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03 EVERY
) BATURDAY,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PHIGE
TWOPENGE.

“THE SCHEMER OF THE
REMOVE!"

(Continned Jiom page 28

1ok ile studdy and elosed the
Lilbi.

1y Cosia did not move

Pervor ehinined Lim to his seu!

Wi note would be fownd on” Wiarton

ho note st be found on Whiatton !
How contd it fuil ta beFound on him?
Andd thety——

v s b {romiblid,

Chen e wonkd e aeoused  of Liye
ceaehery of which D Tad beon guilty !
Ul one fellow whio cane from L= own
country, the one fellow at Greviriars
who was able to vead dim like an open
Vook, the fellow whosp careless, smiling
fuce hnd Hidden unsleeping vigilanee,
Ll told hime what to expeet if  the
Vanknote  wis  found in Wharton's
Pevantmsion What would ecome of such
an peousation-—hucked, np by Bunter's
fantastic story? D Costs hiardly knew.
But’ he fenpod—he fenred in the veny
rarrow of his bones!

Me. Queleh presidied over Ihee =enreh
in the Temove passoge,  Mr. Queleh
s in Lis grinnmest mood, detormined

bt e affaiv of the bunknote should
be sottled for good aud all. The search
was rigid enoughs  Bvery study was
vooted over by Trott under My,
Rueleh's gimlet-eye. Lvery fellow in
the Remove turnied  his pockets ont,
Lorid Manleverer's faee was the pieture
of dismnl delour. Tlp realsed that all
I]:i.‘ wiak the I'l‘-.N|l of his r'nr--i\-annv.n.
Some of the fellows toak il all as more
or liss of n joke. Others wera deeply
aunored wnd pritded,  All of Lhem hind
toy g throngh n. Nobody, eerininly,
wis  focling ony nneasiness—with e
cxcoprion of Aerhur da Cosla,

i ordeal was shive e (6FGEE to kam.

Whatton was bouwnd _to produce Lhe
tanknote; Le wonlid produee it in all
wmocenee, Tt would v adenfified !
Wharton . would  bo acelised ! " Lhen
wonild the comnter-ne fon of
Hurree Juoset Ram Singli; to

COn

and
what that might lead Da Costi o did not
know, but he feared in the very dopths
of Lis heart,

And when, ot the end of that rigorous
senrelr, the bankuoto was not found, Du
Costn breathed llui']\I}‘ “with, relief.,
Somchow—he could not fimagine how—
(le baukiote was no lopger in Whar-
{on's possezsion; lig conld not wecount
for it, bt hw felt the dark eyes of the
naboly on him, and his relief “was
LDENUTE(,

After tho goarch was over, the masier
of thie Rewmove addressed his Form in
the Remove passage,

NEXT WEEK'S RIPPING YARN OF
GREYFRIARS is entitled :

“HARRY WHARTON’S
ENEMY !”

IF YOU MISS IT, CiUMS, YOU'LL
MIS5 THE TREAT OF THE WEEK,

“The matter  is now  conchisively
sottled,” snid  Mr. Quelch, It s
abvious thut the banknote, was lost by
Muuleverer, and that he was mistaken
in thinking that he lefo it ynder the ink-
stand on s table.  Mauleverer !

“Yoans, sir”

“This is nol (he Gest time you hnye
lost monex.  You are very onreless,
Manleverer.,”

“Yauns, sirg I'm sorvy.”

“yau should be more careful, Maule.
voror!  You bave eaused an fnunense
amounl of unpecessary tronble, 10 s
eleay that your memory  plaged

luave the

vOu. CEe

fit=e, and that you did not
bankuote in your siudy

La

posed. 1 presume that you reulise that
now,”

Mauloverer did not roalise i in Lhe
least,  But he wus only too nnsiols dor

the matter to come toan en |

“If you tlhink so, eir, the maticr
ecttled,” he answered,

“Very good! The loss af the bank-
note, Mauleverer, is & proper punisle:
went for your earelessness. Probably
vou lost it out of gates, in which cnse
it ‘may never be found.  You deserve
tl]i-“n

“Yans, sir.'

" And in order to iipress wpon
the pecossity of care i such matie
Muuleverer, 1 shnll cane you

O

HSavorely M added Mr, Quelel:
lmi™
“Rollow e to iy studg,  Maule

voerer 1"

Lord Mauleverer followed Mr. Queleh
tn his study.  When he emerged, Lis
hnpless  lordship’s look wus o cloar
indication that the Roemove msster had
not spared the rod,  And, by way of

comifort, all the Remove told Maule-
verer that he deserved it
. . . . - 3

The affaie of the hanknolo was al an
end, Few fellows doubted that M,
Quelely was right, and that Mauly had
lost the fiver. Lord Muuleverer's own
opinion was unchanged ;- bul he did not
state it,  Two' fellows in the Remove
did not agree with Mr, Quolech—Huzel,
whose fixed belief was unchanged; and
the Bounder, whoso suspiciona wero as
koen us over.  As far Hurreo Jamset
Rom Siogh, that dusky junior was pef.
plexed aud dubious. But there was ona
point upon which he was not dovbitful,
nned that was that Lis vigilunee should
never #loep.

THE EXD.

mmms GREAT RECORD BARGAIN!!

THE NEW 1928 IMPROVED
“MONARGH”

DE LUXE
oz, LARGE

Fltted with genylne GUARANTEED MENIBOUS LENS, Reflex Viewfnder, Nickel:

lated Epring Lw_uzg_ﬂ‘gn‘l:y.‘, Lover Guard,Flexible Loatherette Handle. and PREE AND CARRIAGE PAID
EOasTPRICE =labolately GUARANTEED T HE ) recoipt of o small deposit, Towest *sash
|y IPERFE LARGE - P . | prions, oF eaky payment torma.
foss © BE g1 XD s, ikt compre win al ' '
¥ w5 1ns. d comp with ]
ONLY¥! "o bt ¥ ns(_frl\‘uur‘euori:l:-llﬂlt E. er.
¥ oat 30, yganlity Piate, Deciloping and Printing OUT- ™ ;

Thoushnds!
W

plioto, sud thivk it as good

MODEL OF THE FATIOUS

===FLT with rapy (nstrucciont for usg Send F.0,
«! to-diy for complete Camira and Dutftll. Selling in
TESTIMONIALS'GALO

* Pevbloped and printed

J, Thoman, Exg., writes ="
o Af thkeon with a Camnra

1 supply the finest Coventry bullt
ON 14 D

ul"em |
AYS' APPROVAL, PACKED

HE

3-5 Inches

IGHT INCREASE

Wilhout applnnces—drugs—or dicting.

D 5

Complate
Couris
1 ONE MONTH,

vhich cost £3 I8y E. Le Chemindnt ‘writen =''1L . i
] e ntaned to st tho Fesntt of oy fiTat e = he | THE PAMOUS CLIVE SYSTEM NEVER FAILS, y
Ml picture in as good dathied n proper photographer. Canplote Course 5/= F.0. pout frce, or further partics, sthmp. g Y |
o, Write for Richly Hiustrated Catalogue, hundreds of P. A. CLIVE, Harrock House, COLWYN BAY, North Wales, . e 3
',h‘ g Dorgalna, urrrnrru.;n;-rrrg“l'umru.honzmu. -
etr,, POST FREE! -
YHE LEEDE RARGATH 00 (1.3, 31, Kendal Lans. Leedn. H SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,
ﬁ SHYNESS, TIMIDITY,
— = ilu:p!o T-day Po’rmun;m v‘{_ﬂ:l‘nn l:“.um for elthicr ue§1. Ka
| o 5. 6o 4 ute suggeation, drill, eto. vite nt onco, mention ' Mt
2,:' STAMPS FOR 6% Iu‘.‘...'-_ 'I.II .':f_ ‘J{'[,“\l::-’_:"::,',hql_’"ﬁ'?l.' and gob full particulars !{I!Ili‘ FREE privately.
0T AT WoarlE, = Four Ml Phokela 1 o sold ws ndviet, for oty u.J.D., 12, All Saints Rond, 8T, ANNES-ON-BEA.
i [ o U —W. A, WHITE, Engine Lane, LYEH, Wores.

0= GROW [ iy

Froo Tor

Tet.: canbini

Physionl
ri, write for my hoanti-

|

PERCIVAL CARNE, ¢arne Institute,
Lancoln Street, Cardiit, 8.W,

1032 fHat. 21 years,)

Beauty,—

It shows n almvle,
Seny
po(sent privatoly).—

of such
Adidress in eenfidence:

il REPUNESr, o terelble

HAVE YOU A RED NOSE ?

Seénd o stamp to poy ;uu’-'ihagc. and you will learn Low to tld yourself
adllietion >
T, J. TEMPLE, Spocialist, ' Palace Houss,'
128, Shaftesbury Avenue, LONDON, W.1.

free of “charge, Endlose  stamp.

(Eat, cver 20 pears)

" MARVEL" 400 — £4

cyoles CHEAP.

Mead

Dept. B8 611.
MM

enzures delivery of a world-famed 400A Mead
" Marvel * Bievele, Nothing more to pay till
vau have rciddon the maching one %l-'ll\lh.

Wa pack FREE, pay carriage and guaranies satis.

faction or rofund your money.
Acocasories at popular prices. 1

Write TO DAY lor illuatrated Catnlogoe, Tenti-

onial Budset and special otierof 16 Days Free Teial 1

CYCLE COMPANY

BIRMINGHAM,

MAGIC TRICKS,

Pricetd, each, 41081 /- —=T. W. Harrison, 230, Pentonville Ridy, London, N.1,

cte.—Parcels, 80, 50

Ventriloguist's
Instrument,  Invisible, ll_x

Ifnitate Birds.

warth

£2,000

cliedp FPhoto
Catulogue 12 )
photo, gd. — HACKETT'S, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.

Satiples
nny

and  I'ilms.
Enlargenient,

Material

Free. by 10

ASH, HUGHES,

STOP STAMMERING !

7, SOUTHAMPTON

Cure yourself as I dld, Par.
tigulars Froo. — FRANK B,
ROW, LONDON, W.C.l.

Factory-soiled

INC.) tisernent

All applizations for Advertisement Space in this
publication should be addressed 1o the Adver:
Manager, UNION JACK SERIES, The
Fleztwav House, Farringdon St., Lendon, E.C.4.

23-8-23



14

SAM'S TO YOUR CHUMS!

Fhiveficreall®s  shiveving Hn lie

Hhat for ?

Dr.

eturned to square daecoimis.
want o change places with The,
Na fulers !

T

1. ALF BIRCTEMALL, B.Sa ,—
@ whithh  faecns " Beardod Skool- |
master or “ Rarefeced

Scoundrel,” whichever you hke --
wat b his desk, ponring uver the kool
Ropigter.

Licking his fowrfinger from thno to tirw,
ihe MHead flicked over the pages with
nimble hands, till Lo ¢ano to & parragrati
which gave him paws,

It was an enlyvy in Dr. Birchemall'a own
vhollevly hand, and ho uuwzed at it ms iy
racssmerised,

"WILLIAM BODCGER.—Entersd Si.
'y February 30th, 1809, Son nf 2
famius  prizefighter.  Stavied his  skool
varecr Ly nocking  out  six  prefonta
Meverely voprimanded, awd eauticned as to
his fature condduct, Soundly bhirched, in
the smne  year, tor smoking in  lus
stwdy. 'The heddocks he wes cought
smoking were confiscated. Im 1900, the
young sweep orguniscd a Grato Rebellion,
st on being callod over the cosls by o
waster, he hit him on the lhead with o
hamomier. For this dasterdly  ofirnce,
Brdgor was put in the pillery, and bran-
ditlied with ot frong, When he came out
of tho ssuny after this punnishment, he waa
eruerzpelied from Bt. Sam’s in deep disgrace
and & hoarse-cab, September 31st, 1900,
Hir nane is hearby struck off the Skenl
Hogisier,''

Little did Dr. Birchemall dreem, whan
I hiasl put lis pen threw the illustrions
st of Bl Bodger, years and years
baare, that he would ever set eyes on Lhat
young reprobate aguin, He had swelced
Bill Bodger from St. Sam’'s, and that wais
the end of bim. Never again would hn
ivken the doora of De. Birchemall's
Aoy for the Sons of Jentlemen.

%o the Head thonght, enywey, Bwi
uow, fiko o pest from tho past, like a
cinist from the toom, Bill Badger lind
sinhlenly tuemed up again at St Sam's.
s Duird come down with other selly brated
{d Boys, for the aunnal reanion.

rrleger was pow e man of middle ags,
of stulwart =tateler mnl oigantiek gicth.
Hhe: Jined Tulleonesd jo Lis Father’s foolsteps,
ok Dsaprine: 20 prizaeivhier, amd ¢l sl
vl Ny Besw ooy dvmog s stronz ag jron
ey, (e foenpoeg),

Pasdgor had cone fwwe 4o faes waly the
s dpenmatene ol Lol __r..-.u_..ﬁ.....m..__...h:.__:.,.._. INTIT
Aoard o g suel e srrvvebies oG -
FTHT ‘_. _._....___ R LN TS T T DR AT T o

M hy, e once sucked a chinp
froue St Sant's, and now that chap’s

S R ¥ I3 R R T N B, N _._ﬁ_...u.

shoes. xm.\ ’ ,...
Anyone y ik
n. 7 Q ./
§
! ;
.F 1
-..r

No wander Dr. Birchemall was shaking
and queking, os he peronzed that entry in
the Skool Register.

How sonn would (he Llow f2l1 7 And
what lorm wonld Bill Bodger's rovengo
take ?

Cold slivers chased thomselves down the
Head’s spine ns he asked himseld those
questions.

L'lump, clompety-climp !

Hevvy [(uotmarka sgounded in tho
eoyridor,  Amd Dr, Rirchemell, at the
ronnd of thiat ghostly tread, felt his blud
turn to ice.  Quaking with comprehension,
lie sprang to hia fest,

{.ragh !

Thae door of the Head's study was thrown
open without serromony, and Bill Boedgor
burat in, like a eyclone, tornado, tyfoon
and ‘hurryean rolled into one,

Dr. Birchemall threw hia diggnity to tho
fonr windas, and mnmm@n round the tablo.

“*It's all right, Birchemall!™ growled
Bill Bodger, * Don’t get the wind up. I
‘aven't ealled for my revenge. That can
wait. As saon ns e time’s ripe, I shall
srrike 4

Y 1

* An' I'll make you roo the day (ling Yon
saclked me from Hi. Saem'al 'l

“Oh, deap !t

The Hend camn glowly round from the
far sido of the table,

*“ 1 wish you wonldn't bavo mallis, -Mr.
Bodger, Why continew to havber feelings
nf ranker and revenge ! Why not let
byeones he _..an_:..w ?  Let us full on each
athers” nex, and swarg eternal friendship 'V

“Not likely ! snorted Bill Bodger,
*I'm wearry partickuler whoe I chuma up
witlt. Now, lisgen to me, Birchomall |
Twenty-eight yeara ogo, na the crow {ics,
v stnked e feom Bt Sam's "

"It woy wonisearriege of juatisa 1" eadil
Dr. Biechemall, T admit it. It was n
rroal aml barbermms punnishment, for a
tromiery offence, Eoat I am eager (o
male etaneracnf, Me Bodger! You may
consider  yanrgell unsacked ! You may
frave Llny study without & slane on youe
caveasier 1Y

Hall Boadger gave nognork,

*Hah ! he eppeelnimed, ' Likewise,
val ! 18 won bate o the day for you to
icinke tedress -—- =77

TNabouk all ! Feoden't mbladay yed 1tV

Ve navle vao wofier when 1 was r ki,

braa’ B ity tuen Lo sisthe you sulfer !

—

INTRODUGE THE CHUMS OF ST

Nemo me impune  lassessit,' D'vor re-
nmiember teaching me thet Lattin teg ¢
' No one lwirty me with impunity. Yon
E.dﬂaﬁ me black end blew when I was youy
Pyl 4

" Forget it 1" said the Head lhastily,
" Waah it ont! ILet us be brothers, my
dear Bodgor ! " -

“ You put me in the pillory,'"” went on
Bill Badger, unhesding. * In tlose days,
helore the law steppeéd in and put a stop to
your feendish croolty, you used to have &
pillery erected in the-quad. You put me
in it, and Lrandished me with hot irons.
L can still feel them sear me—""

" Seariously, Mr. Bodger, I'm Fright-
fully sovey ! It wes a burning shame. It
hits never ceased to brand my conshence—""

“Rot! You ain’t never 'ad a e¢dn-
shenee, you ain't, You'd put me in the
ﬂ;_mﬂ_. again, if yon 'ad 'alf a chance,
But it’s Bill Bodgor who ‘olds the whip

= &1 E
| HE

L
F

‘and vow, my bewty! An’ before I goes
baele, I means to ’ave my r-r-revengoe |

“What sre you going to do, then 7™
taltered Dr. Birchemnall,

" Weight and soa ! ™ said Bill Bodger.

And with this eriptick utterance he
moved to tha door.

“"I’'m playin’ in the ericket-matell this
afternoon,” he said. ' Skipperin® the
)d Boys® team against the present
—.IUM.IW.-

Dr. Birghemall starec.

" Not skippering tlie team, surely 17

*“1've said it." .

" But—but Colonel Fiery Sparkea hes
rkippored the Old Boys' eleven from time
hinmaterial ! And he will natcherally
vggspect to skipper it-thia afterncon.”

“Well, ’&'ll be unlucky!” said Bill
Bodger, with s prin. T gin't goin’ to
play second fiddle to nobedy. An’ if thie
t‘olonol Fiery Sparkes triez fo be funny,
I'li punch ‘iz ‘ead till fiery sparks come !
I' a'pose you'll ho m.__mu.“ﬂq for the Skool
tcam, Birchemall ?°

“Of corss | T

“Then we shall meet again! An" if
you 'appen to be battin® when I ‘appen to
ke bowlin’—beware ! "

Dr. Birchemall liad visions of bheing
hraned by a cricket-bgll, and when his
vizziter had gone he wrang the bell for
Binding the paga.

“ Asli’ Burleigh of the Sixth fo toiter
nlong,” he seid.

I, T, sir? ™

Burlsigh appeared in r few minniia.

“I've mu.ﬂ._h. nawa for you, Burleigh,' said
the Head. "I shan't be able to play this
afternoon.”

“Qh, good 1" said the captin of Bt.
Sam’'s, beaming all over his dile. * The
m__hmnn.m will heve a chance of winning, after
all 1

“ Eh ? ¥ demanded the Head, shayply.

“ Ahorn! What I mean is, sir, this iz a
crughing blow! I don't know what we
thall do without yown. Why can't you
play, sir 2V
" Cold feet!" opgsplained the Hsad.
‘“ My peddle eggstremities ara frozen stiff,
and I can't mezsidge them back to life.”

** Hooray '—I roean, what rotten luck,
air, But p'r’aps you'll turn out aa umpire ¥
'Then you'll ba able to get your feet warm,
dodging the balk [’

' AH gorene,”™ said the Head. * Rely
on me, Burleigh.”

bw.wm La chuckled to think how easily he
hacl frustreted the sinnister desines of Bill
Bodger.

- 11, -
'Y T mm..w..m M.wnm,.m..-mum_ﬁ ﬂ.m. HH.-.H ﬂ_..._. uﬂu..m__._.
rAd  team— you or ma 1"

Bill Bodger popped the
question  to Colonel Fiery
Sperkes, in the cricket pavilion. He hed
the Colonel's head in chasneery, angd was
punching it for all ho was worth,

Biff | Thud! Biff! Thud!

i " Yaroopoo | 7
yelled the Colonel,
who wes not
accusztomad to
having his head
usedasapunching
hall. ** Chuckit !
Stoppit 1

™ Answer ‘m
question, then ! ™

i

prowled. Bijll
Budger, pounding
away as if he
was needing
dough, **Who’
shipperin®  the
sida 3™

* Yagoooo ! M
roared the
Colonel.

“Ah! That's

gll T wanted to
Lkuow, ¥ said’ Bill
Bodger, releasing

Lig nnforehumit victim. * Nopw we can
got on with the game.”

Ang he tossed for choice of innisgs with
Burleigh of the Sixth, .

Y It'g either heads or tales! ™ gail Bill
Bodger, as the coin fell, .

" You're right 1 "' said Burleigh, with a
rye face. "I supposse you'll hat Brst 27

" No; you can hgve first nock.™

Burleigh and Tellboy, the jinnts of thoe
Hixth, went out to open the innings for
St. Sam's.

The umpirea had already strélled on (o
the turf ; and Dr. Birchemall wss seated on
& camp.stool caressing his beard.

‘Bill Bodger, being kaptin of 1he Old
Boys, promptly put himself on to hole,

Whizz |

The ball flew from Bill Bodger's hand,
ond Burleigh of the Sixth ducked wildly.
But he wazs too late! ‘Whe ball eaught
him g fesrful erack on tho crenivim, and ho
hewled with sngwish.

" Yarooooo !’

“Fowl!l™ cried Dr, Birchemall, egg-
mitedly, ' **A very foul fowl!"

Bill Bodger spun round, with o gleom in
his eye,

“Did you speak, Birchemull!”
demended with menass.

“Nunno! Notatall!' szid the Head
hastily.

The geme went on; but it went on
without Burleigh, who lied hLad,K enufi,
That erack on the head hed nearly broned
him, and he looked quite dazed as he
staggered off the pitch. He Led teken
Y fimt nock,” with a venjenco; bLut he
wasn't staying for more !

Dr. Birchemall thanked hia lucky stars

that he had cried off from tlie panme ; forin
the ordinery way he went in first [or St.
Sem's; and DBurleigh’'s unhappy {ate
would have been his—only moere s0. Yor
Burleigh had & thick head of here, which
eoffenad the fores of the blow ; whereass
-the Head's bald pato would have cracked
like an egg-shell !

The 8t. Bam's inninga was a procession,

Bounder followed Buorleigl:, and he was
nocked cut by the first bull hie resesved,
Tenderly they laid poor Bonnder on a
stretcher, end carried him off to the sanny.
And Swoftter, who followed on, shared a
sirnmiler fate,

“"Throo down for no runs!® chortled
Bill Bodger. * Thet's e jolly good atard !
T'm in deadly form, an' 1o mistake ! "

“Over ! " said Dr, Bircliomall, rising to
hia feoat. .

" Eh ! Bubl the match has only just
sterted !

** ¥ou've had six bawls," eggsplained the
Head, patiently. ‘' There are six bawlg to
&n over, and when the over's over gnother
bowler talkes over. Is{liat ¢lear ¢

Evidently it was not clear to Bill Bodzer,
for he promptly put himself on to bowl at
the ather end ; much to the fury of Celone]
Fiery Sparkes, whose rightful turn it wag

to bowl,
But the Colomel, though he raved and
stormed, and ramped snd rempoged, was |

dizereot enuff not to make a fuse about it.
He didn't want his head used as a punching
ball again |

Bill Bodger went on with his deadly
work, and the batsmen foll Iike skittles
befere his hurryean atteck.

It began to look ag if the hole 8t, Sam's
team would be skittled out without
scoring & single run. But the two last
men 1B—VWackett and Sloggitt, of the
Sixth—had & brainy. idea. They rushed
off to tho skool mewszewm, and put on
saots ol armer, which had Leen worn by
ancient nights, In this formiddable guya,

and with their wisors elosed,” thay wero |

eble to resist the deadly bowling of
Eodger,

The spociecle of two armer-clad fpgers,
_E.Euw at the wicket, sent the onlookera
into historica,

"Wackitt snd Sloggité maneged to score

lie

sixly runs
betoreSlozgith
wis o oot
Lhrew fripping
over his spurs,

Al out
for  =mixty !
chnekled  Bill
Bodgor,
" Why, Lahall
beat ‘em off
my oven bat!”

Bill Bodgor
openetdl  thao
(id Boya'
innings  witly
Colomel Fim
Sparkes. o
made a mily
swipe =al tho
Grat bell he
resceviett, and
miszed it hy
yards, and his
muddle stump
was wipped
out of tho
ground.,

“Ha, ha!™
choriled Bur-
leigh of  tho
Sixth. “How'a
that, um-
pire 2

“Not out!™

said Dr. Bit- op, goaccacte of an armap-
n_pwm_um:. clad figger going in to bat
W. w-gant the onlookers into

what 7 "' atut- historlos.
tered Burleigh.

“ Not oud 1 ™ repested tho Hend, Grmly,
** That was meerly a trial budl,”

**Oh, my hat ™

Burleigh sent down anothey hall, and {is
time Bill Bodger spooned it inte the nir.
Bounder of the Sixth stood waiting far i1r,
with upturned palms,

“Prop itl" eried 1
sherply. * Put it on the lloor

And Bounder, who dared not defy his
Headmaster, obeyed. Thers weos a gaap ol
ammezermnent from the specked-tators,

“ Dr, Birchemell ! "' eried Burleigh, Ius
hansom face flushed wilh gnger. ™ You'yvo

P
it
ey

80
; it oA O
Gk

Bivchemall,

Bl
+

bsen ‘bribed by the Old Boys! You're
trying to sell the mateh |V
“Rot!"” anid Dr. Birchemall, ""T've

gunk pretty lTow, I admif, but 1 haven's
come -to selling matches yet! Sirike o
light! What a Iow-down sugzgestion !
You've mato ma in such a wax, Burleigh,
thet you'd better look to your aafety IV

'The game went on, and Bill Dodger,
sided by the Head's amazing deeisions,
soon hit off the requissit number of runa
to give tho Old Boya the vietory. When
he mede the winning hit, the Head
rushed up to him.

“ Congratters ! '” ho cried. “ You are
the hero of the match, My, Bodger, end it
will give me grate plezzure to carl’y you off
the field !.™

“Ands off 17 growled Bill Bodger.
" You can't get round me, Birchemall. I
s'pose you think that if you butter me up
enufi, I shall wave my revenge. Buf my
vow of venjonce still holde good., You
shall not excapo me, Birchiemall ! Befora
another weak has collapsed, you will find
Nemmysis on your premises!”

And with that dire thret, Bill Bodger
strode away, leaving Dr. Birchemall
blanohing and blenching, and shaking and
gquaking, and trembling from head to foouy
with mortle terrer!

THE EXD,

(Next week’s yarn of St San'’s ;: ' AN
I FOR AN 11" will ralze anotier fony
laugh, You can only make surc of veadiu
ity chumas, by ordeving your MAGNET weld
(it advance,)
Tae Maguer Lineany,--No. 1.062,



