


A3 ONE CHUM TO ANOTHER-—

E.C4.

AVE yvon ever womlered how much

H —op, perhaps I should say, how

little—your sionature weighs t

Woull yeun believe that it is

actually poesible to weigh it ¢ On shew

at o London exhibition recontly thero wero

sona  balences o cccurate that they
could weigh

THE THREE-MILLIONTH PART OF AN

OUNCE !

L ]
which provea ihint fhiey conld weigh even
a gipnotura ! That ecrtainly is something
you'd hardly helieve. But that wasn't all
the latest wonders of seienen that were on
ghow. Would you helieve that there are
tenrsea which ave artually smaller than the
head of the smallest pia v Well, there
are! Tho ewrves of these lenses are
worked to an acenraey of 1.230.000th of
a millimetre. This ia the greatest refine-
ment yet koown, Theso special lenses
are nged for examming baeteria, such as
rorma of sleeping sickueszs, anthrax, and
the like.

The above are onlvy some of the many
mirgeles of science that were shown at
this wonderful exhibition. Other such
things wers theymomaters which would
%wu the teraperature of buildings situated
lifty feet away ; instruments for prospoct-
ing for gold, minerals, and ails ; apparatus
used for taking filme of heart-beats ; and
nireraft machine-gun cameras. Amongst
the latter was the actual camera nsed in
fthe Mount Everest Expedition at a
height of 34,000 feet above sea-level, and
at & temperature of 60 degrees below zero.

Tweo of my DBirmingham readers have
been having a little argument concerning

THE WORLD'S GREATEST PORT,

and they have asked me to setile i for
ihern. ‘That is an easy job. There is no
doult thot the DPort of Londom iz the
world's greatest port. and the fellowing
particulars may boe of interest {o my
veaders :

Over one thousand ships cnier and leave
tha Port of London cvery week. This
represents over one million net regisicred
lonnage.

There are 45 miles of gquays in fhe
various docks, apart from accomimadal ion
at riverside wharves. ‘The warvhouses
will acermmodate o million tons of
merchandise. Some of tho lifts uged arve
capable of raising 150 tons. The grain
elevaters can dischorpo 2,500 tons per
hour.

The limit of the Port of Tonden
Aunthority extends for nearly G} ‘mles,
andd stretehes from Toddinglon Lock, an
the landward sile. 1o beyond the Nore
lighiship on tho scawnwl side,

I think those few detatla should seiile
my Birminghom readers’ doubts on the
maltor

GREAT SCHOOL YARNS TO READ.

When ven heve [inished this week's
Magxer, ohums, vow'll want something
elae to read, Tele o lool attle ™ Gom," our
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fowelnto The
Office, Boys /

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

ensure a reply.

grand companion paper. There's a powerful
long yarn of the St. Jim's chums, entitled
“ His Conviet Drother ! "—aml our own
aunthor Frank Riehards, writos an-
other pripping complete story of the
Paciizaddle pals, the Texan cow-town
zchoolbeys.  1t'a  ealled “Tho Bully's
Rovenge ! "' Take mv lip and et the
“ Gem M—vou'll enjoy it as much as the
Macyer., It's on sale now, price 2.

—

the curiously noncd streets of

Poriz. A London render draws

my aftention to onc of the moat
curionsly named places there ever were
in London. Have yon ever heard of

“OF ALLEY,”

and wondered bow ik reec ved its name ?
Many years ago, George Villiers, Duke of
Buckingham, bold his famons old mansion,
York House, fur bulding purposes. He
mssted, however, that his name should
be commemorated in the names of the
streets which were to ocenpy the sito of
hia former residence. This was done,
and the new sfrects were nomed as followa ;
Gﬁmﬁ“ Cowrt, Villicrs Street, Duke Strect,
Of Alley, nrnd Buekingham Street.

Incidentadly 1he okl Water Gaote of
York House is still to be scen. At one
time the rviver Thamcs reached right up
to this gate, but after e Embankment
waa built, the gate was left Ligh and duy,
and is now to bo scon in the Embankment
Gardens, some considerable distance away
from the river.

While we nre ialking about London
strect-mames, do you know how many
" High Strecis ™ thero are in the London
chstrict 7 There are no fewer Lhan fordy
of them-—s0 i vou are trying to find
anyons who lives in * High Street,”’ don't
forget to mako sure which High Street it
is. There are also six “ Hizh Roads,”
and thirty other streets tlie names of
which begin with ** High.”

Now for a [ow
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

Lo various cueries from readers :

How many motor-cars are owned in
Great Britain ? (C. 11., of Wanatend) 1 At
the prescnt moment there arve abont one
and o hall millions. This number 15
inercaging every month.

Is there a waxwork show in Westminster
Abbey ? (' Uantbelieveit,” of Oxlord):
Yes. Wax efligies of former kinga and
gquecns of Englund, previously carried in
their funcral proccssions. are on show in
a part of the Abbey, amd ean be zeen by
visitors upon- payment of o small fve.

How many words per minule ¢an be
sent by wireless ? (K. L., of Deal) : Ly
means of the Fmpire Besm Wireleas
sorvice. over 300 words per minute can be
spnt. This is a vecord for any system of
long-distance telepraph comrmunieation.

How are tha latest stereascopic films
worked ? (% Cinefan,” of Brighion) : Two
films—one over tha ofhop—arve shiown
om ihe sepeen. . One film ig tinted Ding amd
ihe other yellow. The speclattrs we

%\UME time ago T mentioned some of

!

pravided with similarl
and the effect is to maoke the two separate
films mevga mto one. The device hasz
previcusly becn nsed with ** still * pietures.

TALKING ABOUT TALKIES,

I zaw a vory intﬂreﬂing film recently. It
wis & copy of one of the sarliest filmas
made, in the days when the only pieture
hous¢s in this eountry were in booths and
tents ot fairs, and so on. This was
aupposcd (o be a Y comedy,”” auwd the
whole film did not take more than sbous
five minutes to show. Thers was no
“plot ™ in it at all, and the film merily
showed theé tangles into which & shori-
sighted eyelist got himsclf. Tt was very
curious to see him get mixed up with suels
things a3 horse-drawn tramears. I don’t
suppose many of my readera have sccen
Dhorse-drawn trams in-this country |

This “comedy " was followed by a
“deana " which lasted about ten minutes.
It was a seresm—{ior the curious dresses
and the mode of acting used in those carly
days of the films wera safficient to make
anyone laugh. Yet, when theso films wero
first made, people usod to sit tizht ond Le
thrilled by them. I just shows how [ar
the cinema hos progressed—and how [ar
it will progress in the fulure. In twenty
years' time or 8o, we willebe laughing at
the ' thrilling dramas ** which are shown
in the cinemas nowadnys, and wondering
whatever we saw in them !

tinted spootacles,

UST io finish my little chat, hierve ava
j s few moro

SURNAMES AND THEIR
MEANINGS,

which mnny interest those of my readers
who bear them :

Calne comes fromn Caen, atd meany
gomeons whoe came ovigmally from thot
town. Other versiwns of the name are
Cane and Cain.

Newman meant o newcomer fo o por-
ticular locality and, slrange as 16 oy
seem {(no pun i8 intemded), the surnmno
Strange means the sume.

Playlair means o playmate, the second
syllable coming from the old English
word * fere,” meaning  a companion.
Thoe sumame Falr comes from the samo
SOUTCE.

Leman originally meant s well-liked
person. Other similar names are Lewon
and Lemman.

Neave comes from an old word for
nephew, and was doubtless bestowed on
its original bearer to distinguish him from
hiz uneie. Negves iz another form of if.

Eame moans ““ unele,” and so do tho
narmaes Ames, Eme, and Neame. Nolo
the very slight difference  Dbelweéen
“Neave " and M Neame

That must be all fob the time heoing,
chums, os my space is muming short.

Now for next weck's progromme,
First and foremnost i3

* FOOLED ON THE FIRST !™
By Frank Richards,

which i3 cortainly one of the best yarna
this popular aathor hes yet given us.
You'll cnjoy every line of it. Don't
forget tn wrile and lel e know whut von
think ol our present serics of Greyfrias
storica.  Frank Richards is ahways pleaserd
to hear, iiwough me, what eaders think
ol his varn.

You'll find plenty to make you langh
in our topieal ¥ Urexiviars Herald " sup-
plement.  Then come Turther grippiug
chaplers of Gen. 1. Fochester's great
pirale story. ** Linesman,” a3 usual,
will be onswering more readera’ Socecr
aqueries, while 1. myself, will he pleased fo
angwer any other gucries you wish fto

|

gend olnne,
Clhweerin, (i1 noxt woeck,
YOUL ENITOR,
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Frank. RicHARDS

—AND HORACE COKER, THE CHAMPION CHUMP OF GREYFRIARS,

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Medicine for Bunter !

ROAN !
G It was & sound of pain oud
WOk,

Remeve fellows, in the pas-
sage, Dhearing that dismal and doleful
sound from Study No. T, were quito
startled. )

“Hallo, Lallo, hallo t* ejaculated Dol
Cherey, plancing round towards the
open doorway of Study No. 7. “That's
Hm;t-:r! Is poor old DBunter pegging
out "

“Bounds  like 1617 grinned Frank
Nugent.

Crroan |

Harry Wharton pushed the door of
Study No. 7 farther open, and looked
in. That horrid groan waz really quito
nlovming.

It waos & half-holiday at Cresfrinrs
Iiad there been a compulsory practic:
that afternoon nobedy wonld have boei
surprized to find thet Billy Banter was
ill!  Bunter had a way of developing
sudden illness on such occeasions.

But there was no football that day.
The Remove were going on a Scout ru.
The Fanons Five were already in Seout
outfit, waiting for other fellows to gok
ready.

Most of the Form joined up for n
Scout run.  Still, it was not compulsory.
There was no need for Bunter <o
develop one of his sudden attacks, such
25 came on just before compulsory games
practice.

, Evidently, however, one of those
nttacks had come on. Thero was
Bunter, extended in the study armchair,
groaning away as if for & wager,

.- s the captain of the Remove looked
in, Bunter bGlinked at him through Lis

Lig =pectacles, and gave ultcrance {o
another deep groson—a real hoir-raiser !
“What on earth’s the matfer¥™ asked
Ilarry.
Giroan !
“"Toao
Bull.
{rroan!
“Is the
esteemed  en

many tarts®® azked Johnny

my

fﬂinfulm-ﬁ terrific,
askod

pliotie  Dazfoe

Horace Coker, of the Fiith Form,
is a great man, in his own
estimation. He thinks that
Sexton Blake has nothing eon
him as a detective! It is
natural, then, that when he
scents a mystery in the neigh-
bourhood of Greyfriars, Horace,
the sleuth, gets on the track at
once—and makes the usual
hash of it !

r———— =
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ITnrree Jamset Ram Singh eympathoeti.
cally,

Crroan |

Burter seemed uneble to speak. Eat
hio was able to groan—and he didl He
groanod horribly.

Three or four more fellows came along
pnd joined the Famous Five at tho
toorway. All of them Ivoked at Billy
Lunter with intercet.

" Over-feeding T remerked 3kinner.

Ciroen !

“Quelch hed his oye on Bunter st
dizner 1 sgid Horbert Vernon-Smith.

10oprright in the TUnited Btates of Amerioa, All fights reserved, and reproduction

“Ho had only seven helpings. Or was
it cight, Bunter 1"

(iroan !

“Where have wou got n  pain,
Bunter 1 asked Wharion, puzzled.

“Ow ¥ groaned Bunicr. “All over!
It's all over—"

“Well, if it's all over, what are yon
groaning about " asked Bob Chocry.

“You sjlly idiet! I mean it’s all over
—not that it's ell over!”

“ Lancted I remarked the Boonder.

“Ha, ha, ha ™
Y DBeasts ! groaned Bunter.  *Cael:-
Iing while a fellew is lying in fearful
agony [

“Lying all right ™ agreed Smithy,
“1 don’t know about the sgony.”

“tla, ha, La ™

“It's all over me ! groancd DBunter.
“Tearful pains, like—like Dburning
daggors, in my—my legs and—and arms
nnd—and -all over, 1n fact! I think I've
ot plnbaga 4

“Whicl " gasped Dob.

“I mean lumbago! And—and & touch
of pooumenia in iy legs-——="

“Ha, ha, hal”

“LCackle P said Bunter bitterly. “If
you fellows ever get pneumonia in your
gz, you'll know what it's like!”

Whercat the Removites in the door-
way roarcd. Thoy did not think it
really probable that they would evor ges
ptiournonia in their legs!

“Oh crumbs!” gasped Bob. " SBure
you've got it in vour lega, Buntor $#

“Ow! Yes! It runs in cur family ™
groaned Bunter. * My—my grondisther
was lamo with 1t—>"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“What on ecarth is he pammoning
for®™ asked Harry Wharton, " It's not
games praoctice to-day M

“Beast | I'm suffering fearfully 1

Tug Magyer Lieeast —No. 1,415,
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“You blithering Owl I roared Johnny
Bull, “You don't have pneumonia in
yvour lega I

“Oh ¥ gasped Bunter. “Don’t youi”

“10a, ha, hal"”

“]—1I mean rheumatism ! I—T wonder
what made me say puenmonia! Whag
I mean is, Piutilba§0m1h3t is, rheuma.
timm. It=—it's awful—fearful pains like
red-hot needles! I say, you fellows,
shan't be able to conm on the Seout run
thiz afternoon ! Ow 1* -

“That's all right!” eaid Wharton, in
wonder.  “ Nobody necd join up unless
he likes. No I'r:"(:f.i" for gauunon [

“{ conrze, I'm keen on il—"

*Yeo, you look keen!” o

“But when a fellow’s fearfully ill with
metmonia—I  mean  vheumatizm—a
}uﬂﬂw can't runm i sand Danter, ‘1
counddn’t run if—#f—jfe—"

' I1f Tubb of the Third was after yout®
a=keddt Bmithy.

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Beast! You'll have to leave e oul,
Wharton.” ]

“ Pleased [ answered Wharton,

“ And—and you’ll tell Toddy 3"

“Poddy 17 repeated the captain of the
Iamave. .

“Yea, tell Taddy 'y feavfully iil and
can't come! Ilen't let hin come here
hothering e, eee?  You can see how
il T am 1P o

“1a, ha, hat" yelled the juniovs.

Thae mystery wasz solved |

Foter Todd, who waa load and master
in Suwly No. 7, wus ps energetlo as
Billy Bunfer was slack. E'l"-'ﬂil.l}'!"l&ih"
Poter had insizted apen Bunter joinung
in the Scout ron. Ollieally, it was not
compulsory.  But it might az well have
heott when Toddy put his Toot down, and
lgeked Eoup with a fives hat T Buater’s
only re:ource way one of Lis sudden
attacks of iTness |

*Blessed if I see anything to eackls
at!” snapped Banter,  There's
wothing funny in a fellow being laid ap
with seintica—I mean plumbagzo—that
i+ rhmmmonia—I mean—"

“Ha, ha, ha t"

“Pall Poddy I ean't comemae"

“Here contea  Poddy '™ called
1lazeldena from the passage. ]

Poter Todd, arroved for scoating—a
carly whieh showed off bis bony limbs
i rreat advantage—coine up the pas-
sage.  Tho grinning juniors made way
for him to got ivto the sludy,

“I1alle, balle, hallo, Toddy ! roared
b Chorry. " Bunter can't  come !
[le’s laid up with pweumonia 1o s
logrs 1

“"Ha, ha, hal® )

“Tahie 5" sawd Peter. “All richt ! T'H
rive lim something to cure atl that1”
Taddy marchod into the stude, leoked
venirgl, and pleked uwp o fives bat from
ihe  shelf—a  procesding  which DBilly
Bunter eved with  deep  uncasiness,
thvough  his  big scxmtn{'ina. “ Mot
changed yet. Bunter ¥

“I—I sav, Teoddy, I—T can't come,
veplly ¥ gasped  Bunter. ™Al thess
fellows ean seo how fearfully ill 1 am.
I =av, Wharton, vou're caplain of tho
Frrn=—you're not going to lot that beast
make a fellow come alonz wheu he'a
fearfully ifLE8"

“ o fear 1™ agresd Wharten

isillv Tunter brightened up.

“%ou hear that, Toddy 2

“If vou're fearfully ill. eld chap, you
stay in,” said Harry., “Bat Toddy sais
hie ean onura yoi. think wo ought ro
rive Toddy 2 chance.”

“T've got hia medicine here ™ zail
Tealily., 1o fourished the fves Lak
"Lt up and  take vour  odicinm,
Dypter 17

“Trast 1" roaved Bonter. :

“Ave you gerting out of that chae ™™

Tue AMacxer Laprakry.—~No, 1,415
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“"No, vou beazt!
fully i1 17 )

Peler Todd took a firm grip on tho
armcehair, and tilted it hackwards.
'There was 8 roar from Bunter, os ho
redled oot on the carpet.

The fives bat dezcoendod a3z DBunier
rolled. It rang on the tightezt frounsors
at Groviriars like n pistolshot.

“Tooling better ¥ nsked Poter.

“Yow-ow! Nol Worsel” ryoorcd
Bunter.

Whaelk 1

“Feeling better now ™

Tm too ill—Frar-

“Whoap! Oh crikey! Leave off,
vou beast] I—I—T'm  letter—much
hotter ! Owl  Keep that fives bat

away 1?

“PThere's some more moedicine  if
von're not quito well 1

“T'm quite well ! shrieked Dunter.
“It—it's quite passed off | Deast!
Yarooeooh 1M ]

“I told you I could cure him,” said
Toddy clicerfully. “ Nothing like a fives
hat for these sudden attacks. To be
taken externally, carefully laid on”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“¥You'va got five minutes 1o gk
ready, Banter! IF vou're not changed
by thon——*

“ Beast ™

Billy Bunter was changed for scont-
ing, and ready to start, under the live
minites 1

T——

THE SECONI} CHAPTER,
The Missing Man !

i AZELDENE ™ said Coker of
H the Fiith  chonghtfully.
“There's & kid of that nane

in the Remove”

“Is thore ¥ yawned Potter.

“What about it3” pshed Greone,

Potier and Geeene, of the Fifth Morm,
were not in the slightest dogree  in-
levested in [lazeldene, or amy ather
member of the Lower Tourth Hud
they heen asked, they might possibly
have remembered that they had heard
that there was a Rlomove junior naned
Llazeldene. But such a trivial cirenm-
stance was not worth the trouble of re-
memboring 2o far as they conld see.

RBetween  the Fifth Ferm and the
RHemove, there waz a great poll lxved,
Across that great gulf the senmiors of the
Fifth hardly reeagnized the existenoe of
the jumiors of the Remove. :

Neither was Hazel a2 prominent
member of his Form, like the Bowder,
or Harry Wharton, or Boli Cherry. e
was just ona of the erowd in o mmnerons
Form—a nobady among nobodies.

So why I[Horace Coler displayed any
interest in ling was a mystery to his pals,
Patter and Greene—a mystery they had
no desira to solve, however. Whenever
Coker talked, auml on whatsoaver sub-
jeet, iheir only desire. as a rale, was
that Coker would leave off talking. In
this respeet, Coker scldom gratified his
(rrends.

Coker was sitting i the I fth Farm
games sticky, with an illustrated news-
npaper apen 1o ms haads.  Pofter and
Greeno were ready to etart foe the
pictures at Courtheld.

They eould, of ecourse, have starled
without Coker. Dut they did not wane
to arrive at the picturcs without Uolier !
Coker was going to stand tho seats, nob
to mention ten sb the bupshop alter-
wards. Bo Colket’s company, not o
itzelf attractive, was indispensn,lﬂn.

“Yos,"” saicl Cokor, with a thoushtful
nod over his newspoper, “1 hanpen Lo
rempember the kid,  Ile's got o sister at
CIA onsa Sehool, over at Pegz. T re-
menrber Bz sisler=—her name’s dfarviorie
——nquite aonice girl! T had a talk io her
the other Jay, =She's not half such o

silly idiot 2z most girls! I told her

En-l-nh—i-
“Ehi?
“Hhe lind to zot boek to schoel, or weo

-thould have had & npice long tall,” said

Coker, “1 think I:rsther smused hoer
with my conversation.”

“1've no doubt you did 1" murmured
"atter.

“Weil, some fellows can talk 1™ sai:l
Coker modestly, “Some fellows are
lika beoars, not to say pigs, in the cone
rany of pirlss. You fellows, for in-
stanQm—"

“Eh " snid Greeno.

1ot 1 tink they rather like me!
You see, I can tallk down to 1hem—easy
things they can understand!  Rather
like talking to ven chaps., only more
s [ explaie] Coker.

Potter and Greena made no answer oo
that. They consulered up-ending Coker,
ard ztodling Iz illnstrated newspajor
down the buek of his neck.

But 1t was fairly certain that, after
that., llorace Coker would not have
stond the seals at Courtlichkl 1Pictire
Palace.

Jo Lolker, unconscious of his noarrow
escape, remained right end opnermost,
and went an lalking.

“But to come back to what I was sax-
ing, there's a kid neamed Huzeldene
the Reomove! I wonder if he's a rela-
tion #*

A velation of hia sister at LT
1ouse 7 zaid Potter blankly, * Yos I
should shink it probable”

“Don't he an ass, Potter! T meamn. n
relation of that chap who lies honked
fram Drizhton.”

“ Anyboedy hunkad {rom Brighion ™

“0Oh, »on haven't seen the paper!
Look at this 1™

“Tt's about time wo slarted {or Conrl-
field, if wo're going—->"

“"Laok at  this," trepeated
calmly.

Potter and Greene looked., Then they
stared o Little. Oo the back pamae of tha
newspaper was o photograph of a man
iy the forties, with a vather pood-
laaking, it semewhat weak faee, cleun-
shaver. Undor it were the words

THER

: “John James Hazeldene,
Whom ihe police are anxious to infor-
vipw, in connection with the rolibery at
the Drighton and County Bank. [Lust
geen near Friavdale, in Kent™”

Polier whistled. IE John Jamwes
Iazollene had last been =een near Friar-
dele, in Kent, he was not for from
Liroyiriars School, the villwge of Friar-
dale Deing less than a mile away. Now
they nmlevstood Coker’s interest in the
fact that ilera was a fellow oamed
Hazcldene in the Remove.

T wonder 1t he's a velatizn ? went
an Coher thongntlully,  “This maa's
chivey  looks rvather hke—oller, of
course, but there's a resemblanee. T
faney he's a relation. You fellows zeo
what that means ¥

“It means that they're velabed, f
(hey've  relations 1 suggested  Greence
solemnly.

“Dan't be o fathead, Greeney! 1
know that

*Oh, von know that 5 azkod Grecoe.
I SErpyse,

“¥ex, azs! What T nmean 15, Ionk at
it 1" apid Coker, "Ilere's a man nammi
ITazeldona  bunks after  robbing a
bank s

“ I dacsn’t say hie robbed {he ank.™
ohircted Potter. ™It only savs thal the
polica are anxions to interview Lo

T Pon't you know what {hat means®?
demanded Coker.

“ Yz Tt means {hat ther want an
interview  with  him ™ zaid  Potter
Bl
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Peter Todd tllted the armchair backwards, and there was & roar from Bunter as he rolled out on the carpet. The flves bat

descended as Bunter rolled.

“Yousilly ass! 1 know that——"

“What a lot Coker knows!” mur-
rmmred Greone.

“It mweons,” elueidated Coker, *ihat
ilie fellow's on the run, and they jolly
well want him. If they get that inter-
view, they won't say good-bye to lum
after it. - They'll snaffle him.” Coker
gave an emphatic nod. “It's a sort of
will - you - walk - into-my-pariour-said-the
spider-tosthedly sort of bizney ! Bee?”

“1 say, if we're going to the pic
{ures—"

Never mimnd the pictures. I'm protty
Leen on this,”™ said Coker. “Hero's o
man bunks from Brighton after robbing
a bank 3

“Ylat 1t docsn’t say——""

“Do ehut up! Here's a man bunks
from Drighton after robbing o bank.
Where does he hike off to? A village
near the school where there's a chap of
tho snme name,. What does it ook like?
Now, last week, you fellows may re-
membor that Inspector Grimes ecamoe
along from Uourtheld &wo or three
thnes, to see Quelch, the Hemove beak.
A lot of fellows notieed it, and wondered
what it meant, of the time. I fancy I
know what it meant.”

I'otter and Greene looked prove now.
They eould seo what it tnplicd, as well
s Colier couldl.

“Look here, Cokor, shove that paper
mto the five,” said Potter ancasily. “I
Jon't know that kid in the Remove, but
i's not his fault if o relation of his has
como an awiul mucker. T say, it would
Le: pretty rotten for him if it got all over
1l schiool.”

“¥es, shove it in tho fire and say
nodling  about 1" agreed Greenc.
“Yon don’t want to start that sort of
lallk 1 the school, Color,™

‘-L-'u.i]:.*:rr looked at his friends with cnlin
scorn. Then he detached the printed

“* Feeling
I—I'm better—much better—ow !

better 2 ** asked Peter. *° Whooop !

rhotograph from tho newspaper, and
carcfully packed 1t away in his pocket,

“1 suppose you follows can't help
being silly asses!™ he remsrked, “I'm
going to look inte this. 1f therc’s o
bank robber hanging about the place,
tho soonor he's snaffled the bottor, very
member of tho publie is bound to help
the anthoritics snaflle a crook.”

“But it doosn’t say-——>7>" i

“ A fellow has hiz duty to do!” said
Cokev loftily. i .

“A follow onght to mind his own
Liziness 1 romarked Potter,

“Don't e an ass, Potter!” Minding
hiz own buysiness was not an idea that
appealed to Horaee Coker.,

“Well, look here, are wo going to the
pictures ¥ demanded Greene restively.

They had waited half sn bour for
Coker at least, and they were getiing o
Little impationt.

“Eh! Pietures!” said Coker. “IDhd
vou say piciures? No, I'vo no time fov
the pictures now! I'm gommg o look
for that kid Hazeldene——-" ‘

“Youwre not coming to the pictures ¥

“No; vou fellows go without me™
gaid Uoker, crossing to the door of the
gomes study., I den't mind,”

Now, Potter and Greens dicdd not
mind, ecither, 1f they went  without
Coker. In fact, they proferred it. Dut

Cloker was cssential I Coker had to pay
for the seats, staud tea ot the bun-shop,
amd a taxi back, It was all very well
for Coker to fell them in this airy way
to gn without him! Gladly as they
wonld have done so, they mu!{ln't !

. “Look here, Coker, we've been waits
g for yon ! suid Potter. * Look lhere,
I sax, you'd hetter come.™

“ Rot " said Coker.

“ After we've waited,” hooted Greene,
“and listened to your gabble, into the
Largnin—"

*What?"” veared Coker,

Oh crikey !
Keep that fives bat away ! ' walled the fat Removlite.

Leave ofl, you beast | I—

" Are vou coming or not?” demanded
Potter, with heat,

“I'vo said not! Can't vou fellows
oven go to the pictures without mo lo
take care of you?” snapped Coker
seornfully,  “Afraid of getting run

averi”
" Potter and CGreene did not answer

1at,
It was e¢lear that Coker was not
excursion was  off,

rf“”l“f' and the
They bad to find some other occupation
for 1he afternoon.  First, however, they
decided to deal Eamthfolly with Coker,
They were not going to wait half an
hour, and listen (o Coker's “gubble,”
for nothing.

Su, 05 Hornco Coker opened the door
of the games study to stride our, ho
found himself suddenly grasped by the
shionlders from behind.

Coker sat down suddenly.

“Why-—what—-  Wow !" spluticred
the surprised Coker. ™ What the thump
arc—— Yarovoooooap ™

Why TPotter amd (Gireeno tapped his
liead on tho floor of the games study
{Coker did not know, But he knew that
they tapped it! e knew that they
tnﬂ:rzdiut hard ! : .

aving him on the foor o & dizz
sbate, Pobler and Greens  departed,
rather hastily. They slammed tho door
5i:-f the games study on Coker and left
1m.

“Why, I—I—I'll—" gasped Coker.
Ho sat up and rubbed his head. Coker's
head was bard, but the old oak planks
were barder.  * I—=I=I'll—1'l spiflicate
em! DH—"

Horace scrambled up and dragged
open the door. It was rather fortunate
for Potter and Greene that they were
already out of sight

Coker spenl len wminubes lookjng for
Lthem==lnckily, in wrong  direetion,
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Then, realising that he was wasting his
valuable time, ha went to look for
liazeldero of tho Bemove—to make the
Lappy discovery that tén minutes or so
aro Hazeldene of the Remove lind gone
out of gates with most of his Form, an
a2 Seont run.

“Cheeky hitle tick 1* growled Coker.

It was, of course, checky for any
junior not to be on the spot when Coker
of the Fifth wanted him. However.
there it was—Hazcel was not on the
spot | And Coker, having inquired of
(Giosling which direction the Remove
Scouts had taken, tramped down Friar-
dale Lana after them, his long legs
covering the ground ot great speod.

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Coker Wams o Enow !

14 SAY, you fellowsi™
E “ Buek up, Bunter!”
“ Shan't1” rosred Bunter.
Bucking np was not in Billv
Nunter’s line. Slacking down suited
Lim evey o mueh hetter. _

The Scouts were going down Friar-
dale Lane, and were nlrcady o quarier
of a mile from the school. A quarter of
a mile was enongh {or Bunter—in fact,
too much. Bunter would have dropped
out in the first hundred yards, but for
one pressing reason. That was Poter
Todd's statf. It pressed into Bunter's
podgy back when Lo slowed down.

“f say, you fallows, don't racel”
howled Bunter * Think I'm going to
o walked off my legs 1

“For goodness’ sake let that fat
slacker chuck it 1” exclaimed Hazeldene,
“What’s the good of rolling that barrel
along ™

“GZood for him, if not for uwsl” ex-
plamed Toddy. “No fellow in Study
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No. T I» going to slack | Bunter's going
through "

Harry Wharton laughed.

“It will do you good, Bunter,” he
said. “ You remember how you caome
home the ecther day when Smithy
sirancled you the other side of Lantham
Woods  You'd have perished on the
way if Marjorie Hazeldene hadn’t

icked you up and got you home on her

ike. ou want some exercige’

“f could welk vour head off, and

chanee it!" gasped DBunter. " And

Marjorio never helped me  home,

either—" o
“What?" roared Bob Chervy. “Why,

a crowd of fellows saw you on the

carrier of hor bike t” i
“MNothing of the sort! Marjorie was
certainly rather keen on my society!
Girls are, you know | Yaroooh ! added
Bunter i a wild roar. “IKecp that
stalf away, Toddy, you beast ¥ ;
t

But it was not Toddy this timel
wat Hezel who had given the fat Owl
of tho Remove a lunge. It was rather a
savape lunge, too, and it made Billy
Bunter gpurgle.

“Urrghi Beast! I say—— Groochl”

“ Kick him1” enid Bob Cherry.

“The kickfulness is  thoe proper
-éqpa:]:l ¥ agrerd Hurrce Jamset Ram

ingh.

I?Fll!:.r Bunter dodged wildly.

“1 say, you fellows! IKeecp off, sou
beasts!  You necdn't show your roiten
jeslousy like that, Bob Cherry! It's
nat my fault if I'm o good-looking chap
and girls take a fancy to me, and I can
jolly well say—— Loeave off, you beast|

aroocooocoh 1M

ﬂsmp ‘.FJ

It was o shout from behind in the

'l'.'l-p

%pim a number of the Beouts were
poking Bunter, sand he was hopping
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wildly to olude the lunges of tho staves.
Bui they gave BDunter 4 rest, and looked
round as a powerful voice called on

them to stop.
“EHallo Lnlh:s, hallal It's Coker!™
“What does

exclaimed Bob Cherry, :
Coker want?  Arce we stopping i

“No fear I answered Harry Wharton,
“Binithy end Redwing have had their
start. and we've not losmg tooe.”

The Scoats tramped on.  Vernon-
Smith  and Redwing had long  dfis-
appoeared ahead, Lhe Sconts were going
to track them through the wood, it they
could; good pracuce in sign-reading.
From Coker of the Fifth, coming o
astern, came another roar:

AL SL“P 1!.? 3

Dok Cherry glanced round and kizsed
hiz hand to Coker! Bug he did nor
stop. MNobody stopped. Nobody wantcd
1o stop, exeept El.mg&r—und Bunter still
haul the same pressing veoson {or keep-
ing o,

Uoker, frowmpg wrathfully, broke
inte a rapid . Hemowe juniovs, ol
course, ought to have stouped iusfantls
ot a shout from Uoker, DBut they diudn't,
and Horace had t¢ put it on.

He came up, panting and broathless

" You checky young tcks! I ealled
to ?'ﬂu to stop 1" panted Coker. " 1ve
jolly good mmnd——-"

“Goammon !’ zaid Beb Chorry, “H
vou've got & mind at all, old bean, it's
not & Jolly poeod onc ™

“Ha, lig, lia!"

Coker clenched s big fist. Dut he un-
clenchied it agam. He was not there for
o row with the Remeove. And possibly
it dawned, even on Coker’s powerful
hrain, that he could not hondle twenty
follows at onee.  They smiled at him,
uite ready for trouble 1f Coker began,
hey did not want to waste time; stall
they would have sparcd n couple o
minutes 1o dust up Friardale Lano with
Coker of thoe Mifth. But liorace con-
trolled his wreath.

“I'vo come after Hazeldeno!™ he
map{md. ““Is ha here? Oh, bhero you
gre |’
Hazecl stared at him.
“Yes, bero T s, lie answered.
“What the thump do you want mo
fori" ;
“I want to zpeak to you," grunted
Coker, *You other kids can po on. [
don't wont you! You stay behind,
Hazeldenao ¥
“Go and cat coke!™ answercd [lazel,
He walked on with the other juniors:
or made = stride at him. He lilted
& hand to grasp Iazel by the shoulder
and jerk him back. A dozen staves
rose in the air os onel Coker did not
grasp Hazel's shoulder.

“Look lwere, Hazeldene, xou liltle
fool I hawled Cokor. !
“Look nere, Coker, you big [ool 1®
retorted Hazel.

r

“Will you etop ¥

“No, I won't1” . .
Hazel was not o specially obliging
fellow, even nmong his friends. He had
no desiro whatover to oblige Cokor of the
Fifth, anyhow. What Coker had lo soy
to him was o mystery to the Removite;
and he did not want to hear it, what-
ever it was. Ile walked on.

Coker ‘breathed hard. He tramped on
with tho Seouts, towering over them.
ome of theny were very sturdy fellows,
but Coker was o large sizo in Lifth
Formars.

“Look  herc.  Hazel,
ass—" he rccomnnenced,
“Oh, shut up " =aid Hazel.

Coker almost exploded.

“You cheeky little tick 1" ho gasped.
“(h, run away and play 1" said HMazel.
“T'va _got to ask you something,”
roared Coker, 1 wos going to a:zk you
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auictly, but if vou prefer to have it
out beforo all these fags, I don’ mind,
if you don't. Seol”

Hazel stared at Lim. ]

“What are you driving ot, you silly
fathead 1 he asked.

“I want teo know whether the bank
robber that bunked frem Brighton a
fow weeks ago, named John James
Hazeldenc, is o relation of yours?" said
Coker.

——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Beastly [or Bessie Bunter!
éor SAY vou girlst”
l Bessio Bunter, the plumpestk
Ei:cl at Cliff House School,
linked through the big spoe-
tacles which accentusted her  re-
semblance to her brother Billy, at Grey-
friars, with o very serions exprossion on
her fat face

Weodnesday afternoon was a half-holi-
day ot Cliff Ilouse, as well ns at Grey-
friars. There wos not-ball that after-
noon at CIf House, ond most of the
Fourth were golng to be busy.  Beasio
Bunter rolled up te Barbara Redfern,
Mabol Lynn, and Clars Trevlyn, and
interrupted net-ball talk.  Babs waved
her away.

In such eircumstances, Billy Bunter,
at Greyfrines, would have been told to
shut up, roll mway, or ring off. But
though the Cliff Ilouso girls did not tell
Bessic Bunter to shut up, roll away, or
ring off, they made it clear that they
were not frightfully keen on conversa-
tion from DBaessie. .

“I sav, you girls—" went on the
fnt Misa Dunter, unhecding. “I say,
Marjoric’s gono out agmn t”

“ Bow-wow [ said Miss Clara, .

“Every haltholiday wow, Marzjorie
coes oub on her bike,” said DBessie, with
a scerions -blink  “1 fancted she went
aver to Greviriars to sce that brother
of hers, at first—"

“Yun nway, Dessic '™ said DBabas.

“Hut she doesn't. You see, I asked
her last Satorday to take o messape to
iy brother, Billy, about that half-a-
crowen he owes me, and it came out that
she wasn't poing to Greyfriars—"

“WWound up ! said Clara, with n sigh.

“0Oh, really, Claral I say, I'm
warried about BMarjorie,” said Boessio
Bunter. *1 say, whero docs she clear
off tof”

“T'd like Miss Dellew to hear that”
#nid Mabel Lynn severely. * She would
give you lines for ending o sentence with
a preposition.”

“0Oh, really, Mabs! Every half-holi-
day ehe goes: off on her bike,” said
Bessio, “Sometimes she doesn’t oven
cerine in for tea. I ecan tell you, girls
it's jolly miysterions.  She ecven missee
o roll-call one day, ond the Bull jawed
Lier. I've asked her & dozen times what's
up, and what do you think shoe says®”

“Does she say vou'ro an inguisitive
litélo beaat £ asked Clara.

“Cat ¥ Enn%pod Bessie, " 3he enys
s her own business, not nmune. DBut
I say, it's jolly mysterions, i1sn't it7
I oflerad to go with her to-day, and she
vefused.  Almaost snoppish 17

“And you'ro such good compony !
remarked Clara,

At which there was o laugh from a
vroup of pirls.

© I've noticed that she always has the
ecavpieer fived on her bike," went on
Pessie. " Looks nas il she goes shop-
ping. Dot sho never brings anything
back with her. T ean_tell you, givls,
there's something up ! I think, as Mar-
-.i*t:”j,i“.ﬁ friends, you ought to look into
1T,

“Rot1” said Mizs Clara, frowning.

EVERY SATURDAY

A3z & matter of fact, Clara was
rather mystified end worried bf
thoso excursions of Marjoric Hozel
denc's, which she never explained,
oven  to hLor dearest pal, and which
all the givls were begioning  to
notico.  If Miss Primrose, the Head, or
Miss Bellew, the Form-mistress, camo
to take note of thoso mysterious excur-
siong, it was ccrtain that they would
want to know. Btill, it was quite cer-
tain that the matter did not comcern

zsio Dunter.

Put  Bessio, like Drother ﬁillgz was
deeply interested in matters that did not
concern her, Inguisitiveness ran in the
Dunter family.

“Well, you girls may not enrc about
it, but as :.!B-Inrjnrin‘a best friend, I do!”
eaid Bessie, with dignity. * What about
cliucking net-ball ilis afterncon—-"

“What

“And going after Marjorie on our
bilops.

e [ | B2

" And seoing what's up.”

“You ingpusitive little wreeteh ! said
Barbara. ]

“8Bpying little beast, you mean ! said
Clara.

“I'or goodness’ sake. Bessie, run away
aud be guiet 1" said Mabs,

Bessie blinked at them throngh her
spectacles indignantly. Dessio wes for
from admitting, even to herself, that sho
was inguisitive.  If Bessie had any
faults—which secmed to be the general
impression &b Clif House—they were
quite  hidden from DBessie. Bessip,
indeed;, regarded herself as the only
really nico girl at ClLUF Ilonso Scheool !

“Cata 1" said Dessie.

“Do g away——" .

“Oh, I'll go,” eaid Bessio loftily,
“Play your silly net-ball, if you like!
I'm gomp after Marjorio, to—to sco
that sho comes to no barm.  She slways
poes the samo way—by the lane that
leads into the Lantham road. If you
girls like to- come with me—"

“Look liere, Bessie—"

“You'll do notlung of the sort !

“Little beast 1™ said Clara.

Bessio sniffed.

“Cats " she answeroed.

And Dessie rolled away.

Other girls, as well as Dessie. rather
wondoered why Marjoric cleared off on
her bike without any of her usual com-
panions. On this special afternoon, too,
she was cutting nct-ball, and she was
usually keen on the game, Cliff Ilonsc
gicls wero allowed to tako bigyele rides
on half-holideys, certainly; but there
was no doubit that Marjorie Hazeldene
was rather going over the understood
limits. Still, it wns her own affair,
g fur ms the rest of the Fourth were
concerned.

Bessie, however, was evidently under
flio 1mpression that it was her affair,
also. Was she not Marjoric’s best pal ?
T'reue, Marjorio was ignorant of that
fact!  Whether it was fricndship, or
whether 1t was curiosily, Bessie Bunter
was going to look indo this mystery.

shie rolled away to the bike-shed, Aljzs
Clara glanced after her, frowning.

“ Inguisitive little animal ! she re-
mavked.

“0Uh, never mind Dessie ! sald Bar-
bava. *In fact, Lother Hessie!™

Labs <izmissed Bessio from considera-
tiomn.

Clara, howover, detached horself from
thoe group and walked sfter Beesie.
Whatever misht bo  the mysterions
yeason why Marjorie Hazeldene went on
those rvides, it was fairly certain that
she did not want o fat Nosey Varker
nosing into the matter. Clarva, though
perhaps n litile sore ot her friend's
want of confidence in  {elling  her

7

nothing, was etill prepared to play a
friend’s part.

mi]_m the bike-shed, Llinked over
the machines through her bip spectacles.
Her own machine was not in the best
condition, and she was considering
whether to borrow another girl’s.

Before the fat girl had solved that
problem the door of tho bike-shed sud-
denly closed with a slam.

Bessio blinked round.

For a moment she suppesed that the
wind from the sea had slammed Hu
door. It was n '11.':112]3 March dav., Bun
the next moment she heard the kev
click. )

Old Cutts always loft the key in the
outside of that deor, ready for locking
up at night.

“Oh criker ' exelaimed Bessie,
ﬂtﬂilgz jumped to the door and smacked

“Hore, come and Iet mo out!™ she
bm{iu{l.

Why old Cults had como along ond
locked the shed carly in the nftarﬁ-nmn
was o mystery. It did not ocour (o
Dcssio that 1t was Miss Clarn who Lad
dono  the trick. 8he smaclkod gud
{bumped on the door.

“Let e outt” bawled Bessie. * What
have you locked me in for, you ol
duller? Unloek that door I

Thero was no reply.

Whoever hed locked the door—ald
Cutts or not—was gone! Dessio
ﬂ:ﬂmmﬂ and smacked in vain,

" Ol doar ! gasped Dessic Dunter, o
sizting st last,

She was a prizoner in tho Like-shed.
And she really had no timo to lose. It
was easy to follow Mavjorie in the lane,
but when she turned into the Lanthan
road, shoe would be lost.  Whether sl
Was gomng o turn towards Lantham, o
in Lhe other divection towards Conrt-
field, Dessie did not know. She hed o
ect out of that shed.

There was o window! It was small!
And there was o bar across it Dessin
got the window open.

Any Cliff House givl but Bessie Bunter
could have squeezed rcasily between the
bar and the window-frampe. DBessio had
no doulit that she could do the same.
Bessio was awaro that she had a8 gool
figure. #Bhe was not aware that it was
double-width. That fact, which leape!
to every othier eve, never leaped o
Bessio’s,

She started to squeeze through the
windaow,

It 1s saul that where the head ean
go, the body can follow. But that is nos
nlways the case.  Dessic's liend wone
throwgh, et Bessic's circumferenee was

another matter,
She squeezed and sgueezed! She
Her plump face

gozped and pasped!

boecame lilko unto & peony in hue. Her
little round cves almost popped througl
Ler big vound glasses.

“(h crikey {" graspod Dessic.

Thern was nothing doing! It was
borne in upon her mind that e could
not scquecze through.

The only thing to he done was to get
back into the shied. T'o Dessic's horror,
she discoverpd that she could net do
that, either. BSho had squeezed so far
throngh the narvow aperture that she

was jamrmed in fight—thero waoz no
cegapn oithor way !
“0Oh!” pasped Dessiee. “Ow!  0Oh

erikev! O dear! Wooooovonooogh !

Bhe wriggled wildly.

Dut there she was—jammed T A Liftle
less than Linlf of Bestic was outside. A
little more than balf was inside. And
there she stuck !

“Ow! Help!” velled Bessie. ™1 say,
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vou giilat Yarooch! Help! I'm fized!
sav, come and help mal Cats 1Y

But by that time the net-ball gamw
was goine an, and the CHIF House girls
liad no ears and no cves for what oughs
by happentne at tha ko2, Unlesa
somebody Inppenedsto come along for a
pgger, Dessio was a prisoner.

“Helpl Come here! Cads! T saw,
vou givls! Ot dpar!  Yooop ! yelled
Bessio Bunier. O crikey ]l Cats!®

Bistant calling could be heard fram
the civection of tho net-ball ground. But
noe other answer came to Dessie's [ah
vars, Bhe wriggled and yelled and
howled i vain.

It was rather fartunate for Dessie that
Aliss Bellew was taking o strall in the
gronnds with Miss Bullivant, the mathe-
matics mislress, Lhat alternoon, and that
their stroll let them down the path by
the hke-shed.

HDear me! What is thati"” ejacus
laled the Fourth Form mistress, sud-
denly, as Bessie's wild howls impinged
on her eardrama.

Kiss DBullivant frowned. The Bull
was a severe lady. =
“A noisy girl!"” she said, " A very

noisy girl! I do not spprove of such
oxuberance of expression, Miss Bellew.
Such on uproar mav be all very well
in a bovs' schaol—"

“Yargoooch! Whoop! Help!”

“It sounds as if something hes hep-
pened,” said Miss Bellow. “Lot us
oo,

They saw—as they arrived at the bike-
shed.  They stared blankly at the red
face and untidy hair eof the struggling
Bessie 1n the window. Miss Bullivant's
rold-rimmed glasses almoet slid off her
Roman nose in her astonishment.

“Bessio 1™ exclaimed Miss Bellew.

“Upon my word 1 gasped the Bull.

“Dwi Yow! Can’t you help me?”
shricked DBessie. " Wow [V

“Climing  threngh a windaw—likn
soma rongh boy ! snapped Miss Bulli-
vant, “Buch conduct—"

* Waow-ow-ow [ 3 st

“Get back at once, Bessie 1™ said Miss
Dollew. -

"Ow! T—1 c-c-ean™t1* wailed Bessie.

"Dear me! Then get out—"

=] lak-kik-con't 1

“The foolish girl is jammed in the
window 1" said Miss Bullivant, * Buch
ahsnrd, monkey-like pranks—" :

“1 counldn't help it!"? wailed Bessie.
“Zomehody's lacked me tn, and 1 tried
to rot ont of the window, and I kik-kik-
kileean’t 1™

“Dear mo!  The door is locked ! said
Aliss Dullivant, making that discovery.
*Abzurd ¥ Sho unlocked the door.
“*Now, Desglpe—"

“Yaroool [

HYHelp ber from the outside, Misa
Bollow., I will assist from within,” said
Mizs Bullivent.

*Yow-ow-0w ]
saquealed Desaie,
m myv fummey "

“ Silenee [ hooted the Bull,

Miss Dellew. outside the window,
helped to push Bessie in.  Miss DBulli-
vant, inside, strove to pull her in.  Buk
sho waz tightly packed, and it was not
an eazxy task Two fat legs thrashed in
the air, apd thern was o sudden wild
Lhewl from Miss Bullivant sz a  foot
landed wnder her chin.

“* Yoo-yoo-hoo-whooop I

. Wow ! Ow ¥

I'm getting a pain ™
“I'm getting & pain

zpluticred the

Dy |
“Do not kick ¥ shricked DMisa Bulli-
vant. “Iave you no common eense?
If you kick apain, I will— Whooop!"
Bossin  kicked again. *Warooop !®
velled the Bell. “0Ow! My nose! Oh!
Miza Bellew, I gce nothing—nothing
Tup Maicser LIBRARE.—No. 1,415,
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whatever—to langh at! [ shall be glad,
Miss Deflew, t know at what you are
taughing

Miss Dellew suppressed hier emotions.

“One more cffort ! she gasped.

One more effort did it ! Dessie Banter
was extracted from the window, like a
tooth at the dentist’s. She sat on the
floor and roared. 'The Bull gave her a
most expressive look as she turned away,
rubbing her chin and her nose—both
promincut, and both demeged, But for
tho presence of the Form-mistress, the
Bull would probably have given Bessie
Dunter something ngtiitianal to roar for
~—aor. as she would have expressed it
mora precisely, for which to roarl As
it_was, she marched off, snoriing,

Bessio Bunter did not go out on a bike
that afternoon. After her wild adven-
tnres az a window-climber, she did not
feel equal o eyeling.

L e R

THE_FIFI'H CHAPTER.
The Shadowed Schoolgirl !

i OLD  on!® emd Xerbert
H Yernon-Smith.
“They'll bo after us!” said

Redwing.

“MNever mind that=hold on " rapped
the Bounder,

HSomewhat pozzled, Tom Redwi
cama to & halt. The two juniors h
passed through Friardale Wood, and
emerged on a slanting hillside that led
down inte Pegg Lane. Somewhers
behind them. tha ¢rowd of Greyfriars
Seouts were on their treil; they had
been given onlv a brief start. Bath of
them wera keen to beat the pack, the
Bounder the keener of tha two:; but it
was the Boundor who called halt, stand-
ing hy a tree and staring seross the open
eountry bevond the wood.

The scena was worth stopping for if
they had time. From the height where
they stood, they overlooked a network
of lanes that ran amid woods and
fields, with the fishing village of Pegg
and Cltff House School in the farther
distance, ond, beyond, the rolling sea,
bright in thae spring sunshine. But it
was not the seenery for which the
Bounder had stopped. Hea lifted his
steva and pointed to the figure of a
eyclist in the distonce, coming away
from the direction of Chif House.

:‘I‘Thm'a Marjoric Hazeldene!” he
zaid,

Tom Redwing glanced af the distant
fzwre—recopnisable though distant. Heoe
noddad.

“No time fo slop and speak now,
Smithy.” he sad.

“Tathead I

“Well, what——"

“"Look at that jolumy oo the nke
behind.”

Redwing's glanee went farther., Some
distance behind the Chlf House girl was
a eychist, He was o portly and evidently
rather elderly man, but a seft-brimmed
hat was slouched zo low over his face
that nothing could seen  of his
features but a plump chin. Redwing
notiead that be was keeping & precise
distanca behind Marjorie’s bike. never
gaining on her, and never losing
eEronnd.

“Ihat man’s following Marjorie
Hazeldone,” said Smithy quietly, I
noticed him a few minutes aga.  She
stopped  to  fix  something, and he
stopped, too. ITo went on again thae
minute she did. He logks a bit podgy,
but he could heat her easily on the hiko
if he liked. He docsn’t want to. He's
just kceping level.”

“Qh!* said Tom, His faecs became
sorions, and he watched the two riders
with a new intereat,

® She's slopped again ! soid Vernon-
Smith., “Now watch]™

Marjorin  stopped  aml  dismounnied.
She stooped beside her bike, and now
that they wera keenly watching, tho two
juniors noticed that she looked back,
while appavently fumbling with soue-
thing on the machina.

Redwing conght his breath.

“Emithy! Bhe knows—or suspecls—
that that man is following her I'" ho ex-
claimed. *'l'hat’'s why she's stopping.’s

“ Right "' said Bmithy. ]

Tho man in the slouched hat, if ho
was really shadowing the schoolgivl,
was doing his werk wall, Ho seemed
to know, as if by instinct, that she was
stopping to look back, for hé shot from
the road into the hedge, jamming him-
self and his machine out of sight there,
before the girl's eyes could pick him
up.

Unaware of the eyes on him from
the high hillside at a distance, he re-
mzﬁmﬁ thero, only stretching out his
neck to spot Marjorie when sho resumed
her way That tha CIE House givl
did in a minutc or so, and from her
lovk Smithy and Redwing had sn im-
Frussinn.ﬂmqt sho was relieved, and no
onger fancied that she was followed.

lﬁtt she was! Ifrom the thick haw-
thorn hedge the portly cyelist emerged,
and rode on again at the saine distance
as before.

Thera was no possible doubt now, and
both the Grayfriars fellows looked grim.
What the man’s objcet might be thuy
did not know, unless it was robbery,
in which case he was biding his timo
till the schoolgirl was in a more lonoly
spot, farther from the village and tha
schoel. IDut it was certain beyond tho
shadow of a dounbt that the man on tho
push-bike was following Marjoria
Hazeldene.

Tha Bounder set his lips. .

“This is whers we chip in!” he said
quietly.

“You bet!™ agreed Redwing.

The Bounder pointed.

“Thev'ra boading for tha Lanthnmn
road. They'll have to pass Giles' gate.
Wa can cut acrass and pet abead of
both of them easily.”

“Come onl”

They ran down the hillside into Pege
Lane. Tho two cyelists were coming
iy that lane, but wera not yet in sight,
from tho lower level,

“Stick here " said the Dounder.

Panting from the run, the two Sconts
toock cover in a clump of bushes breside
the lane. There they watched.

Five minutes later a_graceful figure
on a bicycle shot hy. arjorio Hazel-
deno passed without sceing the two
schoolboys, They made no sign.
Smithy's idea was to give her plenty
of time to fEt on her way, while he and
his chum dealt with the man who was
following.

Less than a minuta later the porthy
man in the slouched hat came pedalling

F“Snnﬂh him ! breathed Smithy.
The two juniors rushed ont into tho
lane and blocked the way of the ridey.
They crossed their staves in front of
his machine, as & warning to stop, DBut
he did nat stop.
“Got out of the way ! he roared
angrily, and came pedalling on,
setting out of the way was the very
last thing that Smat-h:ﬁ and Bedwing
intended. They stood firm, and as the
eyelist did not stop, hiz {ront wheol
erashed into their staves. The nexf
second the bike wag over and the portly
man sprawling in the dust of Pegg Lano.
Tho Bounder laughed breathlessly.
“Btopped him """ lio remarked.
“Looks like it!"™ grinned Hedwing.
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Miss Bellew, ontside the window, pushed, while Miss Bullivant, inside,
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lled. But Bessie Bunter was tightly packed, and

it was not an easy task, There was a sudden witd howl from Miss Bullivant, as a loot landed under her chin, ** Yoo-yoo-

hoo-whooop ! ** spluttered the Bull,

“Oh! Ow! Oh!™ gamo in o roar
from the man sprawling in the dust
“You young rascals! I will report
this to vour headmaster|{ Ow ¥

“He seerns to know ns!" grinned
Smithy. “He ecan report us to the
Head as scon as he likes? While he's
about it, he can report that I staniped
on his jelly old jigger.”

And the Bounder coolly stamped, and
thero was a crunch a3 a mudguard
miged with the spokes of a wheel under
his stamping fuot. That bike needed
some attention before the tnan in the
slonehed hat got it going again!

Marjoric Hazeldene, in the distance,

dizappeared in the dircetion of the
Lantham rosd. The man in  the
slouched hat serambled to his  fect,

panting for breath, cvidently rather
shinken by his fall.

*¥You lawless young rascals! ho
panted.

“Oh, eut it out!™ snapped
Dounder.  “Ye spotied you following
that ClHIf Touse girl, you rotter, and
we've stopped you! Crive me any lip
and ll lay my staff about you into
the bargain.”

“And ming along with it!” said
Redwing.

" You young fools ! The portly tmon
pushed back the slouched hat that hid
his fage, and for the first time the
Liveyiriars fellows had a view of lis
features.

They stared at him in blank amaze-
ment.

“Cirimey I cjacolated the Boundoer.

“ Inspeetor Grimes!” stuttered Tom

cdwing.

the

“Ow! Wow!

My, Grimes, of Courtfield, rubbed
dust fromn his clothes, gasped for breath,
and grunted rather spasmeodically. The
juniors could only stare, utterly amazed

y_the discovery that the man was the
polico inspector of Courtficld, Mr.
Grimes was in plain clothes, and there
was nothing official in his looks, and
the ﬁI_ﬂLlﬂIlEg hat had hidden his face.
Certainly it had never for an instant
erossed the minds of Bmithy and Red-
wing that the shadower was an officer
of the law. And now they knew, they
could not understand it

“_GrlmE:.r. by Jove [*? repeated Vernon-
Smith. “This beats it] Sorry we had
you over, Mr. Grimes. I—I supposo
you must have had somo reason for
what you were doing, but—but how
were we to know?  All we knew was
that we spotted a man on a hike fol-
lowing & girl we knew—in a stealthy
gort of way, and——"

The Bounder paused, He was sorry,
now that ho saw that the man was Mr.
Griraes, Dut he did not blame himsclf

for his action.

C fYeu young idiot!™ grunted the
mnspector,

“Look here, you were following
Marjoric Hazeldene, and in plain

clothes, too, so that nobody would lnow
you I” exclaimed the Bounder warmly.
“I'd like to koow why”

Grunt from Mr. Grimes.

“If you think so. my bov, the less
you talk about it the better!” he
snapped, and he went 1o his bike and
lifted it.

The look that camo over his fuce as
he saw that it was unrideable was guite

Ow ' shrieked Bessie.

alatrming. Sctting his lips, the Courts
field inspector sct to work to twist the
mudguard into shape again and the bent
spokes into some zort of order. "Tho
Bounder winked &t Redwing, who
amiled, and they scuttled away, leaving
Mr. Grimes busy and in a bad temper,
Evidently he wanted to met on his way
again as qluickhr as possible. Kqually,
evidently, he had no chance of picking
u{_:; his trail, Marjorie was long out
of sight, and might havo taken any ono
of & dozen turnings ahead,

“We'ro well out of that, Smithy!™
remarked Redwing, as they plunged
into the wood again. “Tt's not exactly
& jest to hook s bobby off a Like, It
was 8 mistake, of course, Lug—"

“Oh, Grimey's not o bad old bean!"
gasd  the Bounder, laughing, “Ha
doesn’t want us to jaw about thiz and
wa won't! Dot—"

“But why was  he following
Marjorie?™ asked Redwing, in wonder.

“Uoodness knows—but  we've jolly
well stopped him. He won't spot hev
in Lanthem Woods {o-day ! grinned the
Bounder.

“TLantham Woods !” repeated Tom.
“That's miles away ! Why should Mar-
jovie be going there, and how the
dickens do you know, Smithy

The Dounder laughed apain.

“8he was heading for the Fantham
road,” he said, "and last Saturdax
she wai in Lentham Woods—she picked
up that fat ass Bunter there, and
assisted him homo because he was
pegging ont. Puattin® two and two to-
gether, old bean, 1 fancy Marviovie's got
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gomo business on in Lantham Woods—
goodness  knows what—no bizney of
oura.”

“Nonc!? agrecd Redwing, “Come
on! T can hear tho fellowa in the wood
now,” .

And they went on their way—saving
nothing more bout the curious incident,
though not guite able to dismiss it from
their mvinds. But whatever Inspector
Grimes' game was, they were pglad of
one thing—that they had glmt o spoko
in his wheel and thrown Lim off the
track of tho chadowed schoolgirl

i

THE SIXTH CHAFPTER.
Marjorie's Unele !

OHN JAMES HAZELDENE, lats
cashier of the Frighton and
County Bank, stood looking over
the gato of Joyee's cottage in thoe

heurt of Lantham Wooda.

The woodcutter's cottage was loncly;
miles from any other bunilding. 'Tho

arden round it was cneircled by a high

nee, - Tha man who was on the run
could hardly have found a more romote
epot. for keeping in hiding,

Old Joyee often lot that cottage in
the summer to people who liked a fow
weeks in osach a romantie spot, and
went off with his wife and his horse and
cart to his relations at Woodend, six
miles away.  Ile had never been abio
to let it in the wintex before, and ho

jumped nt the chance when a
respectable-looking  gentleman giving
the name of “.Jasper MHarrington”
turned up and paid threa months’ rent
i advance.

OWl’ Joyoe wnderstood that his tenant
was in delicate bealth, requiring guict,
repose, and fresh air—all of which weoro
te bo had in pbundance ot the eottaga
in the woods Mr. Harrington cxplained
that his housckeeper would arrive later,
but that imaginary dome had never
arrived. For weeks the fugitive cashier
had been alone’ in the solitary place—
with no visitor there till his moco at
Chiff House had learned of has coming.

In the first wocks lhe had ventured

out, focling safe with o falso moustache
and e false name,

He had left his hiding-place, to the
extent of doing neceasnflrg:.rpslmﬂping in
Lantham, snd of haunting the neigh-
bourhood of Groyiriars School, to got
m_touch with his neplhew there.

But for two ar thres weeks now John
James had not ventured outsido tho
garden gato, even to take & walk in the
", o
_ Binco day ho had met Marjorio
im Friardale “gﬂﬂd, pind Idarry Whar-
ton had come with the warning that
Inspector Grimes was at hand, the hap-
less man had h 1 covor.

What he would bave done without
Marjorie was a mystery, Hazeol, tor-
rified at the bara idea of being mixed
up with ap absconding Lonk cashier,
bad not only refused to have anythi
to do with him, but had babbled qut Eﬁ
be knew to Inspector Grimes. Jt was
Marjorie who stood by him in Lia ex-
tremity, coming twice a woek to the
lonely eottage with tho carricr of her
bike stacked with supplics bought at
Lantham.

Etnndingh within the pate John James
watched tho eart-track thet led away
from the woodcutter’s eottage to the
bridle-path through Lantham Woods.
By that way Marjorio came.

His furtive cycs roamed to right and
left, scanning the silent woods like those
of & hunted animal.

But his gloomy, apprehensive faco
brightened vp at the sight of o gracciul
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fisure on a bicycle coming up the cavt-
track.

He had the gate open by the fima
Marjorie arrived. He elosed i, and
olted it after she had wheoeled her
bike in.

Quickly it was wheeled into the
wooden porch in fromt of the coftage,
and itz load taken off the carrier ond
conveyed into the house.

Hardly a word was spoken till man
and girl were inside, and the door shut.
John James did not scem to breatho
frecly till then.

A five was burning in the eottago
kitchen; a kettle singing on the boh,
Marjoric proeceded to make fea. It
was impossible for her o remain long;
Lut she alwavs stayed os long os she
could, to relieve the solitude and
monotony of the unhappy fugitive’s
Crusoe-liko hife.

While ehe made the toa John James
lonked over a bundle of nowaspapers she
hod brought in. Ounly when Marjorie
came did he get news from the outer
world from which ho had flad,

A sudden, sharp, secared cxelamation
came from him.

Hao eat slaring ot o picture on the
back of the newspaper in his hands,
Tt was the same printed photograph
that Horace Coker had shown to Potter
and Greene in the games-study at Groy-
frinrs that afternoon.

It had rather startled Coker & Co.
But it had mora than a startling eifeet
on John James Hazeldene, He leaped
back in his chair, tho colour draining
from his face.

Marjorie turned te him quickly.

“Uncle, what 13 187"

Ho pointed to the photegraph in the
wper without & word, lus hand irem-
ding., Marjorie glanced ot i, her face
clouding.

Marjoric was fond of her vncle, who
hod been good ond kind to her sinco
early childhood. Bhe respected him as
much as she could. And zhe conld
make il the more allowance for him
because ho so closely rescmbled her
brother—woalk-willed, irresolute, casily
scarcd.  But her own nature was so
steady and. courageous that she found
it difficult to understand such weakness,

That her uncle was an innoecent man,
sho was ahsolutely assured. But what
was an innocent man doing in hiding,
skulliing in o mizerable disguize, Ewvery
day that he remained in biding black-
eiped the suspicion that rested on him.

But it was useless to urge him to faco
tho music. Only toa well she knew
that Ilazel, in his place, would hava
pcted as John James was doing, Yet
slie was convinced that all this mizery
and terror would roll away like a
shadow if he could have found the char-
acter and courage to stand up to it.
T'rue, there had been cases of miscar-
riage of justice. It was possible that ho
was right, but sho could not belicvo zo.

“They do not doubt now—now that
they liave gone so far as chis,” aaid
John James, tapping tho pictured
photograph with & trembling finger.
“ At first there was on 808 on the
wireless,  Then Inspector Grimes—
NNow—" iz voiee was husky, “You
SCe NOW, Murfm‘ic. that I was right to
keep clear. If I wero found mnow it
would mean arrest.”

“ Unele,” said Marjorie oarnesily,
“what can they think, when you havae
disnggcnrml, and the money from tho
hank has disappeared at the samo time?
LEven now if vou would go back—"

“Do you want to condemn your uncle
to prison?”’ muttered John James,
“Aro you getting afraid to help mo—
az your cowardly brother was sfraid ¥

Marjorie coloured puinfully, but she

¥

did not answer. The unhappy man's
nerves were in rags. Tho fear that had
caused him to run, in tho first place,
had intensified a ‘hundredfold during
ithe dreary wecks of hiding end inces-
sant anxicty.

“I tell you they belicve it was T.
Ouly I, beside the manager, had e ki
1o the safe. A key was used, and the
money taken. Y sghould have boen
arrested that day if I had not got
away. I tell you—=" 1lis wvoico
failed.

“Even now,” said Marjorie quictly.
“1 ‘do not believe they think sun
Emlt;u, uncle. They want to get you

ack—that is natural. Dut there s
no warrant out for your arrcst. It
would stated in the paper if thee
wore. They want you to explain, 1o
hie] p—e®’

“A trick ! muattered John
through dry 1i|;.1. “They want o inter-
view me.” le laughed wmirthicssly.
“A trick to take me off my guard. 1i
they once found me the interview would
last loeng enough-—with the handoulfs on
my wrista, I tell you the proof agains:
e 13 uverwhﬂlmmf. If I wera nos
your uncle, vou would believe e gpuiliv,
hke the rest. I shonld helieve any
other man guilty on such ovidenee. 1t
13_overwhelming,”

Marjorio was silent again,

“I must get away ™ he breathed.
nava my passport, and fricnds iy
France, #f I could get acress, the
Channel. M that cowarnd, that pol
troon, your brother, wauld have helped,
a motor-boat could Lave Leen obtained
beforo this—"

Marjorie winced, 1Ilo olf
again,

“But I am esfe here in hiding. 3
think I am safe. They will—they must
find out whe robbed the bank! As soon
a3 the thief begins to put ithe hanknotes
into circulation they will pet on the
right track. The numbers aro known;
the peslice have the nunbers. Unless L
lieeps them  back for safety. All de-
pends on that, But the villain mov
keep them back—montls,: perhaps yeais
—and all that time I shopld I;.I'!El'l.;:-h
in prison if they had me. T must gos
away to France, somchow,”

ITo gave & groan.

“¥ou, a schoolgirl, can de nothing—
nothing 1"

Ho seemed to have forgotten what
Marjoric was doing, and had done—
that sha was his only friend, his only
helper in his extremity.

“But I am safe in this hidden place
—for the present, at least. Those
schoolboys whe cameo hero Ly chance
last week—Wharton and lis friends—
they are kEﬂpiﬂE my secret. No one
elsa  Tnows. Thank poodness my
nephow Hazel does not know! And I
trusted him; I counted on L. 1f anly
he were a boy like Wharton! Dut ho
13 weal, eowardly seblish, thinking only
of himself—"

Marjorie sighed. That deseription
gurcly would have epplicd lo o mwan
who was sccking to drag a schoolboy
into his own disgraceful and dangeroua
troubles, anesf ought not to have
refused to help; but John James
ought never to have asked him. Dut
Marjorie did not wetter the thoughis
that she could not help coming into her
mind.

“¥Yau are ecareful when yon como
here 1 ansked Joln Jamez suddenly.
“You arg surc thet you have not heen
followed ? Remomber, they know thas
I have scen Ilazel—that i3 certain.
They may guess that, failin ]:u'rr!,.}’
have got in touch with you. You nngut
ba wateh &

“I thought there was a wan on a

Janmies,
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hicvele when T left CHf House, who
followed,” answered Marjorie. “But I
think I must have besn mistilen: I
did not sce him again- after ;isiﬁs_ing
'egg Lawe. I am certain that I bave
not been followed from Lantham.”

“"You cannot be too carcful, I you
were followed——"

** | shall be very careful, uncle,’

Tho tea Marjorie had preparcd was
unhecded on the tahle John James
paced the little roonn uneasily, like a
cafed animal. He sat down at last to
peruso the newspapers. searching them
lor somo possible reference to himself
and his flight. He was so deeply and
anxiously engrossed that he scomed
nardly to notice Muarjorie when she =aid
sood-bye to him. But he roused him-
self and followed ner out, and bolted
the gato when she was gone,

Tho gitl's face was darkly clouded
8% sho rode away through the green
woods, Once more the missing man
wasz left to his solitude and terror. He
was safo; she hoped that ho was safe.
But how was it all to end?

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Horrible 1or Horace !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. camn
H to a sudden halt in Friardale
Lano as Caoker of the Fifth
propounded his surprising and
unexpected gquestion.

I'he Greviriars Beouts stared blankly
at Horace. Nobody had  known why
the Fifth Former wanted to gpeak to
11azel, or had cared. Certainly it had
not crossed Hazel's mind for an instant
that Coker was going to ask such a
question as this, or he would have taken
care that it was not asked in the hear-
ing of a crowd of Remove fellows, |

1Tnzel stared almost wildly at Coker,
the eolour dezerting his face, leaving
Lim ghastly, ]

"That Harry Wharton know that his
fugitive uncle had run from Brighton,
aml was wunder suspicion, Hazel was
aware: but he had never dreamed that
any other fellow at Greyfriars knaw.
least of all would he have expected
{'oker of the Fifth to know anything,
or care anything about the missing
tank cashier.

tlazel, hiz face white, almost tottered.
The other fellows could only stare at
Coker.,  The Fomous Five exchanged &
nuick glance of dismay  They knew-—
but for Marjorie's sake, i not for
Tinzel's, they bad hoped rthat no one else
woulid know,

“o yon hear me' snapped Colier
rmpatiently. It was Coker's way to
drop bricks, in happy unconsciousness of
what he was ‘deoing MNever had he
dropped a larger brick  But he was
happily regardless of at, as  usual
oker wanted an answer to his gues
tior. “llazeldene. you younz ass—"

*What 15 the fool burbling abang?™
askid Prter Tadd, in wonder,

“Bhut up. Coker. vou silly adiot
hissold Bob Cherry,

“Ia He mad?®™ asked Squilf,

" Barge huo into the diteh 1Y mattered

art
i
a

MNugent,
Hazel seemed to he sl:rugjgiiﬂﬁ for
speech. He was- overwholmed., Colony

llootled his white faee, and faded away
again. lle ‘had honed and hoped that
v miesing man would Bee from the
viginity—haped and heoped that  he
waoitld kear na more of him. Delibep-
ately hie hod aveided his sister Marjorio
so that he should hear nothing—know
nothing—of the wretched man. . The
discovery that bis disgrace was known
'T lh? scliool came as a stunning. blow to
uzel,
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Ho hardly heeded” Coker. As he e
covered & little, fury fashed inio Lis
faco, and he turned on Harry Wharton
with clenched fists, and burming cyes,

“Oh voun cur! You cur ™ he panted,

“What!” pasped Wharton, taken
utterly aback,
“You cur! yelled Hazel. “T trusted

vou—vou promised—and now you've
tattled it all over the school—oli, you
cur!™ I@le sprang towards the captain
of the Remove, and in his rege struck at
hiz faco.

t_Buh Cherry knocked his arm aside in
IO,

“Chuek that, Hazel, you fool !’

“The cur! Oh, the cur? Hawel was
almost weeping with rage. “I trusted
him—1 trusted his word—and he's
given it all awayr—"

“I'va not said a word, Hazsl!" said
Iarry Wharton, quietly and contemptu-
ously. “But vou're giving it awoy youur-
self, protty thoroughly.”

“Liar!” shouted Hazel. “How does
that fool Coker know anything abount it
if you've not told? How——"

" Park it, old man!” murmured Lord
Mauleverer, * You'ro talkin' too much.’’

"“Look here—" bawled Cokor,

“You shut up, you born idiot!”
snapped Johnny Bull

“Hargo the [{ml over I" prowled Dob,

"Dut what the ddickens—" o¢x-
elatmed Tom Brown,

“I say, you fellows—" sgueaked
Billy Bunter, Billy Bunter's oyes almost
popped  throngh  his  spectacles  with
Elll‘!ﬂﬂ]t"‘:’.

“Shut up, you fagst” hooted Coker.
“T've asked Hazeldens a question! I
want fo know whether that man who
bunked from Brighton is a relation of
vours, Hazeldene., If ho ig—"

“And you say you've told him
nothing, Wharton, you hound!” yelled
ilazeol.

“Mothing I" snapped Whearton.

“Eh! Wharton hatn™t told me any-
thing.” said Coker. ® Do you know any-
thing about this, Wharton 1"

“¥Find out, you fool!"™ snappecd the
captain of the Remove.

“I'll jolly well—*

“ How do you know if Wharton hasn't
told you?" howled Hazel,

“Don't be a young assl I suppose
I'm not the anly fellow that's scen ji in
the papers!™ mnswered Coker,
Haozel stargered :

“In the newspapers!” he gasped.

“¥Yes—it's in the papers, about tho
cashicr of the Brighton and County
Bank bunking. and there’s a picture of
& man named John Jomes: Hazeldene,
who's wanted by the polico——"

“Oh erikey ! pasped Billy Bunter.

“0b, my hat?' muormurcd a dozen
fellows blankly., This was startling and
thrilling nows to the Remove,

“I want to know.,"” continued Coler
sternly, “whether he's o relation of
vours? If he is. 1 fancy I can guess why
he's hanging about this quartor—and
the paper says he waz last soon hero.
If yvou'vo seen anything of hiun. Hazel,
%l:m'm going to  tell me—ande—

onooop I roarcd Coker of the Fifth,
with aturt!mi,' suddenness, as a Scout's
staff lunged hard on the spol where ne
had packed away lLiis dinner.

Colter wont over backwards, and sat
down, gurizhng. Dol Cherry had given
him that lunge, as the shortest way of
Elﬂl}i}lﬂ%‘ Coker Iromn talking so much.
It had the desired effect. Horace Cokor
left off talking, and gurgled horribly
instead. E

1Tazel stood panting. e realised now
that he had wronged Wharton by his
miserable suspicion,

But he was not thinking of that, or

H

caring for {hat! XL was in the news-
pitpers—with & picture of his fugitive
uncle! Thot was the overwhelming fact.

Mo further concealment of his disgrace
was possible.  Beveral follows in tho
Hemove know that e had an uncle at
Brighlon named John James. Somo of
them had listened-in when the 808
catne on the wireless for him. Somg of
them had seep himm when he visited the
schiool a term ago to sea his nephew.
They would know his photograph in the
papers. It was all up. And if he had
thought of denial, it was too late, after
his wild and angry words to Whartou.

With a burning face Hazel turned
and walked back towards the scheol.
EFle was covered with shamo and misery
as with a garment, and only anxious 1o
got out of sight. Coker did not sca him

0. Coker was in the hands of thn

lilistines, The Fomous Five closed on
the gurpling Coler like waves on n
rock.

Coker's propensity for minding every-
bocy else’s business as well as his own
was well known, It had landed Coker
in trouble before. It fanded him in
worse trouble now. The affairs of John
James Hazoeldeno might, or might not,
concern the official police: but it was
absolutely certain that thoy did not con-
cern Horace Coker, of the Greyfriars
Fifth. . And the Famous Five procoeded
to impress on Coker that there was
much to bo said for minding one's own
husiness,

Thoey grabbed Coker on nll sides and
rolled him over, “Thero was & dec
diteh besido the Janc. ‘Tnlo thot ditoh
went Coker, splashing,

Ilo sprawled hecadlong into o foot of
water and more than a foot of oozy
mud. Heveral stavez rammed him down
as_ho sprawled.

Coker disnppearod.

8 came up Bgain, clothed in mud
and slime and greon ooze., o gained
hiz knces, and gurgled and blinked—a
hm'riq obijoct,

“{zive him some morc!” roared Bob
Cherry. )

“The morelulness 1s
coper.”

“Give him gyp 1 shouted P’cter Tocdd.

“Urrrggh ! epluttered Coker.” Hao
dashed mud and slimo from his face,
and spluttered and stuttercd and sput-
tered.  “Worrgh!  Grooogh!  I'll——
Grooooch 1" ) ]

Staves shoved at him apain and Coker
went over, wellowing, Water mul
clozed over him once more.

Onea more up came Morace Coker,
streaming

“Urrrrggeghh

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared the Greyfriars
Seouts. Coker was an interesling objeét,
to look ot by this fime. Direnched with
water, caked with mud, festooned with

rcen ooze. Horace Coker was g sight
or gods and mon and little {ishes,

“Gurrrggh 1"

Coker elamberad frantically cut of the
diteh, He brought evil smells with him
from those seldom-stirred depths,

The Scouts backed away from Colwer
and his aroma.

“That's enough!” said Harry Whar-
ton. “Put it on. or wo sholl never get
Smithy and Kedwing

The Scouts ro-started at a trot. They
disappeared 1n one dircction—Hazel in
a,ncrl;]gmr—ﬂi!iy Bunter in o third,
While the juniors were dealing with
Coker, the astuto Owl of the Removo
had secn his chance of cscape—an
teken it. Bunier hind dodged through a
gap in the hedge into s meadow, and
was now cutting across that mmeadow his
fat little legs going like clockwork.
Whon Peter ’1'-::::15 remembered him and
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looked round for him, the fat Owl of
the Remove was no longer to be seen.

Coker was left on his lonely own.

g mud water and shime, tho
hapless Horace gasped and E:urgled! and
gurgled and gasped, as i he weould

naver leaave ﬂgﬂ urgling and gasping.
Breathing  mud, iaf smells, and fury,
Uoker sat down by the roadside to clean
w3 much off as he could, with handfuls
of grass. Peoplo who passed in the
lane emiled as they glanced at him; but
it was no smiling matter fa Coker,
Never had he hlag quite so drastic a
lessou on the subject of minding his own
business and Coker breathed fury and
vengeance, along with the rich seents ho
had gtirred up ovt of the ditch,

o~

———

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Grimes is Not Taking Any !
] ALLO, halla, halle I”

H Cherry jumped,

The Greyfrinys Scouts wero

_ . mtiﬁhrﬁd n tie w:::i_:d, iﬂk%
ing up sign. They were out of sight o
ohe another, and Bab, when he heaad
footsteps close at hand, glanced round,
expecting to see one of Ins comrades.

“ Instead of which he beheld a big and
h-zsﬂ:(-]y Fifth IForm man, in o damp anl
muddy state, whose eyes were gleaming
wrath from an execessively grubby face.

Bob jumped—and Ucker jumped—at
Bob! Taken by surprize, Bob was
collared before he could dodge.

“Got youl” panted Coker.

Thump, thump, thump! :

It wa3s one of tho many failings of
Horace Coker that ho never knew when
ho had had enmongh  Most fellows
would have been eatiefied avith being
rolled in a muddy ditch. Not eo Coker!
anmi cleanced off the worst of the
mud, Coker had followed the Remeve
Seouts—to ask for ore!

_Picking up sign in the wond toek
time; -and it gave Coker a chance of
overtaking Liz prey! Bob was the ong
He dropped on first; and Bob came in
for the benefit of it

Eaob roared ns Coker thumped.

“Rescue! Removel Reseuel®

The other fellows were out of sight in
the waood, but they wore mostly within
liearing  There waa o rush of footstops,
a rustling of Lushes, a shouting of
voices Harry Wharton was the first
to reach the epot, but fast after him
came Johnny Bull and Peter Todd and
Aquiff, and Tom Prown end Monty
Newlund, and then five or six more of
the Remove.

Coker was thumping, DPob was
struggling  and  punching=-when  tha
Seouts laid many handz on Horace and
wranched him off.

“That 1diot Coker again!™ gasped
Wharten.

“The blithering ass LCoker!”
claimed Johnny Bull,

U111 smasa you i roared Coker, put-
ting up a tremendous, though unavail-
ing struggle againet heavy odds. “T'H
spiflicate you! [’ Tregeh | O,
my hat! [ll— lepgo! Whoooop 1™

oker, extended in the prass, was sat
vpon.  As many fellows as conld find
room sat on him  Then there was
standing room only, and the others stood
on hing, wherever they ecould find room
for a i}:wh Coler almost disappeaved
fram sight. -

Bob Cherry gasped for breath. Briof
as had beon his tussle with Coker, it
had been rather stremuous. Io was o
very eturdy Junior: but Coker was tco
big and beefy and brawny for hun.
Tup Magxer Lipmany.—XNao. 1,415
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“That howling nss!® gasped Bob.
“Keep him safe! I've got & cord here
—hold out his fing "

Coker's “fins ™ were grasped and held
out for the cord. :Bob tied his wrists
togather behind him.

“*Now his hoof 1” eaid Dob.

Coker's Teft foot was stretched out.for
the cord. Bob tied the endio his ankle,
leaving a short length of cord between
tha ankle and the ticd wrists.

Then the Fifth Fermm man was lifted
to his other foot. He was guite harm-
less now, except for -his looks., If looks
could have szlain, the livea of the
Remove Scouts would have been 1
peril !

IFortunately, looks couldnt! The
terrifie wrath in Colier’s rugred vovnien-
ance only made the junicrs smile.

Coker stood on his right foot. The
covd attached to his bound wrists kept
hia left foot about fifteen inches from
the ground. He swayed and lurched,
and hopped to keep upright.

“¥ou young scoundrels!” gasped
(Coker. “Takea thizs cord off me at
once! Do you héart At oncot”

“The hearfulness is not the obeyful-
ness, my esteemed and idiotic Coker 1%
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.’

“I'1l smash the lot of you!” rearcd
Coker.

“You look like doing it! grimmed
Frank Nugent.

“Ha, ha, hat” )

“Coker’s a sticker ™ )
herry, “Let Inm stick to our trail
now if he likes. I foncy we shall eatieh
Hmithy and Reddy before Coker catelies
us I:ll

“Good-bye, Coler 1"

“ Ta-ta, old hean!”

Tha Scouts walked off. hicy were
done with Coker. FLeoning on a tree,
the great man of tho TFifth bellowed
after them:

“You youug ticks! Come back and
let me loose! You veung villzins, vou
can’t leave me like this!” .

Bob looked baeck, with a cheery grin.

“1 sort of fancy wo can,” he remarked,
“vou'll be all right, Coker! You can
hop back ns far as Prinrdale Lane, and
vou'll fiud somebody there to sct Fou
free.  IF not, you can hop to Groy-
friars! r vou can hop after us, if Ton
like——if wou're frightfvily keen on a
long hop ™

“Ha, ha, ha!?

The Scouts disappeared from Coker's
view, They bad wasted quate enough
time on Coker, Hardly ablo fo beheve
that they actually hed the amazmng
check and nerve to lenve him like that,
{;oker roared and bellowed after them
till he was quite husky. o i

But it was borne in upon his mind
ab last that he was left! Dy that time
the Beouts were picking up the trail
nlong Depg Lane, and were for from
Coker. Coker had the green woods to
himself !

“Oh crumbs I greoancd Coler.

Possibly ho wished that e had nob
followed the jumiors for vengzoance,
much az be desired the same!  Any-
Low, e was net thinking of following
themn farther. Iven Coker was fed-up
with that! ;

He started hopping. With only ono
foot at his dispesal, he had to hop.
When he could get back to Friavdale
Lane there was a chance of getting
freced by some passer-by  As for hop-
ping back to tho scheol, and hopping
into  Groviviars, CUoker would have
perished rather. ..

Hopping wos hard worlk—harder ihan
Coker had ever fancied it wos., Ho got
into the foolpath =2t lest, whero tie

romarlked Bob

was pasier. But it was slow
work-—laborious work |

His muddy face wes soon streaming
with: perapiration ;- the leg that took hia
weight ached and sched, and felt liko
miving way beneath him. Many times
he stopped, leaning on trees for a rest.
Thenn he hopped on again, fatigucd,
persprving, frantic with fury) ™

o was plad to hear s sound of foot-
steps behind him at last.  Somchody
was comning along the footpath from
Pegg Lane. Coker hopped réund to
fece the neweomer, Whoaver it was, ho
could hardly refuse to take the trouble
to release a fellow in sueh an’ extra-
ardinary predicament.

It was a portly man, in & slouched
hat, wheeling o damaged-looking hikn,
that et Colter's eager ovea,  Color
called to him at snce.

“1 say, stop, will you? I say, let mo
lanze, please |*

“What the dickens!1™
_The portly man stopped and stared at
Coker, and then, secing his face under
the sloweh of the hat, Coker recognisert
Inspector Grimes of Courtficld, in plain
clothes.

“0Oh, Mr. Grimes!® gasped Coker.
“1 say, let mo loose, will you? I've
heen tied up like this by a sot of clicehy
fags ™

"My word 1" aaid Mr. Grimes.

Ho grinned. Coker did not sco anv-

thing to grin at; but the Courtfiel]
mgpector seemed to spot an eloment of
the comic in this strange situation of
thie great Horace.
“ However, he took out a pocket-knifo
and eut the cord, goodmaturedly, anl
Uoker was free. He leaned, exhauvsted,
on & trec.

“Thanks 1™ gasped Coker.

AN right now I asked the emiling
My, Grimes,

“¥es, thanks ™

gasped Coker. “T'U

amash 1hese young scountdrels! I say,
My, Grimes, hold on a minute ™
Mr, Gvimes, about to paszs on hiy

way " held on™

“Well ¥ he a=ked.

“I'm glad to ses vou,” explained
Coker. *In fact, I was thinking of
dm]-%ing in to see yvou at Courtiield,
Mr. Grimnes.”

“Indecd ' zaid Mre, Grimes, with o
stara.

Hao could not imagine what lusiness n
Fifth Yormner of Greyfriars could pes-
sibly have with huu.

“About that man Hazeldone,” eand
Coker, ™ The bank-robber, you Lnow.”

Inspector Grimes jumped.

“That-——whot”  Elis face was keen,
alort at onee. Ooker wnas a zchoal-
fellow of Hazel of ti:o Reomove: and
Hazel, as Myr. Grimes knew, had eeen
his fugitive unele at least once.  Tho
man hatt hung about Greyfriara to see
L. If Coler know anything, M
Girimes was the man to extract it from
hign. All was prist that eame lo M.
Cirimes” mill 1n the way of information,
“Jf rom know anything about John
James Hazeldene—" )

“I don't know anythinz about him,™
expiained Coker,

“Then what do you mean #* snapped
Ay, Grimes. o

" What I mean is, I'm locking into the
affair—"

*You aro looking into tho aflaic?”
vepeated Alr. Grimes blankly,

“That's it,”" said Coker. *TPrva ofien
thought L should make o pretty mood
datective. 1've vead o pood many books
an the subject—' Bapdoz Chummowd,’
and * 8linker Slake, and o o, and I'vo
often thought—>

“Ii you inm anything to tell me--—-"
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* Get out of the way !** roared the Pnrtl;r ‘man in the slouched hat, as he came pedalling on. Vernen-Smith and Redwing

stood firm, and as the eyelist did no

sto

p. his front wheel crashed into their crossed staves. The next second, the portly

man was sprawling in the dust. ** Stopped him ! ** remarked the Bounder. ** Looks like it,” said Redwing.

e question is whether you have
anything to tell me!” explained Caker.
“The man was last scen about here, so
1 suppose you're after him. Well, as I
gaid, Tin Icn:-.'n:mg into the matter myself
—and 1 thought we might compare
notes I

“ Kik-kik-compare
teredd Me Grimoes.
_ He seemed rather taken sback at the
idea of comparing notes about his official
work with a schoolboy !

“That's it,” said Coker cheerfully,
“ Work togother on the case, you know,
lika Sexton Blake and Scotland Yard,
gog 1"

Mr. Ciritnes gazed at bLim.

Scotlamd  ¥ard, we are told, was
always plad of the expert assistance of
tha celebrated 8Sexton Blake. But
Inspector Grimes did not look as if he
wonld be glad of the assistance of
Horaco Coker! Ie just gazed at Coker,
like » man petrified,

S Wihat about it ?” asked Coker,

Mr. Grimes found his voice.

“Does 1b run in your family ¥ he
gasped.

“Eh? Does what run in my family *
nsked Uoker, puzzled.

“ Insanity I said Me, Grimes.

Without waiting for an answer to his
auestion, Inspeetor Grimes wheeled his
machine on, and disappeared up the
Funtpath, leaving Coker staring.

“UThe silly assl™ ejaculated Coker.

Why AMr. Grimes had rofused his
offer, in so uneivil a manner, loo, Coker
ditl not know  Dut it was clear, even
to Coker, that the Courtficld inspector
was not going to avail himsolf of his
issitance, and’ wag not going to com-
pare notes with him on the case ! Cokeor
wondered how such an ass could have

n-n-notes 1% gtut-

andd n little tired, after

ever reached the rank of deteetive-
wmspector,  Mr., Grmes, as he wenk on
his way, was aelso wondering. Ha
wondercd what Coker was doing ot
Civexfriars, .instead of at & liome for
icliots !

r ] * K .

_ Coker, wearg and worn, tottered out
mte Friardale Lane, and there, at last,
fortunc relented and smiled on ham.

Obd My, Joyee was passing up the
lane in his woodeart; and Coker waved
and hailed

A pile of sacks in a woodeutter's cart
was not luxurious, but it was nn
immense relief to the weary Coker. Old
Jovee willingly gave him a lift, poing
out of his way to drop Horace near the
school, for which he was duly rewarded
with half-n-crawn.

Colier was too tired oven to talk,
after his hopping cxperiences, and he
paid ne heed to the chatly old wood-
cifter, Ile was glad to get into his
study at Greviciars and sitk down—and
for quite a considerable time he sat
there. The wicked lhad ccased from
troubling, and the weary woere al rost

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Down on His Luck!

Y7 AZEL was in his_study when
the Greyiriars Scouts eane
home,

Tom Brown, the New Zea-
land jnmnior, who shared Siudy Wo, 2
with Harel, tramped in checrily, more
than ready for tea. Checry and ruddy,
long hours in
the fresh nie, and decidedly  bungry,
Browney did not cven notice the quick,

?l_ﬂ]q.‘. suspicions glance that Iazcel gave
aim,

Hazal, of course, was thinking of his
dismal secret, that was now out. Ho
had thought of nothing else since tho
scen2 in riardale Lane. He faneied
that every oiher [cllow was thinking of
it a3 much.

Tom Brown. as a matter of fact, had
entirelr forgotten it He glanced
round the study, noted that the lire was
nearly out, and that there was no sign
of {ea, and pronted.

“Dash it nll, vou might bave kept
the fire in, [luzel, as you were here,”
he sawd, “As you nover carne on the
run——"

“ Hang the run and hang the fire!™
snapped Hazel.

Frowney stared at him,

“¥ou haven't got into a good temper
frowsting indoors.” he Femarked, “ A
Iitle fresh air wotild do vou geod.”

“{h, don't be 8 fool!"

Prown compressed his lips. Ie was
a cuict, peaceable, good-tempered
fEHﬂu‘; but he did pot like that sort of
tali,

“That will da, IHazeldene ! he sand.
“Yeou'tl better shot up ™

“I'll do ns I Like.”

“You may pget vour cheeky licad
banged on the table '™ remorked Tom
Drown,

“Yeau silly fonl ¥

That was rather too much; and Tom
Brown, with o prim expresston, made a
siep towards hus stwdy-mate,

PBut, as he esught the haggard ex-

reasion on Jlazel's face, ho stoppod,

tack inte his  mined come  the  ves

colleetion of what had happeoed in the
(Continucd on page 16.)
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Ay Fnawme RicRaaps
(Continned from puge 13.)

lane,  THe kpew what was the matter
with Lazel.

“OR he sanl awkwardly, AN
serene, old thap! SBlang away if you
like—1 doa't mmd.”

Hazel seowled at him,  He expeeted
fellows to be stand-oflish, if pot openly
digthainful, now that hiz dizsgrace was
known. Lle was prepared o be ofitensive
aml defiant. Tom Brown was neither
stand-offish nor disdaminl:  but  his
goot-natared forbearanee onby had the
cflect of angering the wrong-headed
fellow ! linzel did not wanr {0 be
priticd !

“What abont fpeg?”
cheerfully, * Wo—"

“Hang tea?” mutidéred ITazel.

woent on Brown

o lounged out of the study, 'Pom
Brown shirugged his shoulders.  IIe had
been trying to make it clear that

Coker's awkward revelation made 1o
differcnee so far as he wasz concerned.
But he had no more lmt ienee 1o waste
on a =ulky fellow who waz cager io
take offence,

Vernon-Smith  and Redwing were
coming up the passage together as
Iazel sfepped ont. Both were lonking
rather elated. They had eluded the
Heouts in the trailing gamc. As they
had not been present when Coler made
his rovelation, they knew wothing about
Hazel’s trouble yot; and they glanced
at his soowling face in some amuasement.

A smile waz enongh for Hazel—sen-
sitive, toochy, sulky and savage. lle
did not cven remember that  these
follows very likely had nover hesrd of
wlat had happened. To Lis tormented
mind, evervbody knew, and overvbady
was thinking of that and nothing olse.

“You rotter I he muttered, his oves
gleaming at [erberk Vernon-Smitlh.

“Fh, what?" exclaimed the Bounder,
“What's biting you¥ Are yvou asking
me to bang your head on your study
door. vou checky ass*” :

“You ean try it on if vou like!™
sneered Hazel, )

“Well. my bhat!” said Smithy n
amazement, . It was quite unlike linzel
to hurl -rockless challenges at a follaw
who could make rings round him., “I'll
trv ir on fast cnough.™

Redwing caupght hits arm.

“Chuck it, Smithy 1™ he exclaimed.
*IWhat's the good of rowing #*

“(Oh, let him eome on.” jeercd Hazel
“¥ou, too, if vou like !

The Dounder jerkod hiz arm away
framn Redwing, and advanced on ITazel
Bmithy was not the man to say no to any-
Lody who asked for trouble—and Hazel
wns not merely askine for 1t; he was
fairlv shouting for it. In a moment
more they wera punching one another.

Hazel was no mateh for the Dounder,
cither in strongth or courage. But
nassionate resentment and sulky anger
soemed 1o supply the place of both.
He stood up to Smithy, and gave blow
for blow, with such uncxpected vim.
that the Bounder was driven back, and
knocked against the passage wali.

“Ylallo, halle, halla!™ sioutcd DBob
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Cherry. as hie ¢ame up the Remove
staivease witly Tiis feiends.  “Serapping !
What's tlw row¥” '

The Liownder, panting, did nol heed.
Tle stapgen-d agaiust the wall for &
women!  and lien” Teapt at Llazel, lns
eres blaxing. ;

IHarey Wharlon dashed forward and
ran hetween thoin—the Dounder crash-
ing into him as he interposecd.

“1lold on ! exclaimed Harey.

“Srand out of the way I roared Ver-
non-Srith.

“Hold on, T 1ell you i ]

“ i3y pum, if vou don’t sland aside,
T'll knock you Aving ! velled the angry
Bounder. 1

“Yan can mind vour own business,
Wharton " sneeved liazel, * Nobody's
usking you to chip in” ,

The capfain of the Remove did not
lieed himn. 1Te faced the Lounder, and
pushed him baek,

“[old on. Swithy " he repealed, 1
tell yor—"

“Do von think T'm going to let that
cheeky  cad slang me*”  roared the
Bounder. “\What's the malter with
the sallky brute, I'd like to know "

“Jaxels hud rather a knock to-dax,”™
answoered Flarey, " You weren't thore
when it bappened, but it was rather
rotten for him. Chuck it, old chap 1"

“Oht” Smithy lowered his hands,
antd unelenched them. *IF the silly
nss has landed in trouble again—=->"

“No business of Wharton's!™ sl
Hazel lntteely, “IF you faney I want
vour pity. ITnery Wharton. you're mak-
ing a migtake”

The Doundey gave him o very keen
anvl curious look, “Then he walked on
with Redwing, =zaying ne more. Ho
could seo that there was something vory
much amiss with Hazeldeone, and that
was cnough for him.

“Pen with us, Hazel, old fellow "
asked Whavton, carefully taking no
notice of Haxel's scowling brow  and
disagrecable manner,

o 1" answered Hazel, and he torned
s back and walked wway towards the
sEaiTs.

The Co. exchanged glances,

“8ulky hrute ! grusted Johnay Ball,

“He's had a kooek!™ eaid Harry
cputetly. “ e will faney everybody's
gptqi‘l' up against him, may as well be
civil.”

“I sav., von fellows,” Billy Bunter
rolled out of Study No. 7, “I say, I've
been waiting for von to come in. |
was going to liave tea ready for you in
my study. only I've been disappointed
nbout a postnl erder. Dut look here.
PH tea with von, if vou like. Yon'd
rather have me than Hazel, I suppose.™
Kvidently the fat Owl had heard what
had been said in the passage.

“ Fathead ' answered Harry.

“0Oh, really. Wharton! Yerhaps you
like bank roblicrs and their felations !
sald Bunter, with a disdainful sniff.

“8hut up, you fat idiet!” hissed
Nugent. Hazel was still within hearing.

“0Oh, really, Nugent——"

Hazel had heard. Ile came striding
back along the Remove passage, hiz
facr 10 n flame.

“Yarooooh!" roared Bunter slapgger-
ing, as & torrific smack caught him on
the side of his fat head.

Another torrific smack on the other
sicle righted him again!

“ Yoo-hoo—whoop | I{cnp off, vyou
boeast 1™ yelled Bunter. “Tain't wmy
fanlt your vmelo buniced with the bank’s
inoney, is if, you roftev? I eny, you
fellows, keep lom off 1™

The Famous I'ive made no movement
fo keep Hazel off. Jf Billy Bunter liked
to ask- for it, they had no objcetion to

Bunier's gelting that for which he
asked |

And he got at!

Ifazel, with erimean face anmd blazin
eves, grasped hiwn by the collar, Bangee
his head on the passage wall, up-vnuled
hitn, and banged hie head again—on
the floor., PBunter's franlic yelms otlg
the length of the passage awd echoed
m_every study.

Bang, bang, hang!

“Ow! Wow! Helpt! T sav, vou
fellows—varcooop ! O erikey ! Legea !
I 'say—— ‘Whoop!" roared DBuniler,

“That's for wou, you fat rotter!”
snavled Hazel, and leaving the Owl of
the Remove sprawling and roaring, he
tramped away to the staircoze and dis-
appearcd,

Bunter sat nrrr. splutiering.

“1 say, vou fellows! Ow! "1 say

"H3erve vou jolly well right, vou fat
owl ™ growled Dol Cherry, “Culi’t vou
keep your silly mouth shol wlen
fellow’s down on his luck ™

“Ow ! Beast! Wow!?

Billy Buntor tottered baeck ndo Stody
No. 7. He was siill gasping for Dreaih
when Peter Lodd came in.

Poter eved him slernlvy.

“You cut the Beout run, vou Iat
slacker I he said. “I've n jolly good
mind ‘to give you the fives bat! What's
the matter with you?®  What ave you
gurgling about. you podgy image®

“I—1 say, Peter, that least Hazel
pitched into me,” gasped DBuonler. “]
say, vou could whop him easily, DPeter!
Pitched into me Lke a savage. beast,
vou know, as if it was my faulc that Lis
uncle robbed the bank—"

“Oh, you've heen rubbing thalt in.
have you? said Peter grimly, * Well,
I was poing to let vou off the fives bai!
But I think you'd better have it.™

Punter had it!

Thero was no rest for the wicked!
The fat Owl of the Remove bounded o
of Btudy No. 7, with the fAves bat
whacking astern,

“Beast 1™ he roared back., as he fled.

Billy Bunter, after waiting sb long
far the Scouts. to come in, bad 1o tea e
Hall after olh There le had the
pleasure, or otherwize. of sitting
opposito  Iazel's seowling fauce as he
also was tea-ing 1n Linll

After tea Hazel disappearced till lock-
up. When ho came bacl to hig siudy
in the Remove, Tom FBrown had his
wireless sot poing.  Birains of jazz
filled tho study.

“Can’t you sfop that roltem TowI"
sparled Hazel, _

“Go pnd cot coke!” answered Tom
Brown. Then, remembering agoin, he
added hastily: “0Oh, yes, T'll stop il, if
vou like."

And he cut off. Hnzel slammed the
door and threw himself sulkily into the
armchair, where he sat scowling. Tom
Brown very soon tired of such com-
pany, and left Study No. 2. TInzcl
probably, was equally tired of -his own
miserable company; but, unforfunaiely,
he could not pet away from IL

1]

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Shadow of Shame !

R. QUELCH, the following
morning, glanced at llazel-
dene in Lhe Remove Form
Beoom with wvnuwsual kindocss

in his severe countenance.

Hazel locked eudky, wreiched,
dismal.

His disgrace was known all over ihe
schogl now., The lond-monihed Coker
had revealed it to (he Remove; but
withont Coker's moddlcsome mlceven-
tiom, it would have been known all
the same,

and



A dozen Ee:-pia. at least, had seen
what Coker had seen in the newspaper;
and as many of thom knew that tho
missing Johf James was Hazel's uncle,
tha seorct, of course, was immediately
out.

As no .delinitn accusation was mado
against the missing Jolm James, the
announcement  boing  that the  polico
desired  to  “interview ™ him, Iazel
mright wvery: well have acted on tho
assumption that there was no question
of his uncle's guilt in the matter.
~Had he, in fact, been thinking a
littlo wore of his unlortunate relative,
and o little less of himself, it wounld
hiave beon all the better for him.

Tor the way he had token it left litile
doulit in the minds of the other follows.

Bulky and savage suspicien and re-
scniment gave ihe Bnpression that he
tooked on himself as dizsgraced, and felt
ihat the finger of scorn was pointed at
him. ‘That made the worst instead of
the lLest of the matter,

IMazel, in his heart, Jdid not lhebeve
that Jobn James was guilty of anything
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but pusillanimous irresolution and weak-
ness of character. That, no doubt, was
the setual fact,

But the impression he gave was that
he believed and. feared the very worst.
skinner remarked that if Hazel belioved
that hia wncle had robbed a bank, ne
?’?{ulit ho knew what his relations were
ike

Hazel, as he sat in the Form, hardly
dared lift his c{ns, fecling that all other
cyes were on bim, which was not the
case at all. Corteinly, the affair had
caused a pood deal of talk: but the
follows had their own affairs to think
of, and wera very far from giving all
their attention to Hazel's,

Nobody was  surprised when Mr
Queleh referred to the matter before the
lesson comunenced. It was obvicus that
Quelch knew all about it, like everybody
clao at Greyfriars.

“Before wo commence,” said Mr.
Quelch guictly, “there is a matter to
which I think T had better refer.”
_All the fellows knew what waa com-
ing. Iozel’s face crimsonead.

1

—

At ncarly every foothatl match discuasions arlse concerning declsions given b

Hman with the whistie. "
o Linesman," ¢/o The MAGHET
E.C.4, The mors intr)

THE MARCH SIXTEENTH RULE!

NE of my reader cliuma writea to
say thet scverel times rocomtly
hoe has beon involved in die.
cuzsions about what 18 called the

March Bixteenth rule, ond ho asks me to
ve him on explanation of what it really
nimnd. Is it troe, for instance, that
the first-class clubs oro not allowed to
pigit on players after the sixteenth of
Moreh in ench genson ¥

In reply, I bave to say that it is not
true that first-class ¢lubs are not allowed
to sign on new players, or to secure the
transfer of players from othor clubs after
the sixteonth of March in cach season.
"Thera iz no gort of ban sgainst transfera
between now and thoe end of the senson.

There i3, however, this important
difforence between players  transferred
from ono clubh to another previous to
and after thoe eixteently of March.

The big League clubs are jor-
hidden fo play o footballer in =
Lreague snatch wwha has been ziguod
o affcr the sixfcenth of March
rwithrout the conscent of the football
Fengue, The consent of the Fool-
hall League authoritica iz not gipen
fa o clnd tehich haos signed on o
plager afier the sicteenth of March
if tha malch i3 lkely to have aong
bearing on the important issucs of
the season.

A teom in fhe middle of the table,
with no hopo of winning the champion-
ship, and no feer of relegation, might
wish to Flay o man thoy had signed after
the * elosimg date.” RBut thoy would
not be allowed to havo such o player on
iheir sido if their opponents of that dey
had a possible chanee of winning the
champiouship or gaining promotion, or

A Qune Fooler

The Floetwa
cate the problem the

“fans

o
=

tha
I ¥OU ara in doubt on any * feoter " matter, write lo

House, Farringdon Strest, London,

etter he likes It.

if they were at all involved in tho rolega-
on 1aa0dG.

The idea of thiz elause in the transfer
relating to the Bixteenth of March was
put on the books many years nge to pre-
vent teams signiop on new men in the
later weoks of the season. There was an
occasion, before the rule was made, on
which Chelsea, in danger of poing down
to the Sccond Division, signed on three
or four now men for their last two or
three matchea, Such a precedure would
not e allowed now. Chelses, or any other
club, could eign the new men right wp
to tho last match, but would not be
allowed to play them if the result of that
mateh might be important to Chelsea
or their opponents. Have I mado the
position quite clear ¥ I hope so.

A PENALTY KICK DEVICE !

FREEL like shedding a tear of sym-
I Enﬂ:y with one of my renderg—
ohn Heley, of York. Ho 13 the
goatkeepor of his eido, and alrcady
this geason, so he teolls roe, his team have
Lhad fifteen penalty kicks awarded against
them. Eleven of thom resulted in goals.
My poalkeepor friend fecls that, some-
how or other, be should have saved a
bigper proportion of those penalty kicks,
end ho wanta ro know whether there is
anything he can do with a view to bein
more sucenssful in etepping the " epot’
kigks from twelve vards out.

I don’t think my chom should blame
himsell unduly for the fact that eleven
out of filtcen penaliy kicka against hig
feam this secason have resulted in proals.
Ponclty kicka are expeeted to produce
goals. Indead, I rometimes foel Lhat
defenders—fall-backs ibat ja—wounld be
more cavofnl not to conceds penalty Licks
i thoy had to go between the posts to
fry to stop thosa kisks. Tho odda aro
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“Many of you,” went on the Removn
master, **may havo geen 8  certain

auncuncemant in the deily papers, con-
cerning o relative of a Removo boy.”
“Not half 1" murmored Skinner.
And SBnoop grinned.
e apgngum." eontinued Mr. Queleh,
thet this bey's rolative has dis-
appearcd from Bis home. At tho.gamo
timo a bank robbery hes occurrved.
Thera is no rcason whatever for con-
necting these two incidents.”

“Isn’t thera?” breathed Skinner, and
Snoop grinned again,

“An impression may bo abroad,” said
Mr. Quelch, *“that thero is some con-
neetion  between the two  incidente,
Thero 13 no reason to su any-
thing of the kind., I am pointing this
out to my Forin in order that no un-
pleasant wmisapprehension may cxist on
the subjoct. In any case of doubt tho
moat chavitable view possible ghould Lo

taken”

Fisher T. Fizsh winked at Skinneor.
“The alfair has, I think, causod somn

{Continucd on next page.)

on the kicker evory timo. I wont to
ngauro my reador of this, and it fron:
his mind the feoling that he is in any
way to blame.

At the somo time I oan perhaps help
by puetiing in o hint or two on how ponaliy.
Licka can somctimes be stopped.

I thinfe it in a good plan—and one
twchich hos been o by many
fivet-vlass custodions—for the goal-
kecper to fake ap hin position o
little to one side—that (s not cx-
actly in the middle of the poal,
When the gool does thix, the
rifural effect is o dnduce the taker
of the penally kick to shoot al what
e consfders the wmide where the
spice between the gooalkeeper and
the wpright is greatest.

Having left this open space. and
indueed the kicker of tho penally to
ghaaot at it, the goalkeo must jum

ncrosa gt the moment the ball is kicked.
Thig iz o penalty kiek devico which ofton
proves suecessful from the goatkeepor's
point of wview. The goal r musk
keep his eys on tho ball, too—noet on tho
kicker of tho ball. But when the follow
betwern tho posta has dono everything
he possibly can, the fact remaing that
if tho penalty shot 18 o good one it wilk

seaore o goal,
STIFFKESS 1

NOTHER rosder — Norman
A dwainaton, of Whetstone, bad
an unusual experence recently.

As an intide-right, he dribbled.

the ball somo way towards goal, and then
shot. The ball hit tho roferce and went.
boetween tho poata. This player says that
tho inecident arousod a lot of discusasion.,
and e wonts to know whether it waa
right that o goal ghould have boan allowod.

Cervtainly i was o good goal
according to rule. The referce ia
no ruorce @ part of the game, in this
senge, than are the goal-posls or
the covnev-flag. If by ehance Ehe
referee gels in the way, and affecly
the play, it {3 just unforiunale.

“1 find that my {ex muscles are ofton
stiff alter o mateh,” wrfos Petor Blan-
ghard, ef York, " oand [ ghould bo glaud
if you eauld il me the eure for this
In veplying, the anly thing I can suggest
in massaee pnmediabely gliter each game.
A bath in really hot water, followed lay
vizoraud rubbing with o rough towel willy
I think, bo found extramoly uselpl.

“*LINESMAN."™
Tne Maguer Linnany,—No. 1,415,
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discussion,” sawd Mr. Queleh.  “The
less diseussion there is on such a topic
the betier. In the event of any ill-
gatured or melicious references 1o tho
ruktier, & very severe view wiil be taken
Ly the headmaster and myscll™

Oueleh's gimlet-eye scommed to single
ot Skivoer, Snoop, Bunter; and. one or
iwe olher fellows, They sat very still,

Then the marter dropped and the
lisson began,

Quelel's opinion carmiedd a good «deal
of weignt with his Form. Awd he had
given a ver, plamn hmt that Hazel was
not to be chipped about the real or
suprostd delinguencies of his relative
at Diriphton

Most of the fellows were far too goou-
natured to think of tatmting the haplecs
Hazel, Others took that hint - from
Gueleh,

In Lreak that morning, Ilazel, who
secmcd lo have expected to hear the
whole school talking of nothing else, dul
not hear a single word on the subject of
his Drighton encle.

In his sulky, suspicious way, howover,
he concluded that they wers all think-
ing abowt it, and he slouched away by
bimself, self-conscious and miserablo.

"Bob Cherry, spotting himn “mooch-
e 7 about under thoe colms, cut across
and joined him.

“Lomo and help a3 punt o ball about
before the bell goes, old chap " he zaid
amicably,

“Rot 1" gronted Hazel

“ Look here,” said Bob, in a low voier,
“1 think I know what's worrying. vou
mosi, old fellow. This will be protty
rotten for Marjorie. But you can depeud
an it that the reuth will come out and it
will bo all right.”

Flazel stared ar him. e was not
thinking of Marjorio. e was thinking
of himself. To Bob's honest mind it
was difticult to understand how o fellow
could bo so sclf-concentrated.

Hazel coloured, with shamoe  and
vexation,

“Oh, let me alone !™ Lie snapped, anid
he walked away.

After which, Beb let him alone!
There was a limit even to Dol's paticnes
urdl good nature.

Ia third school that morninge Ilazed
gave very little attention to Mr, Cfuc-!-r:ll-
The Remove master was very tolerant,
passing Lim over lightly,

He was thinking incessantly of lis
own troublea Bt for the fact that his
parvents were abroad, be would have

asked to po home. e wantod to get
away from the sea of cyea which, T
felt convineed  were  moching  and
scornful.

_ Dut with his parents at Cannes, it was
impossible for him to get away from
school, 1lo had to stand it somchow,
And in his shame nnpd bitterncss he
woutld have been glad to hear that John
James had been taken by the police.
Ahat, at all events. would have brought
the mizerable matter fo some kind of an

e, So ln‘t‘lﬁf as the fugitive cashier
11':;}: free and honted for, thero was no
cnel

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
On the Track!
exclaimed Ilorace

L3 Y  Jove ™
B Coker,
br. Prout. the master of the

Fifth., stared ot the prear
Flovace.

Ao did the Fifth Form feilows,

It was Baturday wmorning. and the
Forms were all in theiy Dorm-rooms.
in the Filth tliey were doing Livy with
rant.

(ince or twice Prout’s eve had lingererd
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on Ilovace Coker with an expression of
unusual approval and benevolencs.

For there was & deep frown of
thought on Coker's brow—quite differens
from his usual expression 1n class.

Coker, evidently, was thinking,

This was so unusunal a progecding o
Ciokeer’s pavt. that it was bound to draw
attentron [

Eavy was not an author who appealed
te Coleer.  Cloker, in fact, disliked Titus
Liavins deeply

Tho reported discovery of the loest
books of Livy had left Coker gquite cold.
Coker would have preferred to hear
that the found books llmd been lost |

¥et now Coker was obviously conecn-
trating his mighty brain on something,
and what conld it be but Livy, as Livy
was tho lesson?

Coker’s sndden exclamation, there.
fore, surprisnd Prout and annoved him.
He realised that Coker had been think-
ing about something clss—not Livy at
ell! Coker had been in a brown study

==but o far from giving deep attention

to Livy and Prout, ho had - actually for.
.Fn_';than that he was in class at all, as
uz exclamation showed.

Coker’s eyes werp gleaming. Potter
and Greeno looked at him curiously.
Other fellows stared. Drout glared.

Something, evidently, had Aashed into
Coker’s powerful intellect, as the result
of his unusual deep cogitations.

“By Jove!" ropoated Colker.

*Coker 1" boomed Frout.

“Oh! Ahl Yes, sir!” Coker blinked,
remembering whero he was, “QOh!l Yoo
gir 1 Did ‘vou speak, sir®”

. I did, Cokert ¥ou have becn pay-
ing no altention to this lesson 1 boomed
Prout.

“{h, ves sir!

“You will
rrimly.

“Oh gum |7 pasped Coker.

Had gl::ﬂlmr gﬂ:’nrpﬂﬁrulfu prepared that
lesson, and had he given the deepest
attention to his Form-master, he wauldl
lave found it difficult to construe Livy.

I—I mean—*"

translate ! said TIrout

Az ho had done neither, Coker
floundered helplesaly. ) i
o stood for five minutes, piling

blunder on blunder, bungle on bungle,
lilin Pelion piled on Ossa. only more so,
while the Fifth grinned. and Caoker's
ciieeks burned, and Prout scarified him
with his tonrue.

Afier which, Prout boiled over.

“Loker, you will write out this section
of the twenty-first book of Livy, from
‘In parte operis' teo  *libertas ser-
varctur.,! and translate " boomed Prout,
“I shall expeet this by six o'cleck this
afternoon, Coker 1V

“Oh crumbs 1 gazped Colier,

“ Silenee ¢

“1 say, sir, it's a hall-holiday to-day,
sir,” protested Coker, “and I've some-
thing rather important on this after-
uoon i

“Another word, Coker, nnd I shall
canc yvou !

Coker did not utfer another word!
They did not really cane fellows in the
IFFifth. but Prout looked cxaszperated
cnough to whop Coker as if Coker had
been a fag in the Second Fovin,

Horace sat with a gloomy brow during
the remainder of school that morning.

Thar scetion of Livy, which he had 1o
wrile out and translate, meant & busy
afternoon for Colier of the Fifth—if hoe
chiel it

If hoe dido’ty, it meant awful trouble
with Prout, very likely the doubling of
his task, possibly & report to the Head.

Coker almost wished that ho had not
thought out other affairs in the Form-
romn that morning, instead of giving a
little atiention tugl,-‘mut.

Btill, he could not quite wish that,
for the outcone of his deep rellections

hat been valualde—very valuable, in
Unker's own eatiwmation.

It Tiad been worth while, Coker cons
sidered, evel at the cost of that rotten
M poesiE1on.

He was glad when [Prout disimissed
the FPorim at last,

With other. and more important.
matters on hiz mind, Coker found
lessons and Prout o worry !

U Well, yonr're for i, old cha
remarked Potter, as they went out into
'5_!1:.": q::nd. “A jolly old afternoon with

avy m

“LBh?  I've ne time for Livy this
afternoon I said Coler.

“Prout said six o'clock ™  hinted

Lesiles, T fancy

1’otter.
rout will be all ri%ht when he hears,™
L Lk

1!!

“Bother Prout !
said Coker confident

“Ehi"

“I'rve gpot something on thiz after-
neon, sawd Colier. “ Uome over by the
chua, and 'l tell you! 1 don't waut
all the school to hear.”

Considerably mystified, but not fear-
fully interested, Potter and Greene
sought seelusion undes tho elms with
Coker. Coker's face was [ull of cager
excitement. There was no trace of it in
Fotter and CGreenc's, They had g
rather bored look, which no doubt ex-
pressed their feclings.

“I told you I was taking up the affaie

.of that bank eashier who bolted from

Brighton with the bank's money,” said
Coker.

“Perhaps didu't 1
Greene,

“Don’t be an ass, Greenn ! I told yon
I'd found out that he was the uncle of
that kid Hazeldene in tho Remove.”

Potter and Greene did not look im-
pressed. Az all Greyfriars Schoo! Lnew
that the missing men was Hozel's uncle,
this was not really o tremendous dise
covery for Caker to have made.

“The man's in this neighbourhood.™
wenk on Coker.  “"I'm convineced of
that.”

Apain Potter and Greene failed to be

ha Buggested

impressed. Tt was stated in the daily
imp:-rs that the man was, or had lately
wen, in that  neighbourhood. %o

Coker's conviction on the subject was
not inpressive,

“But,” went on Coker, in almost a
thrilling voice, “where 1= lhe liding ¥
They'd Le plad to know that '™
1 zay, I helieve that's Blundell eall-
mg e ! ohaerved Potler.

“ Never mind Blandell! T was think-
ing it out thiz morning when that old
ass DProut wterrupted me.” soid Colier
unpressively, “and I can tell you
fellows, Uve pot it t™

“{zob it frown Prout # asked Pottor,
" ¥os, we know—"

“No, you fathead! T've got it whers
that man from Brighton is hidiog
himselE 1

“0Oh ™ Potter and Grocone were faintly
interested at last.

“I told you I met Grimes the other
day,” went on Coker. "1 offered ro
work with him, like Sexton Blake,
vou Lknow, and help hime with  his
case—— VYhat are you sniggering at,
vou silly 1diots?”

“ crutmba!  What did
gax ¥ gpasped Potter.

“He was checliv,” answered Coker.
“ o said something zily and irrelevant
abont nsanity in my Ffamily—="

(Grimoy

“1n, ha. hat®

“Will  you  stop eackling, you
durmnics?  "Uhis i3 sevions ! hooted
Coker. I tell you, I believe I can loy
my finger on the man. And I can jolly
well tell vou 1'm not lefting on te
Cirones, after his dazhed checlt | Fm

roing to bag the man m{-ﬂ:]l. ‘and hand
wm over—like Sherlock Holmes and
Hexton Blake do. vou know, when they
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Coker sprawied headlong in the cozy mud. ** Give him somme more ! ** roared Bob Cherry, as he sat up, gu and blinkin
“Urrrgh | Wurrgh ! Grooogh ! I'll—grocogh 1™ spluitered Coker, as the Greyirlars Seouts thrgihtaﬁf&d him wltgi

help Beotland Yard! And T can jolly
w:ﬂ? tell von that if you domn't stop
rackling, I'lt jolly well bang your silly
heads togother |7

With a great cffort Potter and Grecne
stopped cackhing. It was not caly.
Coker, in the rele of Sexton DBlake,
helping the official polico, was really
priceless. ITe was cnough to make a
stonge inage cackle.

However, DPotter and Greeno sup-

vessed their emotions, They looked
orward to rclating this in tho games
study, and seiting the whele Iifth
ronring.

“But how did you get on to 169"
nsked Greeno, either (Greene nor
Potter, of course, belioved for a momount
that Coker had veally “got ™ anything,
oxcept o stiff impot from Prout!

“I'll toll you if you'll keep quiet(”
crowlod Coker., “The other day—last
Wednesday, in  fact—thoso checky
Remove ticks tied my ln% up in tho
wood, I had Lo hop—— Will you stop
cockling ¥

“Oh! Yea! Geton!” gasped Potter,

“Well, I was joly tived, and glad of o

lift in old Joyce’s cart. You Enﬁw old
Joveo, the woodeutting chop! He lives
in o lonely cottogse in Lantham Wood!
Well, ho govo me o Lft back to tho
school in his cart.”
_ Coker’s voice and manner wero deeply
impressive.  Potter and Greene could
only stare. It seomed to themn that Coker
was wandering far from the subject.
1or onec, however, Coker was coming
o the point.

“He jawed o lot,” want on Coker.
“¥ou know how theso old fogics jaw!
All about thizs and about that, and all
gorts of stulf that I nover listoned tol
But while I was sitting at my desk in
the Form-room this morning, it suddenly
jumgnd into m{ir_ mind—=>*

¥ Your desk did ¥ gasped Potler.

“No ™ yolled Coker.

thelr staves.

“Hut you said—"

“Will vou listen to o chap? It swl-
doenly jumped into my wmind that old
Joyes had let out something! I didn't
notice 1t at the time—it fAashed into my
brain thinking it over ilus morning!
MNow listen |7 said Coker dramatically,
“0Old Joyce, the woodcutter, has let his
cotlage.™

Once more Potter and Greone failod to
be duly impressed.  Joyee, thoe wood-
calter, often let his cottage. That ho
[tad let it once more, seemed to Dotter
and Greene o matter of absclutely ne
interest whatever, Obviously, it thrilled
Coker with oxcitemont, It did not
thrill Potter and Greene ot all,

“8Bec " demanded Cokor,

“MN-n-no, not quitg ™
“What about it?"

“What about it?" repested Cuoker,
with incffable scorn.  “Ureat pip!
What a brain! Who wants to take o
lanely ¢ottago in_the middle of & wonl
in tho winter? In the summer, if yon
liko! “]Jm'rides, ho told me the tenant’s
namao,

“Not ITozeldeme, surely ! ejaculated
Greene.

“0Of ecourse not! Jasper
ton I said Coker. Y Beo?’

“"Beo what 7V

“J. 1L, tho initials!™ said Coler
trivmphantly. “If you'd read as many
detective novels as [ have, you'd know
that when o ercok changes hizs name, for
disguise, ho generally Lkecps tho samo
initials—for laundry marks and so on.
That bank robber's collars, £riustanee,
will be maked J. H., most Likely!  8a
ho ealls himself Jasper Harveington.
Might hinve called lamsclf Joseph Jlinks,
But William  Smith or Georpe Wilkin-
son wouldn't have done.”

Patter and Greene looked at Coker.

This on Coker's part lunted of intelli-
geneo and observation. e veally was

snid  Yuolter,

llarving-

talking acnsa. 1lis fricnds could net help
Leing surprised,

It was quite probalile that a fugitive
changing his name weuld keep to the
smine imtials, if his various personal
helongings were marked with them.
LUoker, certainly had derived tho idew
from detectiva novels, Biill, it was prob-
alilo enough in itself.

“Mind, I'm not abselutely envtain!™
said Coker, “But I’m fairly cortain, I
jolly well know that if old Grimes kuew
Joyce had let his cottago to a man with
tho initials J. II., he would call and
see thot man,”

Again Potter and Greene had to admit
that it was probable.

“Not that I'm saying & word in
Orimes 1 added Coker.  “Ilo vefused
my help. Ie can do without it now,
I shall not say a word to Grimes wdil
I walk the bank-robber into tho police
station at Courtfield.”

Pattor and Greeno jumpod.

" But you can't 1" gasped Potter.

“1 coan,” answered Coker calmir,
“and shalll Whether there's a warrane
out for him or not, it's plain that the
pelice want himl I shall hand him
aver! I fancy I’'m a match for the man
if he gives trouble! Anyhow, as yon
follows will e with me, it will bo casy
enough.,. You are in this, of course.”™

“Are we!" murmuered Greene.

Greeno doubted that vary much.

“"We're going over to Lantham Waonds
this afternoon,” caplained Coker. “'Wo
shall call at the woodeutter's cottage.
I'vo rot o photopraph of Johu James
Hazeldene, If tho man there isn't the
man, all right! Wa apologiso for barg-
ing in, and ¢lear! If ho is the man, wo
collar him.”

"o we " murmured Potter.

1 fancy DProut will let suo off that
Livy when Le hears that I’ve captured u

Tiug Macxey Lisrany,—No. 1,415,
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man thet the police have been hunting
for weeks, what ¥ grinned Coker.

L [}h I?"

“1'm banking on that, of conrse,” said

Coker. "I don't want a row wilh
Prout!l  Btll, I'm ready to take the
rizh ! The call of doty, you know, and

all that 1™

“Is this your duty?” asled Poller.
“I shouldd have thought it wos up to the
holbics to do this kind «f thing.™

“Dan’i be a fool, Potler! And don’t
avguel I never konew such o fellow for
arguing ! Look here, be ready 1mme-
diately after dinner ! We've got to start
carly for Lantham Woods.”

“But-——" said Potter and CGreene,

“Don't jaw! Just be ready!” said
Coker. Al with that Coker left his
friends aaud went inte the Flouse Lo malko
a few prepavations for the afiernoon’s
CXOUTSioHn.

Potter and Greene looked at one
ancvther. otter smiled. Greene smiled.

“Are we pgoing five miles to make
blithering asses of ourselves this after-
noon, Greeney ! asked Pottor,

1 don't think ' answered Creene.

*Thero's & foothall mateh at Wapshot
—Blundell and Dland and itz arve
going! What abomt that?”

“Giood egg 1™ astonted Greene,

CAfer dinner that dsy, Coker lost no
tune n petting ready for tho trip to
Lantham Woods, Potter and Greene
lost no time in gelting ready for the
trip to Wapshot,

When Colier, who had expeeted his
friends to join him, woent vound lookiug
for them, ho failed to find them.

Creatly puzzied at this myzterious
disappearvance of Potter and CGreene,
Coker loaked for them up and down and
round about; but within the precinets

of Greyfriars School, they were nob to
be found. :

It was perplexing and very irritating,
Coker had told them pleinly, quile
{.‘vlnmly; that he was toking them with
im to Lantham. Yet they were not to
be found! Coker lost more than
cquarter of an hour of his valuable time
befora be gave them up,

Then he started for Lantham Woods
_on his own,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Hazel's Resolye !

(14 IKE mé 1o caprain the side this
aftornoon, Whoarton #

Herbert Vernon-Smith asled
that lium;tmn—-n question that
cansed Harcy Wharton to stare.

Tho Remove had a maich with ihe
Shell that alterncon—not a match from
which the captain of the Form was
likely to stand down.

“Not specially I*  answered Havry,
#“What are yon driving at. Smithy "
"1 thonght youw might like a Like spin
mﬂ&_ti:!,*;h G A Wl

unk again ! suggested Wharton.

The Bounder Inughed,

“IE T were as friendly with dTavjorie
Hazeldene as vou are, I shouldo’t say
o to the idea 1 he said,

“Marjorie " yepeated
*What the dickens (L:- oL meamn ¥

“I'll tell  vou-=somethin® {hat  hap-
pened last Wednesday, when we wore g
the Seout run,” said Vernon-Smith,
Anid he related the episode of lospector
Grimes,

Wharton
startled Emoe.

“1 couldn't makic it out at the time”
went on Bmithy, “Bot siore it°s come
aut that Hazel's uncle—3Marjoric’s ineln
—i5 shulking  somewhere  albout s
neighlbiourhood, 10 Liding, I've put two
aml two fozether!  Bither Maviovie is

Tie Maoxer Lisarity.—No. 1,415

Wharion.

listened, with o rather

THE MAGNET

nt towch with him, or Crimer suspects
that she is; and he's kee sng  hor
watched when she leaves Clilf }.L:rusm o
rpot his man.™

“ Looks like it!” said Harry slowly.
Indeed, it not only looked like it, but it
was faicly certain,

“I've tippad Hazel.” The Donnder
glanced with o gleam of scorn in his
cves, abt Hazel, lounging at a diztanee in
the quad, with his hands in his pockets.
“He doesn’t seem frightfully intevested.
I thought he would want to cut across
and tip Marjorie; but Le decsn't look
like it, does he®”

“He's afraid of getiing mixed u
hiz uncle's affairg ™ said Iarey.
rather rotton for him, of course. Look
here, do you mean, Bmithy, that you
think Marjorio will be going again this
afternoon, and that Grimey will bo
waching the road for her”

“I mean that I think it joll# likely,”
answered Smithy, “and i think sho
would get into a fearful row at her
school if it came out. Worse than that,
if Grimey shadows her to Lantham
Woods, ho will bag his man.”

“Lantham oods 1"
Wharton, with a start
yoir——>"

“Nobody; but I think Marjorie must
have had somo business thore the day
she helped Bunter home,” said the
Bounder, laughing, “and she was head-
ing for the Lantham road last Wednes-
day when Reddy and I barged old
Grimey off his bike.”

He laughed again,

“I can see that you know somcthing
about it, Wharton! No biznev of mine
—I don’t want to know anythin'.
Neither do I care two straws whether
they bag that weak-kneed nss from
Brighton or not—he's nothing to me [
But Marjorie's a jolly nice girl, and I'd
like to do her a good turn. If I were
pally with her, as you are, I shonld cut
tho mateh and get away on my bile”

Wharton smiled.

HT'H speak to the fellows, Smithy. I'd
bike you to captain the sido this after-
noon,

"Drone 1 sa1d the Bounder,

And so it was arranged. Loeaving his
friendds to carry on on Little Sido in
the match with the Shell, Harcy Whar-
ton wheeled out his bike.

Iliz faco was very grave as he rode
away for Clilf House,

Ho knew that John James Hazeldeno
was hiding at the woodeutter's cottago
1 Lanthamn Woods, and that Marjorie
was in touch 1.1'ilfhsi|in‘i. That sho had
eveled to the lonely place on ab lenst
two hali-holidays he was aware. Ho
could hardiy donbt that that Lad Leen
her destination last Wedbesday when
ity and Hedwing had interposed to
stop the shadowing of Inspeclor Grimes.
It looked az if she went every half-
heliday. arned as if Inspector (rimes had
Found it out, and was keeping her noder
giaservation,

To mterfere with a poliee officer in
the exerution of his duty was, of conrse,
impossible. Dok it was possibide Lo Linger
about the lanes and see whether Mae-
jorie came oul on her bike, and if she
did, warn her of danpor. Whatover
Jolhin James Hazeldene had or had not
done, Marjorie belicved in his iunocence,
As no formal accusation was vet madoe
against him, she was breaking no law
i standing Dy hin.

“Wharton ! Harey heard lis name
shouted as he rode down Friaidale Lane.
“Wharton! Stop!™

He slowed down and jumped off his
machine as he heard Hazel's voice.
Looking back, he saw ITazel romning
afier him breathlessly [rom the school
gate,

in
l'ItI!E

repeated
“Wlo's told

Wharton waited for him.

IF tlis wneant that Ilazel wanted to
play up, Wharton was only too willing
to feavo the matter in his hands,

Iazel avrived. broathless,

“You're poing to CLH Ilouse?" he

il 1"‘.'5. 1r

S Because Smithy's told you; 1 saw
him talking to you in the quad-——"

IiYEH'H

“Can’t vou mind your own business
exclaimod IHazel shrilly. “ What's it got
to do with you, I'd like to know "

¥Yharton looked at him steadily,

“Bmithy told you what happencd last
Wodnesday,” Le said. “I'm going o
warn Marvjorio that she may be followed
and watched, Suarely yvou wouldu't like
her to be followed to where your unelo
15 in hiding, Hazel t"

Hazol clenched his hands.

“¥ou secm to know more aboul it

than I.dol™ he snarvled. * Marjorin

wouldnt fell we where e was. Blic's
told INFU_”

“Nothing! Dut I Lnow, as it
happens,"

“"Where 13 he, then t”

Wharton was sileat. If Mariorie had
tiot told her brother, it was nob for
Wharton to tell him.

“1 foney I can guess,” sncored Fazel,
“BMarjoric’s been over to Lanthan
Woods mora than onece. Somewhers
about there, isn't it %"

Mo answer.

“You keep cleav of i1 1" hissed Lnxel,
“If they find him, so much the better,
Yo was a coward to comn here nnd
bring his diserace on me | If he's inno.
cent he ought to go back and face tho
charge. You know that.’?

“1 know.”

“And if he's guiliy, let bim go where

he belongs=—and az soon as thoy can got
hold of him!” said Hazel savapely.
“He's dizsgraced me enough already ! In
cither case. he onght to bo found—and
you know ik "
" U Vory likely,” answered Harry. “ But
that’s no hizney of mine. I'in bound
to warn Marjorie that sghe may beo
watched.*

“You're not hound to do anylling of
the kind. T'm her beother, and I don't
feet bound to do at,™

Wharton's eyes gleamed.,

“ Decausze you're & weak-kneed rofior,
Hazel-—=that's why 1" he said. “1 don't
care twopence for you or jyour uuele,
cither, but I'm nol going to have Mo
jorie worried and  distressed  becauso
she's gor the pluck 1o do what von'ro
afraicdd to do. SHo that's that 1™

“You rotter!™ panied Hazel. “You
meddling votteor 1" ke made a spring
at the ecaplain of the Remove, lashing
oukb witly lis fist,

Wharton evaded him, restraiming his
desire ta konock lam spinning.  lle
yumped on his bik2 again and pedalled
away down the lane.

“Stop 1" velled Hazel O,
you rotler! Stop '

This time his call paszed unbeeded.
ITavry Wharton rode on swiltly, turpod
into the path through Frinvdale Wood,
anc dizappearod.

ITaze! was lell, white wilh
clenching liz hands convuluively,

In his shame and nnzery, lus selfish
concern for himself and vobody else, it
geemed 1o Liun thot tho diseovery of 1he
hidden man was the casicst way out of
the trouble—ihn only way. Ilis reason-
ing was plavsible enough,  Innocent.
John James elould have faced ihe
music; puilty, e deserved  his  fate.
Yot in John James® place. it was only
tao likely that Ilazel would Lhave acted
precisely as his nnele was ﬂrri!-q. '

That relleciwon, 1f b oceurred (o him,

" Stop!

rage,



made o difference to Lis feclings, The
man who had disgraced bis naute ought
to he found—ought to he taken—ought
to be got away from e neighbouwrhood
of llazcl's sehool,  IFor iz ewn =ake—
ved, for his owp soke—he ouzht to be
Fonnd. For his  own -sake—and
Mavjorie*s !

That was what the wiciched fellow
eald to himself as he went on towards
Friardale at last, For iz own szake!
ITazel was saying that {o hims=olf as he
entercd the telephona-box at Priavdalo
nost oflliece and asked for o namber—anid
the mamber hie asked for was that of the
polico station at Courtiiekl.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Catehing a Tartar!

ORACE CORER got of his
bicvele ait the corner where tho
cart-track  leading to  old
Jovee's cottage turned Mvom tho

main  budle-path  througli Lanthain
VYoods,

Owing to the base desertion of Potter
and Greene, Coker of the IFifth had
come on this irip on his lonely own.
But he had no doabts. [faker feared no
foe. A fellow who had set ont {o trock
down a crook in the heart of s loncly
wood, miles from everywhere, might
have folb some little uncasinesa ahout
what might happen when he found o
Not se CUoker. Coker was alraid of no
man—least of all of some rasu:‘ally crook.

Dig and burly aml beefr, Coker had
no doubt of being able to handis him—
if it came to handling.  And he was
going to handle hime 1f he turned out
io be John James llazeldene! Coker's
mind was firmly made up about that,

Leaving s jigger parked under a
tree at 1the corner, Coker strode up the
cart-track with wary eyes.

Ho kept in eover as mnuch as he conld
g3 he advanced. He did not want the
scoundrel (o spot him and take tho
alarm.

Of course, he was nobt quite sure yol
that the tenant of Joyee's collage was
tha fugitive cashier from Thaghton. He
believed =0, but he had {0 make sure
before the f'm.udlu;g began,

Amazing to rvelate, Coker, by sheer
D'hum;'-n:- was right—prebably for the fvst
tune in his fatheaded carcer ! Coker, as
o rule, could be relicd upon to be wrong
in his facis and wrong in the conclu-
sions he row fraom them  Dut, for anee,
Loker had hit the right nail on the head.
The terant of the woodeutter's cottage
waa the man Coker believed him to be.
It waa amazing, but true!

It did not ceenr to Coker that in tak-
ing upon himszclf the dutic: of the police

foree  he was very seviopsly  over-
stepping the Timifz of the law, Ho pie-
turcd hunself marching Jobn James

1Hazeldene into Courtheld police station
with a grip on his collar. lie did not
realise that ha had noe night and mno
authority to do anyvthin of the kind,
and that he might Tind ;zlmcvii 11t ¥ery
serious {rouble for zo doing.

Undeterred by any considerations of
that sort, 1loraco Coker marchod up tha
cart-track  wnder  the overhanging
branches of ancient {recs and came in
sight of Lthe wooideutier's cottage,

iTe nlso eawe in sight of a face look-
ithg over the gate.

The hidden man was, in foct, watch-
mg the path in expeciation of SOOI
Marjorte, who was to eoine as vinal that
eftcrnoon tf she could.

Coker's barly form eawne suddenly
inte his sight, and bo started.  Coker
wa3 pr occeding  with such excessive
caution that s desire 1o i-..f*n.‘:r.l -
served was written all ever lamy, as it

EVERY SATURDAY

were=-alnrming  enongh  to o honled
mal i incessanl fear of discovery,

John James Hazellene gave lnm one
nuick, searching ook and disappeared
from view,

Clokor broke into o run,

Clagtion, &b was elear, was no uze, 1o
liad scen ihc nrait of tlie cortoge, ond
itha man of the eovtage had seen him
True, the faco over the gate had a
monstacie, and the prinded [:hm agraph
i the nevpaper was that of a clean-
shaven mni,  DBub why bad the man
davted away the mstant he S Coker 7
Cnoker ruzhed on lowards the coltmge,
deteroined on a eloser view.

The gale was bolted within, That dud
nat stop Coker, e srabbed the top
ancd gwung himzelf over

‘Fha man wasz dizappearing in the
poreh,

Uoker dashed up the garden path.

The man vamished inte the house as

ho reached the porelr. Uhe door slammned
on Coker's nose.

There waz a fumbling sound of holls
within.

Uoler shaved hard at the door.

A belt shot, but Coker had the daoov
an wich or fwo open, and the bolt missed
tho socloot.

Tha door swaved under Coker's liefty
shove from without, amd the bidden
man’s desperato shove from within.

“Iore, let me in " shouted Coker.

A panting voico answerail:

“Who are you? What do you want?
You have no riglit here —"

“More ihan you have, I fancy!®
answered Coker. "If we all had our
rights, 1 fancy you'dl be 1 a ccll at
Brlglltun at this very minute!”

Ho heard a terrihied gasp.

Ancther hefty shove at the door, and
it flew open.  Coker's words secied
te have sapped the strength of the man
within.

Coker tramped in.

I be had not been afraid of the man
before, he was less afvaid now thau ever.
'J.'f:lh ol zeetied, to him, a frightened
rat.

In the living-room af the Litile cottage
the man faced him, white, and panting,
and desperate. The sunlight from tho

2l

“Took at that!™ =aid Coler,

Az the mam looked at it with papping
eves Colier mado a sudiden snateh with
Lis lefe hamd,  The false moustache
carme off in iz grasp. .

The hopless fugitive from Brighton
stood  reveabsl. Mo stagpered  hack
agamat the wall,  Hiz face was whine
ws chalk.

Coker glapeed of the photegeaph, and
glanced at ilie winte-faesd, fearstricken
nnul. Fhere was no doubt now.

Perhaps Cokev, with all his solf-con-
fulenee, had had some lingering doubr.
If =0, it vauished on the spet.  The
printed photozraph was that of the man
1H'fﬁlu ftin, h.huuug*. cowering, on the
wa

“I fancy I've got you, Mister John
Janes  Hazeldene 1 _:'-mr.i {oker, with
pran zatisfactien. “1 fancy that funl
1.;;1|:r1r-;;I will apen his eyes when 1 maveh
vou i The moan made a u]r}vml.'lr“::l
“Don't tev to r.lﬂdge I'll collar you
fast enough §if you do. 'L"uu don't 'l{ml..
ga 11 vou'd be wuelh trouble to handle.”

That wad true enongh. Jolm Jomes
Hazeldone was pothme hke a maieh,
physically, for the I.:m#'-riy Coker,

Leaning on the wall, he panted,
There was o desperato g‘lith‘l" in his
scaved eves

“If vou've got the loat Liere,” went o
Coker, “you'd heiter hamd it ever.

“Tlhe—the loot " stammercd the mai

“'Fhe hankuaies you bolied with.” ex-
plained Coker. ™I suppose you've got
them eve winle yor--what ¥

“I have nathivg—nothing that is nnt
my own.  You—you fool, who are yoa,
and why are you meddling hera ¥

Cokor elowekled.

* Nothing that’s not vour own ! That's
pood—when you Lolted with o bundle
af hanknotes !”

“I did not!

“Nou Lolted for the fun of the thing
cawhat? Aml you're skulkimg  here
because  vou  fithe solitude, like fthat
johony i the poecm I asked Coler,
with gritm haufer. " Well, yenr ean tell
them that at the palice siation™

“Staned  back ! exelaimnod John
Jomes Hazeldens hoavzely. “You have

(Frantinued an seed page.)
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fittle  snquare win-

dow  showed  his| | @ A
fare elearly.

Ilis eves, almost
storting  from  his

neadl,  turned to
Cokor.

“How dare yon

fores your way in An

bere?” I ex-
claimed zhrilly. * 1
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no right tn toueh rme—te interferz—to
o dlg—="

“I'm not bothering about that!”
answered Coker calmlr, *“Are you
connng quictly, or wailinzg for me to
Landle vou ™

John Jamoes cred Lim. e waz nod
en lwelty, or so mm=calaz, s Horaen
Colror.  Bat his intelleoct was in vather
Letter working order !

“You gpoke of theethe [oof”
breathed. ™ I—I will show you——"

(Colior's eves gieamoid. .

If ho conld tako the loot, na well a3
thio bank-robbee, to Courtfield Police
Station, his trinmph wonld e com-
plete, overwhelming ! Ile could pictuve
Inspeclor CGieimex' nmazement when ho
pitelhied the bundle of banknotes on the
oflieinl table! |

“iet on with 15" said Coker.

“Thia wayl”

“Don't try to belt!” warnod Cokoer,
“1 shall bandls you if you do—and
hard [ X

Without replying, Jolin James Hazel-
dene led the way mto the little passage
thiat ran through the cottape. Under
the narrow staircase was & door, which
cvidently gave access Lo 8 coalcellar.

I{o opencd tho door. .

Saveral dim steps, leading down into
dark depths, wero tevealed. A musty
smell of coal, and ficewood, and bad wiv
came up ]

“You've got it hidden there I grinned
Coker *“All right! I'll como down
willi yon—=—"

“Hera is o candle.
mateh £

“Yes rather!”

Coker lind o matellox, e proped
for it. As e stood, with ene hand in
Lis pocket in front of the open door-
way of the ccllar stair, Jobn James
llazeldene made omo swife step back
and gave him & violent shove Letween
the shoulders belind

(!oker toppled over hendlong.

Lefore be knew what was happening
hio was rolling down tho cellar statv, to
land, ten tect down, on & hnzf of coal.

Az ho rolied, the door ebove was
slammed A key turned in the lock.
Coker serambled ‘up, in Llack darkness,
mad with rni,'t'*, 1o proped for the
steps, serambled up thom, and groped
over (o deoor. It waa fastt  ile
thumped on it Enricusiy.

“Iiere, let mo out!  You scoundreld
Tk me out! Oh erikey! Whyp Tl
smash you to smithereens | You villain,
let me out |

Only  the eche of Coker's roar
answered him, No veoly cawe from
John James Hazeldene. That goentle-
men, preparing for instant fight from
the hiding-place that was no lokger a
ecoret, had no timo or altention to waste
on Cokier. Coker thumped, and reared,
and raved unregarded. He had cowe to
the coltage to make a prisoner, Thero
was o ansmrr! Unfortunately, it was
L'-:iii-:ﬂ' umself—a prisoner in the coal-
cellar .

lio

Flave sou o

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Bessie Begs for 1t!
(1] B

E331E—--"
*IE you doen’t want my cotin-
any. Mavjorie Hpzeldene,

“I dem't 1™ said Marjorie, driven fo
plain  English,

Bessie Bunter bBlinked at Marjorie
fhirough her spectacles. But she did not
turn back, or stop. CGrunting a little—
for she was, like Brother Billy, rather
enort of wind—the plump Miss Bunter
Ircdnl!-pd on br the side of Marjorio
dlazeldene up Popg Lone

Tue Macxer Lyduary ~—No. 1,415
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“1 think that’s unkind 1 sabd Dessle
roproachfully “Dut I'm coming, =l
tho same.”

Last time, Dessie liad been left, This
tima sho had taken care not to
When Marjorie wheeled ber machine
ont, Deszie also wheeled out a machine.
Cluriozity was the besettine sin of the
Bunter tribo. Other Cliff Houso Eivly,
no (doubt, were rather enrious aboud
thoso bike rides of Marjoric’s, Bessio
was not merely curious; she was going
to know!

‘I'rlargnru:-, frowning, pnt on s}:enﬂ.

A'liere was a howl Trom behind.

“Don’t go so fast, Marjoric! Do vou
Iear?  Mind, I'll go back and speak to
Misz Dellow [

Marjorie slowed down again. Dro-
I-In.E.-l:r Bessto was only uttering an emply
threat, in her annovanee nnd wrath.
Eut Jolin James Hazeldene's nicce could
not take tho visk of her mysterions eox-
cursions coming to the notico of her
Vorm-mistrers, She vather feared thut
Miza Beliew had spotted eomething
already.

Murjorie had a good and palient
froaper.  Iint it was sorcly fricd now.
Bessio Bunter was going to stick like a
leeely in ber intense eoviosily to know
what was “on.” Marjoric conld almost
bEave smacked her—if not quito !

“*Now, look here, Dessic——
trzed.

“Cat 1™ satd Poessic,

“You little inguisitive duffer!” ex-
claimed Marjoric.

“ Ot 7

Marjorie, breathing hord, rode on.
Tessio rolled on by her side. To allow
tuo fat and fatuous Dessic Lo nocompany
Ier Lo the slhops at Lantham, and then
to tho loncly r.‘u:rttnfc in the wood, was
inmpossilde. Ta shake her off by pulting
an_speed was to risk her tnil{i.ng at

Auf Houso. What shie could do, in
theso puzzling cireumstanecs, was rather
o mystery to Marjorie.

The sight of a Grerfriars junior,
rlanding by hiz bieyele farther up the
lane, camo as n relief Why Harey
Wharton was there Marjorie did not
kuow; Lut she boped Lie might be ablo
Lo help her out of the difficulty.

Harry Wharten, a3 he sighted the two
pirls coming up the lane, raised Lis
cap  politely Ilo had kept his eyes
cp-en, but had seen nothing of Tuspector
Grimes in the vicinity so far.

Becing Alarwrio in company with
Bessie Lunter, he wondered whether sho
was merely going for o spin after all.
But {he flush in Marjoric's cheeks, and
ile anneyance shining in her eves, goave
It an idea of the true stato of affairs
1o remembered Bessic’s remarlkablo
resemblance to her brother Billy., Amnd
Marjorio could hardly deal with Dessio
a3 o Greyfriors  fellow  would have
dealt with DBilly in eimilar  cireumn-
slances.

Marjorie shot ahead again at n speed
that left DBessic nowhere, There was
g shrill sgueak from Bliss Bunter.

“Btop! Don't go so fastl Cati™

But Les=sio took comlort when she saw
Wharton in the distance, and saw
Marjorie halt and dismount to speak lo
Lim. So long as Mal(";-}rm remained in
sight she was satisficd.

“What's tho trouble, Aarjoric P77 asked
IMarey. with o smale.

“That little—"hem=—1 mcan, Beszie ™
BMarjorie coloured.  *Bhe iz curious,
pnd persists o cowing  with  me.
And—"

Bhe breke ofl.

“1 eame over here te give you o tip,
Mlamjoric,” eaid the captain of tho
Bemove  "Smithy spotited Inspector
Crimes after you {eft fast Woednesday,

¥

glip

be loft.

znd he may be ab the same game again
to-day. T don’t want to ask any ques.
i of course, but if you're going to
Lantham Woods—"

“Oh1” breathed Marjorie. “Then I
was not mistnken! I—=] was watched!
My unelp——"

“1t's alt right, o far 1™ said IHarrep,
reassuringly  * Smithy stopped him, and
he pever followed seu past this lane.
But if lie’s here eeain to-day—you sco
the risk. ook here—" He paused,
and then, as PBessic drow nearer, ho
wend on loveriedly: “Jf you're bound
to go, of courze, you must; but it's n
Lig risk."

o I_ knpw ! I Loow!"™ Dreathed
Marjorto  *DBut my unclo is cxpecting
Lo eec e, and if I do not go ho will
bo elarmed—the glightest thing alacms
him—hle will faney—"

 Would a message do?"

;i"". message 1 ropeated Marjorio.

L'l eut over to Lanthamn, if you like,
and tell him you can’t como.” said
Hoavry. “I know wlhero to find him, of
course. [f Iio knows you're kept away
it will be all vight.”

“ O meitered Marjorie. ™ Rut—bug
—Lmt I ean’t let you—I can’t let you bo
dragged inlo this—no, nol Frven my
hr:::tlmr will pot help me—*
2 T'imf.'.a all  rpight,” zaid TTarey.

There's no harm in ib; aud I'd be
glad to help If o messace wonld
dop—"

“Oh, yex, yes! I was going to fakn
come things from the shops, as usual:
but that daecs nob metter—that can wait !
If you'd let vnele know that 1T can't
coma to-day—thea he will not worry or
be anxiogs—"

“I'll do it like n shot™

“Yowre =o goodl” eaid
gratefully  * [—*

She broke off as Dessie BDunter eama
trondling wp. Ilarer Wharton raised
iz cap again, amd  remownted  his
machine. ‘Lhere was oo need (o say
more; and mors could not e saind o
the hearing of Dessio Dunter

“Don't hurry cway ™ called ovt ¥iss
Dunter; o remark 1o which Havey
turned a deaf car. llo was not feigle.
fully keen en Bessic’s entrancing socioty,
Appavently deaf ha vede nwar.

Marjorio Dreathed more {reely,

She had n strong suapicion b Miss
Dellew was going (o ask questionz.  She
dreaded to be shodowed by the Conret-
ficld inzpecter to her unele's hiding-
place. Bl eould net shake off Dessio

snber. Wharton™ inlervention in the
affair, thevelore, catoe as an immensze
velick.

"L'isat that beief interview with Whar-
ton had causcd o total chango in lee
plans was of course, Juite unknewn to
Bessic Bunter! Dessic was az curvious
arl N5 deteriatned as everl

“Well, nro we getting on, now {hag
silly boy's gone ™ aslicd Dessic.

Marjorie  glanced ot her with a
glimmet in ber eves. Dessic had pers
sisted in joining lter for that ride!
Desaio was nat to be got vid of 1 1lessio
could stick on now—for o good long
ride!

Dy the time it was over it was pro-
bable that Deszzie would rogret cver
Laving mounted her bikel Bessic was
in necd of a2 lesson on the suhject of
inqnlisitirmmai She was poine Lo have
one

“Yery well 1™ sald Marjorie, smiling.

Bhe remounted and pedalled on, and
Doessie pedalled Ly her side. The paeo
wans slow—DBeossie was no great eyelist.
The direction taken led ftowards tho
village o Irigedale—divectly away from
Lantham.

Aarjoria
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As Coker groped in his packet for a match-box in front of the open doorway of the cellar stair, John James Hazeldens made
one swilt step back, and thep gave him a violent shove from behind. Before he knew what was happening, Coker was toppling

They rode through Friardale ITigh
Btrect. As they passed the post ofiice
Hazel came out

He started atb the sight of his sister,

and his faco flushed crims=on. Ile dis-
appearcd  promptly into the nearest
shop.

Marjoric rode on with compressed
lips. Why had her brother deliberately
avoided epeaking to her?  Bho little
dreamed bhow Ilazel had been engaged
in the telephione box.

They rodo on, past Greyfeiars, and
acros: the common to Courtfield. H‘]}'
that titne Aliss Bunler was getbing tived.

“ L say, is it much {arther, Marjorie?"”
sho asked.

“Is  what much asked
Marjoria sweetly,

farther T

T *Where you're poinz!™  enapped
Dessic.
“I'm not going anywhore in par-

ticulay—only a spin.™

“Gammon ! grunted Bessic,

“¥You can turn back——"

L1 Gut 1’.'

They rode on.  ITaving  passed
Courttield, rhey next passed High-
cliffo  SBchant Courtetiay and Do
Courcy, in ihc gatewny, raised {thoir
caps very politely to Mar%nrm as they
passed  They glanced rather curiouwsly
it Bossio, who was grunting and gasp-
ing, puiling and blowing, at o great
rafe.

“I gay I ean’t koop
forther '™ pasped Bessies

Marjorie smiled,

She liad eoverad a greater distance
thanr on the Lantham ride. She was
stifl as fresh as a dalsy; but Bessie
wns winded and weary. But Marjorie'a
kind heart eame to the resewe of the
hapless Messie, and she gave up. the
Jr;il c3 she had intended to add to that
g 14 [ P

on  mueh

down the cellar stalr |

“This way I’ ghe zard.

They turned olf the road, and by
lancs reached the Sark and the tow-
path. They rode down the towpath.
This was taking them back towards
Chif House, to Dessie's surprise and
puzzlement  Buw* Bossio was so tired
by this tune that any end to that
weary rido would have been welcome.

“1 say, we're in Pc:gglr Lane again!t”
exclaimed Bessie suddenly.

“Yes  Aren’'t you tiredi” asked
Maorjorte sweetly.,  *If yow'd ratber
keep on, wo'll go round by way of
Friardale again ®

Bessio shuddered at the thouglt.

“Cat! I'm gomng inl* she pasped.

And they vode on to Cliff Hloute and
went in

Bessia  Bunter bLreathless, aching,
tived to the bone, gasped and grunted,
and almost groaned, as she put up
her machine. Mur{ariﬂ, a5 she stepped
out of the bievele-house, found herself
with Migs DBellew, her
Misa Dellew’s face was

face to faco
Form-nistross.
YOIy grava.

“You have been out for
bicvele rida this afterncon
Marjoric?’ she said guictly,

Marjorie's heart heat.

“¥Yea, Miss Bellew.”

1 mmst ask you, my dear, whero
vou have been,” said the mistress of
the Fourth, kindly but very firnily.

Marjorie eilently  blessed Ilavyy
Wharton. She nad to explown.
Lackily, théro waa no difliculty about
that |

a leng
dfaln,

"T'vo boea round Ly Friardale,
Courtfield, and the Bark, Miss
Bellow,” the answercd meekly., ™I

gshould have pone farther, only Dassio
wias so tived ™
The mistress of the Fourth started.
“YWas Bessie with yout?

“Oh, yes, Misa Bellew "
“Then yow did net go alone?”
“0h, no, Miss DBellaw I”
“Gurerggh 1M A loud
announced  thot Bessiec Bunter was
coming ouwt_ of the bieyclo house.
“"Thrergh! 'm  beastly tirod—aching
all overl 1 jolly well shan't como
for & ridoe with you again; Marjorio
Hazeldena! 1 beliose you made ma
tired on purposc! Catl”

“What 7 exclamed Mizs Bellew,
“What dia you say, DBrssic?”

Bessio jumped and blinked at hev,

"Oh! I didn't see you, Miss Bellow
—I mean—I—1 warn't catling Marjoric
o ecat—I—I was speaking of another
cat—I mean—-=*"*

“Yon must not use sich expressions,
Dessie,” said  Aliss  DBollew  sternly.
“You will take fifty lines——"

“{t dear!

Miss Bellow  walked away, and
Marjore, smiling, van off to join Clara
and Babs and Mabs.  DBessie DBunter

grunt

blinked after them with a blink that
might almost linve cracked  her
spectaclos.

“{Cats " she raspaod,

It was probable that, when Marjorie
went for a bike ride again, sho would
not o honowred by the fascimating
socicty of Llizabeth DBuntor!]

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFTER.
In Flight |

ARRY WHARTON started, and
H caught his breath,
I bad lost no time, affer
leaving Marjorie, in getting
slong the Lantham road to tho spot
whore the bridie-path led away through
the woods.
Tug Maicxer Lionany.—No, 1,415.
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IIe toreed into the Lridle-path and
rodo on  cheertly wnder the arched
Lranches overhead, guickly covering
the two miles or 5o to the earner whero
the cart track jutted off to old Joyee's
cottapo.

But a3 he came in sight of that corner
o sighted mmnthmg clse that mado
him catch his breath,

Tt was a small Austin car.

Uars wera not allowed by
laws, on the bridle-path through
Lantham Woods, But there was the
car—and stepping from it was a portly
lipure that Wharton koew.

Inspector Grimes was in plain elothes,
Lt ﬁurr:.‘ Wharton knew him at o
glance. i .

He hialted, jumped off his machine,
and pualled it aside among the trees
Tlis first thought was not to Le oleerved
Ly the Courtheld inspector.

Bot Mr Grimes was not
hnck nlong the bridle-path. LAVINg
iz car there, tho porlly Depector
stepped into tho eart track, and strodo
away up that track towards the wood-
cuttor’s cottage.

U3y hat!” breatiicd
utter dismay. )

It was startling to sce Mr. Grimes at
{ltat spot!  Apparently he had uot
watched that afternoon for Marjorie o
lcave ClIT House, Judging by iho
direction ha was now taking, he had o
need to do so.

It lonoked as if Mre, Grimes had re-
ceived  definite  information — definitoe
cnough, at all events, to bring him in &
car from Courtfield to Lantham Woods
—and to cause him to dizregard local
hy-laws sbout using a car on the bridle-

e by

lancing

Wharton, 1n

path !
The gamo was up! o
If Marjorie's uncle was still in ihe

woodeuttor's cottage, he was o taken
man !

Leaving lis machine leaning on n
tree, Wharton hurried forward on foot.

There was a rustle in the thicketis
lieside tho track, and Wharton gave a
junp as a pale. bageord facon looked
ont.

He stared blankly ot Johin James
Iazeldena ! The false meoustiache waos
gong, but he knew the man at once.

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY,

Jolin James was not in the cottage!
Ho was lere! Ho was dressed as if for
travelling, sd had a bag in his bhand.
Wharton realised that the alavm must
have been miven already; that the
hidden man bad lefr the cottage to fleo
once more, and had dodged inks tho
thicket at the sight of the Courtficld
inspector coming . up the treck. ]

There e had watted till v, Grimes
lind gone on towards Lhe cottago and
d is:nmmamd.

With a hunted, haggard fsee, the
weetehod man planeed up and down
tho dusky tracl under the trees, and
frave a low. sharp ery of the sight of
the staring Greyiriars junion

The next moment, however, he recos-
nized Whavrton as one of the juniors
who had como to the weodeutter's
cottnge o week or more apo, .

He put his fingors fo liis lips with
an agony of apprehension in his worn,
liagzard face.

e silent1” ho breathed.

Wharten nodded.

Hia thouphts raced | Ingpector Cerimes
had gone on to tho cottage, some con-
gidlerable diztance farther on, believing,
or, ot loast, suﬁg{eﬁth‘lg, that the man
e wanled was there! Ho had left his
enr nt the corper, a
farther back  from
Wharton stood!

Tho schoolboy stepped towards tho
hunted man, half-cmerged from tho
iliickets. His ¢yes were shining with
excitoment.

“Ho hasn't scen vou ! Lo Lreathed.

“No, T was watching, I—=J—*"

*"Ho will bo some time finding out
that there's nobody in the cottago.
You've got timo——"

“Speal low I whispered the man.

“Yea, yes! T camo with o messapo
from Marjorie. Bhe cannot come hern
thiz aflernoon—lucky, as it turns out !

“Yeg 1 byeathed John Jomos. T
was thinking of hev—that perhaps—
But I am glad she is sofe from this! I
have o chanee—"

“Cau you driva a car?”

The man slared at him,

“Aecar? Yozl OF course! Dutb what
do vou mean?*

Wharton pointed down the track.

hundred yards
tho spot  where
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Grand Stories for every Adventurous Boy!

e —

MICKY'S
MAGICIAN!

His gvery wish comes true

THE SKY-BATTLERS!
War ‘n the air
BUSTER BROWN-
CADET!

No longer are the pea.ctaves sad

THAT TOUGH GUY

he whole school is against

a-\;

MERVYO
THE MERMAN!

The haman fish

IRON-HORSE PETE!
He's foco on focos
THE MAN WHO
WAS TWO!

e changes from man ints Deast

HOBBS!

These Seven Super Stories appear in to-day'’s issue of

The RANGER

Now on Sale at all Newsogends and Baokstalls. Every Satwrday 2“—

€ Grimey’s Teft Liz enr at the eormerd
No harm in borrowing it, if yvou leave
it somewhere where it can bo found and
reburned to the owner.”

The huntod mon's cves glittered.

“Joaven Dless  wou, hoy!™  ho
broathed. * Believe me, oh, boliove me,
I am innocent ! I nm an innocent man,
thouglh overything is against mo! X
would not let that deor, brave girl con-
corn horself with me if I were guilty !
You Leliove that?®?

ST lolieve it said Wharton, I
believo overy word | But if you'll let o
hoy give you a tip, sir, when you get
into that ear, dvive stratght to Drighton
and face it! Tf yoo eould think it over
calmly, Mr. Hazeldeno, 'm sure yvou'd
sop that it was bost.”

Tho mon nodided vaguely.

1t wns pood advies that Wharton
gove, theogph it was given by a school-
Loy to o man morve than old onough to
bo his father! The man's nod seemed
to imply consent, though whelher the
frightened fugilive had tho courage to
actk on the soundest advice, was another
matter. Harry Wharton could only
hope that e wounld—{for his own sako
and Marjoric’s.  Ho  watched tho
hunted man run down tho path Iike o
searcd roabhib,

Leaving tho cart track, Wharton cub
through thoe wood *o the bridle-path, to
the spot whero he had left his Licyele.

Ho camo out of the trees and scoured
hiis machine, and as ho did so Lie Lheard
the buzz of & starting ecar behind him.

Ho mounted lis machine and rode
swiltly back towards the Lantham road.
Ho tlid not want to be anywhere on the
seene when Inspoctor Grimes missed s
car and started hunting for it!

Swiftly as e rede, ho was scon overs
taken by the Auvstio.

As it came roaring on DLehind,
Wharten jumped down and dragged bis
machine into the trees, fo give the car
room Lo pass.

It flashed past him, Jolin James
Hazeldeneo sitting at tho wheel. The
I:ﬂLh was rough and hilly, the trees and
mishes onceroachicd on it on either sides
there was litile room for even o zmall
car. Dut John James, sitting at tho
wheel wilh fised oyes ahead, drove fasl.

It was doubtful whether hoe saw
Wharton.  He made ne sign as he
passed.  The Little ear, rocking and

bumping, shot by, and vanished up the
bridle-path in the direction of the
Lantham road,

Harry Wharton remounted and rods
after it

Ho drove hard ot the pedals and
covered the rround quickly. But by tho
time Lo came ouf into the Lantham
voad tho Austin had long vanished.
John James Hazeldeue was o free man,
hut whether e was going back to faco
the musie, or skulking away in flight,
Wharton could not guess.  He ecould
anly hope for the best, as e rode away

for Chif House, for o word with
Marjorie  before  he  returned fo
LCiveyiriars.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Only Coker!

NOCK !
ﬁ Inspector Grimes listencd and

waitech.

That the cottago waz oceu-
ved there was no doubt, for he could
Ih.m!u' soundz from within, There was o
sound like hammering from the Litlle
bailding. . )

Pomeonce, it woas certain, was {heve!
Inepector Grimes wailed=—but only n
few moments | Then ho tuened the
nandle eof the door.
It epencd 1o s touch.
(Ceitinned on prge 28.)



THRILLING ADVENTURES IN THE ARCTIC REGIONS !
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Sea
SPIDER

By _GEORGE E.ROCHESTER
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ol by Ulecrst.

dvctic snerestorn.

albioard the Sea Spider to wage way afjainst the wos
crajt is the bullion caveier Mibmcapolis, from which is transfevred ballion to the ;
on through the surging seas in mid-Atlantic, the Sca Spider cventually reaches the lost city of Atlantia. Here,
lverst diseovers tredgwre wortlh snove Hhoan £7 000,004,
denrarl that the oot he shared and the base af Tee Roel: abandoned, bt the mutineers are silenced ovce and for
Following this, Ulverst boards a plone and sets out for the mainlund with o vicw to making

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Ulverst, the greatest U-boat conumander Gevmuany ever had, aecompanicd by a compelent cvew, acls out
del.  The firet vessel to full a prey to this deadly wndericater

arrangements for the disposal of the treasure.  Luck is against im, lunccver, for e in

{Xow vemd on.j}

Content with the ill-gotien geins, some of the crew

calue of £200000., Driving

caught in a blinding

Alone in the Arctic!

SUDDEN viclent increase in the
A fury of the storm sent Ulverst

recling ugainst the side of the

cockpit as the port wing
dropped alaxningly.

TFrantically he whipped the control-
stick across, but that powerful mono-
plana was as helpless as o picee of paper
in the cerucl grip of the screannug
hlizzard, and was now completely out
of control.

Lower and lower dvopped the port
wing, then the worst happenmd.  The
monoplane rolled completely over, and
dropping ils nose, wene hurtling down
ihrough the blinding, swirling storm.

Desperately Ulverst whipped back the
control-stick to iry fo lilt the nose. Lut
it was too Inte, for in that same wstant
thers cama o splintering crash, o smash-
ing, jarring blow on head and body,
then a Llack, engulfing wave of sheer
ablivion.

Haow long Ulverst lay uwnconseions ho
never knew, but as his senses slowly ve-
purned to him, and with them recollee-
tiom af e erash, he warvelled that he
st lived and had not Leen engulfed o
the cold aud lonely sca,

IIn was Iying weress tho controls in
he eockpit, and pulling himself back on
in the seat, he kicked open the door of
the eackpit and looked out.

The blizzard had passed, and in the
muorlkk of the Arclic dusk Ulvorst saw
that he had crashed on one of the great
floating felds of =now.

“Whiclt i3 just a postponing of tho
end, I suppose,™ he muattered, as weakly
ha dragged hunself [ron oul the eeck-

pit. It wonld have been better to have
gone infe  the water and f(nished
iprickly ¥

Ilis. head was aclhing, he felt as

though one of his ribs was broken, and
e was in tho grip of a deathly nausca.
Pulling  himsell togetler as hest ha
eauld, ha grimly surveyed the wreckago
of his machine.

The port wing was smashed to pieces,
and the port engine had broken locse
fromn ils Bllings, and wns hanging ot
a drunken angle, The tail was about the

only part of the machine that was in-
tact, and now rearcd itself overlicoul,
evidenca that the meneplane had
erashed noso first, the full foreo of the
sipash  having been  taken by the
crumpled port wing.

Turning away, Ulverst took stock of
his swrronndings. On ihree sides of
him, 83 far as he could sce throngh ihe
murk of the Arctic unight, stretched
pothing  but  unbroken and  uneven
whiteness, ©On the fonrih side, guite
close to him, wera the brown and
sluggish waters of the Avctic Ocean.

Crawling back into the ecockpit,
Dlverst took the powerful Zeiss glasses
fram their rack, and, slipping them nfo
his pocket, elambered out into the snow
again and mounted to the top of a near
Ly snow-covered hillock of ice.

Tt was a painful and laborious enongh
climb, for Ulverst was brumsed from
head to heel, and was hort internally.
But after much slipping and sprawling;
ha reachod the top, and with the glasses
pressed to his eyes, lie scanned cvery
paint of tha compass.

The ice-lield, as far as he conld judge,
was abont five miles in length and three
miles across. Tt was ona of many, drift-
ing slowly and almost imperceptibly on
that dark and dreary sea.

Nothing stirved, nolhing Lreke the
preat  cnveloping  silence. And as
Ulverst turned away 1o descend to the
wrecked machine, he knew that he was
the only living thing in that vast world
of ice and loncly se¢a.

Regaining ithe monoplane once more,
ha cut away a length of fabrie fromn the
riven wing, and, collecting some of the
splintered wooden frameworls, he moved
away zome little distance and trampled
o square yard of snow inlo a firm, havd
surface.

That dane, he pradoeed his penknife,
and, slicing off some thin slivers of
woaod, built a meagre fire.  Delibarately
lie was sperving with his fuel, for he did
nnt krow how long it wouhd have to ot
hims: ar, in other wonrls, he did uot
Loow how lomp i would ba able to
keepy aliva on o diet whicl, of peeessity,
must consist entirely of melled snow.

Dut whilst life remained with him be
would have need of a fGre,

For an hour or more he worked, dis-
mantling ihe wrecked monoplane and
entting up the woodwork mto sinall
[ngﬁmta for his fire.

More than once he wondered grimly
just why he should trouble, but self-
preservation is the first instinct of man,
and it seemed to Ulverst an impossible
thing to e down in the snow and die.

Tired out at length, and utterly
weary, he huilt up his fire and stretched
himgelf out on the snow near Lhe
warmih of the tiny blaze.

Avound him was the murk of the
Ayvelie night, heavy with the tenze and
brooding silence of thoso dreary wastes.
Nothing  stirred, nothing  broke the
deathly hush. It was as though Ulverst
was the only living thing in o world
wirel had died.

Heo slept fitfully, waking with a stark
fromy  troubled slomber, sometimes Lo
raise himsell on his elbow, listening
mtently, sometimes logrize and pile »
few more picees of woad on the redden-
g embers of the dying fire.

Dawn eane at last, andd, deciding thet
as long as he could keep on the move
he could dispense with a five, Ulverst sct
wearily off to tramp the ice-field,
making towards where a distant smow-
covered hillock reared itself sowe 300
feet inlo the greyness of mr:rrninsi'.

He had no objeet m going there, no
ahject in going anywhere, except merely
to keep the blood eireulating in his
veing,

Ilec walked stumblingly, more than
once nearly ending everything by a
downward plunge info one of tho snow-
eovered crovasses with which the snow-
fickd abounded. Thare were times when
e wondered why he ghould bother to
di=piay caution in where ha tred.

Wae it not just o postponing of tho
inovitable ened ¥

I¢ could net be vesened, for the
simple reazon that ihere was none to
roseng him i those lonely walers, Ilao

would just orow weaker and wealer

cach day wotil there eawe a time when

he wonld lie dowi. to drift off inta the
Tug Mauser LiBgARY.—XNo, 1,415.
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elumber from which there would be
no awokentng in this life.

What an end for him, whoe had braved
the perils of the seas, and of tho undor-
seas| "o dio 8 lonely death, with none
to witness his passing, and only tho
lnppivg of the sea against the iwce-floes
to_sound his requiem.

Reaching the iee  hillock, Ulverst
attempted to climb it, but twico he
slipped and_foll heavily. Cursing it in
black and bitter mood, Lo started back
towards his fire.

The eeturn journey {ook him more
than two hours, for timo and again he
was forceds through sheer weariness and
exhaustion, to sit and rest,  Ilis head
was still throbbing painfully, and he
was convineed by now that one of lus
ribs was brokom i

Eventually he trailed back to hLis fire
and rekindled it. Ilo was ehivering
with the bitter cold, and he continued
to shiver a3 ho sat, with hands out-
stretchied to the tiny, flickering fame.

An wdea came to him nt last, ITe
would build a shelter.  IE would he a
particularly futile waste of time, but
it would give him somnething to do.

Hugging the warmth of his fire, ho
sat staring at the wreckago of his niono-
plane.  There was nothing thero le
could utilise, for ho requiregd cvery bit
of wood and fabric for [ncl.

Well, he would make a snow bul; but
first he would slesp again and comrucnce
the job refrcsht-d?

It was night when next Ulverst opeoned
his ﬁves—tﬁm roy, duzky night of tho
Arctiv. His fire was out, and across
the frozenm wastes canic &  noaning
wind, which brought with it a Dbitler
deathly chili. .

Ulverst staggered to his fect, and as
Lo did g0 & few flakes of fine, powdery
enow fell on his upturncd face, horalds
of & coming storm. .

Lurchingly he made his way to the
only shelter available=—the lee of the
hillock of ice and enow near wheve he
lLiad crashed. And there, crouched in
a cavity scooped out by his numbed and
frozen handz:, he waited until {he
Llizzard had passed.

It was of short duration, Lut while it
raged. howling across the icedloes from
out the Arctic night, Ulverst plimbed
the very depths of misery and depres-
£161.

The storm passed, Ulverst dragmed
himself out of his shelter, chilled 1o the
very bone, but with a strange Lurning
i s veins, . .

Swayving on his Toct, he stood staving
at the wreekage of hiz machine and at
the snow-covered heap of precious
fageots. Then, dropping on his knees,
hie clawed for tho fagpots, and, finding
snme  half-dozen, earried them {o tle
wreck and soaked thom in peirel from
the toni.

They formed the nucleus of the blaze
he shortly had going, and as the blogd-
red flames licked high he Ei!ﬂd on over
soaking pieea of wood and falivic whie
ho could find.

For this was tho end, Ulverst was
facing the inevitable. Ile koew that
the bitter cold was laying its death grip
en him, and beside thot roariog fire e
intonded to atretch himsclf out in the
gloep from which there would L no
swakening

The sizzling, spluttering flames leapt
ond dineced like emod things, licking
high into the night, and whea tho last
bit of wood had been thrown on Ulverst
wrapped his flying coat clozer alout him
ond, lyving down in tho snow, drifted off
into the slumber of deatl.

THE MAGNET

Saved From Death !

T scemed to Ulverst, howover, that
E death was o queor business, in
which thero were vague aond
curiously mmufled  voloes, move-
ment, and strangely troubled dreams.

Somotimes ho scemed to be awake
and sometimes  plonged in black
ablivion. He was incapable of any
coherent thought, and sensed, ruather
than knew, that he was no longer cold,
no longer in pain.

Then suddenly he opened his eyes and
stared about him. Ele was in & little
room, illummneted by a yellow light.
That did not zecom strange to him at
first. and for a long while ho lay
content. .

As recollection stirced, and he began
to picce togoether in his mind the eventa
he could last remember, Ulverst sat sud-
donly Lol upright and stared about
luir,

It was not a room he was in, but o
cabin, e could feel now the life and
sway of tho ship and Lear the ceenk of
hoer masts and goar

He took enreful and wondering stock
of tho eabin.  Tho vessel was o
foreipner, o Eussian, judging from tho
cheap eolourcd priots which had been
pinned on the walls, :

On a peg behind the door hung oil-
skins and sou'-wester, together with an
old and greasy sheepskin jacket. Two
pairs of heavy sca-boets stood in their
rack against tho wall, and a scaman’s
chest, & table, a couple of chairs, and
a barometer completed the sparse and
simple furnishings.

TUlvorst made an cffort to throw back
the blankets and swing his feet to the
floor, but he was still eo weak and ill
that ho was glad to abandon the attempt
snd lie back again on the pillow.

A few moments later there came the
clump of heavily booted fect down the
indder; fthe door opened, and a bip,
burly man, massive of chest and sinew,
and wearing & thick oilskin over his
recfor jackot. entered the cabip.

Crossing to the bunk, the man stood
locking down at Ulverst, and, sceing
him swake, smiled, and said:

Yo at last yon have come round, my
friend ¥ Bomctimes wo despoired i
ever you would.”

"What happened ' asked Ulverst
weakly. “Tho last thing I remember
iz building up my fire and lying down
tir the snow to die on the ice-field !

“It was vour fire we saw,” replied
the other. " Wo had been blown out of
our course by & blizeard, awd when
visibility became eclearer, we zaw tho
red glow of your fire”

“That was lucky indecd For me,"” said
Ulverst gratcfully, thinking what a
gueer twist of FKate it was that the
flames which he had mecant should Lo
his funeral pyro shouwld have proved to
Le his salvation. * What vessel 1s this #*

“The whaler Nordyck, out of Paxa,

on the shores of the White Sea,” replicd
tho other. “1 am Serge Tarka, master
aud owner.”
. The man looked nt Ulverst inquir-
ingly, and Ulvorst knew that he was
wanting to know just who ho himself
was, and how he camo to be Iying on a
enowfield beside the wreckoze of his
monoplane.

“My nemo iz Lester,” Le said
auickly, lying with fluent case. “I was
Hying from America to Europe vin
Creenland and Iceland. I was blown
off my course, lost myself mmﬁylct&ly.
and crashed during a blizzard.

A3 a story to convince Tearka ho could

not havo bettered it, for the whalin
skipper had heard tuno and again o
the Hights which wero attempted seross
those desolate seas.

*We are homeward bound,” said the
latter, “s0 you will not have long now
to remein in this little eabin. You have
been very ill, though, and will have to
lie quict for some Eﬁ. yot.”

“How long have I been here t psked
Ulverst.

. “Four days,” replicd Tarka. “Yes;
it iz four days since weo found vou on
the snowfield.”

Sudden alarm showed in Ulverst's
eyes.  If he had been four days aboard
thizs whaler he had no recollection of it,
and the chances were ho had been
delivious. And in delirivme, who knew
what scerets he had given away |

A*] hopa 1 have not been too much
trouble 7™ he said, watching closely the
i.ﬁvg'&l'd&r], weather-beaten  face  above
N

“Noj you have not heen any trouble,”
replied the skipper, laughter rumbling
in his throat. “But in your fevered
Hn_ﬂ.gm’l-_ngs you cricd out many strango

1ings.

Ulverst looked at him fixedly,

“"Yes; you tallked of the underscas
anit of o spider and of lost cities,” went
on Tarka. “You talked, look you, as
if you knew the submaring service.”

"I do know it,” answered Ulverst
quickly. “I was with the British sub.
marines during the War.”

“ Ah, then that i1s hew it happened ¥
nodded the other ponderously, strokin
hiz beard with a groat calioused hand.
“That accounts for it, my friend. Often
have I known men in delirium speak of
things as far back oven as their child-
hood days. Well, you are better now,
the good God bo thanked, and T will
send the cook to you with something for
vou to eat 1™

“Thank youl” said Ulverst:; then
added: “I am very much obliped to
vou for what you have done, and I can
asstire you that you will not ge unreo-
warded 1*

“T'ehh! Do not speak of that!” ox-
claimed the other impatiently. “We
only did what any other scamen would
have done !

“Yon saved my life,” replied Ulverst
determinedly, “and 1 won't forget it (¥

A fow minutes later, when the cap-
tain had deparfed, the door opened
again, and a squat and hoiry 8lav, who
acted a3 cook, cntered the eabin and
placedl a steaming Lowl of thick soup
on the little table by the sido of the
Lunk.

It was wonderfnlly appetising, and
[Hverst drank it with gusto. The thick.
strengthening fluid did him a world of
good, and when lhe had drained it to
the last drop, he lay back again on the
pillow and gave himself wp to contem-
plative thought,

That he was lueky to bLe alive, Le
realised only too well,

flowover, here ho was, and the only
thing to be done now was to consider
his ecourse of action. He would be
landed at Paxa, on the White Sca, and,
if ho were well enough to travel, it
should not be a difficult job to travel
from there te Hamburg, which was his
destination,

The crash and his injury had thrown
Lim back days, however, and, unless he
ﬁUt word through to Wesel st Ice Rock

y means of wircless, Wesel would
become anxious about him.

There was, however, nothing he ecould
o about that at the moment, and, closing
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his eyes, Ulvorst drifted off into restiul

sud heslth-giving slumber from which

he .awakened to hear heavily booted feet

tl‘nnlpuiig‘ the deck overhead, and {o sco
a

Sorge rke bhending over him, say-

g
:gﬂpmm wake up. my fricaod! We aro
betthing at Paxal”

— — —

Reds and Whifes!

AXA was just a little whaling
village with a wooden quay, one
low-vooled, white-washed inn,

. and a strageling street of little
while-washed cottames. Theve are many
such along the shores of the White Sea.

- AWhen an bmprovised streteher had
hosn made ready, Ulverst was cavpiced
ushore to the cottage of Scrge Tavka,

At tho cottage Tarka’s wife and his
diughter, Marlene, a beautiful girl of
some sixteen years of ago, did every-
uiing they possibly counld for the invalid,
nnd  under their care Ulverst grew
ST IO S,

Tho iuir of them puzzled him, as did
Tarka hi All three scemed to bo

& himsclf.
worried as though burdemed by =zowme
seevet trouble, and although they tried
g bo bright and cheerful when in
Vlverst’s eompany, the cffort thev made
Vs very obvious.

Wften, when lying awake at nights,
Ulverst would hear the vumble of moen’s
voiees in the kitchen below, This wounld
contiaue until the eavly hours of the

morning, when Tarka would let s
visttors out and Ulverst would hear
thetr  tread dying away along ibo

narrow strect,

“What is wrong with you?®" he blunrly
asked Tarka after a while, “ Abourd tho
whaler you were jovial and happy, but
liere at home you look as though you
had the ecares of the world on wour
shoulders.” -

Tarka tried to laugh, but lo Ulverst,

who was watebing bLim  closely, the
lunghter rang strangely fulse,
“*MNothing is wreng with me, iy

friend,” he answered.
ask 1"

“Beenuse I anerely voice what my
eaes see and what my conunon senso
tells me,” answered Ulverst.  * Home-
thing 15 wrong, I know, and I azk what
it is, because I may be able to help.”

Tarka shook his head.

* No, there is nothing vou ean do to
help,” he sald sombrely, and turning
abruptly on his hoel, quitted the room
winl strode downstairs,

That s=ame evening he burst again
into Ulverst’s vroom, and his face iwas
pale and drnwn beneath its tan,

“My friend,” he suid, “we musi hide
von or it 13 very likely that yvou will
e

“Why do you

CWhy—wlhat s the mader?  de-
minnded Ulverst sharply.
“The Vikrollz and the Vinas are

coming,” veplicd Tarka., *Al, 1 sheuld
hive told vou of this before. It has
beon threatening ever sinee von've been
here. No, it 12 not yon thoy are comning
for, 1t iz us, Listen, I will tell vou™

Cuickly ho woent on:

“The next village to this lins aboun
ihree hundreed inhabitams.  Fhey are
all relnted by marringe. Al are cither
of the Family of Vikrofl or the lamily of

Vina. They are a clan, »ou under.
sland. So arve we here in Paxa. Most
of us are Tarkas, and tho vest, are

Ralovs, Since Red revolution swept
Russia in the days of the Groar War,
there has alwavs been a deadly foud
between the two villages, for thoy are
Red Russians, whilst wo are White,
They have Inlined oor chureh, destroyed
atir school. and lilled fully 0 sdore of
our men,  We liave wo redress frow ha

EVERY SATURDAY

i

Dropping its nose, the monoplane hurtled down {hrough the blinding, swirling
snowstorm !

authoritios for, being suspected ol boing
White Russians, we ave virtually out-
casts, oud whatover the Vikrofls and the
Vinas do to us is winked at by the police
and mtfary.”

"I see,” said Ulverst grimly, for heo
cdid indeed elear]ly see with whom the
sympathies of the Iled Government
would lis in this fend between a Red
village and a White village.

“For a leng time now the Vikroffs
and the Vinas have been ihreatening to

burn one village down,” went on Tarka,

“and things came to a lead whilst I
was away at sea.  One of the young
Rakovs had a knifo fight with o Vina
and killed him. The lad acied only in
solf-defence, but the Vikrolfs and the
Vinas have demanded that we ecither
hand the lad over to them to be tried
and hanged, or they will burn down the
village., Naturally we refused to hand
the lad over, and they are on their way
hove now to desiroy us™

“To destroy you?' repeated Ulverst
sharply., “How many do vou number
that vou talk in ihat manmer?™

“Rearcely two  hundred, including
mere bovs® veplicd Tarka. “We are
outnumbered by more than a hundred.
Thera will be slunghter. But in the
end they mmust prevail. That iz why I
say vou must lide.  If they find you
they will kill wou ™ .

Ulverst langhed harvehly, and swing.
ing his feel to the floor, rose from lus
bed.

“Get me my  clothes,” lie sand
“We'll sec whether these Vikrolfs sl
Vinas will destroy Paxa or nol!”

Tiurka locked b Ulverst's stoern, sel
faer, then without [orther wrgomeit

brought him las clothes, which had boen
neatly cleanod and pressed,

“Biay here with me o fow moments,’™
sjuud Ulverst, as lie hurriedly dressed.
“How many guns can you muster 7

“Lvery man has his gun, and many of
fhe women and the boys, too,” answered
Tarka. “It hes always been so ever
sintee the fend ecommmenced.™

“That's excellent,” said Ulverst,
struggling into his boots and straighten-
img up. " Come on, lead the way down-
stairs, and wo'll Ox up a nice, warm
welcome for these Vikroffs and Vinas,
How soon do you expect them heret'

“ Another half-hour at the latest,” re-
plied Tarka, gquitting the room and
leading the way down inte the low-
cetlinged  living-reom  which  was
crowded with men and anxious-faced
women in shawls.

Quickly Tarka cxplained that his
guest, instead of hiding as they sug-
goatcgl, was determmed not only to take
art in the fight which was to eome, but
tad 2 scheme whereby they might defeat
the Vikroffs and the Vinos and thus
save tha villnge.
~ “Bat we haven't too much time,” eue
in EBllverst, “If you will listen to mw.
'l tell you whet I suggest we do.  But
no matter what the outecome of to-night's
fight may be; I promise you that some-
time within the next few weeks thesn
Vikroffls and Vinas will. be taught o
lesson they will never forget.  Their
own  village will e destroved in o
manner undreamed of by any!”

(Claems, you' re booked for e feast of
theills dn nexrd weel's Fhaplers of this
gecal gdydniure yors,  Dow't m fug Tem,
weterde rer st oty
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THE SLEUTH OF GREYFRIARS !

(Continued from page 24.)

Surprised and very wary, the mspec-
tor stepped into the cottage. Tho
hammering sound was clearer now—it
soemed to proceed from under the staic-
Ch3a.

Mr. Grimes glanced
puzzled and: suspicious.

A telephone call had started him on
the trail that afterncon. The wretched
Hazel had tried to disguise his voico;
but Mr. Grimes was left in no doubt
as to who was speiking to him on the
phone.  Whatever he might  have
thougit of Hazel, Mr. Grimes had hiz
duty - to do—and = did it promptly.
Lanthem Woods was the only elue his
informant conld give him; but BMr.
Grimes knew thdt old Joyee's eottage
was tho only habitation i that quarter,
and that the old woodecutter always let
it when he had & chance. His little
Austin was soon eating up the miles, to
interview whomsoever he might find at
the lonely cottage. )

Now that he had arrived,
puzzled.

1le had found the gate open, and tho
door on the latch! Nobody was to be
soon ; but somebody was thumping on
the little door under tho stairs!

“Ah! ejaculated Mr. Grimes sud-

round  lam,

he was

denly. :
He pounced on a ¢utting from a nows-
paper lying on the floor. It was the

printed photograph of John James
Hazeldens, cut from. s newspaper—lying
whers Coker had dropped it when he
was collared.

Thumypy, thump, thumpl

Unheading for the rmoment the

thumping on the oellar door, Mr.
Grimes took & rapid aurm of the
interior of the cottage, Nobody was

tnble told of
Euuled than

ack to the

there—but food on the
recent occupation.  More
ever Mr. (Grimes came
door under the staircuse,

Someone was there! Was it his man?
If s0, how in the name of wonder was
he locked in the cellar? = Somcone elsec,
obviously, had locked him in, for tho
key was in the outside of the lock|
"Thump, thump!

“Let me out " came a muffied voice.
“T’ll smnsh voeu! Ob, vou rotter, won't
I spiflicate you when I got out!™

Thump! DBang! Crash!

Utterly mystified, BMr. Grimes turned
back the key and thfew the door open.

*Who—"" he began.

He got no further.

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

A Dblack figure, black as the blackest
Hottentot in Afriea, hurtled out of the

cellar deoorway and leaped at him.
“You rotter " mnreci} Coker. *"I'll
show you !
Back went Mr.

Grimes, stagge:'ing
under that hefty attack. Coker punche
wildly, under the misteken impression
that he was dealing with the man who
had locked him in the cellar.

Mr. Grimes rallied, and huorled Coker

backwards !
“Whoe are you?” shricked Mr.
Grimes. Ho ecould sce that this was

net John James Hazeldene, Who it was
nobady could have guessed-—Potter and

GGreeno could not have recognised that
black face,

“Eh 1" Coker, blinking through black
dust, realized that this was not John
James, " You—who—— Oh!  You're
old Grimes! Have you got hin 7

“Who are vou?!" raved Mr. Grimes.

“Eh? I'm Coker—you remcmber me
speaking to yvou in Friardale Wood the
other day! Have you got him—that
bank robber? Tave you lot him get
away 1" Coker staggered up in clouds of
dust,

Mr. Grimes looked at him as if he
could have bitten him.

‘hat are you doing here?”
hissed.

“1 came here for that bank robber,™
hooted Coker. " That man Harzeldeno—
I had hiz piclure—it was him right
enough—he told me the loot was 1in the
cellar, and pitched me down and locked
me in—"

Mr. Grimes understood. That fool,
that - idiot, that fatheaded schoolboy,
had spoiled everything; he bad given

he

the alarm and the bird was flown !
* ¥You—you—you meddling foeol ™
shricked BIr. Grlmes.

“Look here—

Mr Grimes staved only one sccond
longer! He occupied that sccond in
dealing Horace Coker a tremendous
smack on the side of his head.

“¥aroooh ! roared Coker, ns he went
OVeT.

Leaving him roaring, Mr. Grimes
Imeried ont of the cottage, John James
Hazcldene had been  there—hut  was

thete no lenger! To whiz off in his
car, to sct telephone and telegraph to
waork, was Mr, Grimes' one idea ! TPortly
as ha was, he fairly raced along the
cart-track to the eorner where hoe had
left his car!

His car was no longer there!

Mpe, Grimes made some remarks, not

in official language! Then, with deosp

feelings, ho tramped away.
Horaco Coker did not take his depar-

ture so promptly. Io realised that he

needed & wash before he appeared in
the public view! It was nearly an hour
later that Coker of the Fifth, still o

little dusty about the hair and the ears,
sorted his bike out from the- trees antl
mounted and rode awoy—a sadder if not
a wiser Coker,

In thiz mmperfect world, b 13 1m
possibla for overybody to be pleased,

Marjoria was pleased” to learn that
lier uncle had eluded Mr. Grimes,
Harry Wharton was pleased to be ablo
to toll her so. Hazel, perhaps, was
pleased at the bottom of his heart; any-
how, he was glad to know that John
James was gone from the district. John
Jawmes himdelf, no doubt, was pleased
te be scouring the open spaces 1mteud
of underg:}mg that dreaded " inter-
view ™  with the police. Inspector
Grimes was pleased to get his car back
the . next day, when it was found
sbandoned at o distance. But the
mspector was not at all pleased by tho
cscape of his man! Ho was terrifically
displensed !

Least pleased of all was Coker of the

Fifth!
For Mr. Grimes complained very
seriously to the ITead of Coker's

cgregious meddling in matters that did
not concern him. Coker had a severe
lecture from the Head ; and a still mora
severe lecture from Mr. Prout. And he
had not scored that great success which
was to have placated Prout! Instead
of getting out of Livy, as he had so
conhdently hoped, {,ﬂkur had his immpot
doubled: and for days and days after-
wards the hapless Horace was writing
Livy! Never had any fellow been so
utterly sick of Titns Livius as Horacae
Coker was! It was no wonder that he
was fed up!

“They can find their man them-
selves!” he told Potter and Grecne
Litterly, “I'm not helping them any
more ! Let him ﬁ}i:E l:ghlm rob all
the banks in the kingdom! I shan't
intorfere! I should refuse to help thas
wlice now, if thﬂ:r went down on their
endod knees,”

But they never did!

THE ENIN.
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JACK JOLLY—
GIANT-KILLER!

By DICKY NUGENT

Foom ! Crash! Bawe!
“What the merry diclens iy
Dr. Alfred Birehepwdl, the Hewd of 5. Sam's,

nmped to his feet in alarm, A deflening clapnier

%I.ﬂ-d suddenly storted in one of tho upper floors of
thie Skoel Houza. What it was the Head eouldn’t
make out, but it founded very muech like o thunder-
stormn and an eartheuake rolled into one.

Clatter ! Loom ! Wallop |

“What the thamp " gaaped Tir. Birchemall.

He hezeitated no longer. Stufling info  lis

“trowais poclet the peany dreadful ho hod Leen
renging, hﬂ seczed an ashplant and rushed out of tho
stn

= .}'uni-:-m up to some eppatracrdinary proank, I
eggspeel ! he youttored, as ho galloped away. Tt
gounda lilke o eyklone—so the best motter scoms to
bo * Hurry, eang ! * ™

In & cupple of jiffies Dr. Birchemall hal traced
tho sourco of tho fearful din. It was comine [rom
tho stwly of Jack Jolly, in the Fourth posstdgo.

His Leard forely brissling with anger, 1lhic 1lead

_bust inte Lhat apertmont. -

“* Now, then, what's all this hera ¥ he bawlad, in
his vefined way.,  And thon the sarkastick reinrks
he was slavting to make tailed off into o wosp of
ulter distonizlnoent.

Leally, it was enuff to make anvone gasp.  The
econ I, Jaek Jolly's study was ubparallcled - -
unmesidentod

Four juniors were in the middle of tho stady-—-
Jolly himmsell, and his pals, Fearless and Merry and
Bright. The st threo scomed to ho engaged in a
boxma-mateh with Jolly, That alone was strangs
ciuft, bat it was something el=e that made the Heoadd's
cyes almst pop out of their soclkits,

Irstend of wearing boxing-gloves on their hawds,
Fearless and Mevey and Bright woro weguing henvvy
hobnalbel boots, sbapped to their wrists by leailer
bootlenes |

“AMeamemy bat " masped Dr. Bivehemadl, ©° Whao
on il sre vou doing of, boys B LU'vo seen some
reraps oy Lime, but 've never mnoall my hile seen
tho like of thiat "™

Jack Jollv & Co. dropped their hands and looked
rotmd Lecihlesshy,

* RPovry o we were making too much neise, siv,”
sail Jack Joily. * 1 was just having o little prasuce
with my sparnibze partnerst™

* Bt *.'-'ﬂ}r the hobnmled beots T demanded
Pr. Birchemall,

Jolly Larled,

" Evvidently von haven’t herd the newa, s
Uvo challongod Slogpern Hall to a fight for the
kapliney of tho Fourth, and as he'a such o tulf
proposition, D'm undergoing special  hardening
trainina 1™ -

At the wmontion of the booly of the Fourth, Dr.
Birehemupll stavted violontly.

“Your—you've challenged Bloggem Hall in a
fight 7" he mevmered fuintly. " But, my dear Jollv,
you must. bo poity—mud, as the valgnr wouald put
it! Slogerem IIall is dubble your hite and at least
threo tnaes your wait., He'll simply slawter yout ™

“ I'm not afraid of meer hite and wait, sir,” sqid

-

Jack Jolly lightly. * Bkill counta for something,
and 1 may Lo able to teach Hall s thing or two in
that rospeet.’” |

" Dut—but that’s npt the only thing,”
sald tho Iicad, dropping his voice to a wisper
wiel  glarnsing . norvussly over his sholder.
"1 haven't sail anything about it bofwre,
bt i it'a a question of saving you from belng
apiflicated, Jolly, T must reveel the truth
now. The fwet i3, Slogerem Hall is hers under
falso cullers,  Ho is not o skoollboy at all,
reallv, but o champion hevvywait boxer,
whaszo eddeeation has been sadly negleclted,
atel whe bas deeided for that wcason to
rcturn Lo shool for & time. Why, ho eges-

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?
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b Jr;n'l; Jolly tock out o pencil and drew a deep
roti.

“Woll, it’s o bit of & shock, I must admit, sir,”
ho said.  ** All the same, I'm going on with it, world
champion or not 1"

E ;' H;]l}pming I forbid tho banns—I mcan the
aght ™

*In that caso, sir, we shall defy
Gght at o scerot rondyvoo ! 7

“Then it doesn’t scom any good argowing fhe
tosal

" Wot the slitest, sir! I've made up my mind {o
givo that grate boolying tirant thoe licking ol his
lito, or perrish in tho attempt ! ¥

. Birchemall shrugmed hoaplessly.

“Then I'vo nothing more to say in thoe matier.
Clood.morning—and bust you ! * he added, giving a
tereificl alop at the punchhball that was danxling
m feonk of him. Then he uttered o mellnnceolly

your orders and

how! of agoerny—rfor the panchball, in accordanes
with Jaclk Jolly's hardening plan, was moade of sollid
steel !

As the day of tho grato {fight drow nizh, the
cgpsiternent of 8t. Sam's attained tremoenjons
proporiiong.  Everybody hoaped that Jack Joliy
would win, but that it was a forlorn hoap was freely
admitied. Donnder minoer, of the Fourth, offersd
twenty to ono in doenuits ngainst viktory lor Jolly,
and found no takera : which gave p pretty far idea
of the way tho wind Dlew.

At last the grote doy arvived and the whole akool
assomnbulled in the jinumynasium to wateh the
maossilier of the innosent, ns Bounder put it.

Tingcr-iinger.lin%hl

Tho first round hod started ! Sloggem Hall, his
yellow fanpgs bared i & snecring, lecring grin, fell
on Jack Jolly tike an avverlanch,

IBoom! Dang! Crash |

Threo mitey blows he landed on Jack Jolly's fizz.
They were blowa that would have nocked the
averngo olephant spinning, but Jolly, aftor a weck's
hard nocking shout with hobnaniled boots, hardly
hecded ‘them. %

— —

“Is this o fight or n tickling mateh, Slogoem 7
ho larfed. Then he hit out himsdlr

BOOALt

It was o fearful Dlow--a DLlow . hat rocked Bt
Sam’s to ils very foundations! Shggem Hall shot
back like a hoolit from o gun and kit the hoards
with a smael that zent spestators. bouncing up in
tho air. But s waz up in an instait.  Wading in,
ho gave his opponont o hemmering hat: would hoava
nocked Jack Dempsey silly.  But-fack Jolly only
larfed louder.

* You srem to have lost yoar stagmmioer to.day ! "
‘he mocked. * Why don't yom hit me, for a
chauge ™

Then he hit out again.  Slopgem Hall spun round
lilie: o top, then did a debble.swnmerselt, and crashed
on to hia haclk.

Ao o rgse, & vishus pleom i his evil oyes,
ITo mode o ball-like rosh, amd this {ime, instead of
punching, ho kickoed ! Jack Joly felt the booly's
steel-plated hoxing-hools buwl with fearful foreco on
i Jow, his nose, and his enr.

Jaek Jullff aaw pedd ! 1o wonded in and bept o
terrifick tatlon om Slogpoem Hall's rhest for sevveoral
seconds, and finally, whizzing round thres times fiest
to give ib wdded [oree, he it the Looly farely and
sguarcly on {he dial.

deBvered m the jimmynasing ab St Bam's. Slogzem
Hall was lifted clean off his feot out of the ving, and
landed in o yelling heap right- on tp of the Head,
who was sitting in a ringside sewt !

That wns ennff for Dr. Bischerall —more than
enufl, in fael ! Serambling tohis fed' he fled for the
caosib, wimpering swith fear zod paifins he went, and
a lomd howl of derision fullowed him !

Tho next nstent the jimmynasium was filled
wilh deffonure cheorg for tho sditor. Foellows
swormad round Jolly, shakinge him by the hand,
lifting him  sholder-high, and  warmly siging
* Frecze a jolly good [ellow ! ™

Ono nod all roalised that 83t Sam's hod ecen the
last of Sloggem Hall, and nobady ol sorry shout it,

BEven tho Icad, who had supparted the booly of
tha Fourth all through lus coroer at:8t. Snan's, looked
quite hoppy about it.

“ It is o rolecl to sco the badk of wm,!’ ho konfided
to Mr. Lickham, of the Fourth. ™I had bogun to
think that his cnormous apgpotite mwld reduco the

vofit on his skool foca to nik -~ Bud wow.that ho has
{::ft- in the middle of tho tormbho peeitad I havo made
out of him myst bhe enormows—tom or twonly quid,
gt least! I shall really hsve ta show Jolly my
grattitudo in temgible form."”

And Dr. Birchiemall was: as'gocd: ns his world,
On tho following day he muodo o public prescutation
Lo the giant.killer of Bt. Sam's. .

It konsisted of a bright new poroy.

v
F

el

¥t was (o poatest blow that hod ever been |

" BUNTER, the HIKER

By BOB

I wouldn't have believed it 1t
I hadn't scen it mysell, but thero
was no gelting away from it.
Last Wednesdey, dear readers,
Willinm George Bunter, of tho
Hemove, went out hiking !

* Bunty—dear old tap man ! "
I wasped. a9 1 eame neross him
in Frardole Lane. ™ What ails
Blhen ¥ Why this fhusneas 77

Bunter stopped for a  split
socond.

* I say, old chap, ean vou Jend
me o bob 7 " ho panted.

" Borry, haven't an aptt ™ |
gaid lwrriedly., ™ But what’s it
all about, old chap ? You've
never done ahy cxereiso n your
life, cxcept when compelled, and
now thers vou  arc  tearing
throuzh the countryside like a
do.or-die hiker!®

* Beast ! " retorted  DBunter,
rather unzraciousty, az ho pushed’
O

I kept pues wilh him. for 4
hundred yards or o, anxwons {o
find out the meaning of the
strango phoenomenon.

“Is it doetor's orders, or are
you doing it for a wayer, or—— "'

“Yah!"  panted Bunter.
Y Can't a chap who'as hard up for
tho bna lare walk to Courtficld to
mect a pol withoul all Lhis fuss ¥

Birzz off, Cherzy ! :

“Ah! Now we're getting to
it ! " I chirped. * Who's the
Fﬂlt -:I'| "

" Aly pal Mauleverer | " Buntor
pasped prouwdiy. ' I heard him
sav-—1 mean he told mo he was
having tea at the bun-shop this
afternoon, and I'm goinx down
to join him. Somechow I missod
him ot Croyfnars! Now you
gheor of, Cherry ! I vou come
alonz with the idea of bagzing
a freo feed you'll bo  dia.
appointed, My pal Mauly'a
rather particular!™

“M my hat! Qo ahead on
vour own, then, fatty!™ I

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT

CHERRY

-

gurgled, leaving him to fodkle
along alone for the rest ol thw
way to Courifickl.

And Bunter seonderved wiy 1
lauzhed as [ furoed away.

Tho cxplanation was that I
kuew somaethimz. mworo than e
about Manly's tea out  that
afternoon.

It was quite true that Manly
was havine tea ob the bunshon,
But it happencd to bo the huon-
shop at Lantham, not the Lun-
shop at Courtfield |

Bunter foumd it ot for himas!l
later in tho afternoon.

I don’t think hiking appeals to
him so mwch now.

In fast, the effcet of the alicr.
noon  was &0 drastie that |
scriously doubb- if Dunter over
will go hilang acain §

— ke R L T T

Urdently Wanted

Largo bottlo of lnughing gos by
Fisher T ¥ish,  Io loat a shitling
in the quad last weok and ho
looks ag iF he'll nover smile ugnin
unlesa somelhing  desperato i3
done saon !

MOUTH-ORGANISTS’

GREAT TRIUMPH
By TOM BROWN

Futny thoe way things work out., Last woek
Tamey wochool musicians were coweringe wder tho
tirveat that the mouth-organ was about Lo Lo hannmd
at Girevlrinrs,  Now, only a fow days later, they're
bnzking in the sunshino of a new and quito unox-
peeted populerity.

For the timo being, anyway, tho mouth-organ
has rome nto s gwn!t

Nobody could Emasil:rly hova foreseen that Sir
iiliom Popper would be tho cause of thia rewarkallo
change of progranuno. Bub it's entively his doing,

Jie brought oleng n pal of his who happens to
bz o professor of music one day lest woeek, vou see.
Ho zot the Head to show the professor round the
achool, and the first question tho professor askod
was what Creyfriars did in the way of producing
musivians. The Head, who ia not very strong on
nisie, was rather token aback,

Ho thought of Hoskina, and hurriedly got the
aopina to punch out something on the piano. ‘Tho
misieal gent did not seem preatly impressed, Then
e, Locke got Fitrgerald of the Fifth to porform on
the vinlin, Filz gave of his best—but elill 1ho
mistenl visitor was not impressed,. The ITead Lean

do wonder what he could rustle up thet would

hapress the visitor.

Aned then Larry Laseelles, who sometimes displays
rather a soundd linowledgo of human beinga and
theie  peeuliarities, whispered somethinz v iho
I’E{*;;.{l'.'-s car. And thw head, frowniog very dubivusly,
anhd = »

"M eourse, wo have o muamber of sell-tanght
mnzinns of o tvpe—rperformers on Ltho—er- -muouth-
ottt wmd Lhe=<"hem —tim-whistlo, and 30 on ;. but,
el conse, these would not intarest you ™

i the contrary, I am keenly intercated,™ zld
=ir Hilton'as pal, waneh to thoe Hoad'a survpiise.
“ Perhinps 1 eould hear oun of your boys pliaying
o the month-organ -

Dre. Locke scnt Larry scouting for a outh-
orgEnaat. :

sww sheer laek ho ran indo me !

Newd [ say more 7

Well. perbaps I ought to relato that the flead’s
vistfor was shinply delighted, and that bo called mo
n real virtuoso.

L don’t gquite know what that means. Dot 1 do
vew that there has been no more talk of Banning
matth-oreana ot Greyviviars,

1 =l 1 must havo been an instrument of Fate, or
s hing !

BE FAIR TO 'LONZY

By PETER TODD

Somweone has wribten fo asle mo f my counnin
Alunzo is o freals,

M course ho's not |

1o does, admivtedly, differ a littlo [rom tho
ordinary run of echoolboys. For instanee, in getting
uf_} ny the morning ho pota out of bod Lands firat,
cleans his shoes with soap, end washes with boot.
blncking. Just very eslight deviations from the
normal, you ece,

1To is perfeetly normal in his dress. Uaually
he 18 quictly garbed in & red, white, and bluno
suit, o toppor with an ostrich feathor in it,
and tennis shoea with epate.

He enjoys oxecllend health, rarely enllering
from anything more serious thoen zalloping
phouTmGni. '

These aro the impressions you'd get of
"Lonzy from the questions readers eéond mo
about him, anyway !

Matter of {act, Lhey'ro all wrong.
a bit of a loon In some things, but in most

Lomzy's

s {0 ho ol t £ U Id i - i ; g [~ 2 LN ) - things he's very much like anyono clse.
peets to bo champion of the world in a - : o " i ' : o - - i : o 3o why not bo [air to Lonzy. chapa ?  Btap
cupple of yenrst ™ Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry Telling Mrs, Mimble that Lord Dicky Nugent waa the prondoor« [p apswer lo Mr, elch’s in+ Peter Todd is the possessor of  Ii is paio that Blonner, snoop il : - FHE

“Erate pin 1 P both come from military families Mauleverer was giving & swain 'of the Remove crew-im iniry, Bunler said changed cool, logical, logal mind, and will and Stott nnw ﬂmm;fh a day l‘:’“i‘mtn E‘“ }:"r]:l‘m aiﬂ““ ﬂi;h Ii? ““:“lﬁf'
Arate pip ~—which, perbaps, explains why, ‘*spread,’ Bunler ordered jam- their boat race with Eiﬁn:ﬁﬂt. iis bow af least once a week, doubtless make 4 pnocesstul without a quarrel, Certainly they BNl siarth Fozarading him as o sughtly m *
Y Now that you know that, Jolly, I shall, Ehﬁﬂ ilﬂ g g 3 g:_ud of %{.amm— tarts, &l'.u.ucy cakes, fﬁd mlﬂ“ri and he !tnﬁﬁl lil.i'r?ﬂ credit Tor E Em it l'l:mlmhﬂ:dtﬁ m:t :ah.t lawyer. Toddy, hﬂ'lﬂml:, h::nm nearly came to blows tpt'h.:u but very likeable, fellow instead.

f eyrse, cau : ‘this farcik e3 in a *skirmish ' with pop ad bBb.—to be delivered at wictory voice kepl wherry no en weakness—any refsrence er mizsed n penknile-— s i le, will bo able to
fiii~ sl Dy, Dpohemall. It stands to Fusonby and the cads of Bighe Bis'siudy I Mos. Mimblo smelta grew up o {ho scrsich—asd gﬂmﬂi,ﬁﬂmmfﬁ overa prominect naial organ ronzing m,w;r*mhhh;,ﬂ“gﬁfﬁi b e (b Ry Sod Byears
regaon you don’t stand nn carthly against a ti.'n;fiuhud .h,;,ﬂm in?lﬁhm— rr:m?fthﬂ BE,;#} e il not steering u'l:rc:l t as & dis for the n'm the dried jam on his —and % ““priza nose " mitted that he had “ boreowed "  without heing ;zri?nnd at ond cackled at by
coming world chompion. front ot the battle } to be shaken like a rat winning-post | . He was “all tied up ™ for his pains | the knile without permission. people who wistalio e for 'Lonzy |



