
imitation of & “clua™ in & cross-word
puzzle:

“WORD OF S8IX LEITERS, BE.
GINNING WITH C AND ENDING
WITH ¥, MEANING FUNK, SNEAK,
OR COWARD."

Pob Cherry’s checks grew erimaca,
and he crushed the paper in bis band.

¥ hat's from the Remove!" he said.
“That's h-eﬂaus]e I haven't sent any
message to Bull. I'll jolly well show
them whether I'm a funk, speak, or
ecoward, the rotters!" .

“Hold ont" said Teddy Wilkinson.
“That never came from Bull, He's not
the chap to sneak along to a study door
and stick an insulting message under ib
without showing his face.” '
- #1 don't carel gt

“Pasy does if, old bean!” spid Wil
kinson. " Drop that rubbish into the
fire, and let's go and get a trot n
the quad.”

Bo f:nuscd,
finally he took

uite a long pause; but
lilkinson's edvice, and

the message from the Remove was

dropped into -the study fire. Bob left
tha study with Wilkinson, and they
walked down the Fourth Form passage
ta the landing at the end, across which
lay the Remove passage. By the balus.
irade of the landing several Remopve
fellows were lounging—Skinner, Snoop,
and Bunter, and two or three more.
They were talking and lﬂuﬂhiﬂﬂi‘; and
a: Bolb Cherry came in sight Skinner
winked at his companions and begau
toudly:

“ Here's Gherrg at Jast! Blessed if 1
didn't think he’d forgotten that Bull
was waiting to hear from him 1"

“He, he, he!” ecackled Bunter.
“Some fellows have bad memories, you
know. He, he, hat”

“ Basy encugh to forget anytlung you
don't want to remember—what!”
chuckled Snoop.

“He, he, ha!”

“Come on, old fellow ™ murmured
Wilkinson, as Bob stopped. “What's
the good of rowing with those cads?”

But Bob Cherry shook Teddy's band
rom hiz arm and strode across o
cumer & Co.

llarold Skinner felt a slight tremor,
but he nodded cheerily to Bob.

“Bull's waiting,” he said.  "He’s
fixed it up.with Wharton to be his
gsecond. He's rather surprized at not
hearing from you hefore this, 1 sup-
pose you left it till after prep?”

“What business is it of yours, any-
how™ asked Bob.

“None abt all,” =aid Skinner airily.
“1 felt sure you would come up te the
geratch. SBome of the fellows think
you're funking it, but I'm sure You
wouldn't do that.”

“He, he, he!™ cackled Bunter.
“Cherry forgot all about it, yon know,
Whe's afraid? Fle, he, he! Yaroooh!™
went on Bunter in a terrified roar, as
Bob grasped him by the .collar. “Qw?
Wow! Leggo!”

Bang|
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Bunter's bullet head collided with the
onk balustrade, and there was a Hendish
vell from the Owl of the Remove.

[£3 Emmp!il

“Let him alone!” growled Stott.

Bob Cherry drop Bunter, roaring,
ot the landing and turned on Stott. His
tomper—only too easily provoked in
these unhappy dags—was in & blaze now.

“Put up your hands!” he snapped.

And Btott, putting up his. hauds a
little too late, sat down beside Bunter,
under an angry drive that caught him
on the chin. ) i

' Look here——" exelaimed Skinner.

He broks off snd jumped back, as
Bob turned on him.

“Yoa next, Skinner! said Bol.
“Put ap yvour hands, you cad 17

Bkinner backed away in haste.

“I'm mnobt scrapping with you,” he
zaid sullenly. “I'm not up to your
weight, and I know it. You can’t take
it out of mo because you're afraid of
Bulll”

Crash !

Akinner went spinning almost before
he had finished. The noxt moment Bob
Chevry, with his face aflame, was strid-
ing up the Bemovo passage, heading for
Study No. 14. '

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
"The Fight!

IBHER T. FISH was alone in
S8tudy No. 14, when the door
suddenly crashed open, and Bob
Chorry stared in. Johnny Dull

and Squiff had finished their prep and
gone, Fishy had also finished his prep,
and he was deeply engaged in the
financial caleulations which filled vp a
great part of his leisnre time. Fishy
was on tho track of three-halfpence,
which somchow could not be accounted
for in the accounts ho kept very
carelully.

domehow or other he huad spent three-
halfpence more than he had supposed
during the term, and he was determined
to figure it onut. e conld not Linve lent
il to anybody—that was mopossible, Bo
it was only a question of ecareful in-
vestigation and ealeulation to ascertain
where that three-halfpence had gone;
and ishy guessed that be would hpuare
it out, if it took ap all his leisure hours
for the rest of the term. Parling with
three-halfpence without veceiving value
for the sam was altogether too painful
a thing for Fisher 1. Fish to contem-
plate with eguanimity.

But the Tranzatlantie junior [orgot his
abstruse caleulationz az Bob's red and
wratliful fuce stared into Study Ne. 14
Ile jumped up in o burry.

“ﬁ}'ﬂh you_vamoose the vanch!™ he
exclaimed. “I guess 1 don’s want any
trouble with you. You keep your dis-
tance, you gny, or 1 roeckon I'll make
potato-serapings of you!”

Fishy dodged round the study table
as he spoke.

“You silly idiptt™
“Where's Bull#”

“0h, that guy ! eoid Fishey ‘T, Fish,
wuch relieved to know that he was nok
perzonally the object of that wrathful
visit. *'I guess he's gone down to the

growled Bob.

Bag."

[Eub Cherty strade away. He passed
Skirmer & CUo., who pgave him savage
inoks, and tramped swway down the Re
mova staircase. A coople of minutes
later he was 1 the Rag.

Johnny Bull was here, with a good
many of the Remove. His glance fell on
Bob's flushed face at once, and his own
fuce grew grimmer. It had been agreod
araong the Co. that the quoarrel was tlo

go no further if it was dropped on Bob
Cherry's side, but Jehony was gquite
ready for business if oalled upon.
Hazeldene, who weas with him, looked

round ai Bob, with & sneer on his face.
““Here's y=at last!” he said
snreastically.

He stressed -the words “ab last,” for
Bob’a especial benefit. Bob heard him,
but gave no heed. He came directly up
to Johnny Bull. Wharton and Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh came across from
the fire, but Bob did not look st them.
He fixed his eyes on Jﬂhnni Bull,

“I'm ready if you are!” he said.

Johnny eyed him in bis calm, stolid
way. _ .
“1 didn't get & message from you," he
answered.

“I'vé brought it myself.
ready T

“Oh, yes, if you want to scrap hera!”
anid Johnny Bull, with rather irritating
r_-%imnnsa. “With, or withoub, gloves?

“ Jusk as you like.”

“The glovelulness is the proper caper,
my esteemed friends,” said Hurree
Jamset Ham Singh.

“1 don't care a rap,” growled Bob
Ctherry. “But I'm not going to wait.” If
Bull wants the gloves, buck up and get
them, somebody.™

“T don't know that I do, specially,”
drawled Johnny.

“Then let’s get going. without., Your
fricnds think 1'm funking,” said Bob
savagely. “T'll show them whether I'm
funking or not.”

“That's all rot.” said Harry Wharton.
“Look here—" .

“No need for you to chip in, Whar-
ton.”

"But-'_‘-‘:’ . . i

“{an't you keep from butting in, m
& matter that doesn’t comcern you at
211" snapped Dob.

Wharton compressed his lips.

“Wary well,” he said., “But you'll
have the gloves on! Get the gloves,
Inky.”

“Buck up. then!" growled Beob.

“The speedfulness will be  terrifie,”
said the nabob of Dhanipur, and he
hurried out of the Hap.

Johony DBull quietly and sedately
removed his' jacket. Vernon-Smith
brought in a basin of water and a
sponge from the changing-room, The
Remove fellows gathercd round in con-
stdlerable excilemont; and Wilkinson
came in with o crowd of the Fourth,
Toddy Wilkinson constituied himeelf
Bol's gsecond. The matter was sctiled
now, and there was no further chance
of peace-making.

Hurree Jamset Dam Singh returned
with the gloves. Bob took the pair that
were offered to him, and donned them
rapidly.

“ Who's goin® to keep time?” asked the
Bounader,

Y Anybody—I
Daob.

“ Mauly ' ecalled out Wharton. g

And Lord Mauleveror detached him-
zolf from an armchair and obligingly
took out hiz handsome ticker to keep
timme.  Vernon-Smith elosed the door
of the Rag., Most of the Remove, and
half the Fourth, were in the rocom now;
and it was easily tg be seen that the

Are you

don't eare!” growled

sympathy of the Remove was wholly

with Johnny Bull—all the more because
Bob was backed up by the rival Form.

“Twp minutes rounds, and one
minute rests, what?” said Lord Maule-
verer., ““You men ready?”

“Yes,” grunted DRaob,

“Quite " said Johnony Ball,

“Time !

And the fight began,

It was watched with cager interest
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by the crowd of juniors; it was worth
s doughty dghti

erry was & doughty fighting-
men:- and Johony Bull was sturdy,
thick-set, and determined. Both of
them had plenty of '&%uck, and hoth
wera good boxers, hether Johnny
could have kept his end up in a scrap
with the champion bozer of the Remove,
was & question that had never been
decided, &5 they had always been {riends,
unti! the recent hepless division in the
Uo. - It was to be decided now, At all
events, it was certain that Johnny Bull
would put up a good fight, and would
not admit defeat while he had an ounce
loft in him,

Bob began the fight with a swilt
attack, but he found himself stalled off,
and Johnny's heavy fists came homo,
fast and hard, on his flushed and angr
face, 'There was no doubt that Bo
had the werst of the first round, and he
was looking rather dama.gucf, when
Lord Mauleverer called time.

He dropped on a sest in his corner,
and Wilkinsen of the Fourth fanned
hiz heated faca with a book.

“Not so jolly fast, old man,” mur-
nmured Teddy. “ You're giving vourself
away. Keop cool !

Bob Cherry nodded.

“T'm going to lick him?! e mut-
tered, between his teeth.

Whatever misgiving Hob might have
felt at standing vp 1n bitter conflict
with his formaer friend, was banished
by the looks and remarks of the Removo
fellows crowding round the ring. The
keen desire to look on his defeat was
written in every foce, and revealed by
every word. And Bob bitterly and
passionately resolved that that desire
should net be gratilied. The Remove
had madd him an outsider, an outcast
in his Form, for no fault of hiz own;
and they should never sce him defeated,
at least, by a member of the Form
that had turned him down.

Bob profited by Wilkinson's good
advice. He was o good deal maore cool
and collected 1 the second round; and
that round mmade it clear that Johnny
Bull, with all his pluek and dopged
datermination, was oul-classed.

Harry Wharlon and his friends looked
on with clouded faces.

SN H'[l ; B

“What do yon mean by coming into the Form-room with a black eye?”
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“Time 1™

Johnny Bull sat down in his corner
and breathed hard and deep. He was
glad of the roest,

“Go it, Bull, for goodness” sake,” mut-
tered Bolsover major. *Don't let that
outsider geot the best of it.,”

Johnny Bull grunted.

“Put your beef into it, you kmow,”
sald Skinner.

Those remarks showed how Bolsover
major and Skimner considered that the
fight was going. Johnny gave them a
grim look.

“Either of vou care o take my
place?” he asked gruffiy. *If not, shut

up ¥*

pu Tilnﬂ [LL]

Johnny DBull cams up to fime
promptly enough, In the third round he
wea severely punished, though Ins
adversary did not escape by any means
unscathed,

Round followed round; and it was
not {1l the zsoventh that Jobnny showed
signs weakening. But he came up
Emnel » ‘enough for number eight when

ord ﬂim:luv&rer gave the call.

His friends were feeling anxious now,
though they tried not to show anxiety
in their looks.

The ring of Remaovites kept silent.

They were ready to cheer any advan-
tage of the Form champion; but it was
fairly clear by this time that ithe
Remove champion was doomed to
defeat. Dark looks were ecast on Doh
Cherry by all the Remove fellows. He
noted them, though he kept hiz eyes
fixed on hiz opponent, and they har-
dened hiz heart, Not a fellow in his
own Form, but wae longing to see him
defeated. They should never seo it, ho
told himsell grimly and savagely.

“Prone M

Harrv YWharton locked 2t Johnny
rather anxiounsly, ss tha call came for
the ninth round.  Johuny moved at
onece to toe the line.

“Bure vou'll go on, old e¢hap?' whis-
pered Wharton, It was plain {o all
eyes now that the game was up.

Johnny Bull sot his tecth.

“I'm going on till I drop”
answered briefly.

“But—old cha 2

"I know I'm licked!

liex

Bt not while

- and

Foolish question, rather, isn't
it?

No one walks about collecting
black eyes for the sheer joy of the
thing.

Certainly Bob Cherry didn't
want to Tun Into a scrap on the
eve of his examination.

But scraps and black eyes—
and swollen noses—are commeon
to the chap who is

‘““ NOBODY'S

CHUM !”

And Johnoy

I've got a punch left.”
Bull teamped unsteadily forward.
But in that round, Bob scemed in no

h“;:f to begin, He did not raise his
hands; he stepped back, instead.

“I'm done, if you are, Bull,” he said
qnletly,

“T'm not!*

“Call 1t a2 draw!®

“It's not o draw, confound your
cheek, Come on!” Johnny Bull, with
s dogged temper fully aroused, was
not the fellow 'to allow hims=elf {o be
spared,

“Just as vou like™

And the ninth round went on—amd
ended, with Johnny Bull on bis back
on the floor, Lord Mauleverer counted,
Ho counted ten—but he might as weali
have counted twenty or thirty—Johnny
Bull was abzolutely spent, and he could
not get on his fest,

H-{}ut t_il

Thera was 8 murmur from the
Remove fellows., Lord Mauleverer put
away hia watch; the fight was ‘over.

Wharton helped Johnny Bull to his feet,
placed him in hiz chair, and
sponged his burning face.

Bob pecled off the glaves, and Teddy
Wilkinson helped him on with his
jacket.  Bob's face was well-marked,
and he was - tired; but he could have
gone on for a couple more rounds.

i ?::rml man ! sald Wilkinson. ™ Our
winlt

Bob wineed a little at the words.
They scemed te identify him more com-
pletely than ever with Wilkinson and
fis friends; as if he no longer belonged
lo the Remove,

“ Rotton ! said Bolsover major.

“Bhamo!” hooted three or four
volees, a8 Hob moved towerds the deor
of the Hag, among the Fourth Form
TIt B

Hob losked round.

It had been a fair fight, and Johnny
Bull liad been fairly beaten. But the
Remove follows could not forgive the
elefoat of the Hemove man, o
Removite who wes in the ranks the
rFOCTY. ocstile loopks woere cast at
}iph; aund o movement made towards
1.

T Alvayer Lsnany.—No, 877,
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“Rag the cad!™ shouted Bolsover
Tnajor.

“8Btop that!"” exclaimed Wharton, -
frowning. " Nothing of that, zou
fellows

+ “Rally round, old beans!” grinned
Temple of the Fourth, “Keep thosa
fags off | They're not goin' to rag onr
man !u

“Oh, rather " satd Dabney.

And in the midst of 8 Fourth Form
erowd, Bob went ont of the Rag, A
derisiver shout from the Removites fol-
lowed him.

" Shame I

*Dutsiger I

“Desertor I

Bob Cherry tramped away, with a
burning - fage .and a  black = brow.
Temple, Dabney & Co. marched him off
to the Fourth Form ﬂﬁsmge in kriumph.
The hoots and wyells of the angey
Removites were stidl ringing in Bob's
ears. At the door of Temple's study he
stopped. He was done with the Remove
now-—done with them, with & wen-

BNCE,

" Temple "—ho paused a second--*if
you want & man for the football match
on Saturday, and you'd care for mo to
play, I''n your man!"

" Dong ! said Cecil Reginald at onee.

The dic was cast now.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Winning Goal !

6 HERRY "
“Well, that's the limit!"
“The outside edge, and no

mistake 1"

“The giddy limit!”

On' Friday evening Cecil Reginald
Termple had strolled into the Rag and
posted a:notice on the doer, Fe had
strolled away again, with a smile on his
face, as a dozen Remove fellows
ﬁntherﬂd round to read the paper. They

new that it ‘was Temple's list for the
Form match on the following day.

Nobody expecled to see m;’thi&g sSur-
. prising in Temple’s list. With the ex-
vepitions of Wilkinson, Scott, and Fry,
the Fourth Form footballers were what
the Remove considered *“foozlevs™;
even the great Ceecil Reginald himself
was rogarded as a foozler by the
Lower Fourth. The Remove were acens-
temed to beating the Upper Fourth In
the Forin matches ; and, though Temple,
Dabney & Co. had beon pulling up their
socks, and playing a betber game than
of old, they had not yet succeeded in
beating the Remove. The Remove men
were propared to grin at the usual list
of foozlers, but there was, as it hap-
pened, a surprize for them in the ljst.

Thoe name of “R. Cherry ¥ loaped to
their cyes at once.

The ten names of Fourth-Formers
they disregarded. All eyes were fixed
on “R. Cherry,” who waa down to play
in the half-back line.

Az Bob was barred from Remove foot
ball, and on tha worst of terms with
every fellow in his own Form, it was
not really very surprising that he had
elected to play for the Fourth, But it
took the Hemovites by surprise. It was,
as they all said, the limit,

“A Romove man—bpeking up the
Fourth againgt hiz own Form in

aimnes ! said Bolsover major, in deep

tagrust. It takos the cake!™

“Shamg 1"

£ Rﬂ!-t-'l}ﬂ._ | 1]

“The chap's & rank outsider, and no
mistake " said Bkinner.

. Tag Macwer Lispamy.—No, 977,
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“A blinking renegade ! seaid Snoop.
“"Lock here, we oughtn’t to allow it!
Wharton cught to put in an objection !

“Wharton,” bawled Bolsover major,
as the capfain of the Remove came into
the Rag, “look at this!”

Harry Wharton looked.

“What do you think of that?" de-
manded Bolsover,

“No bizney of mine,” ssid Harry.
“Temple can play any man he likes,

man  against

of cburse.™

“"A  Bemove the
Remaove !" exclaimed Peter Todd.
- “"Well, Cherry's out-of Remove foot-
ball now,” sasid Wharton tolorantly.
“It will do those foozlers good to hive
ona player atnong them, too. We shall
gt B rather better game to-marrow.”

“So that's how you look atb it, is itV
Lawled Bolsover major.

- Just that,” assented the captain of
the Remove, :

“1 think it's rotten!™ .

“You can think what vou like, of
conrse,” assented Wharton. x

"Thon you're not going to objoct?”
asked Bkinper,

“Certainly not!”

* The objectfulness would not be the
proper caper, my osteemed Skinner,”
sald Hurree Jameset Ram Singh, "I am
glad to aeo that the excellent and ridi-
eilous Cherry is not piving up Soecer.”

“0Oh, you're & silly ass!” growled
Bkinner. *“This is & Form match, and
» man can't play against his own Form
in a Form match ™

“Not exactly & Formy mateh,”™ said
Wilkinson of the Fourth, who was look-
ing on, with a grin. “We're the junior
cleven of Greyfriars, you know—not
cxactly a Form team.”

“ Rets 1™

“Gammon !V

“Chuck it1”

*That's how it stands,” said Teddy
Wilkinson cheecfolly, “The actual fact
of the matter is that we're the junior
cloven, ‘and you fellows are just =
gecratch team of fags! Charry's 8 good
man, 30 naturally we play him. There
are one or fwo other Remove men we'd
be willing to play.”

“Why, you cheeky idiot!™

“You swanking ass !

“Chuck him out!” rosred Bolsover
MEjor.

And Teddy Wilkinson, encircled by
the irritated Hemovites, was promptly
cjected from the Rag on his neck.

There was preat excitement in the
Remove that evening on the suhject of
Bob  Cherry’s inclusion in Temple's
cloven, and in the Form-room the fol-
lowing morning maost of the Removites
made it ¢lear by their looks what they
thought of the outsider—now more of an
outsider than ever,

Bob did not seem to observe the
looks,

He was accustomed by this time to
enlering his own Form.room a3 o
strenger and leaving it a3 & stranger,
exchanging no word or look with any
fellow there.

Onco or twice, however, g smile came
aver his face—not the cheery, sunuy
stnile of old by any means. Possibly
ho found the impotant wrath of the
Remove rather entertaining.

“Anyhow, we'll beat that fumbling
erow M Bquiff remarked, after dinner.
“Temple won't get much benefit out of
hiz now man [

..“Thn beatfulness will not be so ter-
vific as per ususl, my esteemed Sqn:niﬁ‘,“
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

¥The estecrncd gnd hudicrons Bob is &

-

good man, and the beatfuloness may pos-
sibly ba a boot on the other leg.”
“(Oh, rot!” spid Squiff.

-Harrg Wharton & Co. came down to

Little Side, Temple & Co., as usual,
strolling along a'little lgpte. There wero
black looks smong the Hemove men at
the sight of Bob Cherry in the Fourth
Form colours. :
_ All the Lower Fourth who were nok
in the team had gathered to watch the
game, even 3kinner & Co. turning up
for the unigue occasion. They noted—
not with satisfaction—that Bob Cherry
was looking his best. All his “swot-
ting  of late had not told on his form,
whatever effoet it might have on his
sunny temper. Some of the Remove
fellows gave him s groan, which Bob
did not seem to hear. _

Potter of the Fifth had come down
to rofersa the match, and he staréd at
Bob 1n surprise.

“You plaving for the Fourth?!” he
asked.

* Yis,” said Bob cheerily,

“Izn't this & Formn match

“Not exactly—it's a mateh betwoen
the junior eloven and a scratch fag
team."

“0Oh, my hat!™ sald Tetter of the
Fifth.

Bob Cherry*s words were heard by all
the Remove footballers, and they ex-
changed grim glances. The outsider was

going the *whole hog.”

Bob lined up with the Fourth, and
Teddy Wilkinson, in goal, was grinning
serenely.

Cecil Reginald Temple was looking, if
possible, a little leftier and more confi-
dent than wsual. Temple of the Fourth
always began a match with an air of
lofty confidence, as if defeat was not
within the range .of practical politics.
That lofty confidence generally petored
out, however, quite early in the game.
But on this occasion Ceecil Reginald had
some foundation for his confidence—thea
best junior half-back at Greviriars had
becn subtracted from the Remove eleven
and added to Temple's, and that change-
over made a very great deal of differ.
enca.  And the presence of a first-class
man in their ranks gave new lifo to'the
Fourth Form team, Cecil Reginald was
captein of the team, but quality was
bound to fell, and undoubtedly Dob
Cherry had more influence over the men
than the great Cecil Reginald hbad--
which was all to the good from a foot-
balling point of view. -

The Remore began in a grim and de-
termined humour. As a rule, they did
not go all out to beat Temple & Co., but
nn  this ocession they left nothing to
chance. From the phoep of the whisile
they played vp hard and fast. But from
the very beginning it was plain that
there was a new spirit in ihie ranks of
the Fourth,

The first half wore away, ding-dong,
and there was no score on either side,

At half-tiune many of the Fourth Form
men looked winded, and the Remove
men were breathing hard. Temple &
Co. were the worse for wear, bult their
confidenca had not abated—it had rather
increased. For it was very unusual, in
a gamne with the Eemove, for the score
to remain blank et hall-time. Harry
Wharton & Co. had ex d ak least
one goal—if not two., And so far they
had taken none.

The whistle wont again.

“We've got to beat them !” said ITarty
Wharton quietly, but with a gleam in his
cyes.

“Put vour beef into it, you men,".

(Continued on prige 28.)



THE SECRET OLT1 ¢ Pat Roche " gefs the shoek of his lfe sohen Jokn Corfax, pimhjg. hin disguise, tells hivi ha
iz no more Pal Roche than the man in the noon ;
reformatory ship Bellerophon!

that he (s in fact Thomas Ceinber, who escoped from the
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DAVID GOODWIN’S
SERIAL MASTERPIECE!

e i Lo L I RREE gy R e T

HOW THE ETORY OPENED.

TOUMMY COXMBER, wonlencad to three pears” delention aboard the reformeatory ship Bellerophon for being concerned in the murder of i tncle,

JESET (M IR, w etrier elemist, incentor of a porverful kivh explosive named Comberite, aid owner of Crrlew Taland.

i l.?f-'f‘f:l't_”!-:'}-":'-‘::, Pesmpren's covain, 4 ne'cr-do-oell, whose fidse ceidencs ab the trial did much ta prejudics the innocent Demniy's chances of
seereeitind,

DR, SHANE (V' IHTARA, w0 shidful cuegeon, who shellers the fugitive frou the Bellerophon and fakes hie fealures to resemble those of Pat Hocke,
Biw weregnd, s Peal Poinmp's owen pal,

DAN BENNETT. docgn't recormise ki wndil Tomiy malve baown kis tifendily.

MENRTON ITAVNEN, @ frend of O"Hara's,

JOHN CARFAN, a4 pwpstery won, whose fife Tommy saves.

Tt ot for the sereive 0 Iaraq Fos readered Tim, Toumy--iwho koows the seeret of Comberite—ix asked to tanke the exrplosive for the
etendor wied Aew Srieand, Tontmy Rimself to fake w third share in ke partnershin.  Tommy agrees {o the proposal and, privately, aske Dan to
Joii fie cae {urfenr fﬂrm-ﬁi wrfiere (ke uta;{f & to be wrirde.  Dan drnveps ol Lhe opporiuntty,  Later Dan Juilx forl of (" Hara and flammer, and
alf bt loseg Ris Hife.  Whe edeenture, however, govs to prove fhat O'Hara and hie friekd are shady customers, and Whereafier the two buye
Reepr theiv eyes peeled [or further trouble.  Towmy mokes a el quantily of Combertle and finde that there s g r:'Pfﬂ"& tr one of the chemicals
fr Bur wped, Aeeordingly, Dan ix digpaiefed to fomdon (o purchare soone more.  In hiz abzence Tﬂn_l.mz.r 18 qibacked by three inasked fAgures.
Their feader demiands the geeret of Comborite, bul Tomey stontfy refuees lo give € up. Toniny's fote = Langing in the badance when O'Hara
snd Hoynes turs ap,  Towimy 18 rescued i the nick of time, A freeh supply of Comberite is mgde and to teel it T'oneny baries o rnrall
grrirndity of of beneath o tree. A long Hime fues is-Dighted, and Tow and Don are eagerly quailing the resnll, when, to their horrar, Chuffer
Fnxe mppraex in clove proriaciy to the free, Ton's searning cries are lost in the terrific explosion thet follows. . Ou reaching the #pol where
Chaffer b beew geen, Tom and Dan diseorer iz body—n houddled feep amidst the debriz.  Foll of concern, the two foyr dagh off for o

stretelicy, dof gr ther pofurn they fisd tha! Choffer Loae vanished com pletely !

[ Now e oinl)

Dan's Appolntment }
(1] HUFFEIL wasn't alona then!?
' eried Dan, " He muzt have

had some mates with  him,
wilching from bebind the wall
—and they've carried him off 1™

“1 doen't belteve 10 exelained
Tomuny, " He got away on his own,
as soon s woe left him. T thouwght he
wasn't doead—¥ conld have sworn I saw
ono of liv eyes haliopen  awl  =hot
apatn--once whenr 1 tarmed an’ looked
at lnm.”

“You toooeht lo was shawmming?
"CThen why an eavih didn’t you say o™

"1 didn’s think be was shamming--1
thought he was all smashed up, an’ we
might seve him if wo could et him to
a doclor somebow, even if there wasn't
much chanee=--- i

“Chence ! Why there wasn't a dop's
chance! I say he was Killed--ne chap
vould have been as close as this to the
cxplosion an’ then got away with it
aftorwards!” crvied Dan.

“¥ou cau't tell that., FExplosions are
mighty quecr things, Look how hollow
tha grouml is hers. e wos vight iy
the dip, and ilie full foree of it passed
over bis head, 2o Jdid the stones an’
clods of carth ihas were sont fiying
one of ‘ein hit bim, T reckon. He was
knovked silly Ly the shock. and he came
to, when we gol up io him. But he
laid low an’ plaved 'possum; he didn'f
give himself awuy, su' when we wentk

off Tor the gate he pulled  limself
fogetheor and hookeo it He'll have
reached his boat and got clear™

“{irent Sclssors ! 1 lLelieve you're
rirht !

“T'H bet five pounds o a penny I'm
cighi.,  Ji's the only thhing possible.”

Dan gave L exclamuation of wrath
atel dizsmay,

“Iy g, then, he knows the whaole
game, at last! He mst have heard ell
we said,  He's wize to the Pat Roche
stunt 1his time! He lLeard me callin’
vou "Tommy Comber, an' talking alout
your Uncle Joseph.”

"We don't know that for sure. Iut
it ix guite likely,” said Tonmy uneasily.
“Seoot up to the ses-wall—maybe wo
can geb a zight of his host. 1 wender
wherse it was he landed "

They van fo the sowdh side of  the
island, bul on the broad, misty 'hancs
tliere were no ereft to be seon except
some big stcamers far out in the decp
chianmel.

“Ho's wore likely 1o have Janded
fromm the creek at the back,” zaid Pan;
“oftey him with the motor-boat, an’
we'll carch him yet!”

They doubled back to ithe jetty, and
jumpdng into the motor-boat thevy made
a complete cirenit of the island, run-
ming through ihe eveck which eut it off
fronp the mainland, And here, on the
farther bank, they found & deserted
bost with a couple of oars in her.

“That's it zaid Dan gloomily. *He

erossed in that boat, and afler we left
him he shulked down to her amd erossed
back again over the creck, and he's got
away on foot. Ho might be anywhere,
now.” . i

There was clearly no use in chasing
after Chuffer, The mist lay thicker on
the land, and they were as likely to find
a necdle in a haystack. He was prob-
whly away by now. Nor was Dan cquite
sure Lhat hiz chum’™ was right about
{‘huffer having vecovered and heard
anvthing. Ho doubted whether Chuflor
wonld have had the nerve to como to
Curlew Island all by himself. Dan wes
still of opinion that some mates of
Chuffer's had been within call, and had
carried hiim off.

“What matet can he have lad®
objected Tommy. “That lot who camo
after mo here two nights ago, are all
mopped up, Yon don't supposa Chulfer
Lelongs to O'Hara's crush, do you!”

“71 don’t know,” said Dan, “0'Hara
& Co. are a storious erowd, and no
pame they might get op to wonld sur-
prise me.  What ‘are you goin' to do
now "

“I'm going to stand by O'Hara, uniil
I know he's crooked. And 1'm going
io send him o telegram right away, -as
I promised I wonld, to Ict him know
Comberite is LK 17

“Ny gosh! cried Tlan, cheering up
wondaerfully. ¥ I should say it wos UK. !
Put it here, old son—give us & grip of

Tiie Maiguer Laspany.—Xo, W7,
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LOOK OUT FOR MEXT WEEK'S GRAND SCHOOL YARN, CHUMS!

-

ue fist! Comberite is » giddy winner!
ﬁ;nthing else matters now we've fﬂt
Cotobérite | We can twist all their giddy
tails 1" i

“ And Chuffer can go and cook him-
self—supposing he's alive, as I think he
is!” chuckled Tommy., *This is the
biggest day of my life, Den, an" thanks
to you I've come out right on top! I'm
not worryin' .about Chuffer. Put me
ashore at Leéigh, and I'll slip O'Hara
the wire.” ) .

“(tive it 10 me, I'll send it,” said
Dan, " that's safer than you pgoing
ashore.™
“While the boat ran at full speed down
fBea Reach, Tommy seribbled tha tele.

ram on the back of an envelope. All
he wrote was “0.K."” and signed ib
i Pa.t‘ﬂ'

“Put that’s to_a London address,”
objected Dan. *'He ain't in London; he
hangs out at Havengore Island—that

lace I told ‘you sbout, and it's only a
ew miles from ws here.”

- * Naver mind, that's where he told me
to wire,” said Tommy. “I don’t ¢are
a hang wherd he is"

The motor-boat touched the shore a
mile outzide the town of Leigh, where
Tommy rematned in charge of the boat
while Dan walked into the town, It
was nearly an hour before he waa back.
- “T sent your blessed wire, though
I'd & good mind not to,” said Dan,
“It's my idea your bird (’Hara is the
biggest crook of the lot.”

“He may be,” sald Tommy, “but it
isa't proved, I certminly think he's a
tough, but I owe him something. It's
a queer thing, but I dislike that big
hu:llk of cheese who calls himself Merton
Haynes, a_lot more than I do Deoctor
('Hara. I never could stick Haynes.
8till, we've shot the goal, so it don’
mmatter. Where are you making for
now, Dani"

“I've been thinking,” snid Dan, “you
oughtn't to go back to Curlew Island
just now. And I've got an appointment,
myzelf.”

“Appointment? Where !

Dan hesitated, and grinned.

“At Havengore,” he aaid,
Mister John Carfax.”

Tommy was too astonizhed to speak.

“To tell you the truth, old seout,”
continued Dan, “ when I reported to you
about my little wisit {0 Carfax, there
was something 1 didn't mention, as 1

“with

wasn't sure if you'd like it. If youm
don’t we can cut it out,
“Carfax asked me where I came

from, and I said Gravesend, as it wasn't
any use telling lies, Then he asked me
if I'd got & boat. Bomehow I fancied
he knew already who I was, an' that T
owned & motor-boat. You remember,
T'd promized to help him if 1 could.
%o I said I had, and he cort of smiled
at me:

“f Well," says he, *I'll tell you
something. I shell be at Havengore
Island fo-morrow, if you know where
that is. And if you should have nothing
¢lse to do to--morrow evening, Dan
Bennett, and you happen to any-
where around Hav ra Island, about
the time it's getting dark, you might be
very wseful to me, If you can't coms,
I dare say I can do without you. But
a friend with a boat would most likely
be uncommon handy, so you might
keep a look-out, if vou're thore.’

“30 I said I couldn’t promise, but I'd
try and be on the 'spot if I had the
time. After that, wo said good-bye and
I pushed off, You see,” added Dan, I
thought that if we weren't busy over
the powder just then, it would he rather

Toe Macxer Lmeary.—No. 977.

a good égg to pop down to Havengore

and_ sse what's doing. What do you
aay ¥ i
“But, Great Scott!™ exclaimed

Tommy. “Is Carfax after ('Hara and
Haynes after all, then? I didn’t know
he knew anything abouf ‘em!™
¥ Can’t say! He's after Baldy's lot,
and expects to find 'em down Haven-
re way—and -%erhapa he knows
they're up against O'Hara, too. That's
ow I figure it, and if I'm right we
shall be helping you and O'Hara if we
haelp Carfax. %-ere? YWhatever it i1, 1
think I cught to be en the spot. What

do yvou say?™
“Bure!™ cried Tommy. “Head her
ou to be.in thiz stunt?”

for Havengore, Dan.”

“But ought i
said Dan doubtfully. “It ain't very
safe. I think I ought to land you some-
where and go on my own," i
M Guess again ' said Tommy. “Think

I'm poin’ to be left out of the fun? Let
her rip!”

The Passenger !

HE motor-boat started on her
journey seawsard, but -when sho
waz nearly abreast the Noro
Lightship the boya found they

werd too early, end ran her into Yantlet
Creek, a snupg little lonely haven on the
Kentish side near Sheerness, and 0
they waited till sundown. There was
plenty to eat in the boat, for Dan
miways kept her provisioned, and they
discussed the mysterious appointment
for the evening, without getting much
wiser. The only thing to do was to
see for themselves, and a little before
dusk they left the creek and headed
north-east for Havengore,

“Aist's atill a bit thick, but that's all
to the good,” eaid Tommy, when at
last they sighted the desolate little knot
of low-lying islands, beyond the Maplin
Hands, of which Havengore was the
central one. “"Wonder if we'll find
(FHare at home. I suppose you didn't
tell Carfax about gelting rammed an’
nem;l,}f aunk by their motor-lannch, did
you ¥

“"Course not,” =aid Dan, “*I've never
told anybody about that, except you.
1 don't bear any special grudge against
("Hara for that game. I was askin’ for
trouble, and I daresay he thought I
was one of the Baldy gpang. Dare say
there’s some of 'em left, even now.”

“1f the launch goes for ns this time,
we'll have to sing out and let (¥Hara
know who we are, that's all,” said
Tommy. “Slow down and go casy. We
don’t want to be seen if we can help it.”

Dan ran the motor-hoat dead slow, at
about four miles an hour, her eongine
mufled and just ticking over gently.
There was not much chance of her being
seen, for it was nearly dark when she
gob within gunshot of the island shore,
and there was a dark background of sky
and ser behind her, Then Dan shut off
the engine altogether, and they watched
and listened,

The place seemed dead and deserted..

There was no sound or sign of life. Dan
gave the signal once or fwice—the
whistling nots of a grey plover, bug
thers was no answer, After half an
hour fhe boys began to wonder whether
they had come on a wild goose chase,
And wet they both felt, despite the
silence, that there was something dan-
erous and sinister brooding over the
ark island. The same sort of feeling
that hangs about A haunted house.

“MNo go, after all,” murmured Dan.
“I think we'd better——"'

What Dan thought he had better do
was never known, For just then the

sudden crack of a pistol-shot rang out,
away to the right across the island. It
split the silence with its vicious bang,
and slmost instantly it was followed by
a second shot, ]

_Dan aq::&ng to his feet and gave the
sighal whistle, loud and clear.

“There he is! Thera's somebody com-
ing oveér the wall! exclaimed Tommy,
starting up the engine. The boat darted
ahead.

The figure of 2 man aﬁpeure&, dim
and ghostly, flitting over the top of the
sea-wall, and Dan whistled agrin. Bat
thera was o Jong spit of sand running
out between the boat and the place
where the man was, dnd they could not
reach him direct. He did not hesitate
for & moment, but sprang into tho water
and eame swimming out with powerful
strokes, Just then there was another
shot from the island.

* Quiele!” said Tommy. “Get to him

The motor-beat rounded the spit of
gand and made for-the swimmer, but
Tommy grippéd hold: of & stretchar.
which made a useful club.

“Make sure who he i3 first. We don't
want any—"

“Hallo ™ called the swimmer, in 2
clear, distinct woice which Dan recog-
nised at once. “That you, Bennett?”

“It's Carfax. In with lium ! said Dan,
and slowing up, he ran slongside the
swimmer.

Tommy reached over and gripped him
by the arm, to hoave him up. As he
did so Carfax gave a hittle gasp of pain,

“"Hallo!" =ail Tommy, shifting s
grip. "Hit?

“Mothing much,” said Carfax, in en
easy, composed voice, and with Tnmmi;'s
help he was quickly heoisted into the
boat. “One of them maode a luckier
shot than he deserved te, It's only my
left arm. ‘I'hanks, laddie; I am greatly
obliged to vor. Now vou may get away
as quick as you like”

*Give her all she's got!” exclaimed
Tommy, as Den opened the throttle and
the motor-boat dashed away. “ Head her

for Bheerness. We shall have that
blessed launch after us, an’ she can make
rings round ug "

“No, she won't! laughed the pas-
senger, who sat dripfing m the stern-
sheels beside Dan, I dished up that
launch’s magneta before attending to
anvithing else, and they won’'t get her
running for three hours, if.that. 1t
wis clumsy of me fo let them find me,
though.” )

“They've winged him, Dan,” said
".l.'t:-'11:1L||n'||:r+ “He's got a shot through the
arm ™

“Here, take the tiller, Tommy " zaid
Dan. “I'll attend to vou, sir, before
we do anything else. I'm o chemist, an’
trained 1n  first-aid.  Let's dress ihe
wound., You may be worse hurt thaun
you think.”

“Good! You're the handiest voung-
ster I ever struck,” ssid Carfax pleas-
antly., “All the comforts of a home!
Fire away, ‘then"

While Tommy zteered Dan got the
passenger's coat off carefully. e wore
a dark flannel shirt, the left zleove of
which was soaked with blood. Ian took
ouk his knife and ripped the shirt from
cuff to shoulder. The wound was just
helow the elbow, o small clean puneture
rirht through.

“Wou're lucky,” said Dan, washing it
carefully and binding it with a strip of
canvas: ond a pad. " Another two inches
and your arm wouldn't have been much
good Lo you for the next two ponths
Does it hurk much, sir?”

“Not in the least,” said Carlax coolly.
“1 hardly knew I wag hit until your
voung friend grabbed hold of ma”
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As the molor-hoat made for the swimmer, Tommy.gripped hold of a streteher. ** Make siire who he is, ﬁ:st,.]}m 1" ha cried..
** We don’t want any——'" ** Hallo ! " called the swimmer,. in & clear, distinet volce, whieh Dap recognised %t once as
being that of Johm Carfax. *“'That you, Benneti P’

(Bee page 24.)

“Ind you hit any of them?” exclaimed
Tonumny.

Carfax smiled.

“Y didn't shoot,” he said. “I never
do shoot, except in the last resort. And
it hasn't quite come to the last resort
yet, though I expeet it soon will. But all
the same, I'm quite thanokful to you,
Dan Bennett, for keeping the appoint-
ment so punctually. ou are just the
sort of lad I could do with in my job.
I wos going to sWim across to Foulness
when you picked me up, but with this
hole in my arm I dare say I'd never
have got there at all.”

“But was 1t one of Baldy's lot who
shot you?” azked Dan eagcrly.

Mr. Carfax shook his head.

“Great Scott! It wasn’t O'Hara, was

it? blurted out Dan.
_ “Why, vyes; or rather, his friend
Haynes,” 'replied Carfax calmly.
*O'Hara and Haynes, as they call them-
selves, are the gentlemen 1 am- after—
together with just one other person,
whom I hope to lay my hands on very
spon indeed. I thought you gucssed that
all along, Dan. By the way, you haven't
introduced me to your friend vet, who
pulled me out of the water.”

Dan, feeling uttorly bewildered,
tooked at Tom.,

“This is my chum, Pat Roche, sir”
Ilﬁ Hﬂ.ld-

“ Pleased to meet him,” rophied Carfax
dryly. " But what name Jid you sayi”

“ Pat Hoche,” )

Carfex wrung the waler out of lis
eap and put 16 back on his head.

“Really " he said. “ Well, that shows
how mistaken one can he”

Tliere was an awkward i:amc. Then
Dan leaned slowly forward and looked
mte Carfax's face.

“What do you mean?” he asked, in
the gentle voige thst Dan always !::ept
for the mozl danperous and unhealthy
moments,

HE T4-

Carfax did not turn a hairn
niatned just gs calmn az Dan,

“1I mean,™ ha said, *that I m’i%msed
myself to be sitting next to OmAs
Comber, convicted at .the Maidstone
Assizes, who escaped from the reforma-
tory ship Bellerophon.” _

For a few moments neither of the
boyz spoke. Then Tommy broke the
silence with vather 2 grim laugh,

“We're up nlgahmt it, Dun,™ he said.

IDan locked from one of them to the
other. !

* What shall we do, Tommy " he said
guietly. *“1Does he go over the side
again

“I1 don't think 20,” said Carfax. “ Wq
arc going to Shecrness. I'm afraid I'veo
told you one or two lies. We sometimes
have te tell lies in my job.”

Dan throttled down the engine iill tha
boat was herdly moving. Then bhe
turned to Carfax and his jaw stuck out
like the ram of o battleship,

“Look here, Mister Carfax,” e said.
“We're two to one.  We'ra not ﬁoing to
Rheerness or anywhere else till we've
got the truth ont of you. Unless I know
that my pal Tommy Comber is safe,
you're .in & worse mess than vou werc
when you ran away from 'Hara's
pistal I

The Ace of Trumps !

ARFAX looked at Dan, with a
‘ tirinkle 1n his eye. ]

“You're a hefty pair of lads,

vou two,”" he said. *1 can aec

I've fallen into the hands of desperadoes,

You'se got me at your mercy, £h? If
I disappeared out here in. this fogy
nothing more would be hesrd of me.
And being drowned is no worse than
boing shot, 13 14?7

“It would be guite easy to put gﬂu
over the side,” mplied Dan., *3Shall
we do it, Tommy?

“Ii you like,”- said Tommy. “Only
it seems rether a wasto after taking sil
this trouble to pull him out. Look here,
sir, what is 1t you want with me? T tell
you straight I'm not going back to the
Bellerophon. Is that tho goal you're
shnntinq for ¥'"

“No,” said Carfax; “I'm playing a
bigger game than that. 1'd much rather
keep you out of the Ba]hrﬂ&hﬂn,
Tommy Comber, thar put you. there.
But you're,in danger of it, and. you're
in a much bigger denger still, which youn
den’t know about.. Your best chance-is
io trust to me. Will you do that?”

Tommy took one look at him and
decided.

“Yes," he said, "I will, 5o longas 1
know the game. It's got me beat. It's
a mystery to me!”

“It's no mystery to me,"” snid Carfar,
“And I'm poing to tell you everyihing.
Ih'a the simplest and the best-way, after
“ rI‘:I‘

“(zo ahead 1" said Tommy.

The two hoys_sat silent, whiln the
juotor-boat’ forged ohead, end Carinx
be&a.n to speak again gquits quietly. .

“It's & big-game,” he said. ! And it
means & lot to England. I'm an official
in the Becret Service, as you' know
already, 1'm after & gang of mea who
are trying to -wreck. this country. I've
got one of them slready, Ho is the
inan you, call Baldy.”

Toe Miener Lirany.—XNe. 977,
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“Baldy ! cuxclaimed Tommy. “The
t‘!m%whn tried to poison youl!” :

“Yes, IHe is o Dolshic spy, and he is
in the pay of your friend O'tara.”

“Why, then O'Hara lied to me!” said
Tommy grimly. *“FHe told me Daldy
was his enemy, and one of the gang who
murdered my uncle ™

“ertainly (VHara licd to you if he
said that DBaldy is his enemy. 1.
(Hara, as he colls himself, is a
Russian. He is onc of the cleverest men
in Europe. His real name iz Solioff;
be waz a Court <physician in the time
of the Tsar, and when the smash came
he went over to the Revolutionaries,
und was very uscful to them. He is
an aunbitionz man. I beliove he would
Le Tear himself if be could! He is hali-
Euglish,

“"Hao has a comrade, Merion laynes,
a Russian, whoze true name is Dimitri,
and who is a bigger blackguard than
(’'Hara himself, They hove a third
partner, their real boss, Karkoff, who
swovides the money for their work,
.}h:-t]dj iz their spy and man-of-all-work.

“These four men—0'Hara, Haynes,
Korkoff, and Boldy—are the real gang.
"The first three are very important men
at home in Russin, They came to
England some time ago. Nobody knew
what they werae after—hbot we knew 1t
was mischief. I got on their trail two
nonths back—soon after the murder of
vour uncle on Curlew Island, I ]1§1'E
heen watching them ever since. IDve
been getting the evidence against them
bit by bit. It has been difficult, for they
are very clever. Dulb not guite dlever
cnough. My cese is mearly complete.
Only I mustn’'t move till I can make a
clean sweep of the lot of them. Wou
see, my lad, in the Becret Service wo
myst never failh It dooso't matler it
we got killed; no questions are asked.
But we've got to make absolutely sure.

“What that gang weree after was your
uncle's Puwder—{}nmharit&, They'd got
wind of it somohow through a spy. 1
believe that Baldy got hold of your
cousin, Chulfer Foss, of Gravesend, and

t .more oubt of him than even IFoss
cucssed at. Chuffer is a fool; he is 2lso
& rascal.” i

“And he heles me,” entd Tommy,
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P because I licked him. And because he
thought I was my uncle's favourite,"

“Veory likely., That's why he told
those lies about you at your trial—to
clear himself and get you put away. He
was most likely put up. to it by Merton
Haynes; he would never have thﬂu&ht
of 1t for himself. If I had beon on this
ob carlier, Tommy, I think I could
have saved you, and shown you were
innocent. They put me on the trail just
too late for that.”

Tommy looked at him dumhlf.

“Who killed my uncle, sir?”" he said.
“Who raided the island that first night,
when he was found dead?”

“It was O'lare and Merton Haynes,"
said Carfax quietly. “They were after
the secret of the powder. Which of
them killed wour uncle I cannot tell.
But those two men were the raiders.
They did it very cleverly; they left no
clues, and the police were baffled. Youn
were left to bear the blame. Bome of
the stolen money was found on you, My
theory 13 this, Tommy, for it's the nnl{
one that fAis the caze. You got a knock
on the hend, and never knew what hap-
pened to you, for you never saw the
men. They shoved some of the stolen
notes into your clothes, and set you
adrift in your boat. That was emough
to dish you. ¥You were innocent, but
your story wasn't good encugh for a
Judgée and jury.”

“Great Jupiter!” zaid Dan explo-
sively. “Didn't I always say Hawnes
and O'Hara  were crooks and
sconndrels 1™

For a moment Tommy was stupefied.

“Can vou prove this, sir?”’ he snid at
last,

“I know it to be as true as thet vou
are sitting thers beside me,” said Car-
fax. - “But to prove they actuidlly did
that is another thing. I couldn't prove
it if you put me in a witness-box in
court. The Becret Service can't always
prove things of that sort. Whet I can
prove—thanks to you and Bennett—is
that O"Hara has worked from the first
tc get hold of Comberiie Powder, and
that he 15 a Bolshie agent 1 know only
too woll. That's encugh for me.

“If that gang had the secret of Com-
berite—the most powerful explosive on
earth—they could, and would, wreck
England with it. And Russia could
wreck the world, and bring it under her
thumb, and make it as miserable and
poor gnd hopeless as Russia is nmow—
with a gang of scoundrels on top, hold-
ing all the power and allowing no liberty
to anyone—a slave country.  They've
rmurdered two million people as it 15 lo
get their own way.”

{larfax latxd a hand on
shoulder.

“But when England has Comboerite,

Tommy’s

Tommy, that danger will be past. And
another danger, too, will be gone.
England is an honourable country. She

has never made war unless she was
attacked | And, with 2 power like that
in her hands, sho can make war impos-
sible. She can forbid war all over 1he
world, And that's great. You weren't
old enough to be in the Great War,
Tommy ; but take it from me, war's a
rotten thing. Fighting's good fun, but
war nowadays i3 beastly.

“ And you, Tonitny Comber, happen fo
hold the secret of that power; so0 we'to
not going to lote vou, You're the ace
of trumps!"”

_ Tommy gazped.
1t 1.
“But look liere, sir,” he exclaimed,
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“IT'm thinking of my Uncle Joe—poor
old nunks, You say O'Hara’s lob killed
him. But who was that gang who tried
| efore last on
the izland?”

Carfax turned to him quickly.

“What gang are you speaking of ! he
exclaimed. “Not Helsing’s? Was there
u toll man with a little crossed scar on
his chin—e very sguare chin—the sort
of scar German studentz often havel
Tell me what happened.”

“1 never heard of Helsing ; but there
was & chap rather like that when his
mask was off,"” replied Tommy; and he
told how he had been held up and
bound at the bungalow.

Carfax listen and
whistle.

“You were lucky, Tommy!” he said,
and frowned, *I never thought that lot
were s0 close upon the scent. They
were & rival gang, trying to do O'Harse
down, They cut in, did they? They
weren't  thought so dangerous a3
O'Hara's crew., A mate of mine was
getting after them, and we'd soon have
rounded them up; but he must have let
them get away from him. I warned
him they might be after Comberite, but
the Service expected nothing a3 soon as
that. I can’t look after everythin
myself, 8o O’Hara chipped in an
wiped them up, did he? It was a ocase
of dog eating dog!t”

“But who were they *” cried Tommy.

“Germans,” said Carfax. ““Those
men were & push of the old Rovalist
erowd, who arc out for rovenge, and
are always looking for a chance to
restore the Kaiser. Most of the Ger-
maen nation wantz peace. now, but a few
of these firebrands are always on the
move. The leader of the fellows who
tackled yon is Von Halmng, the son
of s Prussisn prince, If they had got
hold of Comberite they would have had
a great power in their hands. O'Hara's
Russian crew knew they were after if
and would never have let them get away
with it.”

“Jimini 1" said Temmy. *“ And that
swab (MHara told me they were the
%;lm who killed my uncle, an' that

» who 1 caught asg-ing after me 1o
London, was one of m."

“0f course, O'Hara would tell you
that, so that you mightn't suspect him.
It was & liel Von Helsin{a crowd
never got to know about Comberite till
the time of your trial, when you told
the court about your uncle’s experi
ments. Thoe court didn’t believe you,
But the German gang did, and they
followed it up. They kept a waich on
Curlew Island, and when O'Hara fitted
up the sheds .and wyou arrived and
started msking those thundering explo-
siong, of course, they went for the goods
as soon as the coast was clear,™

“What do you reckon's become of
them, sirf” azzlrmd Dan with interest,

“¥Yon Helsing and his lot? 1 wasn't
therc at the fime. Dut it's even bﬂtiinﬁ
they will never be seen agmin,” sai
Carfax dryly.

“No doubt the busy Mr. Merton
Haynes sunk them in decp water, with
a pig of lead ballast apiece to keep
them down. And, as far as I'm con-
cerned, & good riddance! The Secrel
Service would be glad if all war-mongers
were at the bottom of the sca. We can't
put em there, but we're guite pleased
when anvbody else will do it for us.
Saves us Iots of trouble. But Von Hel-
sing was & dud—iheze Prussians are
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never very bright., He saw that you
kogw how ‘to make Comberite, but, 1
doubt “if he knew you were Tommy
Comber ‘himself, disguised as you were,”

Did " you know it, sir?"  asked
Tommy.

John Carfax gmiled,

- “Why, yds; I knew it from the first.
I'd had (¥Hara watched, and when I
discovered he'd been secretly sheltering
a mysterions boy it didn't take me long
to piece up the puzzle. It was no news
te me that Dr. Soltoff, alids O'Hara,
iz the cleverest man hiving at faking

disguises, though he never did a better

joby than yours is, Tommy.”

Carfax sat back and Uit his pipe,
having filled it with tobacco from a
waler-tight box, and using a mateh out
of a little, corked bhottle. e blew a
contented l]imE of asmoke into the air.
,“Is. it all elear to you now, laddies?"
Ire said cheerfully, “The fact that
'I'nn_nmy Was a runaway ¢onvick was no
business of mine, and I didn’t care a
button for it. In a big game like this
Tommy was mora useful to me as a free
boy than he would have been if shut up
an the Bellerophon, I've been running
my three cunning foxes to earth, and
when Daldy got the wind up and tried
to poison me, why, that was very much
what I expected. It gave him away
altogether. ™

“Then why in ithunder didn’t you fell
the poliee, sir ¥* ejaculated Dan.

“The police!”™ said Coarfax sar-
castically. “My dear Dan, we don't
drag the police info a business like this.
Our great object is to keep them out of
il

“Wall, whit's poin’® te happen to
{’Hara and Haynes now 7" said Tommy
ecagerly. “Can you scoop them up,
sir 17
T wiant Karkoff, too!” zaid Carfax.
“ My case iz nearly ready; there's just
one more proof I've got to get. I must
ba in London to-might, and you've got
lo land me at Sheerness. Even now, to
strike too soon is to lose everything, The
fellows might slip through my [ingers.

But I don't think they will. OV,
Tommy, are you satisfied ¥
“T'tn satisfied 1f yvou are, sir. T think

it's splendid !” said Tommy, laughing,
a3 he gripped the hand that Carfax held
ont ‘to him. “T don't know af
what I'm doing’ll get vou into trouble,
tir. YT've heard it's & year's hard labour
n chap can ged for helpin® an ecseaped
prisoner,”

“You may be an escapod prisoner,
Tommy,” said Carfax siowly, “but if
you choose I believe you can do more
for Eugland than anyone living.”

"There was a short pause.

“It seems to me England's o Lif in
Tommy's debt’ already, air,” said Dan,
vather grimly.

“0h, that don't matter.,” rotorted
Tommy cheerfully. *“What is it you
want me to do, sic?”

“I want you fo Leep out of harm's
way. till nine o'clock te-morvrow, and
mect me ab Bheorness Pier. We'll then
go off together, and I'll show you what
to do. I'm going fo take Dan Bennett
with me now, if he'll come. Wo shall

to London. I don't want you with
me vet, “Tommy; we'd best not he seen
in oach other’s company 1ill the ripght
moment. You'd best keep away from
Curlew Jsland, unless there's anything
thern that could possibly give the seoret
of the powder away. in which ease yon
nmat destroy it. But ded't ran any
ris.’[ts.’ I should let it alone, DBut I want

Dan.

“That's all right,” said Dan. The
hoat was speeding away. for Sheerness,
nnd jusk passing the Nore Light, “*I'Il
toree with yow, -siv, and Tommy ecan
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keep the motor-boat. You know how to
runiher, Tommy, and there’s plenty of
arub, and everything vou need.”

They passed up the mouth of the Med-
way in the darkness, and Carfax and
Dan landed on the pier.

“Remember, nine o'clock, Tommy !
anidl  Carfax, as ho ' stepped ashore.
“Don't be late, for wo can’t wait for
you. I reckon the fur's going to fly to-
morrow L

The Police at Last!

S =oon as he was alone Tommy
A omptied another can of petrol

into the tank of the engine, got
the boat poing, and steered out
of the Medway again.

“1'll stick to the ship,” said Tommy
to himself, and he turned into tho
Thames Mouth and rag into a snug
little creck on the Kentish shore. He
mada a fent over tha well with a tar-
paulin, and after stowing away a hearty
meal of tinned tongue, and biscuits, And
apricots, he rolled himself up in an oil-
skin and went to sleep. Ho was always
just as bappy on a loat as anywhero
clse, and there is nowhere one sleeps so
soundly as afloat on salt water. e had
had a wonderiul day, but he was too
tired to think it ever. To-morrow might
be more exciting still, if Carfax was any
judge. And Tommy reckoned him the
hest judge of hot stuff that he had ever
met in his hie.

When Tommy woka it was some time
after daybreak, and though he had no
watch, he was a pood judge of time by
the sun, and made it Lo bo ahontk seyven,
hut he wished he had thought of borrow-
g Carfax’s wateh. '

Hisz own waich was in the bungelow at
Curlew Tsland, It would not have run
down yet; he had wound it up yesters
day, just after Dan arrived, He wished
ha had it.  And yonder was Cuorlew
Island, not i{we miles away across the
water, i

’lnm_mj thought it over while he made
a hurried hreakfast, Was it worth while
poing acrosi? Ho decided that it was.

IIe ran tho hoat ont af the ereck and
steered across towards his own territory,
For Corlew Island was his

e would run ne visks at all, If there
was anvhody abouf, nr any signs of
trouble, ho could shece off and give it
& Trrss.

Dut there was no cvalt in_cight what-
ever—nolhing Lot one :mall Loat with
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a lug-sail, tacking up and down slong
the BShellhaven mud-flats sbove the
island.. Bhe was a:cockle-bost, on. her
way down to the Chapman Sands; she
was harmless and quite slow.

" Sha'n't go up-the creek to the d)-att;#, o
said Tommy. “'It's an awkward place
to get out of again, if I wanted to do
a bunk. I'll land on the open side, an’
take a look-see from the top of the well.”

He headed for the coast of the island
that fronted ‘on the main river, and
straight in front was a bank of black,
sea-weedy rocks with deep water right
up to them, called the Scar Elbow.
Tommy shut off his engine and landed
here, making the boat fast with--her
little grapnel anchor, Then very cau-
tiously he climbed the embankment, and
crouching low, peered through the long
grasta on top and secanned the Hat ox-
panse of the island.

It was absolutely deserted. Not o
sign of life could he see except the gulla
and redshanks., Vonder was the bunga-
low, lonely in the. misty morning hight.

All clear, Tommy lay and- watched
for gquite twenty minutes before ho set
out across the marsh. DBut first he took
a precaution. He took off the move-
able switch from the motor-boat’s cngine
and slipped it in his pocket. He could
replace -it -in & socond or two when
wanted, but nobody could start the boat
without it.

Then he set.out at a brisk pace [or
tha bungalow, jumping the marsh
ditchés on *the way. Therve was barely
& quarter of a milo to go. When he was
within a couple of hundreil yards of the
honse he pevsed and glanced back.

Tommy's eye, {hat was as quick as &
Red Indian’s, caught a glimpse of some-
thing that till now had been invisible.
Instantly ihe danrger signal seemed to
ring out in hia nind hike a bell, Ha
gave o gasp of dismay.

“Right away Dback -on the sca-wall, &
good way from where he had evossed it,
a thing like a =mall, dark bl dome
was rising out of .a patch iof very long,
thick grass. There was o man wnder it,
watelnng him.

“Grosh ! gasped Tommy.
at last !

(Dacg it mean that Tommy's run of
freedom has come ta an end? Mind you
reoil the continualion of this thrilling
gorinl, chuma, You'l find it in next
woek's ATacNen.) :

Tue AMicxer Lisniny.—XNo, 977,
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eaidd Temple cheerily. “Weo've got the
Hrnmvc on toast this time, what™
* (Oh, rather!” grinned ]]nbnm

The cvowd of Hemovites watched the
second half with breathless inferest, The
Remove attacks weére hard and fast, but
i conld not e dewbted that thore was
un unusnal amount, of heef in the Fourth,
One player ot ‘lnast—the left half-hack

—was a tower of strength to his side.
Some of the onlookers remvarkod fhat
Bob Cherry was doing a lot of work for
the forwards and a e::[;. déal for ‘the
backs, ' and sarcasticaily suggesl;’:d tlmt
he would scon be diopping back imté
goal ‘to pive,. Wilkinzon a hnm:i It

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Wilkinson of the Fonrth Jid not need
i hand. Again and again he saved when
ihio. Bemove nttacks.were-pushed homey
ad if a back failed to clear there was

alwaya one hali-back on the spot.

- Fellows began to look up at the clock.
tower. The end of the game was draw-
ing nigh, and still the Remwove had not
Lroken tf‘:rm' duck.

*Five I‘:llnlltf‘-ﬁ‘tﬁ o l" sand Dolsover
major. “Is it going to he o draw? -Aly
hat! Fave you fc-llm'rs left vonr shoot-
ing boots at homo !

“Play up, Remoye!

[k -]

It was not. going to be a draw, as Dol

sover major feared. For suddenly the

mie swept dpto the Remove half, and
thére was a tussle, Homple was:on his
me gazing at-a w higling sky, Dabuey
WAS, Eﬂi‘lllﬂ‘ 51‘}1& i A {!Hzml stnm but a

sute foot found.the ball and sent it
whizsing. And Squiff, in the Remove
goal, was.a second too late to save that
long, whizzing -shot. The ball was in
the Remove not, and the crowd gasped,

“Goal I”

“Bob Cherry—gonl t”

Pheeeep!-went the whistle. TFor the
first time that season the Uppor Fourth
had beaten the Lower Fourth in.a foot-
ball match—one godl fo nil—and -the
winning goal- had been kicked by the
Jhecerter of the Remove.
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