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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

8 ““The Chuck 1"
BELL rang, and the door of the Remove Form-room
at Greyfriars was thrown open, and & crowd of juniors
“swarmed out into the passage.

. Morning school was over, and the spring sunshine
£l brightly into the old Close. There was a rush of the
Femovites  towards arched doorway. Harry
Wharton ‘was the first to reach it, and he turned in tho
d".?rw’é and held up his hand.

. *"Hold on "
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“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, in bis sten.
torian tones. ' What's the trouble? Aren't you coming to
punt about before dinner? I've got the ball”

Wharton shook his head.

o+ No time for that," he replied. *“Hold on, you fellows!
%il members of the Remove Dramatic Society to go into the

ag 1" ;

" Oh, draw it mildI"” said Johnny Bull. “You can hold
your blessed meetings in the evening, you know. Let's go
and have n kick"at L?n: foater now.”

Comse on, you fellows!"

Wharton did not move,

* All members of the Dramatic Society to go into the
Rag!“ he repeated. “It's important. No time to waste.”

“'But what sbout the footer?”’ demanded Bob Cherry.

#Oh, blow the footer!”

*“That’s all very well—" began Bob indignantly.

“Yes, quite sof Get into the Rag!”

““Oh, all right!" said Bob Cherry resignedly. “T suppose
we must let you have you way, ki But I don't see—"

“And I don't see—" began John Bull.

“And I don't see—"" said Nugent.

“Faith, and 1 don't see!" said Micky Desmond.

" And 1 don't see, look you!” exclaimed Morgan.

** Quite a lot of you who don't see, apparently,” said Harey
Wharton sarcastically. “But it's no éond telling me your
symptoms, I'm not a giddy oculist et into the Rag, all
members of the Remove Dramasic Society.”

And the members of that famous body, grumbling a little,
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obeyed, and-walked away into she Bag. €31 of the
Form streamed oui into the smashos of t2s
Rag—the room lr!:ue the GN'&SL-; ze’*eraﬂ
their the groun
napr, with windows lmhng ot npun the Cioss. As 2 dozen

nﬁ:a }hmﬁmte: chmph eraé e ngs Whrz-:‘g follow-
y: e a shephe ezﬂ:r.e = |ETg Was
ﬂ'nricf:mu thi e in the direction of “the Fifth

reens, fand Potter of the Fith were

s sliout
Eormvmﬂm Ch er.
thi ay broke into & ran a3 chey saw the

ot filat 1 wolatmed Coker. puttiog 3 wery red
rlpm:!'\ly “"We want this room for a rehears:
lh,urmem ers of the Remove Dramatic Society
y--with' the lnclenl and classic mon>

1" said Coker, striding nto_the roofh.
bt you kids, Bul We want this reom for

"

‘le, can” o lud rehearse in the wood-shéd,” sugge_ried
Beb Cherry. us quite keen on having the room, now
that it lrnnsp)red tlaat the inlh wanted it, for the rivalry
hetween. the Remove and the Fifth was

you can rehearse on the m-:s, you me, of in’the coal-

per ;au r:heusa in the
kitchen,” Frank Nﬂssnt remarked. ™ And there aro the
hﬂl-ruoml, ¥you Lunw, or you could go out on the raoi

' Ha, ha, ha
Coker & Co. looked wrathful.
“1 give you flgl one minute to get aut oi this room [
!oared Coker.
b Cherry-toolc’ott his | hgg silver watch.
>1n time it,’", he remarked pleasant]
ccing to do if we.don't get out, Coker?"
vou _cutone after another " caid Coker truculently.
F;ur s?cﬂnds more before the chucking out
cn “Rell up vour sleeves, Coker.

4 What ave you

Tnere were 3 dozea
the Remove,
i be ejected by
and Greans
2 ocrway. They
sie. But Horaes Coker

Al g M }nndenF =)
:ﬁ.

i vnr‘
Tty u::md"" m‘b Chet[‘) solémnly, “I'm be-
Foming & wremble
Tesy yoOu've bltm off more than you can chew this
sger,” remarked Fisher T. Fish, the Ameucun junior.
w2 had better wnlk your chalks, L reckon.™
Twenty seconds "
* Ha, ha, ha!”

Coker pushed back his cuffs. He meant business. Some
of the juniors pushed back their cuffs at the same time. They
meent business, too.

* Ten llnnndsl chanted Bob Cherry.

LH by =

Bob Cherry elipped the waich back into his pocket. Coker
“hasrc‘nmson by -adhme w%h ngnoyanne. e laughter of
the Remove annoyed him. e advanced E

“g\fm;l ﬁ]l;nl!"Ihe e:nlmlmed tpon et Dhen,

 Wel ere I am, as large as life, and t
said Bob Chem‘v cheerfullyg B g e Satconl
annr g-rn.gem
deslclula ovel"hroared Bob Cherry.
nnnamunt e Remove D
an“ e, ova Dramatic Society fell upon

h:m and clutched lnm. and whirled him off
hn: fm:t in spite of his terrific stroggles, and rushed him to
the door, Potter and Greene, in spite of their better judz-

mnnt were ndvumiulx to the re.mueR Coker mst them "ha'i.
£y Dot mean to—the Removites den t
%y husled Goker towards the ooy, ‘nd he crashad ass
Potfer and Gyeene, sending them spinning.
o thves haroes of the Fifth went sorawling izto the
pnssng!,l mI zolled over on the hard flags.
Y

i devisive laughter from the Removites followed
o3 Ha. ha, ha ™
‘ Who's got tha chuck"?

* Ha, hay ha
Tez Mmm! Laprany.—No. 209.

:R-l.d the ?m'lﬂgm o

very keen, *Or

"béen on Gghting terms with'the Fifth. The Remove, in

Coker stmgs!ed to his feet. Potter and Greene sat uj |n
dazed state, Coker charged at the doorway of the
l-ke an _enraged bull. ﬂury l;th-t.pn closed the door, an
puh hu !nnt against- it Nugent turned the key
“b . & n tha door in vain

o' 10! ared,
ot this “évening I ung Bab Lhurry soltly “* Sorie

u!.her evmwg Jolmn:f ar !

lury upqn the stunt onken panels of
ut u might a8 wal have hammered at the solid
puId ln.ve hmi rbout. as

the door.
stone walls of Greyiriars. u
much chance of getting l.hruu

Kick] Bang! Thumj 3
And-then Coker & Co. rahred baffied, and the Remove
their meeting m peace,

Dramatic Society were left so

THE SECDND CI!APTER
Harry Wharton's Great ‘Wheeze.
ARRY WHARTON took the chair. 'l'heI :stil] chuckling
Removites_gathered round. Their littls victory over
Coker & Co. had put them into ihe best of spirits.

For many a term t] emove—the Lower Fu“ﬂh_he:)

were rather a truculent Form, and often-on terms of warfare
wnlh the Uppur Fourth qu ‘with the Shell, and sometimes
{ were at war with another. Thipgs were seldom
uui at all events, in the Greyiriars Remotk. But they had
ances against the Fifth since ‘the time when
ce Coker had been hoisted into that Form. The Fifth
||;|d a Dramatic Society. of I..hslr ovm‘ﬁnd they regerded the
Remove Dramatic Socmy as ' on the part of the
juniors, and many times they cke p'" Remove
performpnces.  And the Remove had t!pmd their attentions
ind.

Harey Wharten rapped on the table for order. Wharton
was president of th up&mnvl Dramatic ‘Society. Bulstrode
was captain of the an, and football sl:!aptr, but it_was
agreed on all hands that Wharton made the best head for
the Dramatic E!nmety

ap—mpl

Chent] "

“ Hear, he“ s yelled Bob Cheiry exuberantly..

**Shut up Silence !m thu chair " seid Bulstrode.

“Ga Artnnl ¥

*“On the 'b 3

Ly b]em:n ' gaid Harry Wharton, rising, I h*\e called

this mutma of the Remaove Dramatic Societ;
* Faith, nnd we know that 1" said Micky Demmnﬁ “Suve,
we Ixndrd ye
e

b hnwa called |h1i meahng for an nnportant UFpOSE.
You are all aware that ours wes the original Dramatic
Society, and that the Fifth-Form bounders founded a rotten
g:m§ they call a dnme'w !l:mzl.: in base imitation.”

th, and ye're right”

“0Of couree, imitation. is_the sincerest form of ﬂlunry,
and we shouldn't object ba t}m Fifth playing the giddy ox,
seid Wharton, ** Thi an’'t aoct, bup we could afford to
look upon their rot wi iodty contempt if they didn't try to
muck up our show. But they spoiled the dramatic show we
tried to give & short time ago——'

ae: :]nd we snmled theirs 1" grmaed Bob Charry

* Ha, ha,

2 Wa!l one guod turn. deserves nnuther, of course,’
Whartor the point is, that we can’y give a show in
;reyfnar! wu,]:uut the Fifth raiding us awd muckmg it up,
1 regard that as a rotten state of affaira’™

ear, hear 1"
. 1 have |hnught ni a |plendui wheeze for the
Remove Dramatic Society,” n Wharton, warming to
his subject, “and it con be Farvied cut in & way that the
Fifth can’t interfere with, You know thet there is a lot of
mmess in the vnllxge ot Friardale this winter?™

What

“W hat the dn:kcna—

“ My idea is to give a charity performance.” said Wharton
3 hublic show in the village, thegmc:evjs to be devoted

to charity, The ove Dramatic Seciety will pay all its
own expenses, including the hire of the Assembly lfnumn, and
the whole nkmgs at the door will go to relieve the pre-

' snid

l§
ps who are well off, and better off than other chaps,
ought io Jfurn to somehow and lend a .hs.nd w]mr\,peuple are
hard up,” Wharton went on. "1 thin s g y
of doing it. They hardly ever g:t n.ny anm!mnment 3]

”“' “THE SCHOOLBOY NIHILIST!” gl SN Ly
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irantically on to the stage.

There was a roar from all.

“ Coker!' (See Chapter 14)

There was a suddnn disturbapce in the wings, and the nexf moment a muddy, breathless Individual rushed

FrﬁardﬂHnl? a circus or a nigger minstrel show once in
@ way—and ii we make_the prices low we shall get u bi
crowd in on the night. We might net ten or fwelve pounds
to pay into thn Iccnl relief fund in the name of the Grey-
friars Remove.”
urrah I

“It would be a decent thing to do, and it would be ¢na
i ihe eyo for the Filth,” aud Whacion, getting animaisd,
“With all their rotten shows, thoy ve never thought of
-se&mg p-nple to pay to ses them. Of course, people
“wouldn’

SO course not "

“You bet /" ssid Fisher T. Fish.

“ People have ﬁot too much sense,” went o rrY. “B
it we give a really good entertainment I l.hml. we shall
8 orowd in. And in the village Assembly Room the Fi lh
can't raid us. That would be out of the question. If they
came they'd have to come in by peying at the doors, same
as ‘the public, and they would be kept in order By the
and chucked out if they

i nmnd ants,
sel

idn't behave them-
Qb good "

Ben es that the Assembly Room is the only place in

| ‘Trisrdale where s show can be given.” went on Wharton;

50 aven if the F:.h.h L}:mk of giving a rival show—and Lbcy

-mq—'t ere will bs nowhere for them to give it. They

M.Amvn Lman.t —No.
"I‘UEE DAY:

BULSOVER MINOR'S LAST SACRIFICE 1”

And mth a.ne voice the Remove Dramatic Society replied:

And PR run Lung, the Chinese junior, chimed in:
Vel i:ppm |
Good 1" said’ Wharton. “Now, if you'r all agreed on

u I 11 buzz, dqw.n lo Feierdale Ahis evening on my bike and

2 Mr. ‘Grimes about hiring the Assombly Reom. 1 believe
|I.a booked up in advance sometimes, but we ean book it up
for the first vacant date. It will have to be on a Wednesday
or a Seturday, to give us a hallholiday for a dress- rehearsal
before’ the show.’

“That's all right!" said Bob Cherry. I don't see why
we shouldn't give a public performance. I ]maw the Fiftl
would if the ad brains enough to think of it.

“Yes, raf

“1 guess

“ Grimes Jots the Assembly Room very chesp,” went on
Wharton. “ You can book up ull the evenings in a week
for a guinen nnd o half, I believe. Of course, tlm will have
to be kept very derk, or Coker will T:t ahead of us. Coker
if rolling in money, and he'd ihink nothing of plankiog
down a e >-pound note to take a rise out of

“ Rotte

“ Not & woni outside this room until the Assembly Room’s
booked and paid for,” said Harry Wharton impressively.

“Right-ho!"”

Ly And now, about the show,” said Harry.
we should all prefer to give a Shakesperean

“ Hear, hear!”

“But the Fnurdnle folk haven't been educated up to

" Of coursa,
rama?

By FRANK RICHAH.DE
Order Early.
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Shak re yef, I thimk O the p cecasion, T think
we shall bave to pive Willinm the @

¥ & 17y suggested
thoughtfully. Crime; or,
The Barrels of Blood "t~

** Ahem 1"

* Why not a comedy - 1 should
bo ver§ pleased to take the lesding in one of

Pinero’s comedies— it P A

““The question is, whether the puific would be pleased if
yon digd,” Bulstrode remarked.

“ Look here—"" i s

“Melodramas and comedies ar= barred, I &
Harry Wharton. “ We've got o give the pecp
simple—somothing to makae 'em lzzph Mod
are mare likély to make 'em cry. For downr
can't beat a iq’oorl nigger minstrel show.™

‘A what?

“A which1” ’

" Nigger minstrels,” seid Harry Whartos calmly.

Tt 1

" ’()e‘ll, that’s a come.down for the Remocve Dramatic
Society, I must say I exclaimed Bulstrode, in disgust.

‘- Faith, and ye're right!” . -

*But we've got to please’the sudience,” urged Harry
Wharton,  “If we advertise s nigger minstrel show, we
shull get a crowd; and if we adverfise ‘ Hamlet’ or ‘ Julius
Casar,’ they'll leava us to pley if to empty benches. You
sea, we've got to consider the public as they are, not as they
ought to be."

“Quite right,” said Frank Nugent. *Besides, the cost
of the scenery for a drama would be too steep. The scenes
wo use, hore wouldi't be any good for the Assembly Room,
and it would cost-teo much to hire a new lot, to say nothing
of the trouble.” Nigger minstrels want nothing but & row of
:h‘ni]:,a. and a little lamipblack and comic trousers.”

* Exa 5

“Oh, it's all right!” seid Bulstrode. '*So long as it's a
“suceess, and the Fifth are wild about it, I'm satisfied.”

“Hear, hoar "

“Then it's settled,’” said Harry Wharton, “and I'll see
Grimes this evening about the Assembly Room.”

“Good I said Bab Cherry. *“ And now let's go and punt
a ball about before dinner.”

And the meeting broke up.

THE THIRD-CHAPTER.
Buater Does His Duty.
" erROOI
won
There was & smell of embrocaticn in Coker's study
in the Fifth-Form pastage. Potter and Greene were
using it liberally, and accompanying the rubbing of aching
nes with a series of grunts and grumbles.

_Coker was sitting on_the window-frame, with his hands in
his trousers-pockets and a frown upon his brow.

“What the dickens sre you chaps making that row
about?” he exclaimed at lask. * How's a fellow to think,
with you fellows groaning all the time 1™

“I'm hurt " howled Potter.

“L'm aching " yelled Greene.

“Well, ache qulelli, then ! growled Coker. *One might
think that a |ill£ “.'b -: never been bumped over before, by
e about it." .

the fuss you mal
“ Look here, Coker—"

_“Oh, rats!" said Coker orossly., * The question is, what

little game is the jove up to mow? It's something up

against ug, you can bet your boots on that.”
“Oh, blow the Remove!" said Potter, a

b g lying fresh
?mhmmhon to his knee, and rubbing the’
Ow

ruise there.
! 1 feel as if I'd just had o specially rough footer

match. 1 tell you, I've got aches all over.”

*' Blow i\mr silly aches [

** Look here, Coker I roared Potter. '* You'll have soms
aches in your silly head soon if you don’t shut up. Yow!"

“I say, you fellows—"

A fat foce looked in at Coker's helf-open door. A pair of
ghistoning spectales of lurge size announced that the fac

longed to William George Bunter, the Owl of the Rem

Coker reached out for a Latin dictionary, and Bills Be
held the edge of the door, ready to slam it and dodge
moment's notice, Billy Bunter was never a welcome +i:
in any study, and frequently he had to feel his
cautiously, s it were, when he presented himself.

‘' Get out ! voared Coker.

** Oh, :'enJlL Colker—"".

rash |

The dictionary flew through the air, and Bunter dragred
the door shut just in time. . The volume crashed vpon the

Tue MaoweT Lisnarr.—No. 209

way
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deor, and fell to the carpet, its appearancp not ab all im-
proved by the concussion. . "

Then the deor opened again, and Bunter, not at al
abashed, but with increased caution, peered in through his
big upectulu.l 1

b 8o ou fellows—"" ¥

k!rye{&'ud round for another missile, breathing fur{. :

“Look here,” said Bunter, * I've come as.a friend, but if
you don't want to know what the Remove are up to, I'll go.
*Oh I ejaculated Potter.

Coker's expression d;nkn ed'; \

*“ What's that '’ he asked sharply. : "

L'l 1 my duty to soms to you,” said Bunter. “But if
you don’t care to hear—-"" : . i

““Come in, Bunter, old man,” said Coker cordially. ' Of
course, if those young Yotters are getting anything up sgainst
the Fifth, it's your—er—duty to tgll me, of course. Thera
are some jam-tarts in that bag." Y.

‘Bunter came into the study. His first attention was turned
to the jam-tarts in the bag. They were not likely to delay
him long. Bunter could put on grest speed in ® things.

“ Now, what azo the Remove getting up to?” demanded

‘oker. % .
“1 say, these jam-tarts are good,' said Bunter, with his
mou&gilni] i i

* What a; e Remove—-" :

# On refloction, I don’t know whether I ought to tell you,”
said Bunter, jamming o sccond tart into his capacious mouth.
“1 don't want to do enything that would look like sncaking.
You know what an honourabla chap I am 7"

* Yes, I know,” said Coker, with a snort.
up to?”

P Son't seo why T should consider them, though,” aid
Bunter. “ They don't consider me. They won't let me into
he mestings of the Dramatic Sociely.” .

#Why should they 1" nsked Greene.

Bunter sniffed. . i

“I'm kept out from motives of personal jealousy,” he ex-
plained. ' I'm such a ood actor thet they dare not let me
into the caste, I should put all the others into the shade,
you I've reasoned with Wharton, but it's no Fun.d
talking to a chap who's eaten up with jenlousy of & fellow's

owers."

e ““Mot a bit of good,” agreed Coker. *“What are they up
to now 1" )

* As for nigger minstrels,” said Bunter—* now, I put it to
you, ain't I exactly the kind of chap to make up as & nigger
‘minstrel 1 S

The three Fifth-Formers exchanged significant glances.
The secret was comi og auk. .

‘“Nigger minstrels " said Coker.

“By the way,” said Bunter, as if struck o sudden
thuuxint, * 1 puppose any of you chaps couldn’t Jend me five
bob on a postal-order T'm expecting? It should really have-
come this morping, but there has been some delay in the post.
These delays in the post are very disconcerting.”

“They must be,” said Coker.” *I'll let yon have the five
‘bob if your information is worth it. Go ahead !

“ Oh, really, Coker, I hope you don't think I've come here
with mercenary motives " said Billy Bunter, with a great
deal of dignity. *“ Of course, I should scorn cuch an action.”

Coker laid five shillings on the table. Five shillings made
no difference to Coker, who had as much money es he
wanted. Some fellows had hinted that it was Coker's liberal
s}\:p;:lg dof pocket-monay that made the Fifth stand him as
they did. B

P here you are,” said Coker. *Now you've fnished tho
tarts, go al{ud v

SANDOW'S BOOK
Just published, s new book showing how Sandow won
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainin,

bow every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free. -
Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W

“ Wlui. are they

this s “GEM " Library.
ﬁhwoﬂ:ﬁ. Price One Penny.



separate mattor, of eourse!" said Bunter,
\Lings into his pocket, as il to.make sure
uch obliged to you, Coker. L'l Iet you
der as—as so0n as it come:
2d-by " murmured Potter.
ak, Pnltﬁr?;
“Go ahen
“zove up to?” demanded Coker.
very badly,” said Bunter. *I
to take the place of corner-man,
¢ o howling success, but they've
without me it's not likely to come

g

ch if I get a chance at them!”

ought to be pravented from
Bunter observed.  Without
don't want to see the Remove
e to you.''

But what's the little game?
anything about it if you

dow of the Rag—"

1 hope nobody here
*"said Bunter, look-

1d I leaned up against the
<522, and so I couldn't help
<rre going to give a nigger
do you see?"

ge this evening on
from old Grimes

D * s2id Coker, with a
Potter and Greens chuckled appreciatively.
mes,” said Bunter, “I felt it my duty to tell you
that the Remove could be prevented from smaking
{themselves. If they'd let me 2
ly,” “said er.  “We'll prevent them from
ools of themselves -won't we, you chaps "
stter and Greetie chuckled {ogether ' What-ho 1
potirse, ‘you won't mention that I've told you!" said
. "They're all jealous of me, as if o fellow
baing clover and good looking. They would be
make out that I've been snesking, or something of

4 word,” said Coker,
ll, I've done my duty,” said Buntor. “I've alwave
to. do my duty. was brought up to be an honourable

d, Lis duty being done. und the jom-tarts being Anished.
uater rolled out of Coker's study.  As the door closed
oker burst into o loud and prolonged chuckle.
B i isn't gorgeous ! he exclaimed.  * Thul
ing: little fat beast has us on to the whole game.
ught to be squashed ond boiled in oil, but that's 1o
azz. T rather think this information was cheap

5.

oker. “T'm
ney that when Wharton

‘Assembly Room, he'll
r weeks ghead."

< 2n order to the local paper office while I'm
vertisements,”" said Colker.

: ments."’
=t advertisements I
in surprise.
Th vertisements for the Fifth Form nigger minstrel
n aid of the fooal uh:]ril.ies," said Coker coolly.
ped.

asked Potter and Greene

" Yes, rather I

rolled on the carpet in
dashed out of the study.
e, pedalling away at top

ler, grinning,
inutca he was on"his biesel
rll: riardale.
o back, twenty minutes late for afterncon school
Prout, ﬁns Form-master, gave him two hundrad lines.
Rl mauas Coker cara for lines at that moment.
uu;:- ly 85 he dropped into his place in the Form

one " whispored Po 2
AGNET Lmnm‘:.—NfrzeJ;Fmb
“lg?ga new ston

of

't Jim's, entitl:

e “THE SCHOOLBIY HIMILISTI”

|'m:s:,. The *INagnet ™. ome

2 rain!” said Coker.
, ha!"

+ Fotter recoived Rity lines for laughing aloud in
didn't mind, either.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

Too Latel 3
NG afternoon school the members of the Remove
natic Society gave a great deal of thought te the
new wheeze propounded by Harry Wharton, They
thought it & good idea. Of course, every member of
the troupe wanted to be cornor-man. Buk that difficulty
always arose. If they had plaved ‘ Julius Cesar,’ everyone
would have wanted to either Brutus or Mark Antony,
and if they had played * Hamlet,' there would have been &
rush upon the Prince of Denmarl's part. That was only to
be expected, and Wharton, the president of the socicty, had
already made up his mind nbout the places e

The matter required some thinking out, but thinking it
out in olass did not apparently meet with the approval of
Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove. Mr: Quelch came
down rather heavily upon absent-minded juniors who were
thinking of minstrel shows instend of the war in Africa and

eul.  But lines were of little moment ta the smateur
dramatists. They were going to cover themselves with glory,
ond o sore over ‘the rival Form, and they could afford io
brave all impositions.

After school Harry Wharton went down at once to the
bicycle-shed for his machine. No time was to be lost.
yet the matter was a secret in the Dramatic Society, b
there was no telling how soon an incautious word might let
out. The first thing was to get the Assemb
Friardale booked up. _Once that was done, Coker would
bo able to interfere, if he wanted to. As for a Fifth F
raid, that was impossible at the Assembly Room, and as £
a rival show, there was no other place in Frisrdale where
ane could bo given,

* Not a word $ill I get back," said Harry Wharton, ss he
mounted his machine.

' Not a word I agreed Bob Cherry.

And Wharton pedalled away.

. Grimes, tho owner of the building in which the
Assembly Room of Friardale was situsted, was ulso a grocer,
and Wharton had had denlings with him many times for the
supply of comestibles for fends at Greyfriars. Mr, Grimes
greeted him very cheerfully as he entercd the shop in the old
High Btreet of Friardale.

“Now, what can I de_for you this evening, Master
Whatton?"" asked Mr. Grimes, rubbing bis plump hands
together.

“I want to book up the Assembly Room for Saturday
evening,” said Harry.

Mr. %rima& |wkad!!erinus.

“I'm sorry,” he said; ‘‘it's booked I

“* Well, next Wednesday will do."" said Harry. “ We want
it on a Greyfriars half-holida: u see, as we'ra gaing to
give o show, and want plenty of time to get ready.’

‘' I'm sorry, Master Wharton—"

“Surely it's not booked for Wednesday, to0?" exelaimed
Harry, in surprise. -

As a rule, there was not o run on the Assembly Room—
entertainments at Friardale were not numerous, and the o
danees, for which the room was used, did net take pla
more than once & week.

“ Yes, Master Wharton; it's booked up for all this week
and next week,” said Mr. Grimes. “I'm sorry. If T'd
known you wanted it, I'd 'ave tried to keep one night open,
as it was only booked up this afternoon.”

“ Well, that's rotten ! said Hurry, disappointed. * When
is the first evening you ean let us have it 1"

“Monday woelk, Master Wharton.” )

"I suppose that will have to do, then.” said Harry. “Iis
beastly | " We didn't want to put' it off so long. I suppeso
there's no ehance of getting one night free from the gentle-
man wha has booked it? I suppose it's some show with o
long_run ?" !

““Oh. no !" said Mr. Grimes.
Coler wants it for;

Wharton jumped,

“Coker I he shouted.

" Yes," said Mr. Grimes. * Master Coker, of your school

* Do you mean to sny that Coker, of the Fifth, has bouked
up the rooms for this week and next 7" shouted Wharton.

' ¥es; and paid in advance, too,” said Mr. Grimes.

" The rotter! He's got on to it somchow, then,” said
Wharton, “Look hera, Mr. Grimes, this is only a wheez
of Coker's! He knows wa're going to give a show, and hos
bocked up the room over our E:nda on purpose !

Mr. Grimes smiled. He thought it very probable.

B

"I don't know what Master
e didn't say—"'

5
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“T'm

replied.  * Master

down bis money, sad rw Fven kim

be undone now. Bui perhags i
ar—""

o

“The rotter I'"

Wherton_ left the shep, and remcunted bis bicycle, and
scorched off to Greyfriars at top spesd. He mas furious. He
reached the school 1n time, red suting. A crow

hed the school in record and p: & d
Df Rumn\nlc: met him in the Close.
*Ts it all nﬁht'!" asked Bob Cherry.

“All right ¥ harton. ““ Ne; it's all wrong!"”

* What's the matter "™

“We uan‘f. hive the room!" shouted Whartoo.

“ Why no

“ Beeluus Cnlle: 's hnuked it up for more than a week
in advancel”

nd the Remove Drematic Saciety shouted withe-one

, Masisr Whaston., bof® I cml I;dp that,” he

Colter bas Bocked room, and pud
che receipe. Tt san't
roa atked Master

“ The rank outsider !"

*T'm'going to see him " said Wharton excitedly. * We're
going to-kave this cut ! We'll mske hlm give us an evening,
or we'll take it out-of his hide !’

* Hear, hear!"

And the Removites ¢rowded off excitedly to the Fifth Form

Loder, the prefect, met them on the landing, and
called to them to Certainly, the Removites looked s
it somethmg very unusaal was under
o ‘iY!.IEre Acr;al you, Jids gu(ng"” aem-nSed Loder.
.

& Another, Furm row, I s pﬂm'
*Well, you're not going to do anything
9ut! Any Lower Fonrt]
Pagsage »:ll I:u :inedl’

" Lool Loder—

“ Clear out 1"

There was no help for it. The excited Removites oleared
out, and vengeance upon Horace Coker had to be postponed.

snaned the prefect.
the gort | Clear
buy who goes into the Fifth Form

THE FlFTfI CHAPTER,
The First of the !mslrels
we need not &
ne recret c-{ whn! the

and the news that
means, hnd forestalled them,

#ork wo well. The Assembl, Room
d the ecw.ué not have jt. har
e bocked it for a date after Coker's ta.r
Ehn be n,;lmy ,kd“d that Coker's warlike
zot end in bool up the hall. If Coker
35!..4:11! intention of visiting Mr. Grimes, ha
w ihe whole story. He planned something more
t. Wharton was assured upon that pomt, and he
socn kad proof of it

For later |n tha evening Bob Cherry bunh into Study
:.Thi.eﬂm harton and Nugent wera doing their prep.,

“Come and ses it l“ roared Bob excitedly.
Wbarbon and Nu t looked ugvm surprise.

Come and see w ui‘" asked Wharton,
 The notige |

" Bob Cherry rushed the twa chums downstairs. There was
already s considerable crowd gathered before the notice-
borrd in the hall. Wharton and Nugent joined it, and they
read the netxua written upon e sheet of fnnlx:np in Coker's
sprawling han and, and pinned up in o prominent position on

“NOTICE!

th Form Dramatie Club have engaged a Hall i
F e ToB Dasmatia, Club bave engueed Nigger
Mm.:[llnl Troupe.

he performanca will take place on Saturdsy ev:

".Adlmegmn 6d. and 3d. All takings at the doors will be
devoted to the Friardale Winter Relief Fund. Tickets may
be had at Mr. Grimes, High Street, FnL'\il.e at
H, Coker’s Study, and at the doors and vsual

Greyfriars fatlows should roll up in their Lv_ﬂﬂd: in
AGNET I.mmnx —No. E
he gr ew story of
TS O Bt. J.lin'l; ent. bl.dw!

Read -
Ju

“THE SCHOOLBOY NIHILIST1"

f charity. A splendid entertainment will ‘ua iven,

e e iicing. the bes. taltn of fho.Fifth ¥ous

Dramatio Cizb I‘Po: further information, ses advertisements
1

in loea press. " (Bigned]

“ My only hut 1" ejaculated Nugent.
47T cheek I e
“1t's nur mxnitrui show 1" - el b

“They've bagged the whole wheeze 1" . ;
f Same as tbeyt]xd our * Julius Cesar ™!
o here, we're not standing this;
ust what I expected!” grow! ed one
xlhn lhe show awsy to Coker, and he's hnggad the whole
scheme !
. sss must have uhattemd about it. outside the
Rag b Cherry, w)l,h 4 glaro round st the juniors.
Y e wh -
‘* Faith, I’d squash him d 1 knew, the spalpeen ! grow led
Mick;
W Vell, we're clean dopa ths time,” said Nug
The Remove ragéd. they raj ad in vaid. AlI the lmle
plans they had laid ugnmt the Fifth had been neatly turned
. against themselves, and they were powerless: There was
no second building in Frisrdale where a rival show nou.lrl be
iven, and it would ba impossible to raid the Assembly
! and. upset the pestormaace. - The Remove were fairly
cau
nmoruu! oliths, who had mbended to keng the audience
i roar, thought of the jokes they hed been peinfull
compiling, and which were zow useless, and thoy raged. It
was really too
“It's too Llucl; 1" sdid _Tom Brown. “ This kind of thmg
L Passes the limits ol a jape, I think. Coker ought to be
:m[! ed somehow.
N fx ST e stopped, ualess we faid the .show 1" said
ol

ver.
“We can't do that any more than the;
it,” said Bulstrode. ! OF course, we coul
if we liked later on

There was A chorus ul scornful snorts at the idea.

““ Fat lot of good that would be I exclaimed Russell.
would look as if we were sneaking behind the Fifth,
imitating their ideas. Besides, the second show, wuuldn’ﬂ
go down like the first. - We shnuldn‘t got an audience.”

¢ Especially as the Fifth will sicken everybody of nigger
mmskels. with the rotten performance they will Jgive!” sa:d

H. ‘Coxza.'i

could if we gave
give another show

Ty

".E‘ml: and ye're right 1"

“We've laid n cur llmpblwck [ur nolhm:, to say nuthmg
of the costunies I eaid John “T'm blessed if I pes
how _we're to stop the Fifth I”

“[’lldgo and see Coker, and point it out to hini,” said

“Not much d,” replied Whartan. *Besides, it will
mEAD & TOW Wi lhu  prefects if we xow with Coker in the
Fifth Form quarters.

“1 didn't mean & row,” Bulstrode lnlned "I mean
just to, point, things out’ to.Coker, an imn't
cricket.

£ Nah much good.”

* Well, I'm going to try," said Bulsitode.

‘ All serene ! Just as you like )"

Bulstrods atl.lkmi awey to the As
captain of the Remove, he felt that he wus called upon to
take some step.  Bulstrode’s position as captain of the
Form was a little shaky, and he thought thlt his prestige
wonld suffer if this sucosss of Coker phssed withous 4 check.
He strods down the Fifth Form passage and knocked at
Chol.en door, and opéned it, snd put & very red face into
the stud,

There was a sound of chuckli

Fifth Form passage.

m the smdxn Caker, and
etween them,
and had retired to their sbudy ta uhuulda over its exasper-
ating effect upon th They turned 1tnlnmg smiles
vpon Bulstrode 85 he eame i
“Hullo!" said Coker. “Ona_o the kids—"
“Who are you calling a kid?” demanded Bu]-trode
belligerently.
om, my dear boy—whom1” corrected Potter ently.
“But I suppose in the Eonm\n we must be tharkful for
what grammar we can get.”
Bulstrode turned erimson.

“T've seen your rotten notice on the board!” le
exclaimed.
‘‘ Good I" said Coker complacently. * Wkat do yau think
of it1"
1 think it’s caddish !"
“Good !”
“ Rotten !

nm‘cd Bulstrode,
“ Hear, heat I

1n this week's
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Coker leaned out of the window and roared furiously to the driver,

Step!

You're taking us the wrong way! " But the disgulsed Harry Wharton did not reply!

ét-n—p-; Chauffeur, hold on!
(See Chapter 2.)

* bellowed Bulstrode.

aved.  Thero was mo penctrating the com-
the Fifth-Formers, that was evident. The moro

more they grinned and chuckled. Bulstrode

[® exhausted his vooabulary, and the Fifth-Formers
- undisturbed.
k  hera!" roared Bulstrode. “Do you wll it

czicket 1

“Certainly not!" said Coker. “We call it nigger
minstrels."

““Ha, ha, ha!"

** It's our whee: .

““It’s ours now,” said Coker.

“Ha, ha, ha!" N
. ““Who told you about it?"" demanded Bulstrode, breathing
ury.

H /A~

“ Lock here—"

“ Well, we're looking," eaid Grocne cheerfully. * You're
not very preitly to look at, l:l’ut we're looking.  Are you

going to do a song-and-dance?
“You rotters!” roared the exasperated Removitc.
“My hat, ho's beginning sgain 1" said Coker. ** With the
Tug MacNer Linrary.—No. 209.
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‘ BOLSOVER MINOR'S LAST SACRIFICE !”

same record, too! Look here, Bulstrode, if you're wound
up, please put on a new record.”

Bulstrode could contain himsel{ no longer. He forgot thet
he had coma there for a peacoful explanation, and not for
a row. He rushed at Coker, hitting out with both fists

Coker jumped up, and caught Bulstrede's knuckles full
upon the nose and check, and fell backwards over his chair
with a roar.

“Ow! Yow! Collar him

Potter and Greene [astened upon Bulstrode at once.
burly Remorvite struggled furiously, and it was all they could
do to hold him. But Coker scrambled up and seized him,
too, and then Bustrodo was helpless.

Y“h\qﬁh Cowards!"” he roared.
ah !

“You want to be a nigger minstrel!” gasped Coker,
“We'll make him ono, you chaps! Scoop some soot oul uf
the chimney, Potty, whilo I hold him "
“‘Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Potter and Greene.
Bulstrode struggled fiercely. But Coker and Greene held
his arms, and Potter scraped soot cut of the chimney with a
shovel, .and dipped Buistrode's own handkerchiel into i,
and rubbed it over his face. Bulstrode was very soon as
black as any nlchr minstrel could possibly wish be. He
gasped and gurgled as the soot was rubbed into his nose and

mouth.
*Yow-ow-ow! Leggo! Yah! Grooo-0.0-0-0-0-0p!"

Tho

“Yah! Three to onc!

By FRANK RICH Ds.
d Order EulyA.R
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advmed Potter.

:‘ Better keep your mocth, sz,
£ Thers, T to d you to keep it sbst™
"Yow—nw—o g ) .
Black as the ace of spades, and wiih his coillar and tie in
the umo utl.!e, Bulstrode was marched cet into the Fifth

r, raising bis beot,

“wben T let

Bul rate rum, and the kicks did
not reach him. "He rushed blindly out of Forin
nuaae. and = yell of amazement greeted him from the

l»“ Bg;- hat 1 ejaculated Bob Cherry. * What is it? Who
6

“The first of the nigger minstrels!™ gasped Wharton.
**I¢'s Bulstrode J"”

“Bulstrode! Ha, ha, ha!”

The Remove yllied (t was their own Form captain, but
they couldo’t help it. They roared. Bustrode glovrpmd &t
them furiously, nnd bhis leamng eyes looked simply weird,
g]sa$:l;:g out’of his con black face.

t, you fatheads?” he roared.

" What are you smggar at, you dummm? What are
30\1]5“1'%[1&5 at, you silly chumps' Ow |"

—-vcu—-"

" Ha, b

2,
Words fpled Bulstrode. Bursting with indignation, he

tramped off to the nearest bathroom, leaving the Remove

etill yelling with laugheer.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

- Not Wanted,

. HE next day, end the day [ollowing, the Fifth Form were
very busy. Although only eight or nine fellows ware
to take part in the nigger minstrel ?‘?rfummce in
the Assembly Room at l'smrrlﬂe the whole Form tool

n it. It was the view of the Fifth (‘ha.l I-h!

siiogether oo cheely, and that

own Ferm; but
-2 was far from being
shown the most unex-
=4 in vain. The Fiit
seir way with stately

of money, apd he spent it freely. He
B 1 s lavish, in providing costumes and
coessories. He had hired a mo'ercar to convey the

o tke Assambly Recem on Baturday evening,
before the audience would be there. ~ And the
aents i the local papers were on o scale that was
regardless of expense. Tiul ¥, Coker was doing the thing in
siyle, and even the Remov |tes had to admit that he was
ad never dreamed of them-

ut it remained to

what the pnrfurmluce mell'
. The Remove laughed at the idea of the Fifth
Form Dramatic Club {wmiﬂnny shaw that was worth look-
u:g at or hlkn to, Fifth were quits uamsﬁed with
1l selvuu at all events, Coler & Co. have o
good mi F anthuuwetm friends in the luﬁmﬂct. for the
whulu uf the Fifth Form of Greyfriars would be there.
arry Wharton & Co. were cudgelling their brains rm- a
dodge to defeat the Fifth. But the dodge did not com
It looked as if Coker Yo, would score all alon, tlxe line
Coker was muﬂngn slready. The local vicar had seen the
advertisements in aper, snd when he called upon the
Head, he told him how pleased he was to see that youths,
usually considered so thoughtless, should bestir ehemsehes
to help the poor in 8 time of ?mlwds!
le vicar's compliments pleased the Head very much,
1::mi before the whole school he complimented Cck’er upon
is_scheme.
LoLeprcmv-ﬂ the Head's compliments with a sy
manner of deprecation, which made the Remove quite w1l
(o).nr spoke quite modestly in Iy to the Head. He
said e was very glad the Head approved. He would
udmw that the ﬁm bare sugges jon of the idea came from
s junior, and adopied it, would carry 1t out
proj l"lihwmah or course, the juniors would have been
Limrary.—No. 20
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unable to do. And he wound up by steting his 'ho;:e that
the ool would turn up in force for the entertainment,
and hn; on the cause of charity.

The Hemave simply writhed.

But they could say nothing, and Coker went on his way
triumphantly. ~ The juniors knew that rehearsals were
incessant in Coker’s study.

But there was little chance of
raiding even s reheersal, for té:a Fluh-

‘ormers were too
much on the watch. Besides, Coker’ ea of aidiog the
cause of charity had made him so ponulu that the )Imlnu
would have got themselves into everybody's bad books by
interrupting the proceedings. It was useless for them to.
proclaim that the ides was theirs ‘originally. That would
oul.y have boen advertising. their dnfeah.

ut we've got to down L‘h!m somehow,” Harry Wharton
uxd n:a chums of t-hn mnru sat round the tea-tablo
in Bmdy 1 on_Thur: nﬁe We nmp!y-:nn t
et Ccker-—an ass- like CoLer——ha‘m laugh of us in this

‘?'l"hlt’l the worst of it!" grunted Bob Cherry. “Tt's not

s0 ba be done in by a chap like Vernon-Smith, or a
chap like Levison, wlm uuecI 10 here. They're rotters,
ut cm e dished by a silly ass like

But
6l ull never hu nbi.u to hold up our heads
again |
“It's m rotten for words!” grunted Nugent.

I wonder how he got on to it 7" Wharton said musingly.
“1 can’t think of one of the fellows who'd have let it ot
Oi nmu-ae, if Bunler hnd been Huu, we shounld know that

was But Bunter wasn’t t

e Hullu, hallo, halla! 'l‘a]k of gngalll” said Bob Cherry.

A fat face looked ipto the study.

“I say, you fellows—" i n

Bob Cherry picked up a losf. Bunter watched him warily
hyoug b Tig spectacles =

haven't coms to tes,” he said loftily, “‘and I don't
wnna you to lend me any money. I've come on-business.”

“*My at! Who was it said the age of miracles was past,
t,hanl :xelnlmed Frank Nugent, in astonishment. .

| rea it

Vou fellows won't bave any use for your nilgger costumes
pow,” said Bunter, glowering at N ent. suppose you
e some of them{".

“ For Saturday eveni said Bunter loftily. “I'm going
o oot Tor e i W £l Bave Kepiine oat of the
Drumuhn Beci Erom motives of personsl jealousy. Very

1 My services are in request elsewhere. T've dane with
thu Remove."”

““How nice for the Remove.”

«Dh, really—'
“Well, you can’t have the costumes,” said Wharton, *“ and
I don't believe vou are telling the truth, enyway. The

Fifth are asses, but they wouldn't be such asses as to let
sou into the show. Do you mean to say that Goker has
acked you to perform?”

“Well, not exactly asked me,” said Bunter. I want
to show them how splendidly T can do it, you see, and then
t]my will beg me to be corner-man,”

“Ha, ha, fu
“Blessed if I can see_anything to cackle at,” grunted

Bunter. *Look here! Don’t beat about the bush, Can I
have the costumes, or noti”

 Nat 1"

“Look here, you beastly cads——"

Whiz!

Billy Bunter dodged out of the study just iy time to
oscape the lonf.

He drd not_return.

He went down the pussage, grunting
to himself. He was determined to get u place in Coljer's
minstrel show, and he hed no douln whnwver that if he
suceeeded in showing Coker & Co. how splendidly he could
act, they would jump at the chauce of having him. After
a little reﬂncuon, the En éumor made his way to Coker's
study. He ed at the door, smd opened it. The study
was in duknesa, and empty.

Billy Bunter stepped in n.nd lighted the gas.

The Fifth had lately been rehearsing, snd the costume
Coker had worn was lying on a chair. Bunter closed the
door and eyed ma costume. It did not take him long to

F g n he began to black his face. The Fifth
Fellows might rmuru to the study at any moment, and he
wanted to be ready, to show them what a splendid nigger
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minsteed e wes  He blagked & at -his face, and
e e result In Ch - Ioobiaggluse with " great

“ ks nﬁxmpt; ripping!" he murmured. *Coker will
o ulmm 1 shall make a splendid improssion upon

Em—-tm' el was nppmg, besides the Iﬂlk&up Coker's
Toousers were for Bunter, but they were

sm—.ﬂ' widie smomgh for h:l at l:tlle legs. As he moved,
Ebere was ax sound of rending, and Bunter’s own
Eroumens came to Tiew agai

=0& ™ mu=mared the fat |nmur *“I—— Ah1"

Thers was & ":.'u;s of feel in the passage, and Coker and
Potier and

They ware m_-pr.wd lee the gas lll¥l€ and they were
ore tham whex they caught sight of Billy Bunter.

 “What em earih is that?’ exclaimed Coker, staring at
];Hlve sou been importing animals to

“E

exclaimed Greene.

" exclaimed Bunter, blinking at the
“I'm wxilmg to render service at
I shall not axpea: any fee,

r(orm for nothing, as
it's - I'J!I.l'lt’ affair,” Bnnl.er astily. ‘1 shall want
to be corner-man, of course.”
“Ha, ha, hal"
k here!'" said Bunter, with some heat.

My dear chap,” said Coker, “I've no doubt you're a
funny  merchant, but it's not exactly your brand of fun
ere won't be any room for you. Buzz off I”

!hlt we want.
“0h, ru!Jy. Cﬁoker——
“You've g our trousers,”
wln{::‘n. hrgar 91]:» sideways.

grinned Coker. * You

“You ue. |hey re your trousers, Coker. I put them on
to show you
- Coker mmed petrified for a mment

::My '-rouleur he guped at last.

“You—gnu ve lud the -cheek to put my nigger trousers
on, and eplit them down the back!" roare E

“Well, 1 couldn't help that,” said Bunt!r '!‘hE: Te too
tight for me. I haven't spindle s.‘nlnks like some chaps:
But_they can be let out for me, you kno .

“My word!” gasped Greene. “Of Ill the cheok——""

**Here, 1 say, keep. oﬁ. you know!” yelled Bunter, as
Coker made a rush at him.

Coker did not keep oE He collared the [at junior, and
Bunter was bumped over on the floor of the study in the
l\\m!dmz of an eye.

‘ Take tlmm trousers off I'" bawled Coker.

asped Bunter, making an effort.
They won’t c-c-come off I

cc-come off,

“Take him by the neck, Potty, and I'll yank the

I"_said Potter.
—ow! Yow! Leggol”
-uperl the fat junior with one arm round his neck

fom bebin Coker seized the legs of the trousers. He
ed m!t sll his stren th, but the trousers were very

—: z on the fat legs of e junior, and they would not
c:::n! off.

“Go it!" e:nc'le.lmed Greene. “Pull devil, pull baker!
Put your bect into it1”

Ih u.\l ,lf“ ":EME" llzray Potty!"

“I'm ing!" gs,ape ‘obter.

Gw,’?‘l;w “ow! Yow! Yaroop!"

Coker gave & Lrlmendmu tnL and the trousers came away
—with a rending sound. Coker staggered back, with the
torn trousers in his hands. Tha sudden release was too
sudden for Potter, who was ging away at Bunter. He
ﬂaggureﬂ hml;, and fell, und unter fell upon him. There
gasp from Potter. Billy Bunter was not o

Ow!" he mosned. “Ow! Draggimof! Yow!"
Bunbﬁ! rolled off. He picked himseli up with great
, and_just e:on.pzd Coker's boot, as Coker rushed at
him. He twisted out of du study, and ran for his life, and
Pottor sat up -m! ﬁaape

“Ow—ow—ow! I'm winded! Yow! You ass w}mt did
woy pils that porpmlq on me for? Yow! Ow! Ob! Grool”
ok at my trou:
“ Blow your irousers! Look st me! Ow!"
“1 ghall have to get a new pair of bags!

“Yow! I shall have to get 8 new tummy ! &

Ow
Im hnnds pressed to his belt,

’I‘ax
rulBBAy: BD].SIJVEH MINOR'S LAST SAGRIFICE!”

you cheeky ass!” howled

oo, The “IRagnet” ove

and looked out of ‘the study for Billy Bunter. He was nak
00 winded to execute summary vengeance upon the Owl of-
e, if he had found him. But Bunter had not

lingered. He was gone, and his hopes of ring as corner-
man in the Fifth Form mgget ‘minstrel -hfg“wergu gone, too.

THE SE\'BNTE CHAPTER,
The Head is Surprised.

0DD, old man, 1 suppose you'd liks to lend a hand?”
20 Todd, the oheerful youth who was known
as chs Duﬁm- of vafnm, gave Potter, of the Fiith,
& benevolent smi onzo wae only too willing to
be obliging to anybody. Iudeed l:ln efforts to be uﬁhmnt
had frequently ended in disaster, for himself and for the

!elimn e tried to oblige
““Oh, certainly, my dur Potter!” he exclaifmed. * It had
nlmad; occumi to me to offer you my services in_conneo-

tion with &nr nigger minstrel show, to show that I do not
share in the resentment the Remove feel about it. My
Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me never to bear
malice or to lel Lhe o0 go down on my wrat]

ou see, ant o specially turn,” Potter
explained, w:eh n wml: at the u:];ng "lr you would get
up in the mﬂgar costume, black your chivvy, and so on, and
l:l the Hua see how you can do it, it wonld be a real

rour.”
“Thu Hend?” exclaimed Alonzo, in surprise.
] otter innocently. I suppose you know that
Head is going to decide whether the performers sre
cod enough? The Head is taking a_great interest in the
3 of the troupe has to do & uons and dance befors
lhaHndleurﬁhesal d to go on.”
“Dear mo! I am sure it is very kind of the Head.™
“Well, it's hu rlut:. you lmow,” e«plumed the humorist
of tho Fifth a have to make up as a migger
minstrel, and o into the Head's uwdy and give him a son,
and dance. OF coufes, you haven’t had much practice, I.mt
a natural genius like you will be able to pull it off all
Tight, Tl help you to make u
are ver d, Puuer I am sure I shall be
duhghlgd! My Uncle Benjamin nlwny! impressed upon. me
to_make myself useful to everybody,” said Alonzo simply.
Potter lupprewrl chuckle.
“Come into my ltﬂdy, Lher\ Tuddg. old man!" he said.
“Oh, certuinly, my dear Potter "
nd the innocent Alonzo followed Potter into his study.
Greena was thnre. bun Oaker was not to be seen. Greeae
nodded solemnl
"Won! Tudgs mnk'; a gmd corner-man for the troupe,
Greene?" said Potter. with a wink.
*“Rather!"” agreed Greenc, with alacrity.
And it was evident by the way in which Greene bustled
sbout that he fully comprehended what was forward. Before
the astonished Alonzo conld guite “catch on,” bhe was
divested of his collar by Greene, and Potter was reaching
up the chimney trap for soot.
““ My dear Potter,” said Alonzo, in alarm, " what necessity
huve ynn for that shovelful c( nool.' Is it mmlg NECesSAry
for a trial before the Heas

Greene appeared to suddenly choke with laughter. He as
suddenly aupprnmd all trace of it. )
o must muke you up, you see, Todds," explain:d
Pouir f”'B“L it won't hurt your face, really.
wARd {61l wash off as_easy as uﬂ;ﬁ!mg, Toddy,” Greens
hastened to assure the Dulfer, tter applied the first

touch.

“EBt onr

Potter and Groene roared. They had to. Having turned
his head suddenly s Potter came to close quarters with the
a‘nm-e]lI Alonzo got the first touch of the soot in his open
mou

Potter and Greene were lavish in their apologies, not
5luung to make up Alonzo with vigour, evor, They
never seen a fellow who made up better for the nigger
business. It .always hurt a fellow a bit the first timc.
Really ho looked ripping. you know, us they got the ctuff
“really on.” - Tho gentle Alonzo hugged flattering
unction to his hmuf.. and he smiled when the ordeal was
over in & wey that only he could smile.
A mnle that won't come offi—for some time,” grinned
Potter to Greens, as they rummaged s suit of nigger minstrel
:Iehhnr ont of their enpboard
“The Head knows I am coming, of course, you fellovrs
asked Alonuo. as they built the togs up about him. i
® to——"

n
he's alwazs prepared for this sort of thing, Toddy.”

n,l:i Potbcr facetiously. “ You look mmply killing! You're

sure to be accepted for spmni honoyrs.” B

By FEANK RICHARDS,
o
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."Oh, sing any old uw
** My dear Potterl A‘v ‘od thing % the Head!"

“He always likes to bave s swrorise sprung on him,”
brglo' in Greene. “Sorely you kcw wme old song or
other?"

* But I say, let's put the finishing toackes to you, Teddy !"
said Potter importantly.

Alonzo Todd, arrayed in a nigger minstrel costume of
fearful and wonderful design, was g to take a pride
in himsell. But he tool gennme slarm when Potter
produud a stick of fiar; paint, and daubed
“*lipa” on his face of such a thlmm the Duffer saw
in the glass an apparition that appesred to have a mouth
like & letter-box witer an accident with s sweep. Greene
added to Alonzo's general beauty by making white rings
with chalk around his eyes. There remained nothing more
to do but fix a gigantio collar with long points that stuck

cut half o yard past Alonzo's face—or, rather, what
remained of that face.
* Bimply lplnndld Tod.dyl.” said Potter, holding the

ictim_at arm’s_len)
- Yrs;l] knock the eu‘ll houl
meone’s sure to, I should ,"" grinned Greene,
under his breath. bl
And now, i ﬂyou re qmla satisfied with my a) earance,
you [allavrs, sai 20, beaming on the two plotters, I
w.anc you to listen to a short selection of songs which m
nelo Ban‘iamm used to sing. You can tell me if you thin]

to “take

in the effect thoroughly.

I, be suitable for this occasion. The first one is
called “The Old Man Ain't What He L'wd To Be."! Ple
hewn‘ *The old man ain’t what he——""

s 3 Wlut did you say, my dear fellows?”
Simply captivating, Toddy I” said Potter.
better buck up, or you'll miss the Head, an
rotten, wouldn't it, after all we've done.”
"Yes, indeed, my dear Potter. I'm so sorry. I'll
t}:;mo&;nd thank you so much. You're sure I will do (nr tho

“But you'd
d that wuu‘;l be

A ecert]™
_ Alonzo coAJd ot be expected to see the double meaning
r.g the two plotters a smile
%0 conquer.
ried Potter; and
instruments with the
7 rushed down the passage

Locke was startled to hear a

were, outside his study door.

oz nung to make an inquiry into the
sc(_n:qd un the door, accompanied h:

amlag said bells on the Hoor of the

ude. Searded by the strange sound, he was yet much lm

7ared for the answer to his summons to the unknown to

Good-cbenin’, Master Johnson 1" said Alonzo Todd, us he
,;\‘:dhiz h«d h:mnd the edge of the door. “ Good-cbenin’,
good-el

“ Great Bmtt“'

Even Alonzo, in all his glory, as he wes, paused to hear
ttich an expression from the Head.

But & moment’s thought reassured him.
naturally overcome by his suparlahw powers in nigger
minstrelsy. Haying once been taken to & minstre] show by
his Uncle Bengmm Alonzo had always mmamherwd the
‘corner-man enin’ [ and he had tl open
his performance’ bafore. the Head it e ite Bl ‘Sl
%o to speak. The fact that Doctor Locke pushed back his
dm:]:3 from his desk hastily dn-l not disturb Alonzo's sercnity.

oy, said Doct b
of (b Abmandiig T Loele sevecaly, " what is vhe mening

The Head was

y song and dnnu. - You know, sir,” answered
Alunw, rattling his tambor
" Your what, boy 1" n]mm nhont:d the Head, scarcely able

1o believe his ears
" The song and dnnce which T understand you are waiting
to hear from me, sir,”” said Alonzo, with what should have
been a beaming armlu. but now loaked like & fiendish grin
It is one that my Uncle: Bemlmm used to sing—-
Silence, nr" thundered the Head.
' Ah, but I knaw all about. that, sir! £ said
his head in a droll fa
nnbwh-tai;: you say.”

Alonzo, wagging
hion. ““But 1 understand I am to go

Al b minar
nhnﬂe w:thuut her %nlay nis;.u m:ﬁrln:ué:‘nr:hh: ;
Txe Maower Liszany.—No. 209,
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- what he used to be, toodle-omp

“THE SCHOOLBOY HIHILIST!”

melodious voice was Alling the room, the Head u!.uns staring

Ly Ium, yumﬁed with astonishment.

‘man ain’t what he used to be,” warbled Alunzo,

tambourine, as musically milmedm g;ndnmu:

d spark isn't very young; the old chap ain
i 1 dodie-ompan de——"

ilence, sir !

But Alonzo had started the dlnnn plunng at intervals and
fresh words that he chanced to mber of Uncle Benja-
min's favourite ditty. His ,g'tmbull mrre strongly reminiscent
of what a deep-ses diver might do with his heaviest boots
on, Bui. Alum recked not of

He was out to win the Head's npprobalwn, and he meant
to }uve it. Round and round the room he ered, returning

od for evil, as it were, IH grlnnm anulh' into the
Eoms Towning face.” By .ﬁ' 1.“ wn ead
e

“Boy!" almast o He aping to his feeL
* Enough of t.'lun npuh nonsense ! xpllun yoursell. Wha
hnva ou to sa]

" The old™ mm ain't what he used to be—""

*¥Who are you?” roared the Head.

*“Toodle-ompah, toodle-ompah de——

In common perlance, l.lu ead suddenly cuma to the con-
clusion that he had had enough. A cane flushed n the air.
Alonzo felt u stinging pnn beneath his braces, and he put
in some business that wasn't in the original part, as actors
say. Leaping clear of the Hesd with a fearful whoop, he
went on with his song and

diﬁ on with it whatever he uyl or does,” Potter had said;
and Alonzo

r Locke paused with uplifted cane, literally bewil-

dered.
Tha clatter of Alonzo’s r]aucu:s brought hlm to a sense of
things, however. Alonzo as it seemed to him that
he had caught the * ]udgeu" eye at last, ond the noise he
made wlth is feet alone was alerming.
your hideous din, boy I’ commanded Doctor Locke,
walking towards the mysterious songster. ** Cease it at cooe,
do you hear—

“The sweet lmd singing on the tree,"
Alonzo's sang, in seeming

““You :mpwdant young rascal—'

“Yes, they say I ain’t what I used to be,” sang Alonzo,
from_the wmpamm safety of behind the Head's desk.

* Toodle-omy oodle-om| le—

‘ Enough I axchlmsd the Head, in a tumble volce .

And & stern chase mnnd thé stud: Alonzo but
barely ahead of a cane that swished a! un in a terrible
hlhmn. But Potter and Greene had said keep on, ai
not his Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon him lo see
things through? Singing tae while, but losing his breach, it
bugln to dawn on Alonzo that terrible things were in store
for him when the Head uught ancing was new out

came a line of

of the question; it was all rus Then the Head got one
in that made Alumn huwl thrmr ngl his hlﬂﬂ!‘ sln]e a vard
or two, and drop with a crash on his

o= 0y is " pante "Ulte:ly. hope-
lessly, and irrevocably mad ! msidered him
pncuhnr, but I see now that he is mad. Oh, r]ear m

“"Ow! Yow!" roared Alonzo.

He was near the door now, and he opened it and flow out
into ﬂ::rgaasage He ran into the arms of Mr. Quelch, who
had he the uproar, and was coming to see what was the
matter.

1s tbal.wynu. Todd !
dear! ‘Whatever would my Uncle Benjamin say?

Mr Quelch caught the Duffer of Greyfriars firmly Ly the

shot
“Todd‘ Is it possible that you have dared to enter the
Head s study in “I]’ t ridiculous state 7"’ Le exclaim
es, sir. Potter told me that the Head vmu]d ‘be glad
t3 see me do a sa a dance, so I naturally—'
*“ Goodness gracious! Did you believe such nonsense, boy 1"
““ Surely, sir, Pumr was not deceiving rne? Such ecnduet

srould be'inos T My Uncle B would
shocked at it— , dis DEl!d

o asped Mr. r‘faem. “Go! Clean yourself at once,
and—and 1" Oh, |

O certainly, e 1*

And Todd weat, Mr. Qualch entered the Head's study.

He found Dr. Locke sitting in his chair, & picture of distress
e lek, the boy is med " h
“Mr. Quelch, the boy is " he gasped.
“He is the «mhm of an absurd 1oke, sar.")edwd Mr. Quelch.
“He was that you would to see him perform
in yéur studyl eir, and he wtunlly bcllaved. it
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B m, 3 as ihn Head. “I hod made u
wnim wn ﬁmg m p ablic for this Ilnl‘xlmpll!d outrage, |.t—
bor s of Quu b, 1 think 1 shall gond him
awar fm is not’ boy
Q‘_l Barrw -.:m:n;-x_. %) u'rernl times myself; m, smd

nelch.

T Hewd vwme to 2t feet, calming down a little. Hi! mind

Mr. Quelch; but he must leave
=¢e for him. He must undoubtedly

THE ZIGATH CHAPTER.
Wharton Gets It

N _legione Bomszs.” said Mr. Quelch, in Lhe Remove
uli mgmt-,

orm-roum, ~ ersmti cohortés decem, mani
l‘enrm._'
“Ha, b, ba!
It was & suddrn roer of laughter from Harry Wharton.
Mr. Quelch
Latin, in the junior Form-room., was, as a rule, no laughing
i I junior ha o inclined to risibility on the®

matter. any had
subject, M. Quelchs gizelet o7 would have checked it. Why
‘Harry Wharton should b 2
mystery. There was certai
llnl;an‘::nt that 1:]. Blocsa i
and thirty maniples. The juniors simply jum; as
ton's sndden lagh ran (hrough the PP}oxmArgam wad
Quélch seemed petrif

‘The moment hs had done it, Wharten realised where he
was, and what he had done, and sat with crimson cheeks an
burning ears. Mr. Quelch's piercing eye singled him cut.

f Wharton

The Remnve master’s voice was like the growl of distant
thunder.
o “Ye-e-es, sir!”

Wy laughed, Wharton 1"
 Ye-a-es, sir.”

“[ did xol end this lesson,” said Mr. Qunlch Crui}\l‘l!’l),
*to appesl to your senu of humour, Whart Id
enter the Form-Toom in the character of a humumt
nok Ial. all htk&red hj yuur merriment, Wharton.

ou find so comie in my

“Will you kindly ex 1
words, Wharton?" said M "8 the vein of sarcesm
which sometimes made his pupzlu wish that he would cine
them instead of talking to them. am quite at a loss
mysel
Whnrkon s face wni 50 red that it seemed as if all the Llood
in his body had been pumped into it. All the fellows were
lummg their heads to look al

“IE—if you plense, s itered Whartn.

“I am not pleased,” said Mr. Quelch. “You muyst be
exceedingly sanguine, Wharton, fo expect me to be p]ms(d
annoyed and shocked. Kindly explain the cause of x
sudden nnd uproarious merriment in this most lnlppxoprlltu
ance

stammered Wharton, coversd with confu-

I am

w!nt

i, T

“1 quite fail to see how my statement can appeal to your
sense of the comic,” said Mr nelch.

i Tt—it wasn't that,

“Ah! It was not thul. ™

 N-p-no, sir.” 9

““Then you were !.hmkm%— of something else, other than
the work bund Wharton ¥ 2

@-e9, sir,"
“Indeed! You are very frank. May 1 mqmm, with duc

humility, what you were thinking of, Wharlon
“Pray have, the extreme goodness to expluin yourself,
Whmon.' mg  Mr. Quelch, wih dealy’ qictace.
o] in

n Of Ihu Flflh Form nigger minstrel show, sir,” stammared
?‘rrgx"ﬁd ou regard the Form-room, during lessons, as the

F k of the Fifth Form negro minstrel
mA qu.m: with icy patience.

"Very welll Kmdl‘l stand in a corner of the class-room,
Wharton, whers your humorous reflections upon the subject
of negro minstrels will not interrupt the work of the other
boys,”” said Mr. Quelch.

o ‘e Formmastee poiaked_a_loog forsSager a the
of the room. Wharton, w)sh)ug that the floor weuld

corner
open and swallow him up, rose from hisplace, and went into
the wmer

‘The R 8uch a punishment was mor# puit-

shls o the Tage in ﬂ-.'emna Formroom, and it was very
Tuz MaoraT LBRART.—No
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] Sz, Che * Maguer”

mh on Wharton, who was luppoued have a somewhat
¥ sense of his personal dignity. Wharton stood in the
cornér of the Form-room with a crimson face, utterly ccn-

fi
hat "' murmured Bob Clmry * What was the niatter
Wlﬂl Im‘ What the dickens did he want to yell out like
that for?"
‘Off his rocker,” umd Bolsover
“éluua!. be dcnﬁ. lvy.
“Bilence in cless " : 1d Quelch, frowning.
the lesson wené on, with Wharton standing in tho
carner.. He was glad when the lesson was ov he was
permitted to resume his place. But Mr. Queloh ﬁ t a balefal

eye upon him for the rest of the afterncon, and i
Wharton was inclined to laugh aloud again, be did
venture to indulge the inclinstion.

Once or twice, however, a faint grin passed over his fa
His chums, locking at him, saw that some idea was worl
in hw mind, and they wondered what it w

When the Form wore dismissed at I.m.. and the juniors
crbwdud out into the passage, Bob Cherry clapped Wharton
on, the shoulder.

¥ou ubter as ke bogan, * what did you do it for?"
Wharton grinn
“T couldn’t help it,” he said. .
“ Bt whet—" said Nugoat.

“It's & wheeze,"

“ Better think out wheezes outside tho class-room in future,”
said Bob Cherry sententiously. “What's the wheeze, you
fathead ?’

“Come up to my study, and I'll tell you."

And Wharton dragged his chums awey m his study
went wondering. In No. 1 Study, Wharton closed the
and locked mund the roomt cautiously. Nugent an
Cher watched him in nmgzement

hat the dickens Bol
Can't bo oo careful,” said Harry. “ You know how the
mggm- minsirel wheeze got out. Somebody must have heard

falking i thn, g
e bub—"

They
doar,

Bob

Yes ul
"I've got it !
“Gct what"' demanded Nugent.

M. Whl 0 .
“For dis| the Fifth!"
“Qh!" ejacuﬁabed Nugent end Bob Cherry simultaneously.
Whurtnn chuckled.
cume into my mind - inddunly, and I couldn't help

]uughmg. he explained, **It's simply ripping—and as casy
as rolling off & for nyway, we can work it, I'm sure of
that, and the Fifth 1ha done—brown! But we shall have

to, koop it awfully d

* But what's the wheeze ! demanded Bob Cherry.

Whurwu lowered his voice eautiously.

k hera! The Fifth give the nigger minstrel show at
seven tnmorrmr evening. Coker has ordered a car from
tha garage at Courtfield to come over and fetch bim and his

rowd, st exactly six.'

“Yn. hes ing to ba there in good time,” said Bab.
“The car's swank, of course; they could walk it in a
quarter of an hour.”

“But it gives ue a chance

“How do you mean?"

“ Listen I"" 8aid Wharton, and his voice sank still lowe:
three juniors putting their heads closer together.
Fifth, excopting Coler, are going. to make up here, befors
they gcr—ltbera are no conveniences for that at the Assembly
Room, and, of course, they can do it ever so much better here.
Coker's idea is for the rest of the troupe to make-up, all got
into the o, and arrive at z:».e h-ll in good time, and—

* Yes, yes; we know al! tl

" Well, then! ¥You know :l cnn drive & car?"”

“Yas; you'vesiriven us in your uncle's car, when we were
home mth you for |bc holideys," said Bob; “but I'm blessed
if I can see what you're getting ot.”

“I'm coming to the point. Suppose a telegram were semy
to the garage at (,uurtﬁold telling them to send the car at
h-l:dmv. six instead of six.

* And suﬂ)mﬂ another car turned up af six, instead of that
en"' said Harry Wharton, in a whisper. 'he chauffeur
hm 3 motor-mask and goggles on, and bu wrapped
up, and Coker wouldn't recognise me.
' Yo 1 Braviod the e Joiora.
“ Yes,” said Wharton coolly.
“ But—bu
The Fifth would think it wes tha car they've orderad
from Courtfield, snd they'd tumble in, of course,” said
Wharton. “I'd drive them—"'
L% To the Assembly Room

By FBO
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Wharton chuckled.

““No fear! I'd drive them on the lonely road round the
Black Pike, have a breakdown there, and leave them to
wall_home about ten miles.” _ i

‘“Ha, ha, ha "’ yelled the two juniors.
w3V Hat o sou think 1t
“ Ha, ha, ha [

4 }‘VI}.'“ home in their nigger rig,” sobbed Nugent. “ Ha,

o

ut—but, I say, that would be s bit rough on the
audience nt the Assembly Room, when they've paid their
money for admission,” suld Bob Cherry.

“The audience will be el right,” said Wharten calmly,
“_’miqz wi:l_ got a show, all the same, and a better one.”

- on’t see—"

“I haven't finished yet. When the Fifth are out of the
way, the Remove Niggar Minstrel Troupe will turn up at
the %sh:smibly Room—"

L What 1"

My wor .

They'll ‘all be blacked, and in costume,” said Harry.

‘' No one will know them from the Fifth, You can’t get'a
o complete dn%uiu than & nigger minstrel outit. The

ws can be made up all ready; and waiting at the old

on the road. After I've dumped the Fifth down some-

. I'll call for them in the car, and take them on to

rdale, and—there you are!” =

] ﬂnJY at !

e shall get our show back ag:in, and Coker & Co. will

s walk, which will be really better for them than trying

= minstrel shows.”

a, hal" -

== does the idea strike you?'s

i1 If it works :

, i we're careful.”

ve velled with laughler. In the
ts, they executed a wild war-dance
The door opened, and Bulstrode
eat.
s the row I he demanded.
+d him into the study, and Nugent
explained in hurried whispers
Remove. Bulstrode burst into
r second he was joining in the war-

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Quite Ready,
0 UTSIDE No. 1 Study not a word was uttered of the
Remave scheme.
. Bulstrode and John Bull and Tom Brown were taken
into the secret, but for the present the rest of the
members of the Remove Dramatic Socisty were not en-
lightened

It was safer for nothing to be seid. The seeret of the
minstrel show had cscaped in some unknown manner, once,
and Coker had forestalled them. Wharton did not mean to
run tho risk of anything of the sort happening again,

ot & word was said ; a the youthful plotters discussed

the mutter at all, thoy did whispors, within locked doors.
hey did not mean Horace Coker to gain the slightest hint
of the bombshell that was being prepared for him.

Meanwhile, the rehearsals of the Remove Dramatic Society
went on. But that could not excite suspicion, for they had
kept up their rehearsals all the time, in the hope that some
dodge would be discovered of wresting their own from the
Fifth agoin. And Coker & Co. were too busy just now io
poy much attention to the Remove,

They had plenty of fehearsing to do themselves, for Coker
meant to give as fmd @ show as possible, and show that he
could do it if he liked. The herces of the Fifth were co
plImE jokes, and studying songs, and Coker, who could
the banjo, was almost incessantly practising that terrib!
instrament, much to ths dissomfort of
- in the Fifth Form passage.

Ii the Fifth Forn: failed to give a good show, it would zo:
be for want of working ot it. They swotted at the nig:
urinstrelsy as they would never have dreamed of ewc
or an examination.

Hoskins, of the Shell, who played the piano, wes in
request. At the show he would not be wanted, but
in great demand now for helping the Fifth with
practioe.

le

the rest of the dwellers

In the music-room Hoskins thumped and thumped, and
Fifth fellows yelled and roared, and were quite satisSed =
“ their progress. Indeed, Potter declared that by the mme the
:huw came off, even Coker would probably be able o sxg =
une.
Taz MagNET Lisrary.—]
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When Saturday morning dawned, there was much excite-
ment in Greyfriars. The Fifth were full of their coming
entertainment; and the Remove fellows who were in the
secret were brimming with suppressed excitement, .

Coker; of the Fifth, met Harry Wharton when the juniors
came down that morning. Coker was in a wonderfully good
temper, and inclined to be generous. i

“ Hallo, young_"un!" he said. *'I suppose you kids have
made up your minds to it now.” §

Wharelan’ nhoddedlw:]th a cheerful smile.

“Quite ! he replied. g :

“T'm glad] Of course, you will admit that you couldn't
have done the thing, you know. It was bettor for wiser
heads to take it up,” said Coker patronisingly.

Wharton laughed. R

““And T'll tell you what I'll do,” said Coker generously,
*The tickets have been going like hot cakes, and, in fact,
there’s quite a run on them; but I'll let you Remove kids in
at half-price, if Xou like.”

“That's jolly decent of you, Coker." i #

«Wall, the fact in, 1 intend to bo docent, ssid Coker. T
want you kids to see the show, and enjoy yourselves, you
know ; and you will be able to pick up some hints how to give
shows yourselves, by watching us.”

“Ha, ha, ha ! "

“Look here, do you accept my offer or not!” demanded
Coker huffly.

““Not!" said Harry cheerfully.

*T -upgose you're going-to leep away,
asked Coker. :
*“Oh, no; I think we shall be thers!” - ”
“You' can_have admission at hall-price, if you like, as
children,” said Coker.

““Thanie you for nathin R

* Well, please yoursell,” said Coker. ' If you're thinking
of making any distarbance in the hall, you'll get into trouble.
The Fifth will all be there, and the Head has asked a couple
of prefects to_attend the show, to see that order is kept.
Wingate and Courtney are coming.”

é od 1" eaid

and sulk—eh "

ng of kicking up a row—"
“ We'ra not thinking of kicking up a row, Coker.”

Coker looked at him suspiciously.

“'So you're geing to take it quietly 7'

“ Quite quietly.”

“If there's any row—"

““Don't you intend to make .a row?” asked ‘Wharton
innocently. ) .

“I¢" said Coker, in astonishment. * Certainly not. Whet
do you mean?” . i .

‘“Oh, I thought you were going to sing !” said Wharton.

e toole o burried departure before Cofer bad had
time to realise the full force of his remarlk. . )
ter morning school that day, Coker & Co. did not think.
of football. They held & final rehearsal in the Rag, and
went through all their songs and patter, and Greens did a
?Iug dance, and the result was pronounced eminently satis:
actory.

Coler declered that the show would “ knool them.” and
the rest of the Dramatic Society agreed enthusiastically that
it undoubtedly would. %

And the pudience who wers to be ‘* knocked ™ was likely to
be a numerous one. Two-thirds of the Greyfriars fellows had
hooked seats in ndvance, and there had been a considerable
numnber of tickets taken in the villaga. Without counting the
crowd who were expected to pay at the doors, half the hall
was already disposed of.

Coker was elated. . >

So were Harry Wharton & Co. All their preparations
were made, and they spent the afternoon playing a football-
match with Fourhg. and beat them hollow. After the
match, the chums of the Remove held a consultation in,
Harry Wharton’s study, to arrange the last points in
the gregrnmm:.

hat wire's got to be sent pretty soom,” Wharton re-
sarked. 1 don’t like the idea of sending it in Coker’s
name. Of course, after the way he’s bagged our show and
swanked sround in borrowed plumes, we'se {\m;ﬁed in doing
it, I think; but I'd rather not, if it can be helped.’

T don't see how we're to manage it, then,'” said Nugent.

“It's all right. I find that Coker, Potter, and Greene went
over to Courtfield to arrange for the car. A telegram signed
Greene would do the business, just as easily as one signed
Coker.” ;

“1 don't see_much difference—"

“Only there happens a Greene in the Remove,” said
Wharton, *‘and another in the Third Form, for that matter.;
T'll get young Greede Secundus to send the wire; he will
keep_the secret.’’

a, ha ! .
“That's settled,” said Harry. “I've arranged about my

FRANK RIC! <
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ear T'm to eall at the gamg for it at five, and bring i
w2 I'vz shown. the -people-there. that T ean drive, and
== going to lend me the chauffeur’s things.” g

22 off at half-past four, 8s quietly as pomible.”
= Wharton. ‘At six gharp I bring the Daimier
I -te guher & Co. off for a little trip—""

a

ows take your make-up and costumes to the old
t2= lane, and make up there, and wait for me. Take
ave to change afterwards, after

ssembl; oom. The car will be

P = stable of the Red Cow, and I can change there
out st the Assembly Room, you will simply
ba ve my bag in the car,”
= =25 A B C,"” said Nugent.

N =’s think there's anytl more to be arranged,”
said Wharton “Don't let tho other fellows into the secret
=t 1o the barn. And it can be let out to the Remoye
1.

a I
chsps 1= the audiencs, on pledge of sserecy, as soon as the
hall iz fall. You ses, we don't want the Remove hissing us,
and they mi Fifth." . .

“Ha, ba! N

“1 think Coker & Co. will come a cropper this time, my
sons,” said Harry Wharton, with great satisfaction.

“ What-ho ! ssid the Co,, with one voice.

All was going well, and Wharton {elt-liitle anxiety, Coker
& Co. had no time to wasto in thinking of what the Remove
might possibly be doing. The utmost they expected was
that the juniors might hiss or make a_disturbance in the hall
when the performance came off, and they had taken pro-
cautions against that.

Harry Wharton put on his hat and coat, and sauntered
carelessly out of the School House. No one specially naticed
B o “The Filih, above all, wero too busy to know of
care whether Wharton was about the place or nof.

Coker & Co. were by this time making up for the show.

They were using the Rag as a dressing-room. Nearly all
tha Fifth were there, helping as dressers.

‘Eight members of the Dramatic Club were taking parf in
the show, and they were blacked, and clothed in striped
its, and really looked their g:r; very well as nigger
trels. Coker tinkled on the banjo.

“ Perhaps I'd better give you my song, while we're waiting
for the car,” he remarked.

“Qh, never mind that!" said Greeme.
throngh my clog-dance—"'" :

“ Blow your clog-dance I"

¢ Look here, Coker—" i

Coker strummed upon tha banjo.

 Once dere libbed in de sunny sonth,” he commenced,

* YWhere de sun am burnin' in de tht blue sky—"

*You ass! That's the wrong sor Bland. * You're
going to sing ‘ Come and Kiss Me, ;

“T11 just go

oney.” "

I forgot—'
v Lo Torget when the show's on, T expect,” said Greone.
Lot here, §1 tell you what Tl do. 1t you break down,
T'll give an extra dence turn, and you can keep out.”

Coler glared. ,
" You silly ass!” he said.
Well, I'm only thinking of the good of the show,” said
ene. I wantto make the thing a success, of course.”
Oh, shut up!"
 Look here, Coker—"
% Years ago by de Mississipp’,
Two_little dnckey pooms wsre born;

And under de burnin’ southern sun

Dey played in de golden corn!"

Thus Coker ! -

“That's all right,” said Greene.
need to go through it. I'll just give my dance—

Hoot—toot ! .

It was the blast of a motor-horn from the Close.

“ Hallo! Here's the car!” exclaimed Potter.

And the Fifth crowded out of the Rag

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Coker's Motor-Car.
QUITE & crowd of fellows had gathered to see the heroes

“1 don't see that you

of the Fifth started upon-their journey.

The early dusk had fallen thickly upon the old Close.
Outside the doors, on the gravel drive, the big Daimler
her scetslens lamps gleaming through the
gloom. The figure of the chauffeur stood beside the car—
B mowhat o short, thick-sst Sgure, muffled up in a thick
coat, with & muffler round the peck, a cap pulled down over
the sars, and with big gogglss that glimmered m the light
of the amlp:.

The hall was crowded. F
end thers was a cheer as the m
Rag, with their war-paint

Coker_and Co. certazly

Tie MAGNET Lizzazy
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car loomad up,

ws of all Forms were there,
insirels came forth from the

v)_-ok-;-df; striking company, in

 castically. Do you know the road to
“ Ja, woh! 7
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striped check trousers, and black faces; and Coker with his
‘banjo under his arm. o '

“Hurrah 1! shouted the_juniors.

«Not much difference in_Coker, -is there?” said Nugent
minor, of the Becond.  * Just a shade darker than usual
“‘1151111 did you wash last, Coker?”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Coker glared round at the fags. But Bland caught him by
the arm. The whole impressiveness of the proceedings would
be s&gilgrl by a row with the fags just then.

“Come on, Cokey," said Bland.,

k! o t 12" said Coker.

“ Bravo, Coker!” shouted the Removites. “1f ydur faco
doesn’t give 'em fits, old man, nothing will.”

for Coker to make up, if he was going as a
"hrlll,l‘]ll'kad Hazeldene.

2

“Ha, ha,

Coker snorted.

*You fags shut up,” said Blundell, the captain of the
F]‘;!th.l # Coker’s all right. This is going to be a ripping
show 1" :

“ Yes, Coker's all right,” said Bob Cherry.
black as he's paintad.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Behold, he is black but comely,” said Bulstrode.

Coker strode through the grinning crowd to the door. - The
vest of the troupe followed him. |

ere was another cheer, mingled with laughicr, es the

 bleck gentlomen Bled down the steps fo where the motor

car was waiting.

" 're good time, my man," siid Coker to the

~ ‘Tt barely six.”
wohl,” said the chauffeur, in a deep, guttural voice

“ My hat! They've tent us a German chauffeur,” growled
Potter. * Does the image speak English?”

** They've got a lot of foreigners employed at the motor-
garage in Conrtfield,” said Coker. 1 acked for a specially
relisble man. Do you speak English, my man?”

Ja wohl I

“ What does he mean with his blessed row-wow?" asked
Greere.

i ?’mak Englich !"” bawled Coker.

a, ja, mein herr. English a hitle swall T speak.”

*Ha, ha, ha !

“0h, your English is simply ripping "

said Coker sar-
ardale 2"

“That means very well,” said Coker. “You know the
Assembly Room in Friardale, I suppose, my man?"
# Ja woh! I” grunted the cheuffour. ¥
* How leng will it take you to get theve?" asked Poiter.
¢ Zwanzig minuten.”
w R
"‘I‘onnt; minutes.” 5
“What!" roared Potter. * Seventy minutes!”

“ Ho means twenty,"” said Coker pacifically. “It's onlv

‘his beautiful German accent. I don't sec why they couldn’t

have sent an Eoglish chauffenr, Why didn't they send an
English chauffeur, my man o
it ey

I gome to dake yor
, but why? Well, it doesn't matter
rive e car all right, or they wouldu't

a wohl. .
“ Oh, blow your yow-wow !" said Potter cro
« Shut up, Potter! Get into the car "

“In you g:,“ said Greene. * Well, it's roomy
anyway. There’s room enough for the lot of us."”
“ 1 arranged specially for a good-sized car, of course,” said

Coker. “You can always trust management.

‘Nothing's likely to go wrong when I have the management

in};npj hands. Hallo, you chauffeur chap! Have you got a

cold 1"

The chauffeur had suddenly been taken with a violent fit

of eoughing. 5
“ Nein, noin [ he gnsped.

“ What ;{e"ynn barking for, then?"”

Iy,

“ Ja wohl.

The car started.

“Let's be off,” said Potter.

“Vou're off slready,” said Bob Cherry, from the ste;

“ OF your giddy rockers. If old Todd were here, he wou
bog and implore you to pause in time, before you inflict thix
rievous wrong upon an unoffending public. is Uncle
opiamin wou ,‘Lb" shocked at you—nay, disgusted.

a, ha, ha'!
““Oh, shut up!” said Potter.

13
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& “Thals whnt the acdience wil scon be ielling you to
ey

Yes, but 1 say, I'm rx'JJ:ng % come and lend &
ot o T T Ty acoems id " Billy

Bunter,

“ T lend you a lumi instead, ™ said Coker; and he lent
Bunter ono—on his chest, And Buster @a: down on the
an]d alona 8!

wl 0
‘ Sturl "l u.ui Caker to the chauffenr.
3

"Lu here, don’t you start saying “¥ah, yah” to \u"’
sxclaimed Greene, _considerably mdngn.m: at such a reply.

“You ess]” said Coker. ~ * That's German for ‘Yes.'
German often wundu as if a :hﬁu swearing at you, when
he s unly :ﬁmg it’s a nice day. Drive on, chauff

The cn hu ed.

a cheer and & iall from the | juniors in the lighted
ﬂonrwu, nd the car glide uuy down the drive.

In spite of the roominesa of the big. Daimler, the Fiith-
Formers wers pretty well crowded together. There were
several complaints of treading on feet and shoving, and un-
=miable replies, and Coker’s voice was heard promising Bland
a thick ear. However, thm{ settled down to make the ‘bsst of
+ Gosling, the porter, s Dnd by ‘the open
mked at the car s it passed. It was what
ve characterised as *‘mnice gomga hon " for she Fifth-
smers to hire a motor-car to tuke them to the village, and
sce expressed disapproval, especially as- he Lad to come

1 his lodge to open the gates.
big Daimler slackened down.
orter I grunted the chaunffeur,

Allo I said Gosling.
“ Gum here I”
T:a schoal parter approacbed

0 dem gales md:r
I says is this “ere,”
, and you can take the car
\we gmnss hon!"

s g gusped.

growled Gosling. “They're
hrough, Mgur

on—->"
lish 1" said Gosling ngmnn 1y
eur reached out his hand, and battered Gosling’s
eres, and the car glided on:
smazement. He clutched off his hat, and set it
on his head, and rushed after the car. Gosling was
proud man, but to have his hat fAattened over his eyes
s mere foreigner was, as he would have said, tog thick,
top !"" he roared. ‘' Stop that blessed carl Il—

But the car was whizzing down the road et great speed, its
l"ﬂ',"m!l lamps glaring out into the darkness like two great

Go:lmg halted in the road, saying things. The big Daimler
disappeared in the direction liyli'mr
THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprige for the Fifth!

OKER chuckled to himsclf as he sat in tho car among
his crowded com[ﬁmou, and- the wind whistled by.
Coker had reason to be

Gosling staggered

“ What-ho I" said the minstre ls.

ight have a song to liven up the way,” aner mﬁscste'd.
£, Wn you care to hear me go th!ougi; Come and Kiss
Me, Honey ' omce more

a1”

*' No time,” said Bland hastily. * We shall be ‘there in &

minute or two at this rate. -
* Might as well do the ﬂrst verse,” gaid Coker: * Can

you ﬁns my. hangn—ulu. Potty

*I—I think it's under a m: " said Potter. ‘! No need to
h'ﬂuh]s tn rhz it out until e get ﬂmre i

o ll bere, - an:x"—

2 you

“1 say, uub :luuifnur doesn't know the read!” exn.luqu
Greene umu usly. ' He's turning uﬂ’ We're ot the cross-

My hat |..

Coker locked round for the upu-}mg -tube.  But that item
scemed to have been left out of the outfit of i.hai. special
car, k

“ You must sfop him !’ exclaimed Potter.

The car had turned the corner now, and was whizzing
away towards the village of Pegg. The lights of Friardale,
which- had glimmered for a moment in the distence, were

ost to view The Fifth-Formers were astonished and
uneasy. The chauffeur was taking them at right angles
from their Tight couree.

Coker leaned out of the window, end ralred to the driver.

“ Driver! Chauffeur! Hold on!" Btop

'Tha chauffeur did not re

“ Btop 1" rcn.red Coker.

“ Ju wohl!"

** This isn't the way to Friardale. .
and the bay.’

“ Ja wohl 1"

ot Stnp, T tell you I'"

he chauffeur did not reply, and he did not stop. The
lnna was lonely in the evening, and there was no dahger
of meeting any traffic. With the great lamps blezing out
ahead, and the horn sounding at every corner, the car raced
on at an increasing spee

The Fifth-Formers’ wére quite alarmed now.

“The road may be up,” seid Patter, but very duhmu-l'!y
i He may be going round. 'He may have to, you know,

Coker snorted.

“ The road’s not u
hen what's he [mnn round. for 1
‘ He doesn’t lmow the road, I suppose,
silly Dutch rocker I said Coker savagely.
can understand it.

‘'t Mako him stop |'"" said Potter.

' That's easier said then done.”
* Ain't there a speaking-tube ?”.
t seems to have been ta).ep away,"

ply.
e Yﬂu’re taking the wrong road.”
This is the road to Pegg

or else he's off his
“ Blessed if I

* said Coker.

aken away ! What for?
How_ should I lmow ? Some silly, carcless ass in the
garage, 1 supp

ppRose.

ut you can signal to him on the indicator,” said Bland.
nnl stop
"ve dune so0, asal™

Then why daoanc he stg

etter ask him,” growled Coker. "' It's no rucv] asking

My hat!”

 He must be mad!”

p]ened Ev]erythmg 4 %’nd s}:a“ l}:m]r :j"
swimmingly. ‘ We iled up in &
b o¥ents, Gaker thought it NEXT TUESDAY: mimutat D
A boTrhe Eelasmov; plan hﬁ o I .'.‘?)l:;.dmck‘: into a ditch 1”
een TOW an lm TOVH crumbs !’
upon, according to ' Coker’s BULS[]VER M | N OR s The Fifth-Form minstrels
ideas, and ¢ move- Were burst into exclamations o

quite out in ﬂm cold. A large
sudience had been secured,

LAST SAGRIFIGE!”

angry dismay. They could
not get at the chauffeur, but

and Coker & Co. were off to they could get at Colrer, and
the Assembly m in a they gave him their frank
wim;mg hooting. metm--mr opinion of ihings.  Coker

o big far the
They Ind Ymdmnud

F!“h.
their superior d]gml as o
senior Form. ed put

the Remove into etmr place.
They had trinmphed all along
lho iine. No wonder Coker
‘plansed, and burst into
ncmlonl.l chuckles.

“1 rather think we've
scored, and put thoss cheeky
kids into their place,” he re-
marked. * What
think 1"
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snnrned with rage.

Y ass!” said Potter.
“It was all your idea having
a motor-car at al

 Just swank 1" said Rice.
“That was it — Coker's
swank ! And he couldn’t even

ick out & d one. I don’t
elieve he knows a good one
from a rotter!”

* Look hm'e'" roared Coker.
“ My, father keeps two cars.

@] wish the owner had kept



* Good ebenln’, Massa Johnson 1"
the study door,

said Alonzo Todd to the ﬁcad of Greyfriars,as he put his head round the edge & o
“Good ebenin,” good ebenin'!” * Good heavens!"™ gasped the Head, In amazement, as he gazed
at the Duffer of Greyfriars, (See Chapter 7.) i )

tais, Where are we going? Why didn't you stipulate for
an English chauffour, or & sane onepat least?”
. ‘““How should I know that they'd plant this German beast
%.on us?” yelled Coker. ** Don't be & blithering ass! I'm
paying a good price for hiring this car, and I thought that
they were relisble people.”
“Rats!"
“You ought to have had more sense, Coker. A brake
would have done as well.”
" Then you'd have pitched into me if the horses had run
away,” and «aid why didn't I have a car!" howled er.
‘“Nothing cver goes wrong if Coker mansges things,”
mimicked Pottor. - Oh, my only chapesu! What's going
‘ﬂuba the end of this?”
_“Btop him somehow, Coker 1"
= "Coker Jeaned out of the window again.
Magyer Lrary.—No, 209.

The wind dashed

and whistled by his face, the car was h‘nvclliniz at o greab
speed.  He yelled to the driver, but the wind blew his_voico
and his breath away as he yelled. It was doubtful if the
driver heard. At all events, he did not hoed.

Right onward dashed the car.

The minstrals had supposed that the car was going to
Pegg, & place sufficiently far fron: their destination. But at
Pegg they mif“ have found some conveyance to carr,
back to Friardale in time, They would not have trust
selves to the car again if they had once go |
But it was soon clear that they had no chance of seeing the
village of Pegg. They caught s glimpse of tho lights of
Clifi House School, and then the car turned into a lame
where the ruts made it bump and shake,

Caker drew his head in.

My hat! We shall bo smashed up soon at this rate
gasped Potter, * Can't anything be done, Coker 1'%

"
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What cen I do1™
You ought to do something. You're the leader of this
party, and you've got us into uns rotten sorape.”
. some way out, you I ad ! said Bland.
There's the door 1" said ‘Coker iously. * You
jump out if you like."
£10hy doné be sl
ol s Do aming me!" said Coker. “I
couldn’t foresee tht the :hauﬂegur was going to turn out &
mn‘dman You can't foresee things like that. [ wonder "
up I el ul’m‘lg“ ’h be his
wander wl er he's been put up to this?"
{.ulu:r, s lurtl'un mnuzht atmkmxph i
Put up
“ Thosa Remm‘e baut! may have got at him, bribed
him or som:khuzg. to get us out of the way, and muck up
the concert.”
* My word |"
*You've hit it, Coker "
“Thats the explanation. He coulda't be m
Bland We've been done by the Remavc, nfn-r uu Tluz
is why thoy were taking it so quictly,”
Coknr ground his lu!&
ulncd h! aud.l!nce nurx:ul in Inhlnnﬁsg'r lﬁllf hour,"
at his wal = !
£ gl iooli ool oo . Ve T
frightful fools we are!" said Rice.

exclaimed

* This is what
e couldn'§

e th
¥ ruu‘ed Coker.
s, of course it was. My hat! Where are we now?"
The car was speeding along a lonely road. At distant
mtnx]-\nls lonely lamps glimmered up. On the left narent
ker

black mass glimmered through th I f
mnogmard n It W:l the ‘1315- ! xmm o Em:
e !” he gasped.

IE

hul.' We're miles from Friardale.”
‘ And he's taking us on the road round it," said Potter.
h, this is & go! What will the fellows say at Grey-

the fellow

unh e h:fn cllows at Grc)lmrs
¢t back alive,
Mr b

** said Rice, holding on

on"t care what they szy, so long as wo

]m upmmg & smash up cvery minute.”
Wkat a bump!

rasted asother vehicle on the road, but it
ufciently for the occupants to think
i sible to jump out, and equally
driver e Fifth-Form minstrels
E-u. and Fate was very hard upon them.
Dever slnp ? =
L ely spot, where big trees
£ and h: 1 ar was to be scen above,
was 10 sudden um. the l’ﬂ:—Fnrmen were pitched
another in & struggling heap.”
The \'cu(‘e of the chauffeur was heard shoutin
" Ged oud! Ged oud! For your lifes! G
; Something’s wrong I gasped Bland.
£ g‘lukc {{nur elbow out of my eye!” oame a muffied voice.

nud i

elp !
 Juiip out!" L 1 ¥
nmgont R, yelled Coker “Jump out! It's an
+ The voice of the :hnuﬂeur was nsmg shirill;
‘ Mein gott! Get o Get o1 For y{:ur lifes 1"

L‘ukur opened the ducr and thn Flfth Formers jumped and
rolled and tumbled out. In & few secconds |g|a ‘1::“1; :r::

"
" What's the mner, chauffeur ?"
& Ynu scoundrel !"

"J‘Z‘hn car plunged forward :uddenly Tt had restarted.
Stand olear I gnsped Coker. * There's something wrong
Yith the engine! That man will be killed ! Stop the car
idiot
But the man did not stop the car.
It shot forward from the sight of the Fifth-Formers, and
o voice floated bu on the wind, a voice without a trace of
Cerman acoent n

‘* Ha, ha, ]n' \V]ut price the Remove?"
Coker stagge:

T
:1: }?ig?? arton I
e car raced on, and th reat gl
anparod into, the, daricases, oo sronp of deioied

ataod on the lonel
aNET

ts
od B‘_'cm-ell
road gumr at one ancther speschlessly
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Greyfriars Minstrels.
HARRY WHABTON chuckled gs he drove the car

onw:

The ruse had been completely suscessful.

Nine Fifth-Formers, in n:ggm- mnll.ul Ear&, wers

abandoned on a lonely road, ten ome, and

Wharton was off in the motor-car. 'I'lu F I:anmrn were.

lskelx to regret having borrowed the Romove's latest wheeze.
irton, ml.mg lliht. in greuxmat and cnpdu:d goggles,

il

unrecognisable as the car
steadily onwards. He knew every arid turn of the roads
about thn eountryside, from his experience as & |st. He
took & cub into the public road that led back to riars,

and ulﬂ' let the car ’:h ; W ad wtit i
ripping spee: e great car hummed on, it pass
the gates Tof Greiriats. " Nost fho. gatos, of the school it
assed another car of the same size going in the direction of
urtfiel
Wharton chuckled as he lin it. He guessed that it was
the car that had come too late for Coker & Co., in response
to the telegram sent by Greene of the l?.l!mn e. The name
of Greene secundus had been as potent as that of Greene
primus, and the people at the Courtfield garage had had no

BUSp
Wharton drove on the oar, and furned st 3 lackesed need
into the little lane that led up to the old barn. As the
acetylene 1i; ).u came g‘ieammg over the dark fields there
was u shout from the barn
Hllln! Hnllnt E.lllo!"
s voice.
“Bllinl" nhouto? back Wharton, as he brought the car to
a stop. ““Are you fellows ready?”
“Ready to the last aml " said Frank Nugent. *“ Where
have you left those chap:
“Got rid of them all ri hl"‘ asked Bulstrode.
Harry Wharton llugharlx
“T dropped them on the road round the Black Pike, a good
ten miles away. It will be a long tumrmfur them to get

back, and 't think they'll teel much like giving a concert
'l;l'ﬂlﬁ L}my "
“The, 'll crlwl into Greyfrinrs, dead-boat, about ten,
pose!” grinned Johnny En]l “My hat, the Fifth Imvo

P
bt dished this time "
%anh nud ye re right [ -

a
"Plle info l.lm carl” said Wharton. “We've not too much
hmu to spare, and we'd better buzz on to the Assembly

"R.n p

BRemuwn :mn:!.rel: were quite ready. They had made
hp in the old barn by the light of bicycle lanterns. Their
faces were blacled they were in full nigger minstrel

costume, and, excepting for size, nol would have imagined
that they. were not Lha fellows who had started out in the
car wi on. Some of them were as tall as the fellows

ith
in the Fiith, but the average size was, of course, smaller.
But thot was o point that could not be helped. Upon the
whole, Wharton considered that they would pass muster, and,
whatever happened, the Fifth were hopelesaly out of the show.
Thore was no doubt whatever upon that point.

The Removites crowded.into the car, and Wharton toolcd
it uut '1!0 lhe road again, end took the way to the village.
the car whiz, for there was, indeed, no time to
It wanted but a quarter to seven, and at seven
The sudience must

wastd nomr,
the performance was booked to begin.
have been arriving for some time already.

The car entered the w'l.]'g‘t: street, and Wharton stopped
it at the side door of the mldm% which answered as a
stage-door when the place was used for entertainments. The
doorkeeper came and opened the car door, and the blacked
Jjuniors tumbled out.

b Cherry turned to the chauffeur.

“Tuke the car roun® to the Red Cow,
exclaimed.

" Yes, sirl”

“Put it up safely, and you can have a drink for yourself;
and mind you brmﬁ the car round after the performnnru in
Uma—ahnrp mind I

“ Yes, sir! Thank you kindly, sir!"

The Removites, grinning undur their black, entered the
building ; and Wharton turned the car and drove to the Red
Cow, where he had made arrangements for the big Daimler
to be left. He intended to drive the Remove hama aftor the
{;erformnnee. and he had nrn"ou.::li

e at Greyfriars to take the car b

Ha runhed the Red Cow, -and put uj
assistance of a stableman; and then he utemshed the stable-

driver!” he

i “GEM " Library.
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The
. Cow; but

. the time for the

( -

wonder whether he was dreaming,
grvestmg iommel of the chanffeur's garb and d:aclcnng tbu
js— e of & Greyfriars junior.

Whaoton pressed 3 half- cmn into.the man’s hand.
“Beold wwar lemecz for me dna-," he said, ‘““there’s a

¢ Red Cow man.
= sou know. I drove the car myself,
inmead of m—.\m ¢ chanfeur. Now I'm going to dress for

: m of Huu'i -mirror and the stableman’s
Then, putting on an ulster
m. x.:udu:g ms hlacknned face as well as he

burried away towards the Assembly

‘over kit make-up
m'..ld with bl u;,

baildizg wes coly & couple of minutes from the Red
=t sported by some of the audience as
they arrived, and there wes 2 shout.
a8 'gre s ope of "em !
i+"Ere’s one of the nizgen !
“ Hooray I
And an interested crowd of urchins followed the disguised
junior to the side do
Wharton slipped irside, some=hat o the surprisg of the
doorkeeper.
T thought you was hall in,” he remarked.
“Where are the othersI” asked Wharton.
v\n}') l!agg

me tIvm auditorium came & sound of buzzing voices
mingling with stamps upon the floor. It was already past
show to_begin, and the audience were be-
gmmng to show signs of impatience.

lad you've come, Harry, old men!" e:u:lmmed Bob
Cherry, as Hurry Whurlon burst into the room. ‘' They're
starting stampm[

*“Show me the

“Tt's ten.past seven,” said Nug
! Enn 0. be helped sud lery “I‘m ready now.'
“Th's wn to tha uuge, said Nugent. “I've looked at

the pen le |n front ; there's & jolly gomi sudience. Nearly

every fellow in the ¥ifth is in the house.
“ixcepting Coker & Co. " grinned Johnny Bull.
”Hn, hal Yes, em, of course !”

*“The Eemova hnve al Hmusrlled uj

! T'va let li. nut tﬂ some of them w!

% m% hisper it to the others—all who can be t

xilh are rml. to know, of course, till after the uhnw, or
they'd try and muck it up somehow. As it is—"

*"As it is they'll cheer us like mad, thinking we've Coker

Co.,” said Dgll\y.
3, ha,

** Case of obl.mx:mg cheers under false pretences ! grinned
Nugent.

The juniors, chuckling, made their way upon the stage.
The curtain was not up yet, and the sounds or an impatient
cnce could be clearly heard through it. f and heavy
stamping on L'he ﬁwn and voices could be heard.
are you goin' to start?’
the curtain !

too " grinned Bu'lsttndn

!;,'then's the show going to begin?”

T the curtain!” said Harry Wharton.
reyiniars minstrels had taken their seats on the semi-
cle of chairs facing-the auditorium. Wharton had the
=y e2d Nugent wes armed with the bones. In striped
s and comic collars and amazing tail-coats, with rheir
ui_!s = blacked and, their eyes whitéhed and their lips punled
i increase their size, the Removites were certainly not recog-
"ableé and they looked e very finished set of migger
minstrels.

e and disclosed them there was a cheer
All Lha Fifth Form ot Greyfriars had come
to choer. emove were very strongly represented, too;
and as they were now in the secret they were prepared to
cheer as heartily as anybody.
Wingate and Courtney, the prefects, sat among the Gray-
driars crowd to p_order if necessary, and there were &
many more seniors present, And the village folk &nd
country people packed the hall. There were no vacant seats,
and there were rows of people standing at the back already,
and moro arriving.
Enterlainments were few and far between in the village of
Friardale; and the prices of admission had been made very
low; and these mrl:um!ln.m:n.:‘ combined with the fact that

As the curtain
from the Fifth.

the whcla si without deduction for expenses, wero to
:n I:vut ocal charity, had made the affair very
opular.

jardale had risen as one man to support it; and the
ludmnea at sl events, was \erieuh:lmoq Whatever the
performance was like, 1t welzld g:van to a crowded house.
Tun NET LiBRAR
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Y 8plendid! Goit! Onike

oy Blarray 1” shouted the Fifth.

ravo " roared the Remove.

Blundell, the captain of the Fifth, who wus in the andience,
sitting next to Wingate, looked round in some surprise. He
had expected hisses and groans—or, at the most, silence—
from the Removites. But the Removites were cheering away
even more enthusiastically than the Fifth.

B Vgalll T must say they're taking this jolly decently!” suid

Wingate smiled.

*‘ Curious how a costume of that kind lllars o chap, ain't
it?" said Blundell, looking st the stage. *Blesse 3T can
teli which is Coker J”

** He's in the middle, I think,” seid Wingate.
in the middle is the only one who's tall enough for Coker.
‘‘ He was going to he corner-man,”’ said Blundell, pnu!ad.

“* Modesty, per) 1:‘ Wingate suggested. ' He may have
gec:ded that somebody else was better, and given it up to
im.

undall looked still more surprised at the ides
'.'l‘hn.l s not like Coker,” he said, with conviction, “He's
never been troubled with much modesty sll tho time I've

“That chap

known him."”
“Qnser"' said. Courtney. “That disguise seems to make
<h s look smaller. You'd herdly teke them for o set

of Futh Form {fellows.
* Yes, it’s odd,” seid Wingate.
“gilence " bawled the andience.
The show was beginning.
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Run for Coker!

DNEl"
D "Fmied dlddled dished, and done!” said Potter,
with an attempt at humour.
“ ]M!’
uy

hat 1’ L]
11 Coker's fault, of course "
_ Coker did not seem to hear. He stood in the road “‘"L?
in the direction in which the big Daimler had disappeare
Hu scemed to be quite overcome.
Greene tock him by the arm and shook him.
“What's to be done pow !’ he demanded.
Coker gasp:
1t was Wharton I he said.
It was Wharton's voice, an;
Wharton !” snorted Greene.
1 must say "
* He must have got rid of the chauffeur somehow, and taken
hxs plw&. said Coker, still in a state of great- _astonishment.
n 1" said Potter sarcastically. ‘' Has that only just

ncmme:] tc you?”’
a Jmum- in the Remove would be
Bt

“1 never dreamed that
able to drive a car that,” said Coker. “Of course, I

way; 30 1 suppose it was
@'ve been .mle:: lidly dished,

never suspected anything of the sort.”
“OF coursa you didn't!” jeered Potter. *You never ex-
pected anything, You never do! We've been done brown,

and madc the laughing-stock of Greyfriars Poof! Catch
me, following your lead again, Horace Coker !
““How are we going to get home?’ demanded Rice.
“ Blossed if 1 know I” said Coker. *Walk, I suppose.”
“We're a good ten miles from Friardal z-
“We cuuld‘gn to the Assembly Room, dead-beat, by about
the time tho porformance is booked to finish ! jeered Potter.

“To, that your idea ;
ﬂhe ow will heve to be rlrnpped now,; of course,” said
“ Not much choice about that,” sn:d Unkur “We'll make

'.hc:e Eemova kids sit up for thi
you've said before lhsl.rfnu d mlku em sit up, and
this is an you've done it,” said Potter. *It seems to ma
that we're doing the sitting up. Have you got any sugges-
tion to make, yuu dummsl‘ Or sre you.going.to stand there
-ll :ught. & cal
“T'm thinking,” said Colcer,

«What with? ssked Potter, his tone plainly lem
}\o doubted wh hm' Coker's skull was furmshed witl

CCESSALY BPDAT

o Tm t'is:nl.mg “What have the Remove kids done this
for 1" said Coker.

Potter sniffed.

“] should think that was plain enough,” he replied.
“They've dene it to muck up the entertainment, because
you boned their wheeze, und stuck to it 1"

shook his head.

m But that would muck up the whole thing, end they

wouldn't want to prevent the money coming in iurlch

n

that
the
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distress fund,” he ssid = The pecple woald demand the
monsg back on their tickets if thews wean's a show !
*“Well, there won't be cos!™ said Pecter
“1 don't know," said Coker s I
“prised if thoss young villsizs Ba
a show themselves, now that we'ze
S My hat "
#They oouldn't have the nerve!” sxcl
Coker grunted.
“My experience of the yousg
gob nerve enough for anything ! Se
exectly lilke their rotten cheek I
“ Well, you have got us into a hole, T must say ! remarked
Greene. ‘* How fl le schoo! will howl, if the Remove
give our show while we're trampiog bome to Grepiziars!”
W shall be yelled nt by the whole rotten place!” said

culdn't be sur-
ze fg‘r giving
ar!

Bland.

is that they've
It would be

Coker.

We're ten miles from
on's brought us to the steepest
early all uphill going back,”
My word ! My legs feel tired

Rice.

“ Wo've got o stop it, somehow,” sai

“Rats! ow can we stop it?
home, and that vil Whart:
road round the Pike. It's
said Potter, with & groan.
at the idea of it!"

:' LsL:s get on,” said Coker..

“We've cortainly wasted onough tim

“ Oh, shut up !”

Coker started tramping off. The disconsolate Fifth-

Formers followed him. Pottor paused, with s sudden dis-
mayed ejaculation.

=

" agreed Potter.

“My hat! I forgot this rig! How can we tramp acrass
countey, coloured up Lke maggors! Why, wo might be

. Can’t be helped !" said Colier.

Laok here,” bellowed Potter; ** I'm not going to tramp
ten ‘miles caloured up as a nigger. Why, ‘Ee blossed dogs.
will bark at us!” .

::{t'z impossible I" said Greens,

I don’t see any alternative,” said Coker, with unusual
patience. ''You might be able to get 3 wash in a ditci.
but it would B¥ jolly cold, and you wouldn't get much of the
black off without soap, either. Besides, there are the
clothes."

“We could meke for the nearest place where we could
get a wash, and get a train back to Friardale or Courtfield,”
s flectively. “1 believe Abbotsford is not very

n, and the trains to Courtfield stop
& could get a cleanup at the inn at
= t

Friardale in time
way—'

blithering chumps—2"

‘s patience was exhausted. He let out his ri

P - lw_lsla it cndtheT oint of the chin, and l:-:‘fltt}:r;g
& puddle in the road. er gt

founce o the road. e was a splash, and a howl from

“gh[ Yhnouh!’:

“Now shut up!"” said Coker, glowering down at Potter.
“ Don’l p 1 3 E
o .iﬁvcc‘llr:r:!_um about things like a blessed girl! Dry up,

‘* Yaroooh !

“I'm going to take a st
to Friardale somehow !"

t‘tgrnc?ime with me!"

“T'll dot you in the eys before you roared Pott
gi’;"“h"! to his feet, and rushing at Caker with hrnm‘]lsh:'].

aight line across country, and get
said Coker. * ¥ou fellows l:[‘ad

s,
Bland and Greene caught him and held him back.

** Hold Pottey I sai " %
andTold on, Pottay I said Greenc. . Theres trouble
“T tell you—"

“Cheeso it, old man! Look here, Coker, we can
ncrass country after dark—we should lose our way fifty
And we can’t go in this rig. We've got to get to the nea
possible place and get cleaned 1" said Greene.

snorted Coleer, ' I'm going! If
ing my entertainment, Y’u—
o r own antertainment, if you come to that :”

Oh, don’t talk piffle,” said Coker, “'I'm going to sop

them ! I believe they mean to give my entertainment at the
£ MioxeT Limrary.—No.
Read the grand new sto:
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Assembly Room, and T'll lick the whole blessed Remove
befora tgay shall do it. That's dat 1"
“ Th r?:’: no time " >

“I¢'s all ro )
“Oh, you're & funk
* Then we're all fu

roared Potter.

" said Coker contemptuously.

" said Greene; " I'm jolly well not
't lose our way—if we got there at
r it was all aver 1"

“T'm going to chance it .
“ Funks—eh 1" roared Potter. “ That's good, altér you've
got us into this. Look here, you chaps, "1l tell you what
we ought to do—we ought to bump that blithering ass for
having got us into this scrape, and then kick ourselves all
round for being such blithering msses 4s to follow his lead.
. “Oh, shut up!" said Coker. “You're a lot of funky

duffers—'
“Collar him 1" yelled Potter.

“ Bump him!"!

“Bump the silly ass!” .

And five or six of tha Fifth-Formers seized Coker.
roared and struggled, but the tempers of the amateur
minstrels were very excited just at that moment. They had
trusted their leader, and he had led them into this. If ever
on unsuccessful leader deserved to be bumped by his mis-
guided followers, surcly Horace Coker was the man.

“Bump him!" yelled Patter, dancing round exeitedly.
as the leader of the minstrel troupe struggled furiously in
the grasp of the rebellious minstrels.

Bump! Bump!

“Yarooop! Oh! Yow!"

Horace Coler sat dazedly,
received Potter. The Fifth-Formers, somewhat relicved in
their feelings, went streaming off towards Abbotsford, in
search of o wash and a change of raiment, and a possible
vehiole to Greyfriars, or at least a train to Courtfield
Horace Coker remained sitting in the puddle, gasping for
breath. . )

They had disappeared by the time Coker stag ered to his
fact, breathless, panting, and dripping with mu dé water.

“0w!” gasped Coker. ' Precious funlks! w! My
hat 1"

Coker was inclined to pursue his rebellious followers for
instant vengeance. But he thought of the orawded Assembly
Room in Friardale, of the audience gathered to hear the
Fifth-Form entertainment, and of his well-grounded fear
that the Remove minstrels meant somehow to give the s fw

L ker

in the same puddle that had

ing.
th perspicacity,
He meant to get to
Friardale somehow. .

He started at & run. He knew the country preity well,
and he made short cuts—but the short cuts, like many short
outs token in country places after dark, sometimes cost
more than they were worth. Sometimes he misged his way—
sometimes he wasted time in retracing his steps—and only on
one cocasion did bo venture to adl & passer-by for u diroc
tion. When the stranger caught sight of the black face
peering at him_from the shadows, he set up-a startled yell
and took to his beels, leaving Coker without the desired
information. ¥ K i

er did not soek any more information from strangess
atter that. He carefully avoided passers-by. By road an
lane, and footpath and field, he plunged on towards Friz:-
dale, muddy, and stained, and wet and weury.

But nine 0'clock was soumding from the village church
a5 he entered the old High Strest. Thera was a yell from a
frightened urchin as he came panting into the street, and
the boy pelted off to the nearest doorway, Coker realised that
ha :nulf not go up the village street in the state he was in,
and he rushed into tho Red Cow to get a wash, near!
ing the stableman out of his wits as he came into the ya:

% Come back for your clothes, sir?"’ asked the stableman,
recovering himself, and thinking for the moment that
i ry Wharton returning.

“Oh! You ain’t Master Wharton—""
“Yes; I've come back for my clothes,” said Color grimly.
Did Wharton leave the car here, Jimmy 7"
** Yes, Master Coker I"*
* And his clothes?"” i
“Yes, Master Coker; when he made up as a nigger 'ere !”
Coker tossed him a shilling.
“(Give me the clothes, Jimmy
* But—but Master Wharton— .
“T'm going to the place to see him!" explained Coker,
without explaining with what intentions, however. g
“"Oh, very well, sir!I" said the man.
Coker laved his face in s pail of water, roughly towelled
it and then crammed himself into Wharton's jacket and
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- m in great danger of splitting r.ﬁem but

to care for that.

e direction of the Assembly Room. B-

., end even from the street he cor

Lause from within,

= ibald hMr Glrlnael was t(.iure. ‘ln
thowed off his portl ure and purple

"He Stared n¢ Gokar jn smazement.
" be n:uuhud ** Ain't you on the

‘Do T Jock w5 if T was!"” yelped Coker,
Law!™ said s. Gri “I thought thl corner-man

o ng gent about the size of Master
Wharton, I theagft but them stage clothes is so deceiving.
A real good show 3 =, Master Cokor 1"

';g:hen they've given the chow {" said Coker, between his
tee

llr Grimes locked

“Given it !" ke repeated. " Why, of course] It's going

without & hitch—nigh cver now, §|Durh! 1 never seed o
better one by hematoors—

But Coker was nec listening. He was dashing away down
the passage that led %o the wings, breathing fury and
vengeance.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER
Quite a Success.

R. GRIMES was quite right when he declared that the
show was goin, L
Tt went, as Hob Cherry described it, with a bang
The pmkcd hall simply rose to it. The semi-
circle of black gentlemen were more popular than any other
similar troupe that had visited Friardale for a very long

time,

The show was really Eood The juniors did songs and
dances, and their jokes, tl h not new, were new encugh to

e unsophisticated mhlbltn.nu of Frisrdale,

Besides, enthusissm is always catching. The Fifth-Form
fellows in the sudience would have applauded if the show
had been as flat as decanted champagne. They were there
to cheer the Fifth, as they imagined, and ﬂmy did their
duty nobly. The ‘Removites, for their part, would have
cheered, too, if the show had as dull as dnleh-vuuu
‘They were there to cheer the R!mn!e. and the; g

And the enthusiasm of tl move and the Flhh wers
infectious. The whale Aud:enca caught their humour of
appreciativeness. o

Never had npplmu been so hami and so sustained in the
Assamb]y Room of Friardale, which had scen many enter-
tainments of various kinds.

arry Wharton, wha knew Coker’s xgu::iul coon_song &
reat deal better than Coker did sang '‘ Come and Kiss Me,
loney,” and was encored thunderously, and hud to rendot
the whole of that cheerful melody a second time. And the
Remove in the audience helped him out with the oatchy
chorus, and the whole auditorium rang with it.

* Come and kiss me, honey, come and kiss me, do!
Honey, dear, I Jove but you;

the coons, there'll be none as true,

‘be to you, Lulu!

Sc kiss me, boney, kiss me, do, do, do!

Ok, kiss me, honey, kiss me, do!”

The Remove simply roared it. They had heard Harry
Whartoo trying it over often uuuuqh. and they knew most
o the words, and ‘where they didn't know the words they
e it wiling to yell simply the tune. The Removites
were very obliging in little matters like that.

The Fifth- Formerl in the sudience were pleased. The
enthusiasm of the Removites was so evidently genuine, that
they could not possibly doubt it. And it was reall asant
to them to see the juniors rallying round the Fifth-Form
Dramatie Club in this way. Blundell said as much to Mark
, who was in the row behind him.

a Xida take it idks this Lisles,” the
Fil ;h remark condescendingly, as the
suse over Wharton's song died away.

rk Linley grinned.

““We like the show 1" he explained.

“Yes, it's a jolly good show,” agreed Blundell * But
Ih rdly expected you 1 Remuvl kids to admit it, you know,
umg everything."

Oh, bound to encourage talent, you know, where
“er we ﬁnd it,” remarked Hazeldene.
I guess so!” said Fisher T. Fish. “I've done better
ss and deances mysell over there, but I guess lhls is as
80g n anythm&el 've seen on this side o! the pcmi Yep!”
" said Blundell real]

it,” ut 1 y
'-hm m ou fags would get up on your hind legs md hiss or
* T mll'r Lis;
NEX'
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“ " oNE f
s, Che Magnet™ 2%,
groan, you know, or somsthing of that sort. T'm very glad
to see you take it like this.”
i {}h b sou i will do the groaning presently,” sid Hazeldene.

wam dn qu _mean, Hazeldene” asked the captain of
ﬂm Fifth, in surprise.
Oh, nothing ! N
i ‘ButHyuu sm:i~—
-But Hazeldene became suddenly interested in the little
Jo}es tho nigger minstrels were cracking, and did not scem

"Thej‘ r¢ introducing a lot of new stuff into it—new gags,
imw Blundell remarked. "1 was et most of the re-
rsals, and 1 don’ 't remember to have heard half the whcezes
thuy hlve been npnnm?z on us. v
improv uppose!” suggested Mark.
R ngreed Blundol unconsciomsly. ** The wholo
thing seems better thau one would have ex-
pected from the rebeauaf t}mush of courss, we were loak-
ing for something n 't it curious, too, how deceptivo
dhit stage” costume’ a7 1 couk't possbly pick out toker

e is?

among lot, though I knew which was Coker all !hu'
time at nha re.haxuh 1 suppose the footlights make a lot!
of r]:.ﬂ'ermae.h .

¥

Ha,
* What are you cackling at, Linley?"”
“ Well, I can't pick out Dul(er, mthe!, among that lot,"”
Linle unlmmed.
lothing to cackle at in that, is there?”
“Ha, ha, hal Perhaps there js—but listen !
And Mark, afraid thnt he hnd said too much, turped all
his attention to the stage, and did pot hear any more of
dell’s observations.
ate had hea and there was a peculiar smile
upon Wingate's hm ngnla was very keen, and he had
looked round the sudience, and observed that Harry Wharton
B Ca were mlwns He wend!red at first Wlu’ ﬂw! W:hm

ze of
Teloms on the m&memh i vary forcibly ; and then, when
Wharton san| and Eies Me, Hamy," he thought he
&ewmxi a fumhm- voice he had sometimes heard practising
in um music-room.
was smazed g ea that cime into his mind, then
he ll.uxher] But hs md nothing. He might be m:alnlmn.
and in any case he did not want & row. And il the Fifth.
Formers nsmvered what he ﬂmn ht he had discovered, thera

would infallibly be a row in th: mbly Room, in spite of
attendants and prefect:
d the corner- man "of the Schoclboy "Minstrel Company

was certainly venturing very mear to the wind, so to speak,
in the jokes he was making now. As the entertainment
drew towards its close, the young rascals on the stage seemed
to grow more reckless. As a matter of fact, they were brim-
ming over with glee at their successful impersonation of
Coker m5 their triumph over the herces of the

The corner-man twanged his banjo, and addressed the
coloured gentleman a{JPontn to him in a squesky veice,
‘" Brother Johnson
i Yeg Brer Adolphus "
n Fou a conundrum, Brer Johnson?"
“Huw should I koow, Brer Adolphus? You nugln to
know de Mpqe.\t.e. of Fair vocal organs better dan I do
8, ha m the audience.
"Whlt‘ the dxluanuo b:twwn a drove of asses and the
Fifth-Form at Greyfriars, Brother Johnson?"
‘' 1 dunno, Brother Adolphus!”
“Do ° 3ou E'h it up, Brother Johnson 1"
do, Bmt'hn: Adolphus I"*
"Dnre l.m 't any,

Brother Johnson I

“ Haw, haw, haw "
The Removites roared. Blundell scratched his nose in
perplexity.

‘" He must have meant to uY the Remove, not the Fifth!"
he murmured. And Mark Linley nve a chuclc o
** Brother Johnson| Brother J
e here, Brother 'Dolphus I”
Wh; is Coker of the Fifth like a man with a wooden

1
%G1l it up, Brer Adolphus
* Because he’ not 8l there, Brother Johnson."
* Haw, haw, haw !
And the row of mggera gave the ni ger mm:kel llugh and
tha .ua.-m Rty i Ghadd b
rj)lp geltmg ot himastt Tk tht T ejlmlalod
And inle: d.
Thu eorner thznm twanged his banj n ain, and the
rs kept time with big white-gloved s in the air,
Brother Johnson moved his jaws in nme to the m:a:r.‘.

ANK RICHARDS.
By "}er Early.
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much to the amusemeni of the andiesce  And the corner
gan:leman bursy into & soag. to i tzme of *' Sally in our

Alley.
“ Of all the mokes that ever moked.
We know the greatest mcke, ah
He is the nsininest ase.
And his name is Horaze Cokezt”

hlt I" smi Blundell.

ell m “TI'm done! T dare say

x;s funny, but I never heard of a_chep making up digs at
himself. “Of course, it's true, but T never expected to hear
Coker say it.

“Ha, ha, ba!"

“ Blossed if I catch on to it at all,” usid Blundell “ Coker
lr:,nl;: "t huva boen drmhng behind the 1 suppose. It
ents

" Hn, hl hat"

The entertainment was drawin an end. The corner
entleman had risen to deliver his ﬁml witticisms, when
there was a sudden disturbance in the wings. A hatless,

muddy, breathless individual rushed {frantically upon the

stage.
ﬁm sai & zour from the audience, or ‘that part of it
omponed of GreesLirs fellows, at lest

Lukur l" murmured Blundell dazedly. T suppose I'm
dreaming ! T thought Coker was there all the nnﬁ{:’ What
the dickens—"

“* Cok Ha, ha, ha! You're too late!”

‘];;!-h. h“l-.hha 1}

AIIY arton was taken aback for one moment. Then,
as Colier stood d i
R a:;:g::“nn wildly gesticulating, he waved

G
* Ha, ha, hi
* What does it
springing up.

Fifth-Formers,
jape! What the

Order 1"

mean?"” roared a dozen
'\Who are sout  Is it &
S er Jhouted Wingate. *“Ho, I

“ a, La!
Genl

:‘ baa]sd Wharton. “ Ladies and gentla-

entertainment with a scene from

bow cbs‘.rq:erwu! and chuek] chlpi
, you chs

Is were out of their pl.m

wis ;—n“ed br many pairs of white-

Pa;ﬁ Fifth! We've been done!

Yax-

-rm very imperfect]

heard as he struggled
= g-up of the Remove minstrels. §I‘
i, m:ed xt concluded that it was a part ul
7w, and, dhlghted as audiences always ave to see
acd-tumbls play on the stage, they cheered and
ed.  Even the Fifth did not Imu-r what to think.
E andell, their Form-captain, sat n\nnzad Some of the Fifth
thoaght that Coker had planned this, to give the show an
exciting wind-up. Some of them thought that Coker had
stayed out of the actual entertainment of his own accord,
fe]lonlr:‘aw'ﬁlgx“th?:"}m':r a henm;’ man for the place. The
is were ¢
acquainted with ornca Coker. o8 TR0 ne- B lowsly
Bump, bump, bu
' Yaroop—yaroop !
Bump, bump!
, ha, ha 1"
‘he anovlus, delighted, Jumpn& on the seats, and yelled

Yarooooow ™.

md clapped their hands. “The audience chesred wildly.
ere was certainly not a man present who did not think
that he had h:a money's worth that evening.
Bump, bump
Y Hu, ba, ha! Goit! Bump him! Ha, ha, ha!"
Blundell jumped up and made a movement towards the
stage. But ot that mement the curtain was rung down, the

show was over. ‘Blundell found his voice.
‘' What does it mean—what—-""
*Order " said Wingate, * Go out quietly 1"
Wingate himsell had been laughing till the tea
19 chesie. e snlotes stonait T ol e he el
them amazed, Amzrl all of the Fifth in a state of excitement

;‘;Et::—:o;d e Removites, they were very pearly in
Tar MiGRET l..mmr.—No
Read th

Bto]
Jl:l.nlu!- ul‘ St. -llm;. en
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THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
‘The Triumph of the Rema\'z
ARRY WH.AETO & CO. it off the
with laug h'e:, lnd dm;g!n; Lh:
and eximuatad with th
Coker had hud.ly a kick ]eil: He was helpless in
tho hands of the Remove minstrels, and they did not mean

e, mearly
athless

toje him et
i bt gasped, Eob Cherry. pih the teazs of
mnmmunu mukmg furrows in e his cheel * Oh,

cm':iI a ta die! Ha, ha,
. Fuilh, INJ it was _rippin
| " And faney Colker,
ﬂs’ht moment like that "

And the minstrels yelled.

intirely I gasped Micky
e darling, turniog up at the

“I's been a jolly good .-.howl" grinned " Wharton.
* Coker, old man, you must hue done lnnden to get hers
in the llma' Where are the othes

S Ow i uped Coker. 4

“ Must have & om!&-aounh; run, and jolly quick
work at nm," said Bulstrode. You ought to get bi
prlz:ﬁou the mnder path, Coker, old man I

“ow!” mane d Coker. "Leggnl Oh! Ow'l"
“We dnf 't expeck you quite so soon, id Bob Cherry.
* But you came in the nmk nl' time to give lhe thing a really

gwd ramatic finish. It couldn’t have been betiﬂr-fﬂr us.

ey serves & rido home in the car, " Harry
Wi hlr remarked, * and we dun t want l.hu Fllth to tumble
hll we get b.i\uk to Greyiriars.” |

1" groaned Col

“Tha car mil beaumdm id Harry. ** Jimmy is bring-
xrgg I;round from the Red Cow, rundy for us. Ses if it'sthere,

ran

Nugent looked out of & win indow that commanded tho
street. Two great lights wera glenmng in the road, and the
hoot of a motor-horn o heard. ear was there,
and the crowd were pouring out of the hnll E“ the pave-

ment, Some Wwere stopping %o look 6t the car.
espocially the Fnﬂ.h Formers, who were naturally interested
in Coker's motor-car. Even yet they did not know what

ed.
- I]ttpthere all nﬁlt ** said Nugant
l:er

‘of_many white-gloved

Gnker uhggemi up, in Tasp
bue all his struggles were

hands. Ho was gasping for brm

ov
i Grool Groo! Oh!"

“I say, there are a lok of the lhfth out there, hungm‘lg
about, i Tohnny Bull. Jooking the window. I
Coker yells to tham they'll make . —

“He sha'n't yell,” said I-lu-x w1|.h s lnugh * Take his
arms, Bob und’ rank, and ho that he can't wnggle,
You ntbex fellows gather round Opau your mouth, Cokeg."”

Whnrmn stuffed & handkerchief into Ooker'u mouth, and
tied it thore with a piece of twine round the back of his

mufler on him, m:ll over his mouth, an:

the gag won't seen,” said nr:{ if itsincon-

veniences you, Coker, old son, but I dwlnt you to turn

!lfoukonme uninvited, and uninvited guests
t

n,
G-r-rooh

4 er ]
And the Eemove minstrels marched their prisoner out.

Dob Cherry and Frapnlk Nugent frupud his arms firmly, and

the other iellows packed themselves round

crowd of them passed out on the pavement and thers wes

& shout from the crowd.
“ Here they arel”

“Quick—into_the ear!” muttered Wharton.  ** Ceker
Bl\mdell pushed forward,
say, 15 Coker ere? Which is Potter? What's the -

m:ﬂer with Coker? I—"
 Coker can't speak! .Ho couldn't take part in the par-
formance,” ssid vharton hurriedly.
The compact band of Removites had reached the car in a

couple of seconds, and Coker was hoisted in. ' Now,
then—'
“Is hs i demlndsd Blundell.
« Not exactly ill. Stand back, there."
the stable-

Wharton {: ped into the driver's utl Jimniy,

msa. swod y:
“ Let's

“ Look here—

g—muung The crowd surged orward.

in this week's “GEM " leu-:-r.
Now on Sale. ‘Price One Penny.



this!"

1\‘_'!&] ‘Wharton.
0, and the crowd sorged Bac
ny and the crowd swayed md yalled

Bm ooir dbe Boot of the motor-horn enswered. = Tha
Daimler was spesing down the old High Street, and late
as the bour was for the quiet vxllnge, mcdlseln it

oz, with a

collar th stesting. whesl.
Remowites i ibe crowd pounng out of the Assembly
Room roched with laaghier.

Bluncell, wondermz whether he was on hig heels or his
head. rosbed Mark Linley, and seized him by the
abouldvar and shock b=

Lock bere. whas dmes this mean?’ he roared. * I can
jape on. Whet does it n!l mean,

shrieked

‘gasped Linley. There
“Tt means that

it meani”

“It means ihat you've been done !'!
was no need to keep the sscret any longer.
lha Remove have given the entertsinment, _after alll Tb

aans that you're beaten all slong the line! Ha, ha, ha!’

Blundel] lhggered.

 Tha H: " he g‘“d

“Given the entertainment?!

Where was Coker. then?”
"'l‘rammng heru irax]?. goodnass knows where!” gurgled

hntl"

Blundel.l eou off in the direction of Greyiriars, after the
Daimler car. rest of the Greyfriars crowd lnllnwed
fast. They were anxious to be in st the death. From a
remarks of ‘the Removites, the Fifth soon gather
account of what had hap; A knew llnt OoIl.er
must be nkgmwnzr in Daimler car. As for the Co.,
no one could. guess whnl hnd become of them.

e car, of course, fnns first. The hoot_of
the horn &t the gates braughl. G out of his lodge. Ho
lared in amazement at the dmer of the car as he opened
the gates. Gesling ad some curious .experiences with
tha festive éumora of Gre, lnus School, but he bad never
seen a cro\v ed mntnbcn un b? & nigger mmstrol before.

* My he; asped G What is it?

" Get out of e WLy, Gcss;," said Harry Wharton. “I
dant want to run over yoi—it might damage the car.”

a, ha, ha!" gome from within the big Deimler,

o ]\-Ia!tet Wherto

* Yes, as Inrge na life,” said Harry cheerfully. ‘' Buzz
aside, G

“Wot I uyx xs thls ore—"" began Gosling, but the car
hat the sohool porter had te say was lost
on_the night nr

a hoot of the motor-car on the drive was a uagml to a
tmvrd of fellows in the house. Potter, and Greene, and the
:est of the Fifth Form minstrel party, had reached Gup
fria rtfield and = “"{, tramp
\'_‘q-un.ﬁad Station. They had changed is. t‘me. and
they were tired, and hungry, and [ur:ons At the sound
rive they rushed out. All the

, aleo camo out.
Eamuﬂ: master a8 thun sh war was in the air, and he

t ca-might be wanted.
“"’“g SR b ebte of ths oamier gleamed on the drive, and
the !nghenr stupped in front of the house. There was a yell

s angry Fifth Formers.
There_th aro }uu’ Who's that d—um.gf”

e the tbers—"
** The Ranwre =dm
"chow?”

a
!hmH' said Wharton sweetly. And there
laughter Emm the minstrels tumbling out of

hat
ln o car Cokershad been relieved of the gag, of course,
o bl buen jummed in among t5e Bm'f.m 2 that
pat, oould. not abr ruggle. His remasls had
and disoo ¢ way home, but they bad onl fpseod]
merriment. Tbs Ramcmbes had scored so hearily that the;
could aﬁnﬂl to let Coker shnx them as much as he liked.
Tue MAGNET LIBRARY.
XT .
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Gober was a littlo breathless with his efforts in t'h.lu direction,
tumblu:l out of the car with lho merry minstrels.

Co:e:' mared Greene. “ So you're there! Didn't you
nug the show!
“Groo!” gl!ped Coker. " How could I7 It was over
when I got there, and when I ran on the stag ey—
** Wacollared him, my noblé duke,” exphm!d Bob
Cherry. “and made him part of the show. We finished

with an exhibition of bumping. Wa ware the bumpers, and
Toker ‘was the bumpes.  The andiencs Hked it Did you
lllre it, Colcer?
“Ha, ba, ha!”
I—]-—! II smash you!” roared Coker. ‘‘I'll—I'l—"
“ Coker,” saicl a quiet voice, and the hero of
the anz mnm«md down as Mr. Quelch came into view in
the lighted doorway of the School House. * Will you
ndl{ke!plmn what all this means, Wharton? T understood
Shat Loker and the Fifth were giving this entertainment at
riardal

" So de ﬂ;‘e;‘}. sir,” said Bob Cherry, with a chockle,
l, 2,
"Yuu see, sir,’”" explained Wharton, * it wasz Dur lﬂe.!
ive that show, and the Fifth borrowed the whi u.g.
ked up the hall, so that we couldn’t have n
50% them to go on & motor drive instead, and we s!ue ehc

I forgot to ask you.’

o
Oh! Were they willing to go on the motor drive?”
n!iud My, Quelch, in amazmmm
ell, mo, sir. I—I didn't ask them,” said Wharton
moekly. 1 thought they'd very. Likely ‘refyse, ‘sit. You
see, sir, they didn't know I was chauffeur, and I ran them
out without tallma them till afterwards. I thought it would
save bother.’
“And the result is, sir, that we'va fn‘en a jolly good show,
pstead o lotting C éos.er r give n iolly bad one, sir’” said

ugen their money's vrorl
vrhmh tkuy wuuldn't ha\.e had uﬂlerw)st, and eve

luﬁed | exceph Coker, 1 don't know whether r{\wker:
satisfied,

Mr. QnaTc.h could rot help laughing. Horace Coker was

omng with rage, and certainly he did not look as-if he
wera

M Are you :nf.uﬁud Coker 7" asked the Remove-master.

"1 haven't anytbmg; to complain_of, if you mean that,
sir,” said Coker. all right. done, but
we'ra not enmplnmmg

“QOh, yes, quite so; we don't want to complain,”  said
Potter hasiily. Exssperated as tho Fifth were, they had ro
idea of bringing the masters into their private quarrels with
the Remove.

' Bravo, Coker!” chorused the minstrels, all m§e¢Mr.

* Ver; tﬁiwdl" said Mr. Quelch. with a smile. t seems
to me that you have really nothing to complein of, Coker, us
ou seem to havo started the contest in the first place. " It
is a very ridiculous affair, and I am glad:the entertainment
has not been I'pmlnd. You boys had ter gt that ebsurd
attire off at

And Mr. Qusl:h went on, Cokér gave Harry Wharton a

very Tnm
T'll make yﬂu kids it up for this, all the same” he said.
Harry Wharton laughed.

" You'rg Welcome to try.” he réplied cheerfully, “ but 1
really think we have soored this time.  You had better think
w“‘tlai bei|<:re ou try to bag our show another time, Coker.”

",

- The crowd from the .A:samb ‘Room wera arriving now,
and Blundell and most of the Fifth came in, in a wrathiu
s irit. But they found the Remove minstrels entrenched in

ir dormitory, and vengeance had to be postpone
whale Remove was chorthng over the vwwry and the Fm.h
e easporifd Teclingt—Shey bumoed Coka 18
relief for their exupenm eeling ey bumped Coker in
}uu study for having them into this with his_brilliant
ker had sevsrli lep-rle es - when I.he exag:
had done with him, and he remained alone in
ﬁ.. ul.miy, ruh'bmg his bruises with embrooatjon, and porhaps
reflecting, l!]u Nepoleon at St. Helena, on the vicissitudes of
human for ker had fellen from his high estate, lud
as Bob Cherry remarked, he had come a crop]

And oo sfter lghtsout shet mighk sounds. of lsughtcr
could bs from the Remove dormitory. only
fellows who de not laugh over the affair wero the Fifth;
the rest of Greyfriars chuckled without end over the uplme
of the Greyiriars Mmstlolz.

oxt week's mﬂd long g0
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——— THE FIRST CHAPTERS

CHINC-LUNG
IN THE
FORBIDDEN
LAND,

A Wonderful Story
of Ferrers Lord,

Milllonaire,
Rupert Thurston,

THROUGH
TRACKLESS
TIBET !

BY
SIDNEY
DREW.

&

and Gan-Waga,

(READ THIS FIRST)

gV ILIoE to explore the practically uskaown lasd of Tibet, Ferrers Lord, millionaice, maket up o party, including Prince Ching-
o

, Rupert Thurston, Gan‘WE Esidzo, sod » oymb
Kal:Hal a-caplial of ﬁl'ag Lusg’s proviccs in C

Afghas
the notarlnlll ;inu ad onttaw,
‘a stern ﬂgm, Vecten off and B b the exception
becomés scarce as nhg ‘are crossin track o
the waters of which
column of water, rising from the pit, drenches them as it falls

r of the crew of the Lord
gal Dm sty htve just cromed the Himalayas

mm Tord:
dSenly —and it td e

appear sudienly—ind save suficient for their perpose,

n i a5 it Tow'maments later Ferrers Lord rides up to the party.

of the Deep, 10 travel with him across
intg The Forbjdden Land, when
are

and is rufiacly followars.
b atks ay rear.guard, continus their jour

Thaey macage to reach a mysterious
SngIag round the #EpY Bit, & it

ne:

almn ve up hope.
E Whaile th hey ars loi

(Now rtad on from here,)

The First Village—A Warm Reception.
"Dldnl. you nearly dis of thirst, Lord"' asked Thurston.
1 am not very thirsty now.

- How on earth did you manage? You were forty minutes
tehind us, and we were nearly corpses.”

“That_is the r-um of mppma T3 w.m, answered
Ferrgrs Lord. It is a great One drink ever:
four hours is enougli My Bask is }uli fnll et, and you eacl
hed plenty to 1st you out, In the fature, if we havs {o cross
,y vul; ess tru:k:, 1 shall allow none of you to drink except

ted tim

gnin ﬂm cﬂra\un began to move down the winding path.
Sometimes they crept along the top of towering clifis with
a shoor abyss of a thousand feet yawning bencath them;
sometimes I.hey cantered down a géntlo slope, carpeted with
grass and
“Wo :in]l camp in two hours," said lhe millienaire, '‘ rest

| night, and then go on again. I hardly think that Ewr'
nd S8ahib will follow us now. ere is & village about
miles abead on the banks of the Sung-po. We ought
b it without lmng ourselves.”
will it Can we trust the peoplé?”

ag for them to try any treachery.

la are quiet until mucdy by tho priests,

isn't he?"

his power is immense.

e cap ral of the country.”. We ma; Py

is a2 odd country, and simos

ests. And a fine pack of thieving

too.  The religion is a sort ol
are too religious in Tibet.”

ard  They go in for praying-wheels, don't

rering-wheels, idols, sacred flags, garments bhlt are !ug
o keap the evil spirit from ) o wearer—anythi

Lamas, or the priests, can sell to the |gmrnnt to
The peasantry, as & ruls, have plenty to eat,
d, bke Gan-W-gu they like butter. They eoven take
butter in their tea. But the tz are not an overclean race, and
they are as superstitious as. uy are dirty. We shall stumble
against some of them presentl;

The words were hardly \ll.lnrsd when a bend in the road
brought a second caravan into view. It was following a track
at right angles to their own, and it consisted of twenty or
thirty loaded yaks burdencd with merchandise, and a large

oc!snu:! goats driven by a dozen men.

" are well-armed,” said Fi Lord. “Peopl ed
to ba wll-armed when Storisnd 5:;:'5‘.;‘:5 AR
‘l:l dnn'l think they have seen us yat," Ching-] Lunq
But m{ lmru now, sir,” saids mm and they don
like our I

ere was o sudden commotion below. The caraven
eovidently. thought that Storland Sahib's hill-pirates were
upon them. Shouts sounded faintly, and whips cracked, and
the yak broke into a lumbering trot.
M atundn;inwn 1" oried Ching-Lung.
A puff of smcke broku from the muzzle of a rifle, snd &
bullot whizzed overhea
g;ﬁh;:" Lunng;l;l)‘pgﬁd nulthl handknrchuf and was le:L to
< B i Lm;;’;ur.:.it““ s voice restrained him.
the nd new
Jum:u”:{-s& Jim's. en

“Thoy're going to

serab™® “THE SCHOOLBOY NIHILISTI”

“ Let them go,” he nsd “ There's no need to stop them,
and they might shoot ¥
““Oh, let's Fhave a
to talk their ]mgu,
language. Eerimpn they've got some butter.
Gan like & pound or twof’
“ As you wish,” said Ferrers Lord.
Cln Lun wavod the handkerchiaf and mgcd tha horse
% could travel much faster than the heavily-loaded
ks, md nana of the men were mounted. They heard the
wlltlry pursucr, and gained confidence. Then two of the
men halted with rifles levelled. * They were a couple of
yellow-faced, greasy-locking Mongols, dressed in® dirty
wun]lan surtouts and unclean turbans.
ail, brothers!” cried Ching-Lung.
never grow loss
* Hail " came the answer.

lllver with them! T ought to be able
for it's a good deal like my own native
Woulda’t

“May your shadow

Tho rifles were lowered as ho reincd in his pony. One of
the men saluted him gravely bub mistrustiully. =
‘ Why do Jyou run from us?" asked Ching- ]..ung We are
honest men.
It is & wise merchant who rides fast,” answered one of
the Mongols. * We know you not. ‘Whence coms you?"
' From over the mountains. Wo would barter ‘wi
for food, and pay you in good m
Tohe two man’ mutared with tha two ugly heads closs
together. They spoke a mixed dialect of Tartar and Chincse,
which Ching-Lung found difficult to understand. Looks arc
ot overyihing bt Ching Lung dhovght thom « “peix "ol
villainous cutthroats, and never seen any men dirtier.
Ono of them uttercd a long penetrating shout, which ran
.n]on thu hillsido :
a lla[ Hala!"
and goats were stopped.
"Keep back your people, and we will speale wilh you."
Ching-Lung wayved his handkerchief, and Ferrars nrd said
“Halt " Then three more men camé up, and looked at tha
princo | cunﬂu.\ly They wore, if snything, dirtior than their
d g-Lung’s rifle, revolver, and

you

trappings wnh roedy e
f ouldn’ st to mm: any of you on a lonely road at
nigh l.hought Ching-Lung. ~ ' If your sweet face don't
belie you, you'd knife n m-n for the sske of a bad sixpence,
rob a ecarecrow of his boots !"
And he smiled uweetly -nd bowed low.
The headman, a fl one-eyed scoundrel, grinned at
tha rince, who repuben‘. h:l request.
brother may come and look in our packs,” was the
answer; “ but he must leave his horse fcr néy yaks and goats
are ahy. and do not like horses. han Sharar, of

in a flash. *“Now, what's

"A trap!” thought Ching-Lun,
a2} 5 . ﬁumd:r the very eyes of our

their game? They can't do mucl
lads, so T'll go.”

Ho mirsng down, and J:rnr]dnd the pony with his rifle. It
trotted away to where members of the expedition wero
watching the scene.

hara's one eye surveyed .Ching-Lung. That
:pkn:hd rifle was worth many gold picces, and thero yas a
jewel on the stranger's han Doubtless,* the
stranger's pockots were wall lined lLao ‘Oh, that his com-
rades wero & scoro of miles away ! o blinked his solitary
eye meaningly, and Ching-Lung did ncl fail to see.
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«¥e will pay Gke honest ment”

= Yes,” smad Ching-Lung. : ! o
He displayed an En Hsi soversign lemphn];ly. There is
oo oom Eio & AL the world over thet, little: golden diso
acts a¢ & talisman. French, German, Russiafi money may be
or exchanged at & loss, but, not the English
¢hversign. And Khan Shara's eye gleamed agdin, an “his
dirt; et

hfn ched. . )

Ching-Lang walked beside him, and the others brought up
the rear. Ome of them stumbled up against a stone—by
accident, of course—and jostled the prince. A silk handker-
chief and & band full of silver left Ching-Lung's pocket on
one side, and while the headman was cursing the offender
for his clumsiness, ing-Lung's revalver and gold were
abstracted on the other side,

But Ching-Lung knew it, It was done with astonishing

skill, for the Mongol is s born genius ab picking pockets.
They had & Mongol to deal with, however, and one who
could beat them easily at their own game, . Ching-Lung

chuckled below his breath. .

“They bad to, betwesn two boulders in single file, The
khan went in front. As he had been robbed so boldly, Ching-
Lung thought it was no breach of honesty to turn the tables.

In e trice his quick hands were at work; the bnnn? was
recovered, and, in addition, a fat goatskin purse. The Mongol
felt nothing and |u:K‘eclzd nothing.  Ching-Lun| paused - to
adjust the strap of his legging, and that brought the man
S ad stolen s silver and sk handkerchief opposite him.

It was a tight fit for two, and Ching-Lung took the lighted
cigar from.his mouth. The
hand. He yelled, jumped, swore, and
wound, glaring murderously at the prince.

“Clumsy fool!" he roared. ‘ What have you done?” |
penitently, his voice

began to suck his

Ching-Lung apclogised sweetly and
like hu;l:wy, %n decIEred that not for the wealth of the Great
Llama would he have burnt one hair off his illustrious friend’s
head.

* Come,” he said, *‘and let thy slave see the wound he
aflicted.  Alast” N
B tan was romewhat mllified as Ching-Lung, his faco
full of sorrow and contrition, looked at the wound. And
while he examined it and lamented, the little hypocrite's

hand was emptying the robber’s pockats.

‘Then, after much hoggling, he purchased a supply of
butter, & skin of fresh goat's ‘milk, shook hands all round,
and walked sway grinning triumphantly. .

‘1 guees 1 got my own back there” he muttered, **out
of the blackguardly thieves. T'll give the spoils to the first
honest native we meet in Tibet.”

an- a was in high fettle when he received his gift
of butter. Ching-Lung only told the fcts to Prout and
Maddocl. fnut exactly know what Ferrers Lord or

. He di
Thurston would think of his methods ; but the steersman and
the bos'un grinned at each other for an hour afterwards,
e ating it was the best joke they hod ever heard..
Tt's prime!" chuckled Prout “Won't they kick them-
200 'owl when they find out?"
ith late afterncon the air grew dehﬁ:u?li oool, and the
onsire decided to push on while U light lasted. The
w21 barren and bleak, aad more than once they heard
oot Bunzrs wolves  They were nearing tlie river,
dgrown banks The sun senk lower and lower,
g 3bado

dows.
s that?”

% ‘the millionaire. "y

«1 &3 sot know there wﬁn tigers in Tibet. I thought

imate was too oold for them.” T o

Sie toeend, thep are Sgers In Sibei” sad Chig Lune,
: t I am,

but more like a puma or &

and about the nastiest,

beasts I've met, so far, The one I
"

Are

shot—'
A chorus of shrill, wolfish barks in-
i The chorus
swelled higher and higher. Ponies
and mules began to snort and tremble.
Gan-Waga knew the sound.
' Wolves, Ching," he said, “and in

full cry " :
"By Jove, then,” cried Chisvg-
Lung, *“theyre after the tiger! We
nust sec thefan | Whip up!” They're
down in the reeds!” e

he excitement was catching. The
wolves were cegainly in full cry, and
they . gave longue like & pack of
hounds close upon the heels of = E‘T
ging fox. Mingled with their yells
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came the maddened roars of the z:dgar The_moon was
up although the twilight had not faded yet, and the snow-
thed as in blood {ry the setting sun

heights were
= e

There was & wide strip of level ground between them and
the resds. The Teeds were swayiog crashing. Nearer
and nearer came the nciso of the chase; for the hill-wolves,
when hung‘r",iz will hunt even the lord of the jungle.

“Look! There the brute goes!”

A tawny shape sprang from the moss of reeds, and two
ees glesmed like conlr. Tho tiger paused as if uncertain
which way to Eo‘ and four of his assailants leapt upon him.
Two of them he hurled beck, gashed and mengled, kicking
and foaming in agony. The third's white teeth closed upon
it's fank. He ed over gripping: the fourth in his great
jaws, shaking it like o rat, and crushing its ribs.

en, filling the air with their snarls, the whale pack
burst from the thicket and surrounded him. He was at bay,
all the odds against him, and he fought valiantly. In their
excitement they had not seen the human onlackers. The
tiger strowed thie ground with dead and_wounded.

“Bravo!" cried Chin, -Lung. “ Bravoe again, tiger!
Hang 1t | Youwre too picky to bo killed "

Tho tiger was down, with a scething heap of shaggy wolves
surrounding him, Ching-Lung's sense of fair play “rebelled
at the odds. Drawing his revolver, he whipped up his
trembling popy, and bere wn on the scene of battle.
Bang, bang, bang! Bang, bangbing! rang out six shots,
as fire poured from the niuzzle of the revolver. It was im-
possible to miss. The eavage brutes abandoned their proy,
and & hundred glowing cyes glured in feer and wonder at
the fresh foe.

‘The pony spundm.und with a snort of terror. At once the

wolves weie round it.

" Charge!" shouted Ferrers Lord.

Hoofs clattered loudly, and revolvers barked. Right and
Joft, the wolves rolied over, and the rest turned tail and fed
Ching-Lung looked at the tiger, and sighed, as he slippe.
more’ cartridges into the revolver. The skin of its fanks
wes torn to ribbons. He pui a bullel through its head.

* Ching,” said the millionaire sternly, *“ T am not pleased
with you: Don't you know it's s very foolhardly thing to
do to ride into a pack of walves?” i

“lait? I never thought.” :

“ Then ﬂma try to think in future. - If they had drng;ged

the gzng wn you would have been dead to a certainty.

“ Borry, old chap,” sighed Chin -Lunﬁ, “but I couldn't
help it.- It reminded me of a plu fellow being attacked
by a gang of rou 1 was bound to go to the rescue.

d old tiger! He knocked over at loast & dozen of them.
before he got knocked over the ropes. T'll have his tail for a
keepsake. Cut it off, Gon 1”

fon-Waga sccuved tho trophy, while Argal-Dinjat ex-
tracted the brute's eye-teeth as a charm A.fain:t snake-bites.
When they rode on they had left a noble feast bebind them
for the vultures. Travelling was essier now, and the Afghan
hwried shead to find the village.

He was waiting fof them, perched on a boulder, in his
watchful attitude. Beside him, fastened to a_pole,
was & praying-wheel that revolved slowly in the wind Every
Tibetan village has one of these, worked by wind, water, or
even a patient_goat. It grated round and round, grating
out “l’iml: ta lB'uddhl for the protection of its people.

“Well, Argal I”

“The village is yonder, sahib ! said the Afghan.

“Good! "We'll pay it a visit!”

Another mile brought & collection
of stone-built hovels into view.
windows were unglazed, and holes in
the roofs sufficed for chimneys. Doga
began to bark, and at summons
the dirty stredts suddenly swarmed
with dirty men, women, and children,
like rats pouring out of & fooded

EEWEr,
Yellin they

you

and gesticulating,

gathered round the strangers.
= Pouf!"” said Ching-Lung, holding
his nose.  * Squird de eau-de-Colo

over be, subbody | Tt does hub!”

The odour of the place was certainly
not that of violets,

“T wonder which is the best hotel,”
Thuiston remarked, wit & smile.
"*Keep your eyes open for & police-
man."” "

ight as well inquire for a soap
1 cﬁi and Turkish-baths, si ug-
gested Maddock. “I.don't th "2; d
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lics to spend me holidays. bare, the sir is certainly

‘ou could cut it into chunks and build a wall with.

bisging.

it.

“ But aren't the people good-iookizg? Azd don't they do
their hair nicaly 1" chuckled the prizce.  Twig the lady in

the blue gown—that stout lady. There's beanty for youl It
would be o lovely face for a kite or & door-knocker. Oh,
sauey | Bl\e’:_._ winking at Gan-Wags, I do believs! Make

Toom, there!
The crowd had packed the narrow street. Tibet does not

want strangers. Voices began to jsbber and mutter, and
the ugly faces grew uglier still. Here and there a naked
knife gleamed, as-if anxious to try its keenness on a white
‘man's ribs.

‘‘See how they love us!" said Ching-Lung. * See how
pleased they are! They'll put up a triumphal arch soon,
resent us_with an address of we?wme. nJ’ invite us to &

nquet. ¥m sure that stout fairy is mashed on Gan-Waga.
Hee how she smilsth 1"

The old hag was showing her toothless gums fiendishly
at Gan-Waga, wl pony was near her. errers Lard
raised_his hands, and called clearly that they were friends,
and wished to ses the headman of the villags.

*“We need no white dogs bere!” yelled the old crone.
‘“ Begone, ye cursed infidels!”

A1 pL:E on the dogs! Stone them! Down with the Christian

5
Rifles, lads!" said Ferrers Lord.
ohief; but we'll show them that we'll

_They unslung their rifles, and can
like fashion, the buits resting on their
muzzles pointing slantingly at the sky.
its effect, for the noisy ories censed.

* Hend the headman!” said Ferrers Lord.

ere was more shouting in the distance, and the crowd
formed a lane. Prout guffawed, and the others grinned, as
& kind of barrow, in which a great dignitary himself .qm{::sd.
y-

* Weo mean no mis-
nd no nonsense.’’
them in o business-
rlflat knees, and the
'he movement had

was wheeled down the street. Beside it ran a ragged
guard of ten men.

*“ Oh, look at the pretty sodgers, mother!" squeaked Ching-
Lung. * Why don't they play the music?’

** Ho, ho, ho, ho!" roared Gan-Waga. ** Ha, ha, ha, ha!"

The laughter became universal when the gentleman who
was wheeling the barrow trippad, and the grest man of the

village shot out into a heap of gerbage.
bounded up, looking a3 if be had been dipped into a
s and ink, scraped his eyes clean, spat the
seimng hus sword, rushed madly

s That gentleman adroitly dived
='s gony. and Sed into the might. Life is
=2ated to keep his @ little longer.

said Ferrers Lord warningly.

— muhrfaia;'hﬁck himself, and thadmr}\,d-
rary canght sight is cpen mouth and his
rodders. ’ankn.g with fury, he yelled somethin;
raz-sag todyguard—an order to arrest the ew

= EuIl them—kill them!” squeaked the old hag.

Ske scized a handful of garbage, and flung it with fatal
aim. Tt plastered Gln-Waia to the eyes, and a stone con.
tained in the filth struck his iomlmi Gan-Waga reeled
from his pony to the ground.

Kill them—kill them—kill them !""
The shrieking crowd surged forward, hurling _stones,
waving sticks, and brandishing knives. Rifles were levelled

like o barrier of death, and. they come no farther. A stone
hit Forrers Lord on the arm. His horso plunged into the
mob, and then backed out, drﬂgfing with it the terrified

who had hurled the missile, his neck firmly grasped by
onuire's hand.

Chlug-Lung Teaches Khan Barry 0'Roomey Something
about the Transmigration of Souls—The Soul of Hector
of Troy—A Nasty Cooler.

Ferrors Lord usually carried his riding-whip thrust between
his legging and right calf. He dragged it out, and it fell
again and again acvess the shoulders of the Mongol. At each
stinging stroke the man writhed in agony and shrieked for
mercy. # He writhed in vain, and scresmed in v Ths
millionaire was pitiless,  His grasp was like iron, and he
wielded tho wh:R morcilessly, for it was necessary to teach
him & lesson. At last his spurred boot shot out, and the
Mongol went flying back into the arms of his comrades.

‘ Ride on!" cried Ferrers Lord.

The crowd melted before them. They drow rein before
the most pretentious house jn tho village. Its windows, to
show ths wealth of the owner, were covered with ciled paper,

and a bottomless zinc bucket formed quite a luxurious
1 Macwer
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chimney. For a moment the men gazea at the door in
astonishment, and then thers was a burst of laughter.

For on the rickety door was painted & vivid green sham-
rock, and below it was printed: =

Barr¥ O'Rooney,
Khan of this Rookery,
General Merchant,
And Ireland's His Country.

Below that something was written “in Chinese characters,
and u pig, made of paper, floated from a pole. )

" Gond old Trcland 1" gaid Forrora Lord, with s smile.
“You know tho old saying that when the North Pole was
found there would be a Scotsman sitting on top of it. [ think
the same I:fi’““ to Ireland. Wherever you go you'll find a
Paddy, and I've never found a ons yet.'" :

“Hear, hear, sir!”” eried Joe. ' What a lovely pig! It
reminds me of the one we had when I was & bay.”

Joe came from the Emerald Tsle himself, and he was proud
of his country. Twenty years in England had made him lose
his brogue, but he was an Irishman to the backbone.

The moment the little cavalcade halted. the crowd colleoted
again, and the turmoil recommenced. They satisfied them-
selves, however, by hurling insults, and not stones, st the
foreign devils nnd- infidels. Joo was just about to knock at
Mr., O'Rooney’s door, when that door was jerked inwards
with astonishing violonce, and Joe received a rap over the
head that made him yell

“Arrah!" yelled a voice.
washed villains !

he owner of the

" Get homegwid yer, yer un-
o

Oh, St. l’nlﬁ—m o P
ice and cudgel stoj ﬁcd and stared—a
-complexicned IHP man.
Joe grabbed the shillelagh, and gave Mr. O'Rooney some-
thing to make matters even.

i in' raseal ©* ho thundered. Here's somo-
thin' for yez, bednd! Och!”

Mr. O’'Rooney luckily hed a real Irish head, and ke only
winked, though most men would have gone to bed for a week,
under the circumstances. danced round waving the
blackthorn, and inquiring if the gentleman wanted any more.
Mr. O'Rooney grinned from ear to ear as if he had found &
shilling in the pocket of an old waistcoat; and then, rushing
forward with outstretched arms, hugged Joe to his heart.

“ Faith,” he bellowed, “yez are an Oirishman! I could
tell it by the way yez fnger the sthick. Arrsh!- 1 cu
squeeze yez to dith | Only an Oirishman cud paste me Liko
that! Hurroo ! urroo I &

e wid Pzl chuckled Joe, sppeased at once.
" Gom's yoz san it’s me nice clane collar yer are spoilin’ "

‘“8t. Pathrick, I cud eat yez!" i

“Pass the gentleman o knife and fork, Ben!' chuckled

rout.

“*As it's pork, he'd like somo mustard, T recken,” put in
Maddock. ** Waiter, mustard for the gentloman!™

*“Try a pickled onion with it, Mr. O" ey, suggested

Ching-Lung.

Mr. 0'Rooney was the most energetic person they had-ever
seen. Ho did everything at express speed. He reloased Joo,
and jumping at each of the others-in turn, wrung théir hands
until they squirmed. .

*“Fancy meetin' you!” he grinned. “ Arrsh, now, yez cud
knock me down with a fevver av it was hard and heavy
enough. 2d.” he said, gazing at Gan-Waga, “ has tho
gintleman been cleanin’ the gutter up with his face?”

*Oh, no,” answered Thurston, *‘ one of those brutes threw
50:‘{[2#}6“ £ o

‘unted Mr. O'Rooney, spitting on his right

Did they gru

l%lm.sh “They did, did they? Have at yez spalpcens!

oosht "’

With en carsplitting yoll, Mr. O'Rooney hurled himself into
the crowd, Down came his blackthorn on heads and
shoulders.

“Erin go bragh! Avaunt, yez dirthy scoundrels!” he
howled. ' Eennel, dogsl—{swoosh, swash!) Ould Oirland

!

for ever, and more powar to mo elbow! Kennel, yer yellow-
faced, soapless scallywag: swat !})—hurroo| "Go  home
and 'get washed! = They're—(swat )—hanging—(swat )—
men and—{swat, swat!)—women—(swat )—for the wearin’
o the green! ©i'll have the blood of all of yez! Kennel!
Kennel+

The members of Ferrers Lord’s expedition had hard work
to sit their ponies on account of their laughter as the terriblo
little Irishman slaughtered the enemy. Any luckless head
that came within reach of his blackthorn must have regretted
its folly for years afterwards. They scrambled through
Sindows, climbed on to roofs, isy flat on the ground, or fed,
shrieking for mercy from the warlike khan.

In less than two minutes tho fop had been put to flight,
and O’'Rooney tucked his cudgel under his arm, and returned,
smiling and victorious.
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= Theee's loike a littld~ mﬂe purnuuwn.” Ye
rearked, ﬂz@mis 2408 brayw. " Yoz see, Or'm n koind
of mayur ;mme force knocked info une, and, bedad,
when Ot rend dhe Bact Act, 0| Iupa ‘me hand in wid the black-
thore on their thock simlls s a lovely weapon, ﬂnt same,
Armab, would Fes msali n;e’
A plomny soeers) izmhndhendmn[parchedmﬂi
bottomless %

wie did du? for a chimneypot, inter-

o
OB..:nw w_'ﬂ-s‘.‘ = angry gaze upon ﬂ, and shouted :
“ Come dows
and the

went on Ize khan, ignoring the
" and there's plenty more
en will honour me humble
shed and lots of clean straw

Moight

l plause and cries o
his relatices. i+ the

cnhln, the rest’ll fimd ax il zan

at the back, wid ev'r7 comior: for man and baste,

Oi ax, sir, av yex wear yez locks down Joike that?"

to Ching-Lung, evoked some

. once or twice, now and

d become yez more," said

O‘Rgﬁu’:; thoughtfully. z ever part it.in the
e

Mr. O'Rooney winked to himself, and Ching-Lung
endeavoured, mentally. to sum their new acquaintance u
He dumml.ed, and followed Ferrers Lord and Thursten into
the khan's mnnmm

was not exagt palace, but it was comfortable and

e O LT A o o et |

wn.h Plchn‘el taken from old illustrated papers. Dne whole

was taken up by an enormous fireplace, and

md e ke logs burned brightly en the hearth. Yfmm the

oe: ling hm:g lump brown hams and sides of bacon. Alto-
pether, the prswe was cheery and soug.

“*Av Oj'd knnwed what the row was sbout,” said Mr
0"Roo 0’d: 've coms befors, but T was’ milking the
Oiri ime, There she is.”

“A whisky-still—eh?"’ said Fzrrers Lord, smiling.

““No ather!” grinned Q'Rool

A copper vessdl, to which. stingely-twisted ipes wera
stinched, waa hesking over tho fre oty eas the = Ol
cow " which the khan alluded, and O'Ruom:y speedily
)}roclu:cd a keg of the * milk,” and & pumber of thick glasses.

uff was raw, and very strong in flavour. Ching- Lung
esked for water after one sip.
Lh-. Wather, is it? Sartinly,” said the khan. * Oi'll soon get
at."”

He seized the bucket, tied a rope to the handle, |.m] re-
moved a stone in the floor and disclosed a deep well. They
gathered round the fire. Ferrers Lord explained his plans,
and then O'Rooney told his story.

Ho had come to Tibet six years ago as manservant to the
EMd of the Roman Catholic mission at Lhassa. After that

e had commenced business as a merchant, trading in wool

ad learned the language. Then be began to manu-

“ And, bednd " grinned Mr. O'Rooney, ‘' they liked it so
well, and bought it so quick, that Oi soon began to put the
bits away in me stockin'! And here Qi am now, Khan of

Akhmar, and chiel magistrate.”
en who was the fellow we saw to-dsy in the wheel-
barrow "
““Oh, he's Dn|y Lhe r]n; mphm of the dlrh:st raggedast
asiy in the world!" j
lov,

i Rooney. ith, it's a
5 army, that um!' Theg aven't got & whole shirt to
eir’ backs, and av yez went for 'em wid a meat-skewer,
ever stop running for a month. But, gintlemen,
‘m efraid it'll take yez all yez Iume to get to Lhassa. This
is a treacherous, evil counthry, sg te strangers, Yez
are playing a dangerous game. They'd knife me to-morrow,
only Oim in favour wid scoundrelly prastes. Arrsh! Be
camfulwhe careful | It's a wicked place cntoirely 1
Mr. O'Rooney paused to baste the fowls that were roasting

before the fire.

They spluttered gallantly, and began to fill the room with
an_aroma that was ap?nlmng delicious to keen appetites.

hing-Lung went out to see how the men were faring. Two

u‘: liaree Invkmg figures fled into tho darkness as he opened
the

He found a Iluge fire blazing in the open space behind the
house, and more fowls cooking before it.

The cattle were snugly stabled, and tha hospitable Irishmen
had presented Prout with a keg of whisky for distribution.

Ssveml nlllglr: were watching the unusual scene over the

N“%
ell, Tom," asked Ching-Lung, ““how ere you getting

'F, 7, sir,” answered Prout. *There's 3 rattling shed
to !Il!ep :n—-hamng the rats, whu:h _|ust swarm.’
Tre MaeNET LIDRART.—]
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won't hurt you! Where's Gan?"

*0b,
- Ruhbu:?dmm your pony, sir,’ answm-ed Prou
“Tell him to come into e e when he's ﬁ.mlmd 1
don’t suppose I shall see lyou again wm ht. You must put
someone on guard as usual when you're asleep. Be very care-
ful, for it would be & w.-n-:b]e thing to lose our rifles,”
ir,” said Prout,

a

Ching-Lung ré-entered the house, ~an8 asked O'Rooney if

Gan- w.in mjght shara the meal with them. The good
and Gan-Waga d, loadel

mth hl.mkm
e table was small, very small, and it was given up to
Thun:on and Ferrers Lord, while Oan:ey. m.g Lung,

and Gan-Waga contented l.hume]us with the

They turned the stone slab covmng the well mto a table,
and on this O'Rooney_placed two of the fowls, black bread,
whjsky, tin pme.. and knives and forks.

Laok here,” whispered Cbmg Lung, *

Gan-Waga’s manners. He's nly an ignorant Eskimo,
you know, and he's homhly greedy It he gets hold of one
of thess fowls, it's all S

0"l watoh itl” said Barry O'Rooney, with a knowing
wink. ‘' Oh, Oi'll watch it

“Then carve away, old chap.”

O'Rooney whetted his knife, and dug it into the for].

** Bit o' bressti” he mquued

" Please,” said Ching-Lung.

The Iris o laid down the knife to Iurn the dish round.
With the quickness of lighining, Chx Lung rep laced the
knife with another with an edge on it like that o a wooden

* you mustn’t mind

O'Rooney attempted to make n swift out; the knife bent
double so suddenly that Mr. O'Rooney, \\ho was koecling,
nverba]lm:ed end buried bis face inthe gravy.

gracious " gasped Ching ‘Long" “What has
hay aned!

ney,sut down, wiped hia face, sad guzed rst ot the
knife and then at uest in utter bewilderment. Then he
picked up the bird, ln examined it critically.

g I believe - that birrd has been atin’
muttereds * Arrah, did yez ever see the loike ov that?"

it All the uhms that swere fired at tha battle of Waterloo,”
hummed Ching-Lung, " ‘couldn’t penctrate of dislocate that
iron- c]wder] uhI iramed, leather- mnﬁnd copper-painted
cocl-a-do o-0!" I say, Mr. thet chap isn't
a vnry cuﬁg ana Let ma look at thl!? nife! Here, try
anoth ¥ let me have a try l"

He se:ud t.he dish.

8 l.wh

“tin-tacks ! ho

oster flew as if it had reﬁamed its wings the momert
the mea touched it, and as it few it uttered an unearthly
croak.

It :mote Gan-Wage on the nose, leaving a trade mark of
ﬁu behind it, swooped round, dashed into O'Rooney’s face,
{ hetween Thurston, and Ferers Lord, and, with another
cmtk of triumph, vanished up the chimne; ey,
The momentary hush was broken by an exultant crow
which came s arsnﬂy from the roof.
* Coek-a- e-do-
“ Murther ! w [um.cd 0 Bnaney “* Oh, murther—murther 1"
Ching-Lung and Gan-Waga got up, their knees trembling
together with terror, but the Irithman remained on the foor,
his e eballs rolling, his hmdz pressed to his Iet:ﬁies
1" he morned. “0i thnnaht it was all tommy-rot.
butﬁbu . bejabers, it's all thrue
“ W-what's true?" stammered Dhm g
“ W-what those Buddhist gnsluu tlnho—t @ transmogrifica-
tion of sowls! They eay when yex doie, yez goes into somc
basta| Bejabers, thera was & sowl in that raoster Didn't
ez hear him squeak? ‘OV'll never touch a fowl again!
1d.n't ez hear him yell, *Don't stick that knife inter me
sowl
“Y .yes! I—I heard something. Listen!”
Ching-Lung held up a trembling hand.
Thurston lnr] Ching-Lung struggled ‘with themselves to

kee) ve.
%at s ut? Oh, murther—murt
O'Rooney staggered buclt against
voice bellowed dewn the ehimaey :
“You villain, you've spoiled me soul |
in it I'll haunt you for over!”

er !”
e wall as a sepulchral

You've cut a hole

of this grand

newscnur will appear next week in ‘' The Magnet”

Library, Qrder your copy in advance,) bs

By FRANK HICIHARDS.
Order
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Ching-Lung's Punishment—The Fight with the Dwarls,
nlc.(slx belew !"* said Ferrers L.
gle

k: B hup, won't yer let me off wiv a fine?"
\\’hen ‘you spologise,” said ;he millionaire, :m].u:‘. “IE

not I'll keep you locked up tho fight is ut,

|d>:|.ls lhn word that his Highneas |s not to be sllu.ed ror lh.i-a

All the men grmnod but Ching-Lung's grin was broader
than uny of the:

he said. ' I didn't intend to g
is stopped for a week,” said the mnl:o:: ire,
have your mnnls in the forccastle. Take off

. Ching-Lung began to fecl that ho was gotting the worst of
Although . Ferrers Lord looked amused, he yas quite in
carnest. Joo hugged himself, and Prout and Maddoek giggled,

as the millioneire turnad away to hide a smile
‘' Is thero no justice ! cm-d ng-Lung tragically. *' Oh,
He obtained a picee of card-

pip! Gan, thisis a weary world
rout did not waste time.

board, and hung it above the standing orders. It stated in

big red lotters:

B8PECIAL NOTICE.
HIS HIGHNESS CHING-LUNG
Must NOT be Saluted.
Insubordination and Mutiny must be put down.
BY QRDER.

““ Sec over " at the bottom, and got te
s piece of charcoal. He made
u: Prout being chased by a fierce-
recd with a rolling-pin.  He scrawled below
<cut 1 mother-in-law 1"
ths men trooped below for a hmly
allswance of grog was served, and ¢l
Ching-Lang joined them in
the rum-keg, and politely told Ching-
to the water-tank. course, had he wished it,
g could heve ignored the statement, and gome to
-7o0m ; but the thought never entered his head. The
hted to have him them Ferrers Lord had
amused Van Witter, Thurston, and Sir Clement with the
stary, and they chuckled as they hnrd the peals of laughter
t rﬂAn tmm the forccestle.
& sa he'll soon tire of hard tack end no grog, and
com ml > said the Yenkea, * OF course, you wise Loking,

But I'm certain we shall not

queer youngster,
maku }m\d or tail of him,

* Well, there's tail enuugh. anyhow "' langhed Thurston,
rising. " Gentlemen, I have to ‘arruk the news to you. In
un hour or so I expect we shull be helping our honoured host
—King Vathmoor—to drive back the invading dwarfs, Our
leader—Mr. Fervers Lord—has decided to turn our gallant
littlo boat loluh ard ho ! almost at onco. We have won, and
there is nothing else to do. hase been asked to do &
pleasant thing r.omght Mr. Van Witter is more to us than
a guest and an umpire in the race. He is o true friend, s
brave man, and a gallant Americs No, hang it all, the two
nations are hrnlhou' A gallant British gentleman! Good
health to him

Their Imn:i: mcl across the table, and-then the glasses were
deained.  Both Rupert and_the millionaire respected and
liked the unmll American. Van Wittor was as brave as a
lion, and he always made the best of cverything. Sir Clement
Morwith, howaver, had been with them too short a ti
them to got to know him properly.

‘Van Witter stood up.

“I'm not going to yarn long,"” he drawled. “ Al T've
got to !.h{l“’ give me your han s, lnd shake. If I live tea

L!Bllll! No. 209.

said the baromet. "I can't

Rn

of t
J'unlm- of Eh. Jlm'l. entl he

tled:

“THE SCHOOLBOY NIHILIST!”

ars T'll pever forget the time Iu spent with
You'ro all true grit and real gold.
guin hand met hand across the table. Forrun Lord
hshted a cigar lazily. :
‘1 suppose you must go 'bu-k home. Vul Witter 7"
o Bn Dg to,” said the Yankee. got two or three
big businesses that want lool tes
** That's a pity, for we would have liked your company. I
ing to give the Lord of the Deep & holidey, and myself
& change of ann The idea is Ching-Lung’s, and [ know
ton will join us. It'is curious when one looks at the
map of the warld how ]m.lu we know sbout that world. T
have travelled perhaps more than any living man, but 1 dd
not travel, like most people, to write & book about what I've
scen. Our intention is to pxplore the Forbidden Land.”
** What!" criod Vau Witter. * Are you going to explore

Tibet ?

K c" T'be;, the Porh:ddan I.l.nd the land of mystery.
That t I have deoi

Vnn W:tur sighed. H- lungud to join them, but he could

not neglect his
“It will be a risky b{ guess,” he drawled. “It's &
country that has ' glays ..c.nmd me. Don't I wish I
could trek along with you. But I can't! If you'd put it
off for twelve mnntbﬂ I'd Eﬂ Il‘. o]
“ We shall g il
my time and explore it thnruugh]y
mvlte you, Sir gleuxen
** Quite I"" answered !.hl baronet, with asli

yc.u.

ible, and I intend to take
I suppose it is useless to

ht shiver

He had not yst shaken off the dreadful horror of the
ago in the Cloud King.
Well," went on the mullmnaum “* we must make the best

Our party will consist o ut ten men. It was my
vruh to send Gan-Waga back to Aln:k: but Ching-Lung would
not hear of it. All the men are eager to go, so they must
draw lots.”

* Except Prout and Maddock,” put in Rupert.

“ Except Prout and Maddock. They will have to go
certainly. His Highness wants l.lm eurpeater also. That will
be seven.  We have to chooss three more.”

They, discussed thu expedn.mn. its ruh and prospects, for
some time. All felt that the schem azardous one.
Tibet is a forbidden land, l. land nf giant mountains, of
strange pecp
he four suns rose over the pesks, making the clectric

laolk yullaw and dim a

It wll-.n the report of a revolver from the deck. They sprang
u? at the signal, and the men poured out of the forecastle.
All wore rubber gloyes and boots with rubber soles, for, with
the dynamos working, the whole ship was charged with
electricity.

The day had come swiftly as it always came at Shazana. A
soft breeze curled the blue surface of the sea. There was s
sweet scent of flowers and spice trees in the air. Two flcets
of galleys, each thres hundred strong, were flying in opposite
directions.

Behind the wire fenco on the vellow beach stood a
thousend picked warriors with their bows slung. Long
trenches had been dug, and each man had two or three spare
bow-strings wound round their waists. e sun flashed like
silver on_helmets and armour alike, and the banners of
Shazana fAuttered in tl recze.

** There they come

Eager eyes were strained seaward. A mighty flotilla of
canoes was sweeping towards the island. From a thousant
throats rang the cry:

‘ Lotari! Lotari!" The dwarfs!)

Forrers Lord raised his glass, and pointed it at the flcot of
canoes. Most of them hj six or seven of the little yellow

(The dwarfs!

fonds. The spear and bow seemed to the favourite
weapon. But many of them carried a mote de: weapon
still—a long, smooth tube, which discharged hamblu little

poisoned darta.

** Helmets and oilskins 1"

Joe and the sailmaker h
making helmets for ¢
encugh to turn the

Ferrers Lord had fﬂrblddnn l.hu _use of rifles, unless they

were in warding off an
attack. Prout lnn ed to ﬂmn’ o -hell into the midst of the
oncoming canoes. e gun in the vessel's prow had not been
uncovered. The millionaire did not want bloodshed. He
was relying on his first plan to utterly demoralise the dwarfs.

On came the canoes, l:ked with fearless cave-imps.

‘* This licks croauun! said Van Witter excitedly. *‘It's
what we eall a double-| ban'al!.ad gilt-edged knock- nut on our
side of the herring-pond. i:mr leave, Thurston

The Yankee had rigged up is camera in rurlms: for the

id the millionaire,
been busy mast of the night
The stout oilskins were tough

k's *GEM " Library.
Il?:wm:n‘g:ln Price One Penny:



ient the mechanism was nhchn away,
8 were

Bl,l.uxmtul

'h !ne;:fm

separated from the main fotilla to
.n.a the galers Tiue paddles ashed, arrows were it
fo the strmgs. bows were bent. The galleys sped to meet
“u,. canoss. Socwers of arrows went hissing through the air.
" Men fell ca boch mie the galleys and oanoces were mingled
in wild ccndfusicn. Spear clanged against spoar, and nxe

against axe. Camoes were overturned, sank; sweeps
were. hacked =g, and cwarfs and Shazenites were at
-each ather’s

“ Vathm

Lun{ could see him on
deck of the largest d ¥ r-m: g; ey. It had outdistanced
the uthen. -nd was soco swrrounded by cances. The dwarfs
had glmed a focting. Towering like a giant above friend
and fe armour gleamang ke silver, hu (L eat two-edged
.wm-d nluhmg right and left, the gallant king piled the
yollow bodies round him.
A dozen times Ching-Long thought the end had come. The
king was beaten to the knees, but he was up sgain swiftly,
gihen two_cthers nq.| to the rescue, and Ching- I.uns
:um!d to watch,the men: -mdr
‘“Hot wark

d P

“Get out uf the vny"' an Witter.
your great ugly head right in iront of the lens!

Prout jumped back. with a grin and an apology.
with a ruttle the steel torpedo-nets were dr“-n over the dcclz
forming a screen both arrow proof and

"Tvy ke being in o‘cage.” grioned Ching, ne B 11 we
n o gerc and a little canary s he'd sing like a

ere they come, the plucky Lettle demons! Get
rendy imni let ' !m have it
hands below " lmd Ferrers Lord.

The_v looked at each other in blank dismay, and then
scuttled into the wheelhouse. Van Witter bundled up his
camera. A hundred canoces were close to the vessel, and then
deadly darts came showering through the meshes of the nets.
Ferrers osed the door, and the water roared into-the
tanker Tho bright. daylight faded into & glassy green, and
the Lord of the Deep came to rest with four lathoms of
water above her.

“\¥ell, you're a beauty, old chap!” growled Ching.Lung.
"1 thought we were going ::dle; ell the fun.

“You've got

And 80 you are,” answes nu]]mmam, smiling. “In
staying above we are me:ely pluluniuns the battle. Now
t we have descend have other-

wise attacked us will join m the nlud: cm t e shore. Be
patient, and you will seo ove
'hen we are going up &

“A short distance only. mit for two minutes. Stand

round in n circle.”
As i uched a lever, the boat began to rise. The
placed a white sheet on the floor, The boat rose

d" ‘% camera-obscura ! cried Thurston. *“ What a spanking
idea

A picture had formed on the sheet—the bright sea, the line
of wires, the shore, with its warriors, the canoes of the
m\'ﬂdnr!

** Vathmoor wlns 1" gaid the millionaire. “ The can
Vnrgllxng He must have sunk a hundred of them.”
the mher sullcy- are getting the best of it, too,”
put_in Lbe X

They gazed enth\u:ashnl]]y at the stirring scene of wurfare.

“ How did you manage it, nlr] chap?” uied Ching-Lun

** Easy enough. The lens is just outside the water, an: it
reflects the picture on a mlrrnr in a hollow funnel. . The
mirror throws Lha pictures on the sheet, Now to see how
our plan works.”

“The canoes were close to the barricade, and clouds of arrows
fromi Vathmoor’s warriors failed to their advance.
Ferrers stretched out his_ hmd in the dukneu, charging the
wires he;ﬂly with electrici

oes are

s T}.\a c-nees dashed towards tho flimsy wires. Eager hunds
were stretched out to tear them down, and nwn: were
brandished to hack them through. And then a deafenin
cheer broke from the warriors as they saw the imps dash
back by some invisible force. noes were overturned, and
the water was bl of swimmers. Ag ain
they tried to rush the barrier; again they were fung bock,
anod and terrified by that wwiul, terrible something which
nemed to wither them like a
Agnin_and still ngu‘x:[dfar they “were full of pludr or
‘course, the watchers not heat the terrible cn
dreds of empty. canes floated about in the surf, aud Vul.h.
moor's wu—:mrn red in a cemleg storm of arrows mto
them s Then 0! lwut w:‘ rl‘;aed
 Witgl itcheraft
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They turned and paddled for their lives, grent - pouiv
d uu.ed em. The attacks on the galleys hld Tailed, und
the leys were driving the canoes seaward. Feirers ‘Lord
set ch pumps going; the picture vanished, and n;,l‘ram the
bnght san poured in. ash of sn axe cut the Lord cf
DEq: free of the wires, nnd she joined in the purs
Lv not give them a few volleys of rackets?”
Ch:ng

A good idea!" drawled Ferrers Lord, as he lighted o

¢
%Fhe men entered into the fun of the thing deightedly,
As there was not enough apparstus for all, vigged up
batteries of bozuza, bxmbng- the rocket-stick o short, and
commenced the bombardment.
Sometimes as many as fifty of the ﬁer,v things went-hissing
over the water n he sme moment, bursting with dull roars,
scaitering stars, and smoke about the ears of the
terrified d-rar!s, (.hm -Lung’s bettery consisted of hall a
dozen champagne les ticd to & rail, and, sided by the
faithful Gan- ha did terrible execution. In his joy
Gan-Waga howled "and danced like o manice. The reut was
comple

e Y

the pot boiling, Gan,” chuckled the prince, “and
I uhaw you a_better game t| that

ving the Eskimo to work the battery, he rushed away.

He utu.rned with two pieces of rubber almost as thick as s

wrists, each being about four feet long. Then he produced
a small carpet bag, and a heap of Chinese crackers.

le of sticks kept the bag open. ~He fustensd the

ioces of indjarubber to the rail, Aad then the hundles of the

Bag. Several of the men abandoned the rocketEring to ¢t

do. Ching-Lung twisted the fuses of

ther in bundles of twenty, and

t held about a hundred. Then he

what he was goi
the enormous ers to
I;lmd them in the bag.
ghtad

* Loak outl” he shouted.

The fuses spluttered and hissed. The vessel was Larely
twenty yards ehmd ﬂm lving canoes. Ching-Lung dragged

ck the until rubber was stretched to its furthest
%mm and then, Judgmg hnlh time and distance to a nicety,*
et

0.
1°as a glorious catapult, and the shower of fizzing
cmknrn banged and squil bed like o battery of twelve

oun
P Phe’ galleys took up_ the and Ferrers Lord tumed
the vessel A:Iimat ;nd ﬂ"éﬁﬂ, dLn n. tv:‘ oqlr“; stn‘:xly
g-up.:ume longside, an g-Lung started a lusty cheer
‘athmaor _himself, his srmonr hacked and dented and
r:mened wnh blood, sprang aboa:
He clasped bands with the millionair
0 Tn— y and always we gre brothers, chief of the strangers,”
I The e victory is ours, but tha fight was hot rn: a time.
Auer l.ha fight let us rest until the feast x:egruplr
Shlunl shall honour thee, !or thou u:l.
“Yes, we are brothers, Vathmoor," said tha millionaire,
smiling, “and we will feast with you to-night.”

Fa Abandoned —On_the Way to
‘l'racklul 'I‘lbet—cum:luslnn.

The dreary journey back to the tunnel was salely accom-
plished hy t e Lord of the Deep. Yalleroo, the boy, was set
ashors uomﬂlﬁratnmumtnhup-\op] who
watcbed the vessel sullenly their rocky terraces. And
at last the welcome sunl: ht flashed out, and they turmed
to gaze at the eternal ice that guards the mystie Pole.

It was southward ho! now ss swiftly as the vessel could
cut thmush the water. Van Witter Todked socrowlul at the
:haught o p-:tm with his fmndu It waa mmged to run

orth Sea, and p and Sir Clement Mor-
‘m,h on bmrd t,he first vessel r.bsy met bound for an English

k.
A _vessel was sighted and signalled. She turned out to be
lm Majesty’s ship Centunon, and she was making fur Sheer-

he signals went up
"Lnrrl of the Deep, !mm North Pole. Want to speak to

bTI?E“ wes o burst of langhter ds the battleship signalled
rth Pole yarn to the marines. . Can’l t iwn.]lnw n

] Im. too tall for them,” laughed g-Lung. il
them we ve got both umpires on buurd to prove it. That
will make them change their tune.”

The vessels approachéd cach other. Prout’s slsml had a
'hey_could see the sailors rushing sbout the
en came cheer after cheer lrnm lusty
British amm. and lusty British hands draped the big ship
with buntin, -above the cheers came the strain of the
band phyms ““Rule, Britannia ['?

27
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* Bz, br:.-l_ burrah! B y bravo "
The kntle and the hwmhnn wem nde side,
It was a scen wid enthusiasm. Fer iounted

the .\.Cl.d: The cficers crowded round }nm, lhe bluejackets
swarmed dowa Lice cets 10 thump the backs of the crew of
the Lord of the x.«-e; nother vessel was sighted, and
signalled the news. The whole world knew it before nightfall.
tween the friends.

we, Thurston! Good-bye,
consumption, Gan-Waga !

The distance betwses the vessels increased, amid cheering
and waving of ca The Bgures of Van ‘Witter and the
baronet grew smaller and sosaller. At the submarine's truck
the flags of Britain and Americs Buttered side by side. Then
the vessel sank, and raced away for the South.

"Sﬂdkhnt ia the place!"” said Ching-Lung. "It looks like
aradise |
" Frba boat Bouted in a blue sunlight bay, with a shoro of
coral sand. It was & charming island, in! ringed with palms,
and rich in every gift of nature.
hould not mmd living lh!re mysel,” put in Thurston.
* Just look at those shoals of fish, too, simply asking to be
ht! And oysters, tog! Are they real pearl uyskeui“
lLmﬂulgf they are not,'" answered the millionaire, * or the
pearl-fishers would have been here long ego. All the same,
thi o pleasant place. A few natives used to Live here,
pped them “ray Thero are plenty it Wi pigs
fish of every kmd, wild fruit, plantain and other
man need do little worj( here to live well,
sad the C]!mlle’ll mlnlﬁonnt

s just a paradise !" said nupm “ Get your gun,

nd we'll find some of those

bad a pleasant afterncon, " ma gtod apart; Thi crew
gu]ndnr and indulged m a football match on

s Gan-Waga knew nothing about the game,

had been roughly explained, he was made

nd the chief aim of the players was to kick the

h..stle him, and fall on him at every possible

a.g; emerged from the fray in rags, but very pleased
bimseli He was a very useful referee to have, for
purposely kicked the ball into the water every fve
tes, and then made him fetch it ‘out.

The stars came at last, and they returned to the ship,
laughing and shouting like schoolboys. They were up with
the dawn and ashore again .for They looked smart
and business-like in the neat uniforms, and Ferrers Lord and
Ching-Lung felt a thrill of pride a8 they slowly walked down
each rank. =

“ Attention !”

The sullen Pmuneu wers brought forward, still in irons.

“ Prisoners,” said the millionaire, “ instead of hangzing you
or delivering you over to jultlu, I am going to maroon you

ear. You may succeed in_es but you will be arrested
in any civilised country, I will leave you tools, seeds, and

uns. ‘To live you must-do some honest work. Three years

rom to-da, I roturn,. and see what yon have done. If

you behave yuul‘lilvee, I mulyﬂ.'hberute you. Strike off their
arc

irons. - Right- about turn!

Not ‘e man looked ‘back. - The prisoners stood beside the
pile of stores cursing. madly. The submarine churned out of
the bay, sank, and was gone.

Bix weeks later, Ferrers Lord, Ching- leg, and Thurston
stood on the deck of an outward bound P. and 0. steamer,
lal\ hing and chatting. Gan- Wlin squatted bwde them.

ou've settled nbout the million you've won, old
ed Thuyston.
;nxwured the ‘millionaire.
T've done with it?"

“Given it away, T'll bet."

“You're right, Ching. I hlve divided it
British and American oharities. ell, lads,
last ghmpsa of old England. We managed to
eternal i nn | now we're going to cross the
I.racklus

““And wi ll get there l" grmnsd Ching-Lung.

L
nhn.p 1 sl

““What do you think

ually between
there goes the
et across the
lmxlams into

READ
“WINGS OF GOLD !* by Sidney Drew, in

' For Next Week.
Next Tua!dlyl ]ong, completa school tale of Harry

Wharton & reyfrinrs is one of the most powerful
tales that Fm:k Ru:hnrda has ever penned, and I can con-
fidently bid my readers look forward to a upacxal treat.
“Bolsover Minor’s Last Sacrifice ”
is the title of this splendid story, and I would urge all
Magnetites to make sure of thhng n:n Tu:sdly 's MAGNET
Library ut the earliest possible moment
ORDERING IN Anvnno:.

Two Readers’ Letters—A Contrast.
Below is a pleasant letter {rom one of my London readers,
which expresses in simple terms the enjoyment which two
weekly school-story papers bring him:
Huackney Road, Londen, M.E.
“Dear Sir,—I have been a constant. subsoriber to THE
MacneT and *The Gem' for about a year and a half, and
I think to myself that I was n fool not to have got ‘thom.
before. I think they are about the best school-tale books

out.
** Although I have been forbidden from r“dngi the penny
‘hlomi—l.nr] thuniau have not been debarred from my
> and MagNET. Directly Toe MAGKET comes out on
’I‘ueadly. morning and ‘The Gem' on Thursday morning I
et them, and thoroughly enjoy the good, honest fun which
read abouf. There are eight children in our family, and
five of them read ‘The Gem® and THE MaGNET after I have
done with-them.
“T like_to read abaut the nvalry between Tom Merry
& Co. and Figgins & Co., and Wally's * cheek,' and Monty
Lowther's jokes and puns. Gussy md Tom Merry are my
favourites in ‘The Gem' and Mark Lmlev and Bob Cherry
in THE MaonNET. 1 must now conclude, wishing luck to the
dear old * Gem ' and MAGKET.—Yours truly, Ww. G
Many thanks, S. . Your parents or uardmns
are evidently mmmonsanu people who have not the slightest
difficulty in di betwaen the reading
The Gem'' and THE MAGNET Libraries and
cious literature of the

i American ~ -and-
thunder " type, which is, unfortunately, so

revalen
In contrast to the sbave letter, the following rmbe from
s reader is of a kmd wlneh I ha ‘seldom “réoeive,. now
that ** The Gem MaguET Libraries have almosi belbcn
down the natural prgjurhcs against them which was caused b
the low-class literature hitherto published for the benefit (ﬁ
of boys and girls alike:
o Mnddla;‘brnng

* Dear Sir,—I am an ardent reader of both ' The Gem ' and
Tre MaoNET. However, every time my mother catches me
reading them she threatens to throw them in the fire if 1
do not give up reading * Deadwood Dick, as she calls th
I like your books too much to give up reading them,
would you advise me what to dof—T remnn yours trulw‘#

Aw AmDENT REaDER
my dear reader, is tlie

The best advice I can give yo
ours—advice

same advice as I heve given in similar cases to
which has almost invarisbly proved successful. Ask your
mother to read a copy of THE Maexer or ““The Gem " care
fully through for herself, and see if she dnu nut then revise
ber opinion of them, and confess that they are not, efter all,
of the “ Deadwood Dick” type. In slmost all cases where

| my pugerj have been condemned in this way I have found

has been due to ignorance of their real contents—
=] ch is, to say the least of it, unfair. If your mother
declines to be convinced, or refuses to comply with your
request to read the papars harself, “then let me impress upon
sou, my dear ' Ardent Reader, t'there is only one course
open to you. You must give up reading your favourite

" ”
The Gem” Library. Just Out. id Sirers since obedience to_your parent is & consideration
should come befg;u all others. THE EDITOR.
Printed aud published I.hu tors al 23, lw-u-’:- Sirver. L Agents for Austrglia: Gordon & Gotan, Ltd. Melhourne,
Bydney, Adelside, Brisbans u: ellington, XX ; jor Sonth Ado- Cestral News Agency, Town and Johannesburg; Canada:
871, Queen Strest ut Torws 7oz azzum. | Saturday, February 10th, 1912,










