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DT EVENY
» SATURDAY: .
“PLAYING THE GAME!”

W untinned from poge 25
Lo dnnte tor e to plob again, a0 the
temptation seizanl e My confession
ol =ueh trickery will nol be forgotten.
Yo vnderstand now Ly
o Lakink I o, said Wharton slowly.
Nou hove ealled me @ reptile,” said
the Burastan, bitterby.  “Well, if 1 am
a reptile 1 have now drawn iy owu
funge=, oand 1 cannot linem you, it 1
would,  You will pescr undosdand e,
or pevhapy forgive mi, Bt ub least you
may be snge thi 1 shall pot harm you

again, '’
Harey Wharton stood silent. Tt avas
difficult for him  to  ynderstand  the

sirange natuve of the boy of mixod
Llood, but he believed what Da Costa
was telling him now- that he had made
a resolve to play the gome, and to give
up the treacherons purposo for which
he hnd been sont to Greyfriars School.
Thai resolve—for the moment, at lpast

was  sincere, though that it might
chinge again was very possible, Da
Costn, watching Wharton's Taco, read
what was passing in his mind and smiled,

“Fyen now you do not believe me,”
he said. It is natural enough. But
1 have written o letter. I want you
1o void it and then drop it into the
school letter-hox."

Wharton took  the envelope the
Furasian held out to him. It was ad-
dressed  to M. Gedge, Chancery
Lane.,

“You want me o read this?”

“Yoss, yoss,"

“Put——"

“Rend it!"

Wharton drew the letter from the
pnvelope and read, with deepening
nmnzement :

“ Dear Mre, Gedge,—The key you sent
me is now alb the bottom of the river.
{ am done with you. I have your lotter

in
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and refuse fo meek you again, as you
ask.  You may tell Captain Marker
Lo find another tool. I will do nothing
for= litui, Anriur pa Cosra”

C%You are sending  this to  MMn
Ciodge ¥ sad Harry Wharton, replacing
the Jetter in the envelope and looking
Llankly at the Eurasian.

“1 ask vou to post it, thal you nny
be sure!™

SWell, my hat!”

Avthur D Costa turned and walked
away to tho Ilouse, leaving Wharton
with the letter in his hand.

His comrades rejoined him when the
Furasinn was gone, and they watched
while their skipper dropped tho letter
into the box. 1t wus gone beyond recall
now.

What Mr. Gedge's feelings would be
like when he received that curt missive,
Harey Wharton wondered, though lhe
carad little,

Arthur da Costa did not seem to care
ab all, The Dlacknéss that had weighed
wpon his spirits since the day of the
Rookwood match seemud liflc(f now; A
weight seemed to have rolled from his
mind. For the short time that hu had
to remain at Greyfriors the boy from
the Fust, who had played so strange and
trencherons o part, had placed 1t out
of his own power to fall to temptation
if his resolve wavered, and in Btudy
No, 1, if there could not be friendship,
there was ot least respect for the Tellow
who, almost in spite of his own nature,
bad resolved upon playing the game.

THE END.

(A splendid series of yarns, you'll all
agree. But the tithit of all e CTRIED
AND TRUE!™ If you fail to read if,
chums, you'll be missing the treat of the
weck., Make a special point of orderin
wotr MAGNET WHLL IN ADVANCE!)

PRICE
TWOPENGCE.

THE LORD OF LOST ISLAND !

(Continued from page 26.)

weal over, the detegtive turned to
Jaek, ]
“Now, listen, my boy!" T said.

“you will take the room with the bolt
on the door. Shove the bolt home and
turn out your light. Keep awake, nud
keep your gun in your hand! 1f 1 am
not much mistaken, we will have a
visitor before morning "

Juek Drake did as he was told, and,
turning out the gasjet in his voom,
seated himsell on the bed.

Time dragzed wearily past, till at
lust Drake consulted his wrist-watch.
It was midnight now, but there was still
life in tho hotel, This visitor Ferrers
Locke was expeeting. One of the
Chalmers men, probably. Jack had not
forgotten Chalmers' threat to give the
dotective the samo as Parkin bmd got,

One o'olock. Jack stiffenod suddenly.
Mo could have sworn that he had heard
a stealthy step in the corridor outside.
With straining cars and bated breath,
he listened. All was silent. A false
alarm—must have been a flporboard,
rotten with age, croaking

Then, without warning, the silenco
was shattered by the crashing report of
two revolver-shots.  They cama irom

next room—Ferrers cke's room.
Then came n shrick and a dull thud.

White-faced, Jack Drake leapt for the
door, and, with frantic fingers, wrenched
back the bolt. He turned the handle,
but the door refused to open. It was
fastened on the outside!

(Like a flash it eame to Jack Drake's
wind that Chalmer's had carried put his
vile threat. The vevolver-ahots, the
shrick, the dull thud—what else could 1t
all mean? There's a big surprise waiting
jor you in next week's thrilling inastal-
ment of this powerful serial, chuna
Don't miss it, whatever you (o,
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Twenly-eight years hoes Bill Bodger
wwaited for a chance to geltle accounis
soith his old headmaster, and the
form Bill’s revenge fales certainly
causes a big laugh at St. Sain's, in
which, o] course, Dr. Birchemall
does NOT participate !

¥

L ELP! TPerlice! Fira! Mur-
: der | Reskew, St. Sam’s!"

It wag Dr. Birchemall, the

refined and shkollerly hend-

master of St. Sam's, whose hartrending

shreeks Droke the stiliness of tlie swmmer
evVening.

As.a rule, the Head wasg eool and calm
and collecied, He never turned s hare or
behaved Jike a frightened rabbit, in a
crysis. Perhaps it was his baldnesa which
prevenied him from turning a hare !

On the prezzant occasion, however, the
Head liad every eggscuse for being his-
torical. Tor he was o prisoner in the
pillery ! X

It was amazing—it, waa inereddible—it
was uiterly unheard-of—but it was & pane-
ful fact |

TFixed in the pillery, with his liead and
hands protrooding, end hia legs wildly
thrashing the air, was the sacred—and
meared—person of De. Birchemall, sur-
ronmded by a yelling hoard of boya and
tdd Boys. :

Tho pillery, as & form of punnisliment,
had been abolished in England in 1837 ;
hut at St. Sam's, whers custom and
traddition dyed hard, its use had been
continewed up till 1900, In that year it
Liad been taken down and put in the skool
mewseum—a  barberus rellick of & bav-
berus past.

And now the pillery had been brought
back to life, so to speak, Ly an Old Boy
named Bill Bodger for Dr. Birchemall's
bennyviit.

Bill Bodger Liad been tlie last 8t. Sam's
fellow to suffer in the pillery, He had
heen placed in it in 1900, by Dr. Birchem-
all's orders, and had been brandished with
liot irens, For in those days the punnish-
menta at 3t. Sam's were more seveer than
they are to-doy. In Bill Bodger's time o
fellow thought nothing of getting ninety-
nine strokes with the birch. It was just
like being tickled with a fether by com-
parison with some of the other punnish-
ments, For Dr. Birchemall had ruled
with & rod of iron—and being flogged with
a rod of iron i8 no joak !

,H.__qmu_ﬁ.-mmmrﬂ veals had eollapsed since
Bill Bodger hed suffered his torchers, but
he hed never forgiven or forgotien.
Yeelinga of ranker and revenge hed burned
in hiz brest ever ginee, and he had vowed
& sollum vow that he would make Dr,
Birchemall suffer for his brootlality and
croolty.

And he was avenged at last ! It was a
case of “an I for an I and & tooth for a
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tooth,' snd Dr,
Birchem®! was
getting a taste .
of his 'own moeddigine  Apeviently, ho
didn’t seemy to rellish it ! 1t was o bitter
pill for 1hie Head to swallow—rto nd hing-
self in the pillery, with & swarm of velling
skoolboys dancing around lLim, putting
their thums to their nozes with lingers
outspred, snd hwling offensive epituphs
at him.

Bill Bodger's face was almost rowlish
with glee as he gloated over his victim,

““At last ! he cried. * For twenty-
eirlhit weary vearz, Birchemall, 1 have
walferd for this dey-—tle doy of my just
venjence ! I lave sighed f{or the day, 1
have cried for the day—aund now the day
haa come | "'

“Broot ! eried the Head hLorsely.
“*Cowerdly rough "un! You'll go to the
gallows for this—or ot least oot six munths’
hard laber for life !

“ Balt™

“ How long am 1 to liang liere like tlus
—a figger of fun, an object of shorn and
riddicule fo ell beholders ? ™

“0Oh, o few hours ! said Bill Bodger,
carelessly.

“What ! " shreeked the Head. “ A few
hours ! Why, I'm cramped and nummed
in every lim elreddy ! My neck is being
chafed, and T am being chufied i

* I know eggsactly how you feel,” said
Bill Bodger, with a grin. ' You see, I've
been there mysell ! And when I pleaded
for meray on’ implored you to let me ont,
vou larfed in my face! But he who larfs

last larfs longest. An'it’s my furn to larf

now ! s, ha, ha! Hbs, he, lio! Ho, ho,
ho ! ™

:: Ow, ow, ow ! V" coruased Dr, Birchem-
gll.

And there was a yell of larfter from the
hartless mob.

Dr. Birchemall pazed wildly around,
with eyes which were protruding from
their sockitts,

“You wait, you young villang!™ he
higsed, ** I'll birch you all black and blew,
if ever I emerge from this ordeal alive ! "

“1 gay, Birchemall, you do look a guy
dangling thera like that!" 'said Colonel
Fiery Sparkes. ‘' 'Pon my Sam, you look
perfectly loodicrue, by gad ! "

The Head nearly choked,

LR

You ara
aiding snd
abetting  this
sgoundrael ! ¥ he roared. I beleeve you
are actually enjoying the spectackle of me
in the pillery ! "

50l am!" coniessed Colanel Sparices.
“ It's better than a pantermimo!  Sciuse
me larfin’'! Ha, ha, ha ! ™

The colonel fairly eggsploded ; amd so
did Dr, Birchiemall, but in a different way,

Then the Head's eve fell upon My,
Lickham, the master of the Fourth., My,
Liclkham had been grinning broasdtly at the
Head’s discomifiteher, but when he caught
Dr. Birchemall's eve the grin vanished
and a look of simperthy anl compashun
took ite place.

* Ligkham | " eried the Head, * Do
vour duty ! I order you to relesse me ot
onee from this intollerablo and dooeilly
uncomiortable position ! ™

Mr., Lickham hezzitated. He glancad
nervualy at Bill Bodger, who gave lum a
look that was full of meaning and menass,
Then Mr, Lickham turned to the Head,

* I'm awfully sorry, sir,"”’ he said. * My
Liart bleeds for you, but I cannot interfero
with the corsa of justiss,”

“Then congidder yourself sacked from
St, Sam’s ! " hooted the Head,

“Oh loe’ ¥ gasped Mr. Lickham.

Dr. Birchemall’s eye then lighted upon
Mr, Justiss, who was in the act of taking a
snapshot of him, )

“ Justiss ! " roared the HMead angrily.
* Whet are you doing of 1

“Taking fotografis, sir."

“ Of me ? "’ almost shreeked the Head,

“ Oh, no, sir—meerly a jenneral view of
the quad as a hole.”

“ Well, stop taking snaps,” snapped the
H.Hmm.,r_:mmm_u_...._m_:mr *and come and reckew
me ! )

..“.h. Sertainly, sir,' said Mr, Justiss, " pro-
vigded——"1
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" Provided what 2"

“ Urovided Mr, Badger has no  ob-
jection !

But Mr. Bodger had very strong ob-
jections to tho Head being reskewed, and
lie stated them foreibly,

“Justiss, of corse, will not inlerfera
witli the eovse of justiss,” said 13l Bodger,
" Otherwise the quad will be stroon with
little peaces of the corpsa of Justivs !

" You hear him, sir 2 7 said My, Justiss,
turning to tho Head, " 1 1 nttempied Lo
reskew you 1 should he taking my life i

iy handg——""'
" Cowherd ! " hooted tho Jliead.
e Considder  vourselt  sacked ! If
vour pefnse to reskew e, there are
othera who will do thewr daty by
their hoadmastor, Swishinghom !
Wyser ! Hair Guggenlieimer ! Mon-
sure [ropeay ! llelp! Bave me!

But the masters thus addressed
were  walking  rappidly  away.

Weather they ﬂnm- heard the
Head's frantic appeal or not,
they sertainly didn't heed it

** Funks ) 'rators !
Chicken-harted pol-
troons ! ' Lowled 1he
Hewd. ' Considder your-
solves
sacked,
all of
yonl™"

“Ha,
ha, ha !
roareid

Bill Bodger. * Theo
ain't & masier left ab
St Sam’s now ! You've
heenn an' sacked the hole
blinkin' sliootin’-mateh ! "
“ Aa for you, Bodger,”’
hist the ITead mmmwd@w. “T'll have wyou
oiven into custerdy for ihis outrage and
vlapped into a dunjon sell, theve to langwish
in angwish for the rest of your days!”

1L,
HAT terviiying thret had no effect
m on Bill Bodger, who turned and
heckoned to Jack Jolly & Co. of
the Fourih., He said something to
them in & wisper, and they seuttled away.
When the juniors returned a few minnits
later, theyjcarried a brazier full of burning
coals and dumped it down ot the foot of
the pillery.
Dr. Birchemall bLlinked down at the
brazier, then he blinked at Bill Bodger.
" W-w-what is that for?"” he asked,
now thurraghly “terryfied.
“I'a going to brandish you with hot
irons,’’” =aid Bill Bodger, with a gly wink
at Jack Jolly & Co.

* Yow-ow-ow |l yelped Dr, Birchemall.

= mEn

Alreddy, in imasination, he conld feel
the ot ivons brandishing his clieek.

“Mersy ! he pleaded.  "Spave me !V

Bill Bodger snorted.

“ Which cheek would you lko me (o do
firgt 1" he asked, takime an rvon from
Jack Jolly, O shall we atort by sinjing
your beawrd off 27

ONpeput that Duaplement of lorclier
down ! " stuttered the Head, squirming
and strugoling in the pillery. 1 you dave
to sear e the konserquences will be
sequrions !

Bill Bodger gripped the iron n a
nminesslike wav owd thrust it closer and
closer 1o thoe Head's distorted face.

Dy, Birchemnall was in such o state of
panuick that ho did not realise that e
won was stone-cold and that Bill Bodgor
was maeerly baitine him,

Sven when the iron eame into contact
willh the Head’s cheek il seemced 1o lue
hnagination to be scorching het.  And he
rave o vell which would have awakened
the sellybrated Soven Sleepers of Effesus,

“Yaroogoo !

The onlockers yelled, too—with merry-
ment ! They saw that the Head was not
being veally brandished end that lus
torchers were purely imaginary.,

“ Now the other cheek!” said Bill
Bodger, transferring the ivon,

Dr. Birchemall goave enother ear-
gplitting yell, .

“ Btop Lim ! Seeze him ! Scragg him [
he cried wildly. * Ihe broof is killing me
by inches ! He's spoiling my facial bewty !

-y, iy, Y ¥
“If T was to let your offi—-" Jie hegan,

“Yesg 1" ericd the Head eagerly.

“Wonld you prommis o furn over =
new leaf §"

“*Yes, yes! T go straiplit 1o the skool
Tibvery and turn over all the new leaves |
can find |

““Will you be a hetter man in futurs ?

“Yea rathor! 111 hack every horso
that runs 1™

“Will you unsack all the masters
you've sacked ?

“Yes, yea! Anyold thing t

“An' refrain fromn persecutin’ me in &
court of law for puttin' you in the pillery *

*Yeal I'1l _.w_n__ nny mortle thing if only
vou'll let me off ! 7 .

“That's & go | 77 said Bill Dodger.

And he stepped forward and velecsed
his prisoner. :

Dr. Birchemall had only been in tho

illery half an hour at the cutside, bul it
WE._ seenicd to him like several etermilies
rolled into one. His releel, on being
libberated, knew no bounds. ; :

“Well, I've 'ad my revenge,’” sad Bill
Bodger, " an’ it's all over now. So let's
sliako 'anda an' be pola " .

Cheer upon cheer rang out as the Heal
nnd Bill ‘Bodger fell upon cach obher s
nex, Having sworn internal friendship,
they adjerned to the tuckshop. And tho
Head, perched upon one of the high stools
at tha counter scoffing doenuts and
quaffing jinger-pop, speedily forgot all his
troublea.

o

Hv-

“Your health, Mr. Bodger!™ cricd the

My chosks ave
burning  with
huiniliation ! "
“Hn, ha, Jha!"
Sertainly the Head's clizeks
weare burning with nothing elsa !
“Now, my lads,” sad Bill Bodger,
turning to his assistanis, " 'pve you ‘cated
the pliers 7
“W-w-what are you heating pliers

for ? ' he asked, with a fearful fourboding.

“To anip the tips of your ears off,”
eggsplained Bill Bodger sweetly, “ It's
usunl to take the ears vight off. But I'm
a mersiful man, I'll just take off the tips."

And lia took the pliers from Jack Jolly
and approached his vietim,

The Head behaved like n man cemented.
Hia eyes were gling out of his head,
atid alter ammmﬂmﬂm torcherer all the names
he eould think of, he wined for meray,

Bill Bodger paused, pliera in hand. _

Head, raising aloft his glass of jinger-pop.
* May your shaddo never grow less !’

“Good "ealth ! "' responded Bill Bodgorn.
" Long may you rain a3 ‘eadmaster of this
"istorick skool ! ™’

They drank the toast and then ate somo
toast. And it was a plezzant and con-
vivial ending to Dr. Bichemall’'a Owdeal !
Look out for the further amusing advenitiures
of Jack Jolly & Co. next week, chunts, i !
“YACKED FROM ST.SAM'SP Talk
about laugh ! This yarn knocke all Dsky
Nugent's past successes into a cocked hal l)
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