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A HE sec-saw -nature of foothall is
plainly sllusirated when we put
the spy-gless on Boltom Wan-
derers.  Right through it has
been with them & case of up one day
and down the next. There 1s scarcely
one of the original twelve members of
the . Foothall ague which has been
down to the second class as frequently
as the “Trotters.” But they always
come up smiling, and 1 would have the
eupporicrs of the c¢lub remember that
days when the team is passing

through a trying time
They were the first club te win the
Eﬁ‘lt the new Stadium at Wembley,
and 1t was rather funny that they should
have kept their first success in the knock-
ot competition until the new ground
was opened. They have also won the
Cup minee then, and thus stand to.day
as tha one side which has twice heen
seocesaful 1n a final tie al Wembley.
Alas, for the moment they have fallen
from grace, a3 it were, and have spont
a eonsiderable portion of the present
sganon at the very bottom of the Leapue.
This won't do, of courze, and the Wan.
derers must turn round and trot the
other way. Dut it iz not surprising,
really, thet the Wanderers should come

bump sgainst

A

A Bad Spell

sponer or later. It is said that when a
layer geois to Bornden Park he never
eaves ik '"his ia not literally true, of
eourse, but it is troe thet the Wanderers
management keep their plavers longer
than most clubs, ‘They have paid away
more i benefit money smee the War

than any atker club,

1he trouble with keeping the samne lot
of players together for a long time,
however, 18 that they more or less grow
ald all at once, and then the job of team-
buslding afresh is a specially difficult
one. lor eigphteen seasons Joe Smith
and Ted Vizard formed the left wing,
and 1t was the best felt wing peir in the
amo most of that titme. Bul Joe Bmith
as gone, Vizard is not so young as he
peed to bo, and in other departments the
youngsters are being tn Managor
Fowernker can be depended upon to sce
that fhey come oul right in the end,
though. g

[ once heard a dircctor of Bolion
Wanderers say that as soon as any of
their players was presented with a son,
that son was immediately put on the
iooks of the elui. There woulil seem to
be some truth in that idea. Anyway,
there are sons of Bob Jack. 2 formoer
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player, now on the books, also a son of
Jacky Wright, also a former player, and
a son of Nuttall, who used to he the
groundeman. ¥es, these trotters em-
courage local talent.

From time to time, though, they go
out for the “goods,” paying hig money
for the right men. We shall see this
as we run the rule over the players who
are now doing

Their Level Best

ta raise the side to a higher place n
the Leaguce table.

Goalkeeper Dick Pym cost a fot of
money. e's from Devon, and he's o
fisherman. I seems strange that in his
carly days he should have carned money
by luring fish into the net, whereas now
he gets paid for stopping sharp-shooting
forwards from sending the ball inio the
net. Fisherman Dick has played for
Eigrland.

Holi Haworth, the right full back, was
found tn the Balton district-—at Ather-
ton—and = a nutty full back, helieve
me,. He was ¢ pnofessional player, and
in the Wandejers Leagne team within a
month  of  leaving 2 Sunday-echool
League ziile. That's poing it some, but

(Continued on poge 28)

BOLTON WANDERERS FOOTBALL TEAM.
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Laft to right (back row): MNuttall, Eﬂiﬁun, Py, Thornborough, Finney.

mere, Glbson, Floken, Haworth.

{(Front Row): Bullar,; D. Jack,



A REFORMED LEVISON! Ernecst Levison left Greyfrines in disgrace, but he vefurns o Lis old school a reformed

clecirmebed,

Though Skinner & Co.—black sheep themzelves —are inclined fo regard his reform as o0 much bun-

Kiirre, the one-time black sheop proees fhat e has, indeed, {urned over a nzw Icaf!

A Magnificent Long Complete School Story of the Chums of Greyfriars,
re-introducing Ernest Levison. By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Tempter 1

L1 MITHY I
S TWell I
“It'a not good enough!™

The Bounder laughed.

He wis leaning back in the armchair
in Studr No. 4 in the Greyiriars
Remove, with one leg erpssed over the
ather, and his hands ¢lasped behind his
lead, Tom Redwing, his study-mate,
had been moving restlessly about for
gome time, the Bounder watching him
with an amused grin. i i

Redwing's face was frowning and dis-
turbed. ]

He stopped ab last, and stood facing
ine Bounder, and spoke abruptly. It
was  seldom  that Redwing of the
Reinove was angry, but he looked very
angry now, and his eyes Hashed at the
lazyv, nonchalant Bounder.

“What's not good enough, old bean !
yawned Herbert Vernon-Smith.

“Tt won't do, Smithy!”

“What won't dot”

“You know well cnough what I'm
speaking of I snapped F.ii{mlwing im-
patiently.

The Bounder shook his head.

“Give it & name,” he suggested. I
can ses that ono of my manifold sins

and shortcomings iz geilin' on your ner-
vous eystem.  But which? ¥ou can't
expect me to guess swhich one from
antong 80 many 1"

“You know well
Levison [

“What about Levison "

“I've had it from Skinner ! enapped
Redwing scornfully,

“What have you had from Skinner?”
vawned _thn Bounder. “One hears so
many things from Skinner! 1 regret to
sa¥, my young friend, that Skinner of
the Remove does not always stick to
the frozen fruth!"

“¥You've asked him to this study this
evening !V

“Mayn't T ask a chap to the study ??
asked the Bounder meekly,

*And Znoop and Btott, too !

enough!  It's

" Mayn't I ask them, tool"

* And Levison ¥

“Well, levison's a pleasant, enker-
tainin® sort of fellow! WNo end of good
company | The fellows think he ima
proved o lot while he was at 8t. Jun's.
Now he's back at Greyfriars wh}‘
shouldn't @ have the bencfit of his
improvin' society 1"

iedwing compressed his lips

“It's a rotten trick, Smithy !”

“Askin' Levison to a spread 7" 5
“It's not & spread you're asking him
to! MNo harm 1n that.”

“Well, I'm glad to hear that there's
somethin’ I ran do with no harm in
it!"” drawled Vernon-8mith, “What
are you gettin' your rag out for, old

bean? Levison was willin' to come. He
said s0.” . i
“"It'e too mean!” gaid Redwing.

*“The chap's only been back at Groey-
friars 8 day or two! Let him alona!”

"Buat I like his company, and he
must like mine a little, or he wouldn't
have accepted my kind invitation.”

“I wasn't here in Levison's time,"
sald Redwing, “but I’'ve heard talk
about him, especially einco the fcllows
found that he was coming back here
from 3t. Jim's. He seems to have been
s rather hard case when he was & Grey-
friars man!"

“Hardest nut in  the Removel”
agrecd the Bounder. “So hard to crack
that he was politely requested to clear!
He left guite a juicy reputation behind
him! Skinnér says he was sacked, but
[ understand that he was simply told
that his room was preferred to Eis COm-
pany, and urged nobt to miss an carly
train. More of an ass than o bad hat,
in my opinion. The genuine bad hat
never geks the chopper! Look at me!”

“T'm afraid you've deserved it more
than onee, Smithy!"

“ More often than vou conld count on
the fingers of bolh hands! But here I
am still, as largo as fife

“Whatever Levison was hke as a
Greviriars man, he changed after he
left,” said Redwing. “ He's well spoken
of st Bt. Jim's; the best fellows there

are hiz friend=—felldws like Tom Merry
and D'Arey. The fact that he's allowed
to come back here shows that the Head
thicks well of him. Wharton and his
crowd have taken him up, which shows
what they think, 1 don't know much
of him myzelf, but he looks a jolly
decent chap to me, and his jyoung
brother iz & real good kid:™

Y Well 2%

“Well, let him alone, then!™
Redwing hotly.
after belng as dee

said
“IF he's made good
: in the mud as you
are in the mire, Smithy, leave him to
it ! What the dickens do you want to
give him a shoye back for "

The Bounder grinned.

“8kinner thinks that his reform is all
humbug,” he remarked,

“Bkinner would!'” snapped Redwing.

“Well, do vou know, I'm not o groat
Lbeliever in  these -drastic reforms
mysell 1" smiled the Bounder. * Haven't
I reformed more than onee, and hasa’t
somothin® always happened to knock it
on the head again? Skinner's view is
that, ofter gettin® pushed out of Grey-
frinrs, Levison decided to be a bit more
cautions at his next school. Hence the
i llg old reform that has won him
golden opinions from all sorts of
people.”

I don't believe it 1"

“Then what are you worryin' about?

If the fellow’s really pi, what harm will
it do him to drop inie my study for an
hour or twe?”
“A fellow’s often all right so long ag
he's left nlone,” answered Redwing.
“He's keeping straight now., But thero
must bo something in him that mado
him the Lard case he was once. Leave
him &lone, and don't tempt him back
inte the old ways that caused him
trouble cnough once |

The Bounder's [ip ecurled.

“That's all rot!" he onswered.
“TFellow's don't yield to temptation
uniless they want to! A fellow who
goes over the limit, and then talks
about havin' becn tempted is simply
whinin’ ! If Levison's Jolly old reform
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is genuine, 1t will be ablo to stand a
littla wear and tear!”

“Let hiin alone, all the same!”

“Rats 1" ]

“There's a proverb which says that
evil communications corrupt good
manners,” zaid Redwing., “Lhe chap
may be gemuise ecnough, and yebt he
might find an siiraction in what you're
going to offer him, and fall to it!”

id Rﬂ‘t E??

# Anvhow, let him alone, Smiiby!”
gaid Tom Redwing emrnesti:,r. “What
does it matter to you, anyhow?! You
hardly. know the chap. You're not e
malicious cad like Skinner or & snearing
noodle like Stott! Buppose the chap
jains in your rotten smoking and
vanker, and turns out to be & black-

guard, after all! I should think it
would leave & bitter taste n your
mouth 1™

“1 don't like humbuga!™

“Look hera, Smithy——"

“Oh, ecan it!” interrupted Lhe
Bounder impatiently. “You're a good
littla ass, Redwing, but you don't know
what you're talkmmg aboutl I'm not
askin' you to join in the shady old

party. Ywou can hike along to some
aaud? where they go in for moral
uplift ! Wharton's study will suit you,

or Beb Cherry's! Léave me to rip!

Redwing's eyes flashed.

“I'va a jolly good mind to stay here
and chip in ! he exclaimed.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Bounder.
“I can faney you in the role of pro-
tector of innocent youth! I hardly
think Tevison would stand i, though.”

“Will you chueck it, Smithy?"

:.an!u

Tap !

The door epened, and Skinner of the
Remove looked 1n. Bnocp and Stotd
were behind him.

The three black sheep of the Remove
siared at tho {wo cceupants of Study
No. 4. Their first impression was that
they had arrived in time to sce a fight.
Redwing's fists were clenched and his
eyes flashing, Never had he been scen
w0 passionalely angry.

“Oh, my hat!"” said Bkioner. "Iz it
a scrap? Don't mind us! We'll ceo
fair play !*

“I'll hold your jacket, Bmithy,”

grinned Snoop, “or yours, Redwing !”

Bedwing gave the newcomers a stare
of contempt. Herbert Vernon-Smith
gavo them a grin and a welcoming nod.

“Trickle - in, old beans,” ho said.
“It's all right, It's not a scrap; only a
sormon, Bedwing always gets cmphatic
wien he reaches seventhly,”

“Ha, ha, ha ! i

Skinner & Co. "trickled ™ in. They
sat in & grinning row on the table to
enjoy the spectacie. _ 3

“ Keep it up, Redwing,” said Skinner.
“Yoy fellows shut up and listen. This
may do us good,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Sncop and
Stott,

“Wa need it,"” went on
*You can't deny that we need it. A
word in season meay work wonders. It's
net much good wasting it on Bmithy,
Redwing. All Greyfriara knows that
Smithy 1s past praying for. DBut we'ro
not such hardened cases as Bmithy.
Yﬂﬂ may do us & lot of good. Keep it

up.
Tom Redwing did not keep it up. He

Skinner.

crossed to the door.

“Pon't go,” urged Skinner. “Let's
have eighthly, and a word in conclusion,
et least.”

Slam |

Tam Redwing left Study No. 4, and
thé-door closed behind him with a bang
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that rang froin one end to the other of
the Remove passage. And a roar of
laughter from Skinner & Co. [ollowed
the beng of the door.

- Emn —

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
Up to Coker !

L1 ERE, young What's-your-
name '
Coker of the Tifth knew

guito well that the junior

whomm he was addressing was named
Levison. DBut it would have been be-
neath the dignity of the %re&t Coker to
remembér the names of fellows in the
Lower School, and Horace Coker's dig-
nity was a very imporiant consideration.
Erhest Levison, lately of 8t. Jim's,
now of the Greyiriars Remove, walked
on regardless. He was walking towards
ithe House when Coker of tho Fifth
called to him, ﬂid‘ like Telix, he kept
on awalling. pparently he was not

= e
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prepared  to answer to the name of
“voung What's-your-name."

“Heve, young Thinguminy!” called
ol Coker.

Still Ernest Levison walked on, calm
and leizurely, and quite deaf, "ﬂ’.’ﬂung‘
Thingununy appealed to him no more
than “young What's-your-name,”

“ Lovison ! hooted Coker, i

Ernest Levizon smiled faintly,
stopped, and glanced round. With
calmness he eved the worthy and mdig-
nant face of Coker of the Fifth,

“Hallo, kid ! he said genially.

Coker jumped.

“ What—what did

gjnculated. ,
“ Hallp, kid!”

you cayi” he

Horace Coker looked at him. This
Remove fag called him “kid.”” The
Remove did not fog, and therefore were
nob faga; but that was _nuthing to
Coker. Ha was impervious to tacts.
All the Lower School were, or szhould
heva been, [aps, in Coker's ‘qut}-
opinion. He had formed that opinion
on tho day he passed into the Upper

School, and had held it frmly ever
S100e, ; :
“ Anything I can do for you?" went

on Leovison. “Yeu called me, I think.

Ab least, I heard a noiso like a zaw-mill,
and I thought I remembered your volee,
Coler.”

Coker breathed hard and deep,

“I suppose that's meant for check ™
he satd.

“Exactly,” assented Levison.

“You'll find that cheek won't pay
here, Levizon, It may be all very well
at B Jim's. I don't think much of 5i
Jim's."”

“1 hbelieve ywou,” agresd Levison,
"You don’t think much at' all, do you,
Coker? Apparatus not in good working
order, and all that.”

“1 called to you,” said Coker, “to
speak to you, Tt seems that you've
come back to Greviriars.”

“It looks like 1t, Coker. Sceing me
here in the Removo, 1 suppose even you
conld work out that mun]?? It shows
what & Greyfriars education will do for
& fellow,” eaid Levizon gravely, *“It
demonstrates, at least, that your intel-
lect works to o cortnin extent, Nobody
would guess if, to look 2t you., But it
does,” _

Thers was & chortle from soms Re-
move fellows. Harry Wharton & Co.
had becn pihting shout a footer before
tea; but they had stopped, and drawn
near, to give -ear fo the dialogue. Eo
far as words went, Frnest Levisen was
more than able to hold his own with
Horace Coker; but the great man of
the Fifth leoked like proceeding from
words to actions. In which case, the
Famous Five of the Hemove were ready
to take a hand—an emphatic hand!

“"You've come back!” gasped Caoker.
A long time ago von were shifted out
of thiz school, The Head's let you come
back. I dare say he had his reasons:
but if he had consulted me, I should
have said not.”

“Didn’t 4he Head comiult youl”
azked Levison, in amazement.

"Moo, you young ass iV

“"Mean to say shat Dr. Locke runs
this s=chool without consulting you?
What iz he fthinking of 2"

“Ha, bha, bhal” roared the Famous
Five.

“More cheek!” gasped Coker, “T soe
that vou've developed nerve since you
wera hers last, Levison, VYou'll find
that it won't do here. I've & short way
with fags, Lhowugh you may have for-
polten it."

“The fact 13, T'd forgotien your exist-
ence entirely,” confessed Lev isomn,
“Never remembersd you at all #ill I
heard a wpoise like nuterackers, and
found that it was your voiee, Coker”

“¥ou were a yvoung rascal when you
were here before,” said Coker, in & deep
voice, “T don’t think you've changed.”

“I know you haven't,” romarked
Levison, “Judging by appearances, at
least, wvou're still the bigpest ass at
Gireyfriars,™ .

“I think the Head made a mistake in
lelting you come believe you're
still & shady wvoung raseal. I'm going
to keep an eye on wvou,” said Coker.
“You can look out for squalls if you
ick over the traces, see?®”

“[Tas the Head made you a prefeet ™

“Not yet. Owing to the Head being
rather dense, he doesn't appoint prefecta
from the Fifth Form. But you can look
on me as a prefeet 1™ said Coker loftily.

“J*d rather look on you as a silly ass,
It would be nearer the actuel facts,™

“I'm keeping &n oye on you,” said
Coker. *“Mind, any breaking bounds
and smoking and betting, and so on—1I
shall spot it. I'm going to make it my
business to seo that you don’t disgrace
tha school again. '~ Bechave yourself, and
vou'll be all right. But, rémember, T'oy
keeping an eye on you [”
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“Which eve? asked Levison,

“E]'I ?::

“I should like to know which ove, so
that I shall know which one to dot,”
ezplained the junior.

‘EHa, ha, ha!” rozred the Famocus
Tive., They were deriving considerable
entertaintuent from this dialogue.

"You cheeky voung sweepl” roarced
Joker, quite losing his temper now.
“I'll give you a hiding (o begin with as
a warmng.” )

C-'(%T-:{:r slrodoe at the Bt Jun's junion.

Witz !

Bob Cherry had the old footer at hiz

frat, Tt was & rather ancient footdér
used for punt-abouts, and it had
sthered & -quantity of mud, Dol

kicked at the psvchological moment,
and the muddy footer rose and whizzod,
and landed {airE{ upon tha prominent
nose of Horace Coker before he could

He stagwered back, with mud spat.
tering his wrathful faee, and the footer

ran down hima to the ground, leaving a
trail of mud on Coker from his neck to
his feet,

“Goal ™ chuckled Jobnny Bull,
*“1in, ha, ha!”
“The roal-fulpess is terrifie ! chortled

Hurreo Jemset Ram Singh, " Look out,
my esteemed chums, the worthy Coker
sopms exeited.”

There was no doubt that Coker of the
Fifth wa= excited. Heo made 8 wild
charge ab the Removites, When Coker
was wrathful, he never counted odds.
It was ap unfortunate circumstance for
Coker that the odds, counted or un-
counted, wera there all the same.

Coker rushed into tha grip of many
hands, and before he knew what was
happening, he waz on his back-in the

quad, gazing up dizzily &t the dim
November ke, But he lay there star-
razing for only a moment, The next,
Lo’ way being rolled over and over by
six puirs of hands, {owaerds the nearest
puddie. He wont into the puddle with
o aplash.

“Grooogh!  Oh, yvon young swoeeps!
I'll tlu‘asﬁ the lot of you! Cocooch!™
splutterad Coker, as his rugged face was
dipped into muddy water. " Moooch [

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Time for tea” remarked TFrank
Nugent, “Good-bye, Coker.”

“Groooock I

The chicery Removites ran lightly into

ilic THowse. leaviog Horace Coker to sort
himself out,

Coker scrambled to his  feet, and
couged mud and water from his face
and lLis cyes, and blinked round him.

Had tlie Hemovites heen still on the
spot, thore would nndoubtedly have been
more trouble—for Horace Coker at least.

But they had vanished.

Foevizson and the Famous Five were in
the Houso by that time, and going up
ihe Remove staircese m & laughing
crowil.

“Groooocgh ™ pasped Colier.

“Ha, he, he!”

Billy Bunter, of the Remove, rolled
into the offing and stopped to blink at
Coker through his big spectacles, Billy
Bunter evidently thought that Coker’a

muddy aspect was eomte, for ie uttered
a lowd eachionation, Coker gpave him
a muddy plare,

*“He, e, he ! cackled Dunter,

The nexs moment he gave a roar, os
{Coker smote.  Coker, at that moment,
was simply vearning for a victim; any
old vietim. It was like Billy Bunter io
roil on the scene, on the prigeiple that
fools ruash in whern angels fear to troad.

“Yavopoogh 1Y rosred Bunler, os he
eollapsed under Coker's hefly smite,

Coker of the TFifth =troda sway
towards the louse. He wanfed

vengeanee on the cheeky Removites: but
still more he wanted a waslh,

Thora

Bob Cherry kicked at the
psychologieal moment, and
the muddy football rose and
whizzed and landed fairly upon
the prominent nose of Horace
Coker. Squash! * Ooooch!?”
roared Coker, staggering back,
with mud spatierlng his wrath

ful face. (Ses Chapter 2.)

was no_doubt whatever that he wanted
& whsh.

Hoe tramped wrathfully intoe  fhe
House, and almost into the arma of his
I'orm master, Mre, Prout, who was
talking to Mr. Queleh, the master of 1he
Hemove.  Mr., Prout, a ponderous

nileman whe could never keep within
tis own province, was bestowing a littlo
kindly advice on Mr. Quelch, who was
Listening with ill-concealed impatience.
Mr. Quelch was about the last member
of the Gresfriars staff to submit to
advige from a colleague on the conduct
of hizs Form. He was thinking cut some
caustic rejoinder, while Mr, Prout ran
o

“Far be it from me to interfere, my
dear Quelch. And 1 am aware, of

TEE Magxer Lisrary.—No. 1,032,
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course, that & junior Form iz not of
t imporiance in any school. Never-
less, . the appeargnce of the junior
boys ref to a certain extent, upon
tha echool. The boy Bunier, {for
instance, he gencrally presents a very
slovenly appearance. And & mew bay
‘in your Form, named, I think, Bright,
or some such name, is far from cleanly.
Doubtless you have not observed it
That s why I am bringing it-to your
notice, my dear fellow. Now, in the
Fifth, I should allow nothing of the
sort——* 2

“Indeed 1 said Mr. Quelch, in =&
freezing voice, far below zero.

“Yes, indecd, my dear Quelch, No
boy in the Fifth Form ever prescuis, m
]ﬁgiriﬂ, a slovenly or uncleanly
aspect—-—*" .

Mr. Prout bad reached that point,
when Coker of the Fifth barged . Ie
stopped at that point. i

“Dear me!™ sald Mz, Quelch, with
quict malice, “Is that & Fifth Form
Loy? I think this is @ boy in yvour Form,
my dear Prout, though in his present
muddy and slovenly state I cannot
anderiake to identily him.”

Mz, Prout almost gurgled.

“Coker! Is it Coker @™

“Groogh! Yes, sir”

“How dare you, Coker?* gasped Mr.
Prout. “ How dare you, I say, appear
in tho Houso in that—that-slovenly, that
dirty, that disgroceful state. Ifave you
ne sense of shame, Coker 7

“I—I—" stuttorcd Coker. *I—TI've
bean——=>

“LEnough! (o at oneo and wash your-
gelf I thundered Mr. Prout. “Go end
wash yourself immediately, and brush
your clothes. Bless my soul! Your
vondition would disgrace the dirliest boy
in the Second Form !

47 I_I_I_-‘_-_fl

“Go!” snorted Mr. Prout.

Coker went, in a boiling stato.

"You wero saving, my dear Prout

—* murnmred Mr. Quelch maliciously.

But Mr. Prout did not continue his
romarks on tha slovenly-members of the
Lower Fourth. ]

Coker of the Fifth tramped away
furiously to a bath-toom, When he
arrived in his study in the Fifth Form
passago & little later, in a nowly swepd
and ‘parnished state, -he was red and
Austered snd breathing hard., Potter
and Greene of the Fifth wore also at tes
thero; and they smiled as ho came 1n.
They had seen Coker’s adventures from
the study window.. They did not think
of mentioning  that ecircumstance to
Horace, however. Coker would have
cxpected them te rush down to his
assistance, had he known that they had
seen the affray.  Coker often expected
things that weve vory unlikely fo come
to pass. The opinion of his study-mates
was that if Coker liked to pget mixed
up in a shindy with a mob of fags, be
could have the shindy all to himself.

“ Anything up, old man?®” smiled
Potter.

Sunort from Coker, :

“Yes, ‘That wounp cad Laevicon

checked mo, and a whole gang of faps
set on me when T was going to lick him.
While you fellows were guzzling here!
added Coker witheringly, as ha helped
himsalf to ham and egges on o large
scalo.

“Who's Levisen?” asked Greene.
- * Now kid in the Remove. Fellow whoe
was sacked once, and allowed to come
back,” snorted Coker. “Can’t imagine
what the Head's thinking of. I warned
him that I should keep an eyc on him."

“What on earth fori” asked’ Potter.

“I'm nob going to have Greyfriars dis-
graced by a shady young' blackguard.
1 look on this as a duty!” said Coker
loftily. “If the Head is asz enough to
let im como back here, and the masters
Em_i’prc[nc{s. let him rip, what am I to
ol

Potter tnd Greene both thought, at
tho £fmo moment, of suggesting that
Coker should mind his own business.
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guilty conseience. I

But both of them, at the same moment,
decided uot to make the suggestion.
Coker was not likely to take it kindly,
Besides, it would have been . futile.
Coker never could mind lia own
business,

“1 shall keep an eye on him,)” eaid
Coker firmly. “It'a up to me, In my
opinion. o voung razcal practically
defied mo—which Iooks fo me like a
shall take the
metter in hand.”

“May mean trouhle with the fags?
murmurcd Potter.

“ Vory likely,” assented Coker. *The
hang together liks & swarm of becs, :
shall handle them gll right, though—
and you fellows will back me up all
along the line.”

Potter closed one eye at Greanc—ihe
eye that was farthest from Coker of
the Ififth. Greene smiled. her
the enthusiastic support of his ecomrades
for granted. Potter and Greenc had
their own opinion about that; but the
did not state that inforr. It woul
not have been condueive lo peace and a
quiet life in the study

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rivals 1

'ARRY WHARTON & CO. came
up cheerily into the Remova
PRIIEES, vison witix them.
Short. as had been the time

zince Levizon's return to his old schocl,
he was already foeling quite at home in
his ald Form; feeling, indced, almost
as if he had never left Greyfriars at-zll.

His position in the Remove, however,
was very difforent. He was on the best
of terms now with the best fellows
in the Form, and on friendly terms with
almost all the Hemove. In the old days
he had had more enemies than fricnds;
now he assuredly had many moro friends
than encmica.  Clertaiply he did not
mtend to make any tf he could help it

The juniors stopped at Study No. 1,
and VWharton threw ﬂ}:}vm tha door. He
was about te onter the study, but he
stopped, with an expression of distocte
on hig face.

Edgar Bright, the pew fellow in the
Remove, was there,

Certainly, he had every right to he
there, as it was his sfudy as well as
Wharlon’s and Nugent's and Levison's,
But his presence was disagrccable, all
the same.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's tho
trouble? asked Bob Cherry, catching
aizht of the expression on Wharton's
fuce,

“The Toad.”

“Oh! Tea in my study, then,™ =zaid

Bab.,

“Right-ho!  ¥You'll coma along,
Levison 77

“U'm teaing with Bithy fo-day™
answered Levison.  *Thanks, ail the
same.”

“All serenc.™

The Famous Five tramped on up the
prssage. Lovizon planeed into Study
Mo. 1 at Bright, rather curiously. For
more  reasons than one Ernest Levisen
was inferesled in the unpopular -new
junior.

Somewhat to his surprice, Bright pava
him a friendly nod,

“Come in!™ he said
ol B v gumg along to Smithy’s study,™
answered Lovison.

“"Come in for o minute, all the zame.
I want to speak to you--and we'ra
sludy-mates, anyhow.™

Levizon entergd the stidy,

“You don’t care to tea with mel?™
asked Uright, with a rather sweering
grin,
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“Bmithy's asked mo."

“ And if he hadn't?" i

“1 should have pone to Neo. 13, with
the other fellows.” s _

“I1 don't bite,” said DBright, sar-
castically,

Levison laughed.

“No reason why we szhouldn't be
friends, #o far as I can see,” went on
Bright. *“I've done nothing to you, that
I know of.”" |, :

“You scem to have got, the othor
fellows' backs up,” said Levison, “and
they're friends of mine. Besides—"

a paused.

" Besides 7"
him.

“I was surprised to find you here when
1 came over from St. Jim’s,” seid Lewvi-
son, ““Of course, there arg plenty of
Brights; but the name siruck me. I'vo
becn told since, though, thet your father
is Mr. Esau Bright, of Lantham.”

* Anything against him?"’ o

“0Oh, no; Only But most likely
he's not told you anything about the
dispute, and, in that ease, there's no nced
for me to tell you”

“That's & mistake; I know all about
it,” answered Bright. “That's what 1
was going to speak about. Your father
wag a nephew of a Mr. Thorpe, who was
once mastor of the Remove at this
school,
pounds to my puter by will. My'pater
was abroad, the will tucked away some-
where in safety, and your father in-
lierited as next of kin. When my dad
carne home and found that old LThorpe
was dead he naturally put forward the
will, ¥ suppose you don’t blame him
{or that "

“No," sald Levison.

Az the will had been proved, I sup.
poso you don’t deny that it was a
gonuine document*' asked Bright sar-
castically,

asked Bright, watching

“My father has toid mo it was
genuine,
“I know it’s lard -cheese on your

pater,” sald Bright. “He's had the
money for years and years, and most
likely spent a lot of 1t; and now tho
courts have ordered him to make restitu-
tion. He's pot to pay over the wholo
of the twenty thousand pounds to mmy
father. I dare say iE will* mcan sowme-
thing like ruin to him.”

His e¢yes narrowed w3 he walched-

Lovison's foace, .

But Levison's face gave no sign,  Iio
made no answer, and whatever his
thoughts may have becn, Bright was un-
able to read them. _ .

“I admit 1t's hard cheesc,” sald
Bright, after & pause. *'But you can't
blame my father for cleiming his logal
rights, under the will of & men whe
was his lifclong friend.™

“1 don’t blame him. But—"

“But what?" y - : :

“Not much good discussing af,” sald

Leviaon.

“Oh, let's have it out,” snecred
Bright. “Your pater told my father
some cock-and-bull story about Mr.
Thorpe having made & later will, can-
celling the early one. In the later ono
he made your father his sole heir, That
story is no good in & law court, Tho last
will would have to be produced.™

“It was not & cock-and.bull story,”
said Levison quietly. “Possibly your
fathor believes zo. But the second will
was made.”

“Where is it, then?”

“ Nobody knows.”

“It was not found among old Thorpe's
papers when he died at Worthing."

‘1 know that.”

"Waell, then, doesn’t that scttle iti"

“Not quite,” said Levison. “0ld
Thorpe's health broke down before he

Thorpe left twenty thousand

left Greyfriars.  Eo was practically an
invalid for some time before ho left the
school, and & new Form master took his
i:alana while he was still here. When he
lpft it is very likely that he forget to

-take away important papers with him,

It's known that he had spent years on
s hook on accheology, but the manu-
seripts were net found among his papers
at the narsing-home in Worthing, Whet
became of thom ?"

“A lot of piftic about stones, and such
rubbish,” said Bright, .

“*Very likely ; but they were not piffle
to Mr. Thorpe: Certainly he would
never destroy manuscripts he had spent
vears upon for no reason.”

“¥You think he leit that archeological
stuff behind him at Greyfriars "

“It secrns most likely to me.”

“And the will along with it?"

“J believe s0."

“But whege, then 7"

“I cen’t say., In some place where the
papers have never been .discovered,
that's certain.”

Levison pauvsed, and fixed his eyes

keenly on Bright,
" H1'm  speaking out quile plainly,
Bright,” he said, " because I believe you
know as much as 1 can tell you, and
more. I've heard all about your gomg
down from tho dorm in the middle of
the night to search Mr, Quelch’s study—
the study thal was Mr. Thorpe's when
he was here. I've heard all aboul your
questioning  Bunter aboub  secrer  pas-
sages, and sceret panels, and 20 on, and
getting licked for rooting in Quelchy’s
study because Lunter pulled your leg
with & yarn about a secrot panel there.
You're not playing these tricks for
nothing, I think—"

Ho paused.

“Well, tell
sneerced Bright.

*1 think that your father believes in
the lator will, and that yon ore trying
Lo find it,” said Levison bluntly, .

“Why should I try ito find a will
which would benefit vour father, and rob
iny own paier of a lavge logacy ¥

Levison shrugged his showlders,

“You're not the fellow to do that,”
he said. *If you find tho will I do not
beliove that it will be made publie.”

“Tt's a sericus offence against the law
to destroy a will,” said Bright. ™ Are
you accusing me of trying to commit a
crime?” o

“I am accusing you of nothing,” asid
Levison conlemptuously. I don't éven
blame you very much, for, whatever you
are doing, it must have been your father
who ingtructed you to do it, and the
blame liezs on him. Bpt if you want mo
to believe that you are not playing =
dirty, snealing, underhand game here,
ioll me why you are eo on trying
o find out & secret rccess in Mr.
Thorpe’s old study.” .

“I'm rather inlerested i wrchmology
myself."

“Which vou have just described a9
‘a lobt of pifiie about stonez and such
rubbish ' " said Levison ironically,

Bright looked a little confnsed.

“"'here's no need to tell lies abouk it,"
seid Levisou, with a curl of the lip,
“I'm no fool, and I know enoug
arithmetic fo bc ablse to put two and
two togelher., You've dono me mno
hiarm, o far; but you'ro trying to do
mmy father Larm, and that comes to tho
seme thing, or worse, You ore after
Mr. Thorpe's eccond will, and if wou
find it you will take it Lo your father,
and that will-be. the end of it. I was
a bit startled at first, when I saw vour
Ft":".tfm' but on reflection I'm very glad of
1

“Glad of 3"
staring.

us what you think"

repeated  Bright,

e

™

“¥ez; because it prove: to ny that
vour father belicves 1n the second will,
under which my  father inherits his
uncle's fortune, It proves also that your
father must have heard somo talk from
old Therpe, at one time, which led him
to believe that Mr, Thorpe had dis-
covercd one of the ecorets of this old
place and used some secret recess for
his private papers. You never guesscd
at a secret passage or a secret panel;
your father knew about it, and told you,
and that's why vou're hunting for it."

Bright- bit ns lip.

“You're jolly keen,” he said at last.

“1I never was & fool,” enswered Levi-
son, ‘From you, though without your
wish, I have found out that Mr. Bright,
of Lanthain, has some reason to believe
that old Mr. Thorpe kept hie papers in
some secret recess at Greyiriars, though
he does nob know where it is. That
gives me something to_go upon.”

“Then it i3 as I suspected when I
heard you were coming—you're here to
scarch for the will?” .

“You know I sm,” said Levison
coolly. * I should not tell you so if you
did not know., We are both here with
the samo object—to find the second will ;
I intending to see justice done, nad
¥ou intending to prevent justice frow
being done. Do you deny thatf™

Brl.ght was silent,

“We're not likely to be friends while
yvou're trying to rob my father,” added
Lu&"'l&ﬂﬂ.

“I admit nothing of the sort,”

“Lhat makes no differenco. I've ne
doubt you'd be willing to affect friend-
ship,™ went on Levizon scornfully; *nou
because you feel anything of the Lind,
but so as to keop me under your eye,
and find out, if I Jiscover snything.
You've diseovered nothing so far; buc
I may have better luck.”

“You mayn't be able to hang on
here  till g;nu bag your. better luck,”
said Bright maliciously. “¥You wore

sacked once, or turned out at least,
snd :.hnu%h the Head has allowed you
to come back, you may find that you
have to go sgain. By pater has a lot
of influence with one of the governors
of the school, and you may find that the
matter has been taken up at a mecting
of the Governing Board.”

Levizon laughed contemptuously.

“You are threatening me with the
eack from Greyfriars,” he said, “I
think voun are nearer to it then I shall
ever be”

Br:ght-

::.é' Hﬂwt?; Head k hat

uppose the ad knew what you
wora doing here? He knows, from :I;'.ﬂ:-'
father, that I hope to find old Mr.
Thorpe’s last will whilo I am here. He
would be glad to hear that'I had found
it. But what do you suppose he would
think of your hunting for it? Do you
think he would believe that you and
our pater are taking all this trouble
or my father's sake?! Ho would know
at once that the intention is to destroy
the will—to commit & crime!™

Bright breathed hard.

“Whatover you suspect, there's no
proof 1 he faltered.

“Tf the Head knew about wour root-
ing in Mr. Queleh's study st night, if
Mr. Queleh knew that you were hunting
for o sccret panel when vou ragged hi-
study the other da?, I fancy they would
take that as prooct.™

Bright stared at Levison, with some.
thing like terror in his face.

"go that's your game!"” he panted.
"¥You want to get me shifted out of
Greylriars to leave you & freo hand 1

“1 shall say nothing. I'm not the
fellow to tell tales even sbout s toad

Tue Maoxgr Lisrary.—No. 1,032,
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like you,” said Levison. "I was ouly
warning you that you're nearer io theo
sack than I could ever be. The Head
would bunk vou out of thu school at a
minute’s notice il he knew your game.
I shall say nothing. But if your pater
has, as you say, any influence with the
governors, gnd should he use 1t a a.msf.
me, I should certainly hit back— ard!
Whether I stayed or nof, Jou would
go. You'd better think that over,
i

And with that Erpest Levison left the
study. Tho Toad sat and stared alter
Lim with & blank expression on his fave.

It had been said of Levison, in his old
days at Groyfriars, that bo was a hard
nut to urar:i::. He had n}l&nged very
considerally since those limes, but mr
one respect, at least, he was not
changed; he was still an uncommmonly
hard nut o crack., It was borne in
upon the Toad's miud that he and his
father, tho moneylender of f.qmthnm,
would find the crnckmgi{ of that nut an
excecdingly difficult task.

e ——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Trouble In Smithy’s Study !

o RICKLE in, old bean!®

l Levison smiled as ho entered
the Bounder's study. y

Vernon-8mith grected lim
cheerily, and Skinner & Co. were very
bland and eivih,  Levison noted that
Tom Redwing was not there—rather an
odd vircurastance when tho Dounder wis
standing » spread, aa he was hnuihy‘s
study-mate epd chum.  Redwing's
shsenee, and Skinner & Co.'s proesence,
possibly enlighteped Levison as to the
pature of the eortertainment that was
launed in the Boundei's study. IF =o,

o gave no sign of it. His cxpression
was pleosantly [friendly, but 1t was
scldom I_imtlLﬂvmﬁn'a face gave a cluo
to his thoughts.

“1 hope 1'm not late,” he remarked.
“ Coker of the Fifth butted in as I was
coming along, and then the Toad de-
tained me for a jaw. Not my faunlt,

_ “"Not. st ell,” said Herbert Vernou-
Sinith. * But we'ro all here now.”

1 say, vou fellows——" 1

Billy Bunter’s fat faco and glinmer-
ing spectacles looked in at the door.
The }y-:?undur regched for & cusluon.

“ Bunlk t” ha said laconically.

“Oh, really. Smithy—' :

*Wiero will you have it, then?’

Tho Owl of the Remove eyed tho

cushion wavily.

“1 say, you l.'qli-:ws, that beast Coker
pitehed info me in the quad, all through
you cheching him, Levison,” said
Bunter, ‘““Actually  thumped mel
Thumped me, you know!™ e

“I hope he thumped you hardi” re-
marked Skinuoer.

“Oh, really, Skinner——"

“ Amd vou've como to tell us about
it 1" asked Buoop.

*Yes, old chap.”

“(Can't you go and lell some other
atudy 7"

“Oh, veally, Suoop——="

“@hut the door after you, DBanfer,”
said the DBounder. )

Ho took aim with the cushion, and
the fat junior prepared to ddoedge.
Bunter bad had a lot of praclice at
dodging missiles ab tea-fhne.

“Vou'd hardly believe, ‘Levison, okl
man, what I've donc for ihat chap”
said Bunter. “After all I've dono for
him, you'd think he'd be glad fo ask
ma to khiz weasly spread, You'd hardly
believe that T gave up my whole sununer
yacation 1o go to tho South Seas with
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him, and that I saved his life over and
over again!® ] ]

“Right on the wicket!” agreed Levi-
zon. “Certainly I should hardly be-
lieve that, Bunter.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

Whiz! )

The cushion flew, and Smithy was a
good shet. But Bunter was a born
dodger. He eluded tho flying cushion,
and it flew past him inte the Rcomove
passago and landed there. )

“T'mn  going,” said DBunter, with
dignity.

“You'd better,” prowled Vernon-
Smith, “I'l let you have the poker
next, if you don't take your face away.”

“F'm going,” repeated Bunter. *.I
certainly shouldw’t think of staying in
this study, considering what goes on
here. I must say I'm rather shocked
at you, Levison. Disgusted, in fact?”

“What's the matter nowi” asked
Levizon anucably. .

“You know jolly. well. What would
the Head =zay if he knew you wore
smoking: and playing cards with Smithy
after he let you come back to Grey-
friars?” demanded Bunter scornfully.

“1f he knew that; Bunter, ho would
sny I was a young rascal, and that the
sgoner I got out of the school dhe
hettor,”  apswered Levison quietly,
“But ho's not likely to know anythin
of the kind, as nothing of the kind wi
ever happen !

Skinner & Co. cxchanged covert
glances. .

“Gammon ! said Bunter. “Think I
don't know?  Look here, Smithy, I
don’t mind joining in & game. I'm a
bit of a sport—in fact, rather a dog!”

“You mesn rather p bhog?" asked
Skinner,

“No, I don't!’” roared Bunice.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm rather goey, old chap,” said
Bunter. “Any stakes vou like—the
higher the stakes the better I like it
Bauker for quids, if you like. Ilash it
all, for fivers!”’ said Bunter, with a
burst of sportive recklessness.

“Puzzle=-lind the fivers!™
Blinner.

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

Thoe Bounder did not answer Duntor,
Ho rcached for the poker and annexed
it from the fonder. Wiliiam George
Bunter promptly backed into the Re-
move passage. BEven upon the Owl ol
the Remove 1t was at last borne in that
there was no demand for his fascinating
soctety i Btudy No.o 4

“¥Vah! HSmoky rotters!” he hooted.
“Betting  blackguards! ¥Wah!”  And
Bunier, stopping only & moment to hurl
ity the censhion, departed along the
Remove [assape.

'There was a roar from Bidney James
Sncop. e had cought tho returning
cushion with his chin. !

“YWhy, I—=1—"0"11 smash him!™ gasped
Snoop. i -

Ho rushed from he stady 1n pursuit
of the Owl of the Remeve, He came
back a fow minutes later.

“Smashed him?? asked Skinner.

“ He dodged into Bob Cherry's study,™
answeret]  SBnoop.  Evidently  Sidnay
Janes had not cared tp pursue the Owl
of the Remove into that study.

“2hnt the deor,” said the Bounder.
“&it down., Levison, old chap. May as
wall turis the key in the lock, Skinner.”

“Quite as well, in the circumstances,”
agreed Fkinrer,

“We'ro having the spread in half an
hour's lime, Levison,” remarked the
Bounder carclessly, *That suit you?”

“Quite,” assented Levison. !

“ And we'll have a chat over old limes
first: we shall all hike it,” said Skinner,

“The jolly old times!” said Stott..

remarked

“The rorty old timez!” sniggered

oo,

Vernon-Smith drew a box of cigar-
etles from the toble-drawer and handed
it round. Bkinner & Co. lighted up at
once, but Ernest Levison shook his head,

*Thanks; not" he said.

“¥ou don't care for tho brandi"
asked the Bounder, willully misunder-
standing.

Al brands ave the same to me, as 1
don't smoke,’

“0h, draw it mild !’ vrged Skinner.
“Wea're all friends here, Levizon, Thao
door’s locked.™

“ Nobody here is hkely to give you
@tw:i:._r to & prefect I said Snoop reassur-
ingzly,

* ¥ou used not to be nervy like this™
remarked Stotit.

Levison laughed, He was a fellow of
strong character, and in his shady days
he had had the courage, at least, of his
faults. Card-playing behind a locked
door, smoking with an eyo and an ear
open for a prefect’s footfall, never had
sppealed to him. He had talen risks,
and he had pamid ithe penalty. The
attempt of this dingy crowd to banter
him into doing what he was rosolved
not to de only appealed to his sense of
humour. He laughed slound. | .

The Bounder was watching him, with
a glint in his eyes,

“¥You won't smoke?" he asked.

“Thanks, no!”

“*You don't mind if wo do?"”

“It's not for me to dictate what a
follow does in his own study.™

“Perhaps Lovison's rvight,” remarked
Skinner, with an air of thoughtful con-
sideration. “He can’t be too careful
the first, few days. We should all be
%i‘i’Eﬂ & chance, hut it would be the boot
or Leovison if the beaks found him
out,” .

“And it would serve me right, too,”
said Levison. *“If I leave Greyiriacs
again it wen't be for playing the goat.”

“Every man to his taste,” drawled
thoe Bounder. He had taken a pack of
cards from the izble-draver, and was
idly shuflling them. **Clat for deal”

“Thn afrard you must leave meo ound
ol that, too,” said Levisen politely. *1
don't play cards, r:vccv:?t a round game
at. Christmas for nuls.” )

“MNuts 1" said the Bounder, staring.

“Wuts 1™ said Skinner, “Fan me,
somuobody.”

*He, he, he ! came from Snoop.

Lovison looked over the company in
Study No. 4. He knew why he had
Leen asked there now, bevond o doubt,
His oxprezzsion was still guite pleasant;
ha did not want a row if he could help
it, even with the black sheep of the
Remove, But he was fed-up, and he
rose to iz foot.

“You fellows scem {o have made a
little error,” Lie said apreeably. *It's
kind of vou to ask me, and I'm grateful
and all that; but I reaily don't care for
thiz zort of thimg. 1f you'll excuse mo
I'll travel.”

“Bit down 1™ prunted the Bonnder.

“T think I'd Dbetter go, Smithy.”

“8it down and take your hand of
cards and play, and stop giving us that
sort of humbug!” said tho Bounder
harshly,

“Ves, out out the humbug, old bean
urged Skinner. It won't wash here,
Keep it for Wharton and his pi crowd,
You zee, wo know you.” )

“§ supposa, a fellow can please him-
gelf,” said Levison. : 3

“1 don't like hypocrites,” said the
Bounder.

Fevison fushed.

“That's rather a bard word, Vernon-
Smith,” he said very qumtl;f.

“Jsn't it the right onet’

[t
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*No boy in the Fifth Form ever presents, In publie, a slovenly or

Mr. Prout broke off suddenly as Coker ol
He gazed at the Fifth-Former.
me [ *' said Mr, Queleh. - “* I think this is a boy in your Form, my
dear Prout, though In his present muddy and slevenly state I
Mr. Prout almost gurgled.
(See Chapter 2.)

unelean
the Fiilt

aspeci——"*
barged in.

gannot undertake fo identify him.**

“1 hope not.”
“Then keep your pi-jaw for feliows
whe will swallew it, and don't hand it
out here!l” said the Bounder savagely.
“I can tell you that I get fed up on it
jolly soon.™ .

“1 won't tronble vou with pi-jaw, or
any other jaw, Herbert Vernon-Bmith.
Put tt:_n kev in the lock, Skinner; I want

to go.

“Rats!” said Skinner coolly. Skinner
felt strong in numbers; if it came to a
row the odds were heavy against iho
junmior from 5t. Jim's,

“0Oh, let the chap go if ha wants to!™
said Stott. If he's serious about tho
pi gamo it's hizs own bizuey, not ours,™

“I'm asking you for the key,
Skinner,™
“You can ask!" said Bkinoer. g |

leavs it to Buithy; but if a fellow came
to my study mnd preasched at me
wouldn't let lim po withont o hidimg,
It's & hit too thick to be preached at
by o cad who'z been sacked from tho
gechool in his lime."

Vernon-S=mith hoezitated.

He had been actvated, in the first
place, more by idle mmschief than any-
thing clze, and by an idle curiosity to
ascertein whether Levison's reform was
really genuine or not. To do him
justice, the Bounder was not the fellow
to lead anvone unwillingly into his own
ghady ways., Dut
He i!ait that, in the circumstances, he
looked rather an ass—and the arrogant

he was angry !'l'l.‘.l"-‘l-'.I

* Dear

Bounder did not like bLeing made to
look an ass
“PDon't give him the key,” he said.
“Right—I won't 1"

“T'm said

Ievison.

"11"'.'::-1: Loefore T choose,” satd Yeornon-
Smith coolly.

“What's the good of rowing, Smithe?™
asked Laevison quietly, “T1 came bere
az a friend, on your invilation. Lot
me po withent trouble; there's no sense
ut & shindy.™

“You're aslkan’ for the shindy, not LY

Levison fixed his eyves on Skinner,

“Will you give me the key?

" Smithy's bosz here,” replied S8kinmer.
“¥You hoprd what he sand.”

“Then I shall take it."

“Handas off i roared Skinner,
junier from &t. Jim's grosped
“Here, back up, you fellows!™

Skinner crvmpled up in Levison's
muscular grip. In a few sreonds the
key was im [evison’s hand, and he
turned to the door, pitching Skinner, in
a gasping slote, away from him, Stoil
and Snoop were jumping to Skinner's
assislance, and they grasped Levison as
Ie got the door unlocked. The Bounder

leaving  this  sfudy 1

as ihe
hire.

had sat motionless—sorry, probably, that .

he had allowed the matter to go so far,
But as Levison turned on Suoop and
Stott and knocked them right and left
the Bounder sprang up. Right or
wrong, he could not leave Ins com-

i

gl | r;1|r_ 'il

wanions nnaided now that the troulls
1ad slarted..

Snoop went sprawling along the foor,
and Stott staggered afﬁinst ithe table.
In the old days st Grepiriars Ernest
T.evisan had not been known as much of
s fighting-man. Obviously he had im-
proved very much at St. Jim's in that
respret, as in other respects,

But the Bounder was made of a stuff
very dilterent from the three slackera,
levizon threw the stndy door wide open
az Bmithy came at hipp, and he {urned
with Vernon-8mith’s ficree grasp on his
shoulder,

Y Let go!”

“Ratz to vou 1

The next moment they wera highting.
Skinver and Snocop ond Stott, gasping
for breath, staved on at tha zeone ay
Toovisen of 5t Jim's and the Bounder of
Greviviars surged into thg Remove pas-
sage, fighting furiously.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Row ip the Remove |

ILLY BUNTER had entered Bob
Cherry's  study  rather  breath-
lnssly.  Nobody wes surprised to
sce hun arrive. A sproad was

on in Study No. 13, PBonter's nose for

a spread was well known in the Remove.

Nobody in Study No. 13 was surprised
Tur Maicxer Lisrary.—No. 1,032,
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to see him and nobody waa pleased.
That, howover, was & small matter to
Williamr George Bunter. He waa fully
persuaded that Iis arrival anywhere
ought to give pleasure. But he was
awgre, from long experience, that it
didn’'t. Fortunately, it did not matter
whether other fcllows were pleased. It
was whether Bunter was pleased that
1gttored,

There was quite a numerous parly in
Btudy Neo. 13 All the Famous Five
were there, and Mark Linley and little
Wun Lung, the Chines. And ell of
them as Bunter rolled in made the same
vemark together:

“{ret oput, Bunter.”

Tt was an idle remark, from Bunter's
peint of view. Ha bad not got In in
ordar to get cut agaln.

“1 zay, you fellowg——"

“Go along to Emith?’a :tud{m" sug-
zested Bob Cherry. “Bmithyla got a
ipread on”

“I've turned Smithy's spread down,™
said Bunter loftily. * Rather tbo low-
down for me. Byiagging with that St
Jim's fellow is not in ml—f line."

“What? exclaimed Harry Wharton.

“They're going it in Smithy's study,”
tnid Bunter. “Smokes and cards, and
I—I think I saw a bottle of whishy—"

“¥You fat idiot 1"

“0h, foally, Nugent—-"

“What do you mean, you fat dufferi™
exclainted the captain of the Rembve
angrily, " How dare you say that
Levizon is doing anything of the kind 1"

“¥You know his-style,” said Bunter,
“You haven't forgottcn what he was
like when ho was at Greyiriars before?
1 to!d him I was disgusted with him.
felt bound to say that, After tha Hesd's
let ‘him come back, I consider it too
thick—too thick albogether! I'm not
sure that'I ought not to mention it to
s prefect, 8till, & man can’t he a
eneak P’ )

“1 don't believe & woid of it,” said
Mark Linley quietly.

“0Oh, really, Linley—"

“The truthfulness of the eateomed
Bunter is not terrific,” remarked Hurree
gﬁuéaal: Ram Singh, shaking his dusky

ead,

“Bmithy's got Skinner's crowd there,”
g:iin?c% ]gung ; §: hat {Ij?ﬁ:: that’ look
like 5aY, ows, I'll have zomo
of that en.ke.’?ou
~ “Isn’t Redwing there?” asked Johnny
Bull, as Bugptar helped himself to cake—
an extensive helping.

“No fearl ~He'z too pi for that
game,” said Bunter. “He's not a chep
Iike Levison.”

“OH, shut up I’ growled Bob Cherry,

“1t's rother Bho-ckmg,” zaid Bunter,
with his mouth full “It's really up to
vou-to chip in, Wharton, a3 captain of
the Remove."” 2

“I don't believe s word of it"
growled Wharton, “snd I shouldn’t
meddle with Levison, anyhow., ¥You
irant kioking, Bunter, for talking shout
the chap at all1”

“Good egg!” eaid Bob Cherrv
“Let's kick ter! A kicking always
oes him good, anvhow |

“Tha kickfulness is the proper capor,”
egroed Hurree Jamsged Bam Singh,
“Oh, really, you fellows—"
“Halle, halloe, ‘hallo! What's ihat
homping row ¥ exclaimed Bob.
Thera waa a tramping of feet in tha
Rgm‘ra pessage, and & buzz of many
vofices,
- ¢ A fight! A Bght!” camae in & yell

slong the passago.
Bc?b Cherry érew the deor of Study

No. 13 open.
IFellows were coming out of all the
Tee Magxer Ligrarr.—No, 1,032

I forced him back b
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studies, and the Remove passage was
crowded. In the distance, Bob could seo
two juniors hard at it. hammdr and
tongs. He gavo a shont:

“Levison end the Bounder ™

“Oh, my hat["

Tea in Study No. 13 was forgofien;
the ma.-}mrt rushed out to join the
crawd already swarming in the passage,
OUnly William George Bunter did ncot
forget. He was not specially interested
in a serap betwean the Bounder and
the fellow from St, Jim's. But he was
deeply interested in the spread. While
excitement reigned in the Remlove pas-
sage, Billy Bunter sat at the festive
board in Etudy Neo. 13 and his plump
jaws worked hard and thoroughly.

*Lavison 1" exclaimed the captain of
the Remove, a3 he &rrived on the secene.

The 8t. Jim's fellow did not heed him.
Ho_had his hagds full with the Boander.
Vernon-8mith had.received several hard
knocks already, and he had found, to
his surprise and rage, that Lovizon fras
holding his ewn well—if not more than
holding his own. The cause of the
quarrel was forgaiten now by the angry
Bounder as he attacked the St. Jim'a
fellow with savapge intensity.

“ Borithy |* shouted Bob,

“What on earth's the row ahouti!”
exclaimed Nugent. “Look here, let's
.-rt?F them, Tou men 1™

om Redwing camo hurrying up from
the Remuve stairease. His faco was
both engry snd distressed as he saw
his chum fighting with Levison, Ha
did not hesitate for a moment: he
rushed betwean the two of them threw
his atms round ".Ternnn-ﬂmitfl, and
_ g main strength,
Levison dro hiz hands at onece.

“Let ma go, you fool!” roared the
Bounder passionately.

Redwing shoved him hack harder.
Thoe sxilorman's son had twice the
Bounder’s strength, though Smithy was
no weakling.,

“Htop it, Smithy 17 snepped Redwing.

“Mind yourr own businegs ! v gad,
I'll knock you flying if you don’t get out
of the wayl" 3cilnc§ the PBounder
furiously.

“You won't, old bean!” grinned Bob
Cherry, grasping the Bounder's arms
and pinioning them. * Chuele it !”

“Enough iz as good as an esteamed
feask, my worthy Bmithy,"” said Hurree
Jamzet Ram Singh scothingly.

Tha Bounder, black with rage, strug-
glod sayagely. Fut he was safely held,
and he scemed io resnlise, az some of
the juniors laughed, that he was eutting
a rather ridienlous figure. He ceased
his resistanca suddenly, and strove hard
to conirnl hiz tempoer.

“Yon can fet gn," he said, in a
guivering wvoiee. “'I'll keen my hands
off the cad—here. Later wilkdo !

TRedwing released him, and Bob
Cherry stepped back.

#TBut whal's the row aboul?” askod
Wharton.

“"Find out!i™

The DBomder's
Lovison.

“You'll mest mé in the gym with the
gloves on, Levison?”

“Whenever vou like,™

“That's settied, then." _

And the Bonnder went back into his
study and slammed the door.

Levison, breathing rather Thard,
dubbed hiz nose with hiz handkerchisf.
Brief as the conflict had been, it had
boon hard and fast, and damage had
been reccived on hoth sides.

< Any objection te telling & man what
the row was about, Levison?” inguired
Peter Todd.

Tevison smiled,

eyea gleamed at
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“No. A differcnce of opinion.”

“Smitby'smanners aren’t improying,”
remarked Squill, *'Chucking & man out
of a study after asking him to tea ien'g
done, I believe, 1n the best cireles.”

by ]:JI-E., ha, hal" ,

“Row over a pame—whati” asked
Hazeldena euricusiy.

“ Not exactly. Just a row, owing to s
difference of opinion,” enswered Levi-
8ON. “T' travel off and bathe my
nose, I think,”

*1t needs it 1" grinned Peior Todd.

The crowd dispersed. Harry Wharton
& Co. went back along the Remove
Fassg.ga to Bob's Etudfn Wharton was
ooking very thﬂught ul. He had a
fairly elear idea of what the row had
been ghout—and, in any ease, it proved
that Bunter's insinuations were un-
founded. 8o far from falling into the
ways of the black sheop of the Remove,
the fellow from Ht. Jim's was now on
Lighting torms with them,

“Hallo, hallo, hello!™ exclaimed Bob,
a5 ha tmrﬁn:}md inte Study No. 13 and
stered at William Georgo Bunter, shiny
and sticky and busy at the table. “If
you fellows hadn't finished tea, Bunter's
saved you the trouble. ™

Bunter blinked at the juniors,

He had not hoed much time, but he
had made the most of 6. Thers 1e-
reained on the teatable a2 single,
solitary jam-tart, to which Punter had
breent about to help bimself when the tes-
party refurned.

“1—I say, you fellows—""

“Ied enough, Bunter ?" acked Johnny
DBull sarcastically.

‘Well, not quite,” said Bunter. “T'll
have that tart, if you fellows don't
mind. Then I'm afraid I shall have to

%ﬂ—as I'm going to have tea with old
Tauly.”

“You must have a lot of room left
for tea with Mauly, alter vaur jolly old
porformances here!” remmarked Bob.
“Sure vou'd like that tarti™

“¥easz, old chap.™

“Here it is, then!™

Tolr Cherry picked up the tart and
stamamed it on DBunter's head. Dunter
gave & roar. He had wanted the tart,
but he had not wanted it there. Even
Bunter did not like jam-tarts taken
externally.

“Ow!  You silly owl!™ he yelled,
jumping up. “Groogh! You've made
my hair all sticky, rou—you—you—-"~

“Zgrry there's no more," szald Bob
cheerily. ““But there’s some tea in the
pot. You can have that, Hold him
while T pour it down his neck, you
chaps "

i E,Eﬂ.stll-!

Rilly Bunter made a jump for the
door and disappeared.

THE_:, SIXTH CHAPTER.
Levison Minor In the Third !

EORGE TUBE, of tho Grexiviars
Third, gave a grunt,

Tublb wasz erosa.

Prep in the Third Form room
waz due in half an hour. By that time
Tubb of the Third hod to show up =
pago of Latin translation to his Form
mastor. On the groat principle of never
doing to-day what can ba put off till
to-morraw, Tubb had left his tazk wvery
late—almost too late, He knew that he
rould not do his translation in half an
hour. The best that he could do wes
io have a shot at it and trust to luck
with Mr., Wiggins, )

The master of the Third was, for-
tunately, & good-natured gentleman,
perhaps rather too easy-going for such &
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Form a3 the Greyfriars Third.  Like-
wise, he was & very absent-minded gen-
tleman, and there was a possibility that
he might forget Tubb's task altogether,
Still, Georgo Tubb felt that it behoved
him to have a chot at it, at least. Tho
trouble was -that he didn™t want to.

Tubb was a great man with his fists in
the Third, but in scholarship he did not
shine. He was sometimes ticd up in a
knot even by Eutropius. Cesar was a
lion in hiz path. The Gallic War was
to him what the “ Epte epi Thebas ” waa
to men in the Sixth. There was onl
one incident in Roman -history on whic
Tubb's mind liked to dwell. That was
the assassination of Julius Ceesar by
Brutius & Cp. Tubb felt that he had
deserved it for having written the
" fr‘ije i f‘-'f'nr. o A

ap-frog was going on in the passagn

onlside the T!:?rd Fnrm-mum? Any
fellow 1n the Third would have agreed
with Tubb that leap-frog wazs ever so
fmich better than Latin  translation.
Only Mr. Wiggins could not sce it. Un-
fortunately, 1t was Mr. Wigging who
had ﬂll‘t-hﬂ-l‘f‘t}‘ in the matter.

“Blow it!" said Tubb.

“What's the row now?i” inguired
Paget of the Tlard.

“I've got to do that rotten Cresar.”

“Oh, let it rip!" said Paget. ** Az
Mkely ‘ax niot obd Wigky will forget to
ask for it. Kle forpets ncarly every-
thing."

*Only he's reminded me twice,” said
Tubb merosely, *“That looks as if he's
made & special note of it. He says I'm
bad at Lotin™

Paget grinned.

“Well, you're not cxactly Ciceronian,”
he romarked.

“Who wants to be good at Latint”
demanded Tubb wrathfully,  “What's
the good of the rubbish? = Does Latin
lielp you to kiek straighicr at goal ¥

= It doesn’t,”

“Aw I going to talk to the hands in
Latin whon I'm grown up and in my

ter's business " prowled Tubb., “No
good telling Wigeing all that, though,”

“INo good at all,” grinned Paget.

“I'll tell yon what,” zatd Tubb.
*rou're jolly good at translaiion, old
nha-lc- You do it for me.”

“Wiggins would know my fist.”

“That's all right. I'll copy it down.”

Poaget made & grimace.

e was chummy with Tubb., But it
was not a chum's duty, so far as 'agoet
could see, to undertaks Latin transia-
tions. [aget was an aristocratic vouth
with distinguished connections. IHe
chummed with Tubb, chiefily becanse
that hefty youth was cock of the walk
in the Third. e toleratoed the distross-
ing “eireumstance that Tubb's peopla
were in the brewery business—in beer,
a3 "aget termed it. Ferhaps Paget con-
gidered that sacrifice cgough on the altar
of [riencship, without nings Goorge's
excreises for him. But Paget's manners
were uncommonly polished for the
Third, and he did not refuse by the
eimple reply of “ Rata!™ as most of the
Third would have done. ;

“Iraid 1t wouldo't do, old bean,™ ho
guid rogretfully. "T'd do it like a shot,
of course ; but if old Wiggy started askin’
you guestions on the trans, you'd get
ticd up end bottled. Bettor have a shog
gt it yourself.”

“Well, come in and help.™

“(lomin’ I” called out Paget, in answer
to an imaginary call, and ho dizsppeared
ulong the file of leap-froggers.

Tubby grunted and wend
Form-room,

He sat down to his desk and his dog-
eared Cesar, grunted apnin, and applied
himsolf to his task.

“Ad haze  Ariovistus
groancd Tubb.

into the

respondit,”

Even that simple sentence prezonted
difficulties to the hapless Tubb.

He pondered—not on Latin. He pon-
derad whether Mr, Wigging might not,
after all, forget to ask bim for the trans-

lation,

But there was -little hope.  Tulb's
Latin lind an exosperating elfect upon
Mr. Wiggins, which really was not sur-

rising. Mr. Wiggins made allowances
or Tublb's natural densencss, but he con-
sidered that Tubb was lazy and dilatory
also, and no doubt he was right. As
for Tubb's zcornful view of all value of
a classical cducation, that had never
dawned on Mr. Wiggins at all. Tubb
felt hopelessly that old Wigey was cer-
tain to ask for that translation before
prep, and if 1t was not done somehow

BOYS! HERE'S THE

“Not the least litile bit in the world,”
said Levison mimor. * DBut it's coming
::Ic:!ng? all the same.”

“Bwot!” jeorad Tubb. ‘

“Rats!" rotorted Levison minor.

Tubb gave him a glare. Ho hail
already noted with disdain that Frank
Lovison was good in class, and did not
mika Mr, Wiggins look as if he found
the lifo of & Form master not worth
living.

“You like to please your dear good
kind masters—what ¥ jeered Tubb,

Levison minor laughed cheerily.

“Well, yoa,” ho sand. “Mr. Wiggins
i3 rather. a pleasant change sfter my
Forin master at 8t. Jim's,. He soems
jolly gpood-temperod.”

“MNot with me,” growled Tubb.
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there would be a caning. The tough
Tubl cared little for canings. But the
translaticn would have to be done all
the same, and perhaps with another pago
of Cesar added. That prospoet was
appalling. One page of Cwsar was un-
speskable. Two were unthinkable.

Tubb groaned and set to work onceo
more.

A goodlecking, rather slim youth
came guictly into the IForm-room and
began to take out books for prep. Tubb
—probably glad of any pretest for ceas.
ing his poinfal mental laboura—-starcd ot
him aggressively.

“0h, you.” he grunted.

Frank Levison glanced roumd,

* Little me!” he said choerily,

“Jollr anxious for prep, aren't youi™

sonocred Tobl.

LLEE Library

- -

Price 2d.

“Well, you worry him rather. My
hat! You'd fecel the chango if you were
under old Selby at St. Jim's!”

“Blow SBelby and 8t Jim's!" grunted
Tubb. “Blaw you! Checky young cad!
That hooligan Cherry, in the Remove,
genoke to us about you. Fut in o word
for you. Check! was going to lick
vou to start with, but I fargot!”

Levison minor made no reply save by
a smile, He went on sorting out his

books.

" We don't like fcllows in the Third
to pal with men in tho vpper Forms,”
wentk on Tubb., “We're down on it

“I lhaven't any pals in tha upper
Torms, unless my brother is one,” said
Frank. “If Bob Cherry put in o word
for me, as you gay, I daro say he meant
to be good-natured.”

Trx Maicker Linnany.—No, 1,032,
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“Praclieally toliing us how weo were
ta treat you ! said Tnabb.

* Ok, I'm: sure le didn't mean that,™
answored Frank cheerily. i

“] waa going to lick you to begin
with,” gatd Tubb morvozely, “1f 1 had
time I'd do it now."

*You might need somothing more
thau tha time,” grinned the St. Jim's
fag,

“Think I conldn’t? roared Tubl.

“Waell, I hope you couldn't, a.n{‘}vuy."
enid Frank Levison amicably, “ What’s
1he good of rowing, Tubb? I didn't
oma here to row.”

* After prep,” said Tubb, “I'll mop up
the Form-room with you.”

Frank Levison did not look alarmed.
o smiled.

“I'li remember,” he assented, “All
serone,”

Tubb half vose from kis form. e was
inclined to begin on tho fag from 3t
Jim's at once,  Certainly, Levison minor
lhad givon no offence. But Julivs Crsar
had. That page of translation mado
Ligorge Tubb yearn to punch somebody.

Buf he spt down again. Half of hia
Lalf-hour was already gone, and he had
not proceeded far, = i

“Up against it?" inquired Levison
minor genislly, glancing st tho Latin
page which was worrying poor Tubb so
ik,

i Yo, gnarled Tubb.,. “I'm not a
gwot.  That young cad Paget might
have lent me & hand. Blow 1"

“Liko mo to lend you & hand #*

Tubb stared. .

“Youl I suppose you could do 1k@”

Levison mintr suppressed a smile. The
page that tangled Georgo Tubb so woo-
Aully presented ne dificulties to him.

“Well, I'd try,” he said modestly.

As Tubb had expressed his intention
af mopping up the Form-room with
Lovison minor after prep, it might have
heen supposed that he would feel rather
Jdiffident nbout accepting sid from the
south who was to be mopped up., But
ilelicate considerations of that kind wero
quite unknown in the Greyfriars Third.
‘Tubb's regged and rather grubby face
became amicable s once.

“quéat. down and have a shot at it,"”
he said.

Trank Levison set on the formn beside
‘Yubb and lent his aid. Iis keowledge
of tlio classical tongwo was not extensive
in iteelf, but it was extremely so by
comparisqn with George Tubb's blissful
immorance. He hardly secmed to need
Lﬁz “dia® at all. Never had a page
of tranzlation glided so swiftly off

Tuhbb's pen.
Cheerier  and cheerier grew  the
grubby counfenance of Georgo Tabb. In

trn minutes he had dous well, with
Vrank Lovison's aid, what he would have
Jone badly in half an hour unaided. It
still wanted some minutes 1o the hour
of prep when Tuhb wrote his last word
nndp threw down his pen. It did not
ocear to him to tender thanks for the
seryies, but no doubt ho was feeling
thankful.

Lavison minor went baek to his own
books, and Tubb eorried his translation
ta the Form master's desh.

“Finished the job? asked Paget,
comng into the Form-room with some
of the Third for prep. .

* Just done,” answered Tubb.

“Good man! Here comes Wigegy.™

Mr. Wigging, the master of tho Third,
rustled in, and the fags took their
laces. The Form master went to Ius

exk.

“Tubb ! he called.

.Ganrge Tubb grinned. The master of
the Third had not forgetten, but for once

Tag Magxer Liegapy.—No. 1,032,

Tubb  was
remernbored.

“Yes, sir.”

“¥ou have done your iransiatien?”

“¥es, gir,” smiled Tubb.

“ Bring it to me at onee P

“It's on youar desk, gir,” answered
Tubb: adding under his breath: * Just
under your silly noge™
_ " Dear mei” said Mr, Wigging, “So it
121 Dear me!™ Mr. Wiggins adjusted
his glosses end examined the transfation,
“Dear me! Your writing is very bad,
Tubb. Your spelling is faulty., You
have made scveral blets. ¥ou must
strive to pure yourszelf of this slovenli-
ness, Tubb., But your translation is
good—very good indeed,”

“Oh, sit 1 murmpred Tubh,

“This shows, Tubb, what even a dull
boy can do when ha seriously applies
himself to a task,” said Mr, Wiggins.
“For once you havo given e a frans-
lation that is not full of the most

ridiculous mistakes, I commend vou,
Tubb™

And prep commenced in the Third
Form room.

After prep, when -the Formi master
was gone, and the fags were lelt to
themselves, Tubb bore down on Levison
minor, Frank, under the Lmpression
that the mopping-up process was about
to begin, was on his guard. But Georgo
Tublb extended a grubby hend in which
was o packet of toffce.

“Have some? ho inquired,

Levison minor stared for a moment,
and then laughed.

“Thanks,” ho said.

And he had some.

“Hallo, pallin® with that S, Jim’s
sweep ™ asked Paget in surprise. “You
werp ing{ta el him, Tubb.”

“Well, T'm not gomng fo lick him,”
snid Tubb gruffiy.

“Gettin® funky in your old age?” in-
quired Percival Paget pleasantly.

“I'll show you ! answerad Tulb,

And the next moment Tubb and Paget
were mixed up on the floor with a con-
eiderable quantity of duzt. Friendships
in the Greyfriors Third were subject to
these interludes.

net  alarmed st

being

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Unsxpected !

KINNER & (o were {ecling bucked.
It wag on evening of happy
anticipation to them.
~ Most of the Romove were inter-
csted i the trouble that had developed
between the Bounder and Junier
from 8t Jim's. DBut_ nobody was eo
Lkeen on i1t as Hareld Skinner. Skinnor,
who prided himsclf upon belteving in
nothing, did not, of course, believe that
the change in Ernest Levison meant
anything except that he had grown e
cumspect, He had told Snoop and Stols
that they “would see,™ at the little
party in Smithy's study. Now they had
seen, cortainly; but they had not seen
what Skigner ﬁm! expected. ‘That was
disappointing to Skinner, and irritating
to him; and, in addition, Levison, in
taking the key of the study frem hinr,
had handled him as easily as an infant,
Far all thess ressops Skinner was glad
to szeo the Bounder on Gghting terima
with the 8t. Jim's fellow. e would
heve EE:E[! half & term’s pocket-monay
to sea Levison thrashed; though not {or
the gn-;:ket*mmay af three terms would
he have attempted that tas% himself.
The Bounder was the man to do it; an
the Bounder was fairly committed to 1
NOW.
Even if he did not defeet Levizon
when the combat came off, at least ha
would give him a sovere handling bofore

his own defeat. And the fight wonld
cmbitter the gquarrel, and the Bounder
would boe on Skinner's side in his feud
with the fellow whom he disliked and
almost hated, for no bettar reazon than
that ho knew him, at the bottoma of his
hr_*!;rt-, to be a better fellow than him-
EBLE.

Rkinner gritted hizs teeth when he re
memhbered how he had crumpled up in
Levizon's grasp. Ha locked forward
with happy anticipaiion to seeing the
new fellow face an adversary who was
mage of much sterner stuff.

It was wery unmlike the Rounder to
lfqu out of the way of trouble, whether
with men in his own Formw, or with pre-
fects, or even masters. But cn this
occcasion he seemed in no hurry.

After tea, Bkinner & Co, expected to
s¢o sometlung happen, Nothing lap-
%aned after tes, cxcepting that the

ounder went for & stroll with Fom
Rodwing,

After prep 1t was bound to happen.
But after ﬁm the Bounder dropped into
Johnn ull’s study, wherea Wharton

end Bob Cherry happened to be, and
talked football. There was a match
comifigr along with Highcliffe, and the

Bounder seemed more interested in that
than in his row with Levizon.

In the Rag, whero the fellows mosily
gathered for a chat before dor,
Shinner was assured that it would come
ot last, He smiled when Ernest Lovizen
cante into the Rag. He looked for
Emithy 1o follow.

Smithy did not follow,

“¥ say, is Smithy getting cold feet!™
Snoop asked hird,

" Liooks hikoe 16,7 chserved Stoit.

Skinner shook his head.

“It looks like it,” he admitted. " But
we know -Jolly well that Smithy neser

etz cold ie&t. He's putting it off 1ill

orm."”

_ “But if he's going to meet Levison
in the gym, with the gloves on, he's had
Iots of time to Ox things up,” remarked
Snoop. “Lots of fellows would be his
second.”

1 fancy he'd rather have it without
gloves on,” said Bkinner. “That's nhy
he's leaving it all dorm.™

For onee, Skinner was anxious {or hed-
time. He was quite pleased when
Wingato of the Sixth shepherded 1he
Rinove off to their dormitory.

e eyed Levizon and Smithy anxicusly
in tha ﬂumm*e dormitory. They tock o
notice of one ancther,

After lights-ont, Ekinner waited for
the fun’ to begin., Even then the
Bounder seemcd in nmo hurry. Porhaps
hie was waiting till the prefect had safe)»
glearcd off, but Skinner was beginning tn
have some angry dounbta now. The naund
chatter ran from bed to bed, hut the
Dounder's voice was not heard,

i '*;Emilsh:,-!” called out Skinner
A=l

“Hallo ™ replied the Bounder's sleopy
Toice.

“Aren't veour turning opti¥

“ Why 1 ,

"T've got a candle here,” said Skinner.
“Logk here, Smithy, I thought you wera
waiting for deorm fe handle that St
Jim's cad " :

 Bhut up, Bkinner!™ called out Ilarry
Yharton.

“Go and eat coke!” retorted Skinner.
“You'te not going o stop Smithy from
doing just as he li?ma.”

Thae Bounder sat up in bed.

Hkigner grinned gleefully.
was on the move at last
match and lit his eandle.

“Levison ¥ called out the Bounder,

"Hera!” answered Levison's oquiet
Tolte.

“Y want a word with you.*

at

Smithy
a struck a
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shRice : Levison minor, defending himsell valorously,
e was geiting some severe punishment from his
: e : T overwhelming enemy when Bob Chetry strode
Y up and grasped Skinpner by the collar, and
= : = dragged him backwards., ‘“‘Let me gol™
- yelled Skinner. *“Yes! Let him gol™
panted Levison minor. ‘' Let him come on [ ™
F4 | '=f:= {See Chapter 8.)
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“ As many as you like.”

“We had a row in my etudy this aftor-
woon, 1 lost my temper. Aly fanlt
eotirely, and I'm sorry.”

“Oh! ejaculated Levison n astonish-
ment.

Skinner -gasped, This, then, was the
*word ” that the Bounder wanted with
Levison. It was not the word that
Bkinner wanted to heor.

“] know it wes rather thick, askin’
you to my study, and pitchin® into
vou," went on the Bounder, “T lost my
temper, a3 I've said. You got my rag
out. I'm sorry.”

“It's all. right,” said Levison. “No
harm dope, old scont—oexeept to my
poze, and that “will mend.”

“Waell, I think my eyve gof off rather
worse than vour nose, If you want the
gloves on with me, I'm ready, of
counge. '

“1 don't!" said Levison. :

“Well, if you're satisfied to chuck 1§,
Iam"

“Lhate '

“PDone, then! snid the Bounder.

Skinner, for some moments, could nob
speak, so deep and bitter was s
chagrin, DBut be found his voice ai
last.

“ Congratters, old chap,” he said, “on
vour moral courage, and oll that
Some fellows would eall you a funk
for callin’ off a scrap like that. But
T can seo it's morel courage, such as
vou read of in stories of Yric and
Good Little Georgie. TFine thing ¥

Thore was a chuckle in the Remove

dormitory. i
*Thanks ! said the Bounder ealmly.
“Your congratuiations are accepted

and appreciated, old bean.”

Skinner gritteé his testh,

“But if you've got any doubt on the
subjoet,” woent on the Bounder, *I'm
willing to turn out of bed at once,
Bkinner, end put it to the test. With
or withont gloves, just as you choose.”

"o it, Skinner,” chuckled Dolsover
O] or.

Bkinncr blew out his candle.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Frank Levison on the Warpath !
1 . LEVIBON.™
E That name, in the fooiball
list posted up in the Rag, was
regarded with pgreat intevest
by mans of the Remove, Most of the
fellows approved, some disapprovetd,
and one or two were deeply incensed.
Levison, by that time, had been. little
more than & week at his old scheol;
and -his name was posted in the list
far the match with Higheliffe. Skinner
bit his lips as ho saw it Bolsover
major snovted, Frank Levison, the new
fag ih -the Third, read it there with
great pride and satisfaction, "
It was just as it should be, Jin Lewni-
son-minor's opinjion. His brother had
been a great man st games at St. Jim’s.

Any foolball caplain who krew his
business would be glad to bag Lovison
for his tewm, in Trank's opinion.
Levizon's name in the list for the High-
eliffo match meant that the captain of
the Remove know his business.

“Playing new  kids!”
Bolsover major.

“Tovison isn't exactly a new kid™
remarked Squiff. “IHo's becn here
before, you konow. And he's 2 good
man.”

“ Plenty of good stufl in the Remove,
without bagging a fellow from another
school,” growled Bolsover major.

Dolsover major apparently” regerded
linmself as the good stufl that had been
overlooked.

“That man Lovison always could

grunted

wind fellows round his  fnger”
remarked Skinoner. I remember thnil
IHe's dc-ep P

“Rot!” remarked Nugent.

Skinner gave him a sneering look.

“There gocs your chance of figuring
in the I{iﬁ}ucliﬂ'e match, anyhow,” he
said. “Wharton's given Levizon your
place.”

“My dear man, Lovicon can play my
head off at soccer,” answered ' Nugent
cheorfully. “ What would bo the good
of blinking at that? Any man in the
Remove would tell me so, if I didn'é
know it." .

“Well, he's going over to Higheliffe
on Wednesday,” said Bkinner. “Hao

(Continued on poge 10,
Tr: MaGxeET LiBrary.—No. 1,083,
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Pon-

will find some old pals there,
sonby end Gaddy will be glad to pee

kim, I dare say they'll stand him
some amokes n? their study after the
game* .

“Oh, cheesa it, Hkinner,” said a
ot voice -bebind the ead of the
ove, and he glanced round af

Frank Levison.
“Did you tell' me to chesse if, you
; young sweep?” asked Skinner,
with & plitter in his eyes. He did not
eare for trouble with Levison major;
but Levieon minor-had no terrors for

“Yes, 1 did,” said. Frank coolly.
*¥ou know jolly well that my brother
would do nothidg of the kind at High-
eliffe.”

#1 know he joll
wis suré ol not

nner.

“That's not true!*

*Whsati"

“Or if you want it in plain English,
its » lin!™ said Levison minor, *and
you know it, too!”

Bome of the Remove fellows laughed.

“H3o you're calling me a liar?!” said
Bkinnmer, with-sn evil look.

*1E I amn, it's what most of the
fellows have called you, one time or
wnother,” retorted the fag. “If you
don’t like it, stick to the truth."

“Your brother was kicked out of
Greyiriszs once,” said SBkinner, “ and
now it seema that of you have
boon kicked out of 8t. Jim’s. Goodness
knows why the Head lot you wedge in
here.. But if you think you've come
here to cheek Ramove men, you chéeky
little benst, you're making a mistake.”

“Oh, rats!”

"Bing"ihsif head on the wall, Skinner,"

ed Snoop.
T going tol”

Frank Levison jumped back. He put
wup his hands, and faced Harcld Skinner
undauntediy. There was & loud laugh
from the crowd of fellows who had
been reading the football mnotice.
Skinner of the Romove was not much of
a watrior; but he was, of course, an
overwhelming adversary for a fag of
the Third Form. But Levison minor
‘was evidently undaunted.

Skinner raade s grasp at him, and
his- hand was promptly knocked aside.
It .was a hard rap, too, and Skinner
guve a little yelp.

The next moment he would have been
rushing on .the fag, hitting out, but
Nugent stepped in the way.

ing spotted,” said

“Chuck it, Skinner,” he sz2id
tersoly.
“Get out of the way!™ snarled
Bkinner.

- "Ratsl You hook it, young Levison,”
said Nugent, *“I'll keep Skinner busr.”
F" ’;u not afraid of him,” answored

rank. .

“Hook it, yon young ass|"

Lovison minor fﬁ:’l not seem disposod
to hook it. He stood where he was,
his eyes fashing at Bkinner.

Bkioner dodged round Nugeni and
yrshed at the fag.

Tax Maoner Liszary.—No. 1,032

well would, if he

“Oh, let the kid alone, Bkinner,”
growled Bolsover major.

Skinner did not heed.

He came at the fag savagely, hittin
out ag if he were attacking a fellow o
his own size and waight. :

He had not the slightest doubt that
the fag would be knocked spinning,
But Levison minor was rather tougher
than he supposed. He gave ground
under Skinner’s attack, but he met it
with his hands up, and without Binch-
ing. And B8kinner, to hiz surprise,
received a sudden drive on the nose
that sent him staggering, and he sat
down abruptly. .

“Man down!” chortled Squ:fi,

“Ha, ha, ha”

#“0Oh, ESkipner!®
*“Oh, my hat!” _

There was a roar of laughter in the
Fag. Skinner scrambled to his feet,
crimeon with rege.

He fairly hurled himself at Levison
minor.

“Hallo, hallo, halla! Wkhat's the
row? Bob Cherry came iramping into
the Rag.

One glance at the scene was enough
for . Bob. Levison minor, defending
himself valorously, was getting some
severa punishment from his overwhelm-
ing enemy. Bob \13]11&113{I strode vp and
gnsped 8kinner by the collar, s#nd

ragged him backwards.

o me go!’" yelled Bkinner,

“Let him go!” panted Levieon minor,
“Let him come on!”

“What & ﬁgld::'l?f Iittle bantam!”
chuckled Squiff. “If you know when
you're well off, kid, you'll hook it!"”

“Weall, I won'tt” _

“What's the row about?” asked Bob
Cherry, still with a grip of iron on
Skinner’s collar. “Yol're a bit too
keen on bullying fags, Skioner.™

“Mind your own business!” howled
Bkinner, “That little cad has cheeked
me and punchod my noze, tool”

"Yea,_l it looks as if it had been
tapped,” agreed Bob., “But let's hear
the rights of the matter. What did you
do firsti”

“Find out!”

“That's why I'm asking ™

“Lot go my collar, you fool 1”

“ Mustn't call pmpfla names * chided
Bob., “It's bad manners, and it makes
me shake you—like that!*

“Yow-ow !I" gosped Skinner, as he
chook hike & jelly in Bob's muscular
grasp. .

Ti's Skinner’s fault ! said Nuogent.
"“"He was slanging the kid's brother,
and the kid told him to cheeze it 1"

Bobh Cherry grinned.

"You don’t think your major i3 alde
to take ecare of himseelf, kid?" he
asked,

Levison minor flushed.

“¥You mustn't punch Remove noses ™
went on Bob., “ Bkinner’'s nose doesn't
matter very much of course——""

“Ha, ha, hal”

“But 1t's the principle of the thing.
Now hook it 1™

“T'll hook it when T choose !" snapped
TLovison miner.

Bob Cherry pushed 8kinner away and
released him.,  Then he turned on
Levison minor, ;

“Travel, kid!” he =aid laconicallr.
“1°'ll see that Bkinner docsn’t bully
vom [

“Yon needn't tronble !
that 1™ retorted Frank.

“T'1l see to it, all the same, in easc
you're not the mighty warrior you seem
to fancy you are!” smiled Bob. “Run
pway to the Third new, and don't kick
ap rows in ‘he Rag! Bad form for
little kids to kick up & shindy in the

gasped  Bnoop.

I can =ee to

presence of their elders and betters!
Besides, yoa're frightening us =lll
Look at all the fellows trembling !I™

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“I'm going to lick that young cadl™
roared Skinner,

“Lick me first!” said Bob. *I'm
spoiling for a scrap! 'When you've done
with me, you can start on Levison minor
—if there’s anything left of you! Run
away, kid!"

Frank Levison walked out of the Rag,
with his oars burning. Bkinner made
& movement to follow.

“Btay where you are, Skinner!” szaid
Bob. “You're no end of a fascinating
chap, and I don't want to lose your
society for ‘a few minutes! DBesides,
there's something T want to ask you.”

“YWhat is it?" snarled Skinner.

“How long do wyou think it will be
before you're zacked from Greyfriars¥*
asked Bob agrecably. “This term or
next "

“Ha, ha, ha!¥

Skinner slouched away, with a savage
face, But he did_not go in pursuit of
Levison minor. But if enything had
been needod to add to Skinner's bitter
rancour agsainst the Levisons, 1t had
been added. Levison major and
Levison mifior had an enemy in the
Remove, all the more dgngerous because
he was not likely to cime out into the
open.

e ——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
An Eye on Levison !
CGEEE of the Fifth frowned.

Coker was adorning onie of the

anolent stone buttresses with his

. burly, if not eclegant, figure,

leaning there with his hands in his

pockets, when two Remove men cama

sauntering along. They were Vernon-
Smith and Ernest Levison.

The two juniors took no heed of
('oker, and did not even seem ic eeo
him, That in itself was an offence,
Coker was & fellow to be regarded by
all thé Lower BSchool in fear and
trembling—at least, in his own opinion,
which was the only opinion that mat-
tored to Coker. As & matter of fact,
Smithy and Levison were discussing the
cormng Higheliffe match, and they were
too interestod in that topic to have any
gttention to waste even on thoe great
man of the Fifth.

“I'm jolly glad you're ecoming,
Levison ! the Bounder was saying, as
tha two juniors passed Coker.

“"I'm jollr glad to be coming, topt”
said Levizon, with a smile.

“Yeou'll be glad to see the Higheliffe
fellows, too,”

"Yez, rather!
to Wednesday IV

Then they passed out of
hearing.

Coker frowned after them porten-
tously. Coker was still suffering from
his perpetual malady—a total incapacity
to mind his own business. He had told
the one-time scapegrace of Greyfriars
that he was going to keep an ere on
him. He was keeping it.

Of course, & fellow like Coker could
not give his whole attontion to o unim-
portant an individual as & Remove
junior. BMany other matters claimed
Coker's nttention. He felt called upon
to criticize Wingate's selection-of men
for the first eloven. Ha had {o argue
with Blundell, the captain of the Fifth,
about Fifth Form games. He had tfo
manage: things for Potter and Greene,
hiz . studr-mates,  and constantls to
rorvind them what footling asses they
were. He had his little troubles with

forward

Coker's

I'm locking
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Mr, Provt, who, for roasons insrplicable to Iorace,
expocted Coker to loarn something in class. He had to soe
that Hobson of tha Shell was not cheeky., He had to cuff
faga of tha Second and Third whoe forgot the respeet due
to the Fifth, and especially to Coker of the Filth. He had,
:n fact, to butt into ncarly evnrsthins: that did not concern
bim, with the very best intentions an

Even the ITead was not above Coker's eriticism.
far from satished with that gentleman’s rocthods.
indeed, resembled the gentleman in the story, who was per-
eum:tqdj that, had he been on hand in the days of the
crgation, he could have given some good advice on the sub-
ject. Coker naturally gave littlo heed to what other fellows
thought, for Coker did not merely think—he know |

With so many matiers on his hands, Horace Coker was a
busy man, Bni he had not forgoiten Levison. His opinion
was that the [ellow was & young raseal. He was, therefors,
a young rascal, Coker’s opinion bheing final and beyond
appeal, Morcover, Levizon had cheeked Coker—had even
icnt & hand in rolling him in & puddle. If that was not
proof of & guilty conscrence, Coker did not kngw what proof
Was,

Coker went thoughilully into the House, He came on
Wingate and Gwynne of the Bixth, and siopped to spealk,
Both thoe Sixth-Formers smiled, ‘They supposed that Colcor
was going to spesk about {ootball, so, naturally, they smiled,
L'oker’s game, and hizs opinions on lhe game, added con-
sidevably to the gaiety of existence ot Greviriara,

But it was not football this time.

“You fellows call yourselves peeleets, I believe?" was
Coker's ficst gemal remark.

Wingato eeased to smile.

“Ta that meant {for cheek " he inquired.

“I'm asking you a plain question,'” said Coker, *“The
Head appoints prefects only from tho Bixth Form. Ii's a
mistake, but there it ia. a dogs. 1 don’t think much of
the Sixith, I've told you before, BStill, you're prefects,
It's up to you to ses that & young rascal doesn't disgraco
the sehool ] Young Levison-—'
~ *1Is he a young rescali” asked Wingate mildly., “My
impression is that he's a very decent had.” ]

“I'm not surprised af that! Vs what vou would think 1™
answerad Coker. “That’s why I'm (elling vou that he's
& voung rascal I

N ingate stared.

“What haa he done?” he inquired.

“It's not & matter of details. He's a voung rascall Are
you keeping an eye on him 7

“In this school,” said Wingate, “it’s very unusual for a
Fifth Form man o boe called up for a prelects' beating.
But such things have happened, and may happen again. At
the prasent moment it looks to me very likely that such o
thing may happen again very soon! That's a tip, Coker 1™

Horaca Colior gave a snork and walked on. This was the
kind of thing he usnally got from Wingate: even the cap-
lain of the school checked Coler. Mo nover showed tho
slightest gratitnde when Coker took his duting off his hands,

Potter and Greeno were in the sindy, and they read the
signs of wrath in the great Coker’s brow when he came in.

" Pretty state of affairs 7 said Coker. I told you fellows

that I was going te keep an eye on {hat young rascal
Leovizon,”

“Tdid you 1 murmpred Polter,
TDoun't you remember 7 snapped Coker,

Potter might have cxiplained that he never took the
trouble to memorize all Coker's asinine observations. He
would have necded a whole library of little grey books to
enable him to remember them all. Dot he did not explain
that, From long experience he know that it saved time and
troubla to give Horace his head, 8o he nodded.

“WWell, he's up to his old games 1" said Coker.

“Let himm rip! It's the. businesz of the prefects|”

MTI've just spoken to two prefects about i?& and they
z:u'.u],;.djr todk no notice—only cheeked me [* said Coker,
“Thaen let tt drop '™ suggested Pottoer.

Tho prefecis
You can sce that,

He was
Coker,

“Tt's not a matter I can lot drop, Potler.
are not doiog their duty. It's up to me,
I suppose?”

“Not quite |¥ demurred Fotier.

“I've told you before that you're s silly owl, Potter.
MNow, I've just heard that young rascal talking with another
bird of the same feather—that voung rascal, Vernon-Smith,
Under my very nose they ware talking of some shady
excursion out of bounds. Tﬁ’ey did not seem to caro whether
I heard or not

“Perhaps they thought it didv’t matter [ soggoested
Gresns.,

they did; they're cheeky enough," nssented
ﬁut P'm taking tho matter up, of course, They're

“ Parha
Coker, * L L

planning fo go over to Highelife and meet somo of
(Continued on next page.)

o lofty sense of duty.’
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GET THE 1027~8
HORNBY BOOK OF TRAINS
~IT'S THE BESTYET |

The new Hornby Book of Trains is * the
best yet.” It tells the wonderful story of the
Life of & Locomotive, from the day it is first
planned in the drawing office until the time

when, years after, it is superseded by a new
type. i’t also contains beautiful Mlustrations
in colours of all the Bntish-made Homb
Trains, Rolling Stock and Accessories, wit
full descriptions and prices. |

Get your copy of the Hornby Book of Trains
to-day (price 3d.) from your dealer, or send
three penny stamps to Meccano Limited,
Dept. U, Binns Road, Liverpool.

Running a Hornby miniature railway is great fun.
The wonderiul action of the Hormby s, the well-

constructed Hornby Rolling Stock (which includes.
Trucks, Vans a:gr:i, Wagans), the wide range of
Hornby Accessories, such as  Stations, Bridges,

Tunnels, and Signals~—all these combine to make a
Hornby railway realistic in every detail,

Prices of Hornby Trains
from 7/6 to 110/«

Make friends with your dealer—he can help you

HORNBY
TRAINS

BRITISH AND GUARANTEED,

Manufactured by
MECCANO LIMITED, Binns Rosd, LIVERPOOL
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LEVISON MAKES GOO0D!
(Continued fram previous page.)

the young rotters there.  You know
what some of those young cads ab
Higheliffe are like. Fancy this sors of
thing going on under the noss of
masters and prefects, and no notice
taken !" _

“ Awiul 1" gaid Potter, as scriously as
he could; G

«“woll, it's not- exactly awful” said
Coker. “But it’s pretty serious. This

vison ia & wary young scoundrel.

ere's been nothing found out agalnst
him since he came back here.”

“Peorhaps that's becausc
nothing to be found gut.”

“Don't ba an nds, Fotter!”

“Hem!" .

“They were arranging to mect some
of those shady young rascals belonging
to Hi hc!ii&ja School. . They didn't care
if I }gear them, Well, I'm looking
into this.” ;

“Theoy may be geoing over for a foot-
ball. match ! suggested Greeno, *I
believe the juniers have some fixture
with Hie;h::!i e s .

“That's the sort of idiotic suggestion
you would make, Greene.” :

Iiﬂh !n th

“Tf they're carrying on this gamse
under mvgr of a fogotba]l match, that
maken it- all the worse,” znid Coker.
“J supposc even you boneheads can see
that."”
“What does it matter to us, any
how?" demanded Greene. “We're not
prefects.”

thore's

“We ought t6 be—at least, 1 ought

‘to be. I'm going to put a stop to it,”
said Coker. * This is my snhuﬁull}.' arid if
the prefects don’t take care of iis
reputation, it's yp to me, They're plan-
ni this blackguardly game for
Wednesday, T heard Levizon say dis-
tinctly that he - was looking forwsrd
to Wednesday, MNaw, Wednesday’s a
‘balf-holiday. We shall be on hand.”
“Shall~ we?"” murmured Potter.
“If I catch the young scoundrel in
the act, I shall march him straight to
the Head. Dr. Locke may possibly see
then that he had better appoint a Fifth

Form prefect if he's not too doddering

to see anything. You fellows will hel
me. I may meed your assistance, and
rely on you."

Potter and QGreene exchanged a
Eiance,

% Wednesday afternoon?" said George
Potter thoughtiully,

1] ?’E‘E i

" What time will you want us?®"

“Ray about two."

H*Two o'clock on Woednesday
noon,” said Potter. “We
member that, Greene.”

H¥We'll remember,” assented Greene,

And Coker, for once, was satisfied
with his améy-mnmm He would not
have been o satisfied had he net pos-
gessed an infinite capaeity for having
hie leg pulled,
- Potter and Greerds undoubtedly re-
mombered that Coker would want them
st two o'vlock on Wednesday. For, at
e querter te two on Wednesday they
slipped away guietly to the bike.shed
and wheeled out their machines. When
two chimed out from the old eclock
tower,. Potler and Greene wers pedal-
lin eerily along the Ldntham road,
with th_iair {hﬂﬂkﬂ- to Greyfriars, and a
d ‘mile betwesn them and the school.
ﬁuﬂﬁ' quite cnjoyed their epin that
afternoomn.- en Horace er was
some miles away from a fellow that
fellow would have been hard to please
bad be not-enjoved a hali-holiday.
JBe MaAGRET ~No. 1,
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THE TEHTH CHAPTER.
Bad Form !

(] OU can come, young T:.-eviﬁnn,"
seid Tubb of the Third, |
Tubb was in o gracious
ranod,

o far from having mopped up the
Third Form room foor with Lovison
minor he had become guite friendly
with that youth, Paget followed his
example, heving really taken a liking
to Frank, and feeling guite chunmy,
so far, of eourse, as was permitted by
the  aristecratic  nonchalance  that
Percival Paget zo carcfully ecultivated.

Levison minor, indeed, was as much
liked in the Greyiciars Third as he had
been in the 8t. Jim's Third.
well up in the clazs, and at the same
time guito unassoming. He was always
ready to help a lame dog over.a stile,
es in the case of Tubb and his transle-
tion, and at Latin all the Third were
more or less, lame dogs. Frank was o
rather & studious turm, without being a
hg had the belief—glmost un-
heard of in the Third Forin—that he
was ot school to learn things.

He could abzorb mbre knowledge in
a week than Tubb was likely to digest
ir a term, But when he gave Tubb a
hel%ing' “hand, it was without the
slightest sir of superior Knbwledge, He
was uncffending and disliked getting
into quarrels. ‘That he was no funk,
however, was proved the ecircum-
stance, krown and discussed By sll the
fags.that he had stood up to a Remove
man in combat The Remicve man was
only 8kinner, cortainly.  Btill, Skinner
wag Inc beyond. e Iqrg’;a welght, and =sll
the Third satd that it was plucky of
himi, After & 'weck or g0 m the Gres-
friars Third, Levison minor wus on his

way to becoming one of the most popu.-

lar fage in"ths Form.

So now that Tubb & Co, wera dis-
cugsing an  excursion for the half-
lroliday, - Tubb  graciously included
Levison minor, Tubb and Paget were
going, and ‘Bolsover minor and Win-
gate minor, and tha “oapptain T of the
Third told Frink that he could come.

“Come, by all meana, dear boy,"
“We'll boe glad to
have your company.” Only Percival
Paget, in. all the ied, over spoke in

that mnice, lite way. His elegant
little ways shone by contrast with the
general manners and customs of his
Form,

“Thanks!” esid Levison minor, but
he secined to hesitate, " Are you going
over to Higheliffe ¥

The fags stared at him,

“Why the thump should we go over

to Highelife?" asked Tubb.

“The football match——"

“What football matech? The Third
don't play &way matches,”

“1 mean the Remove match.”

T“L.'hﬂmw. the Remove match ! answered
uhh,

“The Third don't take any nobtice of
Remove matches, dear boy," sad
Paget. *We ignore the Remove.”

“My brother’s pleying,” remarked
Frank.

“Have xou a brother in  the

Remove ' asked Paget politely.

““Why, you kuow I have.”

“I make it a point not to remember
anythin' against my friends," explained
FPaget soletfinly, 1 suppose you hknow
it's agoinst & fellow to have a broiher
in an Upper Form 1"

. "0h, come off !" sa1d Bolsover munor,
“I've got a brother in the Remove.™

He was

.attag

e

captain of the scliool for a Lroiher,
Paget 1™

** Horribly I answered Paget.
“That's tha worst of all. Thesa thinga
are better not anentioned. Don’t i.ﬂ%-i:

about gour major in the Remaove, young
Levison. I'm givin® you that as a tip
to a new kid. It's bad form to have a
brother in an Upper Form."
“T'd like to zes him plaviog at High-
cliffe,” said Frank, p £ &
“That's rot, of coursel!”

“Don’t be an: ass; young Levizon,”
said Tubb. * Now, look here, we're all
oing over to. Woodend. The pond's
rozen there,” :

“Why not.ecome along to Hifhcliﬁu
and sce the gamé?" asked Frank, “It
will be worth' watching.™

“Hemove -matches are nover workh
watchin' 1" said Paget,

“This one wii] be,”

L dow’t see anythin' special to dis-
tinguish this mateh from the rest”

i brother’s 'playing,” said Frank
simply. '

Paget yawned deeply. For a fellow
at achool to dis EI; uny personal
attachment to a relstive in the same
school-was, in this elegant young gentle-
man's opinion, horribly hﬂ-g form.
There was- no doubt that Frank was
guilty of that bad form. FHe was
ed to his brother in tho Remove,
and djd not even think of making =
secret of it.

“That's enough about your brother,”
said Tubb brusquely. “Did you jaw
ebout your brother in the Third at St.
Jin's "

“1 dare'say I did.”

" They must bave got awfully fed-up
with you!”

“Anyhow, that's enough about him
now,” stid Bolsover minor., * MNow,; the
sooner wo got off the better. It's a good
step to Woodend,”

“Let's get geing,” suid Wingate
minor. “Come an, }ruling Lovizon !

*“Thanks all the same; but I'm going
over to Highelifie,” s=aid Frank. *1I
want to sea'the game there ™

“*I'va told you we ignore the Remove,
young Levison,™ said Paget.

“Qh, that's rot, you know!™

“You're going to follow the Remove,
instead of coming along with us to
Woodend, when we've uasked youfi"
demanded Tubb belliperontly.

“¥es, if you don't mind.”

“I.do mind!™

Well, if you do mind, then," said
Frank. _

“That does it!" spid Tublb., “I'll
give you baéking ap an Upper Form,
you young sweep! Blow the Removo
and blow l;'ﬂur major! Tollar him!”

“Here, 1 say—— Oh! Ow! Yaroooh!"

Bump! _

Frank Leviton' sat down in the
quadrangle with a beavy butnp.  Hiy
cap was jammed down his back, and o
handful of mod plastered on his hair
and then his friends walked away an
left him—having thus testificd their
opinion of a fellow who abandoned his
own ¥Yorm and backed up the Remove.

“Hallo, young 'un!"

Levison of the Remove came up and

ave Frank a helping hand o rise.
’%he fogr staggered to his fcet, rather
bewildered.

“Trauble in
Levison, _

“0Oh!”  TFrank gaared
“Not oxonectly! w
friends, vou know, Ow!”

“And this ig how they

vour Torm?"  ashed

for breath.
They're my

testify their

“P'vo- got a brother in the Sixth!” friendship?” asked Levison gravely. "I
said- Wingate mitior, with & grin. “Is see!™ _—
it up sgeinst s fellow to have the Frank coloured and laughed.
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“They're waxy bepause I'm coming
over to ITighelifte to séa the match, in-
ctend of going to Woodend to slide on
the pond,” he explained. *“They
wonktd me to come. At least, they
asked me

“1 szea," eaid Levison.
with them, kid.”

Lovison migor's face fell.
"1 wanted to see you play in the
mateh, Ernie.”

o I:nmv, and I'd be glad to zes you
thera; but you're in the Third, old man,
nnd the fags don’t like & man hanging
aftor his rogjor in an r Form. It's
ulways better for a fellow to stick to
hia own Form,” Then, as the fag's faco
clouded, Levison dropped a kindly hand
ont his shoulder. “Frank, old man, you
i:naﬁa }I’m giving you a tip for your own
ety : :

“1 Lknow, Ernies
but—— All right, I'll
take your tip,” said
Frank, forcing a smiile.

“That’s right, kid I
Lovison  snuled, too.
Y Better gs and get \
that mud off your ;
napper and mako it g
vp with them.” . f et

Trank nodded, and !I]IH.&
cut off to tho House.
When, a quarter of
an hour later, Tubb &
‘o, started from the
rates, Franlt Levizon
was with them.

" Better go

THE ELEVENTH
CHAPTER.
Skinner Schenmes !

4 ALLG, hallo,
hﬂ]]ﬂﬁ W?nt
anything "

"Eha ERE—
micve foothallers wera
nreparing to etart for

Higheliffo, A brake

was o taka  thom

gvor, &z well as tho
praatast possible num-
her of followers that
rha vaohicla would
aald,  Coker of thae

Fifth zopeared in the

Hingwhen the juniors

wiora  taking  their

tlaces In the brake.
iero was A pot

tentousiy  serious  ex-

nression on Idrace

Cakor'e faoe o

wgs on 1ha path ef duly., Coker of the

iafth fook hiimself very scriously—the
enly  fellow  at  Greyfriars whe  did.

Bazely daserted by Pottor and Creene—

though be had told them distinetly

vhat Lia would wanbk them that aftce-
naon---tlaker was hy no means giviong
ap ks self-imposed duty,  Masters and
prefocts failed to handle the lower
Forms 10 oker's satisfaction, 30,
ohviously, Ooker had to take the matter
in hand. The simmple expedient of mind-
ing hia own business had not even
aevuread to hiz powerful brain.
“(h, you're here, young Levison!™
sutd oker, taking no heed of Cherry.
Lavison glanced round.
“Yes, U'm here,” ho assented.
Fyoingee over to Hirhelife—what
* Yosu ¥ gnawered Levicon, in surpreize,
Cokar's intérest in his proceedings
was rather mystifving to him.
“1  thought e, assensed Coker.

“Making out, I suppose, that yo@t're

interosted in foothall—what &

* Well, I'm slightly interested in it
anid Levison. “Just a trifle. I happen
to be in the eleven, you know!"

* Dreap ! zaid Coker.

“Eh?"

“Deep! DBut not guite decp cnougl
for me,” said Coker, shaking his head.
“I'm no fooll™

“Isn’t that rather & miztake on your

art ¥ inguired Levison. “You look
ike one, at loast. And you can't deny
that you're talking like onel™

““Ha, ha, ha["

“Poor old Coker!” remarked the
Bounder commiseratingly. " Is come
at last! His people ought to be tald.
Has it besn coming on long, Coker ™

“Eh! Has what been coming on?”

*Thiz mental breakdown ! f
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Remarvites,

areally
Horace Uskerv's countenance.
“Yeou cheeky young sweep——-"'
“Cat off, Coker!” interposed Harry

fickied Ly the expression on

Wharton,  “Youre m the way, and
we're too pressed now to watch you
deing a funny turn! Travell”

This was really not the way tb speak
to a Fifth Form man, especmilly when
that IFFifth Form man waz Horace James
{loker. Dut as thers were about twenty
Hemove fellows on fhe spot, Horace
decided to let 1t pass. With a sigm-
ficant look at Ernest Levizon—upon
whom the significance of the lock was
wholly lost—Coker turned loftily away.

The HRemove fellows might have
wonderod what on earth Coker had
been driving at, had they thought about
Cokor at all. Bup they didn’t. They
had matters to think of that were much
more tmportant than Coker.

The brake rollod saway, z2nd somio of

the Romovites mounted bioveles to
follow. Skinner of the Remove waa

there with hia machine, rather to the
surprise of tha othor fellows. Nobody
in the Remove expecled Skinner to bo
interested in football matches. Coker
dropped a hand on his shoulder.

“Hold on o minute!” ho said.

“I'm in a hurry!” grunted Ekinner.

“Hold on, all the same—unless, of
course, you'd lika mo to mop up the read
with you!” said Coker pleasantly,

“What the thump do vou want ¥

“You're in the Remove, and you've
seen A lot of Levison since he come,”
said Coker. “I'm keeping an cve on
that young sweepl™

“0Onh!" said Skinner.

“Youw're rather o dingy Llittle beast
yoursell,” went on Coker agrecably, *I
fancy you know all about his games®

Skinner starad at him, He did not

The Third Form fags collared
Levison minor and sat him
down in the quadrangle.with
= -3 heavy bump. Hls cap was
- jammed down his back, and a
handful of mud plastered on
his hair, and then his friends
walked away and left him-—
haviog thus testifled thelr
opinton of & fellow who
abandofied his own Form
and backed up the Remove,
{Fee Chapter 10.)

yvet realise that Coker hLad assigned to
himself the task of carrying out dulies
neglected by the Hoad, the staff, amd
the Bixth Form prefects,

“¥ou Lknow that rvoung blackignard
Ponsonby, at Higheliffe,” resumed
Coker. “JTs Levison thick with him?
Mind, I know he i3, so if you tell ma
any lies I shall bang vour head on that
tree at the start—seo?”

Bkinner grinned. Coker's method of
obtaining nformation was, a% lesst,
fairly certain to elisit the kind of in-
formation ho wanted to hear.

“Thick ag thieves|” said Skioner.

He was well aware that Levison had
not, in all probability, even seen Cecil
Ponzonby sinee his return to Groyfriars.
But he did not want to have his head
banged on a treo.

“I thought 20, assented Coker. "I
mean, I knew it. And he's pretonding.
to go over to Higheliffe to pley football,
just &o'ﬂgat into some. quist corner te
Macxer Lipasy.—No. 1,032
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smoke and play cards with Ponsonby —
what "

“Oh. my hat!" gasped Skinner,

“Rather surprises Jou that I'm wise
to it—~what?” said Coker complacently.
*“You see, I'm taking thiz mattér in
hend, a3 tho prefects are negleeting it
I'm going tp stop that young scamp
ﬂ:sgmemg the school I’

Oh! I—[—]— gee!” stuttered Bkin-
ner. “Of—of coursa, youre right,
Cokor. Ain't you always nght-ft‘"

“Exactly! This football match is just
An exouse—what 7
“ Just that,” sgrecd Skinoer meckly.
“My belicf i3 that Levison will make
some ©€xcuse for standing out of the
me, and go off with Ponsonby or
adsby. [ see you know all about it
Coker, I wish yvou were a prefest!™
Coler nodded and turned thoughtfully
away. Skinner mounted his bieyele and
dallad off, grinning. He had told
oker what he had wented to hear, and
he had not been sorry to malign Levi-
gon, even to a Fifth Form man, who
did not matter to the Remove. In [act,
ha rather likad Coker of the Fifth Just
then: anyone who was down on Levison
was sure of some measure of Harold
‘Bkmnnar's estoem,

Bkinner E.lg:hl:-ed the brake, crowded
with checry juniors, ahead of him on tho
Courtfield road. But he did not over-
take it. He turned from the road into
a short cut acress the common, and
pedalled with a vigour to which he was
vary unaccustomed. He arrived at
E‘: helifie & good time slicad of the foot-

'D'n Little Side at Highcliffe, Frank
Courtenay in men were already
on the ground, some of them punting
s ball about while thay waited for tho
visitors. But Skinner's business was not
with the footballers. His desfination was
the _stedy of Ponsonby, of the Fourth.

He found the dandy of Higheliffe
thers, Iul.hng in an armchair nnd
smoking & mgamttal and talking to
Gadsby, of the Fo on a topic that

was of exhanstible interest tu
Ponsonby &. Co.—that of "gee-gees.”
The two nuts of Highcliffe gave Skin-
ner a languid nod apiece.

“Not over here for the footer?™ asked
Ponasonby.

Akinner sniffed.

“Not Iikely! I told vou that cad
Lavizon hud come back to Greyfriars?"

"Em. and Fu told me he had turned

;rmmgd nsonby.

“Hﬂl in the team coming over here
to pllsr Courtenay's crowd this alter-
noon.’

. Thnt’ ratfior 8 change from his old
atrl i ramarku& Gadsby.

umbug, of course!” eaid Ehmnen
"He'n pﬂ&,ﬂn a-:] ame, BEwven Coker,

ig'e | at Greyfriars, can gco
thrm:q him; hut he tekes in a lot
of fellows. 1 don’t like humbugs. Look
hera, Tve got n wheese."

Skinner ahut the door and proceeded
to explain his * wheozo " in a low voico
little above .a whispar. Pgnsonby and
GZadehy s!.amd at firet, and then laughed.

“You're on?"” asked Skinner engerly.

" Anythin' to oblige,” drewled Pon-
gonby., “T'd walk a mile any day to
pull ths IHE of & pi cad, And'this only
means walking down to Little Bide.”

“Good man !

Bkinner left the study snd strolled
down to the football ground, with a
eatisfied expression u his thin,
malicious face. He had put. a3 he ex-

dit, & e in Levison's wheel;
and, u.nlq.sa Skinner's scheme m:ar.!arrm:i
Levison was not likely, after all, tn

Tas Maoxer Lasaary.—No. 1,052

play in the Highelifs match—and his

absence from that maich was ]ikelk; to
gu“;;_n severe shock to his friends' faith
i nam.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Hand of the Enemy !

-ARRY WHARTON & QO
chattod cheerily in the brake as
it rolled on tho road to High-
cliffe School. Every face In

the crowded wvehiclé was cheery; and
perlips the brightest of all were Lovi-
son's and Tom Hedwing's., Lovison was
keon on the pame, aml made no secret
of the imct that he was glad to have
boen picked out to play for the Remove.

Redwing was a hali-back in the team,
and as keen to play as Levison ¢ouwld
ba, but the ehief cause of his satisfac.
iion now wos derived from the Bounder,
Herbort Vernon-Smirh sat beside Levi-
son, and was chatting Lo him in the most
friendly manner in the world, as if they
had never had o word of dlaugmemant
Since the row in the Remove passago
the Bounder had nat come much in con-
tact with the junior from 3t. Jim's, but
whenever they had met Smithy had been
extramuly cordial. Fvidently he wanted
to make up for past offences, and Levi.
son was only too glad to meet him half
WAY.

The Bounder was, in fact, thoroughly
nshamed of that episode in the study.
Ha had hali bhelieved in Levison then,
but, with a kind of sardonic, impish
humour, he Niad placed temptation in his
woy, prepared to derive a cynicel amuse-
mont from Levison's fall, if Levison fell
to .it. Heo had lost his terper simply
becauss 'Levison had come through the
test well, But he had the grace to be
ashamed if it, and to make amends, a2
far as he comld. And Redwing, who
had been on the verge of a serious break
with his friend, was tmmenmly relisved
at the change in him. Tom's friendship
with the Boundor had had many ups
nm:l dnwmi, but for the present, ot Jeast,
all was calm and bright again.

Eme-‘st Lavison had his enemioa at
Greyiriars, but he had no more troubls
to look for from the Bounder.

““Hallo, halle, hallo!™ exclaimed Boh
Cherry suddenly. “There's jolly
Coker "

Zug-zug-mug! came from
behind,

the road
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All eyes in the brake turned on the

motor-cyolist,

Bob Cherry waved his hand.

“Hallo, halle, halle, Coker!” he
roarod. " Coming over to see us play
football 7°

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The ides of the great Coker con-
desconding to follow & junior team to
eea them Eln:;-' Boccor, tickled the Re.
movites. Certainly, Coker of the Fifth
might have picked wp many tips by
watching a Remove game, but Coker
was not likely to recognise that fact.

Coker came whizzsing by on his jigger.

He affccted to take no heed of tho
brake; but the juniors did not aficct
to take no heed of him. In fact, they
took a great deal of heed of the groat
Coker.

He was going at o great specd, as
Coker always did on his motor-bike; he
took chances on the road that might
haye made any other fellow's hair turn
groy.  Propecly speaking, Coker of the
Fifth ought to have been killod—or at
least, seriously damaged—every time
mounted thet motor-bile. But it was
agreed that there wes such a thing a4
fool’a luck. Coker always came up
smiling after his hair's-breadith perform-
snces. He was within earshot of the
brake only for a matter of seconds. Buk
in those [ew seconds the whole party in
the brake addressed quite a lot of

remarks to Caker, They told him what
they tfhuuil: of his features, of his man-
ners, of intellect, of the way ho

handled a motor-bike, and many other
things. Coker, with all his lofty dis-
regard for mere fags, had burning ears
when he left the brake behind, & roar of
laughter following him up the road—
where ho barely sha.vﬁ:i a market-cart,
nearly ran over a and scaticred =
number of fowls anvf geosa before he
vanished from sight, :
The brake rolled on and arrived st

Higheliffe.
Wharton & Co. descended, and
were cheerily welcomed by Courtenay,

of Highcliffe, and his inseparable pal,
the Caterpillar, and the other footballers.
The afternoon was fine, and clear, and
cold, and both sides wore looking for-
ward to & great gpame.

“Haven't I met you before some-
where?” the Caterpiller remarked to
Lavison,

Lavison smiled.

“T used to be at Greyfriars; I've come
beck this term.™
“ I remamber.
with some Higheliffe
Levizon coloured.

You were rather pally
chaps then.”

“Yes," he said, rather shortly. He
was nob rtlnula.rij pleased to be re-
minded t he had once been pally

with Ponsonby & Co., of the Highcliffe
Fourth.

The Caterpillar. who was vory guick
on the uptake, e:hcri)ped the subjeat nt
once. He realised that there must have
bheen & very considerable change in &
fellow who had once been Pon's pal
and was now a momber of Harey Whar-
ton’s football team.

Levison, in fack, glad as he was to

p]a in the IMigheliffie mateh, was

cr sorry that it -1. aa taking pluce on

the Hi IITF round, Ha wantod to

avoid, if he mu d, any mn{:l.lng with tlie

black sh of ngh-t:]lE& with whomn he
had onca &{m friendly.

But it was unlikely enuugl; that Pon
ar any of the nuts would on Liitle
Side, or taking any interest in Socesy.
That kind of thing was not in their
elegant line at all,

S0 itk was o surprise—and not &
pleasant surprise—te Ernest Levison
when the dandy of the Higheliflo Fourth
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lounged into the doorway of the visitors’
dressing-room.

*“Chap here named Levisoni” called
out Ponsonby. ) i

“Here!” said the 3t Jim's jumior
quietly.

“ Messaga for you."

L2 ] Gh !H‘.

“F won't butt in, dear menl” said
Ponsonby, with an engaging smile to
tha Greyfriara footballors. *'If }w}u'll
step outside & minuto, Levison—"

“ Very wall.”

Levison stepped outside,

Ponsonby was regarding him rather
custously, But his manner was quile
casual, and he seemed to have no inten-
tion of claiming Levispn as an old
acquainiance. ]

Indeod, from hiz manner, one might
have suppozed that Levizon was a
stranger to him, and that he had simply
called him out because he had a mes-
sage to deliver, as he had said. It was
vather a relief to Levison., If Pon had
forgotten him, he was only too glad to
be forgotten by Fon,

“Man wants fo speak to you,” ex-
lained Ponzonby. “He's waiting.
ou've got & minor or somethin’ at your
school—some kid i

Tavison started,

“What do you mean?
happened——"

“Don't be alarmed,” said Ponsonby
soothingly. “From what I can gather,
it's nothing serious. Bub the man came
to fetch you to him. It's.an accident of
some sort, Mr., Mobbs told me fo run
down here and call you,
you were hare . )

“YWhero iz he?” asked Levison, his
fore suddenly pale.

It was good advice he had gi'lr'en his
Lirother, to stick to his friends in lus
own Form, Buf it came to him with o
peng now thet Frank wounld have been
at: Higheliffa that afterncom, safe and
sound, otherwise. Levison caught his
breath, and the sudden- paleness in his
face made even Ponsonby feel something
like remorse.

“Nothin' seriouns, I'm sure,” he sald
hastily. “I feel suic of that. Juszt hear
what the man says, that's all.”

“Quiclk, then !

“Thiz way!”

Lovisan hurried off the football-field
with Ponsonby. TFor the momoent he
had forgotten the match. He was un-
conscious of the fact that many glances
were turned on him in surprise as he
l'l!'l_l;‘Eri-l.':-Ll away with the dandy of High-
cliffe.

“Whero iz he 7' panted Levison,

*Waitin’ at the porter’s lodge. Here,
cut across the old couwrts—it’s quicker,
I'll trot, if you lilo!™

Levison would gladly have run at top
speed, but he had to accommodate his
yace to Ponsonby's. o did not know
iiiﬁ way about Higheliffo. They guitted
tha playing-fialds, and disappeared from
sight round the corner of a building,
and then entered the old courts—a
ronmant of the ancient building theat
had once ocoupied the site of the school,

It was a short cut—if it had been
followed., But under s shadowy stone
arch there was & sidden rush of feet,
and Levisen, before he kmew what was
happening, was on lis back on the old
stone flags, and three or four fellows
wora halding him down.

He struggled and panted.

“Tot mo go! You fools, this isn't the
time for larks [

“ All zerene, old bean,” drawled Pon-
gonby. “Let me relieve your mind,
There isn’t any man at tifm porter’s
lodge, and nothin's happened to your

ITas semething

The man aeud _-
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minor, so far as I know, at least. Jusb
pullin’ your leg, old scout.” _

“(h ! Levison understood, and he
geva the dandy of Higheliffe a bitter
look, “This is what you eall a jest, I
suppos: M

“ Just that,” smiled Fonsenby.

“Ji'a in your etyle!” said Levison
bitterly. “Well, now youw've h&fl your
joke, such as it i, let me go. I've got
to get back to the footbsll”

here was a chuckle from Gadsby snd

Monzon and Vavasour and the other

nuts,

“The jest isn't played oub &fat,“
grinned Ponsonby. © ¥ank him slong,
you men.”

“What-ho 1" ]

Levisan strugpled furiously., But the
odds were too heavy, and in less than a
minute he was bundled headlong into a
dark, damp comer behind a thick stona
pillar, There Pansonhy produced =
cord, and while the other tellows held
the Greyfriars junior, he coolly bound
his hands and fcet, and stuffed a folded
handkerchief inte his mouth, tyng it
there with & string.

*Hor to leave vyou, dear rnm'la,”
smmiled r%'ﬂhﬂ:rnb_}n “Only o jest. Lm
gure you'll laugh at it yourself pre-
gently. I remember you alwaya had a
sense of burnour. We'll coma along for
rou presenily, aid fake you to
%uur friends, and you c¢an tell them what
a rippin’ time you had with us, and how
much you lost at banker. Ta-ta!l”

Ponsonby & Co. walked awar,
laughing. ]

“We'll get out of gates for a bat,”
yawned Ponsonby, **They’ll never fin
the chap there, even if they look for
him. Fallow me, my infants.”

Levison, loft to himself, struggled
furicusly with his bonde, but he
struggled in vain 1fa understood at
last the trick thet had been played, and
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his rage was decp and intemse. Pon-
sonby had tricked him with the utmost
ease. He had fallen into tho trap like
an infant.

Yet he could hardly blame himself.
For who eould have imaginced such &
trick? Ho had not known that Pon

-was even aware of his retorn to Grey-

fripra, S0 far as he koew, Fon had

never heard of hie minor. Ho realised
that some enomy from Greyiriars must
have inspired this “jest.”  Skinner or

Bright—it did not matter much—the
knowledge was useless to him now. He
Was II-BIIIﬁES&- to stir, helpless to call ﬂug
in o dark, deserted cormer of the ol
buildings, where no footstep was likely
to penetrate,

Levison was not to play, after all, in
the Higheliflfe mateh, and what would
the fellows think? Ho could tell them
what had happened: but all they knew
was that he had walked away of ﬁis a%n
accord with Ponsonby, onco iz assg-
ciate in shady woys. They would be-
liove him—— DBut would they believe
him? savagely, desperately, Ernest
Levizon struggled to free himself. But
Ponsonby had done his work too well;
and he ccased his efforts at last in sheer
exhaustion and despair,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Left in the Lurch !
ik EVISON 1"
I “ Where's Levisoni®
“PBless the fellow ™
The Greyfriara men wcre
ready., It was nol yet quite time for
the kick-off, but it was close on time.
To the utter amezement of Harry
Ehﬁrtun & Co., Levison had not come
m | |
Some of the OGroyfriers men, and
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plenty of the Highcliffans, had seen him
walk away with Ponsonby. That was
wll they knew. Why. be had nobt como
back was an inexplicable mystery.

“ Anything up?” asked Oourtenay, as
he observed the group of Greyfriars men
tin worried discuss’on.

Wharton was frowning,

*One of my men has walked off,” he
suid. “I can't make it out. You've
seen nothing of Levison

“The chap whe went away with
Fonzonby 1%

“*“Yes " _

“I haven't seen him since. He can't

have forgotten the time, 1 suppose?”
said the Highelifio junior captain.

o IIa.r&l;,r. Can't imagine what's keep-
ing him,"” said Harry, bitin
“He's not changed yet, &n
leaving himself time.*

“T suppose he must have gona up to
the House with Ponson ‘5{ " gaid
Courtenay, in surpriso. { send a
man to ask, if you like.”

“ Thanks " _

Courtenay called to & Highciific
junior, who cut away to the House to
ook for Levison, .

”'ﬁ"here-'s Lﬂﬁ'iéﬂn?“ aa%&% Ell:uinrer;
strolling up'to the group of footballers,
"Im’t.nﬁe f}iﬂ.rin’ T

“He scema to have taken French
feave,” grunted Johnny Bull. “He
cloared off with Ponsonby whila we
were changing.” )

“0Old pal of his."” remarked Ekinner.

Harry Wharton started a little, He
had not thought of that. Dut it was
surcly impossible that Levison was in
Pon's study, talking over old times, and
forgetful of the football match!  Be-
sides, Levison was not the Levison of
the old days, and talking over shady
old times with Pon was not likely to
eppcal to him, g

“They haven't met for o ls:-nE time,
vou know,” remarked Skinner, “I'll go
up to the House, if you like, and tell
him to get & move on.”

%A Highcliffie man’s gone to tell
him,"” answered the captain of the
Remove shortly,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he
comes !’ said Bob Chérry.

The Higheliffo junior come back, DBut
he came back alone. y

- Your man doesn’t seem to be in the
House,"” ho said, “Ponsonby's gone out
with his friends. He must have gone
with them, I fancy.™

he's not

“his lip..

The Greyfriars fellows looked at ome
another. The Higheliffa man, with a
rather amused look, strolled away.

“What on carth does it mean 7" asked
Bol  Cherry. “Levison can’t  have
walked off and left us in the lurch like
this 1"

“ Impossible I said Redwing.

“Terrifically impossible !
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

Wharton set his lips.

“ Where is he " he za1d abruptly.

“ Goodness knows,” ]

“There's some trick in this,” said the
Bounder quietly. “Pon is as full of
tricks as a monkey. He's played tricks
on us before. I know he lécked a man
in & study once just before & footer
match.” :

“Levizon can't be locked in Pon's
study.” ;i
"&'Eli, no!  But—somethin'. The
Bounder shrugged his shoulders. “1I
don’t frust Ponsonby.” ;

“That geems like rot to me,” said

ulli “Levisdn used fo be o frl_r:nd
of his, and they've not met since Levison
came back to Greyfriars, so they can't
very well be enemies now, I suppose.
Why should Ponsonby J)ir:k Levison out
to play such a trick on?”’

“Ask me ancther,” eald Vernon-
Smith, “I know it seems thick, but why
should & man come over here lo play
football, and walk off just before the
match

“Might be gettin' info a game with
an old pal, and forgettin® all about such
things ss footer,” suggpested Skinner.

= gh, shut up, Skinner.”

“Chuck ™

“That's the kind of sugresiion you
;r':ili'ld make,” said Tom Redwing ecorn-
ully.

Wharton knitted his brows.

YT can't see whero any trick came in,”
he =aid. “Ponsonby called to Lewison,
and Levizon walked away with him of
his own accord. He need not have
gone,™

“That’s s0,” admitted the Bounder.

"Ekinner's off-side—as per usual,™
sald Beob. "Levison knows that if he
left ws in the Ilurch to hob-nobhin
with Pon, hiz life wouldn't be wort
living in the Remove afterwards.” :

Skinner laughed.

= he =zaid. "FHe

Levison's wide,™
would tell you some: cock-and-bull stor
He was alwayz & da

to account for it
et that. I remember once;, in the old

deelared
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days, he spoofed Quelchy with a varn
about a telephooe call, when he wanted
to get off to the races with some Higl:-
cliffe mon,*

Wharton drew a decp breath,

“1t's impossible,” he mutiered.

“Well, where 18 he?” eaid Shkinner.

“1 don't know.” :

“I'll wo uvp.io the louse,” recmarked
akinner. ""Some of Pon's friends may
be about, and may have secn themn
together,”

inoer walked away, leaving the
foothaliers with clonded brows., Wharton
glanced at Nugent.

“You've got your fhings with you, old
chapt®

“Yes, that’s all right.” Nugent wac
& rescrve, though he had had little hepe
of being wanted. :

“If Levison doesn't turn up, you'il
play, of course."

“Glad to. Bub I hope he'll turn up.”
sald Nugent honestly. “You can ask
Courtenay to hang on a little, aud give

-him s chance, It may nok be his fauli.”

Wharton nodded, nnd crossed over to
where Courtenay was standing, ITe was
conscious that some of the Highclific
men were smiling, though Courtenay
waa politely grave, and the Caterpillay

ad an aspect of great seriousness.  As
a matter of fack, the incident had a
rather comic aspeet to the Higheliffiane,
A man who came over to play foothatl
and walked off and' disappearcd just
befors the match, made them smile,
Certainly it was & .very curious incident.

“"Your man not come backi” ashed
Courtenay. .

“No.” Wharton's cheeks burned. I
think something muost have detained
him, somehow.” He hardly liked to tell
the Highcliffe junior caplain thal tiero
was & lurking suspicion in his mind that
some dirty trick had been played by a
Higholiffe man. “I—I was poing to adk
you if you'd mind hanging on—a fouw
minutes—"

“Not at all. Take vour own time.”

“Man sufferin’ from loss of memory,
perhaps " remarked the Higheliffe goal-
keeper, with a droll look, There was a
chuckle among the Hirheliffe footballers.

Wharton's face was crimson with dis-
comiort. If Levison was keeping away
of his own accord, he bad placed his
captain in an utteriy ridiculous position
—a pozition that the captain of the
Remove was never likely to forget ov
to forgive.

But Wharton would not believe Lthat
while & ssibility of doubt romained.
He had Fui{:-g in the junior from
3t Jim's, and he would nob give it up
lighti{;

At least, he would hear Levison's ex-
planation, which must be given sooner
or later, and judge for himself. Until
then, he would not condemn him.

“ Wil you give us a guarter of an
hour 7 he asked, rather abruptly.

“Cortainly.”

£ Dﬂﬂ&, then.” .

Wharton wenb back to his comrades,
and there was & broad grin in the High-
cliffe ranks. The Caterpillar gave hLis
captain a comic look.

“The way of the transgressor!” he
murmured. “Pon'e a fascinatin’ cliap,
and he mems to have exercised his
fascinationz on thiz man Levison—his
jolly old aﬁq‘unintanm It's too bad.”

a smiled. “Judgin' by the expression
on Wharton's speakin’ countenance, he
will find the way of the transgressor

ard.

“It's not like Wharton to pick out a
man who leaves him in the lurch like
this,” said Conrtenay. “I fancy he will
drop him out of the team like & liot
potato. I know I should.®
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Bkinner camao back from
the House, _

“Well ' said Wharkon
sharply.

“Pou and his crowd pre
gone out, right enough,”
sald Skinner. M1 as
Monson major—he  saw
them go. IHe said there
was somebody with them
whom he doesn’t know by
sight.”

‘Oh Y sard Harry.

“My hat!” muormured
the Bounder, “Is that it,
after all? Waa the fellow
pullim® niv leg in my
study all the fimo! Ol
my only sudmer bonnet—
have I'let myself bo taken
in in my old age?”’

“No! said Redwing
guietly.

“Boeging to look Like it

old bean,” sai1d the

Bounder. :
K waz beginmng to

look like b to  other

follows, as well &8s Herbert
Vernon  Smith. Cer-
fainly cvery man there
had made up his mind
that if Lovison did not
return for the match, his
explanation would have to
be vory explicit and very
convineing, to make them
believe that he had not
fallen wunder the old
tcmptations among ald
#iady aseociates, and left
his now comrades in the
lurch,

“ Anvhow, we can’t wait
longer  than the time
Courtenay's given,” said
Harry Wharfon. “We're looking a lot
of fools already." He glanced up ot
the Higheliffie clock-tower.  “Fivo
minutes Mmore—and if Lovison isn't
hore by then, we play without him.™

*Only thiug to be done,” agreed Bob
Cherry.

And many cyes watched the clock, as
the big band crawled slowly round,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Comes in Useful !

ORACE COKIEER knew.
H Coker, of course, alwaya
kuew.
Ho was Dblessed with an

implivit  faith in his ewn judgment.
Other fellows might doubt hia judg-
ment; Coker himszelf, never. When
Coker bad decided, the thing was settled.
Mot all the king's horsea, or all the
hinﬁ"s men, could allect the watier after
L

But, accustomod as he was to relying
willi absolute faith on his  sagacity,
tJoker could not help feoling that, on
this special occaslon, he had surpaszsed
aven hiamself,

Everything had turned out exaclly as
(oker had foreseen—or at least, fancied
that he had forescen,

Lovison, once. o rather doubitful
charecter at Grevfriars, was just what
he had always been; amd only Coler
kuew it, aud was keeping an eye on the
young - rasenl Coker knew—what
nobody  cl:e. knew-—-ihat . Lovison  was
Eﬂi“i over ta Higﬁlcilffa that afterncon
tf; “blag” with the young blackpguards
o

Higkeliffe. - Coker  knew—what

nobody clso cven suspeclied—that with.
astulo cunoihg, Lavisch was covering up .

his tracks, so Lo 'spehk, by pretending

fellow's hair turn grey.

Horace Coker, on his motor-bike, took chances on the road that might have made any other

He barely shaved a market cart, nearly ran over a dog, and sent a

number of geese scattering in all directions. (See Uhupler.11.)

that he was going over to Higheliffo to
play fooiball. Coker kiew—and onl

Coker—that the wary E,‘ﬂung rascal,
haviog laken warning by what had
with exira-

ha&umn&d belore, was aclin
orduary duplicity, in order to avoid
being caught oud in his rascality.

Cokoer bemng the only perzon whoe knew
all this, naturally felt rother disposed
to pat himsell on the back.

2o far as Head and masters and pre-
tecta  were concerned, Levison had
puiled the wool over all cyes. Foriu-
nately, for the well-being of Groyiviars
gencrally, ho could not pull the wool
over Coker's eves. Coker know!

The young rascal had nothing to fear
from masters and prefects, owing to the
oxtracrdinary cunning which Coker had
discovered 1n him. But he had much
to fear from Coker, tho self-constituted
%ltﬂ.l’dlau of Greviriars. Coker of the

1fth was on his track.

Coker had beaten the lirake on his
molor-bike casily, of course., ITe had
put up the motor bike and walked into
Hl‘%h{:liff £

Not & man in the Remove supposed
for & moment that when Coker chug-
chugged past the brake ho had been
heading for the same destination as
themselves, But he had been, and now
he was there,

Coker knew one or two fellows in the
Fiith at Higheliffe. Buf bhe was not
seoking Lis acgusintances now, It was
beneath his dignity to appear among
the juniors on Little Side. He merely
kept an eve open from o Jistance—the
eye he had promised o koep on Levison.
S0 Uoker—like a score of other PCrsons
—saw Lovizon walk away with Pon-

sonhy,

- He smiled as he zaw,
He had expected this. A all events,
he bad expocled somethivg, and this

had happened.  As soon a3 anything
happencd, Coker had an immediate per-
sussion that ho had foreseen it,

The football was, as ha had suspected,
merely a blind. Levison was welking
off with his old meguaintsnce, to some
sccluded spot where banker and smokes
would bo the order of the dey. Coker
knew |

With an air of exagperatod careless-
ness, which ﬁertaiﬂf would have caused
surprise had anyb been giving Coker’
attention—which nobody was—the great
man of the Greyfriars Fifth strolled at
a distance after the two Juniors,

So it was that Coker was the only
fellow who =aw them enter the old
courts, which were out of sight of the
pleying-Gelds.

Yhen they had wanished into the
secluded quarter, Coker leaned oo an
ivied wall and smiled.

In the circumstances, surely Coker

.was justified in smiling with compla-

cent satizsfactiom, For everything had

na jusi as he expected—the foot-

llers left to play their game bg them-
selves, Levison hidden in & deserted
corner with the Higheliffe nuts. That
Ponsonby had gone on through the old
courts, and deparied on the other side,
did not oceur to Coker. He had not
the slightest doubt that in those very
monents the young Greyfriars black-
guard and the young Higheliffe black-
puard wero plaving cards and smoking,
probably with several other young
blackpuards.

Coker was in no hurry to act.
. He gave the young rascals ﬁlunty of
time to get fairly going before ha butted
Ln. -

Caught with the cards or dice in his
handz, with the cigarette in his mouthy

Continued on page )
Tus (".\LlﬂHET Liseary.—No. 1,032,
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Levison would be utterly convicted.
Upker pictured Wingate's face when the
head prefect of Groyiriars learned that
e, Horace Coler, had nailed this cun-
ning offender, unsuspected by the
peefects.  He pictured the wrath in the
Head's face, directed at Levison, and
the warm and admiricg approva
directed at himself. Suorely, after this,
the Head would ses that he could
starcely avoid appeinting at Jeast onc
refect from the "Fifth Form—I1Torace
Cpker, As a self-appointed prefect,
Colier would have won his_spurs, as 1t
WCIC,

8o Coker smiled cheerily. _
_ As for the igun‘g scoundrel who had
deceived his headmaster,” deceived his
Form master, deceived everybody but
Coker, the Fifth-Former had no mercy
for him, The sconer such a cunnin
young rascal was shown up and kicke
ouf cﬁ' Grayfriars the better for sll con-
cerned.

Cokor went into the old courts at last,
tresding lightly on tho moss-grown flag-
stones,

To his surprise, tho old courts were
deserted.

Had the young rascals gone through
apd hidden themselves in some other
spot—szome spot unknown to Coker?
ﬁis consideration, obvious as 1t was,
now cccurred to er's powerful intel-
loct for the first time. He frowned

rkly. Bub it was quite likely that
{ shady ﬁruungh s.p.mmr{rels had soen
kim coming, or heard him, and taken
eovor somewhere behind the old stone
pillars. And Coker, with grim deter-
mination in his mmgged face, rooted
through the old courts from end to ond,
and suddenly, in =& derk corner, he
stumbled over B Bgure stretched on the
g[tm:m]‘ .

"Why—what—— Hallo ! ejaculated
Coleer.

He stared down at the recumbent
figure. ‘ )

Tn the dusky spot behind the massive
old stone pillar, close to & corner of the
old wall, it was shadowy enctgh, and
Caker, for the moment, "“'i_f E&YT &
figure stretched at ‘his fcef. Then he
recopnised Levigson, but did not obscrve
that he was bound.

“You!" exclaimed Coker. “You!
T knew it! Here, but where are the
‘others? ere have they cut off to?”

No snswer from Levison, for a good
and sufficient rezson. Only the feinteat
of mumbles cams through the gag.

“MNot that they matter,” grinned
Caker. “I'vo no business with High-
cliffe rotters; they can rip. You're my
game, and I've canght vou. You're
going to the Head! Ses?”

Mumble.

Even upon Coker it dawned that there
waz something very queer in the junior
Iying there in the shadows, withoub
moverment save a wn%g]-e, or a sound
save a fsint mumbla. 1t began to pene-
teale into Coker's intellect that this
junior wgs not dddging in cover to
escape his eagle eye. He bent over
Tovison snd discerned that he was
bound hand and foot, and that a gag
wasg tied in his moutlh. Levizon could
not speak, but the look in his eyes was
eloquent of many things. .

“{Oh, gresk Scott!"” gasped Coker.

He was 5o utterly estounded by this
discovery that he could stare at
Lovizon, with dropped jaw and wide-
OPHEN OYes.

For a full minute he stared, agape.

Then, realising that the bound junior
was & prisoner, and could not move or
speak, Coker began to remove the gag
from his mouth. Levison gasped wit
rélief when 1 was gone, and he found

his ﬂ&% _
Tur Mackzr Liprary.~—No. 1,032,

* Coker, let me loosp—gquick 1"

“ What—what—what does this mean
stutteréd . Coker, * What's this game "
Uoker's head was almost turning round
in bewilderment. He had not made o
mistake, of cokrse. Coker never made
a’ mistake, But if he had not made a
mistake, what did all this mean?

“Uut me ' loosel” ?autﬂ.d Lovizon,
“Thank goodness you found mo! I'm
still-in-time to play, perbaps!™

“To—to—to play .cards?” stuttered
Coker. His mind was still running
dizzily oo Lovison’s supposed occupa-
tion with Ponsonby & Co.

“Eht ‘Lo play football!
for the match.”

“But, what—what—what—"".

he impossible had happened, ap-
parently: Colter had made a mistake!
YWhat was still more impozssible, he was
beginning to understand it ]

*Those cads got me here by a trick,
and fixed me up like this!™ panted
Levizon, *“They want to keep me out
of the match. For goodness' sake,
Coker, let me loose—quick! T can't
imagine how you got here—but you're
here, thank goodness! Let me loosc !V

Horace™ Coker drew a deep, deep
breath.

He understood now.

was & blow to him! All his sage
roasonings, all his mesterly deduoclions,
had been wide of the mark. Levisen
was at Highcliffe to play -football;. he
was eager to play foo - and, so far
from consorting with Ponzonby & Co.,
he hed been tricked and practically
kidnapped by those you rascals!
Coker was no longer sorry nﬁmt Potter
and (GGreene had dezerted him this after-
noon, He really weould not have liked
ther to be witnesses to this,

It was o blow!

I'm here

But be it eaid, in justice io ihe in-

cffable Horuce, that he played wup
manfully., As seon as he understood, he
reloazed Levison gquickly encugh, and
the junior, with & hurricd word of
thanks, ran out of the old courls
Coker followed him more slowly, still in
a bewildered state. Coker reiurned to
the spot where he hagd left his motor-
bike, and departed, still dazed by the
cxtroordinary discovety that his %ud]g-
ment was ecapable of being at fault
But by the time he met Potter and
Greene in the study at tea, Coker had
quite recovered his equanimitv. Potter
and Greene erved him rather dubiously,
vwondering low he was paing to take
their desertion.  But Coker made no
reference to that,  And Dotter, from
sheer curipsity, asked him at last about
the job he had taken on the afterncen.
What about young Levison?

“Eh? Oh, T looked into the matter,”
spid Coker. “I find that he's guite a
decent kid—ghite.”
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“Oh!” suid DPotter and Greene,

“Quite ! sgid Coker, It was up to
me to look into the matter. I've Jooked
into 1t I'm satisfied. I1t'e scarcely far
ay to have it vp apainsgt the kid that
fm was in troeble when he was at Lthe
sehood before. He's all right, acd I'd
prefer not to hear vou fellows say any-
thiepg more aguinst him,"

“EhT

H 'ﬁ'h&l{.?"

“T tell you he's all rigut, and that's
enough I said Coker. " You can lef it
drop.”

“ Bub it was vou!" gasped Potler.

“You suid " stuttered Greene.

Coker raised his hand.

o it drop!” he repcated. “I've
sald the kid 15 all right. That settles
it. Leave him alone.”

* But you—"

f13 le 1 "

“I'vo said let it drop and leave him
nlone,” said Cokor severely. "I ropoat
it. Do you want me tp ghout it:"

Potter and Greene let it drop.

] ] i - -

“Time[" gaid Bab Cherry. :

Tom Redwing uttered an cxclamation,

* Lowvigon 1"

The last minute had ticked away,
when a hurrying figpure was secn in the
distance. Iirnest Levison came up
breathlessly.

All eyes turned on him,

“Am § in time?"” he panted,

“We've waited for you,” eaid Harry
Wharton eurily. “Where have you
been all this time, Levisoni"

Levison glanced at Bkinner, who was
?mki‘ng quietly -away with o dismayed
Qe

“I think vory likely Skinner could
have told you,” he answercd., “But I
can't say for certain—I've no proof
I've been fied up in a corner, and I
ghould be there now, only Coker of the
Fifth came along—goodnesa knows how
or why! Anyhow, he came, and let me
loose, ™

Wharton's eyes gleamed.

“ Ponsonby i

113 ?Eﬂ jlﬂl

“The rotler!” breathed Bob Cherrs.

M He epoofed me into going with him—
with & yarn about an accident to my
brother,” said Levison quietly. *'The
cther rotters were waiting for me in
the old courts, Bhall I change?”

“ Yeg—and guick!™

“T won't keep you a minute.”

“By gum,” said Johnny Bull, *we'd
better have this out with the IHighcliffe
men—ihey're grin ning at us for keeping
{them hanging about! We'd beiter let
them know why.”

Harry Wharton shook his head.

“We don't want a2 row here,” he said.
“No harm done, as it turns  oul.
Besides, those cads must bave been pit
up to it by a Gresfniarz man™

“Ekinner ! sald Bob.

“We shall 2oe about that laler. We've
got to think about the game now.”

Y Slkinner can walt,” agreed Bob.

Skinner was gone, dismayed and
furious. Lovizon very quickly rejoined
Lis comrades, and went into the fisld
with them. And all thought of Pon-
sonliy & Co., and Skinner, and evory-
thing but Hoceer, waz dismissed as tha
whistle went and the Grovfriars foot.
ballors plunged into the game. And
they were glad encugh that they had
walled for Levison when, in the firss
ten minutes, the ball twent into tha
net. and there was a roar from the Grey-
friars fellows round the field.

“Cipal 1"

“Good man, Levison 1
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THE UNEXPECTED! The odds are all against Jack Orchard, the Britisher, beating the hefty Yap Hemmens ine aod
fo with the gloves, but the unexpected happens ; shoer grit ond the will Lo win vanquish a boper whose reputation

ts sky high!t
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A Thrilling Story of a Gold Rush up the Yukon.

A Grueiling Contest !

URIOUSLY ﬂ.nE;r:v, Yap Hemmaens

scrambled to his foet, ga.va & tug

of his red trunks, and wiped a

ribbon of crimson that clovo his

chin from his cobt mouth., It was first
blood to Jack.

Rushing in, Yap iried a hook to the
head, which the English boy caused him
to miss by s lightning side-step. Defore
e had time to recover himself the gm‘:dg'
tlanged, and the first round was ended.

“ Keep your pecker up, me bhoy,"” re-
matked Terry cheerily, as he flapped a
towel over Jack's head in the corner.
“Bhure Yap thought you were meat
for him, and 'tis riling him that he's
not having things all his own way., As
ould PatgFimmgnn advised at Aither
Me(inty’s party afther he had laid ot
all the other gintlemen with his shille-
lagh, * always keep your timper.””

Jack grinned, then gasped, as Terry
whipped a shower of ice-cold waler on
his face and agsin vigorously flapped
him with & towel

"The short respile was soon over, and
Jack and the Swede began the second
round with some hammer-and-longs,
toe-to-too ﬁghtmg which fairly * braught
down the house."

“Good boy, Jack! Wire right in!™

"You're doin' fine, Britisher!™

“Prodooce the sleepin’® mixture,
Yap!™

’]?Im last bellowed remark was from
Yap's own second, but partly owing wo
Jack . of opportunily and partly lack of
desire, Hemmens did not oblige with the
requestad knock-out.

Wlhien at the end of the second round
Jack was still on his fect, though more
battered than the Bwede, a fresh cheer
resounded in the hall. The Esglish boy
was not exactly the chopping-block for
the prﬁfcssiunn{ pug that everyone had
expeeied, i

rue, he was not showing the fighting
hrilliance or ring-craft of tha Swedae, but
obviously he was & born scrapper.
doreover, he had got that wonderful
Gehting spirit which refuses to acknow-

Jedipe defeat while an ounce of strength
remaing,

Back in his corner again, Jack lolled
in the chair with his armsz limply hang-
g over the ropes, and parzed upon the
sea of faces, part hidden in the blue
veil of tobacco smoke.  Meanwhile,
Terry vigorously wielded the towel and
kept up & ronning fire of advice, which
passed in one car and out of the other.

For Jack's mind was occupied with
thoughts of his uncle who, in the guisze

INTRODUCTION.

Jack  Orchard  arrivge  in San
Francisco to find Ais uncle, Daove
Orehard, misging, hoving, spparentiy,
abeegnded with & bag aj’ goid.  Juck
faliz in with 1 "Hare, & ol 1
Irish Loy, and Clem Iardy, an ]
prospector, with whom he joiis forces
W a gold rush up the Tukom. At
e oo o Loty Stmane, Tuo

i Grgan & imona,

&y mmm Sollowers, Lateér, Clem
Hardy 12 idendified a2 Darve QOrchord
ek aﬁun;:.!; g*'f'f MJ a ﬂfﬂf&
ERORPE gL, L2t
of Lone Hear, an  Indign. The
pair agree to _lfnrguu*s_augam i
seltle their differences in the [
ring, WWhen the (2me arrives, Aoweter,
Jack 2 forced to pght Yap Hemmens,
a_professional  pug,

A (Now Read On.)

of o Chilkoot Indian, was somewhers in
the hall, probably at the back of the

lery or conveniently near the exit.
Ie eould not recognise him, though he
was ablo to fuintly distinguish seweral
coloured men umuu% tha crowd. But
the knowledge that he was present was
as great a tonic as the draught of air
from Terry's vigorously-flapping towel.

The third round wes a repétition of
the second, save that Jack was -
mored rather mbre badly.

Once_he was sent down for a count of
g1x, but came up smili;n% sgain to the
lusty encpuragement of the crowd.
Here wsas a boy after the fans' own
heart—grit to the core, and & glution
for punishment. And certainly Jack
ahsorbed enough punishment to have
finished anyonme not o tough and wiry
a3 himealf,

Meantime Bull Morpan and Lelty
Simons, who had jeined his j}a.raglner Bt
the ringside, chewed tohacco and looked
on with a ferce joy.

Surprised though they were at Jack's
fina showing agsainst Lone Bear's sub-
slitute, ihey had no doubt as to the end
of this unequed contest.

When all was said and done, Jack
wa3 but & smart and plucky smsteur.
Yap Hemmens had earned his living in
tho ring, and knew overy trick, faig
and foul, of the émgzlistia game. ud
the crooked pardners rensnnahlf g:r&
sumed that Hemmmens was simply lollow-
ing out instructions—io Brst give young
Jack a thorough hemmerin ore
finally putting the lad out for the count.

8¢ the precious pair silently gloated
over what they thought .wwfd Eim the
coming iknqr:k-uul;. and mentally counted
their winnings over the fight,

But counting chickens before they're
hatehod iz alweys & mug's game Ins
doed, in the next round, the dishonest
Frnmqtem almost had to hgum out their
asings when s snorting upper-cul fr-n;n
Jack berely missed the rod-stained chin
of the Sweds.

Tae Miaxer Lisranr.—Na. 1,032
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Subsequently ihe rel had to warn Yap
Hemmens {wo ar  three {imes for
fioubiful taclics. So clever was the pug,
though, that he managed to get home
sevoral kidney puncbes and foul blows
with the lace of the gloves undotedtod,
T the clinches he trod on Jack’s tocs,
attempled to bold with his head, and
twasting Lis puz face inlo a distorled
suile, taunted the English boy with
berng vollow.

If Terry had been the other principal
in this scrap, the hot-headed Trizh boy
wopld bave lost his temper and thus
been beaten for o certainty.  Jack, who
bad more self-contrgl, steeled himsclf
agalnst the muttered faunis of Hemmens
anfl the joors of the Swede's second,
and refused to be rattled. Flis lips
virght-prossed, he fought with brain as
well as brawn, and several .of the rough-
necks present began to make offers on
his lasting thoe full ten rounds.

At the end of the seventh round Jack
was still on his pins, though badily dam-
agod, DBack in his corner, hé had to
listen to more vivaciows advice from the
cxeited Torry O'Hora. And, forgetiing
to wield the sponge and towel, Terry
hogan to demonstrate & meana whereby
Liis mAn could bring this ight to a ewift
and satisfactory conclusion.

“Whin he drops his left, Jack, az he
anmotoimes does,” he muttered, *feint
wid your right for his chin, loike this "
—and he hooked his zight, just missing
Jack's jaw.

“Coerumbs! Bteady, old chap!”
paunted Jack, throwing himself back in
the chair, : "

“*Thin put him in dreamland wid a
left upper-cut, loike this!"™

“My hat! Steady, I tell you! Cut
the lecture and get on with the washing,
old man.”

S0 Terry resorted to the wet sponge
again, and in his own vigorous way
mopped Jack's blood-slained Tace and
chest and fapped the towel ams though
he were cracking a whip.

The eighth round found Yap Ilem.
mens full of beans, and to end the scrap,
he came at Jack like & human whirl-
wind.

In the chaos of fists which wore flung
at Jum, the Englisk boy was driven
round the ring. Those terrible, batter-
ing fsts came hurtling from all direc-
tions, and the great hall resounded with
the dull, ropeated thud of sodden
leather on living flesh. Ugly red patches
showed up stardlingly agaim on Jack's
bods, and for rzt heotio minuic
of thut round he scdrcely got home a
blow in answer to the Swede.
1."1":'“3“ got him, Yap! Youso pot
im "

The coarse, jubilant voice of Hem-
mens’ second brought the grin back
into the 8wede's fsce. He was cocksuro
now ho had the English boy whacked
bt the uppér-cut with which he hnﬂpe:i
1o finish the scrap {ziled to connect by
an inch, and the lace of his glove badly
tore Jack's cheek and car.

That cocksure, trivmphant grin had a
curions effcet on Jack, It sent his
thoughts back in a swilt rush to that
lay he had visited Terry in the Dawson
Lospital,

He had scen an exactly similar grin
on Yap Hemmens' face then as whon the
Swede had sat u? in his bed hugging the
empty jar of jelly. And tho thought of
that mean theft brought with it a fierce
tlesire to knock that grin off the Swede's
face, if it was the last thing he did on
earth, He swung his right with all his

forco, but ¥ap dropped with lightning
swiftness, and the avenging pglove only
funved the Swede's ;'ejﬁu\v hair.

After that, Yap grinned more broadiy
than before, but dezpite hizs own distress
Jack noted with elation that his foe was
fast showing sipgns of " Lellows to mend.”
Heartened, Jack put cvery ounce of hia
remaining strength into a great effort
for victory, and exulted as the Swede,
in his turn, went reeling back across the
ring,
_ Had & dead husky suddenly sprung
into  vigorous, tearing life, the crowd
could not have been more surprised or
clectrifiad.

“Jack! Jack! Go to it boy 17

“Don't let up on him, son!®

"Where's vour right, bud ™

The response to the guestion came aa
Jack's right shot out straight from the
shoulder and canght Hemmens between
the eyes, sending the Swede hurtling
like a sack through the ropes into the
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lsp of Bull Morgan, who was sitting
below !

Hurt thongh he was by the impact of
the bruiser's body, Morgan nevertheloss
lost ne time in shoving him back to-
wards the ring.

“Go to 1! Out him!" he Lellowed
angrily. ‘"What are y' waitin® for?"

Jack's own brain was reeling 25 he
stood aside and saw Hemmens clamber
sminfully back into the ring. Ho saw
um through the choking veil of blue
tobacco-smoke, and Sergeant Curtis,
standing by, addressing something {o
him. To his baticred ears the uproar of
the crowd sounded like the thunder of
heavy surf.

Now there was ne grin on Yap's face,
but to Jack's rather distorted wvision
thera still remained ihat aggrovating
smile, such as hoe bad =cen in the hos-

Printed and
Advert]

pok cffces : The
rabms: In

tWhky Housa,
and

Ab 11s. par anoum;

‘Australis Aid New Zealaid; Messrs. Gordon & Qolch, Lid.;

blizhed ever E;mﬁh hr_t‘n& Froprietors, The Amalpamated Fross,
arringdo 4d Rn;fn
#. Bd. for siz mont

e L—

ikal, which remained to be knocked off.
Te sct about the task again in earpest,
and after driving home & f[ew shost
fa:l:n.'!, connectod heavilv on ile side of
13 opponent's neck with hbis Ieft. The
Swede’s arms dropped to his sides, and
hiz knees sappged,

A gleam of trivmph 1n his eye, Jack
followed up, to land & knock-out. DBut
in & fash the museles of Yap's lod:
tautencd, and one of his drooping fisis
came shooting vpward with devastating
force. A swift warning shout from Twery
coincided with a surprised gasp from,
Jack as he flung his head sharply back-
ward-—just in time to avoid an upper-
cut which would have laid him as sense-
less as a log on the canvas.

This ecunning trick of the prize ring
had the effeet of sobeving Jack, e had
got Yap groggv, but the Swede, like
a baedly wounded snake, was still
capable of dealing destruction.

1 Brea_thing[ hard, Jack weaved his way
in again, !:.}GE!LE-'-L{ a heavy rnight to the
ribs on his left forcarm, and erashed
home & book to Yap's cauliflower ear.

Down went the Swede on his knees,
with the deliberate intention of taking
a few seconds’ breathing space. Hardly,
however, was he in that attitude of
repose than the gpong seunded the end of
the round. And thus ¥Yep had the
chagrin of having to walk across the
entire width of the ring to his corner,
while Jack was able to mnearly drop
down in his own cheir,

“You've got him, me bhoy! You've
got him!” cried that ministering angel,
Torry. “Don’t let up on him for a
minute, Remember the dhirty trick he
le_red in hospital, and say to yorsoelf:

'Tis mesalf that's going to put the spal-
peen back there again, bedad!l' Use
your right more, me darlint| He's got
no friends, unless they're tho Brothers
Crook—bBull Morgan and Lelty Simons.
Tako one big belt at the ruacw, e
bhoy, and try to put vour fist clean
through him, He'll not break, and it
vou ¢an bend him you'll got & chance of
putting him safe to sleep wid your lele
in the arms of Morphia, or phwativer
the gentleman's name is. There ve arc,
ould chum! One last swab wid the
sponge and your mither would nigh bu
ablo to recognise ye if she was here,
bless her heart !

Clang [

The ninth reund, ond the assembly
half out of their seats with the excito-
ment of it.

No smile was there on Yap's face, nor
on the rough-and-ready features of his
secret supporters, Morgan and Simons.
In the brains of the crocked pair was tha
burning  question-mark:  Could  this
Englizh boy nchieve the miraculous, and
beat the pug whom they had so0 confi-
dently selected to hand him a thunaer-
ing good thrashing? From the way that
Yap came from hia cormer, with dull
eve: and sagging knces, it seemed that
the Swede had almost shot his bolt. Not
for & moment was Jack taking any
chances, though. Already he had had
one experience of Yap's *ring general-

up.'

]E’ﬂ-:e a hear at bay awaiting the attack
of & husky, Yap stood swaying, a vard
or two out from his corner.  Eyeing him
suspiciouzly, Jack ;%c:t to close quarters
and led with bis left, Promptly Yap
stumbled forward and fell into a clinel,
then drove in & hard jab a couple of
inches below the English hos's belt.

With a gasp ot pain Jack rolled
writhing fo the canvas.

o BHireet, Loodon .
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The Knock-Out !

i“ OUL! Foul! Disqualify the spalpeen, sargint!™
Young Terry Hara, Jach's seeond, was
daneing wildly on his pies by the ringside as his
man writhed on the canvas,

“"Foul " yaelled some of the rough sudience,

Mast, however, had not scen that the hlow struck by
Yap Hemmens was below the belt, and some of the Swede's
backers, including the rogues Bull Morgan and Lefty
Bimons, bellowed with triumph,

“Bully for you, Yap!"” roared Morgan. “Ye've outed
the cub this time!"”

But the uproar subsided when it was realised that the
rof -Bergeant Cartis, of the Royal Mounted Police—was
not making the count. Instead, his steely eye was upon
Hemmens, and he was jssuing a warning.

It low again, my lad,” seid the sergeant, “and I'll
di?‘ ualifly you and award the fight to Orehard 1™

edad, - that's the atuff ! hooted Terry. “Up you get,
Jack, me bhoy, and knoek siven bells oui of the waster M

Blowly Jack rose and faced his unscrupulous fee. He
was pale and shaken, but still grit to the core.

“Yoh, it was da accident !” prunied the Swede,
. Jack nodded. A thoreugh sportsman himself, he was
:ineli)ned 0 give hiz cunning opponent the benefit of the
oubt.
"“ Waal, fight on, y¥' swab " growled Yap, edging baclk.
Thiz time | will knock da hide off you, Benglish pig 1

He concluded his remark with a tantalising grin, and
Favk's blood rose again to fever-heat Leapmg in, he went
hammer-and-tougs for the Swede,

Stole Terry's jelly, did he, the ead! He'd teach him
e rob an invabd! Crack! Thwack! [Ifis zipping Bsts
snapped home alternately on either zide of the pug's prin-
ning mouth. Thud! He sent him reeling back against
the ropes. and hit hint again on the rebound.

Thud ! Thwaek! Thud!

Yap Hemmens might as well bave tried to have fought
back the hurtling rocks of a mountain avalanche as the
lashing tists that hanmimered ternficaily mgainst his already
broised and erimsoned body.

The erowd were an their feet, a-roar with the excitement
of it, urging on the fighting English lad—goading him with
frenzied yeils to greater fury., This was what they had
come to see—the real gonds—a fight to a finish! i

A terrific left got Yap an inch above the belt, and his
knees sagged in real earnest, Faor the first time during tha
battle his glazed eyes fell from Jack's sob face to the ?:m:.r*s
right glove. It was as though he were hypnotised. In the
brief moment that was left to him he regarded that glove
as a rabbit watches the flat head of the snake that will
destroy it.

A quiver of the glove brought no response from his tired,
bruised wnuscles, and he made no cffort Lo avert the blow
that lashed upward with the force of & mule's hoof to his
chin. Lifted clean off his feet, he full flat on his hack, and
ley there spread-eagled on the canvas, with the hard white
glare of the light pouring down on hiz battered face.

" Beven—eight-—nine—out 1M

It waz doubtful whether any of the madly-yelling crowd
hearil the count by Hergeant Curtis. None of them expected
Yap [lemipens to rise and continue—nor did he.

The fight was-over. The ref held aloft Jack's right
glove in token of vietory, and exuberantly awarded his
eongratulations,  Terry came through. the ropes like an
aerial torpedo, threw half a dezenm hand-springs, and con-
oluded with a wild Irish jig,

Amaong the cheering of the throng, jubilant that they had
ot their money's worth and more, came a shout™ that
reached the tingling ears of the victar.

“Well done, Jack !™

For one awful moment Jack thought that Uncie Dave's
indiseretion would have serious consequences as Sergeant
Curtis gave a slight start. But to the serpeant it was like
a voice from somewhere out of the past, and, luckily, he
did not aszsociate it with ihe fugitive whom he had been
s ardently seeking,

“Me bhoy! Me bhoy!” cried Terry, wildly clapping a
heavy haopd on Jack's bare bach. “Yo've beaten the
spalpeen ! I'ILI!JM h::J'II never 'E:l;am‘:- calves’-foot jelly again!
ﬁﬂ‘;dii?’ get changed, and we'll watch the other events,

But the rest of the programme hed no intorest for the
promnoters, Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons. In silence the
slunk away to a barely-furnished little office in the huiir:{
ing, there to figure out their losings on the fight.

{It 1= o bitter Dblow te Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons,
but the rascally twain are nol prepared o lie dogge for
fong. Whatever you do, thums, don't miss nexi weeh's
gripping instalment of this greatl adventure serinl, There's
& 31*!'!1 in every line of &)
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A new thrill for boys ~
and a new free book !

This year Meccano is more than ever real
engineering 1 miniature. All the Girders,
Plates, Strips, and large Wheels are coloured
in real engineering colours—green and red.
It's 2 wonderful new fascination to see how much
the colours add to the realism of the hundreds
of madels that can be bult with Meccano parts -
—Towers, Cranes, Motor Cars, Drills, Looms,
Machine Tools, etc., in endless vartety. Have
a look at the New Meccano at vour nearest
dealer’s. Remember, you can still get Meccano
parts with nicke! finish if you prefer them or
want them for any special model.

There’s a wonderful new Meccano Book,
in colours, that tells you all about the new 1927
deveiﬂpment and giw:s details of all Quthts.
Every boy ought to have this book. It's free!
Send a postcard to Meccano, Ltd. {Dept. 35°A),
Binns Road, Liverpool, giving vour own name
and address and the names and adJresses of
three of your chums. Ask for the new Meccano
Boaok in colours.

Prices of New Meccana QCutfits from
3|8 to 370/-

ALL
COLOURED!

Ask to e« the New Maccano at your nearest Foy Shop
Maonafactured by

MECCANO LIMITED,
l BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL.
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'FAMOUS FOOTBALL CLUBS.

(Continued from page 2.)
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Haworth iz a goer, and it takes o fiscl.
focted wing man to slip past him.

As the Wanderers have o fGsherman
in goal, il is right and proper that they
should have mlec Finney ab left full-
back. This playér shows that you have
to gel up early in the morning to ealch
the Bollon manager asleep. Finney was
with New Brighton, Lut at the cnd of
ond season they didn't put him on thieir
retained list. So the Wanderers stepped
“in and signed him on.

There are many Internationals on the
‘books at Burnden Park, and one of them
ias Harry Nettall, the right-half,  ITe
got his first can against Yreland this
geason. He i. ihe player I referred to
‘previously as being the son of & former
groundsman, and he was born in &
cottage which 15 actually a part of the
Burnden Park grounds, on which the
Wanderers play. When we talk sbout
local lads, INuttall should surely comse
first.

But there are ather Doltonians hred
and born in the team, too. Jimmy
SQeddon—long Jimmyv they call him—who
plays at centre-half iz another of them.
Fair of haiv and long of leg, Seddon is

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

SRS T SN S S Ie—"

a real piant in overy sense. Ie has

legs  lile  felescopes, as one  plaver
deseribed thewn, He has also played for
England.

By way of completivg an
All-Bolton Born

half-Lack ling there is Elijah Thorn-
borough., o las taken the place cf
Jenniougs, a Welsh International, and if
not vob as pood as Jennings at Lis best,
he iz going to be.

This half-beck Tino is very =zolid, and
it supports a forward line which, al-
though cut of luck and not too impres-
sive at the moment, nevertheless has
much faotball in il. Inside-right, David
Jack iz a star swerver, and the son of o
formor player who iz now manager of
Plymouth Avgyle. David Jack cost the
Wanderers a lot of money, but nobody
has ever hinted ihat he wasn't worth
every penny, and then some. He Is'an
income-tax experl, and iz also interested
in o headache cure, in which he and
Vizard are pariners. On the fiald,

*David Jacks nartner is Billy Bufler.

He, like Haworth, comes from Atherton,
and will alse show wou International
caps if yvou ask him nicely. John Bmith
recently  vacated the centre-forward
borth in favou: of Harold Blackmore,
for whom the Wanderers paid a big [ec

PRICE
TWOPENDE.

to Excter Ciry, The left-wing pair arp
Goorge Gibson, the only Seot now in the
sido regularly, and Albert Picken.  Gib-
son' camc from Eamillon Academicals
and"is’ said to have cost four thowssnd
pounds,  Unfortunalely,  he has nob
wcored goals tn Joe Smilh's place as
vegularly as it was expected thai he
wonld do. Outside-left, Picken may

snffer a hit from the fact that there is

always o tendenoy Lo corapare him with
Vizard. And vou lave to o & _T‘Eﬂ
plaver to siand that sort of comparison.

At  Burnden TPark there i .8
thoroughly. up-to-date ground, end
George Eccleg, the trainer, sees ta il
that the men who play in white jerasys
are always in the pink of condition.’

Apart from the playing slaff, a really
interesting personality connected with
the Dolton Wanderers Club is’ Manager
“(Charlic ® Foweraker. Most big elub
managers have been cxperts at the
game.  Mr, Foweraker says that ke
never played enough Soccer to be able
te boast obout it, but he played a fair
amount of rugby, During the War,
when he hed a ratlway post, he was
induced to put in some of bis spare
time keeping the books:of the Bolton
Wanderers eclub. “That was in 1316
Zeven yeara later ho was the hill-blown

managor of the tonm which won the
Cup.
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LOOK QUT FOR "' SCORNED BY ST. SAM'S!"—THE NEXT YARN IN THIS SIDE-SPLITTING SERIES!

P e R

& AVE!®
O The word flew rownd the
Fourth, as the hevvy foot-

prints of Dr. Birchemall achoad |

in the corridor outeide the Form.roomt.
And immejately, a change came over the
Fourth,

Before the wﬁquﬁn= of the dreaded
Head of 8% Sam’s, the Fourth had been
taking things easy. Mr., Lickham, the
Form-master, had beenr taking a ﬁh
Jack Jolly & Co, had been taking the ¢
out’ of ﬁwi Hennerable Guy de Vere;
Loyle and Trew had been taking pot-
shots at Mr, Lickham with their ebbony
rulers, and the rest of the Form had bedn
taking en interest in pundry commick

apars.

. ut all that changed as the m_”m«&w,m
unmistakeabnl footprints echoed outside
—Dr, Birchemall's temper waa very-un-
certain, and he was irr o object to
such easy-going proseedings in olazs.

_ Conecliwently, Mr, - Lickharn hastil
jumped to his feot, assisted by a wells
aimead ruler from lo—and atarted poift-
ing to & map on the wall, as if he was
lecturing on joggrafy, while the rest of the
Form did their beat to look intelligont—
which for most of them was no casy task.

By the time Dr. Birchemsall entered the
room, the Fourth locked a very harmleas
lot of lambs—at all events, they mannidged
“m.., n.._.wﬂ the wool over the Head's eyes all
r

& Ah ! Busy, I see, my dear Lickham,"”
obhserved the Head, coming in, ** Sdrry to
introod, Y'm surs, but I want to mﬁoﬁm to
yvour Form for a few moments, if you don't
nvimed 1 M .

“ Mot at all, gir: not at a1l ! " gasd Mr,
Lickham -obligingly., * We hava been
working 50 hard that I know the boys can
do with a breother ! "

“Oh, crumbs ! " mermered Jack Jolly,
and thera was a chuckle from the Foarth.

“ Gentlemen, cha and fellowal”
began Dr. Birchemall, fixing his eyea on
ithe - Fourth. “1 have an important
annowneament to make Hm@%ﬂ. a& new-
comer to this hero Form !} ¥You aro going
to bave an addishurd to your ranks thus
afternoon |

“1 say sn addishun to your ranks—
‘and from what I can see of i, he's & prett
rank addiahun, too! You will see what
mean in & minnit,

“The Feacoe BScholarship, which was
fownded by Charles Peace, one of the first
Guvvarmnera, of our School, has been
awarded thiz year to a cove of the name of
John Steddy,” continewed the™ Head.
“ John m?mmm will ba plaiced in the Fourth
and that's what I’y hear about.”

“On the bawl, sirl’ cawled out Jack
J eﬂmauﬂg uragingly.

* Now, I don't want anyone to run awa
with the idea that I'm a snob,” contingwe
Iir. Birchemall. '] detest snobs with all
my sole and heel—L mean, with all my
hieart and eola I ™

“Ha, la, ha!" roared ths Fourth,
rather artifishally. They dide't eggsactly
appreciate the Head's occasional humerous
zallies. But it was just as well to humour
the old tyramt.

* Howsomever,” continued the Head.
' There iz a limit, and I think the limit
hias been reached this time, The new
boy who is coming hear to this great
wn lick achool comes from the very gutter,

will tell you the truth., He is a rag-

and-bone man !’
- If a bommshell had been dropped in the
room, the effect gould not have been more
startling, The Fourth had often F@.En.wmn_
in raga—but never had they indulged in
rapgs-and-hones,

" Great pip 7 ﬁmmﬁan the Fourth.

“ ¥You're night, boya ! said Dr. Birch-
cmall,’ 1 can tell you, the thought of
this soholarship ¢ad-—this rank outsider—
coming insids these ancient ivy-clad

Taeg AMacker Lirary.—No. 1,032

Y. ywalle, doea givae

me the fair pip !
But I can't stop
him 1"

“But I'll tell
ou this, my
oye,’”" eontitiued
the Head,
warmply. “I in-
temd to wmake
thinga hot for
the bounder, and
"H want udHM fery
P young ta to
g

T Oh ._uﬂwmn.m._m_m L
“For onceIn &
way, 1 want you
to drop the Good
#EE_E_ Eric stuff,
and make the life
of. this stewdious
young marine
__mr#m dealer at
5t. Sam's unbdar-

.ara some  black
sheep among
you," went on the
Hend, stroking
hisbeard thought-
fually., *Cynl
Snarl, and Len.
‘nard Leer, for
exampls, will,
I am sure, be up
egaingt the new
cad at once, if
not sooner | "

* What-ho, sir!" gaid the 2 leaders of
the cad's brigade of the Fourth, with
aynical grins on their disls,

“Good egg!" eggseclaimed the Head
debightedly. ™ Go to it, my boys! L wish

1 all euceegs, and I hope the rest of the
w.wﬂd follow wour eggeample. Of course,
give the new lad fare play. But if you can
get him falzely eklowsed of robbery
or _r...umuuu. or blackmale, by s}l means do
ED TR
m&:mu_ﬁ, eye, #ir ! chortled the black

oap.

* John Steddy arrives by the ten o'clock
 trane at Muggleton thia morning., It is
‘bound to be sovveral hours late, as usual,
eg if you sll go down after dinner, you ought
to be in godd time to give him & warm
reception,” said the Head. * Arm your-
pelves with peashootera and plenty of
rotten eggs, my boys! Cook will supply
tha latter, and ths former you will obtain
from the school ermoury. Cheerio, old
boana !

And having made thoss remarkable
gtatements the Head trotted out, leaving
the Fourth in & buzz,

i

4

H.H-
| /g~ ING LINGTING | Honk,honk !

— . The great expresa rolled ma-
jestikly into Muggleton Btation,
and stopped with a jerk.

b Among the passenjers that alighted
was o young fellow in eton jecket and
eorderoy. trousers, who gezed sbout lum
enquiringly. : :

erc was nothing about him te suggeat
that only the previous day lie had been
asgiating his tather in & rag-and-bone
round. True, his face waa grimy, and his
aton jacket was sovveral sizes too large
for him, and cuvvercd ail over in patchea,
But spart from those small detoils he
looked like any other publickk schoolboy.

Yet the young fellow was none other than

John Steddy, the rag-and-bone boy who
had won the Charles Peace Scholarship
to St. Sams. And a very fine helthy voung
fellow he looked, too. He was tall and clean
limbed, and his eycs shone with a clear,

B
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the “meniv i’ of the
Second Form at Grey-
friars, whoy literary
efforté—so il has been
gaid—are suificient to
make a cet laugh!

honnest light, throwing a slight illumina.
tion over.thé dingy platiorm.

A shrewd observer would have guest thab
he came from & humble home, seeing that
his luggage consisted only of a fow pieces
of old wwon, carefully wrapped up in a rad
spotted handkercheef. 1t was evvident,
hewever, that he was a stewdious ladd,
for he carried with him a coppy of the
latest number of the * Sweeny Todd ™
Library.

No sooner had he got oub of the train
than he wea syrrownded by o crowd of
juniora of his own oge, oll wearing Bt

am's eops.

“ Hera he is |

“ Here's the scholarship cad 1 ¥

Jolin Steddy looked in surprise at ihe
mocking faces around him.

The juniors notizsed that he had a mop
of black hair, a red nose, %H:F cheeks,
and green eyes. He cullered slightly, aa
u&u_m_q ookod at him.

“ Are you John BSteddy " demanded
Cyril Bnarl, his handsum dial twisted inte
& cynical sneer as he spoke,

_.52 That “.__ m H.Enm.:_wmwwmb __EM new

uretly, i 18 Ia 8 On
E:w_, E_w_mnﬁw_ ﬂm%ﬂnﬂ.mnmﬂ or m___m. What
about it § "

* Only this ! replied Bnax], and with
calculated croolty, he deftly fluing an
entiqusted egg into the new boy's face,
At the ssme moment, Lennard Ieecr
pushed another egg down Steddy’s neek.

That was the signal for a terrifin fusilado
of eggs from the rest. They fairly pelted
the unforchunate scholarship lad irom ell

 gides. John Steddy, however, did not show

the white fether.
chickoen-hearted.
Some whe wera there fookk no part in il
affair, but looked on wilth frowning brows.
Jack Jolly, and his chums, Merry and
Bright, and Frank Fearless, did not alto-
gether approve, in spite of the Head's
attitude. But for once they wore n a
minority. The Fourth Form at 3t. Sam's
resented the ides of o rag-and-honse mer-
chant joining them, and they wore showing
their resentment in no unsertain monner |

Obviously he was nod

At last the supply of eggs came to an

end, and the Fourth stood rownd John
Bteddy, roaring with lariter at their handi-
worlk.

The Scholarship lad was cuvvered from
head to foot in fowl-smelling yoke. It was
no joke. Hias eton jacket, which his mother
liad mo E..Emn:w. gelected irom their atocle,
wag euvvered to a depth of two or three
imehes. It really was a bit thick,

Yet, through it all, John Steddy atood
with folded arme, his lips parted in a slight
amile. The only recson an onlooker might
have had for thinking he was angry was
that ‘his nostrils were dilating, and even
that wasn't much to go on, for the feariull
smell of those ancient epgs waa making &
good manny nostrils dilate [

“ #o much for that!* remarked Snarl,
bearing his teeth in & cruel grin. ** Let
that teach you we don't want any marine-
stora dealers at 8t. Sam'a ! "™

“Ta that why you treat me thus 77"
asked John Steddy in & hushky voice, The
fresh culler had gone out of his dial now,
He looked aged and yellow, all of a sudden,

“ Take our advice, and hop it!" said
Lennard Leer, * 56, Sam's is a gchool for
tho sons of gentlemen, My pater is a pro-
fesshunal blackmaler, and Snorl's pater’'s
a ewell mobsman, and you can take it from
mo that people in our walk of life don’t
want mnuﬁE:m ta do with the likes of youl”

** Shame |’

The cry burst from Jack Jolly. The selly-
Lbrated kaptin of tho Fourth eould stand it
no longer, With flashing eyes hoe strode
inta the centrs of the ring. The Fourth
regarded him uneasily,

“How ean Steddy heip hiz hmmble
._..E._..._H,..._..mmﬂm 1" ho asked, with an elogquent
jesture, " That'a no disgrace to im., I'm
peing tg back him up |

* Same hear | 7 gaid Merry,

H “And me ! " corussod Bright and Pear-
i

Znarl and Teer smiled eardonikally,
nnd the rest of the Fourth looked rescnt-
ful. 1% was obviuss that apart from that
Hittle band of 4, John Steddy was not going
to have any friends in the Form,

Neovertheleas, he seemed pleezed enuf
to have found any friends at all, and hb

shook handa with
them immejately
and swore he
would stick to
them through
thicle and thin.
Tho epga had
made his hands
so sticky that his
promise seemed
very casy to keep;
ii fact, for =
while it looked ea
if he couldn’t toar
himsell awayfrom
them !

Whila they were
shaking hands
Bnarl and Leor
exchanged a few
whispered werds,
and st the first
opportunity, the
former spoke.

“"T.ook hero,
vou rotter,”” he
said  plessantly,
addressing  John
Steddy, " my pal
and I have just
been  jawing it
over, and we've
decided to  give

you B Tting
clhianes. The two
of us together

will fight you. If
wo win, it's agreed
that you eatch
the mnext train
Liome, I you beat
us, we'll allow
ou to stay on without further inter-
erence. Now, what about it 1"

“Done ! said John Steddy, while the
Fourth gasped, agarst, Snerl and Leer
were considered to be a3 good s most
boxers in. the Fourth, and together,
they could heat almoszt any fellow of their
own size. They were powerfull fellows,
tho they wera only 14 yeors of age, Their
conatitushuns, hawever, were rather under-
mined by hevvy cigar-smoking, .

“Well, whers does ths merry battle
talke placa " asked Steddy coolly, his
blood boiling at the thought of tho in-
dignities to which he had been subjected.

“ What's wrong with that yard yonder
where they're throwing milk - churns
about ? " suggested Jack Jolly. ' It secmns
o nice giiet spot !

The three principulls agreed, end tho
whole crowd trooped over to the station
yard,

I11.

i ‘“—“JHEH E* eawled out Jack Jolly.
Jolm Steddy, pausing for just
one second to put a glint in his
eyos, charged into battle.

Snarl and Leer of the Fourth, stepping
ncatly on one side, gavoe the schaolarship lad
a simultancous kick as he hurtled past
them. The firet honners had gone to the
enoba of the Fourth.

While Steddy steddied himself again,
Snarl went down on all fours, and made
a bull-like rsh at the new boy. The Iatter,
howover, with & coolness that impressed
the boxing critics present, jumped on him
and at the samo time gave Leer a amart
fliclke in tho eyez that made that junior
blink.

A second’s paws gave Snarl the oppor-
tunity to rise again. Snarl, with s roar,
picked up a sledge-hammer, and simed
& vicious blow at Steddy, in an endeavvour
to knock his head off. Steddv, however,
kept his head, and landed Snarl a fine
kick on the shins which was greeted with a
mermer 0f applaugse from the. eggsited
Fourth,

Then the fight beeame fast and furious,

— * .

1 A cunning kick from Leer brought Steddw
‘to the grownd, and & moment later, Snarl
twas holding him down by the collar,
while Leer jumped on his chest.

It was a fine exhibition of boxing, and thoe

spectatora who watched it held their brath,
John Steddy alao held his breth-—he
couldn’s vory well help it !
j Only the call of ¥ Thme!" soved John
Steddy. Jack Jolly, seeing what a plight
his newly-found friend was in, jenerously
called * Timeo " 2 minnits hefore it was dow,
and John Steddy breethed again.

_- A phort interval, and the batilo was

4

raging again., Jock Jolly announced the
gacond round at & most conveenient mao-
ment, when Snarl and Leer were bending
over tying up their shoe-laces. John Steddy
took full advantage of his nﬂﬂaﬁaﬂiﬁm
by landing each of them a terrific kic
from the rear,

This put things on an altogother different
footing. John Steddy followed up his ad.
vantage by banging his opponents’ heads
together, and pushing mud into their
mautha; The skill with which he werked
mads it evvident that tha rag-nnd-bone
' merchent of St Sam's was a ascientiflin
boxer, and that Snarl and Leer wounld find
him a herd nut to crack.

The third round found Snarl and Leer
looking wvery groggy, while Steddy, on
f whom the yoke of many eggs had now
become & smooth coating, locked s fresh
as paint. The round did not lest long.
It came to a ewiit’ end in the complete
victory of the new lad.

To gain that victory, he used his master-
pstroke. Dropping his handa all of a sundden
he pointed eggsitedly up to the sky.

“Grate pip!™ he said, in tones that
acent & thrill through the erowd. " Loolk
at that airoplain over there "

Everybody, including Snarl and Leer,
looked up at once, and in an instant,
Steddy, with two terrifio upper-cuts, hal
laid out his opponents,

“What's the joke 1" asked Jack Jolly.
who, like il rest, wag staring up.

“0Oh, nothing '" said the scholarslip
lad, nonchsllantly. ' That was only a peece
| of boxing etrategy on my part. It locks
g8 if it succeeded, too 1"

“ Grate geott | !

“ Whet a boxer, the 1™
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In apite of their avershun to him, iho
Fourth had to admire the new lad's
wonderfull resource.

* The crowd broke up, diskussing the
scrap eagerly. It had certainly been the
cleanest and most scientiffie exhibishun
of boxing they had seen for o long time,

“Woll, that's that!" remarked Jarlc
Jolly, with a grin, .%:??n his wateh bawk
in his pocket. * You've won tha serap,
and _U._HE stay on at St. Sam's all righs

now

“Good epp!" wsald John Steddyr.
“ Porhaps you fellows will now ehow me
up to tho Sehool

*We'll show you up, John Bteddy,

never fenrl™ hist BSnarl, rising dizaily
to hia {eet.
“ Remember ! Snarl and Leer nover for-
et ! " ground out Leer, crawling pane-
ully up again. '* Char time 18 coming ! *'
With those terrible words minging in lud
garg, John Steddy tramped off towards
St. Sam’s, with Jack Jolly & Co,

Ho triod to look cheerful, but it waa only
a try. As ho walked along, lis browm
was clounded and thunderous, hia sunny
arnile was gone, his eves were misty, his
brein in & fog. Could he last out’t Iv
was doubtfull weather he could |

THE END.
L {(Nole the title of the next Eﬁnn.m_ﬂm.u fun
b

yarn in this series : * SCORNED BY XT,
4M'E "

It's a top-noteher, chume 1)



