


: YOUR LETTERS ARE MORE THAN WELCOME. CHUMS!

:h‘i' Editor Is siways pleassd to hear from his chums. Write to

trouble .or neégd zdvice. A stamped amd

o o m'ﬂi?{l aneuTa 2 speedy iy. . Latiers should ba

ditor, THE MAGNET LIERARY,; The Amalgamated

(192%), Lid, The Flewtway House, Farvingdon Sireet,
London, E.G.4. !

HIS VOICE HAS BROKEN !

FIFTEEN years old reader from Liverpool who nsed
A tor sing * in his church choir writes and tells, me

that hig voice has bhecome very hoarse, and  that

he now has the grestest difficulty even fo sing a
note. ¥ don't think there is verv much to worry ahout, my
chunr. Your voice iz in the breaking stage, common to most
boys of your age. But I would advise you not to strain
yvour vocal chords unnecessarily, In time your singing voice
will pome back to you, but don’t try and hasten nature—it
never pays.

PRESS CUTTINGS !

A sstudions chum in Norfolk tells me that he clips out
from his fatler's papér overy morming any article of
educational intercst ha finds therein, and files it for further
reference; He -says that thesa articles are uwsually wrapped
vp inia certain amount of fiction which makes the facts ail

e more “palatable to his studjous turn of mind.” I
think there's something:in the idea [or other studions
Magnetites to copy. These cuttings should be arranged
alphabetically. when they ave filed, but, and here's a poiut
{o’ remember, don't get cutting father’s paper about- wmiil
ho has given you permission. to do 5o,

THE TREASURE HOUSE!
A book that will.explain.the World.

Une of the very finest books for boys and girls ever pub-
lishod, has just. appeared. -Iis title is “The Children's
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Piccadilly Circus on the morning of the first
Armistice Day. A remarkable reproduction in full colours, after the

ene at

Troasurs ﬂm:sei‘” Il::;ﬂisl edited by Arthur Mee, and is
‘veing issund in fortnight rts.

Itgwiil dezeribe im aimﬁl&%auguﬂge pll the things most
beautiful and most wonderfal in Nature, history, and art
It will give little lives of famous men'and their work, tales
of distant lands and past ages, miracles of science and
secrcta of Naiure, and will mmelude the most remarkable
coflection of * explaining pictures,” running to over 20,000,
that bave ever been brought together.

Butterfies, mothsa, birds, fish, fowers, Fenit, ete., will all
be superbly iflustrated in their. full nsatura! colours, and
many pages will be richly printed in photopravure. A moro
inspicing or more instructive book to ‘put into the hands of
boyvs and girls, it would be impessible to find.

Part 1, packed with fascinatiog reading amd’ containing
750 piciures. is on sale cvarywhere to-day, price 1s. 3d.
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Next Monday™s Programme

“BOB CHERRY WIKS THROUGH!"
By Frank Richards.

‘This story for next weck will relieve the feelings of you
fellows who are gelting anxious about poor old Bob, for as
the title suggests, Bob rveinstaies himself’ in everyone's
good graces. 1'll'say no more.

« UNDER FALSE CULLERS!”
By Dicky Nugent.

Phrere's little need for e to “boost ™ this story for nest
weck, 83 I have been rublung in the revival of these
popniar Dieky Nugent “shockers” tor wecks past, and the
quaﬁt;i,' of thein is known to veu all, Yor'll enjoy this ane
no Sl

“THE BOY WITH THE MILLION-POURD SECRET!"
By David ﬂﬂnﬂ'ﬂi!.
Look out, too, for another fine instalment of this amazing
adventure varn, It's groat! Chin, chin, chums,

YOUR EDITOR,
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original black and white sketch by F. Matania, izs presented. Free with every copy of this

week's UNION JACK 2d,



DOWN AND GUT ! Swolling has brought Bob Cherryg to a prefiy

pase r nol wanfed in his owe Form, not wantfed

in ony ofher Form, this once populor Removile realises with great bitterness that he ig ., . . .,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Cecll Reglnald Asks For Ii!

ECIL REGINALD TEMPLE, cap-
tain of the Fourth Form at Groy-
friars, stopped at the door of
Study No. 5 and looked in.

Study No. 5 belonged to Wilkinson of
the Fourth, But Teddy Wilkinson was
not there when Temple looked in. It
was a Hemove fellow whe sat at the
study table, working.

Bob Cherry, of the

arently busy.
&I?i-.rﬂ or six Latin books lay open on
tha table round him, and Bob, pen in
band, wrinkle in brow, was bent over
a block of impot paper, writing labor.
ioualy,

He was so deeply engrossed in his
tazk that he did not hear Temple arrive
at the doorway, and did not look up as
the captain of the Fourth glanced in.

A slightly sarcastic smile appeared on
Cecil Reginald's face.

Bob Cherry was * swotting,” Ie was
awotfing in a Fourth Form study,  And
he looked worried and anxious.

All  thess circumstances provoked
Ceeil Ropinald Temple 1o smile saroas-
treally.

Ho despised “swots™; he felt dis-
dain for o fellow who was an outeast
from his own Form; and ho was dis-
gusted with worried,  anxious looks,
Such looks were not in keeping with
the lofty nonchalance which Cecil
Reginald cultivated as o fine art,

Also he was a little annoyed at not
being observed. Cecil Roginald was a
great man, and with the kindness of a
truly great man, he bad generously
taken the cuteast of the Remove under
his lofty protection. The least that this
Lower Fourth fellow could have done,
in Tomple's opinion, was lo give him
the respeciiul attention that was lus
due. Yhen so great a man con-
descendod to look into the study to
speak to him, it was time for Rob
Arerry to sit up and take notice.

And Dob dign't,

He was working at Livy; and Titus

Bemove, was

"
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Livius was rather a strain. Bob was
the reverse of 2 swot by nature, and
ho had to concentrate all his mental
powers to make head or tail of Titus
Liviuz. Really, Titus was rather be-
vond the average Remove fellow; and
in the scholastic line Bob was not above
the average in his Form. At football,
there was neobody in the Upper or
Lower Fourth who could have taught
himn anybhing. But plenty of fellows in
both the Fourths could have walked
over him in Latin.

With all his intollectual powers con-
centrated on Livy, and the difficult task
of e¢xtracting some meaning from the
works of that great classic author, Dob
remained totally uncopscious of the
arrival of Cecil Reginald Temple.

For a full minute Temple lounged in
ihe doorway locking at him, smiling
savcestically. DBuf sarecastic smiles had
no effect on the top of a bent head. So
Temple spoke at last.

“Goin’ it, what?”

Bob started,

" Don't bother,” he said, without look-
ing up even then,

“Eh?”?

“ Busgy."

Ceaeil Reginald Vomple breathed hard
and denﬁi

This Remove fellow—this fap—-this
outsider who was turned down by his
own For, and allowed o work in e
Fourth-Form study—this cheeky sweep
told him not to bother—=him, Cecil
Feginald Temple, son and heir of Sir
Reginald Temple, Daronet, captain of
the Fourth Form—great gun.in every
possible respeet,

No wonder Temple waxed wroth. No
wonder he deevided that it was foo
thick, altogether too thiclk.

But Temple did not lose hiz polishnd
politeness, Temple of the Fourth was
always polished and polite; especially
when he intended to Lo offcisive.

“Sorry,” lie said,

“All vight; buzz off 1

“Borry,” repeated Temple asreeally,
“But I happen to have dropped in to
speak to youn, Cherry.”

gnificent

Complete Story of Harry

Wharton & Co., featuring the
fall of Robert Cherry,

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“ Another time, old Lean.”

Templa smiled sweetly.

“Would wyou mind cutiin® out the
‘old bean’? he ashed. “I don't
exactly like it from o Lower TFourth

fag.™
Ho looked up

_ Bob locked up at last.
mﬂ?&tjenﬂf,

“Look here, Temple, I'm swoiting,™
he said. “Give a fellow a rest when
ng's trying to work.”

“It happens to be a rather particular
matter,” said Temple calinly. “I've no
doubt your t{ime's of value, Cherry., 1
have one or two occupations myself, as

it happens !
Bob laid down his pen.
Obviously, Temple's back was up.

After breaking with all his old friends,
and all the Remove, Iiob did not want
trouble with tho Fourth, if he could
help ie.  Alsp, a quarrel with Temple
would make matters difficult for Teddy
Wilkinzon, whoe had so kindly taken the
outeast of the Remove into his study,

“Well,” said Bob, “What is it
Temple 1"

“3e sorry to interrupt the swotlin’,”
sald Teniple satirically.

“MThe exam for the Hoad's Latin
prize comes off this week,™ said Bob.
“T've not mueh time to waste, ™

“(Other fcllows don’t soem to be woin’
it quite so strong,” said Temple. “ You
never used to swol—or to work at all, I
fancy., Dut you seem to have taken to
it like a duck to water. Where's tho
charm 1n %"

“I've got to do it,” said Bob shortly.
“I've promised my father.”

“¥ery creditable, an’ all  that,”
yawned Temple. ¥ They don’t scom to
like it in your owr Form™

Bob's brow darkened.

e was very keenly conscious of his
hapless position, an oubcast from hiz
Form, on the worst of terms with all
the fellows who had boen his friends.
He did not want to diseuss that with
Cecil Reginald Temple,

“You sard you had something parlizy.
lar to say,” he said.

Tne Magxer Liseany.—MNo. 978,
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Temple coloured a little. It was a
cuub ! This Remove fag was snubbing
him. .

« About the football,” he szaid rather
tartly, “You werc turned out of the
Remove cleven, and yom scem o have
been turned out of the Form, too, so
far a3 the Remove men can turn you
out. "

That was putting it unpleasantly,
Bob made na answer, ha waited for the
captain of the Fnurt’h to go oh. ‘

“(Chiefly owin® to Wilkinson botherin’
me, I piayved vou in my team the other
day,” went on Temple. *“¥You were
vather useful in the FForm match with
the Remove” .

Bob repressed a grin.

He was guite well aware low nseiul
he had been in the match between the
Uppor Fourth and the Remove. He
had played against his own Form; ond
for the first time in the memory of Ll::.r
oldest inbabitant, the Upper Fourih
had Leaten Ilarry Wharton & Uo. al
foothall, That was the measurc ol
Boly's usefulness; which Temple was
not in the least disposed to admit. The
utmost that he would acknowledge was,
that tia now reeruit had been “rather ™
useful.

“Wo play the Shell on Wednesday,”
said Temple

“ Yes

“T'm putting your name down.”

1] h !'.?

“The fellows think I ought lo give
you & chance,” sald Temple. " And as,

operly speakin’, we are the junior
ﬁm—-an of Greyfriars, it's only right to
let 2 Remove man. or two, into ihe
eleven. Yow're down to play—an’ I
want vou ta put in all the practice you
can. Playin’® the Shell i3 rather dii-
ferent from the fagp matches you've
been aceustomed to.” -

“Oh, cut it out!” said Bob, losing

ationce for a moment, “The Remove
]:li‘lfﬂ played the Shell and beaten them,
and your crowd has never beaten the
Shell, that ¥Fve heard of.”" |

Temple compressed bis lips. JTis
polished politeness como near failing
'hiﬂii.

Home truths like these did nol agree
with Cocil Reginald. -

“1 didn't eome here for any fag
cheek,” he remarked. *'I came to men-
tion that you're down to play on Wed-
nesday, and you're expected to put In
every bit of practice you can. ‘That's
all 1™

Temple torned away with that.

“You see, I'm swotting for the Head's
prize, and I was thinking of putting in
Wednesday afternoon at it,"” said Bob in
dismay.

“"Vou den't want to play leotball forv
the Fourth?"”

“I do. I'm barred from Remove
footer this season, and I don't want to
give up the game. I'm jolly glad lo
play for the Fourth,” said Dob Cherry
honestly.  “After the exam's over you
can count on me every bime "

Temple's lip curled.

“T'm afraid I can’t arcange malches
to fit in with your swoitin® arrange-
ments,” he said sarcastically. * You're
down te play on Wednesday. T'm nob
keen on playin® you. Ii's chicfly be-
causza the fellows have been urgin® me lo
give you a chance, Please yourself !

“You—you sep—"

“T understand that vou were turned
out of the Hemove focthall becauvse yon
let them down on & match day, preferrin’
to swet,” said the captain of the Fourth.
“1 may as well saxy that you can't lreaf
us like that. If I play you at all T shall
play you when I want you. If that's not

THE M:a5ET LiBRART.— N0, 070

good cnough, sav so, and I'll scratch
yvour name cut—for good !

Bob Cherry sat and stared at Temple.

For the sake of swotting [or the
Head's prize, the only way of kecping
his promise (o hiz father, Bob "had
broken with his own Form and his awn
iriends, Owing to the cireumstances of
the case he had been unable to do any-
thing clse, though hiz conscience was
not.quite at ease on the subject. He was
paimfully. aware that the unaccustomed
stress of swotting had told on his nerves
and his temper, and that he had been
unusually quick to take offence—even,
possibly, on occasions when offence was
not intended. He was berred by his
Form now--for the sake of * swoetting.””
And now he was called upon by Templo
to give up, nt Cecil Heginald's lofty
hehest,- what he had refused to give up
to keep the [riendship of his old chums.

Te shook his head.

“Can't be done,” he said, “I've gotb
to do my best in the Latin exam. Ib's
votten hard work for me, anyhow. After
it's over—""

“T've answered that already.™

“Well, T'm booked for Woednesday
alternoon, enyhow,” said Dob shortly.

“ That's final "

M Y¥es "

“Just as you like,” said Tewple airvily.
“IWe sha'n’t miss 2 Remove fap, T assura
vou,  Only—vou deon't play for the
fourtly again.”’

Bob compressed his lips.

"Very well,"” he said.

“I mean it,” =zatd Temple, hesitating
in the doorway. '

Az a matter of absolute fact, Ceeil
Reginald had counted very much on his
new half-back., With all his lofty swank,
Teraple was aware of the very great use-
fulness of Bob Cherry in the Fourth
Form team. He did not admit it, even
to himself; but all his hopes of beating
the Bhell were based upon the fact that
lich would be playing for the Fourth.

“80 de LY said Bob, turning to his
work again.  “T'm sorry, but there's
nothing deing.”

Temple gave him a far from pleazant
look.

“I'm not surprized that the Remave
have turned you down,” he remarked.
“1 can't say 1I'm pleased to seo a follow
who's kicked out of his own gquarters
plantin’ himself in this passape, You've
nothin’ more to say?”

“Only that T wish yvou'd clear.”

“YWhat #"

“Clear 1" sawd Bob.

“You checky young ecad!™ roarved
Tewmple, lis polizhed politencss and lofty
nonchalanee  deserting him  simuliane-
ously. "I've a joily good mind to come
in and mop up the study with ven.™

Boli Cherry Jaoughed involuntavily.
Iad Temple carried out that threat, the
mopping up  would certainly  have
proved what Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
called a _boot on lhe other leg.

“Oh, hook 1, old chap!” =zaid Bob.
“"What's the gpood of rowin’'? You say
vou don’t eare a bution whether I play
for the Fourth or not, =0 what iz there
to rag about? Bhat the door after you”

““You cheeky fag—-~>="

“Oh, rats !

“TLook herg—"

“"For poodoness' sake give us o restl”
exclaimed Beb., “I've gob enough lo
do with this beasily Livy, wilhout listen-
g fo your burbling.™

The Remove fellaws had found that
Tituz ILiving had a disturbing effect on

¥

Hob Cherry's nervous system. Temple
made the same discovery now. And he
waz  still less  disposed than the

Removites ta stand it.
SBachlin' ™ he stultored.

“Yeu; hook it, and shut up!?

That tore it, so to epeak.

Clecif Reginald Temple strode into the
study, prasped Bob Cherry by the collar,
and dragpred him off his chair,

“Now, you checky cad
cxclaimed, )

Tn his just wrath Temple had decided
on the "“mopping-up ' as the only way
of dealing with this cheeky Remove fag.
In his excitement he did not remember
that Bob Cherry was good for at least
two of him when it eame to serapping.
‘That uwndoubted fact was, howcver, im-
mediately recalled Lo his remembrance.

Bob came rolling off his chair, And
then an earthquake happened. Ai least,
i scemed hke an carthguake to Ceol
Eeginald Temple—two or threc earth-
guakes, all happening at onece, with a
hurricane ahd a tornado thrown in.
Exactly what happened Ceecil Regiueld
nover -know. But he knew, a minuts
later, that he was sprawling in the
Fouwrth TForm passage, with & deor
slamoed after him.  Ho knew that he
had a collection of aches and pains all
over Ilns elegant person, that his nose
felt twice its unsual size, and his chin
[elt as if it wasn't {here at all

‘I:;G?\‘nat gad I" gasped Temple. ¥ Great
mad

e &tru]gglcd to his feet and turned
breaihiessly and furiously to the closed
doar of Study No. 5. But he stopped
before his hand was on the door. It was
no use provoking ancther earthquake—
Cecil Reginald couldn't deal with earth-

ho

F11
.

quakes. On sccond thoughts—pro-
verbially the best—Cecil Reginald
welked away down the Fourth Form

passage and Bob Cherry was left to
“gwol ¥ undisturbed.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Bump for Bunter !

o Y BAY, you fellows!” o
Billy Bunter was grinning as
e looked into Btudy Neo. 1 in the
Remove.
Kour juniors were ab tea there—Iarry
Wharton, Frank Nugent, Johnny I3ull,

and Hurree Jamset Ram Siogh. It was
3 long time since Boly Cherry had
“teu'd 7 with the Famous IFive. The

Co. was breken up uow, and it scemed
very unlikely indeed that it would ever
be re-united.

What Bob Cherry felt about the hap-
less divizion in the Co. and whether he
gave it any thought al all the other
members did net know., No word was
ever exchanged now between them and
their former chum.

But the four missed the clwery faco
that had been wont to beam with care-
less good Inunouyr at the study tea-table.

They hardly understood the change
that had conte over Bob Cherry in thesy
dawvs, ;

There had been faults on beth sides—
they admitted thet. But the balance of
the fault was on Bob's side; of that they
had no deubt. No doubi what he was
doing was right in his own eyes; but if
was right in no one else’s. 'The whole
of the Remove had turved against him;
lin had not a friend left in the For.
T'hat fact might have inade tho outcash
veflect 1f he placed the blame for ihe
break on hix old friemds.  And Bob
therey's chiof fanlt was that he showed
ne desive whatever for a reconciliatiop,
Iiwas unlike—utierly unhike—the cheery,
Learty Bob to nurse a grievance, and
hug a wreng.,  Bot that was what he
sormead to be doing now; and matlers
Lhad gonge steadily from had (o worse.
And it wops hard io Torgive or forged
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Mr. Quelch reached the box-room and turned the handle of the door.

Finding the door locked, he rapped sharply on the

panels, ** Oh, clearoff ! " exclalmed a voice from within. It was the volee of Bob Cherry. Mr. Queleh jumped. ** Wha-a-at ? **

he ejaculated in amazement.

{See Chapler 5.

the fight in the Rag, wnen Johnny DBull
had stood up to his estranged chum,
and had been licked, It had come to
that, and that seemed like the final
blow to the old friendship.

The blame was mostly Dob's; and vet
1f—

None of the four feit easy on the
subsject, Even Wharton, prowd as he
cortainly was, loftv as sowne of the Re-
miove fellows supposed him to be, wouald
have weleomed a sign of reconciliation.
But from Bob Cherry there came no

SIETL.

“I zay, wou fellews, {hat rolter
E]'I'E-T[':p"—'”

Four glares were [ixed on the fat

faco of William George Bunter,

As Bob was no longer a pal of Study
No. 1, and az one member of the Co.
had had a fight with him, and as the
vaptain of the Remove had scratelied
his wame from the footbell Lk, there
really scemed no reazon why they should
be anvoyed at heaving him eabled a
“rotter,”

But they looked ammoved:

“Bhat up, you fut idiot ! said Frank
Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nugent—-"

“Buozz off ! snapped Whartou.

::I Sﬂ.,}'—'—”

“ et out, Lefore I kick you, Bunter,”
rowled Johnpy Bull.

“The kickiulness is the proper eaper,”
repiarked Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.
DBunter blinked ab the four through
his hig spectacles,. He scemed  sur-
prised.

T say, you fellows, T thought you
were down on that end Cherpy——*'
“Think again, fathead!™
*But you've rowed with him
Bunter, mystifed.

“Hook it'™

* euid

“He gave you a jolly good hicking,
Bull—"

Jobnny Bull coloured. He g‘!&::cnt'l
about him, apparently for somelhing to
theow at Bunter.

41 say, vou fellows, I suppose vou're
joiming up ™ said DBunter. “We're all
down on that rotten outsider Cherey,
vou know, We're going to makes him
sit up. I hﬂ;w vou fellows are not
gotng to funk.’

“You fat dummy!™

“Oh, really, Wharton—=""

“Is Skinner up lo somebhing srain "
asled the captain of the Remwove, with
a frovwning brow.

Bunter chuekied.

“Ti's a rap,” he explanml. “Yon
fellows know that tho examination for
the Head’s prize s on Salarndlav?”

“You nss!™

“Lot of follows in fov it, as well as
{iherry. I don't know whe'll bag it
Bk Cherey won £

“He mmight ¥

“We're npot -going to let Lim”
erinned DBunter.  “Fe's let down the
Form, and plaved the ox pencrally, en
account of s'l.'l.‘ﬁ!.ling foar that |u'i'..r,1}- Flo's
mugging up Latin in o Fourth Form
study every ovening., Filihy swol, von
konow,  Well, weo're going to raid
Wilkinson's study, and rag all Cherry's
books and exercises, sec?

“You're nott”

"We jolly well are™ said Puanler.
“Hkioner, and Dolsover major, amd
Micky Desmond, and hall a doven more

arog going.  I'm going, f 1'm sure
Cherry iso't there—I—I mean, T'm po-
inr.  Aren't you fellows going to lend
a hand? It's Skinner's wheezo=——"
Whiz!
Craah |

Johnuy Bull had found something to

throw. It was a cusluon, and it landed
on Bunter’s amplo person with a crash.

Bunter few.

There was & heavy bump in the pas-
sape, and & Gendish yell foated back
into Study No. 1

“QGoal!” chuckled Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yaroooh!™ came from the Romova
passage. “Owl!l Wow! VYow! Il
give you a heking just like Bob Cherry
tid, yon beast! Wow! Owl”

“Uomoe in again!” roared Jchnny
Gull.

“Yah! Deast!™

“T'tn waiting 1"

“1 rofuso to have anvthing to do with
you, vou rotter.

DBunter, cvidently, did
cnler ihe study again.

Frank MNugent picked wp the cushion
and shut the door. The howl of
William Grearge Bunter died away
down the Remove passage.

Harry Wharton knitted his brows.

“This won't do,” he said. * They're
not going to rag Bob's siudy. There's
o limit.”

B“Ii'-.[c: business of ours,” said Johnny
1LEN.

“My eosteermed Johony—
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“Cherry's chummed vp withihe Fourth
now. They can help him out, if thoy
like,” said Johnny Bull, “"He backs
them wup tn everytliing gow—in rows
with the Remove, in foothall matches—
gll along the line. The ounly time
Temple and his crew beap us at footer
was when Cherry was playing for them.
We lost the 8t Jim's match throvgh his
letting vs down., Let him rip!™

“That’'s all wvery wel
Frank.

“Then let it drop!”
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“YWa were to blame in the first

ace,” suid Nugent very quietly,
lﬂ“ Oh, were we?? snapped Johnny.
Probably that fight and that licking in
the Rag had made Johnny feel a little
more irrcconcilable than his comrades.
Bunter's reminder of that unfortunate
episode had helped,

“Yeg. We thought Bob had leb us
down over the Highelilfe match, and
it turned out that he was kept away by
his father coming down to Grexfriars,
and he szent uws a message that never
reached us. We were all down on
him—for nothing—after his pater had
been ragging him, téo, and making him
promise to work for the Head's prize”

“Wa owned up we were wrong; we
gouldn’t do more than thal.”

“1 know. But that started it.”

Johnny Bull grunted.

“Man shouldn't bear grudges over
nothing, or next to, nothing. 1t wase't
his pater coming here that made bim
lot us down over the SE Jim's mateh.”

“ But it's turned oub since that he had

special toot with AMr. Quelch that after-
noon—most  likely he gonldn't got
away.”

“ And why did he play for the Tourth
and help to beat us at footer?” asked
Johnny Bull sarcastically.

*1 don't see why he shouldn't, as he
was dropped from the Hemove eloven.
I dan't sce why he showld <huck up
footer.” . .

“Oh, rats! And why did ho pick a
row with me, and make me fight him in
the Ragi!” demanded Johuny ~Bull
hatly. “I ean take a fair hicking. in a
fair fight as well as any other ¢hap, I
hopa; but I pever wanted to hght him,
and he pushed 1t an me.”

“I know,” said Frank. “Dut you
chip?ed in when he was shoving Hazel-
denc's head undey the tap in the chang-
ing-room——"

“Js he going to hully Remove chaps
as he pleases, now that he's chummed
up with the Fourth#”

“I'm pretty cortain Hazel asked for
it. I komow I should have punched
Hazel's head lots of times if he wasn't
Marjorie’s brother.”

Another grunt from Johnny Bull

“Well, don't lot's a.r%;dﬂ.” said Whar-
ton mildly. “I feel bound to admib
that we didn’t make enough allowance
for Bob taking to swotting. He never
wanted to, and he was rageed by lus
pater, and had to—and it told on him
more than it would on another t:haﬁn
It's not in his line at all. I've thought
sovernl times that we might have been
g bit more taciful about it.”

“Oh' You have, have you?' ex-
claimed Johnny Bull, staring at the
captain of the Remove. *DBlessed if T
axpectgd that from you.”

Harry Wharton coloured.

“1 don't see why I shouldn't own up
to it when it’s true,” he said tartly.
“Cherry's taken the hit between lis
teeth and bolted—but it might never
have happened 1f we'd l'm&? a bit more
caroful. We thought he'd let ns down,
and so he did—but I shouldn't wondor
if he thinks that we let him down, Ile
was up agamnst it, and very likely ex-

ed his friends to back him wp,
instead of finding fault with him.™

“ Nugent's soft, and he's falked you
into being soft. teo,” prunted Jolinny
Bull. “I'm fed-up with the chap. 8till,
I certainly shouldn’t take any hand in
ragging him. That's a dirty trick when
a man's working for an cxam, Just
what o ced like Skinner would think
bf"”

“I think we ought to chip in,’
Harry,
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said

“The chip-infulness 1z our game,”
said Hurree Jamset Bam Singh. " Let's
friustrate she Enevish  tricks of tho
esteemed and disgusting Skinner,”

“Leb's!” sard Nugent. ~

Johnny Bull hesitated, But Jolmny's
bark was always worse than lis bite.
He gave a grunt of assent.

“Uome on, then'!" safd Harry Whas-
ton, rvising from the tea-table,

The study door opened.

Bolsover major stepped in, and stood
st within tée stody, with a grm,
frowning look at the four chums.

“You fellows joining up or not?" he
demanded. “Ils a rag on that rank
outsider, Cherry. Are you with us?”

“No; we're against you.” .

“Vou mean that you're geing to chip
in®" '

“.Tust that,”

“T thought s0!™ sneered Bolsover
major. “Well, you jolly well won'i—
see?  You won't be allowed.”

“You cheeky ass ™ exclaimed the cap-
tain of the Remove. %I can jolly weil
tell vou——""

“HRats! FReady, asked
Bolsover

Skinner had stepped in hehind Bol-
sover major, séreened by the bulky form
of the Bully of the Remove.

"*Yes, old bean!” grinned Shinner.

Bolsover major stepped back into the
passagi;é, and pulled the study door shut
after him with a slam.

For & sccond the chums of the Remove
were puzzled. Then they heard a click.

“My hat!” gjaculated Whartog.

He sprang to the door and grasped the
handle. Tho key had been turned on the
outside.

““Why, the—the--the—""

Wharton almost stuttered with wrath.

“Locked in!"” exclaimed Mugent,

*That cheeky cad, Skinner—-"

Evidently Skinner had slyly changed
the key to tha outside of the lock, while
Polsover muajor was talking to the
chums of the Remove. Now the doge
was locked on Harry Wharton & Co.
They werae prisoners in Study Ne. L

Wharton thumped on the panels
angrily. ~

“ Bolsover, you checky cad—-"

“Halle!™ chockled Bolsover major
outside.

“Tnlock thiz door ab onece o

“ Wo fear ! After the rag, if you hke’

“1 tell you—"=" _

“0h, ean 1t!” said Dolsover major.
“You're dead in thizs act. Now then,
vau men, if vou're roeady——""

There was & sound of lavghter, and
of retreating fect, Wharton thumped on
the study door again. but no reply came
fram the passage. The raggers wore
gone, and Harry Wharton & Co. were
indubitably, as Bolsover had declared,
“dead ™ in that ach

Skinner "

pas

—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Marching Orders !

il OI*VE torn it now ™
i Wilkinson of the Fourth

made that observation, in a
ruciul tone, with a rueful look.
Bob Cherry nodded, Idis rogged face
was rueful, too.
“You've heard P he ashed. )
“I've had it from Temple,” said
Teddy Wilkinson. ** Dash it all, Cherry,
von might have kept your hands off the

chap.” . '
“ e eollared me,” sanl Bob, T tried

hard not to row with him, Wilkinson-—
really liard. DBut he was begging [or
i
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“'That's all very well,™ =aid Wilkin-
son, with a voueh of impatience. **But
according to zll acconnts you're mighty
reguay to meet troubic half way., Yow
temper doesi't Becin to be improving.™

*ooesn't 1t said Bob, very gquietly.

* You've quarrelied with every man in
the Lower UFousth,” said Wilkinsen
tartly, *“That's all very well. 'They're
a serubby lot of little beasts, T dare sax.
Biut if you're going on the same tack in
this passage i will really be ralber too
thuck, you koow.™

1 know,”™ saild Bob in the =ante quice
tone,

Wilkinson's manner was not agreeahble,
hlul; Bob was determined not to notico
tirat.

_He¢ upderstood the unpleasantness of
Feddy Wilkinson's position.

An outeast from bis own Foremn, Beb
iiad been taken hospitably inte Wilkin.
zson's stucly. He had worked there in
peace and gquier, and put in mach more
steady work than would have been pos-
sible in the Hemove passage. It was
all the more decent of Wilkinson as he
was an entrant, also, for ihe Head's
Latin prize, and in hel ing Bob he wes
helping & rival. Temple, Dabney & Co.
had been generally civil to the new-
comer in the passage. They had raised
their eyebrows a little at him, perhaps,
but they hazd been civil and raised no
abjection, even if'thc;.‘ raised their oyeo-
brows. On the whole, Bob had been
lucky to get to such yuartera in his
prezent  circumstances, and he  had
realised thet it was up to him 1o walk
wartly and keop the peacs wille all tho
Fourth.

And he had failed.

After the row with Ceeil Reginald
Temple it was scarcely possible for him
to continue to “dig " in & Fourth Form
study. In fact, it-was pretty certain thaet
Temple would take active measurcs to
prevent him from doing so.

The great Ceeil Reginald was net
likely to forget or to forgive his mode of
oxtt from the study after his talk with
Bob.

Holy realized it, and obviously, [rom
Wilkinson's manncr, Teddy realised it
tno,  ob was far from desiring to pm
Wilkinson on bad terms wilh his Faorn
captain and Form [ellows, Heo o Bl
already made up his mind that Stucdy
No. 5 was no longer a refuge for hine.

IHe did not see that hoe was to blame
for the guarrel with Temple. IHe mighs,
perhaps, have heen a little morn patient,
a little more lactful, Teddy Wilkinson
obvicusly thought so. .

“Temple's simply fuming with rage.”
went on Wilkinson.,  **You  actually
chucked him out of my study ™

Bob colaured.

“¥Yos; you soe—"

“Ho far as I can gather he offored you
a placo in our team for the Shell match
on Wednesday, and yon  luroed 1
down.™

“With the exem on Salurday, wou
know—-="

“I"'in booked for the exam on Salur-
day,” sad Wilkinson ecidly. " Buk I'in
keeping goal on Wednesday, all the
same, ™ :

Bob Cherry sighed,

ITe seemed fated to put bimsell in ibe
WTong.

“4%an soe, it's different, old man,” he
satd. *You can handle this stuff, and |
can't=really ! You could play foothall
overy day, and still beat me for the prize
on Saturday. I've no expectation of
coming out on top of the list. Yow'i
fweat me, Mark Linley will beaf me, Hos-
king of tho Shell will beat me, so will
Qtowart and Secott. The hardest I do,
hialf a dozen fellows will come out ahead
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of me. T know that. But somehow or
othar I’ve got to put up a show, 'm
at the tail end of the list I simply dare
not face my father, He's put me in for
this exam as a sort of test; if I don't
of & decent number of marks T may
iave to leave tho school. The pater's
got his rag out over my last report
from Mr. Quelch. Tve gob to puall up.™

Wilkinsos nodded.

“I understand. But dash it all! You
were put into the Form eleven after the
Remove had dropped vou out of foob-
ball. I had to hammer at Temple to get
him to agree. You turned out to be &
useful man. You can't please :.-'ﬂu.i:sﬂif
all along the line. Temple had a right
to expect you to play on Wednesday.
exam OF no exam, pater or no pater.”

“I dare sav,” said Bob weanly., “1I
know I've had all that in the Hemove;
now I'm getfing it from you. I sup-
pose I onght really to have chucked up
gemes altogether till after the exam.
Anyhow, I can't play on Wednesday,
and I thought Temple would take 1l
civilly, He didn't.”

‘Wilkinson shrugged his shoulders.

*“No guestion of your playing now,’
he said. *Temple wouldn't play you
for your weight in gold. And the fact
ig——'"

Wilkinzon hesitated.

“I know—I know,” said Bob. “I'm
taking my books away, and I'm %mng
to tea in Hall. I sha'n’t come back.
That's all right, I suppose?”

“I'm sorry, of course,” said Wilkin-
son uncomfortably, I daressy you're
right, and it isn't your fault that you
keep on getting into rows with one
fellow after another. . Bul it's very
unfortunate. Don't think Fm turning
vou out of the study. I asked you hers,
and so far ms I'm concerned, you're
t on well together.
But— S

walcome, Wo've
I like you personally,
Bob smued faintly.
Teddy was putting it as nicely us ho
could. But it was quite clear that o
Fourth Form study was no longer the
place for the outsider of the Remove.

“The fact 12, said Wilkinzon, *if you
hang on hero, ::,’ﬂu’ﬂ get & Fourth Form
ragging. Youve handled the captain
of the Form, and Temple thinks it's
rather bencath his dignity to serap with
a Hemove fag—" ;

Bob prinned involuntarily,

Wilkinson grinned, too. In point of
fact, he did pot entertain o very high
Ein_icm of that great man, Cecil

ginald Temple.

“Well, for whatever reason, Temple
doean't intend to take you on with the
gloves,” said Teddy. * But there’s going
to be a ragging if vou're found in the
Fourth Form passage at tea-time, 1
roally wish you could have kept vour
‘hands off Temple, He's rather &an
irritaitn’ ass, 1 know—but---- “ell,
it's no good talking.”

“None,” apgrecd Bob. “I'm much
gbliged to you, Wilkinson; you've
treated me jolly decently, and I'm not

ing to get you into trouble with vour

orm. I'll clear.™

“T'm really sorry,” zaid
awkwardly.

Wilkinson

“Not your fault, old man. It's all
right. TI—I daresay it's a Lit my own
fault,” said DBob, with an eifort. * My
remper sn'ft what it was, I kinow that.
I've rowed with no end of fellows, and
I suppose they can't gll be in the wrong.
Can't be helped, though.*

“I'll help you with your books,” said
Wilkinson. “Where are you taking
them? Back to Mo, 13 in the Hemove

Bob shook his head,

“WNo; I should be raggod Lald-lieaded
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* You cheeky cad, Cherry ! ** sald Bunter, his eyes gleaming behind his spectacles,
“¥ah ! Not a man at Greyfriars will speak to you—you’re turned down by,
everybody ! I take pity on you, but—— Yah! T desplse you ! Slckening
The Owl of the Remove, screwing up his fat face Into an expression of
withering scorn, turned his back on Bob Cherry, contemptuously. (See Chapter 8.)

if I tried swolting in the Remove
passage, after what's happened.”

“ But you'll have to work somewhoere,”

“Oh, f'll manago all right,” said Bob
cheerfully. ‘He was not focling wvery
cheerfnl, bubk it was not Bob's way io
woar his heart on his slesvo, for daws
to peck at. Whatever he felt like, he
would snecced somehow or other in keep-
ing o stiff upper hip.

Wilkinson helped him to pack his
books and other Fm?erty togethey—
there was not muech of it. He looked
rather shamefaced, az he saw DBob oul
of the study. DBut he really had no
choice in the matfer—Ceell Reoginald
Temll';ic was wrathful and imaplacable,
andl he was supporied by his Form, and
it would have been futile for Wilkin=on
to set himself up in opposition to the
whole of the Fourth. Neither was Teddy
Wilkinson inchned to do so, if it had
breen Practitah]e. Hiz view was that he
had bBeen hospitable to a fellow who
had quarrelled with all his own Form,
and, as & result, {the fellow was pro-
coeding bo quarrel with his, Wilkinson's,
Form, Thet, wm Teddy's opinion, was
uot good enough.

Bob Clierry deparied, and Wilkinson
sat down to tea by himself. He rathovy
mizzed Dob's company; but he had his
tea with a Latin book propped open

against the tea-pot, abzorbing Latin, so
he did nob want company very mucit.
He had not finished tea, when the door
opened  without & knock, and Cecil
ERepineld Temple marched in, with a
grim brow, followed by Dabney and Fry,
and five or six more of the Fourth.

Wilkinson grinned, Ho knew why
they had edme, and he was glad thatl
Bob was no longer on the scene,

Temple glanced round the study.

“onet” he asked.

" JTust that ™ prinned Wilkinson.

:: For good ¥

&,

0017 said Ceeil Reginald.
“Bensible chap,” said Fry.
gone while the poing was good.”
*0h, rather,” sait‘f Dabnoy.
Ceeil Reginald gave Wilkincon a

rather doubting glance.

“¥You're not pullin’® our leg, Wilkin-
son?” e demanded. “The checky
roiter's really gone®”

“Really gone!™ assented Wilkinson,

FThe Remove will make it warm for
i, i his own  passage,” grinned
Konney,

“He's nob gone there, T think,” said
Teddly.

“Nowhere olso for him lo po," soid
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(Ceci]l Reginald., * Nobod
side his own Form, woul
io take him in,”

**Has he really clearcd
ihough #* said- Fry. _ _

“That's what we're jolly well gon’
to ses,” said Ceeil BReginald Temple
grimly, and ho sat down on the chair
lately occupied by Bob Cherry. *'We'll
wait a bit! If that hooligan’s seen in
the Fourth Form passage sgain, ]u:;:i
goin’ to have such & raggin’, that he'll
think his own Form gentle cooin’ doves
in comparison. I can't understand him
takin’ it so quietly as this. We'll see.,”

“0Oh, rather!”

“Have some of this eale, you chaps,”
sald Wilkinson, with a grin. 1id
Temple, Dabney & Co. discussed cake,
while Wilkinson devoted his atteption
to Titus Livius, propped against the
toa-pot.

but you, out-
be ass enough

for good,

.-...dl'-.ll..-

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
| Not a. Success !

i LL clear!” grinned Skinner,
A “Good! Come on,” said
Bolsover major.

Skinner of the Remove had
scouted along into the Fourth Form
passage, while the raggers waited on
the 1nndinE. Bolsover major and his
comrades knew nothing of ithe change
of affairs in Study No. 5 in the Fourth
--they were blissfnlly ignorant of the
trouble between Bob Cherry and Cecll
Regineld Temple, and its outcome.
Hitherto, the outcast of the Remove had
had the support of the Fourth against
the hostility of his own Form, especially
since he had helped T le & Co, to

B e T P e L e e P AL E Tt oy LA -

belicf that the same stete of affairs still
obtained, Bolsover mejor was procced-
ing cautiously. The scheme was o rag
Boly Cherry and his books and exercizes
in Witkinson's study—unot to enter nto
a general shindy with the Tpper
Fourth.

IBut Bkinner reported all clear.

“Not & man in the passage,” said
Skinner, "“Some of them are at tea
i!mi\&:1 5t&uiie3,.tha,é=g u,11]; 1};}1] ]

“Good epg! tep lightly,” grinnec
Bolsover major. "{i’ﬁ don't want to
have the Fourth on us like a swarm of
beeg, if we can help it,. We're after
Cherry, not those Fourth Form cads.”

“Lead on, Macduff!" zaid Ogtlvy.

“MNot a word till we get to No., 5—
and then ruzsh in after me,” said Bol-
sover major. “Collar Cherry at once
and then get him on the floor and sis
oti him—Wilkinson, too, if he's theve,
Then it won't take uz five minutes to
wreek the show.™

“We're after old
Stott, .

Bolsover major led the wav, and
seven or eight fellows went after him
along the Fourth Form passage.

Fortune seemed fo favour them; ihe
passage was clear, and fhere waz no
alarm raised of & Bemove ratd, which
would have brought the Fourth swarni-
in% out of their studies.

he raggers reached the door of Xoo 5.
and there Bolsover major halted, and
glanced back at his followers.

“Heady, you men!”

“ What-ho !

“Follow on, then.”

And Bolsover major hurled open the
door of the studv and rushed in, with
the ragpers at his heels,

you, man,” said
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There was surprise on both sides. The
raggers had expected to And one, or at
most two fellows, in the study. There
were eight—and it was rather a crowd
for a small study; and Bolsover mejor
& o, rushed right into them before
they knew that they were there,

Thers was a collision, and loud and
wrathful exelamations on all sides.

Cecit Reginald Temple sat down, sud-
denly and violently, as Bolsover major
collided with him, DBolsover major
stumbled over him, and Dabney grabbed
him hy the collar and dragged him over.
The next moment Bolsover was grasping
Dabney, and they were stru%gi:qg.
Temple staggered to his feet, red with
wrath.

“Kick them out! he shouted. " Re-
move cads—great gad! Kick them out!”

The ragpers had come there for Bob
Cherry, but they had no time to think
of Bob now. They had their hands
tull, as the ¥ourth-Formers tackled them.
Why they had come Temple & Co. did
not konow, but they knew it wasz a Re-
move raid, and that was enough for
them, In a few seconds a battle royal
was raging in Wilkinson's study. Teddy
Wilkinson jumped up, with Titus Livius
it hig hand, and he used that great
aunthor as a weapon, dealing sinites on
all sides’ with the hefty volume.

There were loud crashes as chairs
went flying to right and left, and =
terrific c¢rash as the table rocked and
went over into the fender. Study No. 8
was not a large room—and maore than a
dozen  fellows overcrowded it. There
wasz hardly room for a serap—and the
two parties were mingled ang_mixad at
very close quarters.

Bolsover major & Co., however, began
{n gain the upper hand—Bolzover was a
giant in  himzelf. The Fourth Form
fellows sprawled about the {loor, or
backed against the walls, Dut the alarm
liad gone forth now; the din from Study
No. b rang the length of the passage.
Fellows came ant of all the studios and
came along to investigate,

Then the fables were turned on the
Remove raiders.

Between Temple, Dabney & Co. on one
side, and the new arrivals on the other,
Bolsover and his men were i{aken be-
tween two fires.

“Kick them out!” yelled Temple.

And 1he Removites, [airly owver-
whelmed by  the heavy odds, were
kicked or pitched out of Wilkinzon's
study into the TFourth Form paszage,
one after avother. _

Skinner seb the example of ruonning
for it, and lLie vanished at top speed.
Snoop was a good second, awd Stott a
cood thivd.

But the other fellows were still vesist-
ing, especially Belsover major, who was
in a towering rage, and careless of the
damages he received.

Bolsover vesisted every siep of the
way, but he had io reireat, and his
connrades retreated with him.

The wvielorious Founrth  drave  the
raiders back te the landing at the end
of the passage, and drove them across
it into the Remove gnarters.

*Halila. halle, hallal”

Bob Cherry came up the Remove
siaircase, and he stared in amazement
pb e wild and whirling scene.

Bat he did not intervene,

It was no concern of his,. He was
turned down by the Fourth now, as well
as by the Remove, and neither party
had any claim onshim. He sat down on
the landing balustrade and looked on,

“Give "em socks!” shouted Witkinsen,
still brandishing Titus Livies. *“Boot
em home [
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“0Oh, rather[™

“Back _ up, Cherry, you rofter!”
shouted Dolsover major, catching sight
of the onlooker seated on the balustrade.

That request was rather cool, consider-
ing that DBolsover had gone to Studys
No. & especially to rag the "oubsider.”

Bob shrugged is shoulders, and did
not stir. _

“Back up, Cherry!” called out Wil-
kinson, on Ir:is side.

DBob did not heed.

He was done with both parbies, and
he zat and swung his legs on the halus-
trade, heedless of both sides.

The Removites were driven baek iplo
their passage, but now more Remove
fellows weore coming on the scene, and
the Fourth had to %:.'I.It, Temple, Dab-
ney & Co, retreated into their own
passage. _

Bolsover major mopped a crimson
stream [rom his nose.

“There's that outsider, you fellows:”
he gasped.  “ Collar him '™

Bob Chervy slipped off the balustrade.

“Here 1 am,” he said. * Collar away,
anvhody who's looking for trouble”

But the raiders were feeling too speni
for more trouble. Even DBeolsover had
had eoough. e moved back as Bob
made & step towards him, gasping and
moepping hig damaged nose.

Y Any offers?" asked Bob sazeastically,
looking round at the gasping, panting
array of Removiles.

There were no offers apparently.

Bob gave another shrug of the shoul-
ders and walked along the Bemove pas-
sage. As he passed Study No. 1, therc
was 2 loud hemmering on the inside of
the door, and Wharton's voice shouted :

“Open this door, you silly ewls™

Bob passed on unheeding.,

The hammering in Study Neo. 1 con-
tinwed. Harry Wharton & Co. were still
locked in, and apparently tired of their
Lmprisonment,

Bob Cherry turned from the Remove
passage inte the little Staireaze that led
up to thoe Remove box-room. Several

movites watched bim go, ard won-
dered what it meant. It was the Hrst
time fthat Bob had been seen in the
Remove passaga since his break with
iz Form. The thumping on the door
went on in Study No. 1; the four
juniors scemed to be getting ezoited.
The kev was turned at last by Bolsover
major, and Harry Wharton jerked the
tooy open.

The captain of the Eemove came strid-
mg out, hizs face red with anger.
Johnny Bull and Nugent and Hurrec
Jamset Ram Singh followed him. The
four looked execited and vengeful: but
they stooped and stared at the sight of
tive dizhevelled, panting crowd in the
Enﬂage. Evidently the "raf o
: an

herry had not gone as planned.

“What on earth’s happened?” asked

Wharton. **Have you heen ragging in
Wilkinson's study?

“Dw!  Yes," Igaspﬁd Relsover major.

“My hat! suppose Bob  didn't
Landle the lot of you and krock you all
out, did he? asked Nugent, with =
laugh. “Yow lock as if you'd been
through trouble™

“Ow! He wasn't there,” groancd
Bolsover. * Wa rushed into a mob of
the Fourth—ihe brute wasn't there, but
the stwdy was crammed with Fourth
Torm roticrs. Blessed if T know whr—

L]

and—and—

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Henee  these tears!™  chuckled
Nugent.

“SBorve you jolly well vight!™ said
[ T 14 ¥ 4 5
Harry Whartonr., * You've got whal son
nskod for.”
13F

“The askioluess was terrific ™ grinned

on Eh:rb_

Hurree Jamset Bam Singh. *“The lick-
fuiness appears to have been also great.”

Bolsover major stamped away sav-
agely to bathe his nose. It needed it
The hapless raggers dispersed, leaving
the Co. chuckhing. The rag had not
been a success

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Rooted Out !
R, QUELCH frowned.

The master of the Remove
was taking an evening sirall
in the guadrangle of Grey-

frinrs when his glance, heppening to

turn skyward, was arrested by the gleam
of & light from a little dormer window,

The window belonged Lo the Remove
box-room, as Mr. Quelch was very well

awgre; and the light was & proof that’

the boz-room was eoccupied. At that
hour-—supposed to be devated to prep
in the studies—the box-room certainly
oughr not to have been occupied. Where.
fore the master of the Lower Fourth
frowned.

Thar partienlar box.room wos ae-
ceszibie only from the Hemove passage.
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Qbviously a Remave fellow was there.
i !"]nir. Queleh stood and stared up at the
1z ht.

It burned steadily from the uncur-
tatned window, gleaming oub info ihe
darkness of the winter night.

Mo, G%uek-l-‘a frown despened.

Plainlv it was not some fellow who
had gone to the hox-room to fetch some-
thing; whoever was thers was staying
there, Fellows were not supposed fo
haunt the boxrooms after dark,
cepecially in prep time. Mr. Quelch re-
membered an  cccasion when he had
detected a sinoking party in that box-
rooni, on which occaston Bkinner, and
Snoop, and Stott, had had reason to
remeruber it alzo.

#Upon my word!” murmured Me.
Quﬂgf.

He was guite unwilling to give up his
stpoll and mount the staira to the Re-
move passage on a voyage of investiga-
tie, le. the light did not disappear.
It continued to burn steadily, and Mr,
Queleh made up his mind that it was
iz duty to investigate.

He went back into the House, ard
siepped into his study for a cone to take
with liim,

1t was bis duty to azcertain what was
ommg on in the box-room—and Mr.
5%!{41 was a master who never

qneglected a duty, however troublesome

5o, naturally, he m-
tended to make this matter unpleasant
alzo for the delinquent, or delinguents,
who had given him the task of mounting
a long staircase. At Mr. Quelch's time
of life stairs were a rather serions con-
sideration. He had reached an age
when he would really have preferred
publie schools to be bailt on the bunga.-
low system.

With the cane under his arm, and a
frown on his brow, Mr. Queclch want up
the big staircase, and then up the Re-
move staircaze. He walked along the
Eemove passage toe the spot where tho
next stair led up to the box-room, A#f
the top of that stair were several dis-
used garvets and attics, that being one
of the oldest parts of the ancient tuild-
ing of Greviriars. Some of the rooms
were kept locked, but the largest one
waz usecd as o- lumber-room and hox-
room by the Remove fellows. That was
the apartment for which Mr. Qucleh
was now heading.

Billy Bunter, blinking out of the door.
way of Study WNe. 7, grinned as he
sootted the Remove master making for
the box-room stair.

He turncd back into Study No. T,
with a fat chuckle, when My, Quelch
had passed him,

“1 sav, Peter——

Peter Todd waved o pen at him.

* Shut 1?31 FPrep.”

 But, say, old Quelch has come
up!” prinned Bunter.  “He's spotted
somebody in the hox-room. Cherry will
get turned out! He, he, he!”

“ Nothing to cackle at, fathead!™

“Oh, teally, Poter—--"

Billy Bunter rolled along the Remove
passage to apprise the other fellows of
Mr. Quelch's wisit. Meanwhile, the
Remove master had reached the box-
roam, and he turncd the handle of the
tloor, and was not surprized to find that
it dud not apen. If there was a smoking-
party going on in the room the door
would naturally be locked,

He rapped 5harpl? on the panels.

“Oh, clear off " exclaimed a voice
within. 1t was the voice of Bob Cherry.

Mr, Cnelch ;iumpeﬂ.

“Wha-z-at! he ejaculated.

“ear off, vou silly idiot!" called out
Rob. “Can't vou leave o fellow alone?
Goet ont of it

“Pless miy soul! Cherry, how dare
you 1" thundered Mr. Quelch.

There wazs & sound of a quick move-

or unpleasant.

LR

ment in fthe reom, and o dismayed
exclamation.

“Oh, my hal’ 15 that you, Mr.
Queleh®™

“Open the door at once!™

“Certainly, sir!”

The door waz immediately unlocked
and opened. Mr. Quelch strode in, .

W11 didn’t know i was you, sir?
stammercd Bob Cherry.

“I imagine so, Cherry. from the way

vou answered my knock,” said the Re-
wove master deyly,
He stood and looked round the raom,
'Fhe ga= was burning brightly, and it
rerﬂaﬁ*d a scene gquite uplike what the
Form master had expected to behold.
There was no smoking-party golng on
in the boxreom. Bob Cherry was nlone
ithere. A box had been arvanged as a
table. and it was covered with books and
papers. The swob of the Remove had
evidently been interrapted at work.

Mr. Quelch turned a very curiovs
elance upon him,
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“What does this mean, Cherryi” he
aawed.

Bob's foce was cerimson.

“Wha-a-at, sir!”’ he stammered.

“What are you doing here!”

“Prep, sir,’

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips.
“I am already aware, Cherry, that
vou have found some difficulties i

working for the examination in your
own stndy. 1 understood that for this
reason you were working in a Tourth
Form study, and I gave you my per-
mission to do so.'

“That's fallen through, =sir.”

# And whyi” s

“I—I—" Bob stamnmered egain.
“I've had a little trouble with. some of
the Fourth, sir, and I thought I'd belter
leave Wilkinson's study.”

Mr. Quelch’s brow grew grimmer.

“1 am quite aware, Cherry, that a boy
who works hard for an ‘examination 1s
likely to be considered what the juniors
eall & swot, and that a swot iz not popu-
lar. But it is very odd that you should
find so much trouble. At least & dozen
other boys are working for the Iead's
prize, but not one of them secms o
meot with the same -difficulties.”

Bob did not answer that.

“J cannot allow this, Cherry,” went
on the Remove master. “I am willing
to believe that by no fault of your own
you. were unable to work in peace in the

amove passage, and 1 allowed you to
wark in a Fourth Form study. Now it
secmns that you have found trouble
there. SBome of the Inuit; at least, must
be on your side, Cherry.’

Bob's face grew rather dogged.

So far as he could see he had not been
to blame. But evidently Mr. Quelch
took ancther wview.

“¥You have chosen this box-room to
work inl!"” said Mr. Quelch.

“Tt—it's quiet here, sir,” said Bob.

“Qunite eo. But nothing of the kind
can bhe allowed,” said the Remove
master decisively. “T was very doubtful
about allowing & Bemove boy to work
in & Fourth Form study; and now it
appears that that arrangement has ended
in a guarrel, I hope, Cherry, that you
are mnot becoming & quarrelsome
character.”

“1 hope not, sir,” said Bob gruffly.

“But it would appear to be the caze,
Cherry,” said the Remove master rather
sha.rpﬁ?.

*Indead, sir.” _

Mr. Quelch pave him a very quick
look. It was not like Bob Cherry to be
impertinent; but eertainly that answer
sounded very much like impertinence to
the ears of the Remove master,

“You will take yvour books to your
own study, Cherry,” said Mr. Quelch.
“1 shall speak to your study-mates on
the subject; the authority of your Form
master will be_enough: to protect you
from disturbance. T shall epeak also to
the head boy of the Remove—Wharton."

“No need, sir——"" began Boh.

“T am the best judge of that, Cherry.”

Bob kit his lip m%

“Y have been vory gratified, Cherry,
with your recent progress in  your
studies,” said Mr. Quelch in a kinder
tone. *“But you muzt not gllow your
devotion to study to make you guarrel-
some, or unsociable, I have observed
that you seem to be on bad terms with
very many other members of your Form,
and I am sorry to see ik Now, take up
yvour books, Cherry, and I will turn out
the light.”

“Ti—if you pleaszo, sir—""

“There is nothing more to be said,
Cherry,” said Mr. Quelch in a tone thal
admitted of no further argument.
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Bob Cherry was silent.
clouded brow he gathered up his books
and papers.

Mr., Quelch watched him descend the
box-rooin stair, and then turned out the
light and followed him.

e

THE SIXTH.CHAPTER.
Home Again ]

i ERE he comos!”
H “He, he, ha!?
Buntor.

Chiite o crowd of Remove
fellows were in the paszage, or looking
out of their study doorways, as Bob
{herry came down from the box-room,
laden with books and papers.

There was a general grin as he was
sighted.  Rob, with burning checks,
made for Study Neo, 13—the room he
had shared with Mark Linley and
Hurrea Jamset Ham Singh and little
Wun Lung, but which he hed not en-
tercd for weeks. ]

All the Remove fellows knew by this
tima that Bob's trouble with his own
Form had been tollowed by trouble with
the Fourth, and that he was now ex-
cluded from Wiikinson's study. As
Skinner remarked, the outsider of the
Remove seemed fo spend his time now
chiefly in hunting for trouble and find-
ing it. DBunter had spread the news
along the passage that Mr. Quelch had
already spotted the swot in the box-
room, and the juniors were qulte n-
terested to soo what the result would be,
Bob's departure from his new quarters
was the result. They watched him
tramp along to Study No. 13, with grin-
mng facea.

“ Rooted out again,” grinned Dolzover
major,

“ Mo rest for the wicked!” sighed
Skinner,

“Ha, ha, ha!®?

Mr. Queit:’l‘:-mmn down the box-room
stairs with a severe face. Ie glanced
along at the fellows in the passage or
lounging in the doorways, with a very
stern glance.

“Why are you boys not af prepara-
tion¥’ he snapped.

L1 _I:}h lﬂ

The juniors retrented into their
studies at once, In their interest in
the “outsider’s” proceedings, they had
left prep and, in fact, forgoiten il
Mr. Quelch reminded them of it quute
unpleasantly,

The Form
Study No. 15

Bob Cherry had reached the door of
his old study, but had nobt opened it.
Both his armz were full of books and
papers. Had he been on his old foot-
ing with his study-mates, he would have
jammed his boot on the door with a
crash azs a signal for it to be ﬁ?mﬂ]'
Now he stood hezitating, extremely un-
willing to enter the study he had
abandoned; though there was now no
choice in the matter,

Mr., [%uef.::h came up and opened the
door. 1le stepped into the study, with
Bob behind him,

.Mark Linley and Murree Singh, who
were working at the study table,
jumped to attention at once. Taiile

un Lung, who was curled up in ihe
armchair, sgquirmed out of it immedi-
ately, and tried to look as if he had
also been at work.

“You will
Mr. Quelch,

Bob Cherry came in. His lace was
erimson with annoyance amd maoriifica-
tion, and - he did not look at ke
Hemovifes,

chortled

master followed DBob to

come in, Cherey,” said

With =

“You will work here from now as
usual, Cherry,” said the Form master.

“Very well, sir,” said Bob, in a low
voioo,

“Linley! Hurree Singh! You are
aware that Cherry i3 working for the
Head’s examination on Saturday.”

“VYes, sir,” said Mark, ..

“The awerefulness is terrifig
osteemed sahib,” murmured the MNabob
of Bhanipur.

“Bome difficulty seems to have
arisen,” said Mr. Quelch. “I wish to
malke it guite élear that Cherry's work
15 not tﬂ%e interrupted in any way. It
is guite a new thing for Cherry to be
devoling himsell to his lessons, and it
is vary much -to his credit. No doubt
he is somewhat misunderstood in his
Form in consequence. I am sorry to
see it . I trust that there will be no
fresh difficulty in the matter.”

“Nobady here has made any diffi-
culties for Cherry, sir, that I know of,”
aaid Mark Linley quistly.

“"The esteenied Cherry is as: welcome
as the flowers in merry month of May,
sir,” pald Hurree Singh.

Mr. Quelch coughed.

“ Velly glad Chelly comee back,” zaid
Wun Lung politely. *“Me likee cle
Chelly velly muchee.”

“Well, well, I am glad there will be
no mere difficulty,” said - Mr. Quelch.
“ Doubtless there were faulls on both
sides.”

And  the Remove master gaitted
Siudy No. 13, leaving Bob Cherry there.
He walked &long to Study No 1,
knocked at the door, and opened is.
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent rose

reapectiully to their feet, wondering
what the Hemove master's unexpected
visit portended.
“Wharton.™

“Yes, -sir,” said the captain of the
Remove,

“I have taken Cherry back to his
study. He appeara to have found some
extraordinary difficulties in working for
the Head’s examination. I do not in-
tend to inquire into the matter; but
these dificulties, whatover they are,
must coma to an end.”

“Oh1” sald Harry, sefting his lips &
little.

From Wharton's point of wiew, &ll
Bob Cherry's difficultics were of his own
making., He did not say so, however.

“T am speaking to you as head boy of
the Lower Fourth, and captain of the
Form,” said Mr. Quelch. “I look to
¥ﬂu, Wharton, to see that thers iz no
urther trouble for Cherry, in hiz en.
deavour to make up for lost time. You
arc probably awarve that I was com-
pelled to give him a very bed report
last term, and that, in conseguence, his
father contemplated taking him away
from Gre{yfriam There is very much.
at stake for Chevry, and he is entitled
to every consideration from his Form-
fellows, and especially from his
friends.”

“Yas, sir,” said Harry.

“1 leave the matter in vour hands
Wharton.”

“Very weoll, sir.”

“I rely upon you, Wharton.”

And Mr. Quelch departed.

Wharton and Nugent looked abl one
another when the Form masler was
gone, Frank's face was serious—Whar-
ton was frownmng.

Mr. Quelch’s fooisteps had Tardly
died away down the Remove staircase
when the deor of Btudy Ne, 1 cpened
again, and Bolsover major looked in.

“Cherry's baek,” he said.

“T know!™ said Hﬂ.rri? shortly,
f”;’-ﬁ'ns that what Quelchy looked ib
ar
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Hurree Jamset Ram Singh’s dusky face, obliterating his features yunder mud and ooze and slime.

The nabob gasped and

‘“ Let the nigger have it, Gaddy ! ** said Ponsonby. Gaddy obliged, and ithe horrid contents of the hat swamped down upon

_ spluttered wildly, and the nuts of Higheliffe yelled with laughter.

(See Chapler 9.)

(43 EF'E'-E."

“He's jawed the chaps in No. 13
Jawed vou too, I supposef™

Wharton made no answer to that.
“““Pretty thick, isn't"it*' =aid Bol
gover major, with a sneer. “J nover
thought that even that outsider would
complain to 2 Form master, and bring
Quelchy down on us. I thought he
would draw the line at sneaking. You
nn;'er know a chap: till you find bhim
ont.”

“I don't think he had complained to
Mr. Quelch,” said Nugent,

Snort from Bolsover major.

“What did Quelchy come for, then?
{Of course he's complained—he™s a Good

Littla Georgio now, sucking up to the
masters, and sneaking ' about other
fellows, Depend on it, if there's any

rag in iNo. 13, Quelchy will be down on
wi now-like a ton of bricks.”

“There isn't goiny to be any rag”
eaid Harey, "' Mr. Quelch has lIeft it to
Eu dtﬁ see that there's nothing of the

1Tk,

“Bpecinl profectinn for the swobt™

specrod Bolsover major. “Well, I can
jolly well tell you that Cherry won't
find it nice in the Remove passage. He
turned us down for the Fourth—and he
can't come sncaking back here when
the Fourth kick him out.”

And Bolsover” major stalked out of
the study and slammed the door. A
fow minutes later he looked into
Mo, 15

Chilly silenee reigned in that stody,

Little Wun Lung was curled wp in
the armchair apain, with his almond
aves half-clozed, Hurree Singh and
Mark Linley were working on one side
of the table, Bob Cherry on ihe other,
without exchanging & glance or a word.
Tho cutsider had returned to the fold;

but evidently not on improved term:
with his former friends.

Bolsover majo. surveved them for a
minute or two with a =arcastic griu.
He spoke at last.

*"So you've come back, Cherry.”

No pnawer.

_ “They didn’t want any more of you
in the Fourth, did they ™

Bob did not seecrn to hear,

“Wo wonder they pot fed-up with
you, a3 your own Form did,” went on
Bolsover major. “ I dare. say they
knew you'd let them down, same as you
let us down Well, I can jolly weall tell
you that vouw're not wanted here,”

Bob looked up at last.

“You're mtercupting me, Baolsover™
he said.

“Interrupting the swotting ! jeered
Bolsover, “T1t won't be ithe last time
it's mterrupted, ecither. We don’t want
swots and saps and snecaks here.”

“Bhut the door alter you™

“Wharton's been fold that le's got
to keep a special eye open, o sec that
you're not bothered,” said Bolsover
major sarcasbically. "¥You'ra under
special protection—dear liftle masfer's

favourite now, Pahl Sutking up to
old Quelchy—"

“Bolsover!™

“Oht gasped the bully of the
Romove.

Fle spun round in alarm at the sound
of Mr. Queleh’s voice.. Then he stood
rocted it utter disrmay, under the sterm
exes of the Remove master. He had
not expected Mr. Quelch to come back.
Possibly the Remove master had con-
gidered it judicious to  take another
walk along the Remove passage, in the
circumstances. At all events, there ho

was; and he had obviounsly heard Bol-
sover major’'s remarks, The thunder in
Liz brow made Percy Bolsover gquake.

“Nour were spealking of me, Dol
sover!™  Mr. Quelch’s voiee was liko
the rumble of thunder.

“ =l ]——"" stufifered DBolsover.

“¥You were alluding to your Form
m:-;‘x;ﬂria.s ‘If;-ld Queleh "' I

“You were threatening to interrupt
Cherry in his very creditable endeavour
to make up for previous slacknesz in his
lessons !

dil I-'-']"""-'_T’

“I must make it clear to wvou, Bal-
sover, that this kind of conduct will nok
be  tolerated,” said Mr. Quelch.
*Follow me te my study.”

Dalsover major gave Bob a glare of
concentrated fury, and followed the
Remove master,

When he came back to the Remove
assage his face was rather pale, and he
wasz wriggling uncomfortably. Mr
Gueleh had felt that it was necessary to
make an example of Bolsover, and he
had not spared the rod. In the Remove
passage Bolsover was the recipient of
much sympathy from the other fellows;
and if anything had been needed to
give the final fouch to Bob Cherry's
unpopularity in his Form, it was given
oW,

Boh was very well aware of it.  Ha
had not asked for his Form master's
intervention, and had rot wanted iE;
hut he knew that the term “master’s
favourite "' was bandied up and down
thoe passage now. Mo Quelch had
meant well by him; but he had, as a
matter of fact, done his very worst, 3o
far as zetting Bob right with his Form
was concerned.
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If the hapless junior had been an
outsider before, he was doubly and
trebly an outsider now. It was not lus
own fault; and it seemed to poor Hob
that the stars in_ their courses were
fighting agzainst him.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
On His Own !
ARBRY WHARTON & CO. were
H in the Form-room passage Lho
following morning, when Dob
Cherry came along to  the
Eemove-room.

There were five or six other fellows
near at hand, and they exchanged sar-
castic looks at the singt. of Dob.

Bobh did not seem to observe it, or to
gee his old fricnds.

His rugged face was a little set and
almost expressionless.  Wlhatever  Jils
foelings mught be, he was guiic deler-
mined upon one point—never to let the
Remove fellows eee that he was nurt;
and never, never fo make any step to-
wards a reconciliation, If they thought
badly of him, if they locked on him es
an outesst, let them? Dride was ald
the outsider of the Remove had left 1o
sustain him now; buf that, ab least,
was left,

Wharton colouwred a little, and made
a movement towards Beob. He had
made up hizs mind to speak and break
the ice if he could.

“Cherry 1

Bob looked at him then.

Hiz plance was hard and cold as
steel.

It was not encouraging.

Wharion paused. ancn.:.rm_in‘.* could ro
on, Bob Cherry spoke again. _

“1 was going to speak to you, Whar-
fon, a3 a matter of fact. I want the
fellows to hear, too—and they all seoin
interested.” Ho glanced for & moment
at the Remove fellows, who certainly
did look interested, some of them in
tho expectation that “trouble ™ was
coming between the outsider and the
captain of the Form. T hear,"” went
on Bob, “that Mr. Quelch has told you
to keep an eye gpen, to see that there's
no ragping now that I'm back in the
Removae passage,”

“That's =0,” said Ilarry.

“Well, you needn’d tronble.”

Wharton bit his lip.

“Y shall do as Mr. Quelelt has in-
gtructed me, of course,” he said.

“Fou neadn't trouble!™ repeated Boly,
raising lus voice a little. 1 con teke
care of myzelf, and I dom't want any-
body io chip in on my account, If yon
interfere I shall simply look on it as
cheek.”

*“¥ou can look on it as von like, and
go and eab coke!” exclaimed Wharion
angrﬂ;;.

If there's any rageing I can deal
with it wysell,' said Beb. “I don't
wiant any help, and weon't accept any—
that's all!™

And he went into the Form-room.

 Wharton's face was red with vexation.
The time to speak and break the ico
was evidently past.

“ Awinlly independent, aren't we®™
jeered 8kinner, loud enough for Bob to
hear in the IForm-room. “We don't
need protection—now wo're the master’s
favourite !’

“0h, shut up, Skinner ! said Nugent,

Mr. Queleh appcared at the end of
tha passage, anc{J the juniors went into
the Iorm-room.

Bob Cherry sat quite alone, the other
fellows giving him plenty of room in a
rather ostentatious way. Even in the
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Formeroom, under the eyes of Mr.
Gueleh, they liked to make it elear that
he was an outs.der—with them, but not
ol them, so to speak.

Bolh was the hrst ealled on in con-
strue that morning.

Until quite recently, Bob's construe
had generally caused. smiles in the
Remove, and frowns on Mre. Quelch’s
countenance. It was not nearly so bad
a3 Bunter's or Lord Mauvleverer's; but
certainly Bob had never, till quite
latoly, shown any sign of excelling in
the study of the classics. DBut of late
there had been quite a change.

Now Hob 113.:13&::[ out a faultless con-
strue, guite as good as Mark ILinley's,
which was vsually the best “con ™ in
the Form.

Mr. Qualeh
approval,

A pupil who really worked, was sure
toe find favour in the eves of a hard-
worked Form master, whose task of
driving  knowledge into carelesa or
obluze heads was neither grateful nor
comforting.

Bub's “con ™ being so very good, Mr.
Quelch kept him on longer than was
usnal, as a sort of example (o the
Remove of what a junior “con " ought
to be.

A fow wecks before fellows  would
have stared at the bare idea of Bob
being held up as an example of a model
muptl, Nebodwy was surprised, however.
Fellows: were almost forgetting, by this
time, that Pobh had been in consiant
hot water Tor carclessness, that he had
heen a great man ab games, and very
small beer in elass. He had now be-
rome a ewot,” and 1t waz as & “awot V'
that the Remove fellows thoupht of him
now,

As a matter of fact, since he had
resolutely tackied Livy, Bob found
Virgil une:«:gected]j easy, and he was
able to hand out & good “econ ” with-
out undue cffort. But to most of the
fellows hiz exeellent construe, and the
Forin master's smiling approval, repre-
genfad the rvewawd of “swotting,” or
“zatnping,’” as they varionsly termed if,
Skineer declared that Cherry had taken
to “zapping ¥ with a wet towel round
his head, for the especial purpose of
“showing off ¥ in the Form-room, and
“eetting round M Mr. Quelch.  While
Bob earned the Remove master’'s words
of comnendation, the olher f{ellows
exchanged sarcastic looks.

Yernon-B3mith, who followed, made it
a soecial point to hand ont a very
fauliv “econ "—to make it quite clear
that he, for his part. at least, was not
“suckine up '’ to & Porm master.

In movning break, Boeh Cherry left
the Form-room by bkimself, and went
out into the quad. Mr. Queleh’s com.
mendation was pratifying enough to a
fellow who was working for an exami-
nation. upon which a great deal
depended. But it was not of much use
to a follow out of class, who had not a
frionul loft in his Form. Pob detested
solitude, which was one reason why ho
had chummed with Fourth Form  fel-
lows after being sont to Coventry by his
own Form. But he was turned <down
be the Fourth now as well.

In the quad he passed Temple,
Datmiey & Co. Teddv Wilkinson was
with them, and he lecked vory uncom-
fortable when Bob came along the path
under the elms.

listened with  greoat
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Cecil Reginald Temple gave the
Hemove fellow a glance of lotty superi-
ority. He would very willingly i]w.'rﬂ
given him something much more
drastic; but discretion was the better
part of valoyr. Bob Cherry might be
an outeast and an outsider, buf there
was no doubt that he was still tho pos-
sessor of a  four-point-seveg  punch
which was not te be despised, and which
wonld have played ducks and drakes
with Temple's handsome Greek nose.

Veddy wWilkinson looked very uncom-
{Ingiiablu, but he gave Bob a friendly

ail.

“Hallo, old bean !*

Temple turned his superior glance on
Wilkmson,

“ Chuck thet!™ he said, “I've told you,
Wilkinson, that we're not takin' up a
man who's sent to Coventry by his own
Form."

“Look here, Temple—-"

“If you keep up speakin’ to Cherry,
Wilkinson, I can jolly well tell you that
nobody in the Fourth will speak to
you,” said Cecil Reginald frigidiy.

“Oh, rather ! szid Dabney.

_Bob stopped. In his present desolato
circumstances he did undoubtedly miss
the cheery compauny of Teddy Wilkin-
son. DBut nothing would have induced
him to have acknowledged the fact. Cer-
tainly, he was not asling to be “*taken
up ™ by anybody, least of all by the
superb Ceeil Roginald,

“You silly ass!"™ said Dob grulffly.
“Who the thump wants to speak to &

Fourth Form futhead? (o and cat
cola !

“Is that meant for me, too?"” asked
Wilkinson.

“Yes, if vou like.™

“Tone, then!” snapped Wilkinson,

perhap: not sorrv for an cxcuse for
dropping his undesirable aequaintance.

Bob's lip eurled.

“You keep vour distance, Cherry, " 22id
Cecil  Reginald Temple, with lofty
dignity. “You're not wanted, it seems
in your own Form, and you're certainly
not wanted in ourz. We bar you!™

“{h, rather!™

“Too bad.” zaid Pob sarcaslically.
“Now I sha'n"t he able to {teach you how
to play foothall! T was going to try—
tlmngi1 I doen’t suppose I should have
made much of a suecess of it."”

And DBob walked on, leaving Cecil
Reginakl Temple pink with indignation
Bl Cecil  Reginald's companions
grInning.

“We took too much nolice of that
checky cad,” said Temple, hreathing
hard. “JIi was rather 8 mistake to let
him play for us apeinst the Romove last
week, It's gﬂt into his head. you know."”

“0Oh, rather!” aszsented Dabnevy.

“IWa beat the Remove thet time,
though,” remarked Fry,

1 suppose wo  should have beaten
them without Cherry's help,” said Ceeil
Eeginald lodtily,

id Hﬂlﬂ ras

“Taonk here, Fry—-

“Well, let’s beat the Shell {a-morrow
withoul his help, too,” said IFry, wink.-
ing at Wilkinson with the eye that was
farthest from Ceeoll Reginald Temple.

TiW¥We're poin’ to!" said Temple.

“llem i

Ceeil Reginald, as it transpired, was a
little mistaken on that ﬁ?'{:fni:, for when
the Unper Fourth met the SBhell on the
following afternoon Yobson & Co. made
remnarkably short work of them.

Whether Ceeil Reginald chose to admit
it or not, the loss of his new recruit
made a  tremendens difference to his
team. Cortainly obzon and Ins merry

men would not have walked over the
(Tontinucd on page 17.}
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HAT
Associations  aftilisted

the list of registered referees for the various
to the F.A., ineclude 10,634
names ¥ London heads the list with 1,022, and Bir-
mingham F.A. and Lancashire F.A. each have npwards
of §00 referses on their respective liats.

That befors o game, Dilly Gillespie, the Sheffield United
forward, gonerally has nolhing except a glass of milk with an
cgg beaten wp in it ¥

That by the end of the present campaign every member of
the recognised first team of Bolton Wanderors, except Harry
Greenhalgh, Alee. Finnsy, and John Smith, will have had at
lenst one hencfit, which means five years service at least ¢

That only one Fngland man who played against Ireland
last semson, also played in the
same International match this
soason ¥ The distinction belonga
to “ Billy " Walker, of Aston
Villa,

Tsem e

- That J. F. Miichell, the
amateur goalkeeper who re.
cently signed for Leicester City,
plays in spectacles? 1In this
way ho 13 unique among Grat-
class footbhallers.

That Harry Nuttell, the
Boltonn Wanderers half-back,
wag born in a house actually
within tho eonfines of Burnden
Park, whera Bolton Wandercrs
play t Harry wos born, thore
when hia fathor was employed
by the club.

————

That Binlks (Blackpool), Egro
{Beading), Sykes {(Swanscea 1.},
and Wilson (Nelson), &ll of
whom wased to be with the
Wednesday, all coptrin their
present teama il

That in each of their frst
eight games of the present
season,  Manchester  United
georid twd gosls—no more, and
no less t

That in Spain they givo a
miniature football in pold @
s player receiving the most
votes from the crowd ez tw
bestk man in an  important
match ?

b

“GANGWAY THERE, PLEASE!”

F. WOMAGK, the Birmingham captain, finds It no éasy .
matter lsading his team threugh the crowd,

] ¥
Chowds & thein litleWays
The effect the crowd has upon the players.

OMING away from a football match not so long ago, 1

‘ struck wp & casual aequaintance with another follow

who had alac been to the same match. I atarted to

discuss the game with him, but to my surprise my

eompanion declared : ' I always find greatest interest in foot-

ball from watching the crewd, and noticing its livtle waye.”

I don't suppose there ate meny people who attend football

matehes mainly for the purpose of seeing how tho onlookers

behave themselves, but certainly foothall crowds and their
ways are interoating. )

Thore are people who daplore the attitude of football erowds
generally ; who declare that for the most part, they are mere
pactisans who go to & mateh not s0 much to watch the football
&3 to sen their favourite tesm win. It is probably true that the

ENJOYMENT OF THE AVERAGE CROWD

in all the greater when they sce their favourite side gain &
well-deserved victory, but why grumble about this ! After
all, what is partisanship but & form of patriotiam T When &
country goes to war, every right-minded citizen of that country
hopes for victory to go to his own side. When England
played Ausiralia at ericket just
recently, all England wanted
the home country o win. So
there is really no difference
hetween o footlmll erowd and
any. other ecrowd. It i the
eries of the onlookers which

INSPIRE FOOTBALLERS TO
QAREAT EFFORTS;

compels them to give of their
vory hosk,

Difforent crowds have different
wova,  The smaller provincial
lown crowde ususlly display
the greatest amount of partisan.
ship, while on the other hand,
players a3 o whole gencrally
ngreo that, as visitors, they got
most cheoera on’ the London
grovmls.  This i not surprising,
for Tondom's mullions are o

COSMOPOLITAN LOT,

Suppose e Arzenal are
playing Neweastla Unitod, it ia
certain that amonpg the spectas
tora will he many former resi.
tlents of Nowesatle, who have
pone to London to work. They
po  to  the Arsenal ground,
waonting to see Newcastle do
well, and cheer the Newcastlo
men secordingly.,

It is often said of Chelses,
that they hawve wvery few real
gupporters, but that most of
the people who attend at Stam.
ford Dridge go there to watch
the football, mnd that ‘the
don't carc & great desl whi
sidde wina.




LOOK OCT FOR **UNDER FALSE CULLERS!'—THE FIRST OF |

No wonder the
iravelling ex-
penses of a foot-
ball club eat up—

YHERE are many tlungs which we
take for gronted. Armong them, in
i in&ﬂmﬁ sense, is tho fact that
practienlly every big geme starts
promptly to the minute—at the actual
time previously announced. This is one of
tho things which the football authorities
have alwoys insisted vpon, and any team
which arrives too late to make a staet at
the advertized time ususlly geta a smart
fine imposed unlesz the exeuse they are
able to malke is a really good one. Itis
not, for instanee, considerad a good enough
excuso for & club to say that “they were
late in starting because the train by
which they travelled waa hnlf an hour lato
in arriving. Clubs which malke this sort of
oxcuze are told in no uncortain language
that they should not have run
the thing so ecloso—that thoy
should hove caught an caclicr
troin,

PORTEMOUTH'S FOSITION.

Thess wvory punciual starts
are’ so much taken for granted
that we pgive very little con-
sicdleration to the travelling which
has to be undertaken by the
clubs in the fulflment of their
Axturcs up snd  down  tho
coundry. Perlinps yon will bo
surprisad to know that some
eluba, in order to got througl
their fxtures, Lave to trovel
gemothing Jike len ihousand
miles every season. Yot that i
a fact. ~ Tako, by way of
example, the case of the Dorts-
mouth club in the Seeond

Division. There is only ono

—thousands E;t‘
poundsinthe

course of a
Season.
when they meet Southampton. For {he

rect Loy hoave usually long trips: to the
Midlands, to Yorkshire, to Lancachire, and
even farther North. The actusl mileags
covered by Portsmounth in completing theie
League fixtures alone iz 8,482, and thia
figure ia not quite so lacge as that of
Swanzea Town, who recently got into the
Second Division. When yon add to the
eight thousand odd. milea of TPortsmouth
for their League games the Cup-ties,
{riendly matches, and pames in othor
ecompétitions, it will ba seen that it i3 not
much of an exaggeration to =ay ihat thoy
travel ten thousand miles in & season.
To play onn match—at 8ouih Shiolds——
the players of Dortsmouth must dravel
G838 miles.

“LOOK PLEASANT, PLEASE!”

away match on their programme
which involves & train journcy
of less than a hundred miles—

AN EXPENSIVE PROPOSITION !

No wonder the trevelling expenses of
a toothall cluly eat up thousands of pounds
i ihe’ course of o season, because it has
to Lo remombered that & long distance
journey invaeriably means that the whole
Parly must put up el some hotel for two
mgII‘”Itm at least.

The average travelling party belongin
o & lrmihuﬂgﬁidn numh%rl: ﬂhgut si:-:ﬁ]&nﬂf
A minimum of twelve players must be
teker, and possibly ene or iwo others,
if there are doubtful starters emong tho
party.  Then thera ia the {rainer, the
raanager, amnd probably ome or  two
direciors. No club would think of sending
its playerz on a really long journey on the
maorning of the mateh, becsuse that
would mean the players being stiff and
eramped from travelling, and not in as
fit & condition as they ought to be for o
strenuous football game,

LUGGAQE—ONE FOOTBALL TEAM!

Generally specking, the reilway com-
panica  do  evervthing possible for the
comiort of foothall elub parties,  Usually

there area special saloons for their uso
attached to the trains, and every effort is
madde forthe travelling tobe done
an trning on which thers ars
dining galoons. Sometimes the
necessity for entching & particn-
lar train prevents any such con-
venience being arranged, and it
i3 on record that one Christmas
tima tho players of the Bury
club  travellsd in a lupggage
train, mixed up with some fish,
in ovder to fulfil their foothall
fixture.

When the players Jdo have the
comfort of & =aloon, the train
journey wsually passea  faicly
quickly. In practically every
ioothall team thers are some
dellows  who, with song or
wusical instroment of the Ii%
kind, halp to while away
time by omusging the other
members of the party. Card
zames alzo help to pass the time,
but ene cannot get away from

=

Members of the Sheffisld Unitsd football team poss for
their picture at Euston S8tatlon, London, prior to thaip

return fo ShefAald.

the feeling that tho smount of
travel involved iz one of the
reasons why home teama win
the majority of their matehes,

o
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C ROS3, the Burnley forward, is
leaguos says that he oupht to got

playing better since he went to
goals now because he had such a lot of

Canacla, and one of his col
praciice out there taking “snap.shots,”

In the twenly-one Internalional
matchos played by England since the
War, no fewer than seventeen different
plarers have been fried at centre-for-
ward. As we baven't won tho Inter-
national championship during that
period this looks like a case of too many
cooks having spoilt the broth.

———

'The Football League officials recently
gave an instruction to veferees nob to
be guite =o quick to blow the whistle
for trivial offences. We suppose this is
a slight hint to referees that they can
save their wind for running up and
down the field.

The players of Derby County are now
T'rre Macxer Liprany.—Ne, 8975

given a drink of barley waier ai lLalf-
timo, and it is said that the plavers
benefit from this novel refreshment.
Why dou't they go the whole hog and
#ive the men barley corn far lunch on
match days?

Ilaines, the centre-forward of Porks-
wnowith, ' was o farmec’s boy befors he
became a footballer. Now he always
exprecis fo get o good crop of goals,

Theré are no fewer than fouriesn
players on the Awgenal siaff st the
prezent. moment who lhave had experi-
ence of working in o coal-mine. Here
‘13 g “picled " tenm with a vengeance.

According to Charles DPauenter, the
trainer of West Ham, the iliree hLalf-
backs and the {wo inside-forwards of a
team have to be "engines,” noi foot.
hallers, voder the new rules, In other
words, they must keep up stean.

Huoddersicld Town  recently iniro-
dneed o young plaver named John
Slicer to Leegguo footbali, and. he celo-
brated his pramotion by =eoring two
gouls, Evidently John s not a * zlicer.”

John Panl, the Bristol City inside-
right, came from a Scottish club called
Torpedo Athletic, ' No wonder he can
shoot hard.

Fulham have recenily sipned an a
voung plaver named Bparke. It 15 ex-
pected that in the near futore he will
suceeed in setting alight the lollowers of
the Fulham club.,

It's an ill wind that doesn't -hloéw
fgoals to one side or the other on a gusfy
(fay,

WEn o

It 1z & stock joke among fooiballers
that &ll goalkeepers are mad. In view
of the small number of goals conceded
thiz season by Meaddison, the goalkeeper
of Hull City, there are a number of elubs
who are regretting that all geoallicepers
are noi Maddisons,

The secrelary-mansger of a certain
cliah was once called upon to Lkenp goal
in an emergensy. Thirteen goals were
seored against him. When he was blamed
he fold the directors that alter all they
had, when giving him hizs appomtment,
told himn he muet see that evervthing
passed throvgh his hands,



JKY NUGENT "‘THRILLERS''—IN OUR NEXT ISSUE, CHUMS!
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You will never convince the average footballer that
there is no such thing as luck.

Regd what Jimmy iVicMullan, the famous Scottish International hali-hack of
Manchester City, has to say on this matter,

HERE are some people who turn
up their noses when the word
“luck ™ 15 mentioned, and de-
. clare that there “ain’t no such
thing.” Whether thero iz such a thing as
good luck or bad luck T am not at all
certain. It may be that many of the
happenings which we conzider Jdue to
chence have some other origin. Of one
Ihing I am certain, however, you will
never c<onvince the average footballer
that there is no such thing as luck. ‘The
luck of the sport apgears at overy turn.
It applies to individuals and to teams,
just as it applies to certain games and
to certain seasons,

A SHATTERED HOPE!

I could use up the whole space at my
disposal quite easily by telling of indi-
vidual cazes of what we deseribe as sheer
bad luck, Only the other day there was
a case of a footballer on a month’s trial
with a particular elub.  He seemed
likely to give satisfaction, too, and there
was 4 prospeck of getting a ‘job and
making good in the game once more.
But even during bis period of trial he
had an accident on  the field, which
resulied in & broken lep. Let us hope
thet even this will not stop the player
from making rood, bubt it 1z as certain
as anything can be that if you told this
particular player there was no  such
thing az bad luck he would probally he
inclined to kick you out of the rodm.

HELPED UP THE LADDER!

In various other ways does the good
and the bad luck show itself. Ctlitﬁ a
gmd player on the staff of a club may

g prevented from chowing his worth
and climbing to the top of the tree be-
canga bhad luck prevents. him  from
g’atting hiz opportunity, On the other
and, opportunity seems o knock &t Lthe
door of other plavers in the most un-
expected way. A plaver gets hurt, the
substitute makes good, and the coriginal
player finds it impossible te gel hack
nio the side. We plavers oiten pat our-
gelves on the back that we are Lne
fellows, but in our zanest womenis we
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BUYING PLAYERS WHOLESALE !

Ctubs Which Have Spent Big Fortunes
in a Few zlays.

UST recently there has been much
activity-in what 1z called the trans-
fer markef, some clubs spending
largs sums  in - obtaining  ihe

serviees of vew players becanse the men
with which they staried the scason were
doing so badly. Especially when rich
clubs lilke Fverton, West  Bromwich
Albion, and Aston Villa find themselves
near the foot of the table there is a
strong  tempiation 1o buy new  men
wholesale.  Indéed, onldv iwo or three
weeks hack it was anmornead that Ever-
ton were prepared to spend

~ FIFTEEN THOUSAND POUNDS
in buving & winning team if they could

have to acknowledge that the so-called
oddess of fortune Iims played a part in
elping us to got to the top of the treo.

HIT AND MISS &HOTS!

That there is much luck in particular
matches . cannot be denied. ?EUFPQSE
that, taking the gemes in & general
sense, the greater proportion are won
by the teams which are deserving of
sugeess,  On the other hand, it cannot
be denied that luck does play a part.
How small, for instance, iz the margin
between a shot which strikes the cross-
bar and one which goecs underneath.
Then, after a team bas had the betfer of

nu sean by Jimmy Sesd, of the Spurs,

the play, & member of fhe oppozing
sida will take a “blinder ¥—z sheor
it or misz shot—and fAnd it sailing
under the bar and inte ihe net, to give
his side the vietory.

THE LUCK OF THE TOS3!
We don't often talk of the luck of the

find the right [ﬂnyeré antd persuade Lhe
employers of these players to release
thoem,

Even if Evorton had speni fifieen
thousand pounds all at onee 1n buving
half a team they would not have ereated
a recovd, for several clubs have spent
this amount 1n the course of a few days.
In the spring of 1922, when Sunderland
were nob doing ab all well, they bBoughi
thres players 1 one weck, who cost
thoem over ten thovsand pounds, and
during that one sesson the Wearsido
elul spent 1 all nearly twenty thousand
poundsz on transfer fees.

In the season of 192324 .'-'ﬁi':-:.ldltahrmag%h
spent £21.500 on new players in the
hope of

SAVING THEIR POSITION
in the Firzt Division, bnt the desired

JIMMY McMULLAN, of Manchestsar City, |

fosz in Tothall, but from time to inuo
this is ilinstrated, I recall, in this con-
neetion, the Internaticoal mateh be-
sween Frigland and Scotlond last season.
Az it happeoed, Scotland won the loss,
and in the first half we managed to gut
i iﬁ;m!l lead, Right throogh that frst
hall the elcinents were deeidedly in our
favour, aud it seemed long oddz: on
Eugland  veplying in  most  spirited
fashion during the sceond half, when we
no longer had the assistance of the wind
and rain.  Bout oas  the mterval ap-
proached the wind died down, the rain
ceased, amd in the zecond half thore
was comparative calm, which made iE
much easter for we Beots to hold our own
than would otherwise have been the
case,

WHEN THE QCITY WENT DOWN!

Even in regard to this aspect of the
matter, however, luck plays its part. If
o look at the records you will find that
Manchester Cily got enough points last
season to have saved themselves [romn
relegation in the ordinary - course of
events. Indeed, we had several more
points than other cluba in  previous
soazans, Dbut who yet retained their
places 1n the League,

LOST BY ONE KICK!

I am not suggesting that Manchester
City hava all the bad luck which iz going
about. That wouldn't be true. On many
other occasions in the course of fooiball
history has a side missed promotion on
goal average. Derby County, for in-
atance, would have been in the top class
before the present season, and Dury
might stlll hove been in the second class
if Dorby had scored one move goal
during the season in which Bury gained
promotion.  Then Cardiff City once lost
the championship of the First Division
beeause lhey [failed to score from a
penalty kiek in the very last match of
the seazon. Lueck? Of course there is
luck 1n fooiball]l Tons of it!

FIXING THE BLAME!

Just one other point may be made,
however, on this maticr of chanee,
There is & temptation, sometimes, to
blame bad Inck for the effects of bad
foothall. It isn't bad luck when a side
having all the play, and missing three
or four sitlers, loses the match. It is
bad foothall. And meny lads are -
clined to blame their luck in not gething
ko the top of the football ladder when
they have only themselvea to blame,
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effect was not secured, and the club went
down, which seems to show after all that
although money dees play an important
part in f{ootball it cannot always buy
suceess on the field.

Blacklnirn Rovers, who recently paid
several  thousand pounds for John
Huiion, from Ahberdeen, have in their
time repeatedly gone all out for star
players regardless of cost. During the
first scason after the War the Blackburn
dircctors dipped into their banlmg
account to the extent of over thirteen
thousand pounds.

Thoe most sensational effort to buy
rlayers wholesale, however, was made by
the Millwall club a few years back, when
they made a bid of ten thousand pounds
for the whele of the forward ling then
plaving [or Raith Rovers. This ad

was not accepted, ,
Tre Micver Liprany.—No, 978,
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HARRY WHARTON'S FOOTBALL SUPPLEMENT!

This Weeks BidiGanes!

in regard to fcotball, but it seems
safe to mssume that one ‘game: of
this week-end ™ will" not have the
same result as the correspending match
of last season. 1. refer- to. the comng
contest between Birmingham and Burn-
. When these two clubs-met at Bir-
mingham last seazon the Lancashire side
trivmphed by seven. gozls to one. The
temarkable part of this amarzing result
was the wonderful goal-scoring of Louis
Page, the Burnley centre-forward, wha
'liit!g the

IT i always dangerous to prophesy

HAT-TRICK IN EACH "HALF

of the game.

. The cireumstances were truly remark-
able. Burnley had for some time been
berd up for a centré-forward, and, in
sheer desperation, they decided to play
Page in that position fl:& the match
against Birmingham, e had never
previonsly led the forward line, and
there were doubts =a to how he would
shape. It can be taken for granted that
after he hxd secored #ix-gosls in that
first centre-forward game of his the Bir-

mingham defenders “were not in much
do as to how Page had performed.
Of course, he never repeated the fesl,

and has now back to his old posi-
tion at odtside-lelt.. but the match cer-
kainly showed that you never can tell
how B man will fafe in & new peosition.
When Page turns out at 3¢, Andrew's

=

the weok-and.

By OLD PRO.

thizs week-end there will be meny to
recall the most senantional persenal goal-
scoring triuvmph of recent years.

Certain teams almost invariably put
up

A REALLY. HIGH-CLABE QGAME
when they meet sach other, and, remem-
bering what has happened in the past,
ona of the most promising games of this
week-end is the meeting at White Hart
Lane between the 'Spurs and Cardifi
City. In the i have witnessed
some - exceptionally stirring pames be-
tween these sides. A few years back
they meb in successive ‘scasonz in the
Cup.  And what games they werel In
1021 the "Spurs went to Cardiff in the
Cup, and until the last minute the
visibors were ]ea::lini by a pgoal to
nothing. The onlookers wera leaving
Winian Park in their thousands, dizap-
pointed becanse they thonght  that
Cardiff had lost a match which on the
ruti of the play they really deserved to
win. DBut while the referee was getting
ready to blow the final whistle the
Cardiff outside-left sped down the field,
dropped the ball across, and Len Davies
headed the equaliser. The people who
were leaving the imund rushed hack
when they heard the cheering, and in
all my fontball experience 1 have never
witnessed a scene of enthusiasm quite
like that one.

Thiz last-second goal meant that the

Thrilling Tussles Tor

teams had to play again at Tottenham

in mid-week, and onté more there were
AMAZING SOENES.,

A crowd bigger than has ever sttended
any other mid-week mEteh turned up to
see this game. Thousands were locked
out, and tha motor-cars ‘were held up
for a distance of two miles outside the
ground., The ground stas full an hour

W. HARDY,
of Oardiff Qity fame.
before the start, and somc of the playera
ad the greatest difficulty in getting in.
But the onlookers who were fortunate
to get inside witnessed a really fine
game, which the '8purs won by two goals
to one. After the match Billy Tiardy
the left half-beck of Cardiff, declar
that it was the hardest contest in which
he had ever taken part, and that the
football reached a high standard.
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4 EAVE the field!™ Thiz is the

- dort of dramatic order, issued

by referees from time to time,

which no player worthy of the

name wants to hear. It means a certain

amount of disgrace attached to the par.

tioular incident, as well as possible
trouble for the player afterwards.

When we think of all the excitement
associated with big football—of the vital
issues which are often at atake—it has
to be admitted even by those who do not
like professionelism in footbal that the
order = -not oftem given and not often
deserved.

_ Bometimes, though, s player loses his
temper, retalidtes ugainst an opponent
against whom he had & real or fancied
grievance, and in cousequence is ordered
off the field. Here I want to tell you
exactly

WHAT HAPPENS AFTER
a player has received *merching
orders.”

In the first place, the referee sends his
version of the incident to the head-
uarters of the Football Association,
he club is also asked for an explana-
tion, as & role, and the ?h}f&r.hlmse]f
write his own story of the incidents
which led up to. his being dismissed.
When the suthoritiea are in possession
of these - facts they usually appoint a
small commission to inquire inte . the
whole business,. The player is put on
Tre Maaxer Liprary.—No. 978,

What i means to the

player who does something

which merits the receipt of
“ marching orders.”

trial, as it were, the evidence sifted, and
the verdict issued in due course.

Until quite recenfly the player him-
self was not usually given an U?DDT-
tunity of making his personal explana-
tion of ihe disiressing affair; bt
nowaday: any player who likes to appear

BEFORE A COMMISSION
which is inguiring inte hiz dismizzal
from the field has the right to give
avidence on hia own behalf, and also to
take other witnesses if he fecls so dis-

sed, Dut if the judgment goes against
iim he, or his t:IuI]:, may be called upon
to pay some of the expenses of ghe
G uiry.

When the commission has sifted all
the evidence they issue their verdict.
Sometimes they let a player off with a
caution ; sometimes 1hé suzpension is for
a fortnight, more freguently for a
month; and 1f the case iz a very .had
one, coupled with a previous bad recard
of the player, he may get two months'
suspension. ¥ am now dealing, of course,
with the cases of misconduct on the field,
There are

QRAVER OFFENCES

which have fo be dealt with occasion-
ally, such as an effort to “square ™ the
result of & matech. When fellows are
found out doing this the sentence is
usually very severe, and the last player
who was ndjudged guilty of an attempt
to arrange a result was suspended from

taking part in football and football
management for the rest of his life. |

Now, for a player to be suspended
means that his .waoges must be stopped
immediately, and thus it will be zeen
that a player receiving a month is really
being fined something between thrty
and forty pounds. Not always, though,
does the player losze the whole of this
amaount. .

I have known plenty of suzpension
cases in the past when the other mem:
bers of his team have had a

¥ ROUND ROBIN ™

cach week during the suspension, mads
o voluntary levy on themsalves, ang
collected a fair amount in order to make
up to the player some part of his wages,
The authorities do not look with favour
on this sort of thing ; but, of course, they
can't prevent a player's colleagues from
giving him a bit during his term of
BLSHENZ 100,

The club suffers, because the player
cannol. take part in any maich during
the period of suspension, ]

In regard to this maiter of ordering
off, it should be remembered that
referess are inzirncted that they should
never give a plaver marching orders for
an offence unless that player has been

CAUTIONED

about his conduct previensly in the same
game, On the other hand, it does not
necessarily follow that o player ias not
suspended unless he has been sent off,
On every occasion when a referce con-
siders it necessary to give a warning to
a player the referee must report the vir.
cumstance to headguarters. The player's
record is then turned up, and if it is
fouind that he seems to be transgressing
against the rules vather frequently, ke
may be suspended for a fortnight ora
menth as & reminder that he must mend
his ways forthwith.
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team quite so easily had it included Bob
Cherry in its ranks. Most of the Fourth
Form footballers wera quite well aware
of it, and their feelingz towards Bob
were not pleasant. He had been given
& place in their team, atked to play in
that special mateh, and had refused, and
the view of the Fourth Form fellows was
that ho had let them down, just as he
had let down his own Form in & similar
TIANNEE. ;

Teddy Wilkinzon, who had urged
Temple in scason and out of season to
give TBob a plice In the eleven, was
espectally sore on the subject, and his
brief friendship with the outecast of the
Bemove was guite al an end.

While the mateh was bein
Bob Cherry was spending
holiday in the siudy, swotiing.

If he was going lo have a chanee for
the Head's prize and to keep his promise
to his fother he had no choice in the
matter.

But if was hard.

By the time the cxzam was over it
secmed that =o far from having any
friends left at Greyfriars he would be
the most unpopular and thoroughly dis-
liked fellow in the schaool.

After an afternoon’s swokting Bob
walked in the dusky quad, alone, with
his hands shoved inte his pockets, his
brow moody. The juniors who saw him
tock no heed, or only gave him sarcastic
look:, It was a new thing to Bob Cherry
to be left auite alone, and it was not a
pleasant experience. Indeed, he began
te think that he would not he very
sorry, after all, if the major did deside
te toke lum away from Greyiriars.
Grevfriars  was  beginoing  rather o
reseribile Robinson Crsoc's island, s=o
far as Bob was concerned. He was left
utterfy “on s own,” and he was more
then fed up with it; and all that re-
mained was to keep & stiff vppor lip and
never show that Ih-‘.' was hurt, ride
was hiz only companion now; but he
found it very dismal company.

played
iz half-

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Nothing Dolpg !

i 0B, old chap!”
B Boly Cherry siared.

“Old chap ™ waz an expros-
sion that was rather strange in
his ears now.

Billy Bunter was the speaker. Bunter,
spperenily, had reinstated Bob in his
valuable friend:ship. The “old chap ™
indicated as mnch,

Porliaps Bunter expected 2 cordial and
grateful reply, or at least a friendly nod.
He received neither,  B3ob Cherry stared
gt him with a grim stare,

It was Friday, and Bob was going out
of pates for o ramble before afterngon
plasses.

He had fallen a good deal, of late,
into the habit of taking solitary rambles,
=0 far a3 school bounds allowed him to
do =0,

If he had to “maoch ' about by lum-
sell it was beifer 1o do so outside the

school walls, where at least ha was not
the mark for derizive or pitying eyes—

the latter the more offensive of the two.

Bob  undoubtedly would have been
glad of company 1n his walk. Dut he
was not glad of Bunter’s company.

After staring at the Owl
Romove he walked on out of gates. Dut
Bunter was not to be shaken off so casily
as all that. o

He rolled out after the outcast jumor,

“1 say, DBob—"

“ Hook it, Bunter!” gasped Bob,

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

“Let mo alone, bother you!” :

Bunter's eves gleamed behind Ins big
spectacles. . This was not tho recepiion
he had a vight to expect when he was
gencrously taking notice of a fellow to
whom no one spoke, L

“Oh, come off I said the fat junior.
“You haven't got so many friends that
you can afford to be cheeky, you know.

“MNo bizney of yvours. Hook it!”

“But I'm going to speak to you, vou
know,' szaid Bunter., “I'm not sending
vour to Coventry like the other chaps,

harry.”

*Oh, rubbish 1 i

“1 mean 1t,? said Buonter impres-
sively, ‘“The fact i3, Cherry, T don’t
really think you're such an out-and-ont
rotter as the others de.”

“What "

“Wharton thinks you're the abzolute
limit, you kpow—"

“ Does he " muttered Dob sa‘rﬂ.g‘&l;.u

“Yos: and Johnny DBull says—°

“Pon't tell me what he says, you mis-
chief-making fathead ! Give me a rest,

“But T can't see that you're such a
rotter as they make out,” said Bunter,
blinking at Bob seriously. “Of eourse,
vou let the Formm down over the foot-
ball, That was rather thick.”

“0Oh, dry up!”

“And vou chummed
ffourth, which was rotien,

“Cheese it ! )

“But they've got fed up with you,
and torned you dewn—he, he, he!
chuackled Dunter. g

Bob Cheriy started walking towards
]:"rdiurﬂ:l.]ﬂ, Bunter rolled along by his
side,

“Put the fact is, Chorry, I'm going
to tzke pity on you,” said the Owl of
the Romaove. ]

“Are you?!” said Bob grimly.

“Yos, old chap., I don’t mind speak-
ing to you., Of course, I don’t want you
to come butting i when I'm talking to
other chaps, or an}'tht:li of that kind.
Have a hittle tact, you know.”

Iiob grinoed inveluntarily. Dunter
waz not worth kicking; which was the
gole reason why Bunter did not feel, at
that moment, the weight of DBob
Cherry's boot, But the Owl of the
Remove guite unconseions of the reason

nr;': with thq
of course—:>"

~why he remained unkicked, rattled on

cheerily ! :

“In a quict way, vou know, T'm going
to take a little notice of you—a word
now and then, and all that, You'll be
plad of it, I fancy., Whatt”

“You fat idiet !

“(h, really, Chorry—"

“For goodness’ sake, sheer off, and
don't bother me, Bunter!™ exclained
FEoh i:rlpar.iﬂnll 2

e quickened his pace, afriiling along
tne fane at & good vate, But the Owl
of the Remove accelerated also, His
fat little legs fairly twinkled as he kepd
pace with Bob's long strides.

“Yeou don't seem to catch on, Cherey,™
he explained, " 'm poing to lake vou
up—take notice of vou, and talk to vou
sometimes—when 1I've  got  time,  of
course. | have a lot of engagements,
as yvou know, FPopular fellows have™

of the

“ Fathead ™ .

“So0 long as you lave & little {act,
and don’t come up claiming my friend-
ship bofore & lot of fcllows, and that
soft of thing, it will ba all right,” con-
tinued the fatuons Owl of the Remove,
“I'm going to be kind to you—you know
what & kind-hearted chap I am. But,
of courze, ald fellow, one- pood furn
deserves another.” '

‘Bob did not answer; but he quickened
his pace a little more. He was moody
and troubled, with the thought of the
morrow's examination heavy on  hia
mind. He had worked hard for weeks,
he had given up everything that made
life at Greyvfriars worih ?iving; anl
now, almost al the last moment, he felt
deep misgivings; it scemed to him thes
ho had no chance of success at all, As
o matter of fact, Bob had swotted not
wisely but too well; in his fear of doing
ton little, he had done too much: and
ho- was stale,  Fillod with moody fore.
bodings of failing  misersbly in the
cxamination for which he had given up
sa much, Bab was not in 2 humour for
Bunter's tattle. He only wanted io
shake off the Uw] of the Hemowve,

But William George Bunter was not
to be shaken off. unter—as usnal—
was thinking wholly and solely of him-
self, and he had ne time to waste In
bothering about what Bob 1ight be
thinking of.

Y Now, to come to the point,” went on
Bunter, rather breaihlessly, The speed
was telling on him. *“As ¥ zaid, Cherry,
one good turn deserves snother. If I
take motice of vou, and speak fo you,
and all that, 1 <hall expect you to oblige
me, vour know, ‘Ulat’s only ericket, isn't
& gLy
lt;lAEB !:'J

“And  the fact is, I'm expecting a
postal-order—-."

i "ﬂ.-"hat.?”

“ Postal-order ¥

“You silly owl I roared Bob,

“0Oh, really, Cherry! T'm expecting
a postal-order, from one of my titled
relations, s»ou know., There's been
some delay in the post. [ suppose yot
could hand me the hve bob, and take
ithe postal-order when it comwes™

Bob burst 1nto an apgry laugh,

The cat was out of the bag now.
Bunier was taking the trouble to speak
to the ostracizod junior, in the hope of
getting his  celebrated postal-grder
cashed.

Apparvently ithe fat junior considered
that his fascinaling company and enter-
taining conwvevzation wounld be cheap at
five shillinga,

“Tilessed if T see anything lo cackle
ol,” said Duuter. “ Don’t walk so fast
—I'm gebting a hit out of breath. 1
say, old chap, my postal-order is coming
Ly the first posi in the morning.
suppose vou can «guecse out the five hob,
what? And 'l te]l you what,” went on
Bunier, in a st of generosity. “You
ablige mie in this little matter, Cherry,
and I'll take wvour arm in the quad--
before all the fellows, too! There!”

Lob Cherry halted.

“Will vou eut off, Bunler?® he asked.

“(h, veally, vou know—-—"

“T'm poing to kick you il you don’t.”

Tunter backed away promptly. The
Owl of the Rewove was both short-
sighted and obtuse; but cven Bunter
could not mstake the gleam in Dob
Cherry's oye,

“I—T1 say, old bean-—"

“Thet's enongh ! Clear !

Bob Cherry made & motion with his
foot, and Dunter backed away a little
farther.

Even his fat mind realised that thero

TirE Macner Ligrary.—No. 970,
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was nothing doing. TFor reasons un-
known apd. inexplicable te Bunter, the
outcast was nob- anxious for his com-
pany. 5o far from clesing- gratefully
with Bunters generous offer, he was
going to kick lum! Ingratitudé. could
not have been blacker.

*“Why, you—you—" dga-g;md Bunter,
hiz eves gleaming behind his spectacles.
“¥ou chesky cad! Yah! Not a man
at Greviriars wiill speak to you—you re
terned down by everybody.
on_you, sud this is my reward!
I despise you! Bickening cad!™

A:ig Bunter, scrawing u

Yah!

: his fat face
into sn expression of withering scorn,
turned his back on Dob Cherry con-

temptnously.

Uﬁ[qrttma.teljr for Bunter, Bob's long-
tried patience gave way at the same
mament,

As the fat junior turncd contemphu-
ously away, with his fat little nose in
the air, Bob let out his foot.

Crash! ]

The boot landed on Bunter's tight
trousers, and Bunter almost flew. Ka

ave & wild vell as he landed on Ins
ﬁanﬂa and knees in the lane.

Y ?ﬂfﬂﬂ'ﬂp [

Bob Cherry strode enward,

“Ow! Wow! Wow!”

Bunter squirmed round and glared

aftor tho departing junior.
“¥gh! Beast!" he roared. “ Out-
sider! Cad! Rotter! Comé back and

Tl jolly well lick you!”
did not heed.

The Owl of the Remove Et.aﬁ:ﬂed to
his feet, gasping for breath. He shook
a fat fist after Boh.

“¥ah! Fonk!” he roarsd.
back and be licked.”

Bob Cherry stopped, and hali-turned.

That was enough for Bunter. By the
time Bob had half-turned, Bunter had
q'uitu turned, and was spaedin back to
Gireviriars as fast ms his fat ﬁtt]e legs
could take him. Evidently he had
decided not to lick Bob Cherry on that
GCCASLON.

Bob fl‘i’ﬂ an 1mpatient grunt and
resumed hiz way.

He had lost an up}:oﬂunit:r of
gecuring  the valusble friendship of
William Goorge Bunter—at very reason-
ablc rates!

Y Coma

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

A Higheliffe Ragging !
i IGGER
Hurree Jimset Ram Singh
pauted in  his walk, and

glanced round,
The nabob 'of Bhanipur had walked

down to Friardale, and was on his way j

back to. Greyfriars, when Ponsonby's
voice fell on-his esrs, _
_ Four Highcliffe juniors were resting,
in a row, on the stile in the lane, their
bicycles stacked against the hedge.

(gonsunb}' and {(Fadsby, Monson and
Drury, exchanged pgrinning glances as
the nabob of Bhamipur came in sight
from the direction of the village.

Thé nabob was slone; had his friends
been with hith, the nuts of Highclifie
would have allowed them to pass with-
out & remark, carefully taking no notice
of them. But in the present eircum-
stances, thore was an opportunity for
a rag, and Ponsonby of Highcliffe was
not dizposed to let such an opportunity
pass unimproved.

"Nigger " he called out cheerily.

" What are you doin' outside a Christy
Minstrel show ™ inquired Gadasby.

Hurree Jamset Ram SBingh's dark eyea
glittared.

Hurres  Singh was & Hindu of the

Tae Maicyer Lisgaey.—No, 978,

I take pity-

purest coste, and no end of a great gun
m his native country of Bhampuar. In
that far-off country, unnumbered guards
and retainers would salaamn to the ground
betore him. But Ponsonby & Co. wore
pleaged to call him a “npigger,” regard-
leas of lus princely rank.

For a moment the nabob hesitated,
and paused, tempted to coarge the four
Highelillians grinning a2t hun from the
stile, Bsut the oddz were too heavy, and
he restrained hs wrath and walked on.

* Afrer. him " murmoared Poosonby.
“He's not gettin' off so easily as zfl
that.”

" No fear!” grinned Gadsby.

And the four jumiors dropped from
the stile and ran in pursuit.

Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh stoppod,
and swung round as he heard the run-
ning footsteps behind him,

“Collar hug ! shouted Ponsonby.

“Chuck him into the ditch! ox-
claimed Gadsby., *There’s a lot of mud,
but it can't make him any blacker!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The four young rascals rushed at the
nabob.  Hurree Singh jumped back,
with his dusky hands up.

He was “for'it” now, but he was not
to be ragged without a scrap. And
though Hurree Singh was not a fighting-
man like Bob Cherry or Harry Wharton,
he was a good man with. his hands, as
the raggers quickly discovered. Ponson-
by, rushing -in, rushed right upon & fist

POOR OLD BOB!

It does seem rTongh that Bob

Ch should get it In the neck
all along the line, Lut take com-
fort, you admirers of Bob Cherry,
for he wins through in next week’s
m long complete story of Grey-

It you miss this treat of a
yarn you*ll want to kick yourselves.
-~ An order to-day does the triek !

that felt like & lump of iron as it came
inte collision with his nose; and Cecil
Ponsonby went spinning over, crashing
down at full length in the lane, with a
howl.

" Lradsby was down the next moment

from Hurree Singh's left. And Monson
and Drury, rather discouraged by that
warm recepfion, jumped back,

“ Come oufully, wy esteerned and ras-
cally rotters!” said Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, his dark eyes gleaming.
Ponsonby staggered up.

His noze was streamung red, and it
ad & severe pain in it. P’on's handsome
face was black with rage.

“Collar hiim!" he pamed. ™ Collar the

black beast! By gad! We'll rag himn
for this!”

FPon rushed to the attack again. Hie
comrades backed him up, ard the four

Eiled on Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, all
itting together. Fair play in a eninbat
was a trifle light as air in the estima-
tion of the nuts of Higheliffe,

For two or three minutes there was a
wild and whirling serap. But the odds
were fop %r&&t, and by sheer force of
numbors, Hurree Jamses Ram Bingh
was brought to the ground. e
Eert:FEIHd up Eamely, however, fiphting
hard, and backed away from the High-
cliffians, defending himself valiantly.

But a rush of tEa four drove mm into
ithe hedge, and there he was pinned.
Faour pairs of hands grasped him, and
held him helpless.

*Rescue!” yelled the nabob, in the
faint hope that Greylriars ears might
be within hearing,

Ponsonby laughed savagely.

“rold tne rocer ! he gasped. "Il
faston . his paws to this tree, and then
we'll give him & lesson,”™

o ik, lon!”

Tha nabob struggled hard, but the
Highelitians  held him  down in the
thickel, Fonsonby doubled o length of
twine and bound ihe nabob’s hands to
a sapling. "tlen the four young rascals
released him and stepped back, panting,
lewving  llurres Jamset Ram Bingh
struggling i the hodge.

“itescus P yolled the nabob.

Uonsouby cast a guick look up and
down the lane. Thert was no ong in
sight.

“shovel the mwd on him” he said,
“¥ou can uze his bat for a bucket.”

“Ha, ha, ka!"

Hurree Singh's hat Lad fallen into
the road in the struggle, Gadshy picked
it up and dipped it inte the ditch across
the lane, fillmg it with water and mud
and slimy ooze. ke came back towards
the nabob with the dripping hat held in
both hands.

“Where will you have it#"
guired,

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh wriggled
d-:siuram]y, but the string held his
dusky wrists fast 1o the sapling, and he
sprawled helplessly in the hedge. He
was at tho mercy of the Highelifte nuts,
and they gathered round lum, grinning.
Cradshy iﬁd up the hat, overflowing with
mud and ooze,

“Say when!” he chuckled.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

he in-

“You esteemed and  scoundrelly
rotters!” gasped Hurree Singh.

“Give 3t to the nigger!™ said Pon-
sonby, rubbing his damaged nose. * Let
him bhave it, Gaddy.”

Gaddy let him have i,

The horrid contents of the hat

swamped down upon Hurree Janset
Fam Bingh's dusky face, obliteratin

his features under mud and ooze ani
slime. The nabob gasped and spluttered
wildly, and the nuts of Higheliffe yelled
with laughter. This was some riag, in
their opinion, 3

“Give him chortled
Monson.

“Hg, ha, ha®

Gadsby ran across the Iane again and
refilled the hat in the vory ditch. The
hat was suffering considerably in the
process; but that did not matter to
Gaddy—it was not his hat. He came
back with a hatful of muddy eoze, grin:
ning with glee,

“Groocogh! Qooch!” Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh was spluttering  wildly.
“Dooch! Ow! Ooogh! Rescus! Helpt
Oooooop 1™

Splash !

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Groovogh ! splutiered the hapless
nahob.
“ Another Jot I" chuckied Drury,
“"Yes, rathor!™
“(o it, Gaddy
And once more Gaddy “went it.”

some more!”

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Fight Against Qdds !

OB CHERRY glanced round him.

He was taking a footpath across

a held towards Friardale Lane,

on 3 way back to Greyfriars

after his lonely ramble. It was getting
near bime for ¢lass, and n these days
Bob was very eareful never io be late
for class. He had been tramping along,
his hands deep in his pockets, a glum
frown on his brow, when strange and
waeird sounds from the direction of the
lane, ‘ahead of him, drew his attention.
Some sort of a struggle seemed to ‘be
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Mr. Quelch’s keen eyes almost hored into the hapless junior.
dare you appear in the Form-room in this ‘disgraceful state ¢ **
“ You did not have to come In that condiiion ! ** rumbled Mr. Quelch.

come 1"

el il B

prize-fighter ?'* (Fee Chapler 11.)

“ Cherry ! " he thundered.
“1 can't help it, sir ! ** answered Bobh Cherry.

** What does this mean? How
“ 1 had o
“ Are you sware that you Jook like a

=

going on in the hedge, and mingled
with a wild yelling and splutiering were
sounds of laughter,

Bob was not in a mood to be con-
cerned about anybody's business but his
own; and, after a glance round bim, he
continued his way. But when he came
out into the lane, he glanced in the
direction of the uproar and recopgnised
Ponzonby & Co. The Highelifians were
too busily oeceupied in ragming Hurree
Jamszet Ram Singh o cbserve the Grey-
frigrs junior who had emerged into the
lane from the feld, twenty yards away.
Bob turned in the direchion of the
school, but he stopped and turned back,
i was evident that the cads of High-
cliffe were ragging some helpless vichim,
and DBob's good-nature got the upper
hand. A row with the Highelifie fel-
lows, or anybody else, was about the
last thing he desired on the day befors
the exammation. Jluk he felt that it
was up to him—hknowing of old the
roffianly manners and customs of Pon-
sonby & Co.

After & moment's hesitation he strode
along the lane towards the scene.

“Help! Rescue!”

Baob started.

He knew ihe voice of the nabob of
Bhanipur now. It was Hurree Jamset
Ram Bingh who was struggling in the

hedge, with his tormentors grinning
round him and smothering him with
mud.

Bob set his lips.

He twas on uniriendly terms with all
his old friends, the mnabob included.
Exactly what the nabob’s offence was
he would have found it difficult to say;
unless it was that Hurree Bingh had
hacked uwp Wharton in the unhappy dis-
pute between the old comrades. Cer-
tainly, though they shared the same
study m the Remove, he never spoke a
word to the nabob, and never showed
any sign of heing consciond of his

presence in Study Ne, 13, His mood
was hitter, and he said. to himself that
thiz was no business of his—he was an
outcast in his Form, and it did not
matter to him if -the Higheliffe follows
ragged & Remove man. Bui even whale
that bitter reflection waos in his mind
he was hurrying towards the seene—
whether it was his business or nab he
knew that he was going to chip in.

"zive him another, Gaddy 1™

“(Grooogh 1"

“Ha, he, ha!"”

“The nigger zeems bo be rather fed-
up ! chuckled Ponsonby, “DBut we're
not fAnished yet!™

“Mo fear!™

“Give him another hatful 1™

Bob Cherry came up with a run.

“ Chuck that!" he rapped out.

Fonsonby & o, spun round towards
him. Gaddy dropped the muddy hat in
hiz surprize and alarm. PBuat the four
Highclifians saw at once that Bob
Cherry was alone, and they recovered
their nerve at once. Ponsonby gave
him an inselent grin.

“¥ou buttin’ in bere, Cherry®’ he
gheered.

“Yes,” said Bob guietly. * Chuck it!
I don’t want any trouble with wou; but
you're stopping this game, and at oncet”

Y"Are wot prinned Ponsonby. *And
who's goin' to make ns, dear mant”

“1 am 1

Hurree Jamszet Ram Singh blinked
through clinging mud and ocoze at the
new arrival.

“ My esteemed Bob——" he gasped,

Bob Cherry sivode towards him to re-
lease him. Ponsonby & Co. exchanged
& guick look.

“Wa'll give that rotter some of the
same !" said Ponsoaby between his teeth.

“ What-ho 1"

Of old the IighchTe nots knew that
Dob was a dangerows customer. Dut

thoy were four to one now.

Four to
one was long odds, even for a hefty
fighting-man lika Bob.  Another fack
that Dob evidently preferred not to row
with them was encouraging. Bob was
thinking of the morrow’s exam, and his
last preparations for that trying ordeal.
But to Ponsonby & Co. his unusual for-
hearance was a sign that he was daunied
by the odds against him. In such cir-
cumstances, as a rule, Bob would have
started punching without wasting time
1n words.

“(Go it1"” zaid Ponzonby.

And the four rushed at Tob and
dragged him back before ho could reach
Hurree Singh. Four to one, they looked
for an easy victory; but if the nabob
hed beon released the odds would have
been only two to one, which would have
made a very great difference.  Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh was left still wrig-
gling and squirming in the hedge as
Rob staggered back into the lane, with
the four Highchffians elinging to him
like cata,

“Let go!” roared Bob savagely.
Ponzonby chuckled breathlessly.
“Down him "' he gasped.

And under the weight of the four
Bob went to the ground with a crash,
the Highcliffians sprawling over him.

“Tin the cad!"™ panted Drury.

“Hold him "

““Hount on the brule while I tie his
flippers,” gasped Pon, “We'll fix him
up lilte the other ead!”

“What-ho 1"

That was Ponsouby's programme ; buot
he soon dizcovered that it was not &
programme that was ¢asy to carry ouk.

Bob Cherry was an adversary rather
more formidable than the slim nabah,
He made a desperate effort and steg-
gered up, with the four juniors fllp%’lhg
io him, An upper-cut, which jolte

Tue MaGgreT Lirrary.—No, 978,



20 8EEN THIS WEEK'S ISSUE OF THE "GEM,” BOYS? IT'S TOPHOLE!

evory tooth in Gadsby’s head, relieved
him of Gaddy—that youth jumping cleayr
and clasping kis chin with both hanos,
with &2 howl of anguish.

Bob hurled off the other three and
sprang back, panting, his blue eyes in
2 blaze.

“Come on, you rotters!” he pasped.

He had forgotten the exam now—for-
gotten the final work he had iofended
to put in for it—forgoiten clasz in the
Remove-room.  He had no time now to
think of anything but defending tnm-
self, for the cads of Higheliffe were not
slow to come on.

They came on savagely.

Bob Cherry had hiz hands full now.
Tiut, heavy as the odds were, he held
his own., He woms stromg and sturdy
and thamuﬁghiy fit, and a2 good boxer,
and he had unlimited pluck. In that
quality he excelled all the Hipheliffinns
put together. Nevertheless. the odds
wera very beavy, and he was hard
pressad.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh straggled
frantically in the hedge. DBut he could
not get loose; Pon had tied his hands
ico carefully to the sapling. Xe was
forced to remain a helpless spectator of
the unequal fight.

“Down the cad " gasped Ponsonby.

Crash [ L

It was Pon who was downed, as Bob's
powerful right crashed upon his chin.

Monszon followed him into the dust,
hurled over by DBob's hefty left a
second later.

But even as Monson fell Drury and
(radsby got in their blows, and Bob
Cherry staggered back, his nose stream.
ing crimson, oue eye half-closed.

Pon and Monson were up quickly
encugh and rushing on.

Gamely the Greyiriars fellow faced
the adds. _

The thought of fair play did not enter
the minds of Pon & Co. for a moment.
All four of them were hurt alceady,
and all four in a savage and ruthless
temper. Bob was hurt, too, but he was
going to: be hurt a great deal more
before the guarteite were done with
him, They pressad him havd, takinﬁ his
blows when they could not dodge them,
and raining Blows on him in return.

Bob Cherry had often been in a shindy
and often he had taken severs punish.
ment ; but he had seldom or pever taken
punishment like this.

Evory moment a st was crashing on
him somewhere, and if he had nrot been
fit all tbrough, hard as steel, he must
have erumpled up under the savage and
merciless attack,

But he did not crumple up., To the
amazement and rage of Ponsonby & Co.,
he stood up to them unflinchingly.

A right-hander with all Bob's weight
behind it caught Drury on the chest
and lifted him off hizs feet. Ile crashed
into the hedge and lay there, gasping
helplessly, Drury was ont of the fight.

nt three pairs of hands closed on
Bob now, and 'he was tiving. #He was
dragged to the ground once more.

“Now pin him!" panted Ponsonby.

But Bob was not easy to pin.

A fierea jab from the struggling Grey-
friars fellow cln?’ht Ponsonby under tha
;i:lgﬂ. and he rolled away, yelling with

in.

Ponsonby was out of the fight now; he

sat in the lane claspinﬁ his chin in -
e

agony, feeling as if his head had been
nearly knocked off,

_ Monson and Gadsby were still cling-
ing to Bob; but he struggled to his I‘m.-gt.
with both of them grasping him and
hanging on to him. He was hurt and
he was fatigued, but he was mare than
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a match for the two nuts of Highcliffe,
ITe shifted his grosp to their eollars and
brought their '_gheads together with a
ringing concussion.

Crack !

“Ow!" gasped Monszon, collapsing.

TWow 1" spluttered Gadshy.

Crack!

“Teggo!” screamed Gadsby., 1 give
vou best! Leggo!™

“Ow! Leggo! moaned Monson.

With & swing of his arms Boeb Cherry
sent the two of them spinming. They
sprawled over Ponsonby in the road,

Bob stood panting for breath.

“Want any more, you rotters? he
gasped.

“Ow! Keep off, you cad!”

“Leave us alone, you rotter! Dw!

Wow 1™

Ponsonby & Co. had had enough.
They were four to one, but they were
more than satisfied. So far from wishing
to carry on, they were only terrified at
the idea of Bob keeping on the combat.
In ludierons haste they squinned away
towards the stile, where their bicveles
stood.

Bob was glad enough to let them go.

He was sorcly domaged, and one of
his eyes was quite clozed already. He
was almost at the end of his tether,

Four very damaged Higheliffinus
clambered in hot haste on their
bieyeles, and seoured away down the
lane. Bobh Cherry turned to the nabob.

“My esteemed chum, the thankfulness
E t&rhriﬁﬂ” gasped Hurree Jamset Ram

ingh.

Poh did-not answer.

With his penimife, he cut the cord
that fastened the nabob's wrists, and
released  him. Then he helped Hurree
Singh out into the road.

“ ANl right now ?” he asked.

“Yea, my esteemed Bob,” murmured
Hurree Singh., “PBPut vou——"

Bob passed his hand aecross his face.
He ¢ould see with only one eye now, and
his nose felt gquite twice its usual size.
The reactiom alfer the excitement of
the fight had set in, and he was feeling
limp and tired. Me knew that he was
roing to have a black eve—a black exo
to tdke into the examination-reom on
the morrow! e knew that after that
sovero struggle, and the terrible punish.
ment. he had received. he” would be in
no state on the morrow to work
through a d:fhenlt examination. There
was gomething like black despair in
Bob's heart, This was the finish.

“T'm all right!” he said grofily.

And ha strode away towards the
school. And Flurree Jamset Ram Singh
cast a wistful glance alter him.

i e -

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Straw !

M R. QUELCH frowned porten-

tously.

All the fellows in  the
Remove TForm - room  had

looked wvery euricusly at Bobh Cherry.
When the Form master came in his
glanco fell on Bob at onece, in surprise
and wexation. He frowned.

Bob's face was what Billy Bunter
called & “picture.” Seldom or never
had a fellow ventured to apnear in a
Greyfriars Form-room in such a state.

FPoor Bob had done all he conld: he
had bathed his face, removed all fthe
signs of damage that could be removed.
But he eould not dispuise a black eve
or a ewollen nose, or a cut lip, )

The Remove fellows had wondered
fiow he had got into such a state,
He had not been fighting in the school

—Skinner opined that, having hunted
up all the trouble that was going, so to
speak, in Greyiriars, he had walked
abroad hunting for some more outside
the school. Skinner's humorous theory
made the fellows chuckle.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh had
reached the school later than Bob, and
he had been busy ecleaning. himself,
after his ragging at the hands of the
Highcliffians, till the bell rang for class.
S50 what had happened was not yet
f?ll&l‘-&”f known; Inky had told omly
15 chams, who had helped him clean
off the mud. They had had to hurry to
the Form-room: Rob had been there
already, sitting in his place, bruised and
bitter and grim. Mr, Quealch had como
in_almost immediately. Bob had had a
faint hope that the Form master would
talke no notice of the state he was in
That hope was ill-founded. Black eves
were not likely to pass unnoticed in Me.
Queleh’s Form-room.

“Cherry 1"

“¥es, sir,” said Dol drearily.

It was more trouble, and he was
weary of trouble. It seemed to him

that his life, of late, had been all
trauble. '

“Btand np this minnte '™
Bol stood np.
Mr. Quelch fixed his eyes on him:

and never had Mr., Queleh's keen eyes

seemed so like gimlets.  They almost
bored intp the hapless junior.

“Cherry, what does this mean?
dare you appear in the
this disgraceful state!™

“I can’t help it, sir. I had to come.”

“You did not have to come in that
comndition I rombled Mr. Quelch. “Are
voit aware that you look like a prize
fighter 1

Bob was only‘too well aware of itk
He losoked, and he felt, as if he had
been having trouble with Tunney,

“I am afraid, Cherry, that you have
grown quarrelsome of late,” said Mr
Queleh,  “T shall, however, inguire into
{hm_}‘s:tnctlj-. You have been fight
g™

Heally, the guestion was & little
superfluous.

" 1F tine is the outcome of what the
juntors call a ragging—*" said Mr.
Quelch., with an alarming look at the
N here hasn't b

ere hasn't been any rapping, sir
that T know of ™ said Hnlﬁuﬁgr %nj[&r
hurriedly, as he caught Mr. Queleh's
ghnlet-eye,

“I trust mot,” said the Remove
mastar. “Cherry, point out the boy. or
1;(;_1.';'.: with whom you have been fight-
ing.

“ Nobody here, sir,” said Bol.

“You have besn disputing with the
Fonrth Form haoys—-"

“No, s,

“Then with whom have yon been
fighting, Cherry "

o Highcliffe chaps, sir.”

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Mr.
Quelch, preatly incensed. “You have
become so quarrelsome, Cherry, that,
rot satisfied with disouting with your
own Form, and the Upper Fourth, vou
go outside the gates of Greyfriars seck-
ing more disputes,”

Tob did not answer,

“I am snrprised, and shocked,” said
Mr, Queleh. “As yon have to attend
the prize examination to-morrow,
Cherry, common zense should have re-
strawned you from this reckless conduct,®

“I know, sir,” said Bob hitterly, 1
suppose I never had much commen

senze. I shouldn't be in this scrape 'if
I had.™ :

Mr. Queleh stared at him.

How
Form-room in
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“T shall not punish you, Cherry. Your
nwn reckless foolishness seems to have
brought upen you a sufficiently severe

unishment. I will only say that T am
shocked and disgusted, and deeply disap-
pownted In you. You may sit down
again,”

“Yery well, sir.”

Harry Wharten jumped up with a
red face.

*If you please, sir—'

“Were you concerned in this, YWhar-
ton **

“ Mo, sir. Bufe——*

“Then you may st down, and be
silent P snapped Mr. Quelch crossly.

“But, sir—"

"Jilenca”

Ifurree Jamset Ham Singh rose as the
eaptain of the Remove zat down,
eruched,

“If you please, esteomed Form master
sahib—" he began.

Mr. Queleh glared.

“Hurree Singh, were you concerncd
in this "

“The concernfulness is terrific!”

“I wish, Furree Singh, that you
would make an effort to speak English,”
Enaﬁed the irritated Remove master.

“Fsteemed sahib, the speakfulness of
the excellent English is sameful as in-
strueted by wize moonshee in Bhani-

LE]
You
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*That will do, Hurree Singh.
may sit down.”

“But 1 am forcefully bound fo ex-
plain to esteemed sahib,” persisted the
nabob, "The excellent and. ludierous
Cherry-—"

“That is enough!™

“Came to my helpfulness, sir, when
the execrable Higheliffinns were ragging
me,” said the na.iub, unheeding.

“I have spoken before on the sobject
of this endless guarrelling between the
two schools !’ enapped Mr. Quelch. “ It
ig disgraceful. If you cannot keep the
pesca with the Highelife boys, yon
shonld avold them. If you were con-
cerned in  this disgraceful episode,
Hurree Singh, vou will take five hun-
dred lines.”

“But, my esteemed sahib—"

“And if you utter one more word,
Hurrea Singh,. I shall cane vou,”™ said
Mr. Quelch, with -a glitter in his eyes

The nabob of Bhamipur sat down.

Obvigusly, there waz nothing doing. To
Mr. Queleh’s mind, the affair was
simply one more of the incessant rows
end raga between Higheliffe and Grey-
friars. He did not want to hear the
detrils, and he did not intend to hear
them.
_ Lessons went on, in the Remove-room,
in a thundery atmosphere, Mr, Queleh,
from hiz own point of view, had pood
cause to bo vexed and irritated. He
hg:i Eivern Lt}l a considerable amount of
his scanty leisure in bestowing extra
tuition on Bob, helping the jumior to
prepare for the prize exam. Now, on
the very eve of the examinution, Dol
Md thrown all his chances away, by
getting mixed uwp in a reckless zeufile
with bowvs belonging to another schaal.
It was too much for the Form master's
pattence; and it gave him the Imwres
sion that Bob had not really been in
earnest at all,

Bob dragged wearily through classes
that afternoon,

He was tired, his head ached. and his
dnpmged cye was throbbing painfully.
8kinner and His friends, who Lad
sneered at him as a  “master’s
favourite,” and a mwodel pupil, had
little cauze that afterncon for such
sneerz.  The hapless junior was in the
Formi master’s black books; and he
made so many mistakes in lessons that

PRIOE
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AMr. Queleh’s acid tongue lashed hbim
more than once. Dob
lessons: but that Mr. Queleh regarded
ag being his own fault entirely. Form
work could not be neglected, because
a [ellow choze to get mixed up in fight-
ing. It was a fellow's business to be
it for work in class hours; and if
matters were otherwise, he had to take
the natural consequences.

It was a wretched afterncon to Bob.

It scemmed to him that classes would
never end; and he longed to get away
{from the buzz and the worry, and rest.
But everything comes to an end; and
50 did classes at last.

Bob tramped out of the Remove
Form-room, only anxious to get away
by himsell, and bathe his aching eye.

Harry Wharton & Co. hurried down
thie corridor after him.

Hardly a word had been exchanged
among the chems of the Remove on the
subject; it was tacitly agreed that the
trouble between thein and their old
comrade should end, if they could end
it.  Bob had practically thrown away
his chances in the cxam, for which he
had worked so hard, to rescue Hurrce
Singh from the Higheliffe raggers.
After that, it was no guestion of judging
rights and wrongs, and apportioning
blame, The instinet of the Co. was to
rally round their old chum, forgetful
of p ﬁ;ﬁ offences.

bt

“Hob, old fellow—"

Bob Cherry locked round at them.
His face was dark and bitter. The
moment was ill-chosen for a friendly
overture,  Bob, with a fecling that
everybody and everything had turned
against him, was at the very bottom-
most depths of depression; feeling like
Ishmael of old, his hand against overy

was not fit for

tramped down the passage; and the Co.
looked after him in silence,

——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Finjsh !

OB CHERRY did not “swot™
that evening.
He had no interruption to fear
—no “rageging " by the other
Remove fellows.  Although he had
angrily disclaimed any desire for the
“protection ¥ of the captain of the
Faorm, Wharton had not failed ta keep
Mr. Quelel’s commands in mind. More
than onece, the idea of a “rag ™ in Ne.
13 had been mooted in the Remove, but
nothing had come of it; the juniors
knew that Harry Wharton was deter-
mined that there should be nothing of
the kind, and behind the nﬂ._pla.iu of the
Hemove was  the  authority of the
Remove-master.  Even DBolsover major
had not ventured,

Bob had iniended to take a last run,
as it were, through hizs work that
evening ; all the f{ellows who +were
entered for the Latin exam were let off
prep- ; 5

But it was impossible. :

With an aching head and a throbbing
pve, and in the lowest gloomy spirits,
he could not touch his work, He did
not even go to the study—he tramped
a long time on the dusky quad, and for a
long time rested in a beneh under tho
leafless olms, He did not come to No.
13 till Mark Linley and Hurree Bingh,
and Wun Lung had gone down to the
Rag; and then it was only to throw him-
self weartly into the armehair, & prey
to bitter and gloomy reflections.

He know that he would not be fit for

ICaartinued on nexd page.)

man, every man's
hand against him.
e was down and
out—and his only
desire was to be lot
alone.

“What do you
want ¥ he grunted
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the examination on the morrow. He
would attend it, and grind through as
best he could; but he knew that the
result would be hapless failure. Af the
very best, he had never expected to
head the list, against such opnonents a:
Mark Lanl and Wilkinson, and
Srewart of ‘E;ﬂ Shell, He had only
hoped to gain an honourable place—a
number of marks for his paper, which
would earn Mr. Quelelk’s eommenda-
tion, and assure his  father. that he
really had worked, and done his best

Now that modest hope was at an end.

He knew now thak, fry as he might,
he would be at the bottom of the list,
or very near it—that the number of
mearks awarded him would not only be
small, but probably ludicrously small.

All his work had gone for nothing.
It might have gone for nothing in any
case, for he had worked himself stale;
but the fighting with the Highclifie
fellowa that aflerncon had made it a
certainty, Indeed, it was posaible that
when the Head saw hiz discoloured eye,
he would send him away from the room
without allowing him to compete at all,
Bob almost hoped that he would.

It was in his mind to stand out of
the exam—and let the thing go. What
was the use of putiing in two hours of
desperate labour, for nothing—knowin
in advance that there was nothing in it?

But he drupdped that idea from his
mind. He had promized hiz father to
do his best; and he would do his best.
He waa beaten; but he would make it
& fight to & finish all the same.

And afterwards—

What was his father to think?

Mr, Quelch would report—he could
only report—that Bob had failed disas-
trously ; thal he had been unfit to do
his best, owing to indulging in reckless
fighting the day before the exam, Mr.
Quelch certainly would mention that

gircumstance, if presszod for details, Bob
wondered miserably what Major Cherry
would have expected of him—to pass on
his way and leave a schoolfellow in the
hands of a gang of young ruffians! That
waz not likely; the major would not
hava expected that, But even if Bob
told fthe wholo story—even if the
incensed old gentleman listened (o 1t—it
sounded too much like a lame excuse
for failure. It was one of the major's
complaints, that his son gave teo much
titme to reckless ragging, instead of re-
membering that he was at Greviriars to
learn. He was not likely to take ragging
and hghting ‘with the Highcliffe fellows
as an excuse for Bob's failure.

Bob laughed alond wmaockingly,
harskly, as he thought it over.

He had lost all his friends, he had
quarrelled 'with his Form, and with an-
other Form—all on account of working
for that wretehed exam. He had let
the Remove down in football matches—
he had done, and left undone, so many
things that the whole Form had turned
him down with one accord. And ab the
eleventh hour he had thrown it all awa
for the sake of helping one of the friends
who had not stood by him when he
needed help—one of the friends who was
noe longer a friend.

He told himself sardonieally that he
was & fool for his pains. Yet he knew
that, 1f it had la.s&ppened all over again,
he would have done the same thing—
he would have gone to the reseue of
any Greyfriars fellow in hostile hands,

ragardless of the conseguences to him- -

golf. He knew, 'too, that he had done
rightly; while he knew that he would
never be able to make his father under-
stand as much.

The game was up now.

It was no longer a question of doing
badly in the exam, as his had had reason
to fear, after all his efforts. It was &
guestion of doing absolutely rottenly—
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so rottenly thst his entering for ths
exam at all would seem absurd.
Dreary thoughts occupied poor Bah's
mind as he sat alone in the study. He
did not leave the study till bedtime;
and then he went to the Remove dormi-
tory after the other fellows had gone

up.

Billy Bunter gave s fat cackle as he
came in, and Skinner grinned. Bob's
black eye and crimson, swollen nose
secmed to afford them entertainment.

Bob did not heed them; ho was far
gaqt caring for Bunter’s cackle or
kinner's derision, He went guietly to
bed, without a leck or a w&rg for the
rest; indeed, hardly conscions of their
presence.

“Good-night, Bob ! called out Frank
Nugent, when the Remove had turned
in and Wingate had put out the light
and gone,

Bob did not answer.

Long after the rest of the Remove
wera gsleep Bob Cherry lay with open
eyes—ong of them blinking painfully,
Sleep came at last, however, and he
slumbered uneasily till the rising-bell
clanged out in the cold, clear morning.

Bob turned out before tho rest and
hurried downstairs by himself. . He
walked in the guadrangle before break-
fast, hoping that the fresh air would do
him good and clear his head a little,
He felt betfer when he came in to break-
fast, and had a glimmer of hape. After
all, he was going to put all his beef
inlo it—he was going to OGght hard.

Mr, Quelch gave him & severe glance
at the last.

The aspect of Bob's face shocked the
Rermove master. Ho was still more
shocked at the tdea of a junior present-
ing himself in the examination-room
with a black eye—in the presence of
the headmaster himself.

“Cherry " said Mr. Queleh, as the
Removites rose after breakiast,

“¥Yes, zir!”

“If you desire to be excused from thae
Head's examination this merning, I will
explain to Dr, Locke.”

Bob smiled bitterly. His Form master
was only .thinking of keeping that ob-
noxious black eye out of the examina-
tion-room. It was humiliating for the
Remove master to send in one of his
boys in sich a state. That was what
he was thinking of; all Bob's desperate
work for weary weelks went for nothing

in comparison.  In .that, Bob was
hard!y just to Mr. Quelch, 'b t the hap-

u
less junior was not in & mood to be just.

“Thank you, sir,” he answered, with
a curling hip, “but I want to go in for
the exam, sir.”

“Very well!” said Mr. Quelch, com-
pressing his lips.

Bob went out into the quad.

The bell for eclasses-called the various
Forms to the Form-rooms, with the ex-
ception of the enirants for the Head's
sxam. They were free till ten o'cleck,
when they had to go to the cxamination.
room.  Sompe of them walked in the
guad, some of them took a last glance
over their books. Bob sat on a bench
under an eloe till ten chimed ouk from
ihe clock-tower. He fried to look at a
book, but the Latin danced befare his
eves and he gave it up.

At ten o'clock he went in with the
athare,

Wilkinson of the Fourth stared at his
black eve, and smiled faintly; the others
did not heed him.

. Locke was present, and hiz glanece
fell on Bob, and he frowned. But he
did not zpeak on the subject of the dis-
colowred eye, and Bob breathed apnin.
The papers were handed out. and the

(Continucd on prne 28.)



] T
o THE GAME'S UP, YOUNG COMBER ! 7 shouts o policemon. But he doesn’t rechon with the resource of ** Xowng
Comber," for T::mmy sees a chance of retaining his freedom and he goes for it baldheaded [
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DAVID GCODWIN'S

SERIAL MASTERPIECE!

A Sporting Chance !

T waz a policeman in uniferm who
I came along the wall, What Tommy
had seen poking up over the grass

was the top of hiz lLelmet, But

he wasn't making for Tommy at all
He was heading at full speed for the
irlm‘:ﬂ where the inolor-boat had been
eft, and suddenly he vanished out of
sight over the wall, He had made sure
of the boat, and had cob off all rotreat!?

At the sarne moment two tall men in
tweed suits came dashing out of the
bungelow, awd  wade  straight  for
Tommy,

He turned and fled as fast as his legs
would carvy him. It ¢hdn’t need more
than a glanee to tell lim what they
were.  Plain-cloihes men—probably de-
tectives from Heotland YVard.

The motor-boat was wseless to him
now. e was sprinting fo- the jetty
in the creck, the old landing-place.
Fhere was a chance the policemen had
left therr own beoat there. But 16 was
w forlarn hope. They were not likely
to have left it ungearded. I nobod
was Lhore, he might swim the cree
and get on to the mainland, That was
a slimmar chance still, for they were
bound to catch him now.

ITe had got a start of the two men in
iweeds, aml e went flving aver the
ditches, taking them in his siride. The
clotectives were bounding  along after
hima, both of them faster roanmners than
Tomumy, bui they did not know the
prrowmad so well. Une of them fell head-
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lowg in jumping a dyke, and came o
terrifie cropper inte the mud. Dt the
pther kept going, and when they got on
to the open ground ncar the creek he
began to gain.

“Give m, Comberl”

“We've got you!l” )

“Naot yet!” said Tommy ithrough lus
teeth, darting over the cmbankment,

1Ic hali-expectod to vun into the arms
of another policeman. But there waes
1o one there,  The police must have
landed from a craft of somec sort, but
whers wag it ?

Suddenly enother policeman sprang up
on the [ar side of the ereek, and yelled
oui something which Tommy could not
hear and dido’t want to.  But that road
of csoape was cut off, It was hopeless
{0 aWImM ACTOSE.

Not o second did Tommy waste, bnd
darted off o the left along the creck's
shore. A gleam of hope came to him,
He reniernbered the boat he had bought
at Queenborough the day he firsl came
back to the izlamd. Neither of the boys
had ever wsed it sinec. It lay out of
sight in a hittle vill among the saltings,
near the water., Tommy made one dash
for it, lugging &f it savagely, lannched
it down the sliprery muodbank into the
creal, and sprang in.

Just ag he veached the water the fore-
most detective apprared on top of the
bank. Dut the boat was just alloat,
nnd, grabhing an oar, Tommy shoved
off with all ks wight

The man did not hesitate, bl fairly
hurled himsolf off the bank and across

e  shouled,
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the mud, plunging inta the creck ailer
Fominy.

“"Tha garme's
he shouted.

Ho apparcnily it was.,  Dut Tommy
never Believed any game was up 1ill i
was lnished, and as the moan grabbed
at the stern of the beat he shortened
hiz oar and made & lunge. The oar-
blade took the man neatly in the waist-
Ccoat.

“Ouch! Yow!" said the pursuer, and
sat down with » mighty splagh in threo
feet of walirr. :

Pommy huated to interfere with any-
body who apparently was a polhceman
doing his duty., DBut he was vp against
it, and the fate of nations might hang
an his getting away. It was no good
trving to explain to the police. Unco
they %‘md got him they wonld keep him
for mood.  Ile rapn out his oars amd
pulted away down the ereck with all lis
might. He reached the open river.

Toramy was the honted fox with a
plucky heart, who never gives in till he
gets away or the hounds pull him down,
Gut hie didn't expect lo get away In o
row-hoat, even now.  And he was Ilght.

The deteetive had pulled himself ont of
the water, and his companion had now
reached the embankment, and stood
there, shouting nnd waving his arme,
The policeman farther along the wall,
wha lh;u'l captured Tommy's boat, was
shouting, too. . 5

Away out in the river, nrpm!m
"Tommy, was the cockle-boat that be had
noticed on frst approaching the island,

- (35 ]
up, youns Comber!

hifral.

ig to be made.

' Hara & Co.
fane Crerfoe ekea leis e porinre with Dan,
left biried o Cverleee Fsleid,

PP ke pairpe,

HOW THE STORY OPENED

TOMMY COMBEER, seelesiced fo Horee pears” deleniion aboard the reformulory ship Rellerophon for betng concerned in the murder of hiz wace,
JOSEPII COMBER, o dever chemist, inventor of a poicerful Ligh explosive named ( i . ; )
(CHUFFRR FOSS, Towy's sovsin, & ne'er do well, whose false evidevee ot the triad &isd mech fo prejudice the innoeent Tommy's chances of

g :

Bt SOLTORF, alias O Hare. ¢ Buesivn Soviel agent and o s5HI001 surgeon, who ahelters the fugitive from the Bellerophon and fakes his features
fo rexwemble fhose of ot Roclie, s sereant, so that Tonony’s o pal,

DAN BENNETT, dovs'l recopnize kis walil Tomeny wrakes brcwn lis ddentiy,

MERTON HAVNES, KARKOFE and BALDY, sutellites of Q" Hurag.

JUIN CANRFAX, on officicl in the Secrel Service.

T .r.['-{w;-!.'_iﬁ'.-r 1he :EJ:H.‘;P.I: £ Flore .}pas rﬁu}.:rﬂ{ .i.u'i'.;r,. Tm;-u;q.r—i'n'e.ﬂ .i'.'u-n‘.ra::.l.':.!.i.'ﬂ secrel of Conberie—is nehedd {0 make the explosive, i _MJH-"?I
to ke g thind sharve 0 the partacrship,  Tommy ayrecs to the proposal ;;_.n!-d., privately, asks Dan te foin dim on Cunlew feland where g SN

Towisny's seeond altempt at Comberite proves successful, and in accordance with his prowize he wires Q' HMara to that effect.  Tmmediutely
afteriwsrdz, kmeoeer, he wmecls Carfaz, who tn Tommy's omazement nal only knows Ris identity but pates hine wice to the molives of the wpsleriond
Ther after informing Toning of ks efferis {o bring the Russian gang 1o book cuml wurning him b Lee

Heedless of Carfox’s worning, horever, Toriny wmakes g aftempt (o regain 4
Flz has scarcely st foot on the ialand, howerer, when he egples o Moie-lelmeled figurs racing
gleiee of the apprarking forme 05 enoupk for Pemmy.
, " rfmf ke cope al logt 2"

{ Now Rewd Q)

Cognberite, and ownery

Crarletn Falondf,

out of the way for o
gk of Comberite he hus
towards himt, Chae
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IS YOUR PAL READING THIS GRAND SERIAL?

and the men ashore seemed to be
waving to it. Thoe cockle-boat had only
one man in it, and as he turned Tommy
recognised him,

It was his cousin, Chuffer Foss!

In a fash Tonuay understood, Chuffor
had given fiim away to: the police, The
detectives had come to Grevesend from
London, and Chuller had sailed them
down the river in his boat, and had
landed themn on the-island; then he had
whited outside zo that it should not be
seen that any stranpe boat was at the
jetty. _

“Ah, you swab, Chuffer?" aaid
Tommy through hia teeth, pulling at
the oars with all his might. “Cop me
if you can; and, if you do, look out for
yoursclE "

The men ashore weoro EIfIlE"iT.I.g‘ to
Chaffer to stop Tommy at all costs. DBut
Chuffer did not scem to like the look of
it. Ila had.recognized Tommy, and he
hung in the wind, He had had a taste
of ‘his young cousin before, Besides, his
boat was heavy and slow, and there was
noi; much wind, and Vommy was making
good way with the oars. Chulfer,
instead of coming dfter Tommy, turned
straight for the wstand, like the coward
he was. He meant to pick up the police
before he tackled Tommy. .

Dy E?:ush, I'll do ‘em, after all!
thought Tommy, in wild excitement.

If he could only reach the Kentish
shore before they overtook him  ho
might get away yek. .

ut the police on the island were
dancing ango relling, and waving their
arms frantically, and they didn't seem
to be taking any notice of Chuffer. Sud-
denly Tommy caught sight of the cause
of their exeitement, and his heart sank
into hiz boots.

Close ioshore, pulling down-streom
with the tide, came a coastguard cutter
with half a dozen men in her, four of
them at the oars, They had evidently
nothing to do with the job. But it was
to them that the police were shouting,
and they could see therc was something
wrong.

“Cutier ahov ! velled the tall detee-
tive on the bank. “Stop that boy in the
bhoat! Cet hold of him! It's Comber!
Tt's Tom Comber, the runaway ™

Thers was & moments pause,
then:

“Av ay!™ ponred a volee from the
cutter: and she came swinging scross
to cut Tommy off, her oars making the
water fly.

Tommy groaned aloud. He pave a
despairing glance up and down the
viver. And the next moment he nearly
rave a shout of excitement,

Not three hundred yards away, but
coming at & racing pace, was the white
bow of a big petrol launch, tearing
along with a cushion of snowy foam
bresking away from either side of her
stern,

Whether the coastpuard outter saw
her is uncertain, All the cutter's efforts
were fixed on capturing Tominy, the
men were rowing at a2 tremendous pace,
and the officer was standing up in the
stern, urging them to still preater efforts.

Tommy pulled frantically to try to
clear them. But the cutter fairly leaped
ahead, and she bomped alongside
Tommy's boat with a jerk that nearly
flung him off the thwart., One of the

and

men dropped his car and grabbed hold
of the boat's gunwale.

“No go. you young besgar!” he
gasped. " We've gob you!”

Ile had hardly said it when there

camo"a wild shout from the officer of
the cutter.

“Look out there!™ he bhawlad, “ Star-
The MaoyeET LisgaRy.—No, 978

board your helm, you fools! Hard
a-starboard !

Tommy swung round and got a
momentary glimpse of a sharp steel
stem with a great fan of water curving
away on ¢ach side of 1f. Iefore he
could even cry out, there ‘was a jarrin
{:rslnlﬁh and a medley of shrieks ung
yolis,.

Cut Down !
HAT happened after  that
Tommy never quite knew.

Thoe butt of an ocar swung

round and smote him & crack-
ing blow on the nose. His first impres-
sion was that his nose was done for, for
good awd all; he doubted if he had any
nose left. At moments of crisis the
strangest thoughts come inte one's
head.

PBut -that was all over in & sccond,
the boat scemed to disappear from
underneath him, and he found himself
flving head-first into the water. He
struek out as he fell, and came to ihe
surface almost at once. A rope come
hurtling through the air, and struck
it across the face. Mo made a wild
elnteh at i, and before ho know what
was up he was being drageged through
the waler and hauwled bodily into the
motor-launch,

Tommy collapsed on a thwart, gasp-
ing and spitting ouk sea-water. Hae
heard the engine beating and throb-
binz, and amid all the notse rose guite
a chorus of curses. With an effort, he
sat up and looked about him.

e  molor-launch  had  already
t.‘:hs.gch_I course, and was  swerving
round in & half-circle hefore buszzing

away down the river. Tommy's boat
had sunk. The coastzuard cutter was
in terrific confusien. Her side was
stove in, and three of her oars were
smashed. One of her erew had beon
jerked clean overboard by the sheck,
and the others were hurriedly rescuing
him_ with their crippled boat,

“Gee!  What a bust-up!™ panted
Tommy.

_ Besides himself, there were three men
in the lawnch. Two of them were Dr.
(’Hara and AMerton Haynes. The
third, who steered the launch, Tommy
had never seen before. He was a big-
built man, wilth a grim, sinister face
and a grizzled, military moustache. He
was paying no heed to Tommy. all his
attention was fixed on steering the
launch—and on the cockle-hoat, which,
with her sail flapping, was right ahead,

“That's Foss!"” cried Merton Havnos
suddenly. “Cut him down, Karkoff, if
he gets in the way! Cut him down ™

In the cockle-boat was Chulfer Foss,
Et-:il]-tilllq up and waving his arms
excitedly.  Furious oaths and shouts
ecamao from him, a3 ke saw Tommy
heing carried off, apparently to safety.
Then he gove » frichtened scream, and
junped lo the helm of hiz hoat.

Crash!

The launch's steel siom hit the cockle-
beat on the guarter and drove over her
a3 if she had been a lump of wreckage.
Tommy wasn't preparod for khe impact,
and the jar of it upsct him of the
thwart, and landed him on his back in
the bottom of the launch, with his heols
kicking in the air.

He was so sore and shaken already
that it was a minufe or two before he
could pick himself up. When he did he
feroked hurriedly back. The eoclile.boat
was now three hundred yerds astern, a
sinking wreel, and of her crew there
was no sign,  The launch was faicly
flying down river on her way to the
S0,

“By gozh!” gasped Tommy. “What's
becoma of Chuffer?”

“Wo are not inkterested in Chuffer,
Tommy,” said Dr. O'Hura quiekly. * He
haz not only betraved you, but :im has
betrayed us, too. People who betray
us never geot away with it alive!”

Tommy looked wup into the grim,
crucl [aces whose eyes were fixed on
hirm.

“ Yes, you
Haynes fiercely.
us, 1oo,
for it!"”
. Tommy saw that he was in just as
tight 2 fix az he was when the police
were at his heels; and most Likely &
much tighter one. He guessed that the
three men knew something about John
Carfax, All ilirce of them were his
enomies, lhough which of the three was
the worst he wasn't yet sure.

His first impulse was to defy them.
Buot he was utterly in their power, amd
he saw that, unless he was verr care.
ful, it was all up with him—and with
Comberite, loo,

He looked into the faees of his eaptors
with a stare of inwocent bewilderment,

“What the dickens is all this fuss
about ¥ said Tommy simply. “You've
pulled me out of & mess—and none too
soon, either. I weas done for if you
hadn't turned up, But what's all the
gufl about betraying? You don’t sup-
pose 1 told the police to come and cop
me, do youi”

He put his hand up fo his faco: it
waz not hurting him now, but somechow
1t felt like a picee of wreckage.

“Qosh!™ he said. “What's happened
to my nese? I don't seem to have any-
thing left that vou could call a nose!”

Dr. O'Hare looked at Tommy with a
grim smile,

“That is true, my dear Tommy,” he
saifdl suavely. “ But it isn't wyour own
nose that's broken, It iz the nose I
made for you.”

Tommy remembered that strange
operation in O'Harn's house, when lis
face had boeen so skilinlly altered, and
the little peedle-squivt hed injected the
parafiin-wax wnder the slin of Lis nose,
which was afterwards moulded by
O'Hara's deft fingers 1l it became the
high, leoked nose which Tommy had
since worn  with his dark skin and
black-dyed hair—and all this had saved
him from the Bellerophon,

“Well, then, it’s a good joli spoiled,
that's all,” said Tommy. “It's a hit
rough on a fellow to have to go about
with a bashed-up wax nose like this: but,
of course, that ain't vour fanlt”

Ea.rkn}ff. the man at the helm, cut in.

Enough of this fooling!” le said
harshly. “The boy has nel snswered
your _questions, Haynes!”

No,” said Haynes, moving towards
Tommy, “but he's going to!”

“Wait a momenl—wait 8 moment !
said O'Hara gontly, putting out Lis hand
to keep Haynes back. " Let us hear
what Tommy Comber has to say first.

ave never yet known Tommy 1o play
me False, and he gave e his word.”

Quick, then™ said the other two
men.

CFI tell wou what T know, and it
13n't much,” zaid Tounoy, “T've made
the powder, and I cawme lack {s the
island this morning to get it. The first
thing T knew, the polies came after me.
They mwunst have been lvin' in ambusl)
for me, expeeting I'd tarn upe-—>*

i ‘:ﬁmpt" interrupted Haynes sharply,
‘You came back to the island—why did
you leave it? Where were vou lagk
night, eh? What were vou doing®™

_ “"Last night I slept in my motor-boat
in Egypt Creek, across yonder on the

little gaol-bird!” zaid
. "You have betrayed
And this iz where vou answer
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A sharp, clear voice cut. in with startling suddenness, Haynes and Karkoll whipped round

and faced the door and saw John Carfax, with a big service revolver in his hand, covering them. Biit Doctor 0'Hara, with a
single bound, leaped straight out through the window. (See page 26,

Lo

Kent side,” eaid Tommy calmly. "1
reckoned 1t wasn't zafe to stay on the
iland all night alone, after I'd made
the powder, in case anybody turned up,
game a5 those chaps did who nearly
dished me the night before. It's no
ood running risks, T slept till day-
grﬂak. and then went back to the island.
I was very caveful, but the police must
have hidden themselves there while it
was dark, and I didn't see ‘em. Then I
bolted, and managed to get clear in the
row-hoat. Chuffer Foss was oulside, and
I saw it must have been him that gave
me away to the cops. But I'd have got
HWay aliy right if it hadn't been for those
coastguards, I don’t think they'd any-
thing to do with the job, but they hap-
pened to be passing. It's jolly lucky for
us all that you were on the spot with
sour launch, else I'd bave besn a
prisoner with tho police now—and all
up with Comberite !

“Arte you sure,” said laynes threat-
r.-niug'l}'. leamiig forward., “that wyou
didn’t come to Haven—--"

“THuzh "' interrupted O'Hara gquickly.
“Mo need to give that away!™ And ha
spoke rapidly to Haynes in a language
that Tommy did oot uonderstand.

“* All thar deest’t matter now ™ said

O'Hava. “Az long s: we have the
studf 1 e turned {0 Tommy. “The
powder, boy—the powder! ¥You tele-

praphed me it was a suceess. Flave yon
pot 17 Have vou any of it with yout”
U Hadn't time to ged any,” he said.
“But there’s some hidden on the izland:
and it's where nobody will {ind it but
me! WWhat do von say to going back an’
getbin’ i he added, with a souy gein,

He saw by the blank faces of the
three men tlylat they would never do
that. They could never go near Curlew
Island again, now that the police were
“wise ” toe Tommy Comber, whom
O'Hara had rescued out of the very
elutches of Scotland Yard.

Merton Haynes scowled, and blurted
out what was evidently an oath.

“Impossible!”  exclaimed Karkoff.
“Butk the powder—now that vou have
made it onee successfully—you can make
it again " )

“Oh, yes!” said Tommy., 1 can
make the giddy stull easily now.”

He did vot add that he was determined
no power on earth would make himﬁ_ll"-‘e
Lhe secreb over to these three men. oy
left him alone for a minute or Lwo and
talked esgerly amongst themselves in
Russian. i

Tommy glanced at the sun and judged
the time was already past nine. He had
not thought they had spent so long over
the business. Ide hed missed ihe ap-

ointment with Carfax and Dan st
“heprness,

(g thing was sure. Az soon as ever
the baffled police on Curlew Island
could get to a telephone, a sharp logk-
out would be kept everywhere fov
O'Hara’s launch. If only Tommy could
delay the launch in some waf; and pre-
vent 1t cetbing clear, all would be well,
He dideo’t mind getting arrested now-—
provided (F*Hara & Co. were nabhed as
well! But they were not the sort of
people who did get nabbed—they weore
far too elever for that. And he guessed
that, if thev were up against it, they
would not Le taken alive, nor without

taking a few lives before they went
under.
Broctar 'Hara turned to Tommy,
“This alters onr plans entirely 1 ha
said. The English authorities will be
able to trage the lavnch now, She
caniot remain in the Thames."

* Az likely a3 not we shall be fired on
whenr we et abreast Sheerness ™
growled Haynes.

{’Hara took no notice of him,

“ Luckily we have =till time,” Lie said,
““and there is only one thing to do.
This, Tommy,” he sald, pointing to the
grim hgure of Karkeff, who sat at the
belmy, “13 Mr, Miles, whe is a member
of cur company, and in a way its leader
e is deeply interested in Combente
Powder.™

*Pleused {o meok Mre. Miles" replied
Tommy. *I hope he'll like Comberite
when fie gets it.”

“I am sure he will,” said O'Hara,
“hut as we cannot stzy in England
after this little brush with the palice,
ard neither can you, Tommy, for they
will have vou to a certainty if you re-
main, we are leaving for a happier
country. We have a fast, weaworthy
vessel under us, and we shall now cross
the MNorth Sea to Holland, an our way
home.™

Tommy’s jaw dropped.

“What! DNow—at onece?”
claimed.

“ Immediately !
now,” =aid O°'Hara.

The proposal was so elearly the right
thing to do, from the gang’s point of
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view, that it was impossible for Tommy
to object. If he did, he would at once
arouse their  susproton of him again.
And, anyhiow, they would not take any
notice of him whether ho objected of
not. Butb the thought of Leing hurried
out of FEngland by this crew of scoun-
drels was awful. Suppose they got him
away to Russia—which was evidently
what they were after? He was already
bevond reach of Carfax and Dan,

The launch was tearing down the
centre of the broad river channel; the
open sea lay abead, and alceady they
were nearly abreast Sheerness, where
zgevernl torpedo-boals lay at  anchor.
Hut these took no notice whatever of
the daunch.

One thing alone gave Tommy a faint
gleam of hope, The weather had been
calm so far, but now dark clouds, with
vagged, windy edges, were gathering
over the Maplin Bands to the north-east,
away seaward, He could sce a heavy
vain-sgquall  driving  along  the sea
horizon. There was a gale coming,
though it was =till quied In the estuary.
Would the erew dare face such weather
in o motor-launch?

They did not secem lo have noticed it
vet, For Hayoes was busy with the
engine; he was testing the petrol-tanks
and trving the level, He said some-
thing to the others which dismayed
thewn, and made Kavkoff swear.

“Lhere  wmust  be enpugh!  Why
duln't vou GH her up, yon iool?” he
said angrily.

“1 did not know we showdd have to
eross the Morth Sea!” retorted Haynes.
“I tell vou there iz not encugh—we
shall run out of petrol hali-way across,
and that would be the end of ns! We
must have apother fifteen gallons aboard
at least to reach the Scheldt!”™

“There is no difficulty, my friends,”
said O'Hara coplly.  *We have fony
tins stored in the cottage at Havengore,
and it 15 on the way., We must nip in
there and jerk enough of them on board
to seo us through.”

“*“But—""

“There 15 plenty of time, T fell you!
The pelice at Curlew Island will not
be a.h?-?tn get the alarm out in less than
two hours, and even then thgy would
not find vwe. I particularly wish to land
at Havengore, in any case, for there
are things of ours yonder which it would
be fatal to leave bebind,” zaid O'Hara.

“Soltoff 15 right. Besides, we have
ne  cheice!"™ broke in Haynes ims
patient]ly, “We must have the petrol,
or we cacnot cross. It will not take
twenty minutez to get it,  Full speed
for Havengore!™
The launch headed in towards the
little group of izlands far in over the
Maplin - Bands, to Tommy's enormous
relief. Yet it was only the dimmest of
hopes that anvihing eould happen at
Havengore to help him. As the launch
neared the island =he slowed down, and
the crow looked ahead watchfally.

“If there is any craft about we muost
ent it our, and chance getting our peteol
somewhere else,” sald Haynes,

“We're in for rough weather, any.
how,” said Karkolf, looking uncasily at

the sky. “I wonder if we can get
across?"

“Wa shall get across or drown—
that's all there is te It!" growled

Haynes. “Is anvbody nhead of us
here? That's what I want to know.™
But Havengore was lomely and de-
solate: seldom doos any eraft go near
it and there was none now, They ran
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the lauuch wp to the shore, for the tide
was high, Karkoff sprang ashore to
scout, and returned to report that all

was well.
“One of you stay here with the hoy,
us get the stuff

while the rest o
aboard!” he called out,

" Nol!" said O'Hara. “Speed's the
thing—weo must make one journey of
it. Four of uws can each carry two
cans—that's sixteen gallons. Bring the
boy along; he must earry his load.
Then it will take us no time."

They sprang ashore, and Haynes,
gripping the arm of Tommy, made him
ruit along with them. TRight in front
was the cottage—the only building on
the island, When they reached i,
Haynes whipped out a key, opened the
door, and they all hurried inside.

Tommy found himself tingling with

excitement —and  dissppointment.  If
only he could break away from them!
But it was utterly uvseless. All the men
were certeinly armed. They would
shoot him down before he had pone ten
paces if he showed the least sign of
hnltmﬁ.
Karkoff threw open tha deor of a
store-room, whiclr waz full of petrol-
cans. Tommy racked hiz brains for
some way of delaying the gang. Time
was everything. But they all secmed
cock-a-whoop with themselves now that
they had reached the petrol and the
way out of England lay clear before
them,

“Here are your two-—take these!”
cried Karkeff, heaving a couple of cans
towards Tommy. “Come on, all of
vou! Here's the stuff to take us home!
And a triumph for Russia and the Red
Bepublic!™

Haynes laughed grimly as he snatched
urr the tins,

“Just  one moment, ments™  =aid
Tommy quietly., “There's a litlle
thing we've forgotien.”

The men torned to him with im-
patient surprise,

“YWell, what iz it?" rapped out
Karkoff. * Quick!™

“ Before I po back to your hoat I've
a question to ask,” retorted Tommy,
quite politely and apparertly not at all
hurried by Karkoff's manner, "I
thought this powder of mine, ‘ Com-
berite," was to be put on the market
and sold as a buosiness job, just like
petrol, only patented ¥

“You are perfectly rvight,” said
('Hara, before the others could spealk.
* What then®”

"Yhy, I want to know what all this
stuff 15 about Russia and the Red Re-
publie,” said Temmy, “I'm not a
republican. I know there are chaps
who ave, bul that’s not my business.
I'm a King's man! [ want to koow
who iz going lo get this powder of
mine.””

There was a short pauvse.

TAch!" said Karkoff impatiently.
HTell him, if he wants to know! What
does it matter now? We are wasting
time "

M Certainly,” said Dr. O'Hara, with
his suave smile. *'There's no need for
any more mystery about .Y He
turned to Tommy. *“The - RBussian
Government has made us a very good
offor—n rich offer—--far Comberite, pro-
vided 18 will do what vou claim for 1t."

“TU'l do that all vight,” said Tommy
coatly, “But I don’t wish to sell it lo
the Russion Government.”

Again there was a pause of astonish-
nrent. Duk Hayues rose up, and his

oy —

the Propristore, The Amalgamated Press (1922), Lid., Tha Fleatway
atored for tranamission

on Btreot, Londoo, E.0.4

e -

fierce eyes narrowed to two slits as he
glared at Tommy. o

“You don't wish?' he said, in a
voice like a knife tearing through a
]]iﬁ[:ﬂ of cloth. *You don't wizh? And
why "

'}Bmauseﬂ’ said Tommy, “it's likely
that if Russia bad got a powder like
that she could smash up England, for
all 1 know. Aud any ofher country,

; g
,too.

“And suppose she did?? relorted
Havnes, with contempt. * What does
that matter to yvou? What is England
t¢ you—an escaped prizoner, sent to
gaol for a crime he never did?"”

And, at that, Tl.‘.rl'ﬂﬂ}' forgot he was
plaving for time. 15 temper broke
looze. ] :

“Tt matters just this much,” he said,
“that I'll see you hanged fest?’’ ]

Haynes came right up to him, his
fare was white with fury, and his
terrible eves glared into Tommy's.

“You pitiful little fool!” he said
zlowly. “Da you suppose that you can
gay what's to be done—or not done?

“You can kill me if you like,” said
Tommy, “vou’ll never get CUomberite.
There's another reason, too. You two
swabs have told me lics. right from the
gtart up till now. You're just a gang
of thugs and murderers. I know that it
was vou who raided Curlew Island that
first night, when my nncle died.” He
lgoked  straight into Ilayvnes' face.
“And T believe you are the man who
killed ham ¥ o

It was a chance-shot. DBut it hit the
bulls-eye, for Haynes Hushed dull red,
and came & step nearer. Then he
langhed, and a dreadiu] laugh it was.

“¥as!" he said, coming closer still.
“1 killed Joseph Comber. And it was
I whe knocked you on the head, stunned
you, and turned yeu adrift in i]:m boat
with the stolen notes that I put 1 your
clothes! I killed Comber because he
stood in my way, and refosed me what
1 demanded. Just as yon are refusing
now !

There was a moment’s silence.

UTts true ! multered Doetor O'Havra,
“And it was a pity, I consider, and a
blunder, I am alwavs against killing,
if it can be helped. I—" :

“Hold wour tongue, Soltoff ! said
Havnes, hiz eves still an Tommy's face,
“Yes, I killed Joseph Comber,” And I
think gm:_ will enyy him {he easv death

he died, before I have done with you!”

“Enough of thiz!"” cried Karkelf furi-
ously. *“*What are you waiting for!
We may have the police here any
moment. Kpock him on the head and
carry him down to the boat, and—"

“Halt, there!

A sharp, clear volce enk in with start-
ling suddenness.  All of them whipped
round suddenly and faced the door—
all except Doector ("Hara, who with
ange bound leaped straight oat through
the window,

The door had swung wide open, and
John Carfax stood facing them-—alone,
His brown hand held a big Bervico
revolver.

*Keep still, all of you.” he said, in
his eool. quiet voiee. Touite still—
just as if yon were golog to be photo-
graphed. The first one of you who
moves will be shot down.”

There waz a second’s dead
Then Karloff spoke:

“What doecs {his mean!"
3 ",‘_'l._'.'l.':':I .-E-ﬁ:'!—"'”

And at that moment Morlon Havnes
moved. Hiz hand shpped {o biz side-
pocket, guick a: a snake striking, and
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whipped oub an automatic-pistol.
together, but Haynes went down with a gasping cry.
Tommy did not even see what happened, for with one
strice he was up to Karkoff and hit him undey the jaw with
all his mwight just as he drew his pistol. Karkoff reeled
backwards on top of Haynes, tfipped up, and fell headlong.

Almost at the same moment the other window burst open
and twe burly figures came bouncing through into the
rogm. ‘The first was a stocky-looking man in a blue serge
sult, gripping a revolver in his fist. The second was Dan
Bennett,

“Tommy,” yelled Dan

The two shofs rang oub

Teefnlly, "we've scooped "em!”

Tommy scarcely heard him; he made onc dive for
Karkofl's piﬁ&?l, and gave a grunt of trinmph as he got
held of it. Then ha serambled wp #gain, and one glance
showed him all there was o see.

Merfon Haynes lay inotionless upon his face, hiz arms
SErﬂad out. -Karkoff's buge bulk was sprawling feebly on
tho floor, and Carfax’s retolver -covered him.

"leithi:t chan up, Willie,” he said to the man in the
blue suit. “I’Il ser to the other. I think he's past giving
any mora tronble”

Tho man whe had come in throwgh the window put o
his revolver and coolly clicked a pair of light handeufts
round Karkof's wrists, while Carfax stooped over the
fallen Haynes.

“Are you all right, Tommy ¥ eried Dan.  “Not hurt—-"

" Never mind me—0O'Hara's got away—he bolted through
the window I exclaimed Tommy. “ After him!”

“Don’t worry; young 'un!” soid the man who had hand-
ouffed Karkoff, and was now hauling him info a chair.
;”_Wu heave t_hra:-'n_mbm men ountside, and thev're on to him.
Lhey saw him nip out.~ Wo'vo snafled his launch, and he
can't got off the istand. Is vour man alive, Jack:®

Cartax stood up. and shook his head,

“All up, T fear,” he suid; ““that's the worst of those gun-
iﬁan_— on've got to let them have ik quick., Tt's a- pity.

think he would have talked, and told us something useful.”

Suddenly the dying man opened his eyes, and turned
them ‘upon Tommy. That look of hatred, which Tommy
knew so well, came over the grim, dark face for the last
time, His lips moved, as if ho were tryving to spéak. Then
s head sank rlowly back, end Merton Haynes, better
knmown as Ivan Dimnitrd, of Moweow, was silent for aver,
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“NOBODY'S CHUM!”

{Continued from page 22.)

cxamination-room was silent save fou
the seratching of pens and an occasional
restlosy movement.  Dob Cherry, with
his teeth sot, worked Hmﬂ—-}:urdnr than
any other fellow in the room; and he
workoed with ‘tho . bitter consciousnes?
that it was nseless, that Lo had failed
before he began,

THE -MAGNET LIBRARY,

TWEFJ::H-E

their Form-raoin before the door of the
examination-rooin opened. Harry
Wharton & Co. were In tlm quad when
Bob Clerry came out.

""Jngeut ealled to h!m:

“What luck, Bobi

Bob Chﬂ!‘l‘\" laugh&d—a Lharsh sound
that was very unliko his old sunny
langh. That langh was & sufficient an-
swer. The vesult of the examination was
not te be announced that day; but Bob
did not need to wait for the ﬂﬂicm an-

best! I shall Le takm m;ﬁ!rs::m Cyey-
fna.rs—gmd news for yvou and the other
fellaws, I've made a muick of it—worse
than I expected, and I didn't expect to
do much. You'll see the lést of me soon
—and I shall be jolly glad to go!”
And with these bitter words, and
black bitterness in hiz breast, the un-
happy junior {urned his back on I
former friends and tramped away.

THE. EXD.

In the Remove room, perhaps, Harry nouncement.

He knew whal his papor

iBe surc and yead the ﬂ.-:*.ﬂ' pmrtr_i’u"i"

Wharton & (0. woudercd how their hed been like. - story din the aplendid+ teries, chums,
estranged ehum was gelling on. “What luck?” he ropealed =ac- enfitied: " Bob Cherry Wing fm"m:ﬁr.*: o
The Bemove had been dismizsed from  donically.  “0Gh, the best—the very by Frank Richards.)
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