


YOUR EDITOR CORDIALLY INVITES YOU TO—

E.C.4.

© how many races they ave divided

That is the question which is asked

m by one of my girl renders, who signs

hevsell ' Lazily Curious,” of Johannes.
hurg, South Africa.

A recent estimation stales {hat there are

OVER EIGHTEEN HUNDRED MILLION

prenple now living in the world, The actual
rmmer given in the  estunnfion s
1549, 500,000, and thev ave divided into
six mees.  Theso races e as follows
Mongolian, Caucasinn, Negro, Hemitie,
Mnlayan, and Bed fodiner. You ey wlro
Le interested to knoew that the leegest

ninmher of people an this carth are vellow.

in ealour ; then comoe the whiles, lollowed
by the backs and browns.  Thi reds are
the smallest gronp of 1he lof,

sSomo people are inelined to 1hink that
the world is already over-popuiated, but
this is not tho cose.  Seientists have
vetimated that the world ean maintain a
population of s1x thousand millions, and,
nl thoe present rate of inerease of popu-
fation, this figure will be reached in the
vear a.0. 2104

Nobk or from my office there i3 one of
1o most curiously uvamed streets in
London. It is ealled * Honging Sword
Alley.” ond dates baek to the days when
that districk of London was known as
Alsadia, and was Lthe haunt of higliway-
won, robbers, pirnies, and criminals of
every deseription.  Pussing it the other
dy, T was reminded of somoe other
curiousty nemed streets which I thought
wight interest you.  How would you Like
1o live mn

THE STREET OF THE FISHING CAT?

Thore is & street of that name, It ja in
Paria, whirh elaims to have more queerly
named strects than any other eity in the
world. For instance, there i8 & street
momaed *° The Street of the Bad Boys.”
But those are only two. Here is a short
list of gome more :

Aeh Trays Streef, Son.in-Law Street,
The Street of the Lowely Leaves, Big
Bottle Street, Hot Cat Street, snd Little
Mugs Street.

1 don’t think you will find many such
queerly named stroets in this country,
but if you should know of any that may
interest others let me know when next
vou write to me.

asked me if I can tell himn some-
tlnng about

TRAIN FERRIES.

OHE of my Bridlingion readers has

The hest-known in this country is that
which runs between Harwich, in Essex,
and Zeebrupgge, in Belgium. Tho vessels
are mosk curious to look at—ior, liks sea-
plane carriers, they have their funnels at
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fowelnto Ghe

Offce, lBogﬁ/

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
his readers.
“ Magnet,” The Amalgamated Press, Ltd.,
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,
A stamped addressed envelope will

VELR wondered how anansy poople
E there aro in the world ol into |

Write to him: Editor of the

ensure a reply,

the side, while the " bridze " is actually
i bridge, for 1t spans the opening between
the  two sides ol the -vessel, and looks
rather like & footbridge over & railway
siding,

Below the bridge, on the main deck of

the ferry, there are rows and rows of rails,
and the goods trains are split up and
arranged in sections alongside cach other
on these lines. The trains are shunted on
to the ship and the wheels then fastened
to the lines. When the other side of the
zen-croseing is reached the trains are run
off and coupled up again. Then off they
go to their ultimate destination,

Hecently a consighment of electrical
equipment left Manchester and travelled
by this means to Budapest—a distavnce of
1,300 miles. lhuring the whole of the
journcy the consignment romained in the
samo wagons, and thus o great deal of
transhipment wos saved,

Haove you ever heard of
THE EYE THAT MEVER SLEEPS?

John Jordan, of Swanses, wants me fo
tell him what the phrase means, It is the
name that has been piven to the famous
HSurete Nationale in Parig, the Beofland
Yard of France. Silnated on the * Tele of
the City,” in the eentre of Faris, the
sombra-locking building houses somo of
the finest seientists of Paris, whose labours
are devoted to the bringing of wrong.
doers to justice.

FPerhaps yvou did not know that, in 1lis
country, Scotland Yard hazs aunthority
over ihe Metropolitan Police Avea only,
and connot investigate crimes which cccur
outside that district, unless they are
approached by other police forces. All the
counties and the big towns of this country
have their own police and detective forces.
In Franece it is different, for the * Eye that
Never Sleeps '™ conirsls the police and
detective worls of the whele of France,

ROM * Curicus,” of Ipswich, comes
F & guery which might be said to
refer to

LIGHTING-UP TIME

—hut on & tremendous scale. He wants to
know how many lights there are in the
famons illuminations which are an attrac-
tion at certain scasons of the year at
Blackpool. It would be ne exaggeration
to say that there must bo umrl%’ a_ million.
Last wvear, for instance, no fewer than
300.000 coloured lamps wero used in tho
official iluminations—and that does not
include the private illuminations which
many cilizens and private firms employ.

Here are gome interesting items about
these marvellous illuminations ;

If the current consumed per annum
were uged for domestic purposes, it would
light a drawing-room dey and night for
350 veprs!

Fifty milea of cables and connections

are used, and fifteen generating Emr:lJ

transforming stations are engapged,

Sizleon roiles of wooden atrips, 130,000
serews, and 12,000 ft. of timber aro needad,

“8omo ' illominations, el ¥ Not even
the famons amusement parks of Figher T,
Fish's coantry can rival them,

Here are a fowr
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES
to briefer querice from my readers :

When was the Eiffsl Tower built, and
what was it used for ? {J. G., of Clacton):
1t was built in Paris in 1889, and derives
a considerable révenue from visitors, who
Eu&:,r to bo taken to the top in lifts.

t i8 also used as & broadessting and
mataorologieal station.

How far is the S5un away from us?
(* Inguirer,"” of Islington): Roughly,
about ninety-threo million miles, Tt talieas
tho light of the sun eight minutcs and
thirty-cight seconds to reach the carth.

- Is it possible to mix Ol and Water ?
(H. 3., of Brighton) : Yes, bt something
glse muat be added. For instance, if soap
is added, they can be mixed.

Are Rats intelligent animals? (Georgo
Jackson, of Newcastle): Yes. A mit-

Atrainer has succeeded in training some of

his rats Lo dip their paws in ink and apell
out dot end dash messages in the Molsoe

Code.
What 15 a “ Treo ' 2
{** Magnetite,” of Liverpool): A iree

rown in Central Afriea which bears' a

uit that looks like a sausage, and which
sometimes attains & len of three fect,
Its proper name is Kigelia Tiata.

You'd hardly believe that somoe

FISH THINK ENGLAND IS
JOINED TO FRANCE !

Many thousands of yeara ago England
wag joined- to the Continent, and the
English Channel did not exist. Fish
wanting to get o the North Sea in thoso
days had to journey al] the way round by
the North of Scotland. Seientists who havo
been studying tho movementa of fish have
discovered that the descendants of these
fish stil {ake {hat long, reundabout
journey. Ceneration after generation of
fish have done so, and scienlisla ady,
therefore, that {hcsa fish haven't dis-
covered yeb that there s um English
Channel !

HERE’E another intercsting ihem.

A very ewvious yarn cung oo Norlh
Borneo vecently, concermng

CONVICTS WHO ARRESTED THEIR
WARDERS !

Two warders In o notive prison started
arguing, snd the result wasz that they
como to blows., The convicts whoin they
were supposed to be guerding wero docilo
Chinesze, and when they saw the warders
quarrelling they grabbed thewr mflea and
then ordercd themm io separate.  Then
they prompily * arrested ' ihe warders
and marched them off {0 the governor's
office. The warders were dismissod from
the service and alzo sont 1o prison.  Tho
convicts were pewnrded with a romisaion
of their sentences—Lhus turning the tables
completely on the fighting warders |

I have just left mysell a little space 10
tell you something about next week's
attractions. Do not, on any a¢count,

miss—
“ HONOURS EVEN! "
By Frank Richards,

which is undoubtedly one of the finesk
gtories this famons author has ever writtcen
for tho Maswer. The Famous Five ore
up ngainst something, and so iz Dilly
Bunter, There are chuckleas as well as
exciting situations in this yarn, sod you
won't want to leave it until you'voe read
every word of it |

The * Greyfriars Herald " will appear
as usual, and then follows further gripping
chapters of Geo, E. Rochester's pirate
story and more answers to readers’ Soceer

ueries by ** Lincaman.”
% YOUR EDITOR.



DRAMATIC COMPLETE STORY OF SCHOOLBOY ADVENTURE !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Invisible Man !

b ISTEN 1"
E “Only an ccho—"
It isn't 1" said Hob Chevry.

“*Listen, fatlead ™

Dol came to a balt,

“Look lere,” said Johnny Bull.
WETre gvttmg in for call-over——"

“Ring off, and liston !
q-l‘:le.:lmn:;' Bull grouted,
ﬂl +

“1 think Bob's right!™ said Harry
Wiinrton.

The Fawmous Five of the Greyiriars
Hemove halted in the dusky lane. It
was not vet dark, but a mass of thick
mist had rolled up from the sea, and
Friardale Lane was vory dim.

Iarry Wharton & Co. had been over
to CHIF House to tea. They had left
thiemselves time—just time—to get back
to Greviriars for eallingr-over. 5o they
were walking rather q‘m’r—.hr There
iad been frost, and the voad was hard,
nud five pairs of tramping fect roused
4 ool many echoes in the dim, misty
wootls ti:at Lordered the lane.

*1f

Dut he reng
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Peter Hazelﬁane s uncle disappears from the bank where he is

emp]n:.reﬂ, In suspleious circumstances. He comes fo Greyfriars

secretly,

What happens then is told in this dramatie {ale of Harry

Wharton & Co. and thelr cheery girl chums, Marjorie Hazeldene &
Co., of Clif House School,

PBut Bob Chorry was convineed that
the sound that came from behind was
not an echo,

Some person wnknown was following
the juniors as they tramped up the dim
Iane tawards the school.

oly had suspected it for some time,
and now e felt sure. The lane was
lonely  towards nighifall, and the
darkest and loneliest part lay ahead of

Hie jumiors.  Whoever was following
was keeping pace, neither drawing
wearer nor falling farther behind.

Before plunging inte the black patch
aiiead Bob wanted fo know who it was.

The chums of the Remove stood quite
still and ils.tpngd If the sound behind
was only an echo, naturally, it would
cease when their own footsteps ceased to
ring on the hard gpround,

It did not ceasce.

AMupflled by the nnst, Dbut plainly
heard, came the sonnd of framping fect
from the dusky mist.

“That's soincbhod v
Frank Nugoent.

erunt, from Jolnny Dull.

“We haven't bought this lane,” he
remarked. *1 suppose anybody who
likes can come along from the village.”

“Tathead I” answered Dob. “I tell
vou he's been keeping bLebind us for
the last balf-mile-—"

“Well, he'll pass now, if we stick
here !unf' enongl, ™ sl Jalmny sar
c::stmallr “We shall get lines from
Quelch for being late for call-over, but
I suppoae that doesn’t matter.”

“Ass 1" snid Bob., * Listen !

The foolsteps ceased.

Deep eilence reizned in the dusky

lanc.

Fyulently, the man Lelind lhad be-
come aware ot ihe ﬁ{‘llm}!dl;'l".‘ﬁ- L
Ftn:;{spr-d and had stopped also.

long minute passed. The juniors
siood auite =still, But f,'hl.'-m WS no

spund from fhe 'I'HI“-J and no 'ﬁi‘-"‘lll’-F"

e nired

loomed into sight. Apparently, the un.
EROIL INan Was 1‘ral.tmg or them to start
again before he came on,

" That settles it!” said Bob.

“The settlefulness is terrifie!” agreed
ITurree Jamsot Ram Singl.

Jolmny Bull nodded r-im\!:.n
convineed at last.

“What the dickens is he following us
for " ho asked.

“MNot for any gaml I imagine.” sairl
Bob dryly. “If he's a footpad, I sup-
}mﬂo ha's waiting for us to pet into the
oneliest part of the lane bLefore he
drops on us.”

“looks like it,” said Ilarry,

It was, in fact, hard to pucis any
pther reason for the shadowing, ‘“The
Juniors listened intently, but there was
no further sound from the man behind.

They moved on agein at last.

For a couple of minutes they tramped
on, and then, at a sign from Iarey
VWlarton, tlmy Lalted suddenly, and
listened apoin.

Footsteps were audible behind them,
as at the previous halt. Aud, asg before,
the fﬂﬂtste% ceased almeost immediately.
The man had stopped apgain.

There could be no further possibie
clonbt.

An unscen shadower was following
ther, stopping when they stopped,
coming on again when they wenk o,

Tinless he was a footpad, waiting for
fhem to rveach the lomely, dark dip in
tha lane before he came to close
guarters, it wes inexplicable.

If that was the idea, the chums of
the Remove had no intention of playing
intoe his hands, If there was going tn
be trouble, they preferred it to ha
penn o the spot, where there was .‘:-h!
light enously to ges what they were
about.

Liooking back, they could see nothing
but mist., The shadower was not fne
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off, that waa certain, but he was in-
visibla to their. ayes, ‘

Harry Wharton knitted his brows,

“YWhoever he is. and whatever he
wants, thera's no doubt now that he's
after ws1” he said, in a leow voice.
“There's {-nnugh] of 1;5 to handle any
teamp or [ootpad mn the connty—"

"ﬂr;ld samupilt.(wer " prinned Dob.

“But if we're up ogainst o tussle
we'll have it whore it suils us, not
where it suita him,” said Horry.

“Heor, heart”

“1 faney he will dodge into the trees
if wo go back for him,” said Fronk
Nugent doubtfully.

Wharton sheok his head, .

“That's nat the idea. Fe will come
on-again a3 soon as he hcars wi going
on, Well. two of vs ean go on, and make

lenty of mofsa.” Three ean wait for

i here,”

“0Oh, gootl!”

“Bob had better o on,” snggested
Johony DBull g

“No fear '” said Baob promptly. “1T'm
etaying heve for the serap”

“You've got the biggest fect—"

“Yon zilly nss ‘

“Inky and Franky get on !” said the
captain of tho Remove, “They can
come trotting back for the serap—if
there is & scrap IV

Frank WNugoent made a lgriumf:e, and
£fie dusky Nabob o Bhanipur
grinned.  ‘They were both quite good
men in the serapping line, still, it was
n fact that, in that line, they were less
useful than Wharton, Bob, and Johnny.
Ana facts were facts |

“ Fathead 1 said Frank.
Come on, Inky ¥

“Terrific and preposterons ass ! said
ITurren Bingh. " All right! Come on,
my esteemed Franky 17

Nugeut and the ncebob slarted on
arain. They tramped hard and heavy,
making aa much noise as they enuld, to
give the listening mon behind the im-
pression that the whele party had gone

“All right 1

On.

Wharton, Dob, and Johuny Bull
hacked quirtly under the rmisty
branches hezide the lane. There, out

of si%lht. they watched ond waited for
the shadower lo come up.

If he believed that the whela party
had gone on there was no doubt that
he would come. And when he arrived
in the ombuszsh he would have to give
an aecouut of himself and his intentions,

Tramp, tramp, tramp, went tha
hoots of Nugent and Hurree Singh on
the hard, frosiy road, going on in the
direction of Greyfriars. They mado
gs much noise g3 five fellows had been
making before. It secmed fairly cor-
tain that the man behind would “ fall *
te that little trick.

And he did. TFor, from the divection
of the village, footsteps came on apam.

“He's coming I breathed DBol,

* Ready ! whizpered Johmny Bull,

“ Quict 1

Still as inige, hidden in the shadows,
the three juniors waited. Closer and
closer came the I[ootsteps, mid 2 dim
figuro laomed at last through the fogey
mist.

And as it came abreast of the hidden
three they leaped suddenly out of cover,
grasped the figurs, ond up-ended the
shadower in the lane.

Bump |

A startled yell rang out as the ine
visible man—now visible—Ing the earth,
and the next moment was strog-
ling frantically in the grasp of the
thren Greyfriars juniors.
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THE S5ECOND CHAPTER.
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AZELDENE of the Remove
H came up the passage, and
stared into his study, No. 2 1n
the Remove, with a scowling

he

brow.

“Stop thaot Totten
snnpped

“How-wow ! answernd Tom DBrown,
the New Zealand junior, whe had the
pleasure—or otherwise—of being Hazel's
study-mato in Study Ko, 2

“Look here—m"

“Ratz1* said Tom Drown warmly.
“Bhut up, Hazel! Tvo got half a dozen
fellows i to listen——-"

“ Rotten row 1* prowled 1larel.

“Oh, shut up!” eame from the half-
dozen fellowsz in Study No. 2.

The radio went on,

Hazel granted angrily, ]

To judge by his looks he was not 1n o
good remper. That was not uncommon
with Hazeldene of the Remove. DBut
his bad temaper had no effcet on Tom
Brown, or on the fellows who had
gathered in Study No. 2 to hear the
wiraless—Petor add, Sﬁuiﬁ, Lord
Mauleverer, Smithy, TRedwing, and
Billy Bunter.

Tom Brown's wirelesa set was rather
}mpulnr in the Remove passage. In
act, Hazel himself liked it well cnough
when he was in the humour. Now, it
seemtod, he was not in the humeour.

Certainly, when a fellow was ill-tom-
pered, nervy, and worried, wireless did
not come as a boon and o bicssing.
Still, Hazel was at liberty to take s
ill-temper, his nexves, and bis worry,
somewhere eclse.  Nobody in Study
No. 2 had apy uso for them.

“Look bere——" grunted Hazel
again, )

“I sav, vou fellows, barre him out
said Billy Bunter.

Y Shut ul:a, Hazel IV

“Havo the fellows pot hack from ClLfE
House '” asked Pazel, ruthlessly butting
in on the stroins of jazz that buzzed
from the radio.

“Haven't scen them ! answered Tom
Brown curtly.

“Thdn't you go with them ¥ acked
the Bounder.

“1 shouldn't be asking if they'd got
back if I had1” enappoed Hazel.

Emithy laughed. ,

“Anolher cenpagement, what?” ha
asked. " Did the geegee come in fenth
or eleventh 7

Iazel did not gnswer that
cxcept with & scowl. Ie leane
doorpast with a black brow.

BSome of the fellows in
grinned,

Harry Wharton & Co. had gone over
fn fea ot ClfF Ileuse with Alavjorio
Heazeldene and Lier friends there  Fazel
had been booked 1o go with them.

As he was Marvjorie's brother, hLe
might have been expected to ha wi'lling
to go, if not even keen, Evidently he
had washed it out—and it was hkely
cnough that thie Bounder had guessed
the teazon,

When Hazel had a mysterions ongage-
ment on a half-holiday, and returned
fromn it nervy and worried and ecowling,
it was not difficult for the Hemeove fel-
luws to guess what Hazel had boen
“up ™ to.

Mot that Hazel was a bad fellow. Hoe
was nobody's cnemy but his own. Dutb
he was someties a very bad encmy to

himself 1

The Dounder's
amused contetpt.

Smithy was rather given to kickivg
over the traces, and playing the P giddy

goat * generally ; but when the Bounder

wirclesg ¥

uestion,
on tho

the study

lips curled with

hacked a loser, he conld tako what came
to him with a stiff upper lip.

Haozel, io such ecircuristances,
crumpled up.

He had o erumpled look now, as ha
leaned wearily on the doorpost, seowl
g into the study, and locking as i Le
wolld have liked to kick Tom DBrown's
radio acress the room.

The jazz eame to an end, and Tom
Brown twiddled the dials,

“Cut it off pow I grunted [Iazel, Ila
came into the study, looked rewnd” in
vain for o chair, and sat sullenly on the
table, He was tired as well as dis-
pirited.

" Rot! said Tem Brown., “We're
Just :.imng to get the news
“Blow the news!”
. "Cheerful sort of chap son ave to have
in & stucdy, ain"t’ vou 7 eaid Tom. *If

on want to tee Wharton, trot along to
Study No. 1, and wait for him to come
in. Ie can’t be long now, it's near call-
oVer. :

“¥Yes, take wvour face away, okl
bean ¥ advised Peter Todd. * It rather
worries n chap, with that Irightfulls
ha 1}:;.-' cxpression on it

here was a chuckle in tho study.
Hazel's face was anything but {vight-
fully happy in expression.

“I'm not going ta bo tnracd eut aof
my own study ! snarled Hazel, ¥ Stop
that roticn row, Brown I

“Go and ent coke!” retoried Tom
Brown.

“Get on with the news, DBrowney ™
said Vernon-Smith.

“Got it 1" said Tom.

A Kensington accent prococded from
the radio. The wireless announcer was
getting on to the news.

Hazel slipped from the table again,
He went to the doorway and logled
along the passape towards the Remove
staircase. With call.over so closa at
hand, it was high time that Harry
Wharton & Co. came in. He wes
anxious to see the captain of the
Remave,

Smithy winked at the other fellows in
the study, and some of them ehucklod,
and Iazel seowled round at them. Al
the fellows there knew that he was
anxious to see Wharton—and why ?

If it was merely secing Wharton that
he wanied, he could have seen as much
a5 he liked of hizs Form eaptnin that
afternoon, simply by keeping to fhe
grrangement to with the Co. ta tea
at Clilf Houze. Cleayly, Wharton's com-
pany had had no ativaciions for him
that afternoon. Something had truns
pired sinee.

And they all guessed what it wasl
Hazel was in need of a helping hand--
and fthat was why Lo wanted to see
Harry Wherion.

“The silly duffers will be late for
roll I growled Hazel, as_he failed to
spot any eign of the Famous Five
arriving.

“Hazel's awinlly worried about the
chaps getting lines from Quelch I said
ihe Bouader gravely.

And there was another chiwkle, Cer-
tainly it would have been rather nnusuad
for Hazel 1o trouble his head about
whether other fcllows pot lines or not.

“Oh, shut up, Smithy!” snapped

Hazoldene.

“¥ou shut up, Hoazel!” aaid Tom
Brown. *How are we to hear the news
with jaw going on oll the time 7

“ Bother the news!  Who wants tn
hear the rot ™ enapped Hazel, "“Silly
rot about the rotten weather, anl rotien
prices of rotten fat stock, and—"

“Quict, you ass! Ii's ean SOS™
exclaimed Tom.

“1 don't care—"

“Bhut up!” roarcd all the Removiles
in Study No. 2 angrily. A wireless



5 05 was p malter of intorest ; it might

concern anvbady.

Hazel gruntoj and shut up.

Tho Kensington veice froin the radio
Vont on

"Will Jolin James Hazeldene—"

Hazel jumped.

He had ceased to interrupt, just in
time to hear his own surnamo from tho
wireless announcer.

“ Hazeldeno ! repeated Toddy. “Is
thet—"

“ Quiet 1™

All the fellows were intorested—aven
Iazel now, EHe had an uncle whose
name was John James. Was it possiblo
that the wireless 8§ O 8 referred to &
relative of his own? The snnouncer
went on:

i

As {he three Greyirlars juniors struggled with the shadower they observed that he was wearing a false moustache,

him safe ! ** grunied Johnny Buil,

“Will John James Hazeldone, lately
of Prince Regent Mansions, Brighton,
commupicato a3 soon es possible with
the manager of the Brighton and County
Bank, Brighton."

Hazel caught his breath.

YWhat did it mean?

The 308 delivered, the announcer
went on with the news. Dot the fellows
in the study were not listening to it now.
They were all looking at Hazel,

“That a rclation n? vours, old bean 1
asked Browney.

“They're mad, I suppose!” snapped
Hazol. " There's some mistake in it—
that's my uncle—it's his name, and his
address. Dut he can't be missing, so
thera's no sonse in it. Ho has & post in
that bank, so the silly ass of 2 managor
must sco him every day.”

*Must bo missing, if they send out an
& 03 for him 1™ sald Vernon-8mith.

“8illy rot!” answered Hazel.
I hﬁw nothin’s happened to your
}&I!y old uncle, old chap1” zaid Lord

aulevercr. Mauly had many uncles,
pnd was offectionately attached to =zll

EVERY SATURDAY

of them, g he could feol for a fellow
whose unole was missing,

“"Nothing 1" snapped Hazel. "1It's
only rot. My uncle’s all right—of
course he ia.” ]

“1I say, %'m fellows,” squeaked Billr
Bunter. * Perhaps he's bolted with the
bank's m-rmai'—-—"

“ITa, ha, ha!*

* Shut up, you silly ass 1

“0Oh, really, Toddy! If he's dizan-
pea suddenly from a bank, and the
manager wants-him, it looks as if—
Y arooocoop 1

Billy Bunter broke off with a wild
roar, us Hazel jumped at him, grabbed
him by the collar, and b&ngﬂd' his head
on tho study table.

The fat Owl's cheery suggestion that

& sharp cry. *‘ Release me !

his wnele might have bolted with the
bank’s money did not seem to ploase
Hazel.

Ie made that very clear to William
Gieorpe Buntor

Bang, bang |
“Yarcop! Whooon! Halp! rpared
Bunter, “1 say, 5sou fellows——
Whooop 17
“Ha, ha, ha ™
ang

“Oh erikev! Yarcoooh (™

Hazel pitclied hir over on the carpet
and stamped angrily out of the study.
Billy Bunter sat up and rubbed his head
—and the radic went on, toe a more or
Iess musieal aceompaniment of gasps and
groans from the Owl of tho Remove,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Mysterious !

o OT him '’ panted Bob Cherry,
G “Pin him *

“What-ho !
Iarry Wharton, Bob Cherry,
and Johnny Bull were quite busy for a

5

minute of so. The man they nad up-
cnded and collared struggled wildly,
striving frantically to escape from their
ETasp,

But he had no chance of that. Even
had he been o hefty tramp, as the
juniors expected to find him, the three
sturdy Creviviars fellows would have
been able to handle him. But as he
struggled and wrenched, aund they

inned himn down, they discerned that

o was leither a tramp nor hefty;
indeed, ho hardly needed threo pairs of
hands on him, one of the juniors might
havo been a mateh for him,

Ha was o man of medium size, of
slim build, dressed respectably in dark
clothes, While hae struggled the juniors
were too busy to observe him much,

&d E
“1 fancy the police would know this sportsman, if they saw him | ** The man g:ﬁ

espocially in the dim dusk of the mist;
but as hes ecollapsad, panting, they
realised that he locked, at least, like &
respectable eitizen—by no means the
footpad they had supposed him to be.

3till, appearancos might be deceptive,
and thero was no d::rll.ﬁat that he had
shadowed them surreptitiously aleng the
dark lane. He had to give an account
of himself before they let him go.

“ Release mel” ho panted. His voico
was high-pitched, shrill. “Who aro
:-;uuli' What do vou want?  Releaso
meo |

“Tho question is—who are vou? And
what de you want?” answered HHarry
Wharton coolly. “We'll let you go fast
enough if you're up to no fmrm. Wao
want to know what you wero sncaking
after us for.”

“And we're ro ﬁ to know helore you
get locse ! growled Johnny Bull,
The

The man dpﬂereﬂ up at them.
struggle had brought o flush into his

Twe Macxgr Liseany.~No., 1,413,
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face, but it faded snway, leaving him
pale.

His eyes, deep-sct, had a hunted lock;

is face glimmered up white in the dim
Imak,

There was o dark moustache on his
upper lip—dark and thick. Now that
the juniors had leisure to look at him
thoy noted a peenliar  eircumstance
abont that meoustache.

It was o little sideways—one cnd
sticking up to his nose, the other droop-
ing ever o corncr of his mouth, It was,
in fack, a falea moustache, and it had
bren loosened and disarranged in the
Lussle,

And as they ohserved that, the throe
juntors gripped him harder. A falze
moustache conld only be woern for pur-
poses of disguise; o more than suspici-
ons eircumstinee, added to his previeus
slenlthy and sarreptitious proccedings.

“*Keop him safe)’ prunted Johnny
Bull. “I fancy tho pelico would know
this sporteman if they zaw him."

Tho man gave o sharp cry.

“It is falsel It is falso!
me [

“Who are you ¥’ demanded Wharton.

“That is no econcern of i,-purs! How
daro you seizo me like thist If you
mean robbery, I have nﬂt-hmqg-r-*"

Wharton stared at him and burst inte
a laugh. .

“You silly fathead!” he said. "Do
wo look like footpada? Wea'vo bagged
you beeause you were encalting after va
down o darlk lane. What wero you [ol-
lowing ua for ¥

“Oh ™ The white-faced man pasped.
“Are you tho schoolboys T was follow-
ing from CIff Houze 1

‘You've followed us all tha way from
Ciiff Houso ! exclaimed Ieob in aston-
ishment. “AMy hatt! I never spotied

Releaza
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that thero was a blighter sneaking after
us till we got this side of I'riardale.”

“What’'s your gamoi” demanded
Wharton, quite puzzled, -

The man did not answer the question;
he peered sharply at each face in turn
as if seeking to recognise them, then he
panted .

“There were fiva of vou.
tie others i

A patter of footsteps on the dark road
answered the question. Frank Nugent
znd Huorree Jumset Ram Bingh had
hoeard the sound ot the struggle and
they wore running back to lend a hand
in the scrap.

They arrived panting.

“Ciat him i exclaimed Nogent. ;

“Yes, here he is! But I'm blessed if
I ecan make him outi” zoid Harry
Wharton, *I don't think he's a foot-
pad——""

“You fooll” panted the man.

“Thanks! All the same, we want to
know why you were after us,” said
Harry. “You didn’t follow us all the
way from Clif FHouse School for
nothing, 1 soppese.”

The man hifted his hoad and peered
at Wugent and the nabob. It scemed

lain thet he was looking for o face he
Rumiud he might know. Bat-his look
showed that  neither Nugent's nor
Hurreo SBingh's face was familiar to
him.

He sank back again, panting.

The oxpression on his face told of
deep and bitter disappointment—myst-
fying to the chums of the Remove,

*You haven't exgrlaina-d yet why you
were after ns,” said Bob Cherry, but he
relaxed his grip on the man ps he

Whero ave

spoke. “We took you for a footpad,
wailing to cormer ua in a lonely
ploce—""
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“¥You voung fool I

“"Well, what were we o {link " de-
manded Bob warmly.

“We couldn't think mnything else.”
said Harry quietly. “But I fancy is
was 8 mistake now 1 can sce you.”

“I'm not z0 sure of that,” growled
Johnny Bull. * Honest men don’t snerls
after fellows down dark lanes, and they
don’t stick falso moustaches on their
faces, either.™

The man started convulsively.

Ile jerked free one hand, which flew
at once to his moustache. Thoe junic -
exchanged glances and released him.

He Etuigerud to his fret, setting
elratght the artificial moustache, Tle
ftood  panting  slwest  painfully  for
breath,

The Famons Five eyed him doubifully
and cuviously. Tverything about him
and his actions was suspicious. + But it
was borne in on their minds that Lo
had intended them no harm. But what
he had intended in his stealthy pursuit
was an utter mystery. Obviously, ha
hed had some motive, but they coulil
not bogin to guess what it was.

Nugent picked up his bowler hat,
which had fallen off, and handed it to

him. e jammed it back on his head
without a word.

“May as weli get on,” snid Bob. “T{
the siliy oss wants to follow on, lot him
—now we know he can't do any harm.”

“Heo ought to ba made to explain
what he was up to!” growled Johnny
Bull. “He can't have sneaked after ua
for two miles for rothing.”

The man made & quick backward etep.
None of the juniors raised a hand to
stop him, however, and he backed away
and turned and disappeared in tho mizt.
His footsteps swiftly died away.

The Famous Five were left staving ot
one anathor,

_ “Now, what the jolly old dickens does
it all mean?” asked Bob.

“1 giva that ono up.” answered Whar-
ton., “He was up to somecthing—but
goodness knows what 1™

“Ila's gone, anyhow [

HhIEIy esteemed chums—"" murmurad
the Nabob of Bhanipur,

“Go it, Imky!" said DBeb. "“What
hava sou got 1n yvour old black noddle
now " And all the Co looked at the
nabab, wendering whether he liad hit on
an explanation of the strango mystery.

“ Porhapsfully he 13 sequainted wilh
pomoe  Greviriars  fellow,” soggested
Hurreo Jamset Baom Singh, “and he
followed us, thinking that perhapsfully
una"uf uz was the fellow ho wanted to

“Why couldn't he say ro, if thal's
the case?®"’ grunted Johnny DBull

The nabob shook his dusky head.

“T am uvnacquainted with tho answar
to that one, my esteemed Johnny," he
answered. “ But I thinkfully opine that
ha wished te sce a Greyfriars fellow,
and that that i3 why he sneakfully fol-
lowed uws, Instead of waiting for ua o
reach the dark dip, as we supposefully
thought, perhapefully he was waiting
for us to pass the lamp ot ihe cross
roads. where he could have seem our
estocmed and idiotic faces from a saloe
distance, and thus discoverfully learned
whether one of ns was the [ellow Le
wanted.” ) i

“T suppose it's possible,” said Harry
glowly. “Buot he secms to havo pickel
ns up after we left Chif House. And 1f
he wanted to see some Greyfrinrs chap,
why shoeld ho hang sbout BMiss Frim-
rose’s girls' school?  More likely to
hang a%-oul; Greyiriars.”
"hhat's 50, said DBob., “DBut Iin
blinked at all of us jolly clesely—yon
noticed that—just as if he was looking
for a fellow Lo knew.”



“Yes, I noticed (hat! I suppose
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a rivly’ sehool. Will you come up to

Ioky's right—though it doesn’t explain the studiesi”

it all,” said the ceptain of the Remove.
“ Anyhow, we're shot of him now, and
wo can get on. Put it on, or we
shall be late!™ -

The Co. started for the school again,
walking quickly. Onco thoy stopped to
listen for footsteps behind, buf thero
was no sound now from the dusky mast.
Evidently the man with the false
moustaciie wus no  longer tracking
therm. .

That looked as if the nabeb was right;
having seen their faces, he had dis-
coverad that the fellow he wanted wos
not among them, and had no further
intarest in them.

It was clear, at all events, that he
was pone now, and the Famous Five
dismissed him and his mysterious pro-
cepdings from  their minds as {hey
arriverd st the school—just in timo o
dodge in before Gosling clased  the
gotes.

——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Wharion 15 Wanted [

13 BAY, ﬂ"“ fellows 1 anueaked
E Billy Bunter. “Wharton, old
chap, stop a minute 1"
Billy Bunter was intertuptod.
Hlazeldene pushed him  aside and
joined the captain of the Romovg as
the Greyfriars fellows came out of ITall
after calling-over. : i
“ 71 want to spesk to yon, Wharton!

said Hazel ahﬂﬂ'atlj: : :
* Oh reall,}i azel 1" protestod the fat
Owl of the Remove. “I was speaking

to Wharton—-="

“Shut np " snapped Mazel,

“ Beast 1" roared Bunter.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo1* c¢horiled Dob
Cherry. “You're in demand, Wharion,
old bean. Quite a rush of custom!
Talk to me instead, Hazel—""

“0Oh, don't be & fooll” snapped
Hazel,

. Bob Cherry raised his eyebrows.

“Look here, Wharton was going

I
to sa H remmmentrad’ Buntor.
AF \;ill

vou let mo -speak to vou,

Wharton?” almost hissed Hazel, " It's
rather important! Cet out of il
Bunter I"

“HBhan't [" hooted Dunter.

“Toss up for it!" sugpesicd Frani:
Nugent gravely. “Anvbedy pob a2
i'I'EI'IH. E"

“Ha, ha, hat” )

“Take it turnfully 1" grinned TTurree
Jdmset Ram Singh.

“I say, vou fellows—"

Hazel scowled blackly. Billv Bunier
pave him an angry and scornful blink
through his big spectacles.

" Look here, harton 1" mukterod
Hazel savagely, “I've got to speak to
vou. Come up to the study.”

Harry Wharton  looked at him, not
vory cordially. He was by no means
ploased at Hazel having torned down
the tea-party at Cli Houze that
afternoon.

Not that he was keen on Ilazel's
company. But it had been a dizrppoint-
ment to Marjorie, and Harry did not

like to sce Marjorie disugpni_ntnd hy
her wayward scapegrace of a brother.
Why couldn't the fellow have ecme, as

he

£1]

ad arranged to do?

you want to speak to me, Iazel,
it can't Le frightfully urgent,” said tho
captain of the Remove. **You c¢ould
have talked to me all the way to Cliff
House and back if you'd liked this
afternoon.”

“Well, I didn't like I"" snapped IHazel.
“1 had something elso to do, rather
moro intercsting than gobbling cake at

-

“We're going up at prep—"

“1 want to speak to you now1"

“Look here, vou cheeky boast
bawled Bunter, “I want to speak to
Wharton.”

“Wharton's not coming up to the
studies now,” broke in Jobmny Bull,
“Wd've got boxing on in the Rag, and
Wharton's coming into the Rag.”

“Yes, rather I conourred Bob Cherry.
“You can talk to Wharton while he's
getting the gloves on, Hazel.”

“I can't, and won't ! snavled Hazel,

“Then dont talk at all 1 =aid Dob.

IJ':I'

“Yon talk too mueh, anyliow. Como
o, you men!*
“1 say, you fellows—"

Tiazel stood biting his lip &8 the
I'amous Five walked away to the Rag.
Billy Danicr rolled after them, still
talliing.

What Hazel had to say to the eap-
tatn of the Remove, apparently, had to
bo said in private.

Bunter’s remarks, however, could be
made in public—and ke procceded to
make them.

* Wharton, old chap—"

“Cut it short!” said Flarry,

“0h, really, Wharton—"

“Tha shortfulness would be
esteamoed boon and blessing ! resta
Hurrce Jamsot Ram Singh.

“(h, really, Imky——"

“ Smithy’s bringing the gloves,” ro-
ms;rked Hob Ell'_tterr:.-. ¥ Lots %f r‘[:if:iﬂ

ora prepl Us, wp against Smithy,
Roddy, Toddy, Squullf:;'_, and Newland.
Look out for Newland, Franky—ho's
vour men, and he's been doveloping
rather a punch——"

“Will you let o fellow spoak #*' hooted

Bunter.

“Certainly,” answered DBob. "Go
ahead ! I can speak at tho same time,
1 supposo! A feliow must speak at the
same Limno as you, Dunty, if he wants
to speak at all”

“Hp, ha, ha!®

“You seo, you're like the jolly old
little brook=—you go on for over,” aaid
Bob., “But I'll tell vou what, Bunter!
Go somewhere else and fallkk! ‘I'hen you
can l:nt-g it up as leng as you like with-
out bothering anybody.™

Iilly Dunicr gave tho cheery Bob a
devastating blink through lis spectacles,
He diid not ndopt that suggestion. He
went on tallking, but he remained where
Lin was.

"Wharton, old fellow—=>""

“Congh 1t uwp ! sald
resignedly.

1 hope you haven't lost that fiver ™
saild Buntor.

Wharton stared at him.

“Tho fiver?” ha repeated.

“Woell, you're jeolly envaicss,
Laow,” said Boenter anxtonsly.
offored to mind it for you, didn't I

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Dlessed if T see anytlung to cacklo
at! It wesn't safe to take it over to
CIE House with you ™ zaid Bunter.
“Phere are dangerous characters hang-
ing abent, 1 ard Templo of the
Fourih say he ran into a man hanging
abont thoe school yestorday, shul in1g
negr the pates—and Coker of tho Fifth
waa saving the very samo thing Jast
night. You might have heen robbed.”

favrry Wharton laughed,

“YWell, I haven't been robived, old ot
Lean,” he said, “The fiver's safe in my

pocket.” )

“Good!” said Bunter. %1 say—do
listen to a chap !

The lMamous Five walked into tha
Rag, where a number of juniors had
alrendy gathered. Bunter rolled in
aftor them. Tho bozing match that was

BTL
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Harry
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booked to take place that evening in-
terested the chums of the Remove rathor
maore than the cooversation of Billy
Bunter.

Moreover, they knew now what was
the urgent communication that the fat
Ow] of the Remove had to make.

That morning, Harry Wharton had
recetved a bandsomoe and uncexpeoted
“tip " from & kind aunt; no less than
a whole fiver! Fivers wero not guite
so0  common  as  blackberries, ord
Mauleverer and the Bounder and Monty
Newland had such valuable articles, but
to most of the Remove the possossien
of a five-pound note was an event—and
f bl’? event.

_ Billy Bunter had displayed a keen
mterest in that fiver. It was clear that
liis interest had not abated.

In the Ragbhe grabbed the captain of
tie Remove by the arm,

“1 say, old chap, do let a fellow
speak " ho urged. “If you're suro
you've pot that fver still safe—->"

“¥es, fathead! Lot gol”
“Well, what about a study supperi”
psked Bunter.

“Hool it!”

“The tunk:hay*a elosed now,” went
on the fat Owl. * But I can manago that
all right if you want mo to do the
shopping—"’

“I don't!”

“Look here, Wharton, are vou going

to stand & study supper or mat?” de-
manded Bunter.

[ Nﬂt!"

“"Beast{ I mean, look here, old
fellow | I'vo been disappointed aboue
& F,altaﬁl order. Lend mio the five—""

] '. 13 ir B

“And I'll stand tho study supper!”
sald Bunter. “I'll square n&xtpwt.::eal;.
when 1 get some remittances I'm ex-
g;:actmg from one of my titled relations.

ou stand to gain all along tho line,"
the fat Owl continued, ea
clear. " You get tho stu
the fiver as well—when

“When 1" said Harry,
might get the study supper all right,
but I'vo pot my doubts about the fver."

“Uh, really, Wharton—-r

"Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Smithy
with the gloves! Bhut up, Buntor |

:‘ Shan't I hooted Bunter,

‘Kick him!” said Johnny Ball

“Yaroooooh ™

Billy Bunter dropped the subject ab
last, urgent as it was, ‘he Famous
Five joined the rest of the boxing-party.

r to make it

supper and
squarg—-"
lsughing. . "1

Skinner of the Remove called out to
Wharton,

“Lot your fiver, Wharton 2

JHarry glanced round.

“Yeu," lie answered,

“You hiaven't seen Hazel 7™

“Yes, I've scen Hazel !’ answered
Wharton, puzzled, “What do you
mean i

“You've seen Ilazel—"*

“Yos !t

“Amd you've still get your fAveri™
satd Skinner, with a perplexed look, -

There was a laugh in the Rag, and
Herry Wharton frowned, He under-
stood now what Skinner meant; and it
davned upon him, too, why Hazel had
been s¢ anxious to speak to him in
Frir&m. It further dawned on him
ww Hazel had probably been occupied
thet afterncon, and why he had washed
put the tea-party at his sister's school.

“0Oh, don't be an ass, Skinner,” saicd
Wharton abruptly. And he turned his
back on Lthe grinning Skinner,

The boxing match began, and went on
with considerable noizo and great lkeen-
ness. During its progress, Hazel's sullen
and clonded face was twico scen looking
in at tha door of the Rag.

Tog Migxer LiBranT.~No. 1,413,



8

The boxers did not chserve him, being
too  busily eoccupied otherwiso; bud
Skinner did, and he winked at Sncop
and Stott. The fact that ITazcl was n
deep trouble was known by that time
to eversbody in the Remove who had
noticed him at all. Hiz anxiety to
sco Wharlen and speak to him was
getting to bo a standing joke. It did
not nced & lot of perspicacity to connect
that anxicty with the fact that the
captain of the Remove was m un-
pecustomed postession of a five-pound
note.

Billy Bunter, indced, was indignant.
ITe had his own designs on that fver,
and he saw his study supper in danger
if Hazel got in fuest! Wharton was
not perhaps ess encugh to hand  his
fiver over to any fellow that wanted ik
IBBat hoe was a great chum of Marjorie
Hazeldene's; and Hazel was the fellow
to make tho most of that circmnstance.
1f, azel succecded in snooping (hat
fiver, where did Bunter come in?

Obviously, nowhere!

S0 Bunter was indignant and alarmed.
e confided to Lord Mauleverer that it
was protty sickening to sco & fellow
after a fellow simply bacauzse that fellow
had a fiver. And ho did net see why

Mauly chueckled at that remark;
Buntet was not  intending to  be
humorous.

With preat impatienco the fat Owl
waited for tho. boxing match to end.

When, ot last, it was over, ha grabhed
at Wharton's germ, as the chums of the
Remove were leaving the Hag.

“1 say, Wharton, old chap—=2%

€ I.EEE'{:I 1!7

“There's still time—-"

*“ Cheeso it!"”

“Mrs, Mimhblo wauld serve a {ellow
at the side door,” urged Dunter. “I'll
cut out of the 1louse, and chance it—if
vou want me to changoe the Lver *

* Fathead 1"

“ Beast !

And the Remove went up to prop.

o —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Hazel's Way !

ARRY WHARTON looked railioe
H grim, and I'rank Nugent
smiled, when Hazeldene strolled
mto Study No. 1, 1n prep.
Follows were not supposed to leave
their studies in prop; though fellows,
certainly sometimes did ! lazel was
not mm & mood te pay much regard Lo
rules; though that evening, a3 1l
happened, Wingate of the Sixth was on
duty in prep; and he was o rather
dutiful prefeet, and likely to spot in-
fractions of the rules. Loder or Cavon
or Walker might bo safely relied wpon
to be neglecting their duties; but tho
captain of Greyiriars was quito nnother
proposition.,
woever, ITazel came out of Sindy
No 2, end walked along ta Study No. 1,
heedless of rules and prefects. 1lis busi-
ness with the eaptain of the Remove, it
scemed. could not wait.
* Busy I ho asked with a sncer.
“Prep " answered Wharton., “ Belier

ret back to your study, Hazel! Ii
Wingate catehes you gut——="

“Bother Wingata!”

“Well, we've got work to do. if

vou haven't,"” said Franle Nugent. ' Cut
off, Hazel, and give us a chaneo !”

“ [ eame hore to spealk to Wharton, not
to you, Nuopgent!” answered Ilazel
sullenly. “ You can ehut up I

Frank's lip curled.

“] dare say you'd have como to speak

Toe Macxer Lienany.—No. 1,413,
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to me if I'd been tipped a fver instcad
of Wharton [ he said tartly.

Hazel's face coloured deeply. Thero
was not much doubt of what lie wanted;
hut he did not seem to have realised
that what he wanted had beeon revealed
te all the Form. Deep in his own
troubles and perplexities, ho had given
little or no thought to what other
fellows were thinking.

fle gave Nugent a furions look. T.ika
all weak natures ho was easily moved
to passionate anger,

“You rotter ! "I'm not asking von for
anything !"" he snarled, “If you had any
tlecency vou'd step out of the study when
¥ou know that 1 want to zpeak to
Wharton privately.”

“1 can sea myself gotting out in prep
and getting six from Wingate, beeauso
you don’t want me to hear yvon stick-
ing Wharton for his tip:!” unswercd
Nugent disdainfully.

Hazel clenched his hands.

“Draw it mild, Franky, old man!
said Wharton hastily. * Yow're rather
jumping to conclusions a hit—"

“Oh, rot! It's already a ioke in the
Form[” snapped Nuogent.  “All ihe
fellows know that Iazel's landed him-
self in some trouble, and wanis to land
it on snother chap! He can't get into
a scrape without taking on o faco as
long ss & fiddle, and letting all the
school know, And you know us well as
[ do what he's come herc for.”

Whaorton was silent. In point of foct,
he had very littlo doubt a{:m.t it. 1lle
thp]:ed his pen in the ink.

“Whatever it is, Hazel, leave it (il
after prop,” he said.

“It won't wait,” said ITazel sullenly.

“Why couldn’t you tell me this after-
neon, then, whatever it is, instead of
eutting off on your own and leaving us
to go over to the Chff Ilouse without
you?" exclaimed Wharton sharply.

"It hadn't happened then.”

*What hadn't?’

Hazel did not answer that guestion.
Tt was hardly necessary to  answer,
Obviously, the serape had misterialised
after he had deserted the tea-pavty for
Cliff House.

“Look here,” he said, witlt o crimson
foneo, after a brief panse. “Will you
lend moe some money ?V

He rather snapped than asked. Ilazel
hated asking favours, or pulling himself
under an obligation.

That did not prevent him from deing
both. Dut he scomed to And soma eou-
solation te his pride, by asking un-
graciously for a favour and resenting
an obligation.

It was a strange =ort of pride, nog-
haps that conld be solacedd by un-
graciousness and ingratitude,  Bat it i3
not, after all. nneommon.

Wharton sct his lips.

“What do vou want it for 7" he asked.

“1 don't gee that vou need osk that

uestion,”  answercd Hazel, “The
question iz, whether vou will lend me
some money or not, You necdn’t be
afraid that T shan't repay vou, and jolly
=gon,"” he added with a sneer.  “I'm
stony now, but I've got some resources.”

Wharton's lips sct harder, and Nugent
gavoe o scornful smiff. Both of them
know what Hazel's resources weve, It
would not be the frst time that he had
plundered Marjoria, _

“Well, I do ask the question,” zaid
Hearry sharply, " and unless you answer
i, let the subicet drop.”

Hazel would have been glad to turn
his back and walk haughtily out of the
stndy, at that., He made a movement to
do 0. But he stopped, Ile Liad to have
the money, if he could get it.  Tis
pride bhad to go into his pocket. Ife

only lioped that Wharlen's ea-li would
fallow it thera,

“I owe & man threo pounds,” he
muitercd in a low woice. “ If vou must
know about affairs that don’l concern
You, vou know now.”
~ “f think the alair doen comectn o of
it’s my threo pounds that you wantb io
use " snapped Wharton

“I'm not asking for a fres gifo!S
shocred Hazol, “T ghall be able 1o
squara in a few days—to-morrow, very
likely.™

Wharton's eyes flashed.

“Cut that out!™ ho aaid. “"I'm nok
gomng to touch a girl's reonee, JE 1
lend you three pounds, you'll have {o
promise me not to ask Marjorie for jt.”

llazel erimsoned spain. What ho was

nat ashamed to de, he was ashamed to
hear put into words,
_ “You can’t mind your own business
an ihis study, it seoms,’ he saud, with
hitter rezentment, “ You seem to thinlk
ihat you'vo a right to hutt intoe my
family concerns. Tlas my =mister ashed
you to look after heri”

“0h, shut up!™ snapprd  Wharton.
“I mean what 1 say| 1 won’t havo
AMarjorie dunned for money to pay what
rou owa ma |®

I don’t owe you anyithing so fap!™
gnecred Hazel, " Docs that mean that
you are going to squecze ib out after
gwing ma a sermeni™

Wharton breathed hard. Thera was
only ane reasonm why he did not bundle
the insolent fellow neck and erop out
of the study. But that reason was o
powerinl ono.

Hazel knew it, too. Flo knew that
if he hnd not been Marjorie ITazel-
done’s  brother, he wonld not have
dared to come there at all to lzy claimn
to help., Ile know that [or po other
roason wonld the captain of the Remove
have allowed him to carry on as he wea
doing. That knowledge only added to
ity sulky rescntiment.

"Tell me what vou want the money
for §* vepeated Wharton, * Yon Lnow
I've got 2 fiver; you sow me get 16 in
break this morping I don't often got
one—not once a term—anmd I've plenty
of thingz to do with it 1"

“I've =aid that I owe a man threa
pounds,™

“ From this aftergoon:™

"Yes"

“That means that when vou loft us,
instead of roming over fto Clff HHouse,
vou went off somewhere nnd played the
gl,'l-i'lt?”

“Has the Head appointed von father
confessor to the Remove I asked Hazel.
* Look here, if you're going to lend mao
the mopry you can preach at mae as
much as you likel I'H take the serinon
with the cash! If yow're not, I'm net
standing your pi-jawl Which iz it
eping (o Lo "

“You cliecky tick 1" roared Wharton,
fiis temper lweaking out. “For twe
ping I'd pitch you out of the study on
your neck [V -

“Pry it onl” said Hazel. "I'm feel
ing inclined to punch somchody’s head—
and 1 think I'd rather punch yours
than anybody else’s I”

Wharton half-rese. .

ITazel watched him, with a bitler
gncer. Fle hated the position his folly
had placed him in, and at that moment
ha hated Wharton for having to ashk
him for money. Ho was quite 1o o
mood for a row.

_ But at that point thero came an
wnterrupliion. .

The study door which Hazel had leflf
aiar was pushed opem. and Wingata of
the Sixth looked in, with his ashplant
under his arm. Ividently the prefect,



The feelng man sud turned and punched. Prout, unexpecteary caught under the chin, lost his footi

gasping. He rolled

walking along the Remove passage, had
heard the angry voices in Study No. 1,
and knew that o fellow not belonging
to the study was there.

“What are you doing herc in prep,
Ilazeldene 1 he rapped out.

Hazel stared round at him.
“Tind out1” ho answered.

Wingate blinked. That was not the
way for o Lower Fourth junior to
nnswer a8 prefect of the Sixth. And
Hazel, az a rule, was sbout the last
fellow in the Removo to make such an
answer. Even the reckless Bounder
would have hesitated at that. It was
¢lear that Hazel, in & state of worry
and anxiety and frayed nerves, was nol
guite himself.

“TFind cut?” repeated Wingate. “Dy

Jove I Ho slipped his ashplant into
hiz hand. “Bend over that chair,
EHazeldene I

Hazel hesitated for a moment. But
there was no choice in the matécr, and
he obeyed, with a savage face.

Whack, whack, whack |

Wharton snd Nugent looked on in
gilcoce os the ashplent whacked.

ITazel panted.

The Greyfriers captain tucked the
eane under his arm again.

“Now pet back to your study1” he
rapped.

Without & word more, Ilazel left

Study No. 1. The deor of Bludy No. 2.

elammed o moment later.

“Take fifty lines each, you two, for
wasting time in .prop !’ granted Win-
gato.

And be walked out.

Wharton and Nugent locked at one
another. Then, inﬁnﬂ{:, they resumed
prep.
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Quelch's feet, and the Remove master stumbled over him and crashed.

** Oooooogh ! ** gurgled Prout.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Shall Out:

Quelch.
AZELDENE was standing in the
H doorway of his study when the
Remove fellows went down

eftor prep

e looked at Harry Wharton, as the
captain _of the HRemove joined his
friends in the possage with so black
and bitter & look that it drew a good
many glances on him

Wharten coloured with annoyance.
He bhad never felt o srrongly inclined
to punch Hazel’s head ;* but. at the same
time, ho was worried about Marjorie's
brnt.fwr. He left his fricnds, who woent
down the Remove stairesse, and jolned
Hazel at his door.

“If you want to speak to me—" he
said reluctnntly.

Hazel would have been glad to reply
with en insult, but he was in too deep
& sorape for that. He was rather in
the position of a drowning man catch-
ing at straws. The paleness of his face,
the doep furrow in his brow, told how
scrious the trouble was, or, at least, how
servions the hapless scapegrace believed

it to be.

“Not here!” mutrered Hazel
“Brown's going to stick that rotten
wireloss on agam| Can't talk here!"

“ 8illy, ass 1 came Tom Brown's voico
from the study. “Chuck scowling like
g pirato in & melodrama, and sit in and
listen! You may hear that 8 O B apgain
about your uncle ¥

“What's that?” ejaculated Wharton.
“Hazel's uncle—"

“Only gome silly rot 1” enapped Hazel.
“My uncle's all right! Some silly mis-
take on the wireless 1 ‘

“Thoy don't make mistakes like that
on the wireloss 1" ssid Wharton, staring
at him. “Dan't be an ass, Hazel 1

“0Oh, rabbish® said Iazel irritably.

and rolled over,
“oh " mpﬂ'ﬁ Mr,

“I tell you I had 8 letter from my
unclo only a fow days ago 1™

“A fow days ago isn't now i said
Tom Drown. “If they send out an
308 for & man, he's missing 1"

“Dh, rot(*

Ilazel, convinced or pot., was too
worried about bis own affairs to waste
any thought on John James Hazeldene.
He caught Wharton's aleeve and walked
him along to Btudy No. 1. They went
into that study together, and Hazal shut
the door,

“You'ra going to
money I he muttared.

“Tell me how the matter standa.”

Hazel made &sn  irritable, angry
pesture.

“Look here, don't be a fool 1™ said
Wharton gruflly. “You're asking me
for more than half my five-pound note |
Do you think ['ve ;ént money to chuck
away with both hands {ike Bmithy

* Binithy doesn't chuck it away I said
Hazel, with a bitter speer. “He's
putrid witl: morey: but he's already
refused to lend me a few pounds ¥

Wharton might have asked him w
tho dickens Herbert Vernon-S8mut
ehiould pay his debts for him, emp-:amallff
unnecessary oand dingy debts. But it
was useless to rub it in. Hazel was so
eoeustomed fo landing his troubles on
other shoulders that he seemed to faney
that he had s right tc pam on his
burdens to othors. Wharton tried to
ba patient, thinkmi of the girl at Cliff
House, who would have to teke on this
worry if he did not.

“T've got to pay a man three
—thiz evening ™ muttered Hazel.

“This ovening? You're madl ¥ou
ecan't get out of the school this avening,
ot even out of the House after lock-up !

“I can, and shall, get out if I've got
the money for Banders!”

Tae Macyer Lispany.~No. 1,413, .

lend me the
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“Handors 'Y repeated Wharton, He
zad heard the name befora,

“ Nobody you know 1”7 sneercd Ilazel.
“Tf you must know all about it, I lost
all T had this afternoon playinz banker,
and three pounds on the not!
promizsed to let Seanders have ity and
1've got to kecp my word 1™ .

“You can't sce the manl” said
Wharton blankly. “Where 15 het”

“Waiting to sce me.”

“Not near the sehool 7

“Not a dozen vards from 1he school.”

“0Oh, you awful ass!1” Wharton was
quite aghast. *It's the sack for you if
you break out after lock-up {o sec some
rotten rascal like that ¥

“He's not a rotten rateal '™ anawered
ITazel sullenly. “IIe will kick up o
row if he doesn’t get what's due to hin.
T suppoze any man would. I lost the
money, and it's a debt of honour 1™

“Deon't  bring lononr into i1
snapped Wharton, in disgust, “ You've
been cambling, and only a rotten rascal
would gamble with a schoolbey ! And
you'ra going to Fu:.r the wan lhecauso
vou're afraid of him. Do yon think I
can't sce that? What has he threatened
to do " .

Hazel’s lip guivered.

“Ho will wait,” he said. " But if I
don't go out with the moncy, hoe will
ring at the gate, and ask 10 sec ibho
Hewd. ™

“ Likely 1 said Wharton zcornfully.
" ITa would be kicked out on the spot,

p2s

even if Gosling lot him in!

“You ecan think so, if vou like; 1
don't. You're safe encugh; youw're not
in my position. I ecan™t risk . I
promized to pay him. I had ta. lle
knows—nat least, he thinks—that I can
get the money from my frienda. Do vou
want me fo ewindle the man ¥

It was not easy for the captain of the
Remove to keep patient at that, Haeel
having gambled out of his depti, had
promiscd to poy the man, coolly count-
ing on bagging threc.fifths of the five-

ound note he knew that Wharton had.

he cool impudence of it was hard to
tolerate. But Hazel evidently did nat
realise that he wez impndent. He was
accustomed to lean on others; and now

THE MAGNET

he was leaning on the nearcst fellow
who was strong enough to take Dis
weight, and might be willing to de so,
and his precions pride reguired that he
ghould be insulting about 1t! i

“If vou don't see the man,” said
Harry, as quictly as he could, “he will
simply understand that you're not the
fool he has taken you for, and he will
clear olf.™

Harel snarled. y

“1 don't want any more of thal 1 Wil
you lend e tho money or nut?  I'm
going out to him, anyhow, to beg for
time till—till to-morrow, if I can't pay
him.”

Wharton’s oyes glinted.  Till  fo-
morrow meant till the wealk, wretched
fallow had had a chanes in see his
sister at CHT Houpee Behool. That con-
sideration  alone  ehecked  Wharton’s
CISING 41HEeT,

"You wou't take my advice, andd not
g aut 1 ]

“Laook here, we're wasting tine. It's
getting on for dorm pew,  Weill you
let mie have tihie money or not?"

Wharton paused s moment—a long
moment, Naturally he was not heen on
parting with more than hualf of an un-
expeeted and generous tip. More than
that it went sorely against the grain
to have a hand in Harel’s dingy uifairs,
and to help in paying ﬁamhfm% debts
to a swiﬂdﬁng razcal  But Le thought
of tho wretched [ellow getting out his
bike in the carly morping and cutting
across to CLHF House, to worry Aaur)ore
with his miscrable scrapes—aud he made
up His mind.

“T shall hava to get the fiver
changed,” he said, " I've not changed
it yot. Smithy will do that for me—
ha's pot lots! Wait here I

“ Buck up, then 1" breathed Ifazel

Wharton leit tho study, Ho was not
long gone, bul it seemed an apo in the
worried, miserable scapegruce be lelt
behind him.

Harel was wiping perspiration from
his damp forehead when the captam
of the emove came back.

Without a word Wharton placed three
pound notes in s hand avd went oub
again. MNeither did Hazel speak.
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flarey Wharton went down to (ko
Ilag, to join his friends there, glad in
be done with the scapegrace and his
dingy troubles. Hazel was left to his
own devices, littla dreaming whither
they were to lead him l

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Beaks on the Warpath !
3. PROUT, master of the INifth,
M tapped at the door of Queleh’s
stndy end looked in.
Mr., Quelch glanved up 8k
him 1n some surprise.

Vrout was arrayed in a thick over-
coat, with the coat collar turned el.éﬂ.
pnid a muffler round his portly neéck.
Under his arm ho had a thick stick.
Prout, who was stout, looked stouter
than cover. in that big coat—indeed,
clephantine.

“You are going outi” asked Mr.
Quelch. “The weather is very dis-
agrecable—quite misty and unpleasant.”
He hoped that Prout was net going to
ask him to join in & walk in that very
unpleasant weather, at nearly mme m
the evelng.

“1 amn, Queleh Y answered Prout. “I
have lﬂ?l:ed in to ask you to accompany
moe—"

“I am somoewhat busy——"*

“No doubt, we are all busy ! apreed
Prout. " But I am finding time for this
atfair, Quelch, and I should be glad of
1-,.'1.1:!..!1'1 company, We may catch the
rascat,™

“The razeal® repeated the Bemove
masker,

“ Least Manin;i_,l“ gaid Mr. Prout, “I
went out with Hocker, but we bad mo
suceess,  ITacker complained of the cold,
aud we came in rather earlier than I
mtended. But to-might 44

“But what—" gueleh seemed quite
surprised to hear that the portly Prout
was golug rascal hunting.  Rascals, no
doubt, oxizted, and doubtloss deserved
o bo hunted. But it wos rather an
add ocenpation for 8 Form-master at o
Publie sehwol.

“¥ou hoave, of ecourse, heard,* said
'rout, “of a man—a somewhat sinister
character, I fear—who had been scon
haunting tho purlieus of the schoo! for
eomiy duays and nights past?”

1" sand Queleh. He had heard

thie rumwour. "

“Tho fact i3 indisputnb'lﬂ," anid
Prout impressively, “"Coker, of my
Forsn, saw thoe man lurking ncar tho
sclhioe]  yesterday—and 1 hear  that
Cemple of the Fourth also sow lum.
The previous day he was seen by Potter
aud Greene of my Form, Before that,
m Shell boy, Hobson, eammwe on him
lurking—uandoubtedly lurking! In ecach
case the ‘descrtptlﬁn 16 the fame—a man
dressed in dark <lothes, with & thick
darlk moustache,”

OO0 sadd Quelch,

“(Obviously, the man ean be nfter no
rood,” said Prout. *“*Whether he may
Lo some burglar, watching for a chance
10 crack the crib—hburgling an establish-
meut 15 called eracking & crib, Quelch,

these gontr 2
by" uito gnl FrIiut——"”

“Whether he 15 watching for a chance
ta crack the erib, or whether thern is
somo other cxplanation, the affatr has
o sinister aspect!” szaid Prout, *Tho
c¢xplanation may be that bhe is zomo
questionable character in touch with
gome reckless boy, or seeking to get into
touch with soma boy, (.!]uﬂeh P

“XI supposoe it is possible | DBut—"

“1 am keeping myself posted in tho
matter, Queleh. I learn that some boys
of your Forw, returning from a visit to

* ut—l—-—--



M Ylouse thiz  afiernoscn, wors
[oilowed—"

“*Indeed i

“X learn that they saw the man who
[+owed them and that e was @ man
i+ dork elothes, with a moustache,” said
igut, *1 have questicned Wharlon—
n very scnsible lad. He tells meo tnat
Ve Loys seized—he deseribed it as eol-
[aired—tho man, to make him explain
what his object was—what he was up to,
1< YWharton espressed it.”

Afr. Quelels siniled,

HAnd tho result? i

“The man waede no explanation, but
Wharton assures me that in the—the
tpssle, as he ealled 1t, the man'a
moustach became lossened, and almoss
fell off. ‘Lhe man was in disguise,
Queleh.”

Mre. Queleh looked thonghtful.

“It is ceriainly the same man,"” con-
taued Prout. “ He seems to be haunt-
ing the vicinity of the sehool—for what
vigect? A bad one, evidently—sinister,
ueleh”

“His objeet ¢an hardly be good, I
snppete, il ho is really lrauniing tie
vieinity of the school !™ said the Remove
master, with a nod,

“Mr intention.’” said Prout, “is to
cateh {he ruzeal and make him give an
nccount of himself. If he provea to be
:omoe loeal bad character, 5';1‘51-:11, such
vs the mon Lodpoey, or the bookmakor,
Bonks, T think we may eonclude that ho
1: biere to communicate, if he can, with
somo foolish boy, and I shall bo justi-
{fictl, Queleh, in laying my stick across
his ghonlders™

“ 3y dear Pront—="

“1 ghall take the law into my own
hands,™ said Prout firmly. "I shall
chustise 1he rascal if he is someo public-
limsn Dlackguard secking to inveigle
Lirerfriarvs boys into disreputable wag?.
I Lo iz & raseal of & deeper dyo, his

dezeription may be given to the police,
enes we have seen him closely. 1 have
a fash-lamp in my pocket. Will you

recomnpary wme? T should be glad to
Lave a companion.”

Mr. Quelch ropressed a sigh. It was
n damp and misty evening, and his study
was very gosy and comfortable; the fre
very cheery.  But he felt that this was
o call of duty.

if & questionable character was
sixlently hauging about the school, it
vaz gbvivusty o matter to bo looked
i,

“Vory well ™ said the Remove master,

IT» vose and joined Mr. Prout. A
fow moinuies later the two masters,
varin!y wrapped apgainst the cold, left
tae House, Queleh. like Prout, had =
stic  wnder his arm. Questionable
characloers, if encountered, m'ﬁ!tt act in
#ich B w_:ni' titnt o stick wonld come in
Wopy RisCIndn,

1L was dim in the guad, srer misls
eleopfting on fhe Mareh wind. Lirht
from many windowsz came vollow in the
iz The window of the Eag wn:
ol and (he raar of voiees came forth.
e Remove were having a sing-song
theve, aml scemed in preat spirits
Filleen o fweunty lnsty voung voice:
inined in yoaring the Bavercit School
“ong, which bhad rather cauglt on
among 1ho Grovfriars fellows. A score
of Removites eonld mako thewmselves
loard when they shouted a eliorus, and

{‘I:'

tio !mar catne loud across itho misty
gad.
Bir Quelch smiled penially, Mo

Prout grunted a lirtle.

S ¥our boys gre rather nof:y this

viening, Queleh,” he remarked,

“Yes, It is very agrecable to lLear

them, 13 i6 not? said Quelch, deliber-

ately  mi:andorstanding. “There i3
1
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something very picasant about the spon-
tancous enjoyment of yonrh.” )

Mr. Prout grunted ogain, and let it
go at that. The two beaks walked on
to the masters’ Fate, shadowy under olid

trecs. )

Thse Tifth Form master glanced
round as o sound came to his cars from
the quadrangle, :

“Did you ghnar’:‘*‘

“I certainly heard s footstep,” said
Mr. Quelch, peering round.

“I hope it is not a boy of your Form
out of the IHouse at this hour, Queleh,”

“Quito so,” ugreed Quelch. " And I
hopo it iz not 8 boy of your Form,
Prout.” )

Prout stiffened majestically.

“No boy of the Fifth Form i3 likely,
Quoleh———*

“ And no boy of the Remove, I trust,”
said Quelch. " Possibly, however, it is
a master taking & siroll. In any case,
I hear nothing more. Let us proeced.”

They proceeded.

Prout unlocked the masters’ gate with
hiz key, opened it, and the two masters
stepped through the arched patewny,
decp in the thicknoess of the wall

QOutside the road lay dim and misty.

Prout looked this way and that way,
liko Mozes of old. So did Quelch.

They were outside the school wall
now, ready to pounce upon the mysteri-
ous lurker, if he was putting in his
mystertous lurking within their range
of vision.

But it aceurred to both of them, now
they had fairly starvted on the trail,
that & lot depended on chance. Unless
the man did Ins lorking night under
Elfeir noses, they were not likely 1o spot

irn.

Chance, bowever, befriended the tce
huntors.

*Look ! breathed FProut,

At a little distanee, half-hidden by
the shadon of o tree by the wall, was
g dark figure.

It zoomed to be standing still.

Queleh started.  Obviously no ona
could have any business there ot nine
o'clock at night—Ilurking in the shadow
Ly the school wall. Had ther spotted
the mysterious lurker at the tirst shot?

Prout gripped his stick.

“Come!" he breathed. ;

Prout was not much of s eprinter.
ITe had too much weight to ecarry for
that. But be realised the need of hurry.
The lurker might dodge away in the
shadows as soon as he took the alarm.
Prout wanted to get to close guarters
before be dodged.

Prout rushed.  After bhim  rushed
Qurelels.
The figure under the shodowy

branches stavted, torned, and stared.
They had a glimpze of o face barred
br a thick durk moustache,
It wae: only a ghmpse. The next in-
stant the man was running,
“That 13

“Quick I panted Prout.
e must be the man—other-

il man !
wize, why has he fled? Quick ™

Prout dashed in  pursuit.  Quelch
duzhed after him. There could Le little
doubt that, Ly great pood luck., they
had spotied the mysterious lurker. The
next step was to suallle him, and make
Bim cxplaw himself. That step, how.
cver, was neot o casr. Prout, rushing
on in darkness and mist, rushed right
inlo the fleeing man before he eould
got clear.

There was a sharp, startled cre, like
the veip of a dog.  The dark figure
fwisted, turned. and punched. Prout,
nnexpectedly cavght under the chin. lost
his footing, and rolled over., gasping.

He bad pot calculated on that
neither hud Queleh. Prout rolled at
Quelel’s feet s the Remove mazfer

t

eame running on. Only a miracle could
have prevented Quelch from atumb‘i‘::f
over  him. No  miracle  occurred.
Queleh stumbled over him ond creshed.

Okt gaspud Br. Quelch.

“Qoooprh 17 gur%lqﬂ Pront, aos the Re-
move master’s falling weight knocked
the wind out of him, “QOvoogh!™

“Oh!"  repeated Queleh  dizzily.
“Owl Al
_He stroggled to rise. o could sco
little in the dark, Tlo rested one hand
to raise limself, nnaware tint he was
resting it on D'rout’s face. I'ront was
aware of it as his fose took the Remaove
master's woight.

“Wurrrggh!” gurgled Prout. )

He heaved wlleﬂ', and Quelch lost his
balance, cnd rolled.

Erout, gurgling and gasping, heaved
tohisfeet EHopeered round bim, Quelch,
slﬁlutterms‘. scrambled breathlessly up.
Prout saw a davk figure in the shadows,
and grasped him.

“Secoundrel 1" hoe panted. "I have
vou!  Resist, and I will stun wvou!
Queleh, help mo!  Quelelh, I have
seized the scoundrel 1™

“Will you kindly release me, Mr.
Prout?™ came the Remove master’s
voice, in grinding tones. * It is 1 thet
vou have scized!”

“Oh1” gasped I'rout.

He lot po. . ‘

E?ualc'h biclded his het, which had
fallem off, o jammed it o1, oand
Elared at Prout. Prout gazped for

reath. Gasping, Le stared round into
the gloomy shadows. The mysterious
lurker was gone,

B

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Out of Bounds !

AZEL tremblcd. ) .

H Btanding still, with beatin
heart in the nusty dimness o
the quad, ho lizsiencd.

tut there was silanee.

1lis escape had been
had escaped. ;

‘The bLreaker of bounds bad slid ount
of the box-room window, and drni;»pm!
from the leads. He had waited till the
coast was quite clear, and uhpﬁgcl aut
unsecn., So long a3 ho was back in
good time for dorm thero was not much
risk in it. And be had omplo time to

ot back, after meeting the disreputable
Mr. Sanders, and handing hiin the three
pound-notes. But as he groped through
tho misty quad the voices of Prout and
t%ur:lrh came to his cars, and he know
that his footsteps had been heard.

Hia heart thumped painfally. )

What Quelch and Prout were duing
out of the House in the dim mist he
could not puess, It wos not an even-
ing that any man would have chosen
for & stroll DBut there they were, be-
fween Linr and masters’ pate, and it
was over that arched gateway that he
had intended to clamber. A masy of
ancient elinging ivy mado it casy there,

1Ie dared not run; Le dared mnot
move, lest his footsteps should Le heard
again, and draw the two masiers in his
direction. e slood trombling and
listening, fearful ef heaving them
approach, i which ease he had to bolt,
and chanee it. I Lie waa cauzht out of
the Ilousg— )

To his immenze reliel the two beaks
went on their way, 1le concluded that
thoy were going oud, and he waited a8
few minutez to give themn time to go,

Then he changed his dircefion, and
groped away.io the gloomy cloisters.
Thoze dim old arches wero not aitrac
tive or inviling at nizht; bt be dared
not go near masters’ gale now.
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Me groped through the cloisters, and
stopped at a spot that was well known
to a mood many Greyirmara lellows—

cspecially to the Bounder, who had
clambered over there many a time after
lights out. Broken stonework in the
walli gave foothold, and masses of old
ivy handheld. On the other side wos
a mnarrow lane that ran beside ihe
rchool grounds—with a planation of
fire and larches beyond it—a spot
reldom or never trodden after nightfall,
From ihat lann it was enly a minute's
traot to the road, and it was at the
corner where they joined ihat e had
appointed to meot tho cstimable My
Sandeis,

Ho hoped that Sanders was shill there.

Hazel had expected to got out carbier,
boefore, or during prep.  He had had
to leavo it late: but he had Htele doult
that Mr., Banders had waited.

Threos pounds was not perhaps a large
sum, bnt it was o considerable amount
to the hangoron at the Threo Fishers,
whe szeldomy made half as much hy
plundering a “mug.”  Moreover, Alr.
Banders had hinted verv plainly—a
hint that amouneed to a threat—that if
Hazel did not come our with the money.,
he would come in for it. In that ecase,
Lie moest have waited.

The Bounder had, at least, the conr-
age of his mizdoings, and would have
een a dangerous fellow to threoien.
Buat Hazel was quite different. The
barest possibility of such an exposure
at tha school seared lim into a statn
of jumping nerves.  He was almost
frantically cager to sce the man, pay
him and sce the last of him.  After
whiseh the [right was. likely to keep
IHazel to the straight and narvow path—
for a time, 1ill the effect of 1t wore off,

Hazel elambered up the old wall.

o dmf:-ped on the outer side.

Az he landed there, and stood for a
moment catching his breath, he heard
gounds From tho road.

Ilia heart thumped apain.

There was o zound of running feet.
There waa a sound of ecuflling, There
was o sound of a booming volee—
Prout's voice.

The two masters had zone out of the
gate, but they had not walked awar, as
he had expected and taken for granted.

They were still on the spot—why?
Was it possible——was it barely possible
—that they had run into Sanders,
waiting in the shadows at the corner?

Hazel ecould have groancd aloud
with terror ond dismay.

Whera Lo stood he waos not a dozen
vard: from the corner, a narrow gap
Letween dark troce on ona side and a
maszive stone Dbuttress of the school
wall on th: other. The lane was
Black, but there was a glimimer on the
hroad road beyvond; it was not =o dark
there,

Az he stood froembling ond gasping. a
runming fighce appeared for a moment
ab the cornor; he barvely glimpsed 1t

It wvanizhed in darkness; but he
knew that it was coming down  thoe
lanc: that it was coming towards him.

Was it Sandeyz?

Who ¢ls¢ con'd 1t be?

Whoaver it waz. he bad run at the
sight of the twn Greyfriars masters,
and dodzed inte the black lane beside
the wall to escape detection. Could it
be anybody but the roguo Hazel had
como out to meet?

The pattering  footsteps  ccased,
With o quickness of mind born of fear,
he knew why The running man knew
that his footstepa might betray him n
the silence of the night. Once safo
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round (e corner, ne dropped inle a
walk and proeceaded on tiptoc.

But he waa  connpg  oneedireectly
towards ITazel, erouching against the
s,‘..c-uu wall, The wretched junior hnew
that.

Tt did nor matter i the beaks did not
follow nm But i they did—and
fommd Ilazel theve?

ITe thougit of clambering back over
thie wall. But be decaded to be secen
or hieard

Instend of that he backed close to tho
old etones, where a great clinging mass
of ivy hung down, serecning himsclf
with the massea of ivy, unheeding its
¢old, damp elannny touch.

If they ecaome now they would not seo
bhim or discover him. Sanders—if it
was Saonders—would pass on.

Ile lheard creeping  footsteps.  1lo
heard a panting breath, oot a  7and
froon liim. The wan had stopped, and
though Hazel could not hear bhnm he
know that he was leoking back.

Loud Dbooming came the volee of
Peeut Tha twe Greyfriars masters
were standing at tho epening of the
nareow lanc.

“He went this war, Qoelch 1™

Prouv'a hoowting voice came clearly.
lazel heard every word, and he knew
that the panting man near him heard.

“1 think he Lﬁd, Praout '™

Queleh’s voice was not =o lend, Lut 1t
was sharp and elear and casily carried
tho distance.

“Tallow me, Quelch! I
stick ready—bave you yours?

“1 have!™

“Do not hesitate {0 knock the
ecoundrel dowrn., Quelch! 1 shall net
ltezitate to stun bim i ho oflors vesist-
ance.”

“My dear Prout——"

TWe have him pow, Quelch!
shall eorner him in this lane.
11, gl

liave

I

my

Wao
Follow
Queleh.

Hazei hewrd o rustling of the ivy
close to him. It swayed and parted.
The penting mon was secking conccal-
ment there exectly as Hazel had done.

The terrified junior dared not speak;
he dared pot make p gzound. only—
only he got out of this, e would never
make o fool of himeell again! Dut he
was not out of it yot. Fool—-thrice fool
that he had beon—he might have been
joining cheerily in_ the uproarions
singsong in  the Rarg, instead of
eranching hese in darkness nnd terror!
If thoy founa him—and in honting fov
tha man they were after, weve they
not certain to fad hine—

The man was lndden m the vy now,

not two fect from Harel But he
evidently did not kpnow that the Doy
was there llazel could have touched

Limy by stretehing out his hand.

He did not doubt that it was Sanders.
But he darved not visk an exelamation
—g movemani—esen o rustle of tho vy
He romained peefectly  still, scarcely
hreathing. But in hiz ears woea the
guppressed breathing of the man so
near who did not know {hat Le was
theve !

Were they coming ¥ :

Prout’s boom reached iz ears agatil.

“What—who—— Roscal! What are
vou doing herel™

Hazel woniered if he was dreaming.
Prout was wsooming at  somebedy—
somebody at a distance! Was someono
¢leo o the scome—had Prout got on o
fulse scent?  The wretehed scapegraco
of the Hemose ferveutly hoped so as
Le listened, with suffocated breath and
pulsating heart.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.,
Rough on Sanders !
QAPY SANDERS, of tha Thice
@ 1"1shevs, was surprised.
Mr Sonders, indeed, was vory
much surprised.

IIe was loafing idly and impatiently,
while he waited for bis dupe 1o coiuwn
out of the schouol

Hoapy was not a nice man to look
at or to be near  There was a scent of
slale whisky and tobaceco about him:
hie waz greasy and he seldom washed?
Altogether he was a most unpleasant
porsoir e had been a billiard inarker
~—ho had been a street bookinaler—Iie
had been an unjust dealer in many
things—hna hod. in fackt done ahnosi
cverythiog except hard work., Work he
dishiked—espeecially hard worl

His friends calied him BSoapy, not
becanse he was fond of seap—ho dis-
liked zoap olmost as mueh as he dis-
liked wor A cortam insinuatiaz sly-
nesa had earned him the nickname of
Soapy.

Hazel, like the voung azs he was,
thought Boapy rather o sportaman and
a man of the world.  Playing banker
with Boapy was the quickest possibla
way of getting rvid of ene’s pocket-
money  Hazel had not been long in
logsing all he had that sportive after-
noott at the Three Fishers,  After
lozing all he posscssed, he had gone ou
to loze what he did not possess. Henco
his present trials and tribulations.

Soa Handers wanted those threo
pounds—if he could get them. In cash
ha had snafled about fifteen shillings.
Soapy did not work on the grand sculo
—ho was no captain of industry, or
prince of finance. Fifteen shillings
paid hin for tho trouble of slipping
cards ip his zleeve and dealing from
the bhottom of tho paclk. 8till, if he
could frighten s further three pounds
out of a =illy “mug,” Beapy was the
man to de it

Iio judged Jlazel mung enovgh; and
ho had little doubt that the foolish
fellow would stip out of the school
after dark with the money for hin

If he did not. Soapy had his wallk
for hia pains, and there was an end.
Cevtainly, h- haa no mfontion of pres
senting himself at the =chool as Lo had
inted to ITazel that he wounld de.
That was quite an wmpty threat, s
Wharton lad told Hazeldene. SBoapy
had no desire to be kicked oub of the

school gates or banded over to tha
enstody of a police-constavle.
But he hud a long wait—aml he

Legan, at lase, to wonder whether Ilazdd
wis colning out with the cash.

It wos culd and chilly in the March
evering, and Mr Sanders grew colder,
chilliter, ano more 1impatient.

He wasz to meot I].‘.’IE-EI.‘ at the dark
corper, where Fir Laue jutted off the
road and passed along the wall of the
old eloisters. For a long time Mr
Saonders waited at chat spot, smoking
cigaretiea,

But his cigarcttes were exhausted ab
last. and his patience very nearly so.
Smolieless, tired  eold, Mpr. Sandors
waited and considered the question of
Elayitig ©or going.

If that young idict was coming oud
with three pounds for him it was worth
while hanging on. If he wasn't, obve
ously ii was mobt worth while. .

3r Sanders was deep in this dulious
problemn when the surprises bc%nn.

He was leaning against the {euce of
the fir plant tion, deep in the dusk of
tho treca at the dark corner, when a
figure, runnicg fast, loomed through the
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Swipe, swipe, swipe !  Thrice Mr. Prout’s stick ¢came down on Soapy’s shoulders as he dodged frantieally away. At each
hefty swipe the hapless rascal let out a terrlfic yell. Then, with an amazing turn of speed, he raced ahead of Prout, and

hadows, whipped round the corner,
and bolted like a seaved ralbit down
tha narrow lane.

Thers was some “row ” an—hae heard
spfflinge aud panting from the road.
Me. Sanders wondered what was up,
Lut without being deeply interested.
hen Prout and Quelch happened.

They arvrived at the corner, appar-
ently in pursuit of the man who had
dodoed inte the blackness of the lunc
Lor thio cloisters.

I'rom the darkness under the over-
hanging branches Soapy watched them,
wondering what the game was.

Ile Licavd tho booming of Prout and
tho barkisg of Queleh. Tle puessed
that they were schoolmasters belonring
to Greyfriars.

Who the running man was, and why
they wero pursuing him, Scapy did not
know., It did not occur to hun that if
ho was scen he might be taken for the
wan who had run, _

Dut that was precisely what hap-
pracd.

ilr. Prout about to stvide down the
dark lane, =tick in hand, cavght a
rlimpse of the loaling figure under the
tree at tho corner.

Tmmediate.y Mre. Prout saw it all—or
[zncied he did!

The running man had not gone down
the lane, a3 supposcd-—he was sholking
in the shadows there, ready to deodge
nway on the road when the pursuers
Liad followed a false scent! That was
how it scoped to Prout.

Very ncarly, Prout thought, ho had
fallen 1o this triek! But not gule!
1la had epotted his man. ,

Tt was o mistake. Soapy was not his
man. DBub it was a very natural mis-
talo.

deme miysterious man had been lurk-
ing about the school. Prout was not
likely to puess that. on tlus particular
evening, two wen wero lurking about

vanished into the night !

the school, The fivst man, certainly,
was  tue mysterious lurker! Soapy
Sanders was appearing on thos scenc
positively for one oceaston only.,  But
WMr. Prout did not konow all that. of
conrse!  He fancied that he had
sootted his man! He was ecrtain that
e bad spotted Lis man! lle boomed
und bore down on Soapy. )

Hazel, hidden under the ive, down
the nparvow, dork lone, heard him
boow, and wendercd what was up. M.
Sanders was left in no doubt as Lo
what was up! T

Prout barged wnder the tree, stick in
bhand, followed by Quelch.

Soeapy, in surprise ond alarm,
detached himself from the fence. He
began to wish that he had net, after

all, waited so long for lLis "mu;}:;"
“IWo have L, Quelelh!” boomed
Prout.

“We have, indeed ' zaid My Quelch.
“Stand where you are, mwy man. If
vou attempt to ﬁ[‘h away you will bo
forcibly prevented.”

*Look ‘ere—=" said Socapy. in
dismay
“Btand where rou are!” boomed

Preat, as Mr. Sandcers wmade a move-
ment to retire from the spet. Ho
brandished his stick, “I1 will not stand
on ceremony with you, vou rascal.
will stun vou 1f you atlempt to escape ™

Soapy hopped back to the fence in
a ézr::-ut hurry. %L“.L']-l’.!hr boppod  aa
swifily, in another direction. DBoth of
them had & narrow escape from Mr.
I'ront’s brandished stick.

“'Lire, mind what you're at I”” howled
Mr. Banders. “Don't vou git crack.
ing a bloke's 'cad with that stick [*

“Trout 1" pgazped  Queleh.  “Take
care 1 . :

“Beeuro him, Queleh! Take him by
{he eollar 1 exclaimed Prout. “1 have

a_ flashlamp hero We will ascertoin
Liis 1dcut1t«{

L}
“Keep that stick away, please ! gaid

Mr. Queleh, with asperity, I refuse—
[ absolutely refuse—to come near while
vou are braudishing that stick, Prout!”

* ["och, Ennh. ry  dear ueleh |
gecure him ™ boomed Prout. “We haveo
the scoundrel now, Ilo shall bhe made
fo give an account of himself. llold
him f[ast ™

Ar. Queleh, with o wary eya on
Prout’s deadly weapon, stepped to
Soapy Banders and grasped his coot-
collar.

" Look Mr.
Sandera. ;

" Bilence, my man [ said Mr. Quelch.
“Uuless vow can give on nceount of
vonrself yvou will be given inte cuﬂudly.”

“1 ain't doing any 'arm ’ere, am 11"
hooted Mr. Sauders. “Can't a blgke
stop to light a cigarelte without being
‘andled by a pair of silly old coveys?
You let & man alene un the king's 'igh-
way ™

“A false statement ! bootned Prout.
“Only a few minutes sgo vou pushed
nie over on the road and fled 1

“1 did not!” howled My, Sanders,
tukon quite sback. *That must 'ave
heen the bloke what "eoled it down
thia 'ere lano. Get arter him, if you
want "im, and leave a cove alone”

“A palpable irick !* snapped Prout.
“Thero was no olher man here. You
are not likely to deceive us so easily.”

“] tell vou—" howled Mr. Sanders.

“l{ava you that flashlamp, Proutt”
asked the Remove master unpatiently.

Prout was going through pocket after
pocket. Apparently, he did not guite
remember 1 which of those numerous

ckets he had  Dbestowed the Bash-

H A

‘ere——"  protesicd

np.
F have it here, sowewhere. Iold
bim while I s getting it 1"

" have him safe.  But
basten.™

Prout groped. and groped.

(Continued on page 16.)
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“You let a bloke gol” persistud M.
Sarnders, .

“ Jixplain why vou aro here, Iurking
about the school,” snapped My, Quelch.

M Jest stopped to Test aod light a
cigarelte——" ;

“That iz false!” said the Remove
master quietly. . “You ave lere for
some reason, and you will be compelled
io explaim the reason.  “Uhis is not the
first tune vou have been here during the
rast fow days 5

“1 min't novep——"'

“That will do1 Cannot vou find that
larap, Prout?”

'ront found it st last. Iie extracted
it and turnced on the light. A sudden
bright beam dazzled Mr,  Sandews,
catching him in the eye.

He Llinked in the hght.

Doth the Greyfriars mastera stared
at him. his stubbly, lli]l;hl' face now
fully illuminated. Both of than recog-
niged him aa & local Lad charactor,
whom they had seen about & good many
fimes, '

“I know you ! boomed Frout, I do
not know your name, btut I Lhave seen
vou—a public-house loafer, Queleli—"

“XI heve heard the man’s name,” said
Quelch,  “It iz Sanders. I rvemcinber
heaving that he has been chavged at
tlie police court with pilfering at Wap-
shot Races.”

“Thery never proved notlung!™ pro-
fested Ale. Sanders. “And F ain't no
Luainicss of yourn, anyvhow 1

“Raseal 1 boomed Prout. I have
goent vou at the Three Fishers—a low
resork. Why are you hece ¥

"It 15 uwseless to guestion hin, Prowt,”
said Mr. Quelch quictly. “Buch a
character would not bo likely to tell the
truth. And 1% is obviews why he is
liare. He 15 in communicalton will
goma Greyfriars boy—"

“Obviously 1" satd Prout. "As I sus-
rected.  Some foolish bovy has fallen
ko this unmitigated rascal’s clutches”

“Tt is perfectly elear,” said Dl
Cueleh,

“Wo doubt o Loy of your Torur,
Queleh.™

“Morve probably o Loy of sour Fovm,
'roug "

“RBeally, Mr. Quelch——"

“Really, Me. Proot—"

*Lool ‘ere, you legpo o covey's
collar!”  said Br. Sunders, quite
alarmed at the turn affaivs were takiug.
“I don’t know nobody at your bloow-
ing school. You leave a bloko alone—
EI'.':E,‘:T”

"Quelch! No donbt vou are glad
now that you joined me in this entor-
prise,” sald Prout. “There can be no
doubt os te this disreputahlﬂ vascoal's
ahjent in lurking hero.

* None,” n%reed the Remnove master.

“T shall cliastise him,” seid Prout,
“with this stick.”
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“Verr pood £ osnid Mr. Quelch.
Ihere was a roar from Soapy,
slen, whiel seemed very, good to
Ghaeleh, did not recommend itself at all
Lo My, Sawders. : : o
“*Ands orf ™ roared Soapy. “ Whr,
Tl 'ave tho law of ver't an 'Ib mao
witle that there stick and yonr'll see what
appenst p—
Hoapy was vight there ! Frout dnd hit
iy with the stick, and Le did see what

happened.

Queleh releazed the man's collar and
stepged back, leaving him to Prout.

Prout 51.1.'I|1':L-11 with the stick.

Soapy velled, howled, and hopped !

In point of fact, the two beaks had
snaffled the wrong man! Nevertheloss,
ey were right i their conclusion as
to Soapy's ebject in bieing there,  Awd
there was no doubt that Seapy deserved
what e got from 'rout.

Avyhow, he pot it

Swipe, swipe, swipe!

M'hrico the thick stick came down,
swiping, on Scapy Sanders’ shoulders

3 hie dodged frantically away.

Ile holted. After him ebarged Prout!

Swipe, swipe!

Twice again the hapless rascal got it
At each hefty swipo he let out a terriio
vell. Then, with a turn of speed that
left the portly Pront standing, the howl-
ing rascnl vanighed into the night.

Irout  stopped, and pacted.  ITis
exertions had rather winded him, Ile
puffed and he blew,

“My dear Quclch=—groogh !—we have
—urrggh '—I  ma. sotnewhat  bib-bib-
hitb-breathileoss=—ooogh —we have
stieoegsl ol —

“Quite 1" agrecd M. Quelch. ‘

“The raseal has had o lesson,” said
Me. Prout. 1 think he will uot ven-
fure to lurk wbout Greyfriars again,
Quelch.

“ Probably not.”

The two masters, both of them feel-
ing very satisiied with that happy out-
come of the excursion, walked back to
masters' gate, aud went back into the
school.  Boupy Banders;, far from
satisfied, wus Lilling the open spaces ot
meeat spocd.  And Hazeldene of the
Hemove, eronching in the ivy, wondered
with dizzy samaezement whether he was
dreaming.

1o Lad beard it all=—avery word! He
knew that Prout and Queleh had found
My Sanders and put him to flight
But who, then, was the breathless, pant-
ing furitive, crouching less than a yard
feomn him in the elustering vy

been

e =S .

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Missing Man!

AZLEL hardly breathed.
H Silenco hiad fallew.
Alr. Sanders was far awav.
I'rout and Quelch had pone in.
Dot Iazel dared not stir.

Less than & vard from him crouched
{he man who had run down the lenc
from the road, for whom the two
wasters has mistaken Soapy.

Evidently, they were satisfied that
they had got the right man, for they
had gone in, letting the matter drop at
that point

Aud the man was hore—hero at
Ilazel's elbow in the clustering ivy.
Who—what was Le?

Hazel eould not slir without reveal
ing his preseece. e dared not do that,
in his terrer of the unknown figure so
closa at hand. Who was the man—who
and what ecould he bo? Ilaozel only
Loped that be would go.

"The ivy rustled as tho man moved,
1lo was going. Ieassured by the

silence, e was.sticring.

That

A hand fouched Iazel as e mwag
groped,

11 could not repress a staciled cryv.

It was eclioed by au exclunation from
his unseen peighloony.

Hazcl's heart alinost dicd within him.
Ile was diseovered. e would rather
have been distovered bw hiz Forme-
master than by this unkuown, mjes
terious fizure of the uight

A sudden light Baclind ool

It wasz a tiny beurn froo a zmall ¢lees
trie Aash-lawsp in an unsern hawd. The
Yierhit flaslied o1 110 junise’s [oee.

A panting cry fulluscd

“ Huzel 17

Arain 1t secmed 1o the jumior that be
st be decaming. ‘Uiz voknown man,
whoever he was, hnew bua—knew him,
tog, by the fanulie name by which he
was called in Bas fusnily, iz name was
Peter, but ho was olways catled Iazel
by his relations snd friends; cven Mar-
joria called him Flazel, Wha was this
wan who kuew him so fawmilioely 7

It stapgered awainst fhe stone wall,
utterly Lewildered.  Whe was this man
—whe could he be?

“Hawel ™ The man repeated the
nmpne in tones of wender ond, as the

jmior could deteet, eatisfaction and
velief, * It 13 you, llazel—yon !
Thero was & familiae tone in tho

volee,  lMazel kuew that e had Loard
it beforo. Hut whoeoe .o

“Who are you? Lo panted.

“ Liook 1

The unseen man forned the light on
hiz own face. I{azcldene staved at him.
Ho saw g white, horassed face, barrcd
by o dark moeunstachc:

The moustache was unfamiliar, and

for the moment it puzzled hiim,  But b
Eew the features.

“Urele  Joln '™ Lyeathed  Hauzel,
bewildered.

The Light waez 2ol off.  Jolin James
IInzeldeno slipped W flash-lawp back
wte s poclct.

Hea stood breathing deep and hard.

Hazel prezacd iz haud to his damp
forclicad. Tt was hiz uncle, whom he

last seen nt Mirighton in his Loli-
days, who stoud tiwre by the wall of the
Clotsters,

Back into bis anoad leshed the 808
of the wircless, e Lod given that no
Lieed.

His i Liad Teern. full of liis own
troubles for hime {o lwed 38, And it Lad
seemed nupossible that soything had
happeoned to his unele o Brigldon, from
whom he had bad e letter barvdly o
weel aco.

But he hoew thal the 8 08 was Fole)
mistuke—as,  iudesd, Lo aoight havo
kuown all the time if Lo bad given the
matter any thought. Iz uwpele was
missing, and be was being  inguired
after,

And he was heee !

Blissigr fromn lecowe, missing from
Brighten, inguirics [ve bin broadeast
on  the wirtcless—and lhe was lerel
Hazel felt bis bewin reeling under tho
bewikdering mwyvstory of it.

*[t==it=—it"s rcally souw,
stammered.

“Ton't you know e

“¥ey, yes! Dul—wlat are you doing
Lhera® What does 1L mecan? Why lave
vou left Brighton—-"

Hazel Lroke off. IIo had heard of
the rumonr among the fellows of some
unknown man luvking ebout the school.
He¢ knew wheo it was now. Ile remem-
bered that Wharton had told of a man
who had followed the chums of the
Temove from Chiff House. This was the
man—hiz unele !

What could it mean?

“I've been teyving Lo got 1o touch with

uncle ** L



veu, ITazel” The man's voice was low,
unsteady, bub clear. “ T've hung about
1he schoel for days and mizhts, I—I've
hung about Chif ITouse, hoping to seo
Aariorie. But—"

“Why couldn’t you come to the school
if vou wanted {o sco med”

Harel asked the question dully, know-
ing that theve must bo sone terrible,
fotna everwhelning answer to 1. Not
far a light reason was Jelm James
Hazeldene acting in this stranze way.

“1 couldn't.”

“Why nott®

“Vou've heard-—nothing ™

U Ne”  breathed  Hazel. " What-—
what's happened ¥

The man did net immediately reply
{o that question.

“It'a not made publie yet, then. T'vo
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seen nothing in the papers, and you've
licard nothing.”
" But what—what—-"

Ilazel's woice died.  What anful
thing eonld bhave happened to cauze his
unclo to disappear Frmﬂ iz home and
hark in & place where he was not known,
disguised ?

His heart was like lead in his breast.
He forget Sanders now; ho forgot why
}1:3 was outside the school walls at that
10T,

His own trouble, which had loomed

so large a short time age, was as
nothing to this—a mere trifle. o
rcalised that.

What had happened ?

“1 had to sec you, kazel!” There

was o tone of apology in the muttering

1
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Como om, you football enthuslasts! Oid * Flag-wagger " I3 waiting to eolve 1hose

intricate Soccer probléme for yow. Send in your gueries o Y Lingsm

am'" ¢/o The

MAGNET, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

WHERE SHOULD THE CAPTAIN PLAY ¥

HERE sre sovoral quecetions in my
! post-bag this weck which have

veferencs, in somo way or another,

to the captainey side of football,
and there are many interesting things to
be said by way of replics to these quesiiona.
I bave said, on & previoua aceasion, that
g0 fur os first-clases fooiball teame arve
concerned, the temdency of these fimes
ia for tho captain to bo more of o figure-
bead (han was formerly the cose.

The pro-match talke on tactics, and the
decisions made boforehand as to tho
rmethods to be employed, relicve the cap-
tains of many of the big teams of their
responsibilities in some directiona. 'This.
however, deca net apply, to the same
extent. to football team® lower down the
geale. And to answer a question from
C. W. Biount, of Belfust, I give it sa my
opinien that ihe most suilable position
for the skipper of a football side to play
in, other iﬁ.‘ings Leing equal, is that of
centre-lalf.

The: plager at cendrve-half is alicays
nt the heort of operontions, and §s
undoubhtedly in the best position fo
compennicate any ideas ke may
have on snethods to {he vest of the

teami—wchetficr defendera or

afluckers.

Strangely, however, Fngland teams
m the reecut gt have Lleen largely

cantained by full-bacike. Hapzood, the
left full.bock of Arsenal, was the ecoptain
of the England side against Ireland in the
recent Internstional matel, and other
full-backs who bave skippered England
gides of late have been Cooper ond
Blenkingop, bolth of whom are, at the
moment, on the staff of the Liverpool
club.

THE ADVANTAGE OF WIKNING THE

TO55 !
. X intergsling letter on o captainey
estion reaches me irom &

“ staunch reader ” in Cheahire.
" I om the coptain of my Form's
tcam,™ Lo writes, ** .m:a-&i as guch it 18 often

my duty to decide which way my side
shall kick eftar ‘I.'I.'].I'II'I'i.'I:'Ig tho Loss. Hsun.l!:,r,
1 play against the wind, eun, slope, or
gpaingt any other conditions durinz the
first hall of the game. I figure it out that
as long as these things have to be played
agninst sooner or later, it is better to do
so while the ployers era fresh. I have
noticed, however, that captains of the
lencding  teams usually ploy with the
advanteges on their side in the fisst hall.
Which Jdo you consider best 7

While I wonld not go so far as te sny
definitely that my ferm captain friend
i2 wrong, I am on the side of the shippers
of the first-claes teams in this connection.
True, if there is o strong wind blowing, it
has Lo be played ogoanst for at least Lall
tho ramo.

I esked the skipper of one of our leading
sides why he slways decided, on winning
the toss, to play with the wind. His
reply was, to my mind, conclusive,

“ Tha fellows whoe have fto play
throwgh the flrst Lalf against the
clements may get mo ftived weith
their efforts that they are unable
fo toke full odventage of the con-
diffons 1chien Ehep fwrm i their
favour. I filke mp teame to plapy,
m fthe jfirst half, wilh the icind
behind them. They map then,
weithout expending too much effort,
got well in front, and will still be
comparatively fresh after the inter-
val to resist the offorts of opponents
whoa have been Nighly fried,
physically, during the fivst half.”

In my viow, thot is the conelusive
argument for having the wind at your
backs during the ficst ?mif‘ if tha tosa iz won.
Thoe samo argument applies coneerning a
glope in tho ground ; play with it to get
on tap in the tirst half, and leave the others
to do the battling while they are [resh.
If there is peither wind nor slopo, but
merely Lhe sun to contend with, obviously
it is betler to have it at your backs Jdurimg
the first half, ss thers is olways the
possibility of the clouds relling up to
obseure the sun in Lhe later stages of the
game.

7

Euice. ”"I——I're hung about for daye,
Ll —_—
*It was you—you—
Hazel chokedl.
“1 thouzht I was in luck this nller-
noon I saw o number of buys leave
Chif Houze, and knew thaet tlicy were

[T

Gireyiriars boys 1 followed them,
hoping to ece you among them; bub
you—-—"" 3

Hazel realized that this meeting

would have come ecarlier had lLie not
deserted the CIF House party that
afternogn.

" But w-what——" he muttered.

“T—1 had teken a desperate resolve.
I had to sco you, Hazel J~—I was
going to coter the school wirder cover
of darkness. and—and—"

(Continued on nexd page.)

REAL CAPTAINCY !

UT often do I get questions from
N Masxer readers about old.-timo
playera, but I have one i my
ost-bog this weelk cuncerning
Ernest Needham, o ono-time stalwart
of Bheflield United. A. Squires, of
Peterborough, aske me to settle an argu-
ment as to wheither Needhomm was o
recognised contro-half or wing-half, In
reply. the recognised ition of Necdhoan
when he played for Bhefiield United and
for England was left-half. And what =
left-half he waz. fo bo surs, as well as o
great captain |
Seeing that we have been talking to.day
about captains and their ways, 1 cannot
do better than refer to an historie wateh
in which Needhom's captainey paved the
way to Sheflicld United winuing tha Cup.
This was in 1308, United hud to play
Liverpoo! in thoe somi-final, ond oue of tho
replayed gamoes wag ob the Bollon Waon.
derera’ ground. When thers was less
thin a guarter of an hour loft fur play.
Liverpool were two poals shiead, Lot
Needham did not despair. Heo ordered o
complete change of tacticea which can bo
summed up i the worda: **All uwp in
abttack.”

Foulke was left te guard the goal,
and Thicketil rvemained aa o full-
back. FBut the rest of the Sheffield
United team were sent up in attack.
and such was the presanre bronght
to Lear on the Liverpool gogl as Thn
vesult of such taclics that the bull
wwas forced into dhe Liverpoel nct
firice in the last eight ininules, and
a gane which secemed lost wos
sgved.

Especially in o Cup-tie. it i8 no uge
playing on defence when the sidu iz in
arrenrs and tho cnd is drawing nigh.
Desperate measures are then colled for.
I wo glad my reader friend recalled
Ernest. Needbam, as his letter breought
back to my mind an mstance of rcal
captamaoy.

A Birkenhcad reader ia puzeled alout o
referee’s decision given in B game in which
he played not long ago. A shot was aent
in whicli the goalkeepoer, whe was lyin:
on the pround. could not posmbl avo
gaved. However, 8 lull-back rushed up
and hit the ball with his hand. The ball,
howaver. bouneed off hie hand sand went
inta the not. and tho referce awarded o
goal. | am ashed whether thia waa o
correet decision, or whether o penaily
kick should have been awarded.

The decigion wns a good one. Referees
aro given ddefinite  instructions (hat i
giving decisions they should not penalive
the innocent side. Therefore, although
an offence which justifed a penalty
kick had heon committed, the referce wos
quite right in :'.il.:mrin? o goal when tho
Ball Paml over the line from the [ulls
hack’ hand. *“LINESMAN."
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azel shudderod. What would the
feltows bave thought had his uoncle
Lesn detected entermg the school like
u thicf in the nightt This wns
eionigh, Lut it was better than that.

e groosned alowd.

“Why did you
‘j-]l_‘!.‘_:"

“Iirst of all,” said John Jamces
1lazeldene in o gquiet tone, not withoutb
a touch of dignity. “to tell you, with
iny own lips, Hazel that I am muo-
cenk |

“ Innocent ! greaned Hazel.,

That mmcant that this man, lus near
velative, was accused of something 1 Of
wimg?

“Yes, yoa! Believe me my dear boy
—DLeliove me! I em 28 innocent as you
arel Believe me, Hazel1” 3 .

There wad a pleading noto in his
voige, but it was lost on Hazel. 1o
was thinking of himself, of disgroce mael
shamoe, of t]?e finger of scorn pointed ot
Lim in Lis school. What had this muu
done?

“Will you tell me what's happencd "
1Iazel alinost snarled. :

The answer came, stunmng :

“There is money missing et the Lank
—n large sum | They beliove that I win
guiliv ! I—I had to run for it, or—"

“(Or what? Ilazel's voice was husky
il unratural. ) 2

“Op 1 should now be in custody !
whispered John James THazeldene.

Ilaze! pressed his burning forehead
o the cold stone of the wall. Ele was
freling as if his brain would burst.

From the school came the distunl
sound of a bell.

Hazel started. . _

“qhat’s dorm—dorm in five minufes!
T've got 1o get in! 1 shall bo wissued 1
I___I'l %

Iic grasped the ivy to clamber. A
Lurricd hand was Iaid on his aru.

“}{azcl, T must see vou—speak to you !
For the love of mercy, Hazel, dou't

want to se0 mod

tvrn down s despairing manl I st
hove help! Hazel—"

ITazcl gritted his teeth.

“P'yo got to get ml I sghall be

Miissetl=—and sacked, very likely ! Loave
we alunel I'lE ses you toanorrow—
sonewhiere 17

“Wiwere? When 1"

“ Afer class—outside the school some-
vhere! Lot me go! 1 can get out ol
five oclockl Wait for me at the old
ek in Friardale Wond—you remomber
T showed it to you when vou camo hoeve
lozt form ! Wail there 1™

Tlazel tore himself awey, clamber.d
oiror the ivy, and dropped within the
wall. He stumibled blindly through the
dusliy mizt towards the ouse.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Under the Shadow !

i 11O wouldn't be a ﬁ;'rr:nrl 8-
W man ¥ oasked DPeler Modd.
Same of tho fellow:

lavghed  in the LRemove
wearhlory,

Lazel did not even hear Peter's linde
joko, If he heard the langhter, he did
et heed it

He was like o fellow in o dream.

by sheer goad luck, he had got bacl

il the IHouse in time to jJoin ile
Hemove before they went up to dormn.
It was o matter of minutes, but he had

done ik, Loder of the Sixth was socing

Jights out for the Remove that night,

aud Gereld Loder was thinking more of

liis own affairs than of his duties as =

profect. Now he was chatting in the
Tue Alscxer Lisnany.—No. 1,413,
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passage with his pal Walker while the
Bonovites turped in, and e had not
even  glanced ot Hazeldene, or cven
Loder would have noticed that there
was something omiss with the junior.

All the Remove, of course, noticed it
The Bounder smiled sarcastically.
Somo  fellows  looked  contemptuous.
Sormoe  grinned. Some cracke Little
jokes, like Toddy, If this was how a
sportzman looked after beoing sportive,
it really did wot scom as if there was
much n 1t !

Bverybody  konew that Ifazel had
*“played the goat " that day, and was up
against it in conscquence. Ho hardly
trotbled to keep Liz misevable worry a
seeret.  In fact, he could not. When
ITezel was down on his luck, that fact
was always to be read in his face.
Which oxcited more contempt than
symputhy in the Remove. A fellow was
expreted 1o keep a stiff upper lip, what-
ever game to him—ecertainly not to weat
lits Lieart on hia sleevo,

Bittiug on the side of his bed, taking
his boots off, Hazel seemed unconscious
thiat he was looked at on all sides;
that ho was, in fact, getting the spot-
light, Skinuer began to sing:

“When 1 pn on the razele,
The gav razele-dazele ! o S
Oh, don't I feel merry and bright !

Amd theve was & loud chuckle,

* Chuele it, Skinner 1 =aid Dob Cherry.
“uek up. llazel, old bean—yow'H bo
last i Iwech”

Flazel did not heed. . .

Wharton would have spoken te him,
and asked him how matters had gone;
Lt it was impossiblo to epeak, unheard,
by a dozen other fellows, 1o was
wopried by Hazel's looks.

It was cloai that the three pounds
had pot extracted him from Lis trouble.
The dark cloud had descended ou him
thicker than evor.

Of what bhed happened oculzide the
schigol walls, Wharton haed, of course,
no idea. Ile supposed it was still the
#air of Sanders that was worrying
Ilazel. In point of fact, Hazel had
almost forgolten the existence ol Soepy
Bunders. )

Loder lovked in ot last. _

Everybody was in bed by Umt time,
Lot el Loder snapped at o,

“Don't keep moe waiting, Hazeldene™

Flazel turned .

Loder put out the lightz, and shut the
Joor and wenl, glad Lo be done with 1he
Bemove.  After he woas gone Liwie wias
a buzz of talk fron bed to bl

“ Anyhody boen backing lascrs ¥ ashed
Slkinner.

“'lll'élmt uy, Skioner ! grunted Jolmng
1huehl,

“ Lok heve. Hazel, yon #illy aza!™
stil Vernon-Smitl. “You'd lhclter
pull up I you show a face lfe that
o Quelele i the moruing, he will =pul
son Jike a zhot.” ]

“ Up before the Buak, and the jolly
old sack ' said SBnoop. ]

“Whe wouldu't be a sporlsman™

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Cive 1he chap o rext, you follows”
siid THarey Wharton. “What's the
rood of rubbing it in?%

“1 say, svu fellows, did you hear
about Prout?” squeaked Billy DBunter.
<1 heard him jawing te Hacker and
Capper, just before we came up.  Prowt’s
wo ondd beeked! 1 say., T wender af
that man Sanders was hanging round 10
see Haeel? Was he, Elazcl?”

Harry Wharton started.-

“What’s that sbout Sanders?™ ho
oxclaimed.

“Prout and Queleh went out to look

for the Dlighter wle's been Lanping
about. the eclhool ! chuckled Bunter.
“¥rom what Prout was telling the other
heals, ey ot i, and Prout laid into
Bitn witlh Iz stick! Ife, he, Le! 1t
was that Leeyy Llizhier Sonders at the
Thive Fislers,  You kuow him, dew't
yon, Smithy ¥

“You silly azs” grunted the Bounder.

*Well, I euppezc you know him, old
chap, as you go {o fhe Three Fizhers
somoetimes fo play Lilliards wilh Pon,
of Highelilfe, Was be hanging about
the s=chool to sen vou, Swmithy ¥

“You Llitherine owl 1™

“Oh, my hat? said Skinner. " Did
Prout drvep on o pal of yours, Haeel?
Is that wiw vou'vre looking so merry
und bright ¥

Ko word came from [lazeldenc. It
was doubtful whether be beard the jests
amd gibes, The talk ran on, fran bed
to bed, Lub he neither listened nor
rpoke, 1o was still wide awake when
all the rest of the VForm had dropped
off to slecp.

[lis eves stared iulo the darkness of
the dormitory.

Sanders—what J¢il Sanders matter?
Indeed, from the fuct that the roseal
had taken a thruzhing fiem Prout, and
bolted, it looled az if Wharton had been
right—that Lis threat hod been an
cinply ane, and he daved nwot show up at
Creyfrises ot all

Anvihow, it malicred liltle—now ! A
tdeeper, datker elond of trouble was on
ITazel's mmd end heart. His relotive
—a nepr relalive, noman who bore his
name, was a fugitive fron justice!
Obviously, that was the only cxplanation
of Jolin Jawnes Hazeldenc's proceedings
Innocent or guilty, ke was Lelievad
guilty, and ho was o hmted man.
it all came out—and it raust surcly comno
out—what 1lien?

It did not oceur to the selfish follow
fhat Tio was thinking wholly of himseif!
His uncle had Doen g hiud man to him
-l bhad had mmany  holidays  at
Deighton, msany a tip fron Uncle Joln
Certainly 16 was  eerions  enongly,
terrinle enougln, 1o be disgraced at his
wizhool b the welion of a relative. But
the same clod was over his sisler
Marjorie, at CLlf House. if it come o
ihat [ And [Harel was not tilinl-'.in_:; of
her ! As wenal, Bie was thinking of hime-
solf, and no oue elig,

Tunocent ! The man said that he was
innocent in {he samee breatn that hs
said ho was belicved goilty aed hadl
had fo run! Jenoeewl ocir wers nob
Belivved puiliy, pid did not have to
vun! Mot fhat it mattered much, one
waw or the otler, =o far as Hazel could
sor—if he war beliewcd gailts, and
feund goiliv, it cawe lo 1he same thing
for (ie rolation: on whont the shadow
of Lis disgroce would full! Iow could
he ever hiokd Lis bhead o again at Goy-
friavs afterwaris? o

e did vot wel Low covld Aarjorie
hold Ler head up at CLlF llouss,  That
would huve flazhed at onee inlo the
mingd of a fellow Tike Dol Cherry ov
Marry Wharton, Ir did wot fash inte
Huzcl's,

If only e had never eeen the man—
never gone out that mad nighi—never
learned of thiz—  1le might have
kept - clear of it! llo was going to
keep clear of it, as far ns he conld !

[lis disbiacled mind worked to that
point | S

Help—Llelp a man Lunted by justice!
Mix hireseli up in o disgrace, that was
bad enough. auyhow! Not likelr! If
only lie had not met the man—if only
e had not been foul enough, idiot
cnough, mad cnongly, te get mized up
with that disgy rocal, Sunders,  Dub
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A CHIP OF THE
OLD BLOCK !

* Run away & minute, Bessle dear | * sald Marjorie Hazeldene.
mind your purse ? ** asked Bessle Bunter.

for that, he would never have gone out
of bounds—never have seen the slinking
fugitive.  Bad enough to =ce in the
papers that he had been hunted down
and arrested—bad enough without being
mixed up in it,

Hazol's feeling towards the man was
concentrating in bitter resentment and
ADEET, .

He had to keep clear of him—quite
clear! He must warn Marjorie to kee
olear of him-—he remembered Marjorie's
existenca, with that thought coming into
his mind. John James had admatted
that he had hung about Clif House, as
well as Groeyiriars—indeed, that was
how he had ecome to fall foul of the
Famous Five thot afternoon! If he
saw neither of them, he would go—
surely he would gol

Marjorie must be warned, put on her

guard.

He would have to speak to her plainly.
She was fool enough—all girlg wera
fools—to be sorry for the miserable
wretch, and do something silly, Hazel
was sorry for him, if it came to that;
but he was going to do nothing silly,
and neither wnssMur]ﬂﬂm He had to
sep her at once and warn her  Luckily,
ha had a lot of infuence over her; ho
could prevent her from making a fool
of herself! As for the appointment at
the ask in the wood, that was washed
out—ha would take good care not -to
po within & mile of 1t

The wretched boy slept at last.

When he did sleep, it was soundly;
and it geemed to him that hizs eyes had

been closed only & minute when they d

opened again at the elang of the rising-
bell, in the windy, March morming.
e turned wearily out of bed,

Harry Wharton’s eves were on him
when the Hemove went down. There
was the usual rush to be in time for
prayers. Aftor that the captain of the

(| i":ﬂfi“
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Remnove found an opportunity of speak-
ing to Hazel.

“Isn't it all cight now, Hazel?” he
asked quietly. )

Hazol stared at him.

“What " he snapped. " What do you
mean Y <

“Did you sce Sonders last night ¥

“Nal”

“Then Prou iz

“That old fool barged 1n and searcd
him away I

“Then vou haven't paid him ™

“Eh? No! What does it matter®™™

Which was surprising enough to the
eaptain of the Remove, after his experi-
cnce with the scapegrace the previous
day |

“You don't think it matters now ¥
he asked.

“I don't care, anyhow! Leave me
alone I'*  muttered  Hazel  ircitably.
“I've got to et leave from Quelch to
go out after breakiast——"

He was hurrying away when YWharton
canght his arm.

“*Not to gea Sanders ™ he exclaimed,

“No, you fool!” sparled Hazel
“Leave me alone!™

"Hold on a minute " said Harrey
mliet}:,'. “If Sandeors doesn’t matter—
and I don't suppose he -:im:-s,[ if you've
got & little norve-—what else iz the
matter ¥ Is there something else?”

“Mimnd your own business !

Wharton’s face flamed crimseon. It
wos utterly oapainst his  inclination,
utter!y agninst the grain, that ho had
allowed Hazel to drag him into his
ingy &affairs, Thizs waz his roward !
Ho let go Hazel's arm, and involun-
tarily - his fists clenched., But he un-
clenched them again.

Tl mind my own business fase
enough, you cheeky cur!” he said, be-
tween his tecth, *Get away from me !

He turpmed his back to Hazeldcno,

** Hazel has something to tell me.”* ** Hadn’t I beiter
* Well, I know you'’ve
** Not that I've looked in your purse, you know

>

'gnt nearly a pound,’ went on Bessle.

There was something clse, he knew that
now : something that worried and terri-
fiecd tho wratched Hazel! more dﬁﬂﬁaly
than the dingy affair of Sanders. What
it was, Wharton did not know, and did
not want to know—and was determined
not to know ! Even for Marjorie's sako
ha felt that he could not stand Hazel
any oo,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Blow for Marjorie!
M:ﬂtd ORIE HAZELDEXLE

locked round guickly.
Miss Clara Trevlyn, of the
Fourth Form at ChLff lHouse
School, sniffed.
It was quite an audible snifi !
Barbara Redfern emiled, aud her
smile was reflected on the face of BMabel
Lyon.
They knew why Clars sniffed.
Clara was Marjorie's best chum, but
all the chumminess in the world could
not make her like Marjorie's brother.

Tha four pirls were in the garden at
CLiff House. With them was a plump
rirl who bore s remarkable likeness to
William George Bunter, of the CGrey-
friars Hemove, and to Sammy Bunter,
of the Becond Form, Dessic Bunter
blinked through her big spectacles at the
CGrreyfriars junior who was coming doan
the path.

“I say, you g;i.'ri'.‘;!,‘K that's Marjone's
Lrother I she remarked. 1 say, Mar-
joric, why didn't you tell us ho was
comng §*

“1 didn't know,' answered Marjoric.
Her eyes wero rather anxiously on
Hazel's face. In the hri‘ght 5tmii§ht 15
looked pale and worn and harassed,

Her own bright face clonded,

2ha had m}nﬁﬂr{ad, whan Hazel failed

Tie Maicker Lisriay,—No. 1,413
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to turn up to tea the day before,
wliether it meant that be was gething
into & new serape. He looked now as
if it meant precisely thet,

Mizs Clars had no doubt of it. Bhe
Lnew a good deal of Hazel and his ways.
whe had no doubt whatever that the
geapegrace was in some new trouble,
and had come to land it on Marjoric, as
usual. Vhich irritated Miss Clara ex-
gessively, Henee her audible snifl!

Hazel came up fo the group. He
barely raised hiz hat to the other girls,
looking =zt his sister.

“I want to speak to you, Marjorie!"™
Lo said.

“Very well,” suid Marjorie.

Barbara and Masabel were already
moving away. Miss Clara hesitated,
Earhupa thinking of giving Marjorie’s

rother a picce of her mind; but she
followed the others. Bessio Bunter did
rnot go, It was not only in looks that
Misz Bunter resembled her brothers at
Greyiriars. Bhe took &8 deep and
abiding intcrest in affrirs that did not
conoern hor,

“I've had a letter from tho mater,
gt Cannes, and Quelch gave meo leave
o come over and sce you!'' added
Hazel, rather loudly.

The words wero intended to reach
Dabs and Mabs and Clara. They did
reach them, but did not convinee them.
All of thean knew that & letter from his
parents abroad would not have Lrought
Hazel over to Cliff House that morning.

“ 1 sa¥—" began Bessie Bunter.

Hazel drew his sistor away, Bessie,
however, rolled nfter them.

“1 say—-"" gho recommenced,

“Run away a minute, Bessic dear!™
said Marjorie. “ Hazel has something to
tell me.?’

“Hadn't T better mind your purse?”
asked Bessie, blinking at her.

“What?"”

“Well, I know yow've got nearly a
Tuundr", said Bessie, “Not that I've
ooked in woutr purse, vou  knowe—"

“Go awav 1" said I'or once
sho snapped.

“Well, you know how soft viu are,
old thing I argued Bessic. “Tho last

fimo Hezel camo to see you he cleared
you onfe—"

“Be quiet!"
o Yrell, you know he did !** said Dessie.

I I;nIIJ- well saw him, and heard lLim,
tm?i It was govon shillings and sixpence,
an e 11

Marjorie, with a pink. face, walked
away with Hazel, whose fnee was
Crimson,

B“I* mﬁ' {i:m'l: HzI;Ih s0 fazt '™ rasped
ofale LUunter, was poing 1o sa
that—-o" PR TN

Haze] and Marjoric did walk fast,
however, and disappeared down another
path in the garden shrubberies

ssie was left gasping.

“Fat little beast!" growled Hazel

“Just like her brother at Creyfriars!

Marjorie.

—I sar, Marjorie——" He paused,
Lesitating,
“Yes, what iz it, Hazel?" aslied

Marjorie patiently. She had ne doubt
what it was, and her face clouded.

Hor brother sneared.

“It's not that!” he snapped. T sup-
pose o fellow can como to see his sistor
without borrowing money of lier every
time 7"

Murjorie might have rejoined that her
affectionate brothor did not often see
her for any other reasen. But she did

not think of deing so. Bhe waited for
Lhim to go on.

“Have ryou h-?.'l_!t-rd anvthing ¥ he
athed, in & low voice. "Not from the
Pater or mater—I don't mean that——-"
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“You sald vou had had a letier Irom

mother at Canneg—"
" ¥ed, I said so,” onswercd Hazel
irritably. “8o I had, & fow duys ago!
I've forgotion what was in it. I told
Queleh that to get leave out. T had
to tell him something. Those girly, too,
they'll wonder why %’va barged in here
this morning. I said that to stuff them.
I'm not likely to let them Lnow why I
really came.”

Marjorie was silent.

“1 mean about Uncle John,
Brighton ! muttored Hazel. “You
haven't heard from him—or seen him 7"

“No!” Marjoria raised her eyelirows,
That was not in the least what she had
cxpected to hear.

“He's in trouble I" muttered Hazel.
“I've seen him! I—I was out of the
school last cmnin%, and—and ran into

1%

ak

him. He-—he’s nging about here
secraf]y—""

" But what—why— Marjorie was
amazed.

“I've come over hero to warn vou!”
breathed Hazel. * He's had ta mﬂ: ahd

run from Brighton! He told me so!
He says there's monay missing from the

bank, and—and they think that—that
hg——

" Hazel [
“He sasid he was innocent—fat Iob
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that matters if they get him and send
him to prison! I suppose ho did it if
they think he did! Anyhow, he's on
the run!” groaned Hagzel. = ging
the police, I suppose, though it's not
been made public yet. They were ask-
ing for him on tha wireless yestorday |
Anybody miEht have heard. 1 say,
Marjorie—"

The girl stood guite still. Her faca
had grown white, Hazel, in his deep
concern for himself, did not realise what
o stunning blow he had struck.

“Marjoria | It's rotten of him—rotten
to come here!  Thank poodness our
people are abroad, and ho can't stick
them! Buot—he savs he wants help—I
suppose that's what he's here for. E;:;“
or me—1 dare zay he deesn't care which
of us he drags into it," said Hazel bit-
tarly. “ Rotter—ratter—to land it on
somobody elsa Like this '

Aarjorio looked at him, but did not
speak, Ior the moment she could not.
INeither would she have pointed out that
Uncle John James was not the only
member of the {amily whe lsnded his
troubles on others, It was the act of o
weak character, no doubt : but it did not
lie in Hazel's mouth to reproach his
uncle with it

“I—I was so taken aback I—I said
I'd see him again !¥ muttered Hazel.
FOf course, I can't! And I won't!

Cioodnes: lmows what will happen if he
goos on hanging about here. IHe's got
a false moustache on. Think of thatl
1f he was decent, this is the last place
he would come to! I suppote ho wants
to got out of the country ! He will wans
us to help him! We can’t !
, “He is innocent, Hazel!™ said Mar-
jorie quietly., * Nothing will ever makn
me believe that Uncle John has done
wrong.'

Hawzel shrogged his shouldors irritably,

“It comes to the samoe thing, I tell
you, if the police arc after him.”

“But are they?” asked Marjorie.
Her head was cooler and steadier then
her brother’s, and she was not thinking
wholly of herself like Hazel. “If it way
8 potice matter, it would surely bLe in
tho papers."

“Somobods's after him, or he wouldn't
be on the run, and in hiding.”

:Yns. I—I suppose 20, But——"

What's the good of talking! Girls

can do nothing but talk! [ came hero
to warn you not to go out—to take care
to keep clear of him~I shall take jolly
good care, T know that! If ho can't
got in touch with either of us, ho will
clear—at least, I Liopa ha will.”

S But you say you arranged to meet
him again.”

*That's washed out, of courso! I was
token by surprise.  Ho ought not to
have asked me, or scen me at all—you

lmn{*{rltlmt."

“Where were you going to meet him 1™
“What docs that mattgur? Under the
old oak in ¥riardale Wood, if you want
to know I* gaid Hazel trritably. 1
shan't go near the Elac:a.”

“When 1 asked Marjorie quietly.

At five o'clock this afternoon—after
class| But I shan’t gol What are you
asking me for "

“He ?;ili waik tlhara ‘::‘H

et nim wait 1" said Hazel vieiously.
“I wish him joy of it! It's little EII'DHHF]I
he will see of me.”

“Hazel! He cannot have done
wrong=—it 13 some dreadful mistake—
and he has been very good to us. When
father was in difficulties it was Uncls
John who hu]ﬁed us through—both of
us would have had to leave school at ona
It:lirrlm.”ﬂ he had net come to fathor's
elp.
“What's the good of raking that u
now ! asked Hazel. "Whu% hao ma?
have done for us docsn’t give him any
Fﬁht te land his disgrace on us, docs

1

“No; but—>

It will be awiul, anyhow. DBut if
either of us gets mixed up in it—you
can sen for yourself 1

Marjoric's lip quivered.

“It may not as bad as you think,
Iazell lle cannot have been openly
accuscdl, or it would be in the nows-
papers. In any ease, if ho is in need
of help—at least we must hear what e
Laa to =av—what he wanta us to do 1™

“You fool!” Mazel fairly snarled.
“Are you advising me to meet him this
afternoon—meet & hunted man?  Aro
TSNS xatd Macjoritc pith-w d

ol” saic arjorie, with a dee
Lreath, “Dut ono of us must sce l:im?
Hazel 1

He starcd at ler.

“"You?" he stummered.

“Yeas, if you do not wish——"

“Oh, you're mad I panted Hazel, *I1
icll you, we've got to lecave him alone—
we've got to keep clear of him and his
disgrace—as clear as we can. I camo
over hore cxpecially to warn sou—I tell
&.ﬂu_u

“Q0Oh, here vou srol” Dessia Bunter
came rolling down a path in the shrub.
berg. “I say, Marjorie—"

Hazel lowered his voice to o whisper s

“I've got to get back! I've warned



foul Don't make a fool of seursell. I
was afraid yon would., Girls have no
gsense ! Well, I've warned you

1o turned away with that and hareied
off. Bessic DBunter blinked aofter him
through her bir spectacles, and then
blinked ut Mayjoric, . .

“¥ =ay, Marjorie—— Yhy “"—Bessio's
eves opencd wide hohind her spectacles—
*I—1 say, old thing, you'ro not blubb-
ing, are youi"

“No ! gasped Marjorie, seiting her
lins. “*Nothing of the kind

"1 =av, I loathe that brother of yours,”
said Be::sio. 1 eay, has he bagged the
whole pound? ou lock just hke
Mubbing, I ean tell you! I say, Mar-
,]nm-, ald dear, I've got some chocolate—
‘have somoe of my chocolate, old thing 1*

Tho sight of a sticky chunk, held out
genemuﬁfy in a _ lgruhb:if, fat Land,

Tought o faint smilo to Marjoric's pale
face. But she shook her head, and
walked away quickly. Beszsio blinked
aftor her dubiously through her spec-
taclos, Then she blinked st the choco-
late in tho grubbly hand, also dubiousls,
Finally she seemed to make up her
mind—and ate the chocolate.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Grimes Wants to Know !

ENRY SAMUEL QUELCH, the
H master of the Hemove, ei,'ed
Hazeldeno several times ip class

that morning. )

Every timoe he looked gt him the
expression on Mr. Qémlc:h'a brow was a
littla grimmer than before.

Hazel did not cbserve it—he was too
deep in hizs own miserable thoughta.
Other fellows observed it—and Bkinner
winked at the Bounder, who grinned,
while Harry Wharton felt rather
ghxious,

In spite of his determination to have
nothing further to do with Hazel and
his dingy affaira, the captain of the

ove conld not drive them quite out
of hiz mind.

If Hazel came a mucker ot Greyfriars
it meant o heavy blow for his sister at
Clif House; and YWharton was con-
cerned for Marjorie, if not for Hazel

It wes obvious that Quelch was sus-
picious,

Whot had leaped to tho eves of oll
thae Remove was havdly likely to escape
the gimlet eye of Heury SBamuel Quelch,

And Hazel, in class that morning,
really scemed to be asking for it o
fell into deep, moody thought—ho gave
random anawers—he made such a series
of mistakes and blunders as even Billy
Bunter had never been guilty of.

That he had something on hLis mind
was perfectly clear to anyone who tack
any notico of him at all, and Quclch
took o good deal of notice, and wvery
keen notice.

Quelah, of coursze, knew that tho dingy
Handers must have been hanging about
the school to see some Greviriars fellow.
He remembered the footstep that he
and Prout had heard in the quad in the
mizst last night. Hazel had been under
euspicion ou previgus occasions. Now
. ho was locking as if ha were going to
oxecution. uelch would have been
much lesa keen then he was if he had
fuiled to put two and two together,

Nobedy in the Remove was surprized—
oxcopt azel himself—when, on the
Form being dismissed for break, the
Remove master called to Hazel to stay
behind in the Form-room.

The juniors marched eout, leaving
Hazel standing by Mr Queleh’s desk,
the colour coming and g;jug in his face,
Quelch, sitting at the high desk, eyed
him, but did not speak till the rest of
the Form were out of hearing,

EVERY SATURDAY

*What is the matter with you, Hazel-
degm?" azked the DRoemove master
guictly.

“WNothinm, sie”

“You do nct look as if nothing was
the matter with yvou, my boy.® Quelch's
voice was not unkindly. [‘fﬂ knew that
lazel was a weak and irresolute fcllow,
and experience had taught him to make
allowanees for human weakoess, " You
look as if you wero in great trounble.”

No answer.

“Last night,” szaid Mr. Quelch, “a
disreputable character was found wait-
ing by the school wall. You have hLecard
of that—1 believe the matter has heon
talked of among the bovs "

“¥es, sir 1" breathed Hazel.

“Do you know anvthing of this nan?
ITiz name is Sanders.”

Hazel choked.

““Ha was hero, there can be no daonbt,

to communicato with somoe bhoy in ibe
school. Are you the Loy coucerned

No reply.

Mr. Queleh waited for an answer. It
did not come, His face grew less kindly
and more grim.

“I must insist upon an answer, Hazel-
dene,*” he said. **This is o very serious
matter,”

“N-n-no, sir 1" stammeved Hazel. He
hardly realised that he was speaking
falsely. He dared not tell the truth.

“Very well,” said Mr. Quelch, com-
presaing his lips. “I lhope that you ave
epeaking truthfully, Hazeldene. [ thall
ask you no more questions. But I shall
give you & warhing. have communi-
cated with Inspeetor Grimes, ot Court-
field, csxplnimdpcthr: matter to him, ond
asked him to epeak to the constable en
the beat.” y

Hazel started viclently.

“ If that man, ar any other man of the
same character, is detected lurking near
the school,” ssid Mr. Quelch quietly,
“it will be a matter for police investi-
gation. You will realise how vory
serious it would be for & boy in tho
echiool to be concerned in euch a matier.
If vou have told me the truth—well and
good | If not, you are now warned of
the possible consequences of wrang-
doing! Think over this, Hazeldene,
You may go now.”

Hazel almost staggered from
roamn. i

Mr. Queleh, with a very serious face,
walked to his study.

the
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Courificld,” v le,
Cuelch—"

" Bneaking 1

“About that metter you spoke of this
nrning, sir—sorry to tako up your
{ime—but if you can tell me anything
furthep=—" .

“In what way?” asked Mr. Quelch,
rather surprised. He had not expected
thiz liftlo matter ta interest the police-
inspector vory much.

“The fact is, sir, that the matter may
be of somo interest te us. From what
you told me, a man has been hanging
obout the school for some daya past.™

“The man Sanders,” onewered My,
Quelch, *“Ho was dotected last night
by Mpr. Prout and myself, as I teld
¥ O "

“T1 have zcen Sanders, sir, since yon
called ma up, end he assures me that
he has never hung about the school,
oxeept on that one oceasion when he waa
eaupght by you and Mr, Prout.”

“You would not accept the word of
sneh a character, Mr, Grimes 1™

" Bearcely, sir. But there is some.
reason to think that ho may be staling
the facts. It is possiblo that some other
man may have beon on the scene; X
have a ecrtain reason for thinking it
possible.™

“0h " said Mr. Quolch.

“From what you stated, several boys
at different times have scen the man
hanging about,”

“That iz =0.” .

“Does their doesoription of him tally
whally with the description of the man
Foanders 1

Ar. Queleh thought for a momont.

“No,”’ ho said, after o pause, * nob
wholly, My, Grimes, Indeed, I shounld
not have supposcd the man te be
Sanders had we not czught that rascal
on the spot. That scemed to mao to
setilo the matter definifely, however,”

“No doubt. But if thers was another
man——" There was a keen nota in tho
inspector’s voice. “ If you can give mo
any hints, it may help us to got hold
of & eertain parly wo aro very anxious
to =oo, air” :

“I would gladly do anything in my
power, Mr. Grimes,” said the Romove
master, “The boya who have seen the
matt appear to have caught only
elimpses of him, except on one cocasion.
Vesterday, I have been told, some boys

came  Lhrough.
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of my Ferm ¢nme 1o aciual tontaet
with bim - and they must certainly know
whether e was Sanders or not.”

“Clood M snid Mr. Grimes.

“1f you wil hold the line I will ques-
ticn them.”

“Cortainly 1 .

AMr. Quelch put down tho roceiver,
slepped to his study window, and called
te Harry Wharton.

The captain of the Remove left the
pu_mé—al:mut. and came runmng up to tae
window.

“Wharton.” said Mr. Quelch, “ I have
beenn told that while you and your
friends were out of gates yesterday you
camn in contaclt with & persen who was
following yow'*

Wharton coloured.

“Weo—we bapged him, sir,” he stam-

meved.  *We thought ‘he must be a
footpad. or somecthing of the kind,
n]_“.-.!.__“l

“§ am mot blaming you, my boy, I
simply desivo to keow who and what the
mran wad,  Have vou ever sgen & mal
named Sandecst”

“Yes, sir; bheo's pretty well known
round about here. I've scon him hang-
iuﬁ about the towpath.”

Was ha the man who fotlowed yon
vesterday 17 : )

“0Oh, no, sirl” said Ilarry 1o sur-
‘prise. " Quite o different man.”

"“You are sure of that, Wharton 1"

“0Oh, yos, sir) Ha was smaller,
Letter drecsed, and a different class alto
pether, I coan't imagine what he was
up to, but he looked a rospectable
rman,” taid Harry ¥ We noticed he had
it false moustacho on; it nearly came off
in the tussle. We thought that jolly
qucer,”

“Thark you, Wharton.”

The junior went back te his friends.
Mr, Quelch picked up the receiver again
and repeated te Inspector Grimes what
.Ll_tﬂ captain of the Remove had told

im.

“ By Georgo 1" said the inspector, and
Mr. Queleh detected the dﬂﬂ? note of
satisfaction in his veice. * It looks—"
He broke off. “Thank you very much,
Mr, Quoleh  You inay be sssured that
the constable on the beat will keep o
sharp eye—a very sharp eye—open for
any suspicious characters hanging about
the school.”

And Mr, Grimea rang off, leaving the

Temove master somewhat puzzled. Ile
was quito unawara that & peatlomon of
tie name cf Hazeldene wos “missing,”
nt the same time as a large sum of
money, [rom the Drighton and County
Banlk, and that Mre. Grimes, knowing
that that missing gentleman had & rela-
tive at Greyiriara. had been uncommonly
interested by the nows that & mysterious
person was hanging about the school
Hazeol, by his folly, had drawn official
nttention to the very last spot to which
hie would have wished it to be drawn,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Up to Wharton |

1 EEFP ouci”
Whatton spoko curtly,
Hazel atndppc-cl in the dooz-
v No. 1.

way of Stu
Harry Wharton’s manner was uncom-
promising. TFrank Nugent smiled

Faintly. ‘The two juniors had run ap
to the study after class to write the lines
Wingate had given them tho ovening
Lefore.  Hazel was the cause of that
imposition but if be knew it he cer-
tainly did not carp. .

“Look here, Wharton—" muttcred
TIazel, aprarently surprised and faken
abrok by the greating he rececived.
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“¥You dragged me into your roticu
business !” snapoped the captain of the
Nemove. “Since then you've told me
to mind my own affairs! You ean't
have it both ways."

“1—1 never meant—""

“1 don't care what vou meant! I'm
fed-up with wou!  ILKeep out of my
stndy 1"

Hazol stood in the doorway, hia face
g0 pale and harassed that Wharton's
heart smote him the next moment. He
did not enter—bu: he did not go.

“Weall, look here—what 18 167" asked
Harry, relenting. “Come in i you
like. You can't expect to please o
fellow, I suppose, by te lmf him to mind
biz own business after landing your
rotten troubles on him."

Iazel cama in.

“It's not about myself,” he muttered
Imskilri “it's Marjorie——""

“Oh 1" Wharton's expression changed.
“Wint—"

“I—I want some advice—help—I don't
know what! You've got a lot of
influence over Marjorie——more than 1
have, I think.” said Hazel bitterly.
“I'm her brother, but she takes no
notice of my opinion, Tf she makes a
fool of herself goodness knows what will
happen! I—1 feal at the énd of my
tother #

“ You silly ass!™ said Frank Nugent.
“ Marjorie’s got more sense in her littla
EEEE'F than you ever bhad in your brain-

X.

“Oo ahead, Hazel,” said Wharton

vietly, He could only conclude that
Ehe wretched scapegrace had dragged
Marjorie into his troublos,

“J—I want to speak to you alone. I
con't shout it out to all the Form,” mut-
tered EHazel

“You can speak before Nugent.”

“T can't—and won't "

Nugent looked at him and then ros=o
quietﬁ? from the table,

“Look here, Franky, don’t gol” ex-
claimed Wharton “Tt'a all rotl And

I'm not going to have any secrets with
ITazel o -

“If vou understood—" muttered
ITazel

“T1 shell nnderstand if you tell me.

And vou can teli Nugent, too. You
Lnow we'va no socrets from one
anather.™

dd 'I' {!ﬂn't Ij]‘

“T1'd better ent, old chep.” said Frank.
“T ean do my lines in Oggy's study.”

Wharton grunted impatiently, but he
nodded assent. Nugent loft the studr,
and Hazel carefully closed the door
aftor lum.

Then he turned and looked at Whar-
tan, but he did not speak. Wow that
lio had the opportunity it seemod im-
possible for him to get it out—whatever
it was,

“I've got lines to do,” said Harry.
“For goodness' sake, cough it up,
Hazel! IT you've landed some troub
on Marjorie, of courze I'll do anything
I can

*“1 haven't.”

“Oh! Then what i3 it—money "

“"Money? No! That reminds me.”
ITazel drew three pound notes from hia
pocket and threw them on the table.
‘That’'s yours. I don't want it now.
I'm not going to pay anything to that
swindling rogue Sanders. 1 don’t caro
what he doos'”

Wharton smiled faintly as he put the
currency notes into his notecase, All
the school knew of Mr, Prout laying his
etick about Soapy Senders, Hazel had
lost his fear of tho man simply becauso
he understood now that there wag
nothing to be feared from him,

“# J—]—TI saw him when I was out of
Irounds last night—"" muttered Hazel

“Banders 1" nsked Harry, mystified.

“INo, no, no: the other man.”

“The man who followed us—the man
woe handlod ™

“Yes!" Hazel's pale face flushed and
bocame pale again. *I—I said I'd see
Lhim again. But—but I won't. 1 went
over to Chif House to tip Marjorie to

keep out of hizs way, but—but 1 believe

she’s going to sce him-—"" He broke
w’l}.at the blank, utter emazement in
arton’s foce.

“What on earth are you talkin
about I psked Harry "I}ﬂkj" thou h%
the man was trying fo spot some follow
lmﬁligeu:; Were you the fellow 1
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.. Then you know the mant”
S e
n arjorie knows him ™
Wharton bl:ufklr. Rl akod

*“Yes, yes, yes!™

“Who is he, then "

Hazel opened his lips and clased them
agatm. He had come thera te tell. his
dismal secrot—leaning on s stronger
nature than his own, as usual, ut
his tongue secemed to cleave to his
m?}?{th.

van’t understand if vou !
explain, Hazel,” said Ejltarrjdﬁnﬂ.:
patiently as he could “If you don't
want to tell me, goodness kgows I don't
want to know.”

“I=I dot' But—but—-"

"%ut ﬁhaﬁ =

“You’ cep it dark—even Trom
Nugent!” said Hazel huskily, “It—it
may mover get into the papers—I don't
know—therc's nothing so far, at any
rate! And on the wireless they only
said he was missing—nothing more than
that. I think I should dis of shame if
they knew up and down the scheol.

. #ncle—-—”l od

our uncle!™ repeat Wharton.
" What do you meeni”

“You've heard wus spesk of him—
Inele John &t Brighton. He's in the
Brighton and County Bank there.
We've had holidays with him—Marjorie
and’ [—wou've heard—="

“What about him™ Wharton
remembered the B0O8,  “0Oh! You
mesn that he's missing—you're alarmed
shout him——-"'

“No, no, no |

“Then what—" It ecame into
Wharton's mind with a rush, and he
Jumped. *You don't mean—"

He stored at Iazel.

“Yes,” ahmnost whispered Hazel
“He's the man! He—he—he's sus-
pected of romething at Brighton—he
says he never did it—but—but they're
after him.”

“(ood heavens!” muttered Wharton.

“I-I ran into him when 1 went out
to seo Sandars—last night—how T wish
I hadn't!” groaned Hazel. I don't
quite know how the mattor stands—
thera can't br s wearrant out for him—
but—but he's on the run! He's been
hanging abouat here, trying to get into
touch with mne ¥T=I had only a few
words with him—he wants help of
some sort. Of course, [ can't get
mixed up in it. Would yout”

“That depends,” said Harry, *1If
people wero idiots enough to accuse my
unele, Colonel Wharten, of anything,
I'd stacd by him against all the ﬁ'ﬂrlg.
But vou know your own uncle better
than I do.”

Haral wineed.

“If he's innocent, 1t must lock bad, or
he wouldn't be on the run,” he ssid.
“T toll you 1 can’t got mixed up in it,
or Marjoria either. But she got out of
me where 1 fixed to mest him, and
—and I boliave she’s going, as I zaid



| g / ¥

T
3
T
5

-

=

EVERY SATURDAY

= ey g S j:- :
g ._Ih'tij”ll- % l--'n."l_fll

_a'i"?:*r (bt

'|'I'-;I f R i,

N, 1r ] |
il il i
1& g e

The door lew open suddenly, and Frank Nugent tooked in, with a startled face. *° You're wanted in Quelch’s study, Hazol,”

he said,
answered Nugent.

I wouldn't ga. I can’t stop her—she
won't take any notice of me when she
makes up her mind. You know low
obstinate girls can ba when they think
they're in the right.”’ ;
““If Marjorie thinla she's in the right,
she is in the right,” answered Harry.
“I'd trust her judgment sooner than
yours.”

“It doesn't make any diflerence.
We've both got to keep clear of & man
who's being  hunted V' said  Hazel
ghrilly. “ Enho won't listen to me—but if
you adviced har—sho thinks o lot of
your opinion 'Fell her what I've told
her—moake her understand-——->""

Wharton understood now what ITazel
wanied DBut he was not at all sure that
he was going to do what wns wanted.

“You'll do it?” asked Ilazel eagerly.
an thisjmﬁ—'

“It's not easy to tcll
but T want vyou to help me. Make
Marjorio keep clear of him. If he can't
get any help here, ho will go—he’s sure
to go. He's going to ho at the old oak
in Friardale Wood, at five—you bknow
the place. If you'd cut across on your
bike, you'd be in timo to etop her, if
she's going——"

“Muarjorie knows becf

“0Oh, don’t bo a fool I almaost shrieked
Mazcl. “I thought you'd understand, or
T'd never have told you. Buppose it
iama out that she's helped lim ! It may
bo against the law, for all T know!
Bhe would be dragged into it—and that
means that 1 should be, toal How do

ou think I eould ever held my head up

ere agaln, after that¥”

Wharten's lip curled. Jb  zeemoed
natural te Hazel to think «#f lhimself
first. It did not eeem zo natural to the
naEtniu'ni tne Remove.

Look here, Hazel,” he eaid: “ Very
likely yow're making a mountain ont of
s molahill That 808 yesterday only
gaid that your uncle was missing,

n

** Inspector Grimes Is with Queleh [ ™

can’'t be more thaa suspicion so far, ond
very likely he's made it worse by bolt-
mmg. Anvhow, if Marjorie thinks sho
ought to sece him, and hear what ho
Li#s to say. she's right. She's pot more
sense than you, and more pluck, too.”

Haze! clenched his handa

“Then you won't help me "

“1 ean't butt in, unless Marjorie asks
me to. How can IT" exclaimed Whar-
ton angrily “I think—"

The door few open, and Frank
Nugent looked in, with a startled face.

“Hazel still here?? he nshked, “Oh,
here you arel You'vo wantod,
Hazel.”

“Oh, shut up! I rant eome!”
“*It’s Quelch—in his study—"

“Hang Quecleh 1”
“0ld Grime ia with him " zaid
Frank. “Youd better go.”

“Inspector Grimes!”™  Jlazela faco
became ghastly., *“ Not—nob a  police-
inspector, from—*

"Yos—old Grimey from Courtfield.”
Hazel staggered and leaned on tho

study table for support.  Ilia knees
segged wunder him; Lis face was
ghastly.

“What tho dickene——" exelaimed

Y What—"

Nugent, ir amazement.
Hazel groaned
“Then it's all up!”

It will be

he piabtoradd,
a¥l the

AL upl OVer
echool—— (h, heavens!™
He staggered out of the sindy.

IFrank stared after him and then looked
at Wharton. Wharton's face was
darkly clouded After what 11azel had
told him, he could have little donbt
what the police-inepector’s call mcant.
He had come to see Hazel—it could
mean only one thing! In soms way
Mr., Grimes knew or suspected that
Johin Jame: Ilazeldone was in the

t neighbourhood of Greyfriars School—

Hazel’s Iace became ghastly. ** Not—not a police inspector—e—"*
* Old Grimey from Courifield 1** Hazel staggered, and leaned on the table for support.

L 13 Ya_sj!l

and that Hazel might know something
about it.

Did that mean that there was now a
warrant out ‘cr the missing man?

Wharton shuddored.

"Hnrr:gﬂwhat——” braathod Nngent,

“I can’t tell you—it's Hazel's secrit !
et mo think ! muttered Wharton.

Ilo glanced at his watch.

_ Tt was ten minutes to fivel IIazel,
irresolate as usual, hed left it too Jata
hefore he spoke, even if Wharton lad
been willing “o do as he wanted, Thers
was no time to stop Marjorie, if she
was going to keep the appointmeut at
the old oak in Friardaleo Wood.

Ilazel was with his Form-master anild
Alr. Grimes—the weak-willod, sellish,
fvightened  fellow, under tho stecly
eyes and =earching questions of tie
police-inspector | Would hoe—could ho-—
keep n secret in such a2 situation’
Wharton knew that he would not anc
could not! In a very few minutes My,
(rimes would extract from Ilazcl all
that he knew—including the appoini-
ment to meet the hunted man ab the old
osk im the wood.

Wharton clenched his hands. 1Te
knew it was cortain—and then? e
tirimes had not como to the school for
nothing—he was not wasting hia tunn!
He wanted something—and what he
wanted could only John Jamea
Hazeldene! And if he drew the facls
from Hazel, as be certainly would, ha
would head direct for the appeointed
place, and—

Marjorie would bo there!

For two oc¢ three minutes ITarey
Wharton thought 1t over. I'ranl
Nugent watched him in wonder, withont
epeaking. It did not fake Wharton
long to make up his mind. llo ran o
ihn door of the study.

“Tarry I” exclaimed Nugent.

Tae Macyer Lisragy.—No. 1,413
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“Car't stop now 1®

Ilo van down the stairs. .

Harry Wharton was whealing out his
bike when Inspector Grimes came out
of the House, with a quiet expression
of grim satisfaction on his ruddy
fonfurcs, and strode away to the gates

Mr Grimes started, at a swinging
stride, for Friardale Wood, and did not
take any particular notice of & Grey-
frinrs junior who whizzed past him on
s bicyele. IDut Harry Wharton took
note of Mr Grimes, and of the direction
in which he was heading—and he drove
at the peda’s till the ko fairly Hew.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Just In Time!

M ARJORIE HAZILLD E‘}H L
stopped under the spreading
branches of the old oak, by
the path in Friardale Wood.

It was o few minutes to five.

I'he path was o narrow track, seldom
trodden, winding through the wood; tho
spot & very lonely one, Utterly lonely
it looked 8s the girl acrived, breathing
rather guickly, 8 flush in her cheeks.

No one was to bo seen-—but that did
not provo that John Jomes Hazeldeno
was not on the spot.  In the circum-
stances, 1¢ was likoly that he would be
carly, but that he would keep out of
sight while wa.ting for his nephew to
arrive. ) .

If he was watching from the thickets
ho could not fail to sce the Clif House
zirl as sho stood waiting.

Lesa then - miouie clapsed before
there was & rustle, 8 mass of bushes
parted,. an+ & manr stepped into view,

“Marjorie " he exclaimed.

Watching for the arrival of his Grey-
friars nephew, he had witnessed the
.arrival of hin Ohff House nicce

Marjorie ecanncd his face anxiously—
and read its worn, borassed look—tho
lined forchoad and sunken eyes.

It was not & strong face—it was a
grood deal like Hazol's, and in nothing
mors  like than in  its irresolution.
Wormally, it was a kindly and amiable
face, Dut it was pot that of a8 man
eapable of standing up firmly to sudden
and uncxpeeted trouble.

“You aro here, Marjoric ¥ Ie inter-
ropted ber greeting., "1 was amazed
to gen  wvou come—how did »on
know—" Ha broke off, and answered
Ihis own question, *‘ Hazel told you!”

“Nrs 1" said Marjorie.

“Why did he not come? Did he send
Tou .

“Ilo—ho could not come.” Marjorie
eoloured painfully.  She would rot
admit cven to herself, that her brother
wonrld not keep the appointment be had
made, beeause he was wenk and selfish
aned senced.

Dnt Mr. [Hazoldene probably puessed.

“¥ou mean—he would not come—he
has ehanged his mind—end ho has sent
vou—I might have expocted Mmuthlqg
Letter of my own nepliew!” he sai
Litterly. “ If his fother were in England
now, he would help me. Dut you can-
not—n schoolgirl. It wae feolish of
Lim to send you—"

“Iin cid not send

me,  unele—J]—1

camo [ said Marjorie quietly, ‘I had
te sca you—to Lknow  what  has
happened! I know that you are

inmocent, whatever it is8.”

iTn gave her a prateful look.

“I am afraid that Hazel does not
feel so sure of it!" he said. " But you
Imeow me better, my dear! You know
that I would eut off my hand rather
than fouch money that is not mine™
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“1 know it!" said Marjorie.
what—="

“Moncy iz missing—I was called into
the manager's office—I am ausgﬂcted-—l
do not yet know whether it 1a placed
in the hands of the police, but I think
it must be, by this time,” he said
tivrriedly, *Never mind the details—
that iz how the matter stands—fivo
thousand pounds in benknotes iz miss-
ing, and they think—" [e broke off.
“ it looks—it looks—I know what it
looks like ! The money was in my hands,
amgd it is pone ™

“ But if you faced it—"

Tho look that came over his faco at
ihe suggestion reminded her of ber
brother. Ho was not the man to face it

“T tell you it would be uscless—it has
been planned I boliove to put it on e
—it means condemnation—prison 1 He
shivered. “1I tell you, the cvidence is
overwhelming=—the manager, my friend
for twenty years, bolioved that 1 was
guilty—indeed, I think ho meant to give
mo the chance to run, before calling in
the police—I did not lose the chance!
I was watched—I know I was watched—
but I got ocut of Brighton—in disguise.”
His hand went to the false moustache
on his wpper lip. *“Now—oven if 1
wished, T eould not go back—what doos
my Hight look lika®™ .

Marjoria sighed.

She did not believe that evidence
could bo so overwhelming against an
innocent man. . But by his Hight, thae
unhappy man had made it overwhelm-
ing.

Innocent or puilty, who conld fail to
belisve him guilty, when he had fled—
thﬁﬂ;-‘mg up everything to save lum-
&0

An hour of panie had condemned him t
Now, doubtless, it was teo late to undo
that mistake!  But if he had stood
firm—as an honest man was expected
to do——r0

“I am glad ta see you, my dear gir
Ilis wolce was hurried, jerkw. 15
nerves were on the jump. “If only to
hear you say that you believe me——"

“Yos, yes! But—*"

“1 bave tried sovera! times to sco
you, about your school—so thet vou
could get word to Hazel. He could
help me—if he liked! I must get
away—we are on the coast here—a boat
can boe hired to land me on the French
const—I can take my chance after thac!
I haeve friends in France who will stand
by me—men I konew in the War. Ti
the truth comes out, I can return—but
till then=—till then—="

He broke off, and resumed in the same
hurried tone:

"I wanted to get word to Hazel—he
could hielp mel But I see now that ho
will not—ho was always weak, alwayd
irresolute—never able to face trouble or
difficulty like & man—" It scemed to
oceur to John James, as he was speak-
ing, that in that Hazel rather resembled
his uncle, for he broke off again, flush-
ing. *1 will not judge him! Bue 1
have lost my hope in him—1I must con-
trive for myself!  ¥ou shall not bo
d;u]wn inta it, Marjorie—you a school-
gir R

“Dut—"

“Nol No! I am glad 1 have scen
you, my dear—but go now—go! Yom
shall not run the slightest risk of being
dragged into my disgracel I shall con-
trive somehow—"

Hiz voico died away, at the sound of
a bicyele on the narrow grassy path.
Ho spun round in alarm,

“Only & schoolboy ! ho breathed.

“ Harry !” whispered Marjorie.  IHer
gtartled eves fixed on the cyelist.

“You know him1” ;

#71t is Harry Wharton, of Grorfriars—

friend of my Dbrother’s ™ Alarjoria
caunght her breath. “ He is coming hoero
-~can Hazel have told him ks

_ Bhe stood watching tho Cireylriars
juntor, 83 he came. The bike flew along
the grassy patl.

As Wharton drew pearer, John James
Haozeldena recognised him as ono of tho
juniors who had seized him in Friar-
ﬂahii Lano the day Lefore. IIe Lireathed

Ara,

r1.‘«"1!!1 g rush and a whirr, Harry
Wharton dashed up. 1ls jumped from
tho bike, letting it reel against the
thickets that lined the path, Panting,
ho ran to the two still figures under tho
ocak tree.

* Marjorio 1 he panted. I camo—"

.- Hazel has told yon—"

‘¥es! This ia your unclo®™

“My uncle—an innocent man | eaid
Mzsrjorie, in o low, but firm voice, “If
YOu KRow——="

“I came to warn you !” panted Whar-
ton, “You must not be here when
Inspector Grimes comes—"

nspector Grimes [

“He i3 coming here!® breathed
Harry. “I passed him on tho way—I
beat him on the bike, but he will be
hore—he—he found outsomehow.” Noth-
ing would have induced Wharton to tell
Marjorio how Mr. Grimes had found out
what he knew., “Ho knows that—that
}'nur uncle is here—I'm surs of that—

paased him coming in this direction 1"

Lho hunted man gave s groan.

:‘Ehum lost 1"

arton looked at him. If thero was
& touch of scorn in his look he could not
help it This man was Ilazel over
Bgain, grown l:tlt_lftl"li
ou are in danger, sir 1 are
warnut{” soid Har?n&ﬂﬂﬂ - "":'-,‘Indau't.
know whether I've dong rig{m O WIONgE,
but I had to come end warn Marjorie.
Marjorio, you mustn’t be found here.
For goodness’ sake——" The girl did
not stir. *““*Marjorie, it would mean a
fearful row at Cliff House. You can's
let yourself be drown into this———>"

“ro, my dear child=—go!” breathed
tho man. *I will take my chance.
Go "

He darted into the underwood and
vanished.

Marjorio gave a cry.

. "Ho 1z gone” sard Harry. “Mar.
orig, my dear girl, if Grimes inds you
wre, what will he think? TFor good-

ness’ sako——-"

Sho nodded, and they hurried awe
up the path together, Wharton whe
in% his bir:ryn](s.

ive minutes later o stout, portly
figure emerged from Lha wood and
scanned tho space under the oak. In.
spector Grimes looked round him long

and hard looked akbk his wateh, and
then backed into the thickets—and
waited 1 :

Mr. Grimes’ impression was that

Hazel's uncle had not yet arrived to

keep the appointment, and, keeping in
cover, Mr. Grimes waited for him to
arrive.

He waited long. It waz not till
darkness was falling that Mr. Grimes
realised that there was nothing doing
and took his homeward way in a very
disgruntled frame of mind.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Seeret to KEeep!
ARBRY WHARTOXN reached

Greyiriars in time to answor
his name at calling-over.
When the fellows came out
of Hall his friends gathered round him.

(Continued on page 28.)



BREATHLESS ADVENTURES WITH THE MOST DARING PIRATES OF THE DAY !

Minncapolis,

to rescuc his shipmaote, but fails,

out to wage rwear against the world,
While transzferring the

reaches the ruins of a vast underground city—1he lost city of Atiantis.
copanand, and Surgut, Ulverst is exploring the vaults which howsc the

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Aboapid 1he Sca Spidey, the strangest and most deadly steel eraft ever constructed to morve wnder the geas,
LClverst, the gregltest U-hoat commeander Germuony ever hed, accompanied by a compeient crerw of men, scls
The first vessel {o fall a prey fo the Sea Spider is the bullion-rarrier
bultion boxes from the sunken vessel, onc of the Spider’s divers is attacked
Ly o swoerne of deeadfel, human-like sed creniures, fully siz feet in length.
Driving on through the surging seas in mid-Ablantic, the Spider
Aceompawied by Wesel, his second-in-
treasure chesta when o monster crah

THperst snakes a heroile alicempt
crentfually

appears suddenly from out of the darkness. Relurning fo the Spider, the trio prepare @ high explosive. This
is deposited in the vault and Braden presses a bution which explodes the charge.
{Now remd on.)

WEALTH UNTOLD! again lwrrr::u chests. But these, :}in hu:-ilng m].-ur, dwh;,d a‘!t}nm.}gh he tx;;ug v:r,r-[I_vL
1T RT apencd, were found to contain only pulp, pleased, did not share n the genera
"f{ﬂﬁ Ef::i"?n H?ﬂilﬂ:gﬂ'}' tgi.,,ﬂﬁ which had once been parchments. iuh:latmn. And that was Professor

snits. Bub o moment or twoe  Such is tho perversity and greed of Dubowsky,

after Brpiden had pressed the
button which fired the charge there
came o swirl of troubled water which
lifted them off their fect and carricd
Surgut against the smooth steel sides of
the crouching Spider.

Thte swirl passed, and, none tho worse
for npis slight misadventure,” Burgut
joined Ulverst and Wesel ngamn and
plodded with them back to tho scene of
the explosion, i

The sight which met their eyes
proved liow effeetive had heen Ulverst’s
mothod of disposing of the guardian of
the vault, for the creature had been
literally blown to piocos. ;

It must have been eronchod right over
the explosive when the charge was fired,
for tho water which Glled the voult wes
as black as ink caunsed hy the fluid from
the creature's body, and thick with
floating masses of flesh, shell and claw,

As for the chests, they had escaped
serious damage owing to the cxplosion
strilking upwards.

As Ulverst attacked ane of the ehests
with his axe and wrenched apen the lid,
he gave & stiflcd evy of triumph. For
the chest was flled to the Lrim with
jawels and precious stones, rings, nock-
Yaces, golden candlesticks, small golden
statuettes, amd exquisitely coarved
amulets, all of whici shone and glittered
in the beama of Ulverst's torech.

Thera wern hundreds of thonzands of
pounds worth of stones and jewels in
that ono chest alone, asz Ulverst saw,
and it was with an almost vicious dotor-
mination that he went to work smashing
open the others,

Ho was assisted by the eager Surgné
and Wesel, ond wiihin an hour the {rie
had laid bare treasure which could not
bs worth anything under a million
ponnds.  And that was just a rough
estimate arrived at by jndging the valoe
of the chesty’ contonts by the top layers

signalling to Wesel and Surgur, the
jubilant Uldverst ihen led the way out
of the vault and into anather.  Tiere

man, that the sight of that uscless pulp,
which might have been move priccless
treasure, threw Ulverst into a rage.

From that vault he shuffled into an-
other, taking good care now to ascertain
first that he and his two companlons
had the place to themselves,

Again they found chests, some of
which, when opened, disclosed ruined
and zodden robes and cemine, whilst
others were filled with gold and silver
coins,

The supply of oxygen hecoming ab
lengthh dangerously low, Ulverst sig-
nalled for & return to Lo made to tho

Bpider, and when he and his companiens

woro safely aboard ewd had taken off
their diving suits, he cxultantly told
tho jubilant erew what he had found.

“There’s wealth there to make avery
man asboard rich beyond his wildest
dreams ! he  eried. “There's the
treasure of age-old kings in those vanlts,
and it's ours—ours!”

For three dags the Spider Iay on ihe
ocean floor, coming up overy nigot to
the surface to let air inte the boat.

During those three days the work of
transferrimg the treasure from the chests
to the Spider went steadily on.

he mon worked in velars, and their
jubilation was as great as Ulverst’s as
they gathered in the riches which forv
countless centuvies had laid dowa fhero
in tho depths, hidden {rom the goaze of
man.

The work was not earried out wiihiont
iragady, however, for ono man was
crushed by a monster conger which eane
snaking at im from out of the mnrk.

That was tho risk the men had to
taka in order to possess themselves of
gold, and although the dreadful faa
of their comrade made many fear for
themselves, Ulverst was  velentlessly
{Ectcrminn(ﬁ to have the tressure aboard
no matter what the cost, and he ruled
with an iron will those ibrec days the
Spider spent dewn in tho drowned
city of Atlantis.

There was only ene man aboard, how-

Ho had heard of the chests of palp,
and lhe deplored the destruction of
warchments which would undoubiedly
}mm given to the world a new and
amazing history of a people who wern
now gone for ever, and of whom no trace
remasined.

In the eyes of the _ﬂmfeasar thosn
parchments would have been worth far
more than the treasure, and willingly
would he have bartered every stono anmd
jewel to have them preserved ntact

On the third night the Spider sur-
faced, and with wealth untn::]&l ahoard,
turned her blunt bhows northwards
towards Ice Rock.

The voyage home was accomplizhed
without ineident, and surfacing off 1he
island to let the workers there know
that she was home again, the Spider
dived and crawled into the vast cavo
which was her lair.

Mechanics, ftters, and enginerrs wepn
waiting ready to give the Spider a
thorough overhaul, for she had hacn
long at sen, but Ulverst declaved a twa-
tay heliday, which was to be devotod
to drinking and carounsing in cclebrahon
nf 1he rich bauls with which the Bpider
had returned.

That night, then, after {he treasurn

prel the bullion hoxes of the Minncapolis

had heen transforred to tho troasuee
cave on the island, the moen cmbarked
on & wild end drunken orgy which was
to have serious vesults for Ulverst, had
he but known it

Tho professor held himself rigovously
and disdainfully sloof from the carous-
ing. It was unnccessary, he thought,
and disgusting. _

Retiring to the sparsely furnicheld
cave which served him as quarters, lm
proceaded to make a close examination
of the sca beast which had been eap-
inred after the sinking of the
Minneapolis,

Ho had had the creature roped and
hoisted up from.ont of the Spider awl

*Trie Maoyer Lasrany.~—XNn. 1,413,
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installed in one of the water tanks which
lio had had placed in his cave.

It wasz still alive in sglte of its cap-
tivity, which, to tho professor's delight,
seemed to have no ill effects on it at all.

“The creature is slmost human,” he
gaidl to Valendorf, ms the pair of them
stood staring down into tho tank at the
brute, which returned their gaze with
ils greal nnwinking eyes. © Look at that
split tnil which gives it the appearance
uf having legs. And observe the two
nrm-liko growths. This has been o find
tndecd, Valondorf 1™

Yalendorf shuddered. On the cruise,
even when homeward bound, there had
izeen little or no opportunity of making
w carefn! expmination of the sea beast,
it now that he conlemplated it in the
Lreilliant  illymination of Dubowsksy's
cave, Valendorf felt strangoly uneasy.

As thwo professor had said, there was
somelhing  almost hwman  about the
vreature wihich lay floating on its back
in the tank, glaring up at them with
vold, fsh-like eyes, which Valendorf
conld have sworn were filled with hate.

Tven sz he watched, one of the arm-
like proluberances moved, and the
weldiod nnd  vellowish claw closed a3
though the ereature wore threatening.

“It's nerves, I suppose ™ muttered
Valendorf. I am nervy after that
crentze. amd I know if, but if T wero
vou, Dabowszky, I'd kill the thing and
have done wit.i,l it, "

“Yes, I min going to kill it,” assen-

ted Dubew:ky, “and you shall holp me
dissect iF,. 1 am certain we will find a
brain aml glands of human formation.
wk firat I wish to exporiment with it
alive. I want to test ita reactions to
sonndl, light and pain. Man, didn't vou
near it meoan when fiesl wo got it out of
the diving chamber? It hLas voeal
f-hm;{j?ﬁ Iike a hunman being, I know it
T T

“IF vou take my advice you'll kill it
mitt of hand—and kill it now,” replied
Valendovf, "The brute gives me tho
vrepps 1

O, eomo!” said Dubowsky, laugh-
ingly. “'Clis is not like you, my friend.
"rl_ll_t;-;. whal is there Lo be frightened
ol §

YT don't know," confessed Valendorl,
Clhut to mie {be thing looks the very
incarnation of evill  Mein  geist,
almast believe it koows we'ro talking
about i !

Dubowsky ecackled delightedly.

“Yeos, indecd 1™ he eried.

Producing o penknife, the profeszor
pricked  the ereature in the belly
witl the poiat of the blade,

The brute writied and sank st onco
fo the bottom of the tank, whers it
far slarving np al the twoe [aces peer-
ture dlown at it

“You see, 6 iz not impervions to
pain® eried Duolowsaky. "It felt that
peick, Valendorf

" TFor gosdnezs” gake, man, don’t play
aboitt wath it 1Y buest ont Valendorf.
“ FFisish it off now, and we'll dissect it
to-mereow 1

He paszecd his hand wearily across his
hrow. I+ mnst bo the sirain of the
eemize, he told himself, bet the brute
dofinitely frightened him.

But whr should he be frghtenad?
“There was nothing the beast could do.
e was safle enough in the tank, and it
comlidl nat live out of it At least, not
inr any length of time. They had had
winple proof of that aboard the Spider.

“1 think I'll turn 10" he sad, moving
away towards the curtained entrance of
tha eave. “I'm very tired (™

Waiting nntil he had gone, Dubowsky
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refurned to his abserbed contemplation
of the sea beast. What o nervy fool
Valendorf must be, he reflectect. There
was nothing to be afraid of in the
creature which lurked there ot the
bottom of the tank. Nothing at all |

But as he watched, even Dubowsky
admitted to lLimself that there waa
something sinister and malevolont in
thoso wide, staring eves which glared
up at him.

“Pooh! It is just the beast's expres-
sion ! e exclaimed impatiently, end,
turning away, went in seareh of a stick
or rod with which to stir it into action.

As he quitted his cave there came to
liis ears the sound of revelry [rom the
big communal cave,

“What fools!” he snapped. "dJust
drunken  animals—and  Ulverst’s no
better, to allow it !”

A SRy —

In the Niek of Tinie!

T waz lato that night when Dubod-
E sky eventually turned in.

He had carrted out varioua ex-

riments on the sea beast, inelud-
ing that of ils reaction to pan, and
with a grent gash in ifs belly the thing
lug;I squirming on the bottom of the
tarlk.

It was always Dubowsky's enstom fo
read for half an lLour before going to
sleep, and as he lay on hiz camp bed,
his book held in his long, taperin
fingera, a splash in the tank attract
his attention.

The beast had risen to the surface,
and, raising its head, was staring at
bim with its great, unwinking eyes. The
mouth—that ﬁﬂrrible gash on the under-
gide of the head—was open, and the
gills were openiug and shutling as the
thing breathed in the air of the cave.

Dubowsky rose to a sitting posture.
He had been right. ‘Lhe thing had o
hrain, which conld reason intelligently.
Whilst ho had been conducting his ox-
periments it had cowered on the bottom
of the tank, Lut, finding at length 2
respite, it had raized its head to sec
what had bhappened to 1ts tormentor.

This reasoned Dubowsky, and there
was litile fanlt to be found in such
reasoning. Bur as he watched, his de-
liglitedl eves staring across the cave into
tho fish-like, glaring ones of his sea
beast, the thing sank back into tho
tank, and was lost to view,

“wow, if only Valondorf had seen
ihat 1" chueckled Dubow:lky. “I will
wager he won't believe me when I tell
him in the morning.” .

He lay down again and tesumed s
reading. but eventually, conscious of an
overpowering drowsiness, he closed the
book and. switching off the light,
zettled down to sinmber.

IIe waz asleep almost immediately,
and ns silence, deallily and profound,
zeltled in tho cave, the captive sea beast
rosn ogain to tho surface. :

It is possible here omly to describe
wlhat actually happened, yet much eonld
Le written on the instinet. intelligence,
driving force—call 1t what you will—
which caused the creature to act es 1b
did.

Faizing its head out of the watoer, the
beast stared scress the enve towards
Dubowsky's bed. IL could prebably
zoo in the darkness, as iis optic nerves
were so constructed nz fo enable it to
sep in the muriky twilight of the eternal
depths, which was ifz home.

Anywar, be that as it meay, the beast
suddenly reared itself up out of the
water, iike a sea lion, and, pushing ils
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arm-like protulberances aver the edge
of the tank, fell, with o heavy thud,
to the floor of the cave.

Iad Dubowsky not been sleeping sn
heavily, he must have heard that thud,
but even if he had done, it iz doubiful
1f ho would for one moment have sus-
pected what couscd it

Using its acrm-like protuberances to
drag itself along, the beast commenced
to slither slowly and laboriously 1 the
direction of Dubowsky's bed.

Ita greal, gaping mouth was open,
Ttz gills were moving laboviously, and ir
was beginning ta gasp.  Bot with »
dreadful  determination, it lept  on
townrds the camp bed and the sleeping
man who had kept it eaptive and tor-
tured it that night, -

Neaver and nearer it slithered, "iia
painful gasps decpening now to almost
human-like moans as it fought against
the unnatural element of aiv in which
it maved.

Dubowsky, stirring  restlessly,  sud-
denly opened his eyes. Had b been
mistukicn, or had he heard a notse in the
cave? Yes, there it wns again. A long-
drawn, snhi-ihg moan by his hed!

He raised himself on his elbow, and
as he did o something reared up in the
carkness and fell on him with almoss
suffocating force.

In one split sccond Dubowsky smelt
the foulness of the thing, felt the cold,
slimy belly dragging over him, then
he sereamod—sereamed 1o stark mwd
awful terror.

Valendorf, wh varters adjoined
Dubowsky's; heard that scream anid
started up in bed, not knowing whether
he had droamt it or reelly heard it

The sercam wos not repeated, but
az Valendorf listomed with straining
cars ho heard Jong-drawn, sobbing
moans, like some great creature in
agony.

Leaping from the bed, his face while
with apprehension, he swilched on the
light, snatched his gun from his bhelr
Lolster, and dashed inte Dunbowsky's
quarters.

He knew where the switeh was, and
as his groping fingers closed on it, hLe
BRAn it down. Next instant, as the
eave was flosded with Dlinding illumipa-
tion, ho gave B cry of herror, for,
sprawled on top of Dubowsky, on tho
bed, was the seca Least, 12 heod Lowered,
its great slit of a mouth groping for
its sictizn’s throat.

Bpringing across the cave, Valendortf
smashed the mpzele of his heavy aulo-
matic against the crealure's hend amd
pressed the trigger.

Six shots, 10 all, hie fired, 1lie bullels
ploughing through tle beast's Lead.
tearing & hole through which one could
have thrust a fist,

The beast quivered, then slumped
heavily, its whole crushing weight on
Dubovsky Throwing away lis still
smoking gnn. Valendorf seized it. and,
exerting all his strength, dragged it off
its victim, .

It foll hieavily to the floor, a limp
and lifeless carcass. But Valendeoxf had
no oves for it then, IHis whole atlention
was given to Dubowsky.

At first he thought tle man was dead,
but his expert lingers found a faiur
pulse, and dashing back into his own
cave, e returned wiili o "pl_u:n'l_ﬂf branedy
which he held to the livid lips of thw
UNCOnSCIons man,

The raw spirit, forced hetween Duliow-
sky’s teoth and trickling down his throat,
sarved to send the blood conrsing again
through hiz veivs. and after onoblier
Jose of the restorative, his oyes Qickered
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apen, staved uncomprehendingly u]p at
Valendorf, then suwddenly riveted 1lwim-
selves on him in dilating horror.

“Mein geist ! gasped Dubowsky., I
-1 thought—"

“You dida't think at allLl” cut in
Valendorf grimly, “ The brute attacked
you |* _ g

“No!” sereamed Dubowsky, starting
up in bed. “No, it 15 impossible—t
couldn't have done——"

Abruptly the words died away as
lis eygs took in the carcass of the sca
beast lying on the floor,

“It—it attacked me?
Dubéwsky hoarscly.

In panic ho gripped Valendorf,

“It's dead, 1sn't it?” he cried. "1t
15 dead=—it 13 dead ™ ]

“ Yoz, it's dead,” answered Valendorf.
*I blew a hole through itz head. 1
told you your sea beast was dangervous,
Dubowsky '

Babowsky made neo reply. Ile had
sunk back on theé pillow, his face ghastly.

“To think that it—it came for me,”
I whispered through chattering teeth,
¥ Mem blut, Valendorf, what must have
been its thoughts when I cut its belly
ta see if it reacted to pain®”

“Don’t!” said Valendorf sharply.
“It's a lucky thing for you that I heard
vou call out. What are we going to do
with the carcass?"

“Get it out of here,” replicd Dubow.
sky shakily. “No, vot the tank, T
couldn't sleep if 1 knew the thing was
left in here. To think it attacked me.
Tt must have meant io all the time.
Donner, the thought is-horrible I

The professor was trembling as though
with the ague, and Valendorf gave him
anoather drink of hrandy. ‘I?m spirit
JIEE}EQ him to get o grip on himself
and his voics was more composed when
next he spole.

* Ring the bell, Valendorf,” he whis-
pered, “and have the beast dragged out
of here. Ne, don't leave me. 1 dare
not stay here alone with the brute.”

“No, I won't leave vou,” promised
Valendovf, and crossing to the table e
pressed the bell,

. Thero came no white-jacketed steward
m response to the ring, and the cx-
planation suddenly dawned on Valen-
dorf.

oo Everybody’s  carousing,” he said,
‘There 1s ne duly for anyone to-night !
Dress yourself, and we will go and sum-
e assistance,’

Dabowsky was garled at length, Low-
ever, and leaning on Valendorf's avng,
made his way from the cave and out
mite the bitter chill of the Avetie night.

Reaching the big ivon doovs of the
rave, Valendorf opened the little wickot
o set in them, and followed by Dubow-
ehy, stepped imto the eave which was
crowded with men and thick with the
mingled fumes of liquor and tobacco.
_What drew the astonished gaze of
Valendorf, however, was the sight-of
Ulverst standing at the head of the long
irestle table which ran almost the whole
length of the cave, for there was a gun
in Ulverst’s hand and it was poled mito
the paunch of & huge, bearded fellow
whom Valendorf recognised as Korst,
e man in charge of the power house.

Not a man was moving, not & man
was speaking. Every eye was on that
pair at the end of the table, and in the
deathly stillness Dubowsky's voice vang
aub  sheilly:

“What's heppening here?™

Trouble Ahead!

T was Ulverst who auswered him,
glanpmg in hiz divection for ome
ceting instant.
“0Oh, it's vou, iz ¥ he spid
“Come here |

whispered
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As Ulverst wrenched open the lid of the chest he gave a stariled -‘:rf of triumph
at the sight of the sparkling jewels that met his gaze

Pushing and elbowing his way
through the press of men which opened
fo give him passage, Dubowsky reached
Tlverst who still had his gun thrust into
Karst's stomach.

“What fool’s game is going on here #*
e snarled. “Have you to keep order
by the gun now, Ulverst ¥”

“Bearcely ¥ replied TUlverst coldly.
‘Torst, in his cups, has gone so far as
io threaten me. e stands his lquor
badly, I'm afraid !”

“But why did heo threaten Fou?”
snarled Dubowsky, *“ Answer me, man.
AMein blut, as though 1 haven't had
cwough trouble to-night.,  What's the
matter with him #?

“Iie wants us to abandon Iee Rock,”
replied Ulverst; then to the drink-
Aushed and sullen Korst. “Tell Pro-
fessor Dubowsky vour suggestion !

“ What I say s this,” growled Korst.
“We've pot conough  treasure on this
island now to satisfy all of us when it's
shared out, Ho 1 say pack the gamo
vp now before it is too late.  Another
jois like the Minneapolis, and the navies
of tho world will be looking for us
Apart from that, supposoe a whaler
calla in hore? That's a visk welve always
ot to take. Well, take it no Innlgm',
sav 1. Shave out the loot and let's
quit when we can. COne day 1t's going

nir

1o bo too late!

Dubowsky staved at him.

“Do you speak for ull the men?” he
demanded.

“Yos, for a lot of them,” growled
Korst, “Wo want to live to enjoy
what weo've got, not hang in chains
through trving lo get more”

Dubowsky rubbed his chin thonght-
fully and glanced at Ulverst,

“There's senso in what ho says,” he
remarked.

“¥es, I expected that from  you,”
anapped Ulverst, "'ﬁ-rIEH; I =av, no.
We do not quit vet. There's wealth un-

told still to be got {rom tlie seas and
wa're gmn? to get it. A million apiece
for myselt and my officors and w
hundred thousand pounds for cach man
it what T anin at.””

“I don't want a handred thovzand
ounds,” snarled Korst “Whai's &
wndred thousand pounds going to o
for me if I'm taken? 1'm contont with
what we've got now, and I say sharc
it ant and let's quit !

A growl of approval came from many
of the men m the crowded cave, and
sensing now that Korst would not be
rash enough to attack him, Ulversr
withdrew his gun end swung on them.

* Listen to me, you fellows 1" he eriaid
““ Korst says that he will be content with
what we have already. Some of you
agree with him. Well, I will tell you
this, that when it is shared out amongst
you, and each man has received nis
share, that share will amount to little
nore than a few thousand pounds !

“That'a o lie " cut in Korst roughly.
“¥You've twold ws yourself 1hat the
treasure yan took from that anderseas
city_is worth more than & million,”

“¥es, you fool, zo it is” answered
Ulverst {i:atmntly; “but ti has to be
converted into cash. What good woula
those rings and jewels and stones be fo
any vou? How could any of you
account for such things being in your
pozzession? You'd be arrested at once
g1 suspicion. Those things have %ﬂt tn
be disposed of quietly and carefully, a
job which might take years. What wo
want iz bullion, and more bullion, and
whilst we are getting it by attacking
ships on_the lugh sea? I will put in
motion the machinery for disposing of
the treasuve of Atlantis.”

Hea turned again to the men.

“Don’t you see,” ha demanded, “how
imposzible 1t 1a to quit now ¥ Atk jour-
selves, could any of you take your share
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of those lewels and ah:unm and dispose
of them with safety? You koow you
conldn't, and the value of -ihe
bullion which we took from the dMinne-
apolis 15 only two hundred thovsand

Eﬂunda We would have taken more
ad net this colleague snd co-partuer
of mina *—he indicated Dubowshy ~

“eiven the order to ahandﬂn the wreck
whilst [ lay unconscious.”

“We could do nothing else I snapped
D'llhﬂw!.k]i; “Thoe wreck was  sur-
rounded by thoss sea boasts [

Thén recollection of his present mis-
sion returned to him, if it had ever been
absent, and ha blurted out:

“But wo will talk of all this later. 1
had 8 most dreadful experience. That
ges. beanst which we paptured got out of
its tank as I slept and attecked mo. If
it had not been for Valendori here I
would have been killed 1

The men gaped st the professor as
he related his experiences.

As far as Ulversi was concernod, the
incident crested' & welcome diverzion.
for when Dubowsky had concluded,
there. ardse a babel of voices dmmmumg
riot Korst's demand to abandon lco

ock, but the cscape of Dubowsky from

& murdarmm attack msde on him by
tho sen boast.

4F ALl right,” enid Ulverst, “take some
of the men and have the creaturo
mmcwed from your cave. It was mad-
ness to bring it here, as I Lold you in
t}he first place.”

Madneaa 1" 'vepeated Dubowsky, who
b now had almost fully recovered from

o shock he had experienced: " Mad-
ness, do you say? It only proves that I
was right when I gave the ﬂrder ta
aban duhnd t;l:ra mtlt:? Ths
creataroa hia Bins, In lgﬂma. an
they would nevér have sbandened the
wreck whilst we remained there {"

With that, he solected hait' a dozen
men, and turned to depart, pausing for
& Anal word with Korst.

“In spite of what Ulverst has said,”
he remarked, “I think if the men aro
content with the bullion and treasuve
now obtained, we will consider abandon-
ing this base. Wo will discuss the
matter later 1”

Casting a vengoful and triumphant
glance at the tight-lipped Ulverst, he
guitted the cave.

Ulverst turned to Korst.

“As Dubow:sky says,” he chserved,
¥ 2o will discuss the matter later. Pro-
h&hlg ta-morrow. Will that satisfy
you

"Yes, if 1t 13 discussed ' growled
Korst, and slouched away to his seat ot
the table.

Ulverst touched Wesel on the arm.

“Come 1" he said quietly, “I want a
word with you in my quarters.”

(Don't misz next week's gripping
chapters of this popular advénture
story, chumal)
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A SCHOOLBOY’S SECRET!

(Continued from page 24.)

Aware that something was “up,” they
naturally wanted to know what it was.
But the captain of the Bemove could
not tell them., Keeping secrets was not
much in his line; but he had to keep
this secret, which was not his ovwn.
“Where did vou bolt off to?” asked

Bob Cherry. *1 zaw you scuttling off
on your JIggcr. Had & telegram, or
what 7"

“Oh, no. Nothing!”
Yau scudded off on your bike as if

were ridin in a race, for

nuthmsf * asked Johnny Bull,

“ Weli, g{:s—'ﬂﬂ_that 15— Wharton
stammere

“ Keeping secrets from  your old
pals ?” usked Bob, in astonishment.

“Well, you see—"

“The scefulness is not terrific, my
esteemed and idiotio “‘hariﬂn." said

Hurree Jamset Eaw Bingh
Wharton was aliﬂnt an
“It'a Hazell™ growled WNugent,

“Hazel's at the hatt::-m of it ook

here, Harry, if you're letting tha't;

shad_y ass land you in his scropes—
“I'm not in any ss:rup&
“Well, what's u then " asked
Nugent, rather grui ;y.
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#“J—I'd rather not tell vou fellows,
if you don’t mind,” said Harry. *The
.&aqﬁ: js, it's mot my secrot. Let it

ro

" ,Asa " gaid Bob.

“ Fathead ! paid Jﬂhm‘ljr Bull.

“If that cad, Hazel, puts hia cheeky
noso into our Etud}r g;&ln 'l jolly well
pull it for him 1" sai hugent

Harry Wharton laughed.

“It's nll right,” he said.
to the Rag, you men.
there in & few minukbes.”

Hazel had gone up to the studies.
Wharton was anxious for a word with

“Cut along
T'll join you

him before he was done with him for
good.

In a puzzled and not vervy satished
frame of -mind, the Co. left him. The

captain of the Remove went up to the
studies, snd found Hazel in Study
Mo. 2. He was alone there, and Whar-
ton felt a twinge of compassion at the
sight of hizs pale face. A flash of weak
anger came over that miserable face a.t
tha sight of Wharton.

“What do you want?” snarled Hazel.
“¥ou refused to help ma when 1
wanted you to; you can leave me elon
now. 1 suppose you've guessed tha

they screwed it all out of me. What
was a fellow to do with Quelch on one
side of him and Grimes on the other?
Are you going to tell me I was a rottep
to let it cut sbout my uncle? I tel]
you I *ﬂuldn’t heiﬁ it! What business
18 it of yours, anyhow 1"

“FPm going to tell ou that I guessed
what wvou would do,” esid Harry
quicdy. * Apd—"

Hnmi ave & groan.

*1 eouldn't help 1t, 1 tell you! Both
of them st me it-ult. shpped out,
too.” 1 never meant to Ewa hine away,
F've been ugky to pull through. Queloh
has let me off about going out of bounds

la.t i 1 dare say he could see that
1 coul nt stand any more. Not th&.t
I corel Tf they've got him—if th

found Marjorie with hitn thora—it wﬂl
be all =ver the shop fast enough—*

“They did not find him there,” said
Harry quietly. "A.nd they did not find
Marjorie there i

Hazel stared at lam.

“How do you know? You can't
know! 1 tell you Grimes got it all out
of me and went ‘straight off to collar
him And if Marjorie was there it
MEeans g row for her at her school™

“Urimes did not go so fast on foot
as 1 went on a bike,” said Harry.

Hazer jumped.

44y fﬂll'-'--’?ﬂ-ll mean-——— Oh! Then—
then he's not—not—not——" EHo
panted. -“ What's happened 1"

* Nothing's huppeqed " said Harrey
“If Grimes got to the old dak, as I
Tfph% he r.ild_ lé found nobody there.

nt's what 1 came up hers to tell

HE turned to the door.

“Oh I* gasped Hazel. “¥ou—you did
that for me——*

“ Neo, Idid it for Marjorie.”

"1 suppose you wouldan't have done it
for me No. I dop’t care, so lm;g as
he gets away. Surely he'll have senseo
encugh to cleer out ‘of this mugl'[huur-
hood now he knows that thex're after
him lmra If he's taken at o distance
it won't be so bad.”

Wharton stayed te hear no more of
that He left the study, leaving Hazel
in & greatly relieved frame of mind.

He wondered, s he went down to the
Rag, whether Hazel was right—whether
the hunted man would take the chanos
of guttmg away fromi the place. For
Marjorie's sake, he fervently hoped so.
B.urEjr the man would ?c- whild the
going was good. But enly the Eutura
could tell.

THE EXD

(¥ext week's yarn of the chums of
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H. VERNON-SMITH says—

“I'M A BOUNDER,
BUIT—"

They eall me the Bounder, and they're noi far
I choerfully admit that I very obfen am o

WO .
vompleio Bounder,

T don't go out of my way to bo polite to auy man,
and if i's o guestion of being impolite, 1 think I

van to it a3 well as anyono at Greyiriars !

1 have o magie gilt for hurting follows® feelin
vulybing them up the wroug way. The strango
thing about it is that I do it deliberately.

Thera's herdly & mman in the Remove 1
haven't quarrelled with at some time or
nther, and 1've scarcely ever heen on good
ternns with evervbody at tho same {ime, ,

1'vo done tho most outrageous things., I've
smoked, gambled, defied every boak I over
Enew and broken practically every law of the
sehool.

I've waged war ot times on fellows who have
done me good turns by the dozen; and,
on the other hand, I've chummed with ehaps
1 know {ull well would go out of their way to
o me hanm.

Oh, yes, I'm & Dounder, right cnouvgh—a
real outsize in Bounders, so 1o speak !

And yot—

Bomehow, without feeling at all proud about
it, T have an idea that the Remove wouldn't
bho the Formn it is ond Greyiviars wouldn't be
tho schoeol it is without me.

I'in a Bounder—hut I do mako thinga hum,
And, igodest though I be, T Enow that fellows
like mo for that !

Just ask any Groviviars man which he'd
prefer—a perambulating vegelable who had
never done wrong in his life, or the Bold B3ad
Pouuder ! You'll soon see if 'm riglt |
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SLOGGEM HALL'S
TRIUMPH !

By DICKY NUGENT

* Impossibul ! " _

‘The word lcit Dr, Birchemall's lips like a
Loolit loaving & gun.

Sloggem Hall, the seven-feet tall booly of
tho Fourth IForm at 5t, Sam's, bared lis
yellow fangs in & sinnical smile.

“ Impozsibul be blowed ! " he said, in his
deep, rumbling voice that scemed to comoe
from the very bowels of the earth. *“It's
ihe casest ihing hout for an "eadmaster to
==iler a noo clection for a Form kaptin, Yon
0l Jolly "o’a fired an’ arrango a noo cleetion.”

Dr. Birchemnall clenched hia fist and struclk
& defiont attitude.

“* orry, but it can'é bo did, Hall,” heo apid.
** The ancient traditions of St. San's, dating
back to the time of Willinmi the Conlweror,
uiterly forbid the headmuster fo consmn
himeelf with junior politix. ¥ wont do it 1™

“You willt™

T jolly well won™s 1"

* You jolly well will t *

Dr. Birchemall was aboul o go on lo say

that lio"d seo that ho jolly well didn't, but

before his lips could frameoe the werds he pualled

himaelf up with a start. A Leight litto objees ;I"'":.L )

plissening in tho open paw of tho giant of St.
Ham’s had atiracted his noiiss-—and as the
Head aawe what ib was, an avarishus gloem
eame into his greenish eycs,

“ Bless my sole | ho eposelaimedd, a litlls [ )

brcihlessly, “Ii's a hall.crown !

Sloggem Hall nodded,

“I waa goin® to make you o prescnt of it
alter youw'd arranged o noo election,” ho said.
“ But scein' ag the trodilions an’ all 1lio vest
of it prevent you, I'm goin’ to put it boclk
mm my pocket.’

Dy, Birchemull stroked his beard thought-
fully end looized shiftily over his sholder to sco
thnt nobody was coming into the study.

“'Hem ! Well, of corse, Hall, thore are
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cugseptions to every rule,” hoe snid, as his
hand siretched forward to snateh the coin
from Sloggern Hall's hand, * Reconsidering
thig matter, I feel that thero are strong reasons
tor mnking on eggseption now, ‘Thanks,
awlally 1™

“You're goin’ to order & noo cleetion for
-the kaptiney of the Fourth ¥ ' asked Slogmom
Hall, watching his half-crown vannish into
ono of Dr. Birchemall’s pockits,

Tho Head nodded viggerously.

* Yoz, rather, It will be a plezzore to rendor
vou this small serviss, Hall, I can assure
vou,”" he grinned. **1t zhall Lo dono in a
brace of shakes—possibly sooner| See!™

He preszed o button for Binding, the page.

While they waited, Sloggom Hall sidied
up to him, wearing a very eralty eggspression
on his fiz.

“Of conrse, this duzzent asolve all my
wroblems, old covey,™ he said, with a slite
cer. " Now I'vo got the clection fixed, thoe
next trubble is getting the Fowrth to vote
for me as their kaptin. If
you could ‘elp me over that,
i1l some way——""

Dr. Bimienm]l‘s skollerly
faco became very stern.

“You aro sujjesting that T
ahould eommib some vile and
nefarious aect of dishonnosty
to ensurc Lhat you areelected,

Hall ¥ Novor:!: ™
“0Of corse, I should
present  you  with  another

‘arf-erown the moment I was
elected,” growled Bloggemn
Hall. * Posaibly five bob! "

“Ah!  That makes it
different, of corse,” remarkod
tlio Head, grinning onee more.
“One can bo ipo =skrew.
pulons, after all! You may
rely on my cordinl nssistonec,
Hall—and I einecrely lLopo
that that will enable you to ncheeve yowr
ambition to become kepiin of tho Fowrth !
Trot in, fathead!” he econclooded, in
responss to a timmid rapping on tho door,

* Which you rang for e, gir | * said Dind.
ing, tho page, looking round the dJdoor.

“Yeg, Givo orders for the Fowth Fonn
te assemnbull in their Forn-room, Binding,™
zaid Dr. Bivehemall, *Tell them the oecasion
15 an amporiunt one—the cleetion of o new
Formi kaptin—atd pekwest fthoen Lo wait
111l 1 arrive befure they do anything.”

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

“Yessir 1" gasped tho slariled Binding,
as ho hurviedly retrected.

There was amaremens and disfonishment
in the Fourth when Bindivg delivered his
message.  There was only one fellow the
Fourth wwere ever likely to elect as hkaptin,
and {that was Jack .fu]ly: and why Dr.
Birchomall should go to the (rmmbble of holding
a new olection when tho result was a [our.
gone concloosion was a mistery,

*“ Ho must be off his rocker,” was Jolly’s
ﬂp]]‘l’lﬂl’l.

* ie always was,” grinned Morry, * But
ha must be even more so than usual to-day,
That's what it is | **

Jack Jully shook his head rather dewbioualy.

X think thore's more behind it than that,
yvou tellows,” Lo said. *“I have an idea
that 1hat o boolying lout, Slogzemn Hell,
bassometling to do with it.”

The Fourth Form soon rececved prool that
Jack Jolly's fourcast was covrect. Ko
sponer had they assembulled than Dr. Biréh-
emall russled in—and behind him warchod

ithe giant of the Fourih !

ey ittty The Head got to bizziness
1}1&3% at once.
et Jepllomen, chaps, and
it s Jellows 1™ e erieed. I have

decided to put on end 1o
prate  injusiiss.
tinie 1 have felt that it's o
sheer faree for Jolly 1o remain
Kapiin of the Fourih wlhen
everybody knows he wounldnt
stamd on cavthly in a néw
clection. For thal reason [
liove decided o declarve ihe
hapliney vacant and give you
s chanco 1o egaapreas your
real views." :

The Fourih-Formors maspead.
T'n their timo they had heard
The Head say many serprizing
things—hut nothing quitesso
serprizing as this !

*Just 1o save time,” went on De. Bireh.
omall, * 1 will myself nominate {he boy bi
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whom T think youwr choico will fall. Ho is a’

boy of grate charm and of kindly and gentlo.
dispositon. A more homiest lad it is im.
possibul Lo beajine, Jontlomen, I have much
plevzure in nomaniating Sloggem Hall 1™

* Hu, ha, hin ! **

Tho Fourth-Farmers roared, They couldn't.

holp it De. Bivchewall®s plowing deseription -
of the reoly of the Fourdh stvuek them as |

g il by fanny,

For soma.

1

i " 8ilence ! yelled the Head 3 then, as the
wurtler dicd away, he added: * I suppose
there ars no other nowmminations ¥ 7

* Yea, Jack Jolly ! ervide Irank Fearless,
and g deffening cheey went up.

Tho Head skowled.

“ Very well,  Jully is nomminaled, and I
will {eke the vote at once. Before asking
for o show of hands, I should like 1o say
‘that your choice is absolulelv ifree; but
 anyene who votes for Jelly will probably
¢ be birched black and blew ! ™

“ Grate pip! ™

“ Wow I will fake the vote,” said the Heod.
** All thoso in fovor of Joly hold up one haud.™

A forest of hands went up, and D
Dirchomoll pretended to count them.

“ All sereen ! ™ he gaid, at last., * Now for
b the other candidate—Slogrem Hall t ™

Only one hand went up, That was Sloggem
Hall's own hand !

To the serprize of the Fourth, however, Dr.
: Birchemall geemed to gee many more, for
his finger pointed round, by slow and easy
-,‘rstagcs. to every corner of the Form-room.

“You may lower your hands,” announced
the Ilead, attor o long interval. ™ And now,
jentlomen, it i3 my plezzure to deeclare the
result., After o ifrce and fmmr election, held
‘nnder conditiona of shrewpuluua honuesty and
| justise, I declare Sloggem Hall cleeted kaptin
of the Fourth by an enormous majority,”

“WHA-A-AT " shrecked Jack Jolly & Co,

“You coulidl not have voled for a beltor
L man,” said the Head. * Jentlemnen. T eall for
throe cheers lor tho winner! Hip, hip,
lu"l.j_'l':l

A thunderoua * Hooray!" was (he re-
spense—it was Sloggein Hall’s |

The rest were too patrihised even {o boo !

And so ended tho Fourth Form election—
and as the fellows streemed oul of the Form-
room, thev realized that a erool tirant had
been placed in orthority over them,

Whatever mite bo asid about the way the
election had been run, it was undemably
sloggem Hell's trivmph 1
& (Look out for * The Wrozy Forin Kaptin I
the next yarn {n this grand series.—ED.)
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APPROPRIATE !

Hobzon and Stowosrt of the Shell aren's
easily upsct.
_ When we had oceasion recently to call
ibem o eoupls of mouliing owls, they weren't
8 Bt offendad.

All they did was 1o start hootinz with
f dJauphter!

MY PARACHUTE
DIVE

By DONALD OGILVY

I've been ashed to give yon my impressiona
of the recent parachute dive I mede off the
voof of the Eu}'i-l:lﬂ] House, so Lero goes. Aly
firat impression, just before the slart, was that
of the need for speed. 1 was bent on trying
out my home.made parachute es I had jost
heard that Wingate woaa dashing up tho School
Hm;sa steirs two or tluce eb a tmo lo stop
mo

After taking alfectionote, though hurried,
leave of my friends, who had assembled on
the roof to ace me off, I took a run along the
parapet to the cormer end junped, pulling
the special quicl-getion ripeord as L l.Iil.F 50,

I got a momentary impression {hat it
hadn't acted; ihen I [elt I was floating
instead of falling, and knew I was mistaken.

It was a queer sensation, descending
smoothly through ilie ajr at {he side of the
old School House. I saw things from an
enlirely new angle, I ean agsure you! It waa
funny, too, to sea the sonsations I created
on the other side of the windows I passed en
route, BSevernl fellows stegprered back o=
though I was a visiter from another world.

The guickest to recover from the first shocl
incidentally, was Coker, who put his head out
of the window of the Filth games study and
rather pointlessly yelled out: * Come back,
vou silly young asa!?®™

Half-way down, I heard Winzate's gasping
voice from tho roof saying: *“ Thank good-
neas the young frealkk’s safe ! At the spme
moment L log down and saw Gosling trip

{Condinued af fool of next column.)

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

I'_ﬁ":'!

Goorge Gatty, of the Sccond,
elaims to have kept a Lop spinning
for three and a half hours non-
stop I It is not known it this is a
record—but there iz no doubt that
Gatty neglected hiz ‘“ prep ™ to
perlorm the feal—and collected a
** rocord ** licking in consequence!

BT
defeated

terrifio

backwards ia the boat |

Temple, Dabney. snd Fry, o1 he
arth, have never 0 far
Harry Wharton & Co., of
the Bemove, ou the river.
gextended 2 fresh challengs thea
other alternoon—>but were laft

ey throngh Mr. Prout's open wi

at master |

seen since |

When Bulstrods took up archery,
he fancied himself a dead shot— -bamdit in a R
tifl he accidentally sent an mu wBoeiaty production, and pratend to
o,
narrowly missing {he Fifth Form Lumg looked, so morderons that
] Bulstrode fled—* like -Bolsover,” who
the .-atau—tl Tum.pla oatching a an arow Irom & bow V'—and Bls. ‘Wun L"’:ﬁ’, backed
“orab ' and shooling bow and armows bave not beek do- take risk.

; i Tl v . e
w ' W™y

Asked o play the part of a Chinese
emove Dramatio
bebead Bolsover major, Wan join-him.
bas often bullied
i Lyt
koked guite disappoloted !

cnce it

When Horoce Coket

Coker eracked an oar
at tha very first
and the rest o his ¢rew nearly
** cracked ** with laughter | For
could mot be said Lthal
Coker ** crew M |

e ;Fff r
N
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Fisher T. Fizh thought ae bad
found a new money-making
scheme when he cigged up an ice
boat, and took ** passengers ™’
sailing on a Irozen pond near
Greslriars, When ke took
Buanter on board, however, the ice
cracked—and both Fishy and his
schenie were completely *F sunk ™!

Lo
stroke a Jifth Form crew, he had
& job to get seven other fellows to

offersa

actice, ‘kough—

BE QUICK ON

THE UPTAKE-—-

BUT NOT WHILE

QUELCHY'S NEAR

Twlora the sehool inspeclors called to do gheic
stulT last weele, thoe 1lead gave us a fow (i

*Accuracy in your repiies fo the wspeclers
¢uestiona s, of courso, desirable,” o said,
should ke you all to understand that 1he fuezbions

* Hat L

are often put bot &0 muel (o thsb vour
Lknowledge a3 to see what aptitude you show
i rising to an occasion,

*Tho inspectora are quite well awnre thafi
eneyclopwdie knowledge is not to ho expected
from juniors : and very olten a reply that ia
u.;;xt and to the point will meet with their
whole-hearted approval eveu though it i9 not
strictly correct.™

Putting it in ordinary, cveryday lanzunge,
the Beak told na to be guick on {he uptake-—
to do a raimid think and have a shot at it,
cven though we didn't know the answer !

Naturally, when 1he inspectora tuened up,
wo did our lovel Lest to curry out those
wstructions i bolh letleor and spirtt.

For instance :

* What king suffcred the sorrow of havine
his som go to a watory grave " asked tho
Remove inspeclor.

And Skinnwer answercd 3 ]

“ ang Jolin., 1lo losb his Jules in the
wash | ¥ ] )

" What," asked tho megpector, gelling on fo
mental arithmetie, ** i cight ond tive and two
ond ono § ™

" Half-a-muinea ! peplicd Tom Brown, o
split second later.

“What," osked tho inspector, of Dick
Raka, * do you know about Mooro 77

Iquth{:ut o woment's hesitation Hoko told
17 :

“* It's what Olivor Twist asked fort ™

And in English Grammar:

“What i3 wrong willh thia senlenee :
“Wa was not thinking of fooiball * ¥ "

Back cante Uob Chorpy's I‘E};I}' like 2 shot, :

“It should bo: "We WAB thinking ol
football,’ sirt ™

These few exomples will give you a slight
idea of the aptitude we showed in dealing with
difficult questions. The lemove rose to {he
cceasion wonderfully well, DBy the timoe the
inspector buzzed off, wo were feeling yuilo
bucked with owrselves.

You'd have thought Quelchy would have
been delightod, wouldn't you ?

Bot e wasn't.

For ressona which we still can’t fathom,
he came down on uvs like a ton of bricks as
gsoon as the ingpectors had left the school,
and gated us for tho noxt ** halfer " 1

Belore wo slart boing quick on the optake
again, wo're going to muke sure that Quelehy’s
nowhere near |

” L2 By o e -Sea— o i e e

(Contbnued from provious colimn.)

up over o low wire fence round o flower-bed
as be walked along with his cyca upwards in
my direation.

My final bopression before touching (ho
ground was of lellows cheering and prablype
my ankles. The junior seetion of the schowl
fire brigade had stood below wilh o tarpaulin
held out for me in caso of aceidents—ht, as
it turned out, the help they had to givo ma
wasg in getling mo down insicad of holding
mo up !

The imnpressions which still reanain ero thoso
made by Alr. Queleh when ho interviewed moe
afterearnds, I nced hardly wention that ho
wpde ther wilds o eane !

In conclusion, T should liko to say that tha
ramour that 1 shall shortly dive off tho vool
of the Behool Honze oan a {laming mofow-
bike into a bucket of water is eatirely without
loundation,



