“A FORTUNE AT STAKE!”

This Week’s Special Story of Harry Wharton & Co.

TO THE RESCUE OF HIS CHUM!

f A vivid incident taken from Whiis week's grinping school storvy of the Cliwmes of Greyfrines.)
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THE LORD OF LOST ISLAND

[Continned from page 26.)
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vipped them from theiv bolts and tivets.
Pt Sehinler  stomd  staring  steaight
ahead, the spokes of the wheel revolving
benenth  hiy  fingers  with  niechanical
precivion, and always in front of the
Hengull's  bows  stretched o narrow,
torthous channel of unbroken water,
At last sho wns shrough. Ahead of
her, u cuble lemgth or more away,
towored the ¢liffs of Lost lsland, The
spokes of  the wheel flew round in
Scholler's hands, and, as ithe ship's
hows swuug in response, there eame
into view n narvow clynnol—a cleft be-
tween the towering olilfs  which rose
almost perpendicndar from the water,
Slowly the Secagull passad through,
and ghided into ths still waters of o

perfect,  uatural harbotr,  almost
entivels shut off from the sea by the
enciveling cliffs. It wus about three-
guarters of o mile in dinmeter. On the

landwird side stood o vow of galvan.
isotl ivon lints, behind a broad, natnral
jetty of flut rock.  Agninst this jetty
was moored o long, black sulmnaring,

The engine telegraph of the Seagull
vang sharply, and, as she slowly lost
way, lwer cable vumbled out, and she
lay tiding at anchior. A hont shol off
from the jetty, propelled by the lusty
strokes of four carsmen. In the storn
sheots st o ol bearded man, clad in n
black peaked,  mantical  eap,  veefer
jacket, and blue kerge trousers fueked
mto kllvl.‘-i:i_l.{h sep-Hoots,

Sehnller left the wheel and snunter
to where Feprors Lioele and Jagk-Drake
werg slonding,  The vest of the men on
board were living the rails, staring
cnriously  at the submoarvine wul  thie
uppronching hoat.

.‘ﬁ'thll“t'rl.i|l||li|-uI|11 the lalter with n

jerk of Lis head.

SRed Pete!® he stid  lasonieally,
“Secand  in cotmmand  on ths hvar
islanil,” A duvil for diseipling os,yu're

gonfie blumed well find opt ! Yuh'll
hang for this Tvar mut'ny i

There was lidle of angor in his tone,
Justy n certuin mabicions satisfaction,
'l'Iu- boat Lrought up alongside the
shiip with smart seawanship, s the
i i the stedh sheets van pimbly, vp
dhe vope loddery which had Leen thrown
ovor the side.

Schpller, Fevrers Lools,
and  the Bwedish first

Jucl Deake,
ooy

slocd not the eggapelled boy's carrie
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awaiting Lis coming. The men on deck
watehed  with ill-concealed  interest.
Running “up  the bridgeladder, Red
Peto confronted Schuller, One eursory
glance he threw towards the defective
und his companions, then Lurked:

“What are these men doing on your
bridge, Schuller?”

Schudler grinned,

“Pain't my  bridge,”  he replicd
slowly, “There's bin a mutiny, and I
nin't no longer skipper! These dogs
liere soizedd th' ship and elapped me
and th' piggers in ivons! And him "-
he indicated Ferrers Locke—"was th'
vingleader!  Yul've gotin hang that
man, Pete!”

(Phat wonld soon be the [fale of
Ferrcrs Locke if Schuller had iz woy,
but  Sehuller, wt the moment, is it
wanentity, There are heaps of thrilla in
store for you, buws, next week, Order
carly.)
AN NSNS

WINNING THROUGH !

(Continnwed from page 15.)
sion on lis dile, Dr, Birchemall kwitted
tlie room.

His efforts proved of little avail,however,

Wl did you get it ¥ psked My
Nallidge, when the Head returned later,

Lir. Bischemnll shook his head.

“ o el have been unsuxXessinl,’" he
admitted, " Nevertheless, T canmot bonr
tho ides .of .y continewing to have o
Ll cover me, Had I aatissipated any-
thing ke this, T assure you' I wonldn't
Livves horrowod  liaMsneerown  from you'
wuniley any cireumstonees | "

“A dan't suppose you would ! griomed
Me, Nollidge,  * Well, siv, I toke it,
then, that yon want the 1O U boack very,
Lnally % ™

*1f wyou please, sie ! ™ said the onel,
with fecling,  “Can't 1 rendet you smnn
weryive insted of paying bael the debin
caal t "

AL, now vouilre talking !
Nollidge, " Porliips wo  ean eoino
terms, You : reckolleet that  soon
Mr,  Lickbum  leéfy  for  Londop,
egespelled o Loy nomed. Jodle Jolly ¥

The Head looked npnplusscd.

“Dunmo liow tho diclitns you got to
hearof it so soon ! ' Lo remarkod,  * How-
ever, it's quite troo thut I did sack the
boy you mention,  Servea him jolly well
right | He was o checley young bounder 1°

SNever mind about thet,” snid Mr.
Nollidge,  ** We nre diseussing yvour [O U
kter.  1'H

Mr.

{o
wlier
you

sl

PRICE
TWOPENCE

tell you what my terms are. I'll return
your 10U qu{ forogo the cash, on
condition that you esncel Jack Jolly's
eggspulsion, and allow him to return to
St. Sam's without o stain op his name,"

' Geato pip ! mepnered Ly, Birchem-
all, in astonishment.

Y Paws hefore you answer ! warned
My, Nollinge., “'Fhe aolternative s o
terrible one—reggsposure to the Guyverners
followed by disgrace, degradation, and if
you're lucky, the dole ! Now, what do you
gay 1"

Tho Hend stroked his beard thought-
fully for s minnit or so, then nodded.

“Vory well, T axxept,” he snid.  *1
will reinstate Jolly in return for my
10 U, though why the thump you should
intorfere 3

“ Let's got it down in writing,"" intrupted
Mr. Nc-lli#gp, “Iat it in the form of s
letter to the cggspelled junior, nsking him

to return | " ]
Dr, Bircliernall Iiad no othor alternatiff
but to agree. Five minnita later, he

handed the completed document to Mr.
Nollidge, who handed him in cggsclinngo
the precious 10U,

TImmagine Dr. Birchemall's diseumfituro
the next moment when Mr, Nollidge torse
off his disguise, rovealing the chicery dile
of Jack Jolly.

“OMomemy hat ! st tered Dr. Bircliem-
dll, lis eyes slmost gogeling out of lis
head. " {"on—--)'rm —wo it was you all
the time, Jally ¥ Geate pi p! +/

Y Jevver get left, sie " grinned Jock.
“Now I'll go baek to my old studdy and
resoom my pluice as kaptin of the Fourth !
Won't the fellows yell when L tell them how
1 got back t Hu, ha, It

“ Momemy giddy nunt ! mermered the
Head limiply,  * Well this heats the band,
and no error ! Then the Labour Exchango
gouldn't hove sent nlong o new muster,
wfter pll ! "

“ Looks like it, dozzent it ¢ ™ ohaeklod
Jaek Jully, 1 should wring them wp,
if [wero you and make sure of one this
time, Ta-ta, siv 1"

Grinning all over Lis dile, dack Jolly
fowitted the studdy, and resovmed  his
pluice in the Lower skool of St, Bam's.

1t only romaing to add that in dew
eorse, Mr. Lickhom returned to take up
his doptios as muster of the Fourth, amd
thirt sellybfated Form soon sobtled down
to-dts aermal cgpsistonee again !

THI ENDL

(Whaterer you do, chiwma, don't miss
pewleechts amusing yorn of Jack Jolly
b o entitled: OX THE DOWN-
WARD PATH!? It awill keep you in
fits wf lunaliter!)
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" Hero lia comes

The warning wordd 1an

round the Fourth Form at Bt
Sam's like lightning, |
My, Lickham, the master of the Fourth, |
was on leave (rom the skool, and the |
Fourth were awaiting with grate intercst, |
the arrival of lnsdeputy. Had they khown
that My. Nollidge, the newecomer, was none
other than their eggspelled koaptin, Jack
Jolly, in disguise, they would have bee
even more intevested. Butb they didn’t,

My, Nollidge mssled into the Formn-
yoom. JIn Jus wake, Dr. Birchemauall,
headmaster of St. Sam's, came slinking
with majestick trad.

“Boys!" cried the Head, his eyes
littering, as he remembered hLow the
ourth had pulled Lis skollerly leg on lis

previous visit. ‘' This is Mr, Nollidge, the
new master, who will take you in Mr.
Licklhiom's absence,”

“* All gerene, gir ! * corussed the Fourth.

“I have alreedy informed Mr. Nollidge
that you are a danjerous and violent set
of young scoundrils,” continewod D,
Birchemall, vennomusly, "“and 1 have
sadvised him to subject you to a mersiless
digsiplin."”

Y Oh, erikey ! meormered the Fourth,
in dizmay,

“ I have given Mr. Nollidge cart blarneh
Lo use the cane, and the birch, or any otlier
instrument of torcher he considers appro-
priate, on the slitest provvocation-—or
even without provvaecation at all,” went
on the Head relentlessly,

* Ob dear ! ™

“And now, Me. Nollidge, perhaps you

Jaelk Jolly may nol cexoactly shine ag an
angler with rod and line, bul os &
wangley he wants a heap of beating.
Itead ow he catehes Dy, Bivehemall
on a bit o string this wcelc, boys.

11 ho earries on like this, though, 1"
backing Lim up for one !

* Hear, hear | 7

* Long moay ho rain 17"

There was no doubt that from vhe poim
of view of the Fourth, Mr, Nollidpe had

would like to get on with the pguddy
washing,"” said Dr. Birchemall, turning
1o the new master with an ingratiating
smile. "1 will remnin o few minnits
m order to assist you, if noeessary.”

“ Very well, siry" assented Mr, Nollidge,
with a bough., ' Terhaps you will be

god enuff to help mo put up this black-
gard, then.”

“ With plezzure '™ said the Hewdl,

Dr. Birchiemnall felt very kindly disposedd
iowards the new maoster, for he had just
suxxeeded in extracting a loan of half-a-
crown from him. Little did lie drean
that in doing so he had helped Jacle Jolly
m hia E.:.T.._ plan to win back his plaies
v tha Fourtls,

The Fourth watched, with curling lips,
23 the Head of St. Bam’s assisted the new
master with the blackboard., They could
guess the reason for hLis unusual display
of good natehoer !

Their eggapressions, however, umderwend
a sudden change, soon after. Whether
by axxident or design they couldn’t tell,
but just as Dr. Birchemall was struggling
to lift the blackboard inlo position, the
new master put & foot out, EL“. tripped him
up, sending Lim crashing to the floor,
with the blackboard on top of him.

Crash !

" Yaroosoooosoonooocooooh !

“ Ha, ha, ha ! "

The juniors could wnot rvelvain Jrom
larfing,

“Woooooop ! Grooooocoooh !"' howled
the Head, struggling to extricate himself
from the wooden fromework, ' Gimmoe o
band, someone, for goodness' soke |77

* Allow me, sir ! ' said the new master,
“I'll socn get you out of this! ™

Jack Jolly seized Dr., Birchomall by

made a good =tart.

From the Head s point of view, howsver,
Mr, Nollidge's sensaslhunal beginning in
class was not ot all grateyiying, He
clarcd at his new assisgant with a plere
thut the Jaibled Basl Isk might hasve
cnviel,

*You—you—what the thump do yan
think you're playing ot P he roaved,

* Playing ot 1" repeeted Mpo Naolludge,
m protended sorprize, "1 wasnt playing
at abl, =ip! I was mearly giving you a
helping ham!, 85 you reitwested !

“Tm jolly suee I didn't rekwest yoo
to pull mwe up by way beawl 7 hooted the
Huimd, " Amdl anyway, wasn't it yon who
teippand 1ae up, i3 the first plaes ¥ °°

“Oh, sir, how ean you say such o tlang
cricdd the new master, in pained axxents,
I appeal to the elass—did T trip up Dr,
Birchemuall just now, boys ¥ 7

“*No fear, sir!"” welled the Fourth,
crinning all over their diles,

* If that's what you think,; you must he
suffving from a Luey Nations,'' zaid My,
Nolliddge, 1 should advise youn to see a
doctor at onee, sir, Not that 1 wonld
suggest for @ moment, that you dre in a
danjerons comdition, of cowrse, but therve's
just the chance that you ave o bit touched,
a0 to speak!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You eheeky rotter!”™ roarved Dr
Birchemall, " How dare you  sugpest
that 1T am off my nui, ? Why, I haven’'t
been in a mental home for sevveral years,
now | "

" In that case, I withdraw the suggestion
entively, sie,"” sadd My, Nollidge, rediily,
I only =hows, though, that one cana
alwiys go by sappeoarances, cal one § 7

Before Dr, Birehemall could think out

Lk

his flowing beard, and gave a terrific
wrench that jerked the Head right off the
floor.

" Yaroooooooooooooh ! ! shricked Dr,
Birchemall,

“Ha, ha, ha ! "

The Fourth simply yelled at the feendizh
eggspression on the Head's dile,

“Grate pip! This new master’s #
corker ! V' pasped Frank Foarless, tears of
mirth streemine down his face,

; sewtable veply to that, Mr. Naollidge
y was busying himself putting the blackboard
to rights,

“Now, boys,” lLe said, when lLe faced
the Form aguin. "1 propose that we
kick off without further delay. To hegin
with, we'll have Listory. Who wos King
Canute 2 *°

“ Please, sir,”! replied Tubly Barrell
nervouely, " lie was the king who never
smiled again, The erool waves sank Lis
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bargue—

“Tan't le just 2" eggselaitoed Morvy, |

i °1

oW sy !
intruptod .
Biveliemall rudely,
“The boy is ob-
viously makling v
up, Mr, Nollidge.
It is scandalovs to
think that any boy n the Feureh o
Form should be ignorant of the {acf
that King Canute was the cove that
let the cakeés burn., I m:m_mﬁmi, yaou
flop this ignorant young welp !

* Very well, sir,’? said Mr. Nollidpe,
somewhat 1o the serprize of the Fourth.
“ 1 will sertamly do so."”

Tuhby let out e mizzerable yeip.

' Loolt here, sir e

“Pay no heed to his pleas for
mersy ! osaid the Head, savvidgely,
“ Come out, Barrell, and bend over ! *

Tubly Barrell rolled reluctantly to the
front of the class and bent over, bitterly
hewailing hia fate,

The Fourth watched, with baited breil),
na Mr., Nollidge axxepted the heavy birch
which thie Head handed him., They wera
a little disconcerted to find that the
new master, whom they had begun to
like, should be willing to use the crool
instrument of torclier g0 goon,

But Mr, Nollidge, alias Juck Jolly, had
na intention whatsoever of flogging the
Faliziaff of the Fourth. His aim was in a

{totnlly  diffierent
thiveslion, 3 =&
wntter of faet,

“Boele it into
himm, Mr. Nol-
lidge ! ™ gaid the
Hoad, rbbing
liis bony hands with malishus glee,
el taking up a position near the
new master. ' ¥ou can give him
the Lrst Lndred and aefter that,
I'fl have & torn ! ™

“(h, pgrate pip
Tubby Barrell, faintly,

My, Nollidge took a tiglt pgrip on
tha birchrod and braced himself up
for m tremendous effort.

Then, with a movement like
lLightning, he lifted the instrument
of torcher over hia howd and caught
1o grinning Head a terrific swipe acroes
the back.

Swish !

“Waoooooooeoonoop 1" eereomed Dr.
Birchemall, as he fell with a thud on to
the herd, unsympathetick floor,

“Ha, hs, ha 1"

Then the strange new master did a thing
that sent the Form into onc long yell of

larfter.

Tarnmg  round ow  the rekumbent
Heger of the Head, lie pretended to mistake

'Y mearmercd

himmn  for Tubby
Barvell, sd began
to lay it on, well
nd trooly.

Bang ! Crash !
Hang ! Wallop !
Boom ! Thwack !

A reguler reign
of blows dessended
v Idr.  Bircho-
mall'ss annatomy,
causimg thoe 1lead Lo “_.5: oul with anpwish.

“Woop! Yoop! Ow-wow! Lemuino
gerrup, you ass ! Grooonool ! Yarooooh !

“*Ha, ha, ha!" yelll the XYourth,
whilo Tubby Barrvell, only too glad of the
ehanee to get away, rolled bock to his
jlaice.

At last, My. Nollidge censed to helabour
the Head, amd allowed Lim to stagger to
hia feat,

“Well, I'm jigeered ! L remarked,
m tones of astonishment. 1 thought
you wers Tubby Barell | And all the tune
you're the Head ! What a funny thing ! "

** Ha, La, ha t "

Judging by the yell that went up, the
Fourth evvidently thought it a funny
thing, too !

* You—you stul tered tha Head,
“Ow! I'm bruised all over! I'm hurt ! _
Groogoooh 'V

“ Awlully sorry, siy [ sa1d Mr, Nollidgo.
“ Fright{ully silly mistake for ino to make,
wasn't it

“* Ha, i, lia 1"

“@Groooooh ! 1 con'i iatk now ! T
e you alter I 7 groaned Dy, Dirclicmall
“"Como to my studdy inunediately after
lessons, and I'll show you whether you
ean touch the sacred person of the Head
of St. Bam’s with impunity 1"

“ Riglit-ho, gir 1" replied Mr. Nollidge,
with the utmost noukallance., ** Cheerio !
And mind tho step gs you go out ! "

* IHu, ha, ha 1"

Feeling more dead than alive, D
Birchemall stoggered out of the Form-
room. He had liad guite enull of Mr,
Nollidge for one afternoon,

1L

FTELR lessong that day, Jacl
Jolly, alias Mr. Nollidge, trotted
round to the Head's staddy,

Dr. Birchiemall's eves gleamed
ps ha faced the new mastier,

“1've been thinking about your repre-
liensible behaviour towards me in tle
Form-room this  ofternoon,”  Le said,
‘“* First of all, you biffed me on the napper.
After that, you nearly tugged my giddy

11

13

Az fmpedence Lo apply tho biveh to
ey unnatomy in front of e entirs clase,
Never boforo in oy skollastick carcer
fiova I bhery p..mnu—.cmm_.m to =uch an
indligpnity |

* But, sir——-"

“Silenee ! T cannot believe that theso
cepstraordinayy  insidents  woers of  An
wx xidental wilecher,  Nollidge.  You
detiberately asspulted mo !V

“Oh, s=ir!” mermered Mr. Nollidge,
i reproachin axxenta,

" Having como {o that concloosion, T
have deciled (o parade the rest of tho
nusters i the gym with notted handicer-
chicfs, and male you run the gauntlet
fifty times ! said Dy, Birchiemall, a ¢roul
grin heginping to spread over his dile,
" By tlio time Chas: Tyzer, Justiss & Co.
liave finighed with you, I fancy you'll e
cured for all time of the habit of playmg
practical jokes on headmasters,”

Strangely enufl, the temporary masler
did not seem o bit disconcertsd at the
Head's vishus sentence. He nodded and
grinved guite chieerily, in fnct,

“You mnay larf ! " said Dr. Birehemall,
with m soowl, " But I adsure you, my
friend, you'll rvepent later, 1 will wring
for Binding, the pege, to order Masters
Assembily 1

De. Birchemall strotehed out his hand
to wring the bell, but before hwo could
reach it, 0 grip of iron duscended on lus
wrist, and he found that Mr, Nollidge hed
stepped in.

“ Half o minnit, deay old bean,'' eaid
My, Nollidge pently.

“ Leggo my wrist !"" roaved the Head,
strigehing to veleaso himsclf,

Y Not just yet 17 peplied Jack Juolly.
“ Later on, perhaps ! Before yon wring

beard off. And, Hoally, ¥ou had the

thint. Bell, 1 want fo have o miee, guict
talke with you, Dy, Bivehiemall, on o sulijecr
which will probalily intercst you consider-,
ably,”

“What do you wean 7" pasped the
Head of St. Sam's, brealing mta an
iy swet ab those sinnister words,

“1 am referving Lo 1he loan of Lall.a-
eronwn which you obteined from me when
1 first areived at St Sam's, coavlier i tha
day." |

Y Qrate pip ! Borely you don't cpespect
mo Lo repay you so soon as tlus ¥

“Not at oll! Jnowing something of
yvour reputation, I shall be serprized if you
intend o pay it back at all! But 1
just remind you that 1 hold your 10 L
for the sum 1 Lave mentioned, amd 1f you
urc poing to tuen mosty, I shall feel inclined
Lo roturn tho compliment,”

" You mean M gabd the Hend Linrscly,

“T mean thet 1 shall send the 1€ U
(o the Board of Guvverndrs, Al yon
lknow what that mesns—the saele !

Dr. Birchemall twrned  gerstly  wihite,

“You'd never dare——"" he began,

Mr. Nolliwdge intropted him with a
maclking larf.

YTy ane, then 1Y Lo challenged.

“Oh, grate pip!" mermercsd  Dr
Birchemall.

He distn't attempl to wring the bell
nosocond time. ALl thouglhits of making
Mr. Nollidgo run the gauntlet lad gons,
in the face of this uneggspected trouble,

‘“ So that's vour gume, iz it ! " he sand,
looking puil and haggard, ell ot onee.
“You think you've got me under yobr
thumb  because you held my 104,
1'll soon alter that state of affmrs!”

“ Yory well, then,” soid My, Nullidge.
* Py me baek my hulf-crown | "

Jack Jolly knew full well that the Head
wouhl find thet an impossible task, :

“I'm afraid I can't repay you jJush
now,"” said the Head mornfully. * Never-
theless, the thought of remaining vnder
your thumb is intollerable ! Yait hera
for mo, and I will endevver 10 riise the
winad ! :
With a more hopeful eggspression

{Continued on page 235
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