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A Splendid New, Long, Com-
plete School Tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars.

FRANK RIGHARDS.

—oooooo—

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Most Mysterious Meeting,
SR 1" said Bob Cherry.

Bob Cherry's companions looked at him as if wondering
whether he had suddenly, and without warning, gone off his
** rocker.” ere were a group of juniors belonging to the
Remove Form at Greyfriars chatting by the window at the
end of the Form-room p.nssa%e. ‘herry waa seated in
the open winidow, with his long legs dangling inside, and

No. 220,
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from where he sai he had a view of one corner of the
School House outside.

The Removites had been talking cricket, and Bob Chercy
had been looking out into the Close, when he suddenly bwrst
into counting.

= (‘;'mon‘e dotty "' asked Frank Nugent, staring at him,

" Six 1"

“You fathead!"” exclaimed Harry Wharton, in amazement,
“Is this an idiotic joke, or are you off your silly rocker?™

“ Beven!”

“ ¥ou utter asg—-'

“ Eight

“You giddy chump!” roared Johnny Bull.  * What are

vou jabberMmg about?

April 2Tth, 1912.
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e neidte glared: sk Bob Cl

3 juniots glared at erry im mtfer exasperation.
They had- been dmu.samghn moatgm tt vp—fmmﬁ
Remove point of view—the coming the

Upper Fourth Form. The nnlr; batwem the Remove and
the Imﬂt wu waxy kae larry Wharton & Co. wero
lﬂ;0 ur minds about th
of ela\rel; o meet the Fourth Form on the cricket-field.

To have such an extremely im) nt discussion interrupted
in this-way was exasperating; and the chums of the Remove
were exasperateds

. ghm. Jip, you silly ass!’’ ,ma Joh.uv Bull,
é{: }"dlt ;o.ms ta chcote 7 e a‘u’m‘kcd Nugent.

m
*“ Oh, bump hﬂ?’: exclaimed Hl!'ry Wharton.  Bump'
soia se::’umﬁo m i’ ¥
g 'I’w innin, but sudden!
broke of % ,ftﬂ sé him n,nd dmes
him: bodnly out of ses.f. "Oht Owl Leggo!

Ch uck ﬂs I Yarcoh "

Bob (shan-y descended” vpon the foor with a heuy hhud,
and he roared again, -

i Y”OOP ! =
3?‘;?‘"", Oh! Chuck itd ¥ I'll explains
o wek i Fow asses, 1’1l explaip—
'O!u bled to_b f d :d for. bre th.
rrx sceramble 18 eet an ped for i “_,
logking very dw and rum The gﬁﬁmm I's
him wr mmﬂmed to begin again. But .Bob,
el E?‘rd ight, e« You coullnthbe:
. asees 6" ga X ou coul goo
what I t:o‘)dB ¢ 7 Look out mtogti!e Close, and don't play-

sceret meeting, and it means that

ﬁ'hat on earth—=='% -
thﬁzm:wlnr of thé 8chool House, at which Bob Cherry
yith his hands in his pocketsgand an air of ax
-thb house, stepped round it, and disappeared, and (ild not
School House, - strolled down fo the cormer with a
Aud as the Removites looked on in growing
“My only hat!” exclaimed Harry Wharton, in astonish-
“1 was counti 'em,” he growled. * Befare you idiots
and never came back,™
said Johuny DBall
plainly anxious te avoid observation.
“But what on earth does it mean!” exclaimed Harry
" It’s a secret meeting, of course,”’ said Bob Cherry.
Dabney & Co. are helding a Form meeting.”
‘ Because it's &. mddt1 e
s something up against the
“By Jove !
I kpow thoy have been laying all sorts of schemes to put

ddy goat.”
"Thema something on, wu futbad} Louk and seel” -
juniors looked gut of the window and seanned
had been loekl? when he began to count. Templé, the
onrth, was sauntering towards th e
! about him which seemed to indEeate
bound npon somie seoref mission, He reachod the ¢

come back.

A few moments later Fry of the Fourth came ouf of ihe
coniscious manuer the corner, and disappeared. And
he did not come buck

g
Dabney of the Fourth followed in the same direction,
disappeared rouu-d the gorner,
ment, “* What are t.hoy up to?”

Bob Cherry dusted himself and grunted.
started on me I had counted twelve of the Fourth. They
all wont snaa.kmg along to that corner, und buzzed round it

i

**And we've just scen three morcu

* And there goes another, by George !’

Soott of the Fourth strolled along to the house, and as he
roached the corner made a sudden dart and dmtppeo.red,

 Great Scott!” ejaculated Nugent punningly.

juniors grinned.
Wharton, in perplexity. “ What are all the Fourth Form
snmkmg away like that for one at a tmw 5
don’t know huw many went before I looked out of the
window, but we've seen nearly half the I‘nrm go. Temple,

* Then why dou's they hold i in the Form-room!"

Bob Chcrrv chuckled.
they're on the warpat
Remove.” v

“ I ‘shouldn't wonder," said Harry Wharton thoughtfully,
“We've downed the Lp v _Fourth pretty well lately, and
us in our place, as Temple calls if. As a matter of fact,
our flm is %lt the top, if tho Fourth only knew it,»

'Tbere goes Ph ps of the Fourth!™ ;
Another Fourth ormer strolled down to the corner of the
ouse and va

Some of the fallows had gone vuth great.caulidn visible in
Tae MaeNer Lierary.—No.
Read the grand new sto!

o!
Junlors nf St. Jim's, ent th.

tled:

the composition -

“THE SHADOW OF SHAME 1"

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. Qo

their manner, and some of them with assamed carclessness,
but-it was protty alsy 4o _soe that alf of them had been anxious

Lo eseape being n a8 Akg.-nt‘

There. was “on™ in the Fourth—
wma that was being kept exrremcly secrct and
ms

““This is where we come in !" grinned Bob Cherry. ‘! The
8' ; o eTry.

ericket can over for a bit. If Dabney & Co.
Mteplgﬂms sooner we get on- the ma the

Harry Whnrhon undded'
The juniors watched from the window for some
longer, but no more of the Fourth Form
and it was pretty clear that the mecting, W

mﬁu
i sight,

ver it was,

: wn now complete,

One of us had better go scouting, and sce what's on,”™
Baob Cberry sugg&stod

48

b Ahom mg Nugsut. “Perhaps 1 had better go af I'm
tp best mooitb——? - T
“Rats!” said Bob Cherry warmly, “T dou’b-mee ‘thit
fheras any quoshon about who had better go. Leave i

o me,
“1 wan gomg to suggest. myself,” remarked Johnny Bull
thougktftﬂl{! ; You sce,-in a matter like this you want-a
o chap— :

here, Bnll—
"Look here, ass—""
Harry W harton burst into a laugh.
o “Let’s all go;” he said. *‘The Fourth wotlt' sée ua if
“they’re lolding a meeting, and we shell soon spot what
they're up to.’
" Good egg 3
“*Come o hhe.n 3
And the Famous Four strolled ott of the ‘School House.
They walked quietly down to the oomer of the louse as
the Fourth-Formers had done; and lookéd round. There
was no one in sight. A stone passage-way led into the regions

behind the house, the coach-house and stablm and the wood-
‘shed belonging to

ling, thuﬁm‘k d further to the
left- was t.he old ehape gmdem i a smgle Fourth-Former

'wu - §oen, g = O T
gy ik, o T the woodsbr'd " murmured Bob (,hcrry.

The choms of the Remove: stole forward on tiptoe. ~The
Wgodlhed stood in a _coriier, and -the -door ‘was
closed. Tt had but one win

y-antl from that window came
a sound of bunmg voices as the jumiers drew near. Tho
somewhat dnwmg tones of Tempﬁ* Ahe ‘captain of the
Fourth, could be h

“ Gentlemen of the Fouﬂh—-—-—

¢ Hear, hear !’

The chums of the Remiove chuckled silently.

"Genﬂemen of the Fourth, I have on!lcd this important

néetin,
‘' Hear, hear!™
‘% Not too much row,” said the voice of Fry. * We don'i
want the Remo\e to get on to the wheeze nfter all the trouble
we've taken.”
And the four Removites, standing under the window of
the woodshed, chuckled again.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Not. qua Secret,
EMPLE, thﬁ ca.phiﬁ'o? the Fourth, was standin n
@ barrel in the woodshed. The barrel was his rgstm
and Temple had struck the attitude of an orator. Round
im were erowded the Fourth-Formers, nearly the
whole of the Form being there-

The Fourth Form looked very excited and very pleased
with themselves. A secret meeting appealed to their
imaginations. The word had been passed in the Form-room
during afternoon lessons that a secret meeting was to be
held in the woodshed, an@ that the fellows were to make
their way to the rendezvous singly, without exciting attention
from anybody, especially from the Remove.

And they had carrvied out their instructions so earefully
:uihg tliie Remove had spotted the scheme without the slightest

ifhcult;

But the Fourth-Formers did not know that their meeting
had been discovered. Temple had no suspicion of it. He
stood upon the barrel in guite an elegant attitude, with bis
hand raised over the crm\g to emphasise his remarks,

“ Gentlemeon—-""

“ Hear, hear I

“ You are aware that there is a fags’ Form at t.h.ls school
called " the Remove—otherwite known as the Lower
Fourth——"

Groans for the Remove interrupted the speaken

'. “GEM" Library.

o ! Prica One Penny.

Now on
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li:n:y Wharton & Co. walked up to the man on the stile, and took off their :aps. The ruffian staréd at them

in blank amazement, as well he might.

He was not accustomed to being saluted so respectiully by hali a
dozen well-dressed fellows. * Whatcher gittin"at?"” he asked savagely, (See Chapter 8.)

“You are aware,” continued Temple, when the groaning
had subsided—* you all know that the Lower Fourth used to
be kept strictly in its place. There was a change when a kid
named Harry Wharton came to Greyfriars. Since thea the
Remove has—" 3

** Used no other ! said Phipps, who was a humorous youth.

But humour—at least, of Phipps’s variety—was not wanted
at this important meeting. Temple frowned, and the Co.,
seeing their great leader frown, frowned also.

“1f Phipps is going to be funny—"
heatedly.

“ Shut up, Phipps!” roared the juniors.

“ Order!™

“‘ Chuck him out !"

“Oh, all right!™ said the unfortunate Phipps. I only
made a temark =

““ Well, don't make any more.”

“ Shut up !"

2 0cdor I

““If Phipps is done being funny,” said Temple, with heavy
sarcasm, *1 will continue.”

“Pile in, old son "

“On the ball I” 7

“ Bince Hurrwhlrton camo into the Remorve, the kids
have got their ks up mor¢ and more, fill they've fairly

At

BO
“ The hump !I” suggested Phipps.
;'H"lha'l aciri" Phi little_jok ht be F b
emple glared. ipps’s. little. joke might unny, but
TanAgtmxT Lisrary.—No. 220, = "

NEXT
TUESDAY:

began Templo

“HONOUR BEFORE ALL1”

Temple was the great man at this meeting, and he was
prepared to provide all the humour required.

“If Phipps interrupts again with his idiotic jokes, chuck
him out, Dab!" he exclaimed.

“Oh, rather !” said Dabney.

“The Remove have got their backs up more and more,
till they've fairly got out of hand,” went on Temple.. * Not
only have they had the cheek to challenge us to cricket
matohes, but they cheek us in every way—and in some
mf.:ﬁrs iE'ﬁ no good denying that they've had the bost of it.”

‘Hem I”

* Ahem "

““But this was really becanse wo mever really took the
trouble to come down heavy on them,” said Temple loftily.
“They were beneath our notice—in fact, they were a set of
impertinent small boys whom we could not afford to noties,
with a proper consideration for our personal dignity.”

“* Hear, hear!”

““ Bat this attitude of what I may term Olympian calm—"

** Hear, hear!” roared the Fourth.

Temple was, to them, a greater orator than Demosthenes.
# Olympian calm " was splendid.

“ Olympian calm{” repeated Tomple. *This attitude of
Olympian calm has been misunderstood by those wrotched
fags. They have actually had the cheek to imagine that we
couldn’t lick them, and to fancy that they could lick us!
They've had a row with the Fifth, and beaten the Fifth, and
they think they can walk over us! Now, my view is that
the Fourth Form is fod up with Remove cheek "

NK RI
By FROA OHA.BDS.
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“Fhav b‘ﬁg b

) ve called this méeting to suggest a plan for downi
thg.m and p't,r,thng them in tl?éir p!g::ieonm&ua fo: all.” s

nrray !

“Gentlemen of the Fourth | ]
s i e Fou Form, I trust you sll agree

i iiur, hear I,

“1 say—" an P'hi

[ OI'dGI' !n bég A TS

“But I tell

:‘ Ei;:::khinm out !

‘ here, you asses, I tell you—-"

“ Chuck him out P’ roared a score of voices

“ Bat—but— Ow—ow—ow——"

Hulf a dozen pairs of hands grasped the unfortunate junior,
without giving him a to explain. ' He was whirled
towards the r, struggling. :

e S ‘fx?.'f‘ngﬁ”' But it

abney oor. ut it did not open.
Greatly surprised, Dil d t i i %
do:')r dgd not lfaudtvai” oy Steed MK NR 0D The
Open-the door !" roared Templ

1T can't ¥ d : -

*“ Ass! Why can't you P

* It's stuck, somehow 1"

“Oh, let me try " said Scott.

He pushed Dabney aside, and yanked at the door. But the
door remained fast, much to Scott’s astonishment. Certainly
it was not fastened on the inside, but it refused to,budge.

R p L v

"

“It won ™
*“It's fastened wmelwww ;L
*“Ha, ha, ha '

VTIu_a-’hngh came from outside the woodshed. Then the
Fourth-Formers understood.

“The Remove !” Empod Dabney.

“They ve fa us in?”
-.l 3 h&t !’l 2"
“That's what I was

h:i i"’i“;}?fﬁra at Inst“in the dismaye nlogcﬁ‘"d
he Fourth-Formers. was going to sa “somebod
at the door Fastening it "~ R o et 4
s E\"j‘ ass! Why didn’t you say <o befere®™ howle@ Fry.
“Pid you give me a chamee I’ yelled Phipps indigmantly.
“Oh, shut up! TLeok here, you chaps! mgc
gﬂ:}ﬁ have got on to the meeting; and they've fastened us
in! A )
* There's the window I said Phipps.
Some of the Foorth-Formers ran to the window. But as
they did so, the face of Harry Wharton appeared there,
looking in apon them with a cheerful grin.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
] Yery Wet,
AR?}&: WHARTON raised his ericket-cap in cheerful
salute. -
The faces of Bob Cherry and Frank Nugent and
Johnny Bull-Tooked in over his shoulders.” They were
all grinning, Pl
“You roiters!” roared Temple. “ You've fastened the
door I "
Harry Wharton nodded. -
“ Exactly "' he assented. ““ While you've been jabbering,
we've fastened the door.” There’s about a- dozen yards-of
wire on the handle, fastening it to a staple outside, and I
ghml;t you could” pull on the door for weeks without shift-
ing it! = . £
*Ha, ha, Lal” ‘
“You—youn rotters! We'll snatch you bald-headed when
we get at you I yelled Fry.
* Oh, rather !’ - ey o : y
“You haven’t got at us yet,” said Wharton seremlfr,
“and I dow’t think you'lt find it very easy. You could only
get out of this window ene at a time.” -
The Fourth-Formers realised the truth of that statement,
and they raged. They were at the mercy of the Removites.
“ Yon have had the enormous cheek to gét your backs up
against the Remove,” Harry Wharton continued, severely.
“Now, we can’t have anything of that sort! Wo have to
hustle a little to keep the Fifth in their place; but we can’t
waste time over such émall fry as the Fourth !” °
¢ “é\io fear ! said Bob Cherry, with a serious shake of the
ead. )
* Quite impossible ! said Nugent.
The Fourth-Formers :
‘: &hi R?tters! Yahg" a P =
“ Now, we're going to bring. you your giddy knees,
begin with,” said Wﬁna-rtnn gfandly. ““ You have got to go
down on your knees and eay ‘ Please let us off '™
Tar M.ylcwﬂ Lisrary.—No. 220,
Read the grand new story of the
Juniors of St. Jim's, entitled:

‘to say!” gasped Phipps, making
5 ped t.hﬂ:iillupan

“THE SHADOW OF SHAME!”

Temple laughed angrily.

* Yes; we're likely to do that I'" he said.  * You can’t keep
us in here long! We'll burst the gid walls out—and any-
way, you'll have to let us out in time for calling-over {"*

““Oh, rather |” said Dabney.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Hand me the nozzle, Bob.”

‘ Here you are.” . =S
_The end of a garden-hose, with a dripping nozzle, appeared
in the windaw. The Fourth gazed at it in & ise and dis-
may. They recognjsed Gml%s garden-hose, mt they had
not dreamed of seeing it in hands of the Removites.

“ Gentlemen,” said Harry Wharton polhe!f. “ you sec that
it requires ouly the slightest movement of my thumb to
swamp you #

*“You daren't !" shrieked Temxill,c.

“ My dear fellow, there is nothing the Remove dare not
gg!’ ?’;Id Wharton placidly. ~ ““ This is where you elimb

wih - “ s - +

“ Ha, ha, hal? rcared Bob Cherry. " This is wherc you
elimb down hand over fist, and sharp, or where you get
jolly wet!™ <

“ Yah l‘" t

But thé Fourth-Formers knew that the Removites dared
well énongh, and some of them were already lookifg round
wildly for cover. They had met together there to plot the
downfall of the Remove, and they seemed to have brought
about their own downfall, and nothing more. Phipps wildly
groponed charging th h the window, and Temple called

im an ass. It was harily ible to charge through the
window one at a time with four Removites standing outside
and the garden-hose ready for use, ’ ¢

Some of the Fourth:-Formers scrambled among the faggots
and the ening implements that were kept in the wood-
shed in the hope of cscaping the rush of water when
it came, but for the greater of them there was no cover.
!l"har would have to face the stroam from the garden-hose
unless they could meke terms with the <.'rmmt£e
. Tomple was crimson with rage, and all the more enraged
because his followers were evndenﬂ'iuloo to him _to do
something, and he conld think of nothing to do. The Fourth

] red something in Fry’s ear, and Fry nodded

, and, Phi sidled away to rear of - the growd:
X s:tha end of t.g wocdshed,. where the door was, hﬁz\)ﬁ
had remembered that thére was a small, square opening under
the eaves for ventilation, and it had oecurred to him that he
might squeeze through. Plupgn was acd thin, and he
ha‘s heard that whegver the -head could go the body could
follow. He clambered on the faggots; hidden from the sight
of the Removites outside the window at the end of the shed,
and tried the ventilator. To his satisfaction his head went
through quite easily, and he rapidly pushed his shoulders
after it, and squeezed out. The ventilator was a Eood ten
feet from the ground, and if Phipps had fallen out head- first
probably the ﬁuwry of Phipps would have been concluded
on the spot. But he was active and wiry; and he hung on.
with his legs till he obtained a grip with his hand outside,
and then wriggled his legs out and hung with both hands,
and dropped nimbly.

Phipps had not been occcupied two minutes, and in the
meantime Fry had whispered to Temple, who drew nearer to
the window where H Wharton stood with the hose, to
gain time by parleying with the Y. - <

The Famous Four, outside window, | af the
cornered Fourth-Formers, quite nnaware of what Phipps was
doing behind the stack of faggots.

* This is where you sing small, you know,” Johnny Bull
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remarked. ¥ We can’t have the Fourth Form meeling in
odd corners to plot plots against our noble selves.”

“ Can’t be did!” said Nugent.

Wharton madé a movement with the hose, and allowed a
fhin stream of water to escape, which smote upon the roof
of the woodshed inside, and fell in spray upon the Fourth-
Egrmers. There was a yell from Temple, Dabney & Co.

** 8top it!" shrieked Temple.

“ Iill,, hl, hl!“
~*“Yow! I'm wet!"

“I -shouldn’t wonder!” assented Wharton. * Now, are
zou coming to terms? You've all got to go down on your

nees and ask pardon like good little boys for your misdeeds,
or else you are gomﬁ to get a wash.”

* You rotter! 'J‘e ed Fry.

“Yes or no?” demanded Wharton,

“ We'll smash you for this !’

“ Yes or_no—sharp’s the word.” =S

** Now, look here——"" said Temple, to gain time. Ha
drow closer to the window, ready to male a desperate spri
through to back up Phipps when that heroic youth attacke:
the enemy single-handed in the rear.

* No time for talk !” said Ilarry Wharton crisply. “ We've
got to get to cricket practice. Now, are you coming fo
terms?"’

‘“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!” roared Bob Cherry. “ Look out!”

Phipps had come tearing round the cormer of the wood-

Phipps hurled himself upon Harry Wharton and dragged
him away from the window. There was a burst-of water
from the h: and it caught Bob Cherry under the chin, and
he staggered back with a wild, spatiering roar.

--* Yaroooooooooch 1"

“ Help ™ yelled PhipEs.
~He- rolled over on the ground with Wharton, struggling
fiercely. Nugent rushed to pick up the hose. As he did so,
Temple came bundling long through the window, and
fell upon him, and grasped him. Jobmay Bull sprang to the
window to stop the outward rush of the Fourth, and Dabney
fell upon him and clasped him round ihe neck, and they
rolled to the ground together.
0nO’:lna after mhmukg tﬁxe Fm&rth-l’mb cmticramb]in

| ing t the window, bumping on the groun
ouiside recklessly.

“gg].iar them !"

“ Collar the cadsf™

* Hurrah "

tables

P 3 “white tho four B il o
utrugﬁlod desperately and in vain with the heroes the
Fourth. They had no chance at all, for every moment a new
foe.eame bundling out of the window, and Fry rushed round
fo the door and unfastened it, and the Fourth came rushing
out in a crowd. Harry Wharton & Co. were seized in the
gm& of innumerable hands and held helpless prisoners.
“(ot "em ?:' roared Phipps.

“ Hurrah "

“ What price the Remove now " shricked Temple.

“Ha, ha, ha!”
+ “We'ro done!” gasped Bob Cherry.” “Let us go, you
bounders " -

“Not till you go on your knees and beg pardon!” yelled
Temple, catohing up-the hose. * What's sauce for the goose
is sauce for the gwder you know."

““Ha, ha, ha!”" yelled the Fonrth.

‘“ Now, then, you Remove kids—"

“Rats! Go and cat coke!” howled Bob Cherry.

“Then we'll wash you! Stand clear, you fellows!”

The Fourth-Formers released the ‘Removites and stood
back. The Famous Four made a dosperate rush for safety,
but the nozzle of the hose wa3 turned upen them, and Temnple
played the stream of water upon them like a turning
the hose upon a Iburnina_byildin?.
" Wbinz% ! Splash! Whizzazz!

" 1 w :" .

“Groo!”

* Yaroooop I"’ TR
- “The four Removites, almost swopt off " their feet -as the
powerful siream of water plaved upon them, staggered and
reeled under it. The Fourth-Formers yelled with langhter.

Drenched and dripping, the victims escaped at last, running
at top speed, followed by the merciless stream of water until
they turned the corner of the building. Behind them the
Fourth-Formers were yelling like hyenas
=% Ha, ha, ha}" =

oS * . —
THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
’ A Little Hasty.
L ROO " .

. “Oh! Ow!"
. (; #2 ggw:'!y'l‘hils iilhorri(}‘.‘ {’lm weﬁ;!" : H.
. I 4 ng it! 11 (15 1 g
_bod,x! You i ow ang i ang : ang every
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Four drenched and soaking juniors halted at last, with
water running down their faces and down their clothes, and
squelching in their boots. The Famous Four looked as if
u:&y had just emprﬁed from the river. They were still dazed
h

«Sveny,  Che “IRaguet”

and bewildered with the force of the water as it dashed upon
them. Famtlg from the distance came to their ears the
howls of laughter from the victorious Fourt!

“M-m-my hat!” gasped Harry Wharton, knuckling the
water out of his eyes. ' This is fearful!l- We haven't scored
this time !”

Bob Cherry gasped for breath.

« o No, this isn’t what you'd call a giddy victory " he said.
t‘}.uMﬁ’word! How those Fourth-Form rotters wti{l howl over
'?Angj we're getting an audience!” groaned Johnny Bull
The juniors could hardly have expected otherwise. ~As th
came round the School House fellows sighted them from a
gna_rters,_ and came burrying to see what had happened.
‘he sight of the drenched andugripping juniors evokel]i howls

of langhter on all sides. .

“1 say, you fellows,” ejaculated Billy Bunter, “ have you
been taking a bath with your clothes on? He, he, he!”

 Oh, busz off, and shut up!”

*“He, he, he!” cackled nter. 3 _

“I guess they’ve been looking for trouble, and found it,"
rem?;rkad Fisher T. Fish, the American junior, .

& Hean hg:;t. h;np%he‘run?” asked Coker of the Fifth blandly.

‘Ha, DRl . :

“ Docs that water feel wet, you kids?” asked Hobson of
the Shell. o -

And the gathering erowd roared.

“ Oh, come on.” said Wharton, erimson and exasperated..
“Let's wet in and get a change, for goodness” sake!”

‘I'ney rushed into the house, leaving the ecrowd yelling.
They were the leaders of ihe Remove, but the Removites
were a8 uproarious m their mirth as the rest. TFemple,
Dabney & Co. came strolling round from_the woedshed, an
whnen Luuy expiained wiat bad happened the roars of laughter
were louder t?mn ever. It was a victory for the Fourthy-and
they rejoiced in it, % ) i S A

u%l:wnte victims harried info the house, and
ould have it met Mr. Quelch, their Fo:m—_mastrmi;

T )

ared 2t thegl in amazement, amd signed te them to stop.
hey Halte willingly, the water squelching out of their
boots and formin '?ools round them as they stood,

“ Bless my smﬁ.’ exclaimed the astounded Form-master.
“ What has happencd? Has there been a sudden shower of
rain, Wharton!"

“ N-no,- 8ir.

On.

‘ Have you fallen into the river?”

“ N-no—no, sir.” - 5

“Then what has happened! You are quite wet.

“ Well, yes, sir, we—we do feel a little damp,’ murmured
Bob Cherry.

The Remove-master frowned. :

“ How did you get into shat state?” he exclaimed.

# It was the—the garden-hose, sir,”’ stammered .Whmtcm.

“You have been playing with the garden-hose?

“Ye-e-es, sir.”" - e

“Then you deserve what has happoned to &gu, said Mr.
Quelch, “You should not have dong so. . (o and. change
your clothes immediately, or you will cateh 'co!d; and take
fifty lines cach for interfering with the hose.' . :

“ Ye-o-0s, mir." f : : :

And the four Removites crawled upstairs, leaving a trail
of water behind them as they went. 3

They rcached the Remove dormitory, and dragged off their
soaking clothes, and rubbed themselves down briskly with
towels. They were not left uninterrupted as they did so.
The dormitory door was thrown open, and a crowd of fellows
appeared in the passage to wateh them. The, whole of the
Lower School seemed to have gathered to- enjoy the joke.
Fellows had come off the cricket-field to enjoy the sight.

* Buzz off, you silly asses !\ roared Bob Cherry, in response
to a friendly inguiry as to whether he felt damp. Get

out ! s

**Ha, ha, ha!” ! :

“1 say, vou fellows, you'd better fake i'our umbrellas next
time you go for the Fourth!” cackled Billy Bunter. :

And the crowd in the dormitory passage.velled again.

“ Buzz .off I"" shouted Wharton in cxasperation, .

“ Oh, really, Wharton—ow!" :

A wet nge, deftly hurled by Bob Cherry, caught Billy
Bunter under the chin, and squelched theve, and the fat junior

11

I—I haven't noticad one!™ exclaimed

staggered back yelling. - 3
“Ow! Beast! Ow! Groo!” 5
s it damp?’ inquired Bob Cherry blandly, “'Yog'd
FRANK RICHARDS,
&F e e e B
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better bring ap-tmbrella next time you come to be funny with
us, Bunter{lls "

‘“Ha, ha, ha 1™

“Ow1 Groo - ¥

The drenched juniors rubbed themselves dry, and changed
their clothes, under a consiant fire of remarks and launghter
from the passage.  ‘When they were finished af last, they
pushed their way through the laughing crowd with erimson
faces, and went downsteirs. They met Temple, Dabney &
Co. in tho ldwer hall.

* Hallo,” said Temple affably. “ Wet weather we've been
la.uvinﬁ lately, ven't we?” 2 W .

“ Oh, .rather I"* said Dabney. ‘

Thu:i?amuus Four marched on with flushed faces. Bolsover,
tho bully of the Remove, was in the doorway, and he grinne«i
ut_them, and Ogilvy bumst into a yell.

“Teeling wet?”

“Oh, rats !"
*“These chaps are the giddy leaders' of the Form,” ssid
Bolsover. “Iime the Remove had a new leader, I should

suy.¥ - At
“ You can try your hand f you like!” growled Harry
\\‘]mr,ton. ‘“The Remove can go and eat coke! And so can
youl' e L Wi » !
Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the Remove, met the chums
in the Close, He smiled at them in his affable way.

“ Begad, T hear you've becn getting wet !’ he remarked.

“ Shut up " roared Bob Chenry. .

“ But begad, you know=cht” i

The Famous Four seized Lord Mauleverer, and marched on,
leaving him sitting on the ground, with his sifk-hat under
him, and his mecktie ing over his shoulder, and looking
quite d. ot d LR :
ngx;whnt relieved, they walked on towards the crickets
ground,

“Ow! Begad!” gaspéd Lord Mauleverer. :

Hazeldene,  of the Remove, came - running towards the
chums as he nﬁl&ed them, They walked on grimly, quite
ready for Hazeldeno if ho began cilpﬁmﬁ. ”

“1say,” called out Hazeldene. *“Hold on a minute.”

Ol travel off I growled Johnny Bull.

“* But 1've got something to say to you chaps,’ said Hazel-
dene, cgmi%g u? breathless. * If it isn't wot to-morrow—""

o ¢

Muzelden no further.  The word wet was._ghite h
f;n‘ the chums :;Li;.}:\ Rl-l’mm?r-.d bf‘;;v&wl[ﬂr& r::ﬁﬁ
Hazoldene, snd etllared himg, an im_on
beforn hee'knew whut‘ﬁu !ﬁuppeusjn_"?ﬁt_pIL S Nl A
*“ Yarooh It roared Hageldene. ow?! What are you up
& eg;go! 011, are you off your silly rockers? :Yaroboop!™
ump ! bamp!™ - ‘ s
“QOh! Yah! Ow!? 3 ;
“There!” gasped Harry Wharton,
won't be so funny I 3
Hazeldeno sat on the ground in a dishevelled state, and
glare}ii at.thsm.d o
“ You—you dangerous asses!” he gasped. “ Are you
pouty ? Bi.soed if I give you Marjorie'sgmess-ge now! Ow!”
Wharton started.
““Muarjorie’s message!” he exclaimed.
“Ow] Yes, you ass! - Yow!" .
“But—but I didn’t catch on,” said Wharton.
been over to Cliff House?"’
“Yow! Yest Owt”
“I—I'm sorry,” said Harry.

“Now perhaps you

“Have you

“J—1 thought you were

chipping us like the other slly asses—I mean, like the silly
asscs—about being drenched by the Fourth!” ' .
“Ow!” gr Hazeldene. * You chuamp! Marjorie

says that if it isn’t wet weather to-morrow, it will be all right

abo‘g y piﬂ:? 1 . I ot Bob Ch
“Has, m 'm_sorry I’ erry;
o B “It was a little m.i‘stake:

diagging Hazeldene to his feet,
It’s all right.” i -
L {;}it all ri ht!”'il howl'llztll Huieildcne. ‘;J‘m hurt! Ow!™
‘ Sorry, re —really sorry! 1
“Ow! You silly ?ai.heuk P :
And Hazeldene, not to be comforted, limped away to the
School House in high dudgeon, The chums of the Remove
had certainly been a little hasty.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Plotting a Plot.
TEMPLE camo into his study in the Fourth Form passage

" an hour or two later, and laid a bulky parcel upon the
table. Dabney was making toast at the fire, and Fry
. ﬁwu making tea. Dabney turned a warm face from
the fire. 3
“ Got the grub?” he asked.
“ Yes, here it is. - Where's Phipps?” 2
“Here's Phipps!” said the owner of that same, coming
into tho study.
“Good!” said Templc affably. * We want you to have tea
Tae Maexyer Lisrary.—No. 220,
Read the grand new
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wi:} us, Phippy, old man. You played up splendidly
O-aa;

t :

Ph:’ppa blushed modestly. .

“Well, I'm jolly glad we downed the Remgve,”” he
remarked. : - < )

Temple chuckled. e .

“We've downed them to-day, and we're going to dowfl
them agaim to-morrow,” he remarked. * One of you fellows
cut off and fetch in Hughes,” %

“ What on earth do you want Hughes for{” asked Fry if
astonishment, .

“ He's going to help us.”

“ What's the good of Hughes? He's an ess!®

“1 know he is,"”" said Temple, weth a b

*“ Then what do you want him for?” :

“ Because his Christian name begins with an M. E

Dabney, Fry, and Phipps locked at Temple, and edged #
Eitle cway from him. !'Pry, as it were, carclessly slid the
carving-knife on the table out-of the reach of Temple’s hand.
Temple's was so singilar that the Fourth-Formers were
really justified in their fear that he had suddenly taken leave
of his senses. , NP

“ Buzz off and fetch him!” said Temple briskly.

“But why1”’ faltered Fry. . ;

’ “I-Ial:rcn‘t 1 tgld you? "His Christian name. begins with

*“ But—but any othér reeson?”’ stammered Dabney.

* Yes; his surfame beging with an H.”

“My hap, it’s a_hopeless case!” said Fry. “ Look herey
Templé, old man, I've scen signs of this before, but I never
liked to remark on it. Is there insanity in your family?” .

*“No,” said Temple cheerfully. -~ **There’s a lot in my
stud_(, but none in my family.”

“Look here—" b

“ Buzz off and fetch Flughes, and don't jaw 1™ :

o Bu_t-—but I say—-—" . :

“Wha's ,captain of ‘this Form, and leader of this study?*
demanded Temple aevureg. “Do as I tell you.” -

* Oh, all right ! said Fry weakly. = “TW fetch Hughes.
You fellows keep, an ‘eye on ‘l’em? e, and mind he doesn’t
jump out of window, or anything ¥ - Bt

& gh. rather I’ said Dabney, T =

Fry departed from the study, and the-othér fellows went

on preparing tea. Fry returned in a' few minutes with
Hughos, gho seemed as surprised as Fry. Tea in Temple’s
. [y was always a luxurious meal, for Temple badeslenty of
money, and it was an_honour that was uppreciated-by the
Fourth-Formers, and Hughes was a fellow who was not
posed to be of much account in the Form, anyway. Temple
greeted him most lﬂ;hlym . : 5 :

“Jolly glad you d -come, Hughes,” he said. * Make
yoursel a-‘t home, old man. We wani you te help us in
japing the Remove to-morrow.” " =

“I'm on;” said Hughes, *‘I don’t see what 1 can do, but
P'm willing,” oy 3

“Good! It's ‘reglly owing te your parents having

christened you Maurice, you know,” Temple explained. :
Hughes jumped.

“Owing to—to what?” he ejaculated..
“Didn’t I ak plainly "’ -
“Ye-os! ;’;:. But—but I don’t understand.”

1 don't expect you to! But that’s how it is, all the same.
Hand over the toast, Dab! Jolly lucky that your name ig
Maurice, old man,” said Temple reflectively.

Hughes cast an expressive look at the other fellows in the
study which said, as plainly as looks counld say, “ Is he often
taken like thist” .l;u the tosst was good, and the farts
looked tempting, and Hughes sat down at the table with
considerable satisfaction. ]

““T don’t sce what my front name’s got to with it,” he
remarked. *‘But I'm on, whatever it is.. Three lumps for
me, Fry!? i

‘ Here you are!™

“You sce,” said Temple, after ascertaining that the door

“was shut, * while you fellows have been wasting time, F've
been doing some thinking. The Remove bounders are going
to a picnic to-morrow. Mn'lor:e Hagzeldene and Clara
Trevlyn are going to picnie with them at the old peiory in
the wood—I've got it all out of Hazeldene, of the Remove.”

Try whistled. . 2 )
“I’dou’t see that we can raid the pienie,” he said doubt-
fully. * It would be rather thick; going for them when there

are girls in the party.”

Temple sniffed.- €

i Il="m not thinking of that!” he exclaimed. * You are anm
ass, Fry " . >

“0Oh'” said Fry, rather crestfallen. *“What are you think-
ing of, then, if you haven't gone off your chump!” -
“I was thinking of picnicking with the girls instead of
the Remove kids,’ f Y

Four pieces of toast were arrested on their way to four
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Whizzzzzz! Splash! Whizzzz! The fsur Removites, almost swept off thelr feet as the powerful |
stream of water played om them, staggered and reeled under it, while the Fourth-Formers yelled with '
: langhter, (See Chapter 3.) |

—_—

mouths, and the [Fourth Form. fellows stared blaskiy af
Temple. ! :

“Oh, he's fairly off 1" said Dabnay.

* Listen to me, my children,’’ said. Temple loftily. <1 t=ll
you I've planned it out from start to. finish. It stands to
reason that Miss Marjorie ‘and~ Miss Clara would rather

ienic with nice fellows like us than with the Remove kids

f they wouldn't, it's a fault of taste on their part, and we're
not responsible for it. But I think we shall get on all right
with them. We shall -meet them at the old priory guite
a accident, with -a lunch-basket, and as Harry Wharton &

. won't turn up—""

‘ But won't they '’ asked Fry, in amazement.

“ Certainly not! That would-spoeil the whole thing."

*“ But—but how are you going to stop them "

% Wharten will receive a felegram. Hughes will go down
to Pegg and send it from the telegraph-office there. It wiil
say, ‘Sorry unable to come pienie to-day.—=M. H.'”

* But—but what—" :

“ ¥ou see, it would be impossible for one of us to send that
wiré, ‘becanse our initials aip't M. H.,”” Temple explained
airily,” ** We must be truthful at any cost. But Hughes can
sendﬁt,.‘;b:ca‘.use his initials are M. H."”

« 1o

* Hughes won't_be coming to the picnie, so.the statement
will be quite truthful. And he will be sorry he's not coming,
won't you, Hughes "™

Tre Maiexer Lisriny.—Nos 220,
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“Yes,"” grinned Hughos. ,

“My idea is that u\&en Hughes sends that wire, Wharton
will fancy that it comes from Marjorie Hazeldene, as her
initials are M. H., and it comes from-Pegg telegraph-office,
near Cliff House,” said Temple. “If Wharton jumps to
this gonclusion, that’s Wharton’s look-out, isn't it? We're
nok called upon to tell him that it's from a chap in the
Fourth who's sorry he can’t come to the picnic.”

“Ha, ba, bha!”

“ And, under the circumstances, Wharton won't go—but we
shall™ said Temple; “ and as the girls will be at the old
priory expeciing the kids, and they don’t turn up, and. we
shall be there with & lunch basket, it seems-fo me that we
shall rope in their picnic. How's that for high?"”

The Fourth-Formers ppared.

i Ha. ba, bal”

“ Ripping I

% Gorgeous ' 3 ] :

“That's where Hughes comes in,” said Temple. “If his
name hadn’t been Maurice Hughes, he wouldn’t have been
any good, and I should have had to get young Matthew
Horrocks, of the Second Form; to help.”

“Ha, ba, ha!”

The chums of the Fourth yelled with laughter.  As a rule,
they were downed in their little tussles with the Lower
Fourth'; but Temple was certainly coming out brilliantly as
e leader of late. In the midst of the laughter theré came a

ANK RICHARDS.
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ta nt the dcor. It o ehea and a very large
spgdmlu Timmered mtop tha roown. Bo)rmd the spectacles
sppeared the fat fuce of Billy Bunter, of the Remove.

ry picked up a plate, and made a motion to hurl it
Billy Bunter held up his fat hand in sign of pence.

Ili w !e

et buf you fal bound';g i
*“0h, ail right [’ sand Banter,

now——'
% Hold on " said Temple., gome ‘l'lll’ and have some tarts,

Bu What were y ou
h I w1ll‘ 3 said Bunmter. Bokont’a a beast, you
‘We know that !* grow!ed Fov.  “Go. casy with ko=
tarts, Tubby | "This isa’t a loedmg competition "
Bunter did not seem to hear:
f*He's/a rotten beast!” he said. T just looked info his
study to-ask himm to:ﬂh a postal-order for me, and hie kicked
me out! I happened to what he was saying to Ogilvy
u}um upr?ﬂnﬂn&r-—w- T'll have some of the cream
Putls, se
i }Ioro you are ! said Temple politely.
Iielw?er sayiig to-Ogilvy 1
you know,”

“ It was abong "mi our docm tnh?bt.
said Bumer - Under t ’circumnmn, should be Joﬂy

glad if ve Bolsover a hiding.- Tt would serve him
right. He snd he was fed-up with my postal-order! Iknow
I'm fed.up with him!"”
'Ehe -Formers exchanged glances.
opinion about Biily Bunter for betrqmg
tbe meeh enémy. but there was no doubt
information would ln
“* When are
”ﬂevcn o’ o -

“Ti you don't want to

“What was

plans of

that the
peeful fo me'n.

! asked Te

Bnmer.

ing. if von gawve

m Teinp!
thmk Bdmef N‘!ﬁ“

rmd Bunfar.

1 of the Rcmm rolled
Jammy - face,
in chorus

“ Beastly little sneak !"” €aid Tem “B it wocth
-.!nnﬁrjmdd tukmul:: I 4 'i-now

will
; 5 "the Foumih Fortiers chickiod ‘again gleafuly.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Sutprise that did not Come Oif.
of ~Greyfriars, loocked sus-

Du't tell them
it warm for

INGATE, the captain :
w piciously-at the Removifes when he saw ** lights out ™

in the Yiower Fourth dormitory that might. There
was. n fir of supp excitement about some of
the Remove which made the preféct suspicious.
“ If there's
from me, you kids!” he said warningly.
?ld Beb Cherry. “There won't be a {ow
te,

that there isn't " said Wingate, not quite satisfied.
He turned out the light and retired. There was immedi-
ptely a buzz'of voices from the junior beds.
““ Brems to have his suspicions ! chuckled Bolsover. * But
there wan't be a row here, whatever there may be in the
orm.™

Fourth Form
“ 1 b et all ia i, iaid Bol 1¢s mny- iden
“1 suppese we' in sai sover. “It" i
to raid the Folmlt, and give them a dotmtnry !wkal::;,, and’
I'm t's w understood.”

“ Lead if nu like,"™ Harry  Wharton md:!erently

';It”dou t caro twopence. I ‘expect yonu mnke a muck of
1 -
*Are yo‘u going to back ma up?” demanded Bolsover.
“It’s & matter for the whole Form. You've shown that you
can't handle the Fourth, and it's only fair to leave it to a
<hap who can!”

“Oh, we'H come

“Good ! Snoop can st
o'clock,” said Bolsover.
-tmd we-sha’'n't be worned by the prefects.”

.= (m..l 12 said Snoop, rather excnedly

Y sleep I"
% fon don’t call us at eloven, PIf warm yeu to-morrow 1
said Bolsover.

“Rats! Stay awake yourself V'

Do you wanb me to.come over to you, Snoopy?” asked

Bolsover omin L

Snoop made no reply. ﬂe cerininly d;dnt want Balsover

to come over to him. - The #ucak of the Remove was

Bolsover's humble follower, and he somehmes found the
Tue Migrer Lmnm? .~—No. 220

3 ﬂ!ﬁa' ’s. tlad T

awake; and call us at. eleven
he Sixth will ﬂl be in bed then,

“P'm 3o1ly well

had- their .

“Q ;onrse, you - ahaqu
it as ahperwnni favour,. -

Shudy with:
nd the Foﬁi‘or%u ghp}gfed

tlgsrow in this dornutory to-night, yo-u'll hear

“""i‘ollon the ‘man’ from Cook’s !

. unprepared. *

MMG SHAME!®

startled
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duties of a teadiauther troublesome. This was one of ﬂle

oceasions when “them #o: ~He growled to himself,

and propped hmmd! up on le!an fo m Itlko for the

next hour and & half,
For half an hour or so tf:ere were ¥oiced in #bhmvo
dormitory, but they died away one by one as ‘the 3un

dropped off to sleep. Bnoop was left to keep his ug

He was sleepy, too, but he did not venture to close e{

he did not want to fecl the weight of Bolsmer s heavy

in the qwtmn

Eleven ocloek rang out on the night air at last, and _Bm)
stirred. He tufnecl out of bed w:il?a dlmium grunt, and
th\ul. Bolsover. i ;

“ Gr-rrr-rooh !’  said Br:lsmer sleepily,-  ** Wharrer

marrer T ? "Tain't rising-bell "
lts eleven o'clock I' muhcred Snoop.

Bnoop, “H you i.in"t

The Remove were soon al wnhm«l w
of Billy Bunter. Buoter slept on rcnlu l{h % dur‘bn
me?n to tak’cﬁg‘:trt in the rud and la!m A Bn
useless as & m:man. was allowe: fo rem.;m. &
every oiher member ‘g Remove was routed out, éven to
little Wun Lung, the It was Bolsover’s first essay as
luder of the Form, and he intended to marshal all his loz\gea

PO A2

for }hhm;mon of the Fourth Form dormitory. f
2 a:d!'l your gnﬂuwn mth gou. and don:h:‘arag ;m
- "tf'!v;t P gmﬂd Bob Cherry !to me} I‘n huﬁ my
Oy
“ Blow your foot! Don't mnke a pow Pl R :
“ Look e ;' i
“Shui, up P
* Why, you ass—-" hegan Bob Clm-qc wmbfuﬂy. R

“Dry up! I'm leader now I’ . :
Bolsover apoh in lnp m&uﬂymg tone, and it Wwas very -

II'z:rd to bear himself with um%

WAS Do ‘Removo. &
juniors ‘took pt!lows., nnd Bo{h?ﬁr t!u’dorm:- o
tory door, and prl'Bd out into the passage. Af that hour -

i lights were turncd out in the upper part of the house, )
the passage was very dark and silent.
on Psaid | “Follow me ¥ - _
sang Nugent soﬂ’lv

—

ks Bhn(u‘p, “{ |n E 1

“ Pardon, great chief " said Nugent, with polite sarcasm.
“May I breathe 12 = :
“ghut vp, and Oomeﬂtl" = e %

Bolsover led the way to FM‘!’M domutory. with
the Removites crowding at his hoels. The leader listened
for a few monf:mta out.-.l‘de the ltiom:ih Form door. There
Was o of snoring from within, ‘xh snoring sounded
stspigiously loud to Harry Wharton's ears, . the sus- ;

plc;on crossed his mind thaé Temple, Du.bnq & Co. knew
som

s .“E_,_u he began. =

“ Look heu, “'hnrton I'm leader this time, and T don't
want m’y your chipping in ! said Bolsover trucolently.
“If you're not emdied to follow my lemi you can go.back
10 the dorm. and keep out of the buney"

“0Oh, go ahead!” said Whartan.

Bolpover :f‘“" the door of the Fourth Form dermitory.

snoring was louder now. The dormitory was

in complete da;

““ Al asleep ! murmured Bolsover.” *Come in!. When 1
say the word, give ’em a yell and go for *ems bald hrade&"‘

. gllliu:eren;. murmured Johnny Bull. * We—0""

i up r

The Remove hptoed into the dorm!inry‘ The last af them
wos m, when the door swang to and close wr?h s
Bolsover ulkred . startied c;ciamaﬂon. ’

** Who did Who——"

“1 did ! said “a’ cheerful voice from the darkne;s-——-the
voice of Temph. of the Fourth. “Go for "em, you chaps!
Tha re all ini* : e

m!"
e ('rea& Scott I
“ O 12

“There was a rush of fect in the dark The electrio

light was swi on, and bnght I% ht dazzled the

eyes of the inv orm .were gl
out of bed, fully dressed, n.nfl armed pillows and
balsters and stuffed -socin. . They bore down upon -the .
invaders with a for. wl “Remove were utterl
In a moment thé invaders were scattere
before the charge of the Fourth -

in this w

l‘ |iu=‘u
Now on Sa

Price One 1




‘darting out info the

% Ga for lem™ 1o Temple. - =

*Oh, rather!” Dabney. ¥ Give ‘em soch!"

Bif —biff [ .Cr:

“QOw! Oh! Yar-o—aop' Groo! Oh!"

“The Remove weore dcsttered, swiped, swipt over, knoéked
right and left. They had intended to take the Fourth by

surprise, but the Fourth had reversed the intonded order of
with a vengeance.

The Removites, who had hardly time to strike a blow, were
fairl ovmhelmed. and they rolled on the floor under the
do of khe anth Formers.

lrry tgnlhs. turned a bold
lmtwtbemem bnnherest the Form were hopelessly
scattered and iicked.

“Go for ‘em !

“Down with the Remove fags!”

“ Give 'em socks!”

Bolsover was on the floor, with F niﬁing on lul cheat.
The Removites, seattered and &a& down the
dormitory by the victorious i‘onrth. were y beaten.
Sunoop dragged the door open again and fled, and three or
four more followed him._ The Remove, gaspmg for breath,
and wild with rage, retreated for the doorway, and were
driven t.hrough it under a ghower of bl

“Go for 'em! Give 'em hee.m" roared Temple.

And the Remove were %rn ‘beans ™ umum‘.adly
the Form were already in retrest down the passage, and
the others were chised up and down the dormitory,

one by one as they bad §

chance. The Fanious Four reireated with their faces to
foe, but the rest of the Remeovites S2d helplessly.
remained - the last in the
Fry's weight. The victorious -Formers gazhe
roundhhma.&md he mdnmd up st last in the grip of
many han

wl” roared Bbhﬂu “Leggoe! I—I-I—"

“Chuck him out!™

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :

Bolsover un!gxled hr
dnorh. in the grasp of & dozen
the passage.

Bump !

i
g
E
i

- Bt Be was whirled to the
ellows, asd sent headlong into

be landed on The dormi-

Bolsover yelled as the linoleam.
tory door wasclowd and the tetmrnedm&eﬁ. Within

glee.

the room, the F

A o
A door wu heurd to open gelow ; The noise had evndeqdy

T e Ry Sl e L ot
or ormi at

%ﬂmr& time. Bolsover was the last in, but he had bed-
ciothal over him when the door and o light glim-

mered in, and Mr. Quelch, the md%&am, lwhd
sus iciously into the dormi :
“ Are you aslesp ¥ he nkad.
R e P i clmThge
emove-master ® rew,
the do:)r There was dlu?;p 1 the éorm:bory until the foot”

died away down the pass;
'F;en Cioﬂ'! utipm
“Thuuanmegol' he

7 Bo&om-, you idiot 1"
“ Bolsover, you ass!™ n.:d uent
ul:ud

* Bolsover, you

4] 3 ., FOu ¢ 1

“ Bolsover, ous lun&tm s

“Oh, shut y:: g let ‘a chap go to sleep!” growled
Bolsover.

[0 A’s !9'

“Fathead !I"

* Chump
id b ety mpeam iy, T vttt s B . et

W (] we ouL

anddwllumuz nulhl..phhdlﬁeﬁ;r
round the C-lou‘“ - e

“ Hear, hear! ﬁnn imously ! said J Balil.

Bolsover only grunted, brief of the ve
was over, ﬂdlt‘!aﬁl’l'mthltha ever figare as

a leader He Remove to the Iaggm Bek-
mg they ha The juniors were aching all
over from their roug handlbﬁwu the. Fourth orm dormi
gory, and it was a long time e they went to dommin
And_they ooeu&y:l:l the waking moments in ﬂ‘i ings to
Bolsover, and things uley said could not called polite.

THE SEVENT!l CHAPTER.
A Telegram from M. H,

&BRY WHARTON & CO.,came ont: of the mee:Form
m after mornin, lossons the next day, |
erful. gednesday which wn always a h:[?
at -Greyiriars, and 1t was
The picnic rhmh thﬁgtkmmrs)md planned l‘or tfm afternonn,

at the old ed being a great suctess.
Tax M\e%mt.——ﬂo 2.‘30 o

W%zm i

Itwu\

| eveny

Half

m Wﬁf”

gver T, g
W net -,.-;_,,

chams of the Rmngve wera in !unda and they hml dmd:
laid in an wde&ata 8 __provisions. deed, anyone
:‘ho had seen 3 li:va supposed t?;t it“ gu
ore than adeqiia mdgm great. extent . ‘But
the. juniors had e:‘:oabo ga.[rpﬁtas,,tnd &s Bob
romar it was safer to have too much than too little:
Though, if there had been any difficulty in dispesing of the
surplus, Billy Bunter was willing to come nobly to their aid.
He looked into Study No. 1, where the juniors wers packing
a Iunch -basket of Brobdmgnugun dmemhm and blinked at
them in & very friendly way.
.? %mnw, you iniio\lut” ho-tomptked
Oh, i ppmge Bob Cherr;
“That will be a jolly heav; bnaiat to earry I eaid Mar.
“T’Il come along and lend a hand, if you like,”
~#Thanks; we don’t like [ said Ha Whavton, | ¢ And if
you don't travel, Il come along and -you a foot 1"
And Bunter travelled. - The g:cmc party consisted of five
fellows—Wha: rh:i“ ugent, Bob Cherry, Johnny Bull, and
‘Hazeldene—a two girls from CHlf House would make
seven, They did mot intend to make eight of it by the
addition of tha Owl of the Remove. _ _
llfoh' in the study cup-

bo‘l'hs lunch-basket was

ar ,muﬁmrude nknwent dowa to.
dinnev, ter dinner, ﬁ:e:r nlm: gw the_ericket.
_ ground, Thcy were not to meat the House girls ap the
old priory until three o'clogk, .and it was not necessa y to
start until half two. Immediately after dinner, Hu
of the Fourth, left the school, tﬂd wa!.ked a"a.y quick fy in
the direction of the fishing village ng ; but no one paid
particular attention to the fact. Hug s movements, as a
“rule, were of no great interest to anyone exceptin H hea
lnmsell. Hu, had a telegraph form in his po&ot.

& message written upon it, and he chuckled as he Eoikmed
the lane round the'base of the B!ack Pike in the direction of
Pegg. Before the time came for sturting for the priory, the
telegram would be delivered at Greyfriars.

Harry Wharton & Co. at Mrs. Mimble's little

in tbe corner of the for r-bqer Hmﬁ
un _‘The 3 l'ound ple, Dn!mey .
"H.no hallo, hallo?” exclaimod Pob (aserrx - “More -

9 ea.we’re oin bohaven ,‘dau'ba de le,
with a drawl. & lY§u {ndac e lﬂnmkeu.m
“olm for m!:mg -

TUESDAY,

“f Nice ahemuon

you know. Lemte seel We shall wmt
M‘O*Ita girls n;e u;ie I;:b“m tea.”
7 rather!” sa nﬁ}' 2 P
“ Quite o ?”aud ugent, rat.her pun.led
“Ves, i ’ gaid Temple
“You u.n‘t the anly 'who have lady
_friends.”

ind the Fourth-Formers clmek]ed :
Wharton & Co. left them still pa

lmrs

mand a little
1’ample. Dabney, Fry, and Phi out of the
g-'i‘egolhre nfrsl;eurrm elma -hdeubnket. =
ums of t _ericket-fie o
e T ke bw T ier, &
Co. might be deing. ‘A feg of tlre faﬂn‘lf hy the

ropes, with his hands in hispockets, vntohmg the :
with a quiet and rather wistful expression upon his ace; It
was Bolsover minor of the Third—otherwise known as Billy,
the junior whose curious history was known to all Gre_yfrmrv«
Most of the Remove were at ericket practice, and fellows
_round watching them. Bolsover, who was a good
bat, stood at the wickets and faced Harry Wharton’ s

f-éi

, but not with much success. It was Bolsover major’s

pﬁgmmm the Form eleven, and he had-tried to
bu!!y his way into the team——quile ly. And as
!n.mmthn!a!fa:h&g he was nof !ikelytoget
mhth-' eleven gn his merits.

The bail une down f bowler, and it hfted
Bolsover's middle aﬁ ot the the Rumnva
h&e %mw!ed ﬁw wio

bowler, and lm bnt

into the ynvium, and came off tha’&ld,
caught his minor. He halted, Lrﬁvmmg darkly at
the !ng ‘.l‘lm-

AN SWERS

W"
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% What do you want here?” he asked harshly.
“ N-nothing, Percy I said the fag timidly.
“ Then buzz off 1

. % J—I wanted to speak to on.””.

_“Well, Pve told you you're not to ape;i o Wharion!
:g db?g oft I growled Boliover, * Now tlgen.hdiarlfs the
or ; :
- %1 say, Percy—— Ohi® :

Bo in as' his brother

Bolsover minor- gave -a little ory:of
isted his ear, and he ran off 3«15‘; followed by the
ove bully with his heavy tread. -
Harry Wharton had seen the incident from ‘the pitch, and
frowned. But he knew that interference between Bolsover
End his_brother only made the Remove bully rougher om
mme Billy, and he did not chip in—much as he was melined

The half-hour chimed out from the clock-tower of G
friars, and the chums of the Remove came off the feld.
was time to get ready for the picnic. ‘

Ag they entered the School House, Trofter, the page, came
up, with a buff-coloured envelope in-his han

‘:¥e!e am hfgf Master Wharton,” he said.

5, M

Harry Wharton took the telegram and opemed it. He
wondered what it was about—telegrams for juniors were mob
tommon at Greyfriars. As he glanced over the message he
uttered an exclamation:

““Oh, rotten P’

“Bad news?’ asked Bob Cherry, anxious]

i Yes, Jolly bad. Ighcm Marjories
“g’ e

o Bl piiront:

“ Very sorry; unable te come picnic to-day—M. H."
HEM chums of the Remove all locked - enough. They
had anticipated a very pleasant picnio afterncon, and it
whs distinctly disappointing to haveit knocked on the head,
s Bob Cherry expressed it, at the last moment like this.

*“ Doesn’t 13 g’:g any reason,” Nugent-remarked. -

h"" Ntl‘;is}xﬁkn 1Y, “lM!Ta]rgE n-ould-gﬁ'w%mm
thoug! e knows we sha isappointed, ant shie 't
pqzitaﬂ‘;:ha_i_nﬂ i o

2 g ==

d help it
up at Mmm" -

ne was”

I
exclaimed.  “Marjorie “said- :mde rday that they would come
for ‘certain, ah,?;e.we: er-was wet, Aml,it's as fine 3
day as sould he S0t X
# Something must have tirned up, I suppose, to siop them,”

said Wharton. ** It's rotten. I suppose weé'd betier get back
to the erickét,” - % .
“ Hold on,”” Hazeldene. I det’t know what can be

up, - I think perhaps jorie may be ill or something. I
tﬁi'nk I'll cut off tc? Clhi‘ﬁ‘&?:lom onymy hike, and see wiai's

the matt?f I can get there in a quarter of an bour if 1 put

on A "

“ Good eﬁs!" said Wharton.

And Hazeldene wheeled out his machine, and l|:ad.nlled
towards Cliff House, taking the short cut through the wood.
Harry Wharton and Co., with rather glum faces, strolled
back towards the ericket ground.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
_Billy’s Trouble.
“ ¢ F you please, d

Master Harry—" . :
1t was Bolsover minor who spoke. He caught Harry
Wharton by the sleeve as the chums of the Remove
reached the ericket ground. Wharton paused, He was
always kind to Bolsover minor—partly because fis brother
was not,-and partly because he liked the little fellow. Tt had
been partly through Wharton’s means that the fag had come
to Greyfriars at all, for Wharton had been, in-a way, the
cause of his bein%vf’ound, after being lost to his parents for
many years, and Wharton had been his protector ever since

been at Greyfriars. . .

~ % Wall, what is it, kid?”’ asked Wharton, good-nataredly.

+ “T—I want to speak to you, Master 'Arry,” said Billy, in
his agitation d_ropﬁmg back into the old way of speaking that
had habitual to him when he was a newsboy in the
London streets, but which he had gradually learned to disase

since coming to Greyfriars. *“I'm in a'ole, Master 'Arry.”
“ Your majof, 1 suppose ;i
*No, it ain't i’emy,_ aalfl Iy hastily. “ But he would be

ratty if e saw me spe 2 zh Master "Arry.”
“Come into the pavilion,” s ﬂuih :bm%ly. “Yon
fellowu.)‘gan get on. . Now, what isit, Billy? hat’s gene

W :
Tue Maoxer Lizrary.—No. 220.
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minor, *but he says
am dem kid, 'ﬂ"—m : wm Quelch : Heat!q
aear » 4 g . or t
-4 TR0 Sow s e mottiod

Bolsover minor hesitated. He was safe within the crickeb

vilion, from the chance view of the bully of the Remove,

e A b A O Secs Wy St
waited patiently. 0l gee that there was nethin
wrong with the fag—something in which Billy’s chumi in
the Third Form could not heﬂi him. And Billy’s brother
was the last fellow to whom the fag could go for help. At
ore time it ad as if Bolsover had determined. to ach
a brother’s part towards the unfortunate lad who had spent
all his earliest . and most impressionsble years in a London
slum, and had been taken very much off his balance i?y‘-_hm
sudden_transference to the new ammuﬁdinFl of Greyfriars,
when the discovery was made that he was old Mr. or's

son. Bat Bolsover’s good intentions had not Iast‘ed‘lofﬁ. The
had made-

visit of one of Billy’s old friends from Angel Alley

all the difference, and the brothers weré on worse terms than

ever.
“Well, kid?’ said Wharton, af last.
T TG Q;;*W“ 4 Master *Arrs,” he
“1 dunno who to speak to, in’ you, ter *Arry, ]
faltered. ““It's no go'ih’ Peﬁ? He's ‘ard on me
now, jest because Tadger paid me that visit—and—and ]
don’t feel quite to ‘im as T used to, since he tried to mak
out tlbnt Tadger was a t.h‘ird. which .tllae wasn’t !r'II?ng;gtehat ‘ain't
wot I was goin’ to say. You remember young Tadger comin®
to the school last vre{k. Master ’Aﬂ‘y.”sr 3 :
Harry Wharton smiled. He was not likely to forget how
Tadger had comeé to Greyfriars, and how the chums of the
Remove had entertained him, for Billy’s sake, and saved him

from the ragging Bolsevér major intended for him,
 “Yes, Bﬁ?‘wm about tadger P*

“ Tadger's orlright,” said Billy, ‘“but he's been talkin',"
I thinh.g Anyway].gut,mvs from Kt'lgal Alley has here—
!loc;)eve who wasn't & friend of mine in them days. He used
perlice didn’t tackle 'im—they dursn'

three or four of 'em. - We allers eal mll{!'n shey, ' He
has been to quod htel"v,.da.p_d_ he's fresh out, and he's ‘eard
ir:lm Tadger, ﬁImzhmk, gtmebemg ’ere at this school, and

. ! = e b

there w

I{’s trouble. -
illy "
: H:aw 'im j'esxerdzyl art-emoo;x,. sir,”
wanis money, I supposel o
“Yes, Master "Arry; 1 ﬂvp‘ him all T had,” said Bolsover
it he wants more.”

-

know. They won't allow
word to the police, and Moocher, #s you call him,
i of trouble wpon Billy's face despened:
e uble upon s face :
“Yes, Magter *Arry, I know; but—but——
_ "Buf what, Billy. It's easy enough,” said Harry. “He

can't hurt yo o -
¥k 1 wasn’t_thinking -of

in this way. A

. 72

oW g’g can't, Master "Arry.
that,” said the fag, in a low voice. ** But—but Peroy—— I
—1 don’t want ’im to know.  You know 'ow he carried on
about Tadger comin’ "ere. He's ashamed of n'? havin’ been
hrouﬁht up in a slum, though goodness knows
it. He's never let me ’ear the end of Tadger. If he knew

that the Moocher was "ere arter me, he—he would—"

Billy paused, and the tears came info his eyes. >
Harry n undersiood. He knew of the ceaseless
taunts the fag had had te endure from his brother on:the
subject of his early conneetions, and he could guess how the
boy. shrank from provoking a fresh emtburst. i
known in Greyfriars that a ruffian whom Bi :
in his early days had come to the school the idea of
bullying and iling him, it would become the talk
of the place. Bolsover major would be in a fury at the
fresh disgrace, at he regard -it, ‘and his minor was
likely to saffer in

“{t ain’t only his lickin’ me,” said Billy miserably—"1
could that; 's ashamed of me, you see;
and—and he says sich e roke off,

Wharton gray

aly.
“ You want us to help you?” he asked. .
#J—I want you to advise. me, Master *Arry. You-ggou
told me allers to come to you if I was in trouble,” said Bally,
* Quite right, kid, We can hal&you, too,” said Harry,
a gleam coming into his eyes. * This muffian ﬁu k of
wants a jolly good hiding. Doﬁeu hw':r‘l where he is?’

“'E's waiting for me now, Master "Arry. He said T was

to meet 'im at the stile this arternoon, or he'd come up {6
the school.” . e

“Is ho there-now?? o o i
““Yes, Master "Arty, and T've got to go, or clse he'll come

re. v :
* You shall go, Billy; and we'll come with you,” said Harry

i)

gk

the terror of Angel Alley; and {lsq he was drunk, the '
2

Harry ' i Frow Frew very stern. ﬂgundmtood
Jow_the cause of little Bil A Y o s

+~ “Have you seen him,

couldn’t “elp

g e i lbdlby

N S mtepameatadel

i

g
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* Poisoned!’ repeated Tom.Merry.
purmp! Quick!"
fools! You've polsoned usl™

other fellows?”

“Yes! We—we're as good as dead!™ meaned Mellish, “Oh!
“It's mo good,” sald Levison, with a hagéard face. “It's too late!
“But what do you mean?” asked Tom Merry, looking perplexed, *“I don’t feel poisoned, Do you

(An exclting Incident in *“TOWSER MINOR!* the splendid, long, complete school tale of

the famous Chums of St. Jim's contained in this Thursday’s issue of our companion paper,
“The Gem " Library. Price One Penny. Please order your copy to-day.)

Help! Fetch a dactor! Get a stomach-

We're deaie for! Oh, you mad

o i o s, i 1

i
|
I
}

Wharton. “If it comes to the worst, "you must tell the
doctor, and chance whai your major says. But we'll get
Fou out of it if we can. Is he a big chap, this Moocher?”

Y Not wery tall, Master "Arry, but powerful strong,” said
Billy doubifully. “ Hea can fight two perlicemen easy.”

arry Wharton smiled.

“Well, I don't think I could fight two policemen,” he
gaid, “so I'll take some of the fellows. t's see—DBob
Cherty, Nugenat, Bull, and Tom Brown and Mark Linley. I
think ‘wé shall be enocugh to handle the brute.”

“'f—Yo might "urt you, Master 'Arry,” faltered Billy,

“ We'll visk that.. I thank we're more likely to hurt him,

Trr MaoxeT Lsrary.—No. 220

TUESDAY!

“HONOUR BEFORE ALL!” -

especially as we'll take a stick apiges with us. - A jolly good
hiding will show the brute that—pit isn't safe to hingbrgu_n
Greyiriars bullying kids. Upon the whole, you'd better not
come—you can teﬁ us just where to find him, and that will
be all right.”

“ You're jolly good to me, Master "Arry—"
aﬂ"St-uﬂ". This will be fun for us, espécially as the pienic’s

Harry Wharton nodded kindly to the fag, and quitted the
pavilion. He called to his chums, afid explaingd to them how
the matter stood,. The five juniors concurred heartily in his
plan, and they left the ericket-ground at once. Hurree Jamseb

n? FRO%&‘_OH%B”'
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Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhnmpu'r, was imt coniing out

of the Sehool House, and Wharton called “to him to join
the party. Seyven sturdy juniors were not likely -to have
much to fear from fthe m&o btable  Moochor,” however re-
doubtable he m| iﬁh& be.

As thae¥ left the gates of Gre;rfrun there was a sound of
running feet im the lane, and Cokor of the Fifth came into
sight.  Coker -was:running hard, and he had lost his
and his m ;:;d flushed cr]“l?wn l:;dha.ltcd as he saw
juniors, gasping liko a stranded grampus.

**You'kids going to Fnsmiala?" he excl’qmacd-

“Going tlmt way * replied Wharto

“*Look out; 1 1 was stopped i m tho lane by a be&ﬂ
tramp,” said cr e Ha had the oheek to threaten
when I. wouldn’t gi ln,y 1minan 1 dotted him on the
nose. He came for me with nds, and I cut for 2.7
W! Well, he won't cat the seven of us!" grimméd

thnt‘q alk" said Coker, and

M

&; K—H!) your weathereye of
he went aspg in at the ga

. * Rather s dangerous
“T think we shall manage him,”
“¥Yes, rather”
“ The ratherfulness is terrifie®* murmured Hurree
Ram Singh, in his peculxnr Englich; “and the hekfulness of
tbg esteemed ruffian will be—r
“Terrificl” grinned Nugen
mutnhtcdn;mrsea_n_}einsi;hid}hstﬂo_

by the
casant and &' nreputnble-loo
alt to ducovcr Hnrryk%'h
sensation that would
wrrived:

i e
Th muors walked t
off t!?ei]r caps in a mvup'ﬂ?a
amazement, as well he mi

being

M&e “\ov ﬂm"'
Mlan on iho:hle ‘and took
ruﬂimsnmdt.ttbemmhllnk
t. He was not accustomed to

saluted g0 respeetfully

by -half a dozen
“ Whatcher Ljﬁbm ai’" iw ask‘ml say
“Mr, Mﬂb

The man seewkc!.

“Fm waiti ’em for Billy,” he said. “So 'e's told you
about me, has

“Yes, "and \'re are very pleased fo hﬂ'e the honour of
mnkmgmyour estimable acquainisnce,” said Wharton politely.
*“Wo have come to say that Billy cau’t come—weé've tome
instead. Will we do?* C

“The young ‘ound—" - =

e e nd i <R ) the

pmﬂn. ng gravely upon‘ T

heads, laid violent hands upon "Endmr. and drigged
him off the stile with a bump ml:o the road

THE NINTH CﬂAPTE&
Major and Minor,
- RIKEY !" gasped the Moocher: i
He lay in the dust, struggling wnth seven ttrong
pairs of hands grasping him. He had no dmnca
whatever, which was very fortunate for the Gre
friars juniors, for the look of the Moocher was sim y
murdorous. His cudgel had flown from his_hand as he
o o down, and he wriggled helplessly - nnﬂer the grasp

) _the.btuto tlght"’ said Harry Wharton.  *' Now,

Mr,
uk Ym: gv:um ’cmnd g marled the Moocher:: ** Lemume go,
worse for yer. I'l smash yer in. plecml

3 You'l.l shut up and lsten to me!” said Wharton ohoer-
fully.. “I do all tho talking .in this act.. You have come
“down here to bully young Bolsover and frighten.money out
of- him. We are young Bolmven s friends, and we're not
Lierary.—No. 220

Fangsha grand e m...,*- ““THE SHADOW OF SHAMET®

'.l’he juniors tramped away"

,rﬁﬂquimsmt - ruffian.
were dooply sunken  in
ed with evil as he tumbd thep upon t

ely.
- believe sanf Hzrry  Wharion
_behind but an .odpur
S § thmk you are Mr. llnocbn"’mhd 7
i are’ waiting here for a youmg of

it on him hea

going to aflow mﬂing d the sort. We are going to ﬂOP
you. De !you une derstand’

ST

- You’l! ,30 awa.y mme without ntl ng m
ngain,” sa That’s what you'll do. YOI !

"I’!I smash
“l’ll go o tha schook and show him up
tbe lot of ithem! iill-—

“1 see it's no good puiting ib to yom gently,”
Wharton. ** Actions speak louder than rdssometm
ghis is one of the times. Bump the cnd

s Bear hear !” said Bob Cherry.

_The gloocbcr, io his rage-and amazement, was lifted hodily
in seven pairs of hands, and bumped down upon the Im_rd

m-!.
Gmhnnoﬂm‘i' s
e mdm for his um:'-wmm

™ Hl, 'tﬂ,
* And now one for !uck}“

“ Thcre"' ‘said Wharlon a Hitle 'breat.hlessl “That's &
sample—a free sample—of what ’you ve got to cxpnr.t if . you

o

s
and

e

el Blcﬁa-d ;f
iunds aﬁcrw

G]oo(I; :1 Yet thi bruie
i © Gn
The juniors ﬂcmher.

bnck T}ne
ﬂm] th frﬁ s Mﬁ e
s mgnmo
with rage. Ior a moment it seomed as if the Moocher w A
self upon the juniors ngardlcss of the mnscquenaes‘,
the odds -wepe 100 great, and his fury he

‘3 Not," said Wlnﬂauﬁ éuliy,_ “ yon see wbni vou’llkgef‘&

in. - Hook it
e "I # :
, you h“en’t ha.d enough--e ﬁ-ﬁwn sweetly.
o Cnlhr the brut give | hxm some more 1"
not wait for any. m < He flung lmq-
d.. ving nothing

self the sti fled into the wo
ek thE < md tobacco and rumi, - juniors burst

after all,” said ‘Boh Charry,

jnto a roar of ha or.
ell:czlk think he Ld
l'ﬂ
2 vy, Bt 1faney” hs"llthmktmou:
Aud the juniors strolled back to Greyfmu in h.*h
huniour. er minor met them at.the o face
of the Tiurd Former was vr:-}vl anxfous, - - srry Wharton
the :heulder eerily.
t's a)l np; t, kid,” he sai
i You ve scen him 1 said B;lly eagerly.
b Yas, ag&-m the last of him,” said Harry,
u

wd

hlmhud.amihebolu.d ’

B Il =

‘lBi the Moocher ! -he ejaculated, almost incredu-
lously. My eyel \Ihv it always took two perliceman to

tbmnwa Wm‘h m“&" .mﬂrnl"t

g H t got away it s sme.
said !'?'&rr:' Wharton. * You'd better keep gates this

afternoon, Billy, in case be Iia g-aao. . And if you

see an, ng more of him mind = wia
“ N(.y:(l;: ear. 1 will,” md E’I “You're
werry good to me, Hlﬂe; *3
** Habert 1" -
1t was Bolsover’s ma)or’s mplmunt “volce: wﬁng Billy
started and locked - 3%
¢ Keep with us, kid," said Bob Cherry. :
Billy shook hish =
“I¢’s orlright, Master Cherry " he said Ml} “ ‘Percy

won't "ort me. It's only his way

And-he hurried off towa.rds ~h.|s bmther ‘Bob . Cherry
snorted. —
“ Quecer how that ik bnmre’mﬁs%gthatbmteef;
brother of his!" he exﬂlnimed. eIt .Bohover were my major,
thers would be a fight on every day.”

1 suppose it's better. siob to interfere, if Billy doesn't want

to bl wonl® SOEWC Lbrary:

toot"” roared the ex;r:(ged""

'-'4 em m

"If ho comes | ﬂuad the school ngun, ue’ll drog 5

a7



us to,” sald Wharton . vest] ver bullies .
lxim% tly to exasperate us, I think. Let's getlgqoqt of sight ~
of the brute.”

. They walked on to the School House.
oined his major, looKing rather apprehensive as he did

i brother greeted him with an angry seowl, -

“Didn’s I tell you not to have anything to say to thoss
f'elliows?" he demanded. : v
““"¥Ye-0s, Percy,” said Billy meekly.

“ Don't Percy me!’ growled Bolsovor.

you, or you'll get a thick ear, you younz cad!

were you talking to Wharton abont?

Bolsover minor was silent.

“Out with it, you guttersni said Bolsover roughly. .
**Some more news from your friends in.the siums, I suppose.
Is the respectable Tadger coming to Greyfriars again '

* No, ho ain’t!” said Billy. = T - #

** You can’t say “he isn't,” I suppose?” enarled his brother,
‘;PW’:,]I Fou ever learn to diop your ain’ts instead of your

" cac i ¢ g 3 a

Billy flushed.

“I does my best,” he =aid.
des say, if you was to "elp me,
1t a pore chap.’ i 1

o shut up, your blessed cockney lingo gets on my
nerves!” growled Bolsover. “I’ve tried to help youw, and
you've turned your back on me for the sako of a slum brat,
-and got me into a row with tha prefects, too, for trying to
rid you of your disrepuiable friends ™~

““You tried to make out that Tadrer vas a thiel,” ‘said
Billy. “Tt was mean. 4 ¥ou eouldnt expect me to stand it.";

“ Dofi't-adgue with me, you cad! 1 supposo you've-ha
£ame more Hews from your old sfam. =nd tﬁat's what you've
been jawing over awith those eads Js that u?”’

** Yes, it 181" gaid Billy d ly.

“1 thought so!™ said Bolsover ssiagely. * You’re not
satisfied with disgracing me here with vour slum manners
and your slum language, you must bring your old slum friends
;‘% G']:(‘!yfri&rs as well. m.not going to stand it, do you

ar? =

“T-ain’t!"

**If talking’s no good, T'll try licking you,” ssid Bolsover,
and I'll begin now ! -

““Lock ’ere, Percy—""-
.. Bolsover. minor backed away ss his major reached out fer

Bolsover minor
80.

“You'll do as T
What

“T shonld get on-bstter, T
'stead of snecring and gittip’

him. There was a buzz of a bicycle bell on the gravel
R S e T
in_time. i"%az‘é dene and his machine and Bolsover “major .

rolled on the vel ether. 5
% *"‘M‘? H'tosldene. “Yon silly ass! You fat
ligad! What did you run into me for? You awful chump "’
ﬂy': Ohbl (})lw 1" proaned dB];Jlsover.h He hiad hecnu ‘h.kmek‘ ed
1n, the machine, and he was hurt. “It'sa young
cld'agfszlt! I'll smash him ™
He scrambled furiously to his feet, and glared round for
his minor; but Bﬂ!ﬂ:fi prudenily retired shile he had the

T gt e o b T o2

opportumty.
machine.
wheel it along.

* You frightful chump!” he growled. “ You've busted my
1ns now.” .

“*Berve ;you jolly well right?” said Bolsover, rabbing his
aching shins. ““Ii's not allowed to ride a bike inside the
gites. Ow 1™ :

1 was in'd hurry, ass!”
'Hmlderﬂu mhgmmbmé\ ui::‘nnihem :‘n% and
ran into the ouse. He caught = darry
Wharton at the window of No. 1 Stady. Tb.'d?-n of tha

- Remove were in th getting tea, and

opening the basket whi so carefully packed for
t}‘;f pitg)ic. Hazcldene burst breathlessly into i:s .

“ We've been done, you chaps!" he exclaimed. -

““Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Therry. ® What's

the row?. Who's done us, and how?” ' —

“1 don’t knowe but I've been over to Cliff and I
saw Wilholmina,” &zﬂu&dﬁm breathlessly. “She says
that Marjorie and lefi to go to the Priory. Marjorie
couldn’t have sent the telogram1” .

“ What " yoared all the jnmiors together.

Hazelden

“* We've been spoofed I gasped e, :

“Spoofed! My only Aunt Sempronia I >

“ Don’t see?” shouted Hazeldene. ’"ﬂomﬁ{' else
sent ths and signed it M. H.- It might have been
somo chap with those inttials, or just a Anyway, it's

~olly certain that Marjorie didn’t send if, as she's gone to
the &)'riory to keep the appointment.”

“**Temple!"” roared Harry Wharton. 3k

““] shouldn’t wonder. Buf——=" -

“Pe ! That was what they were laying in provisions
wor 1" yel Bab Cherry. “ The, Fourth Form bou ve
done this; and they've gone to meet Mu;grie and ra at

tho priory to have the picnic instead of us,
L Erea?ﬂem " .

- Tue Maener Lisrany.—No. 220,

Wgﬁt“;ﬁ S

oy

e

R,

groaned Johnny Bull. * The Fourth wil

“We'll stop their cackling,” said I Wharton, “They
can’t have finished the picnic yet. We shall have to explain
to jorie how it anyway. Come on!” :

Harry Wharion caught up his eap and rushed from the

The other fellows dashed after him, in their excite-
leaving the ksttle to boil over on the fire. They did
not even pause to put the provisions away. . They streaked
across the Close as if they were on the cinder-path, and
dashed out of the gates. Five minutes after they had left the
study, the fat face of Billy Bunter peered into if.

: ‘f.t.s-gy, you fellows—"" p TR

. Bunter pa as he saw that the study was deserted, - His
little round eyes almost bulged out of his head as he cunght
mghﬁ of the plentiful array of provisions on the table,

‘ M-m-my " he 2

In one sccond mere Billy Bunter was at the tabls, and the
provisions laid in for the picnic were di tppenl_‘ing’ at a rate
which equalled that at which the chums o tha Remove were
speeding towards the old priory.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Temple's Little Party. :

ARJORIE HAZELDENE mﬁd in w
shattered doorway of the ruin | priory in Fria
Wood, and glanced round the ruins. fiss C
followed her in, lowering her parasol. o sun was
shining bri on the old ruins, and it was a change from
the shade of the woed. Birds twittered on the old fragments
of mossy nmsonry. Miss Clara_uttered an ejaculation, which
she ildld g{:’u[!stlcss learnt from the jumiors of Greyfriars.
“My hat s
“Oh, Clafa!" ‘murmured Marjorie. :
#My only bonnet!" said Miss Clara firmly. ~* We're ten

“ Done ini"”
cackle over this!”

the
o
Tarn

minutes late, and they're not here.. -They were late last
time."” 3 g
“Something has delaysd Frecx Aoy
* Oh, rats !';ns-l_:_l Miss Clara. _“T've a gond mind to walk
> > 30 - ¥

8. had
arrival of the girls, and they followed them in. But at
second glanco the girls saw that they were not Harey
ton & Co. In grest surprise, Marjorie and Clara
T?El:' Dabney, Fry, and Phipps, of the Upper Fourth
a

The four juniots took their caps off very politely and bowed.

ng from the Mm%
8
s %

ni
orm

he girls in res . ey knew
& Coﬂe{g well, thoughpg; were not on the samoe lnh“mtt:
terms with them as with the chums of the Remove. s
** Good-afternoon,” said Temple solemnly.
- -afternoon,” said Miss Clara.

“ How jolly 1 meeting you here,” went on Temple.
We came here to

3 avo a pienic. I wonder if we might ask
you to join us?”

* Oh, rather!” uidbabne;. 3 2

' We.should be honoured,” said Temple.

“Delighted " said Fry. < - 2

pe :’h:‘;'(li it’s such a ripping afpernoon for a picnic,” Temple

TV Ly " - < mial = i -~ r=n € L8
“You are v kind,". said Marjo with a smile, and
without a s\?iemn, “Put we have l;ir:'ng d ' o pienie here
with Harg harton and his friends.”

“Ah, that's our bad luck!’ said Temple, *Sorry! I
sappese you young ladies don't mind our picnicking here
as well, as we've come all the way from Greyfriars ¥’

. “Of oourse not !" said Marjorie, smiling.  * The priory is
big enocugh for a dozen picnic-parties, I should think. Don't
maad us at all”’ y

“Thank you very much!” said Temple, raising his cap

prided kimself upon being a lady's man, and

nice spot, wherc
Bisle brook: gurglod throngh g R A iy
e wood, an: o
¥ et et o LTS Gy gt T
1 to mi arations, while
jocie and Clara waitod for the omwmpeo :rrive.
minuies passed, and there was no sign of Harey
Wharton & Co. When half-past three rang out in chimes
the vi Miss sniffed. .
s!"" she murmured.
quite distressed.
ing must have happened,” she said.
Miss Clara sn in. . SRRy T :
“Perbaps Hazel forgot to give the mmgd."-'Mar{cé!ie

“

]

- "HONOUR BEFORE ALL1™ . »myussygmsece
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tuggested. *“ He is & very carcless boy sometimes, and he
might have gone dut with Vernon-S8mith instead of coming
to t?e Ifumic, and forgotten all about it.”

::Oh %iddn'!‘igv(mderl He's an ass I agreed Miss Clara.

, Llara

“ A fathead, then, -'}! you like that better I said Miss Clara
crossly. “ Anyway, it seems pretty clear that they’re not
coming, and we've had our' walk ¥or nothing !~ And there
are those horrid Fourth Form boys looking at us, and think-
ing how:silly we.logk!™ .

‘Tt is very unfortunate, I know.” }

“It's beastly "’ said Miss Clara. - “ We look idiots I

Marjorie smiled. : 3
"{‘?’ on’t see that we look idiots, Clara,” she said.

‘; ell, I do! " And those wretehed boys are grinning at
'Y § 3 ¥ 5% “
“1 can't see them grinning?* :

“ Well, they’re pretending not to, then,” said Miss Clars.
appn‘glem.ly determined- to- find“fault. I could box thesr
ears! 3

“Oh; Claral®

“Well, I could eat some of their things, anywas 1™ =id
Miss Clard. “I'm awfully huagry I

The Fourth-Forniers' preparations were ¢ompleted. Thes
had a spirit-stove going, and a kettle was boiling, sad =
array of teagups and saucers had been set cut. A second
spirif-staye was used for boiling eggs, and there was ham,
and jany, sad tarts, and cake, and many gther delicacies.

Temple exchanged a sclemn wink with his coswrades and
came over. towards the girls, who were sitiing spon =
fragment of an old wall, and jeeling very seli consciows and
uncomforfable. “Pemple raised hiz cap gracefully.

“Your friends don’t seem to be coming.” he remarked.

* Might 1 ask you once more to-join gur hmtie party till they
come? Neo f"khink of wﬁm had a telegram this

afternoou, Abd that may have something to do with it.”
The girls hesitated. I'g.: p eﬂu.lgo _I ;
“It would be a real favour if yow wonld make the tea

{or us,” urged Temple. ¢ Youkflow that boys can’t make
e, AR s = Sy R
That settled it. - Miss Clara jum ip- ak ‘ouce, and
Marjorie followed suit more a!owl'g’. . %

“¥es, rather!” said Miss Cl “ We'll ke thadica
With pleasure. . And I'm hungry |” ? e o

“So am-LY’ said Marjorie, ?augh'mg.

“Oh, good ! This"way |’ said Temple, delighted. “ We're
got a couple of camp-stools, if you would hke them. We
shall be very comfy here.”

They were! :

Temple, Dabney & Co.-exerted themselves to make the Chiff
House girls.” comfortable, and. certainly they suecceeded.
Marjorie made the tea, and it was made very micely, and the
scent of newly-made tea. cheered up the girls wonderfully.
The good things were handed round, and soon the party were
eating and drinking and langhing and chatting in the most
cheeriul way.

There was still no sign of Harry Wharion & Co., and
Temple was quite satisfied that Hughes telegram from
Pegg post-office had done its work. The girls had no

Are.

suspicion of the telegram, or that a trick had been played,
and they were naturally inclined to resent being left waiting
Whatever had happened at

at the old priory for nothing.

Greyfriars, one of the juniors might have come to tell them.
Andy so they dismissed Harry Wharton & Co.. from their
?.ind.s, and were as hice as they could be to the Fourth-
ormers. R &
Temple & Co: were in high feather. = They had never
enjoyed a picnic so much, and they were anticipating, toe,
their triumph over the Remove when they told about it a¥"
Greyfriars, Dut that enjoyable pienie was destined to be
interrupted. . o .
There was a sound of a heavy Eootstes» in the old shatfered
doorway of the priory, and the juniors looked round quickly,"
in sudden sucasincss, thinking that the Reniovites might
have arrived. T
ot i not & junior who looked in upon the plenic—it
was 3 thick-set tatfered, dirty tramp, with an evil, whisky-
discologred face, and little glinting eyes that were full of
malice. < Tt
It was the Moocher, fresh m his encounter with the
Bessovites at the stile, thopgh, of course, the picnickers knew
oothing of that, 3% -~ Sesd T da s T
Temple knitted i1 broivs.. The thick-set, powerful tramp,
=ith his knobbly stick under his arm, was a dangerous-looking
castomer, and the old priory was a very lonesome place.,
There was mischief  in- the man's looks -as he came
shambling into t?; ruing, his little evil eyes fixed .upon tho
picnic-party. The ‘juniors rose instinctively fo- their feet,
and the merry voices died awey. Temple knew that there
was going to be trouble. 2

—_—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

. . The Moocher’s Picnic.
“ 0OD-ARTERNOON !’ said the Moother. =3
Temple looked bim up and down, hoping to strike
awe into his soul by a dignified demeanour. But,
alas ! nothing short of three pelicemen would lhave
awed the Moocher. ; ) ‘ #ped
* What do you want here 7’ asked Temple haughtily.
¢ Better out, my man!” said Fry.
 Qhy rather I ohi_gg in Dabney, : :
e, St yout” he speered. « Woll, ¥ sl going
s Perlite; ain’t you?” he speered. ' Well, T am’t goi
to‘cat? T'm goins: to jine this ’ere little party! Am"ﬁ
w clcome—bhey ¥ :
“ No, you're noti’ said Temple, with a boldness he was-not
quite feeling. -*‘ You'd better get along!” a1 S
“ And the sooper the quicker !"" ssid Phipps.
The Moocher took & firm grasp upon his eudgel. -
“3We'll *ave this ont}’ he said.. “I'm goin’ to jine this
*ere liftle picnic! ~ You kids are going to wait on me and
feed mel You 'ear?” e e,
% We're not, you rotten cad '’ A
“You arel’ said the Moocher. .* ¥ou're going fo gei
‘urt if vou.don't! You savvy? Mind,“don't try and get
away—T1} Bymias the fust that cuns V'

The juniors exchanged helpless glances. Thére were four

of them, certainly, but it was extremely doubtful if they were
a match for the Moocher., And the man look utterlr
unserupulous and desperate. If he used the heavy cudgel,

as apparently he would not scruple to do, the juniors might
be seriously injured in a struggle, and certainly the tramp
would get the best of it. Not unnaturally, the Fourth-
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The Moocher sat with the cudgel across his kmees, ready for use, as the Fourth-Formers ministered to him,

They fed himi upon ham and eggs, and cold beei and tea. He devoured all that was set before him, and

demanded more.

(See Chapter 11.)

Tormers shrank from such a tussle. - But to have this frowsy,
disrcputable tmmﬁ at the feast; and to-wait upen him—
under the eyes of the Cliff House girls, too—that was scarcely
to be endured. :

The Moocher watched them with his little, bright, beady
eyes, and a mocking grin upon his coarse, bloated face. He
knew that be was master of the situation.

*‘ Look here,™ said Temple desperately, ‘if you're in want
of money, T'll give you half-a~crown: to clear out!"

“ 1l "ave the ’arf-crown!” said the Moocher, “But I'm
going to feed with you fust! 1've been on tramp, and Fm
“ungry ! Savvyi”? -

“You can’t feed here!”

A very ugly lock came over the Moocher's. face.

*“*You 'ark to mel” he said. “I've "indled two porlige-
men at once in my time, and their hown mothers wouldn't
‘uve known those bobbies when I'd finished with 'em1- If
vou want me to start on you, you've only got to say so, but
I reckon there'll be some orspital cases arter]  You kin'ave
it-which way you like !

“Don't—don’t fight that dreadful man!” exclaimed
Marjorie, catehing Temple by the arm. * You cannot—you
must not ! e might kill yeu!”

1 think that's werry. likely, miss,” said the Moocher.
“Well, we don't want any violence before you girls,”
Tar MaeNET LinmARY.—No. 220,

said Temple, glad of a way of escu)go from the dilemma.
* Perhaps \re'g better give him something to eat.”

“You'll feed me with the best; and wait on me 'and and
foot!™ said the Moocher.

““ Look here, you cad |’ exclaimed Phipps hotly.

The Moocher turned upon Phipps, and struck him.
Phipps fell heavily, and lay half-stunned by the heawy
blow. The othe iors sprang forward, and the Moocher's
cudgel circted i e air. They drew hurriedly back.

“Come on !’ said the Moocher, - “I'll brain yer-as soon
as look at yer! Come on!”

They did not come on. The ruffian was evidently in earnest,
and a crack from the cadgel -would have stunned, if 1t had
done no grester harm.

Phipps struggled up.

“Let him alone !’ he mutteréd. ** We can’t tackle the
brute! Better let him aloné!”

Phipps's mouth was bleeding, and he dabbed it with a
handkerchief, :

The Moocher grinned with savage mockery.
en]o&mg his day in the country.

“¥You mind your p's and q's,” he said. *I ain’t a bad
sort; if you treat me well. But you're going to wait on me
"and and foot, you are! Now then, begin!”

He sat down upon one of the camp-stools,

He was
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The two girls drew away from the viclnity, They were
greatly inclined to rum out of the priory; but they did not
carg % desert their unforfunate entertainers at such a
womens.

JInwardly, Temple was feeling indlined to kick himself for
h;.,fm“ cleverness in bagegin the Remove pionie. He
would have given s great deal for Harry Wharton to be in
‘that unpleasant situation instead of himself,

The Moochor had seated himself so that he could watch all
‘the juniors, not giving one of them a chance to dart away
for help, e put his cudgel across his knees, ready for
instant use, as the Fourth-Formers ministered to him.

They did it—they had no choice about the matter. They
Ted the Moocher upon ham and eggs, and cold beef, and
tea, and the Moocher had a terrific appetite. He devoured
all that was set before him, and-demanded more. The mers

d portion of the feed was domolished, and then the tarss
and cakes followed the ham and eggs.

Tho Moocher was evidently enjoying himself.

. The impotent anger and humiliation of the Greyirisrs
Juniors ammsed the Moocher very much, and added o iis
enjoyment of his unusually luxurious feed.

“Got anythin’ better than this to drink?’ be dema=d-d
presently, when the first-edge was. taken off his appecite

** There's ginger-beer,”” said Temple sullenly.

" Kou ain’t got anything stronger?’

L '0.”

The Moocher grunted discontentedly,

*Course, you didn't know you was "aving & visfior,” he
said grimly, *“ or, of tourse, you'd "ave laid in the whisky ™

= Oh—oh, yes, of | > stammered Temple, in alarm.
Yes, certainly, Em sorry there is no whisky.”

“That's betfer!” gri the Moocher. “ You be civil
ta e s, o s e p
necks of fin 'mmmlu. at me I've wrung the

“ Grreat Scott! How shall i the brute?” -
e - we gét.rid of t te?” mur

ay.
Temple shrugged his. shoulders hopelessly.
“1 s mio?ﬂ go when he’s had enough to eat,” ho

%1 wish we had a dozen chaps here—"" o
“ Wot's_ that mre saying?” demanded the Moochér.

“ Would you to cub off to the gé¢ and
fetch some whisky " asked Temple.
The Moocher chuckled.

* Fetch the perlice, you mecan,” he said.  ** No, you'll
stay where you are, young feller-melad. Gimme soa;e’mom
of the ginger-beer, and some more "am !”’

* You've finished the ham?!”’

2 Do you call this a feed?” said the Moocher indignantly.
: Next_time 1 come to picnic with you, you get some more
o Sou i Biapple sasik |

os,"" sal meekly,

“ I'll 'ave them tarts now.”

The remains of the feed disappeared at a recerd rate. Tha
Moocher's appetite would have done credit o an inhabitant
of the wonderful country of Brobdingnagia The Moocher
was of a playful turn of mind, too. After using a plate, it
amused him to smash it, and the same with cups and
saucers and glasses. Quite a Ettle mound of broken crockery
grew up beside the playful Moocher; while the juniors raged
inwardly, and said nothing.

‘: { ain’t finished yet,” said the Moocher.

“You've caten ev thing we had!” said Temple
bitterly. “ You'll wm to chuck it now.” »

“ All gone?™

ETa

I don't is & " seid the Moocher, with a grunt.
*““8till, it’s better'n nothing. Got any terbacker about gyer—?"
The Myscher erand bis vl he tw
_The Moocher turn is- evil eyes upon the two and
silent girls. He made a sign to them *I?g approach, g;l:;hich
they took no notice.

“ Come 'ere,” said the Moocher. ; "

Temple & Co. stirred restlessly. They had allowed them.
selves to be bullied out of their picnie.  But if the Moosher
sought to molest the girls, they were ready for a stroggle,
whatever the consequences. Geos

“You "ear me!" said the Moocher sharply. * Come and
‘kiss your uncle!"”

Perhaps the Moocher intended to be humorouns, but his
‘hidéous looks terrified thie two girls. They drew further
away from lim, holding each other by the hand, and trem-
‘bling. An angry light gleamed in the Moocher’s eyes.

“ Come 'ere,” , ““or I'll come and fetch ver!"”

He rose to his feet.

Temple & Co. exchanged a look, and lined up between the

Tae MaeveT LiBRARY.—No. 220.

Tilons TR ANLSELAGT T THE SHADOW OF SHAME!"  Foir's.

irls and the ruffian. Théy were very white now, bat very
g beck, g hapdhle d " il Tonh

“ Stand back, you sal i

The Moocher gras) his cudgel. Fias 2

“ Git out of the way!"” he said, in a low, savage voics, and
the blaze in his evil eyes was perfectly inurdergus.

** Look here, I tell you—" ;

The Moocher made & forward movement.

“Cut for it, Miss Hazeldene ! exelaimed Temp!le.
stop the brute!” ’

There was a sudden shout from the enlrance {o the priory,
and six or seven juniors came dashing in

“ There they are!” roared Bob Cherry.
picnic!”

The Removites had arrived.

If the Moocher had not been thler(-, Temple, anLﬁ:-ﬂy & Co.
would have been very unpleasantly surprised by the coming
of Removitea., As E was, io;re\'er. they could have

the
b them with joy: \
Help." vellod Tomple. * Helpt Bechs, Greyfriars!”
“My only hat!” gasped Harry as he recogmised

“We'll

* There's our

;:Io Moocher, and took in the state of affaira * Pile in, you
‘ !)O b
The Moocher swu! to face the new enemy. Buf

his savage lpoks and his brandished cudgel not_daunt
the Removites. They came on without a pause, and fung
themselves upon the ruffian like hounds upon a-wolf.

T

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Remove to the Rescue.

HE Moocher was taken at a disadvantage. /As he faced
the Removites, his cudgel swinging up for a murderou:
blow, Phipps leaped at him from l:g:md. and cau
his arm and dragged upon it, and he could not strike.

e had wrenched his right arm free in another moment—but
his chance of using the cudgel was glbm-%ha juniors were
upon him, piling on'him fiercely: Under their tush the
Moscher staggered backwards, and be fell with a crash, with
the Groyfriars fellows scrambling over him like cats. A

The Moocher struggled madly; but the jumiors had him
dQI“’ and they kept him there.

wple & Co. added their weight, and the Moocher was

erashéd to the carth, gasping and penting under the juniors.
“Got him!”’ said Bob = - e
“The gotfulness is terrific!” panted the Nabob of
Bhanipur.
* Hurrah 1" ;
“ Oh, thank goodness you came!” panted Marjorie, with
|

tears in her eyes. “Oh, T am so glad came |

Sarry Waprioe toss Beatiiatly he Moocher was held
by so many hands that he could not stir moro than a finger,
}za lay gasping, and a stream of horrid language poured
from his lips. Bob Cherry soon put a step to that. He
eaught up a handful of moss, and jammed it, roots and earth
and all, into the mouth of the Moocher, and rammed it woll
home with his fist. And the Moocher spluttered inte choked
silence.

“I'm glad we came!” said Wharlon.
been wanted.”

* Yes, rather!” gasped Temple. E :

** 8o you came to the picnic after all, Marjoric I exclaimed
Hazeldene.  “It wasn't you that sent the telegram to
Wharton,

Marjorie looked astonished. .

‘11 1 certainly didn't send anv telesram.” she roplied.

'\‘vst’xhow itﬁo her'he m‘ f his pocke d held

arton drew ¢ Tom pocket, and hel

it out. -Marjorie looked 2% it in astonmishment, and shook
her head.

“T know nothing abomt it she said. - * They are. my
initials, of course: gut I did not send the telegram!”

“It's a japa!” said Miss Clara, and her eyes turned severcly
and acensingly npon Temple, -who turned very red.

“ Did you send this, Temple?’ demanded -Harry Wharton.

' Well, you see—"" .

Wharton knitted his brows. 2

“ A jape’s a jape!” he said. * But signing a telegram with
somebody’s else’s initials is jolly near forgcri\;. Temple.”

“I didn't? said Temple warmly. * That telegram is
signed with the initials of the person who sent it."”

“You've heard Miss Hazeldene say—" =1

“ Miss Hareldeno isn’t the ouly. person whose initials are
M. H.,"” said Temple, with a grin. ~* There is Hughes of
our Form—Maurice Hughes!” ‘

“ Why, you awful spoofer—"'
~Temple turned to Marjorie with a penitent look.-

““We're awlully sorry, Miss H ene!” he said. “ Oualy
—only we mecant to raid the Remove picnic, you know, and

“We scom -to have



I:’kochosatoﬂnnk, =

g P g
thﬂ ] rig l azeldene, instead of
Hﬁn{rwe Hughaa, that waal'}::s ovi: b!;;eﬁ:b e
{ poofing - -
on. 5 T 1 Fmde ri"” exclaim crTy,

ugh :
_ ! Wae thought it had come from Marjorie, of course!"
gaid Harry wrathfnlly "It. wasn't till Hazel cycied over to

: , that we guessed. Then we

- came hcre Jolly luck'% these bounders thai we came,
too, 'as it turns o heymdcdourpumw,aﬂda.]oﬂy
mwck they made of it.”

“Well, T don’t think even Temple will call it a howling

lum"‘ grmned Nugent. “It would serve 'em right to

ere to settle with the Moocher by themselves.”

~“¥bu won't do tha Marjovie, in alarm. - -

Nugent (.huckled. :

‘Look here—-" i

“Ol'noumonot,ht:twmﬂdnem ‘em right, The best
“‘5 ou Fourth-Form-bounders can do is to olear out, o
buzz off—or we'll bump you before you po!”

- As there were seven Removites to four of the Fourth, that
would have been easy; and Temple, Dabney & Co. felt that
they could only retreat.

“ Never mind!" grinned Fry. “We've had the picnic,

anyway !"

It see me that the Moocher’s had the picni¢,?
chnchhd Johnny Bull. “You've been dore all along fhe
line.  Did he make you wait on him "

- Ferople did not answer that guestion. The heroes of the
- Tourth -picked up their Junch-basket and what was left of
-their erockery, and departed, ruher crestfallen. Thejape

on the w had certainly beem swccessful, but it had
ended in a way that was nql at all to the credit of the
‘l:’ourth. Temph, Iﬁlnq Co. bad scored a very doubtful

ictor s

:{I;Z(i:\rmlwhat nm,'wmg to do with ihe Moocher 7" md

“ You'd bctte; lemme go ! ’mmﬂed the Moocher, through
:]}:a mouthfn! of moss and grit.. “TI'll out some ;f )e:mi%r
*ere !

- **Shut up !" said Wharton. ““Look here, the fellow ought
to be in prison! We bumped him, and warnad him to scoot,
and he wouldn’t go! He ought to be | ap "

The Moocher looked alarmed. There were m';ﬂ’ of the
Jumors to take him to the station if they chose and
the oocher wuontheworst possible olice,

nr many yéar».

oh C‘herry grinned.

“Seezm to me that we've done most of the assanlting, and
the battering as well,” he remarl-ed

*But he ought to be locked up I said Wharton.
dnngetons rumnn. and I espect there are lots of things
against him that would come cut if be were cnce locked up.
Look here, he's not safe to let go! We'll #= him up to this
tree, and send wordtathepoheeal&mtield 1o fetch him.”

“We shall havo to over to the polieecourt at Court-
field to charge bhim; but that will be a holidas for us!”
Johnny Bull remarked. b Better than grinding Latin in the
Form-room, you fellows **

i I'Iw, hear "

“Good ! That's settled, ﬂl.en’” said “Harry Wharton.
> We’ll fasten him up, and teiephono to Courtfield from

Pogg.”

The suggestion was unanimous ﬂ;pwved ith - the

. exception, of course, of the Moocho? a did not‘ihlm the
idea at all; but he was not consulted: There was no eord to
be had, but the deficiency was supplied by the Meocher's
coat being torn into strips for the pu 05! He¢ was bound
hand and foot, and then he was a sitting-position
against the tree-trunk, and ticd there:

The Moocher’s face was black with: r But ; fmsh
chunk of moss jammed into hig motth cuta%:m
lations and his bad language at the same moment.

Marjorie and Clara were smiling now. The once-térrible
M r was guite helpless, and powerless 40 do harm. -

“ The picnio’s off, owing to those Fourth Form boumien.”
said Harry Whanon rucfully.  * But we can see you bome
to Cliff House.™
 ~ And the Removites and the two girls qu:ttod the old pnor

and walked through the wood to Pegg Bay. {
'the me of Cliff House they parted, Marjorie and Clqra

another picnic should take the place of the
m bnn spoiled by the plotters of thg Gmyfru.rl
After Ieevmg ie and Clara, Harry Wharton & Co.,
hurried- to thq , and there rang u t.he pohoe-mhoa
at Conrtfield, and gave putlmhrs of the s positien
Then, aatuf:ed that the ruffian would be Well looka& situr
ey walked back to Greyiriars.
hen they antered the House, in the dusk of even.
 NEXT 3
i‘unsm\?s 2

“H He m be chmd with assault,”” said Nugent thought-

".“l

tl: found that the story of the picnic had already been -
t:f % ple, Dabney & C;Ilmd n?en their uccount{ﬂ the
affair, qmﬁa.nd they had judlmoud_v( le?t out all mention of
r

* Done a afh"’ said Balso rwkhg@gor, as the Jumon z
came in. - ‘T should think t.hat ou ‘were ilng
bem%‘l;cked by the Fourth.™ ¥ Eﬁ: !
y wouldn't have taken me in like that,” nui B:lly
Bunter, with a shake of the head,
The chums of the Remove did not stop-to reply. They had

- remembered the provisions left upon the study table, and

they hurried up to Study No. 1 to see if they were still there,
not ﬂ::"hth much hope of seeing them. They found the tstﬂa :
qu are.

*Bunter, of course!” growled Nugent. “ Wall, it servot
us ught for being such asses! We have dena. and
there’s no geiting out of that. Temple has had first whaek,
and it's not m our trotting out the Moocher now.
Whmtevtr the M er-did to them it doesn’t alter the fatt

thq: bu.uod our ﬁdd, pienio.”

= But we’ll mnlm them sit up for it,” he said.
hmmuﬂ ngaghdl the sitting upI"
grouled Johnny Bull,
2o Well it's ther mdaetl:g: !&-ﬁ'm lm to (o h_
remar! - !
hchnz t.he Jamci)rs %ree&l tha:hlt was.  Bat ev?t t!mt n;t:‘-
WIB to be denied to or the n
learned that t W:lh}'m!w& the prioty
ta Iook for the Moocher, but ad not found him. The

ruffian had auecvee in ng himself from his bonds, and’
}é: wag mld and M nﬁlﬂe& returned empty-| hnnded to
urthe

The chums of iihe Remove wondered whether t iehsd seen
the last of the Moocher—and Bolsover mmor wondereil, ¢
Harry Wharton ditt his best to reassure the fag, but- m
could not help feeling that the Moooher was mt gom fet
good—and Billy was nght!” -

_ THE THIRTEENTH cmm
= __Done Brown!
v & Co. had

£ ibout thﬂ Only themselves Iﬂd wnnmsc i
ridiculous scene at the old priory, where they had
waited upon_the Moocher and fed him at his order;

and they wers very careful not to deseri thn ceno in
account of affair which they gave at m\rs AI] tb. :

Greyl'mrs fellows heard about it, was ﬂms #
o Remove-pienic, and had enbemmed thu ChE y
1:1: instend of Harry Wharton & Co., Gﬂ!y!ﬂarl
F Hows laughed and chuckled over the story The Removites
d they laid many sclemes for getting even
with the Fourth ; but & really good scheme was still wanting,
The Fourth-Formers umled’ superior at the Remove, and
Cokor, of the Fifth, was heard to u{ that it was really tuna

thoe.e oheeky fngs wre-put in their

rry, in Study No. L

ags ! growled Bob
“It was tio cheeky faga who \‘.mkled the M y, ANYWAY.
Coker ran away from him

d the Fourth Form bounders
couldn’t touch him! -I'd

lxixe m-kuow what would have Iu%
ed to th emﬂwehndntcom!a‘on ml Plnnpsnt
m a nose like a prize beetroot!

Harr;; Wharton knitted his hrows.
We've got to step the Fourth Form crowm; ammlm 2
he said. “I'm gettmg fed up with their cackling over bag-
the picnic, S

“Well, they did us brown ! said Frank Nugent.

“Oh, rot! Anybody could send a spoof telegram !"’

“We oughin’t to have been taken in,” sasid Nugent, witha
shake of the head. “T jolly well wish the Moocher would
turn up again, and drop on them. We'd l.eu'e them to gai
out of the scrape by themselves next time.”

‘“And he actually thmnmﬂhm,yonknow.q:ﬁ
serve him with grub?” said Bob Cherry. *'I heard it
from (.hrfa 'It';:e alues And ﬁﬂfu ‘got the nerve to crow
over us after that!”

Bnuo 5 m low the Fmgtn:m'i their crowing I mid Johnny
¥ s get to .

The juniors had met in St.udy No. 1 for ; rehearul o& ﬁw
Remove Dramatic Society; but the talk h

their dispute mth the Fourth—as it gemully dJ when

or three of the Remoye were gaﬂmmd together.  Harry
Wharton nodded, and opened the locker in whtch the

costumes were kept The ve dramatists wers
smt.shon of “Othello” at an early d;:tn:::s

were farious, an:

the chums themaelves the chief parts.
Wharton was to be ggheﬂo. he had industriously lﬁrﬁ
up the lines, and had laid in a apemal supply of paint for the

pn.rt In the Venctim costume, and with his face tinted to




]

_ then; where do we be
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a blackish-brown, he made a very conv.mmlg Moer of Venice.
Bob Cherry was Lu.smo, und Johnny Bull was the villainous
Tago, and Frank Nugent had been cast for the part of
Desdemona—his  smoo handsonre face fair hair
enabling him to make up as a feminine eharaster very
successfully.

harton utfered an exclamation as he opened ths

“Hallo! What's the matter here P
“Nothing wrong with the props., is there?” usked Bob
Cherry anxiopsly.

o Somehud; 5 becn at the locker!” said Wharton wrath-

fu!ljr “The lock's busted! Look her& it's been prised
open !
Etclnmstaons of wrath came !rom the juniors. They

scented the Fourth-Formers in everything that went wrong
now, and they had no doubt that Tenple, Dabney & Co. had
at the eostumes.

“ Let’s see what the bounders have done to them ™
exolaimed Johnny Bull.

‘Wharton mmcd the costumes and the grease-painis ou*
The juniors examined them anxiously, but nothing seemed 1o
be wrong, end they were dgreat,ly relieved.

“The bounders!’ said Wharton. “I remember, mew,
secing Temple in the Remove passage just bafore dinper, =mi
he bolted when he caught sight of me. T suppese. be czme
here to bag thn ecostumes, and he didn't have ttme

“ Well, it’s all rlF!:t as he didn’t have time™ said Bob
Cherry, in gre at relief. “ The things seem to be alf right.”

“Yes; there's nothing wrou,, that I can see. Tumble
into them.  We've geb. mearly an hour before afiernoon

gohool, and we can hu'a & good rehearsal”

And the jw $ime. Harry Wharion srrayed
‘himself- in the gs‘rb dﬁhﬂ& and coloyred up his face
before the Iasa. That was quick work. He simply had to
roduce his com lexion to a very dark brown. He looked
rnther puuiad evwav

"'h-ud
it 2"

“This stuff scems jo ﬁy
“ Well, it’s always s eky isn't
but it seems dificrent ffau{ usual.

& Ym
right.”

“You look 2 jony good _ Othello 1™ <ga
admiringly.  “The- complexion goes on f treat !’

in ¥
i)u.ke. The bookcase :s the me of
Buck up,

BtiH. it's ell

BV\',

‘““Scene before the
And the chairs are the counrtiers.

emona ™
“ ' ready !’

said Nugent, eormni forw.nd with @ rustle
ol lkll‘li-. ** You get off the scene, Bo

You're dead in this

& Ail serene !"

The enthusiastic dmmmm of tha. Remove forget abont the
Fourth Fortn, and ever; else, as the rehearsal
ceeded. Their voices ro tiu-ou the study and § ows
came along the Remove passage to Elﬂc harton delivered
his lines splendidly, md with great effect.

The juniors went right through that great sceme, leavn‘!s
t:b'u:h thg Du?e sfhnes, as the study was not endo ¢
wi tog!toapcech eyweregmn"ott.itlsalll.ln
Whatton's voice was rolling out Othello’s famous lines, when
We ben‘ rS‘;:::g lfm;t} for the dangers I had passed,

‘Bhe loved me for the TS
And I loved her that she did pity them !’ .

A o e S 'the the giddy bell ?* oxclaimed

“ Hallo, hallo, Te goes | o i
Bob Cherry, inte Othello. * Chuck it, you chaps!”

The dnmmsh te-ted themselves of their costumes at
rocord In:rprned when they !um re-
hearsing, they had lost count and space. €OoB-
tumes were ripped off in next to no time.

“ Buzz off, you feﬂowﬂ " exclaimed Harry Wharton. “I
shall have to get into the Jbath-room to lruh this stuff off.

I'll be after you in a jiffy.”

“ Right you are!”

The juniors lmmed out the study, and Wharton ran
into the nearest ile the atgor fellows ran down-
stairs to the Formm As a rule, Wharton did net need
more than a few minutes to clean his face of the grauo-punt
He turned on the hot-water in the bath, and washed and
sponged at his face industriously wrth a thick lather of soap.
and in his hurry he hardly noticed that the water seemed
less coloured than usual with the paint.

He dabbed at his face with a towel, and as no paint came
off on the towel, he concluded that his faco was clean, He
gxrngdly adjusted his collar and tie, and tore downstairs after

s chums,

Quick as he wes, the first lesson had already commenced in
the Remoye Form-room when he entered |t "Mr. Quelch was
at-his desk, turning over some L papacs, & d Wharton entered
quwkly and tried to slip into his place m the Form without
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attracting attention. But a sudden astonished buzz rose from
the Remove as Whu'ton came in, and Mr. Quelch glanced
TO“
‘“ Wharton, you are hte—good heavens!”
g oy e G ORI P S 4,0
e n r. s -
lu:d he atoodowmtmg for the fifty lines he cxpmd.gt being

But Mr Quelch did not_rap eut—**Fifty lines; go to your
place,” as the captain of the Remove ed.

He stood gazing at Wharton with an amazement in his face
that astounded the junior,  His- mouth was open, but ho
seemoed unable to speak.

Wnarton stared at him, not understanding.~ He was late,

getainly ; but it was not an uncomtion thing for a Junior to
be late for d.us, and an lu!po:li.lun generally settled the
matter. iy it was no reason for the Form-master to

What-—what does this mean 7
“Pm SOrTY, | sir. I didn't' mean tc be}nte, hut—-—
Wharton !

M I m sorry, sir,” said Wharton, more and more amazed.
Mr. Quelch was growing: purple with anger, apparently with-
ont cause:

“ How dare you!” shneked the Ramova-muter_ x

“3 oouldn t help it; sir.” :

3& r. Quelch’s

o Bc;y re you! ‘Wharton—" -
voice failed h

it I—I’vo been late before, sir,* stainmered Wharton. “ I'm
sorry, sir.’

e “;f\utefl! This ifsolence——""

, Sir
“Thms—-th:s unexampled insalénce I'?
** Insolence, sir!” said ‘Wharton, sstounded. “I'm sure T

didn’t mean 1t, sir. I was dttamed for a few minutes gotting
na.dytooomsint &8s, $ir." =

The words seemed only to add ihel to the flame of Mr.
Quelch's anger.

;‘ %ettmg reM!y, Wharton 1’ h’o l]mnted :

] “. s ¥

“You—you mean to tell me, sir, that vou de!}berately got
Tcnd to come into class like this!” raved My, Quelch.

riainly, sir. I hurriced as mu.ch as I cot xld but I had
stop and give my face a rub.”

W‘llartonf How dare you! T am amazed! I tﬁlﬁk you
miust have taken leave of your senses!” gasped the Form-
master. ‘I can onl omdm Wharton, t this is a
piece of the most deliberate i

Wharton felt as if his head were M He could
see no reason whatever for Mr. Quelch’s excitement. The
whole Form, too, secemed strangely unquiet. Some of them

were staring, and some chuckling, and some looked scared.
“%’ha.rton;’t" shouted Mr. Quelch.
es, sir!"”
¢ Come here-—oomo here at once.”

“ Certainly, sir.
rry advanced towards the Form-master’s dosk
rather relnetantly. Mr Queloh had taken up his cane, and
his looks showed that he intended to use it.

“I am amazed at this, Wharton; you are generally an
orderly boy. But I shnii show you, sir, that you cannot
make fun of your Form-master with impunity. = Hold out
your hand!"”

Wharton almou staggered.
% utka of you, sir,” he stuttered.
That must have been your intention. You can have had
nouther I have a mind, sir, to take you in to the Head,

elch. ou deserve to be from Groyfriars for

P

and show {9:1 to him in your present state !’ roared
expelled

this

“I mr' What have I done?” gasped Wharton, in utter

Hr Qneld: seemed about to explode.

“I—I—I— Hold out your hand?”’

Frank Nugent jumped u&.

“Ii—if you please, sir, there's some trick about this!™ he
exclaimed hastily. * Wharton didn’t mean it, sir. I'm sure
of that. There's something wrong with the paint.”

¢ Paint I guped Harr)

Mr. Quelch pal

“Is it pusmble Wharl'.on thu.t you do not know the state
your face is in?" he mh

“M-m-my face, sir!’ eJacuIatod the unforlunpte Jjunior.

“Yes!" roared Mr. Quelch. * Your face!”

* W-w-w-what's the matter with my face, sir?"”

¢ Matter, boy! - If you do not know, look in a glass—if
there is 3 gla.ua here.”

“I have a pocket mirror, sir,”’ said Lord Maulevérer, the

Wﬂ%‘“ “THE SHADOW OF SHANE!"  Ro'a"ee™ mios Gns Bonny:



&.n%‘o? the Eﬂaoﬂ. ??It'i'@h at your service, Wharton, =

'3 fellow,
h d the mirror to Wharton. The latter took it with
emunn. It seemed to him as if Mr. Quelch and
the wl:ol ove had e crazy.
look at your face, and tell me what you mean by
aommg mto the Form-room in that state?” thundered Mrs

Wharton raised the mirror, and locked at his reflection in
_it: " Ho uttered a startled cry as he saw, instead of his own

r features, tho brown face of Othello staring at him
from the glass. The mirror dmp?ed from his hgnd, and was
shattered into a score of fragments upon the foor.

THE FOURTEENTH Clm‘-
The Complexion that Didn't Come Off!
o EGAD,” ej Lord lhnhmm, “ﬂuﬁ»t my
mirror, you know !’ -~
Wharton stood dazed. -
= *““Well, Wharton,” said Mr. Quelch ominéusly,
hed wha.t have e you to say 1’
“If yon o not deliberately black your face be!o
bere, how did it come te be in that state? -
if this II! not an utterly stupid and idiotic ]oke!
“You~ v:ll not say.
: ‘w;iﬁout you.r knorledgel = snui Mr. Quelch, growing heavily

-n no, sir!™
i Yat ik yundﬂ"
*“Ye-e-es, sir.”

“Then hoa‘ out your hand
‘:l:g—I_I:tl !fm ’thegn mﬁs‘ggﬁ' mg mlcxl Whnt I
» e mu wroag !
wa]:h‘é:l my facel:: h:!t‘ water I:eian‘:‘l ume‘_:;o s ?a.l::
a hurry to get into class, dnlni@tolookmag
I thouﬁht it was all right. m pnut ususlly comes off quite

; "":goumem to tell me you did met know it was black 1"
Ich 1aid down his cane. He knew that Harry

arton never told an untruth.
* But wdh:é.dxd you black your face in the first plue for?”

{lin m w t."

“ha, i"’ yollod the Remove, forgetting that they
- were in tho Form-room.

~ Mr. Quelch tried to frown, but be could not; he smiled
: inste’:d, in spite of himseli, and the smile broadened into a

“'Thig 'is utterly ridiculous™ he exclaimed. - “If you ‘did
notknowthttyourhcemm:h:m on, 1 pardon
you, of course. Bu: yom eertainly be more care
in using paint on your face. Go at omce and scrub it off.”

““Yea, sir,” said Harry.
kor iy ;ﬂﬁm&m&h&m:ﬂ:m;dm%e

X water agsain, bed faricusly at Bis face. ]
understood- :ow what had and why the locker in
-%u;t&dghudheenopmed, tmnnotherhde,u&eofthe

o

That_was why Temple, of the Fouth, had paid his visit
o the Remove quarters. He had not touched the gostumes,
but he had removed the harmleugl'sln—plmf, and replaced
it with something else of an indelible

Wharton scrubbed at his face tiil the skin seemed to be
coming off, and then rushed away for a glass. A fage still of
a brownish tint looked back at him from the glass.

“Oh, t eo??em“ gasped Wlnrton. in- dismay. - “I

won't come

2 B S bath-room, and serubbed.  He desisted
‘at last from sheer fatigue, with a feeling all-over his face
as if it had been recently skinned. - But his complexion was
still of a yellowish-brown, and he realised that he would have
to give it up, and leave his complexion to wear off with
time. He put on his collar, and returned to the Form-reom,
in & very heated frame of mind. 3

Mr. Queleh glanced at him as he came in,

“You have not cleaned your face, Wharton I”

“I've done all I could, sir!” gasped Wharton, *It—it

et
wh
: “Thu is serious !” exclaimed. “Do you kuow who
tlm trick with t.he paint, Wharton L)
conldn't say for certain, sir.’
n was furious, but he had no intention of: [{\rmg
l"l! He bad had a very unpleasant experience,

--vn e, Wharson et Mr. Quelch; AT widdabad.

ory w Wharton,” sai r. elch; 1 un

You may go to your place, and pray be more careful in
w.oh matters in future.”

'ﬁu Mmm Lizgany.—No. 220
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youmuks :

me, that your face was blacked-

—
ONE
PINM.

oSSy, tﬁe' f__gg,net

s Ves, sir.”

Wharton sat down- lﬁ his desk braa.thmg hard. Hd
axpected sympathy fmm the other fellows, but they appesred
f}c:ﬂ regard :]:‘e matter in a comic. hght.——nt all events, the?

grinn

‘,It was Temple, of course!” Whar&n muttered to Nugent
as hé sat down. * He mu a: have changed the paint:  That
was what he went to the laokez for!!

ite so! Ha, ha, 3.
t are you cackling ap?" demndad Whuton warmly.

“Ob g ! Ha, ha, hal”

“ Oh, dry up!”

“* Bilenee, pel.se!” said Mr. Quelch.

e did not speak very sharply; he was umhng himself.
He could not help it when he glanced at Wharton's yellowis
com lexion. Hitherto only one yellow face- been seen

Remove Form-room, that of Wun. Lung, the Chinee.
Wow there were two, and Wharton’s was the yellower of the

afternoon. Whenever any
unable to help chuckling,
i Wharton was in a

Wharton did no¥ ngoy that
fellow looked at him,
::tn“:‘l;«byl the tuz:td were dismissed,
of mind ering -on- frenzy.
Matters were no bette'%.;m hﬁ, ntber wone—-when tho
Form were-dismissed.,
found tho

hen they came out of the Form-mm
ourthdmadyout mdacrowdoftho!‘ formers were

waiting for t.hom. A ye oi. mlmr went. np “feom Temple,

D y & C _%ht arry Wharton.

ot Good ald Oth’llo i mred

" Hs
“Tt's not the am won't-come off, it's the complexion

that won l‘: oome o 5 ;mllaa PTnpps.

£ Iu it Gthello, or fs It 'L Hang Chlng”' asked Fry.
“* Looks like a Guy Fu\kes mask
i« g)&r a C.i'lnneaeE imandarm’ P u” ":ﬂ;h
L, only aunt!”’ ejacgulated er, “comin,
nlong {be ym with Greene and Potter. “Wha on eart g :
ue yom Eeen 59:1:; to your chivvy, Wharton !”
“It's. 52 smd Potter. m affected’ ﬁiarm.

m

ed Removite mtde u i;moua rush at Temp]e.
-Formers fled info-the yelling.
ep away from hnnl
L& It’l yellow fever !’
smallpox. e
“l{’ d yéu don't get infected I"

Wharton paused in the passage, looking as crimson as he
«could look through his_yellow-brown complexion. “Even
}::; Removites were yelling with laughter; they could not

p it.

ons brown this time !” grinned Hoskins, of the Shell.
ne yeuowhyou mean ! *"ehuckled ‘Bolsover.

o Ha ‘ha, hal

Wharton shlke& away to his stu m a furious temper.
In his present state he did not care -himself to the
scheol, “and he wonclerecl ftmmuly hpw_ hls preaenf.

complexion would ¢ >
‘study & few mln : later,

“You sil
“ Ha, hl, al"

The

€L

Frank Nugent bokeg n tha
trgm hard not to Erm—imrd but not very successfully.
ﬁm 're coming down to ghecnckut Hnrry ¥ he asked.
“No!"” roared Wharton.
“But I say—"
“0h, get out you grinning ass 1”
- I—I m not grinning—really |

"Bnn off, you silly fathead !
0};‘3’13 ha, ha! It's a rotten shame, but— Ha, ]m‘
Nmtdodgtdutn!them in time to_esca
dg:::;? that came hmﬁ% h the a?re
Wharton remai alone, yellow m;l furious. Bob Cherry
as_an whizzed
i was léft alone:in his
glory. Buf from below he mld,ml heur.‘the gound of

-

Ha, ha, 'ba! . I-1

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Encore the Moocher.

R two dln Wharton's ¢omplexion m&amaﬂ an
original and :;33 stukmg tone.

It faded

t?arerypahyel w, thmodnth;l tdsyitwas
almost. imperc: For s his temper was
not at its bes;m Hi e]m ook was nmxo cht hu ownp:lmms,'
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with the best intentions in the world, could not help smiling
:éz{nt they —saw :mn. fAr;?n%nwbo hﬁ.‘}i ma hﬂ HdA:ty

arton’s acquaintance for tho first time g those days
would have set him down as a most irritable lr;ﬁow. There
were even smilos in chapel on SBunday when he appeared
there with the Remove. There were always broad grins in
the Form-room. L x

Temple, Dabney & Co. onjoged it. Teniple had done his
work quite th with the paint. It had becn more
effective than ho intended ; he had not dreamed that
the traces of it would r m:én, s0 long. - But he-took all the
credit to hmself, and the Fourth Form chuckled loud aad
long over Wharton's peculiar complexion.

To guestions as to whether he had an attack of jaundice,
or whether he was making as 4 Chinpaman for a fancy
dress ball, 'Wharton rgturned very snappish answers, sod
sometimes a punch on the nose of t{m questioner.

But as the days passed on the complexion passed off, a=d
the captain of the Remove was himself again.

One thing was quite clear to Wharton's mind —the Foarik
Form had §o be downed, and downéd promptly, if be was
to have any peace in the Remove.

. When his complexion approached once more to ifs natural
tone, and he could talk to his chums wi sesing them
grinning at him, they discussad the subject earnestiz.

And, as was usually the case when Harry Wharten 5 his
mind to a thing, he hit upon a plan at last—a that mide
him chuckle aloud as he thought of it ealled Bob
Cherry and Joheny Ball into his study to tes, and broached
the subjeet wet.tﬁd cheerful meal

“T've got a wheege—=" he’began. -

“(Good I said _Bob Cherry, belping himeslf jo o fourth

.. “I hope if's & ose. - FPm getiing fed-up with the
ca‘ckillmg o{. the Fo k':d %

‘Same here,”’ remar ugent.

“TThe Moocher hasn't turned up,” said Harey Wharton.
“Tt's four days singe we've seen ﬁ and he seems to have
cleared out ofy the neighbourhood.™ {

“He'll turn up again, like the bad o said Nugent
sagely.  “You don't get rid of a chap like that very
easily, when he's after the cash. He thinks he can get some
out of Bolsover minor; and he'll come for it.™ i

“T shouldn’t wonder. What do you thiek of e him
on the Fourth again?! Yop know how-ha Te aLo
in the old priory. Suppose he walked into Tampie's study

here, when those rotiers are at tea 1™ e 3
_“Phew! [ should [ike to see Temple's fave, if he did!”
chackled Jobnny Bull g
_ *It would be worth seeing ¥’ grinned Nugant. “Put it's
impossible. We couldn’t make any terms with such a
scoundrel; and, if we did, he couldn't corme here. He'd
pever get into the House, if-he aven-got in past the gates.”

Bob Cherry shook his head, i S ;

“It’s impossible; old man!” he said.- 3

“T'm not thinking of that Moocher. Any old Moocher
would do,” said Harry Wharton coolly. * What's the good
of being .an amateur.dramatio society if we can't make-
nn ?l'

 Make-up ! ejaculated the three juniors together.

# Rxavtly 1. . oo A %

“My word!" g K ¢

“We've got all the staff,” said Harry. Tt would, be
easier to mnke-uﬁlns an-old ragbag like the Moocher than
as Hamlet.or King Lear, and we've done that. The
Moocher has a very prominent red nosc, and a complexion
like brandy, and an, could make-up like that. g’e_ can
buy the clothes in eld.” :

* GGreat Scott !” 7 : 5

“You remember the time you fellows made me up as the
actor chap-who .waa! coming down to help er & Co, 1. a
perfornmance ¥ Well, you could make me up as the Moogher,
and it would be much epsict.” .

The Removites burst into a roar. g

“ Ha, ha, ha! Rip oo 3

“His voice. was flﬁ wing sood.” went .on Wharton.

“T eould imitate it ags:!y enough. What do you fellovs

say?” oy

“Splendid I"* roared Bob Cherry. * Ha, ha, hat

“1 could make up in this study—and it's-only a Yew Sieps
tc the Fourth-Form Mﬂ,"‘n.id Harry, © Wten the coast
was clear, 1 oguld slip “thfough, and enter their stady sud-
denly, while they're at tea.” If I had a big codgel under
my arm, and they believed I was really the Moocher, they
would take it 25 guietly as lambs. ' T'd lock the door as soou
as ¥ got inside, too!” d

“Ha, ba, ka " o s

“ I'i! make them feed me and wait on me, just as the real
Moocher did,” grinned Wharton, * What price that’ fora

wheeze!™
Bob Cherry, in his txuberant

The Ramorites
Tre Macxer Liepany.—No. 220.
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H gumpadupan&ueeuhdawﬂdumukmndm
i works " o trlld. I i anly workst”

“Oh, it will work!” said Wharton confidently. ** Anyway,.
wo can bus try. And if Temple & Co. are shown up like that
with a crowd in the passage ready to yell at them as soon
as the game h-esivu away, 1 fancy they can be considered
o Whet-hot - Ha, ha, b

** What-ho a, ha, !

The Famous Four chuckled over the scheme all through
tea-time. Outside the study not & word was said.  Not even
to their most intimate friends did they breathe a word of
the intended jape upon the Fourth. ey laid all the plans_
that evening, and the next day they proceeded to carry t,heim
out. Wharton cycled over to Courtfield to the costumiers,
and spent an or more. selecting the necessary rags a
tatters, as closely resembling those worn bti the Moocher 8%,
the old prioty as ‘possible. " He b t them back té the
lz,abool in & bag, and they were tried on before -afternson
@330NA. 1 %

“ You'll want a little padding out," grinned Nugent.
“ You're jolly near as tall as the Moocher, only he's wider!
Yon can have hobnailed boots on to make you a bit longer,
and padding all over you. The Enddmg may come in useful,
teo, if the {*‘ourth shonld show fight, and lay inte you with
cricket-stumps or'the study poker.”

“Ha, ha, hat” o 2 ; 4 p

“ They won't do that,"” said Harry, laughing. Besides,
vou fellows can be close at hand, ready to come to the rescue
if T want help.” of 3

* Yes, rather!” 4

“ The ratherfulness is terrific?™ grinned Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh. 1 : =

And the juniors went in to afternoon léssons in the greabest

of spirits. Meanwhile, “Terple, D’Mney & Co. were still

enjoying their teiumph. Temple’s opinion was that tho
Rej:grg were downetfbl'or good. Harry Wharton was the
most resourceful of the. Lower Feurth, and he scemed to be
taking his punishment lying down. And the Fourth Former

trinmphed—a littie-too soon, as a matter of fact.
Immediately after afternoon lessons - that day, Haery
Wharton & Co. retired to No. 1 Study, and the bag contain-
ing-4he disguise to be worn by the new Moocher was taken
of its hiding-place. - They locked the dowr, ﬁfl set-to

“Temple's I‘n.. s “tea-at six,” said Nogent. K Hc;sliik_?d
Phipps and I—lugg into_the study. to tea—I heard him.

T}‘?v"yoﬂlénh five of them these ! = &
: 't make any difference if there were fifty,” sai
Wharton confidently. ** They v'mu%u't{tu-ue a dangerous
ruffian like the Moocher.” =~ " 1

good deal of ding to assume the thick-set proportions of
the Moochlcr.p:tii't clothes helped. The juniors padded
him out, inside the tattered : C
heavy hobnailed boots. He already looked a savage ruffian,
with the exception of his handsome laughing face.
* Now for the chivvy!" said N i - x
The face required more, caroful handling. Wharton stood
hefore the glass for nearly half an hour makin himself up.
The thick stubble of bcnc{ was fastened on, with the ragged,
unkempt moustache, the nose was enla; by a-stage attach-
ment, and coloured up to the required hue. False hair was
mingled with his own, and the whaole brought to the reddish
dirty tinge belonging to the hirsute adornments of the true
Moocher. The testh were blackened, the skin stained,- and
lines traced upon it ~ Wharton stuck out his chin in tho
gressive manner of the Moocher, and put a clay pipe it
:go éornier of his mouth. The effect was marvellous,
Columbus I Nugent.  “TF T
hadn't har”n in it myself, T sh think it was the giddy

Moocher ! e
“ My hat! Ok, rather!” chuckled Bol - el
« Whateher gittin® at?” demanded W in an_imik-

{ion of the Moocher's dulcet tones, that made the juniors

shriek. ~** Ain't I-as as vou are? That’s wot I wanter

know? Who are you gittin’ af, you scum—eh? Crumbs [
“ Ha, ha, ha!” el
“ Do yon think I slmll do?” asked Harry, in his natural

roice, laughing. :

b Creat Bmgt! Rather! . It's a pioture—tlic Mgocher's
own porirait!”’ - =

“ Yoice and all!” grinned Johnoy Bull.

“ Great Christ

=+ Qh! To see Temple's face when yott walk in!" sighed
Nugent. : : B

“ Ha, ha, ha!" Fo : .2 e
“Bix o'clock rang out-from the clock-tower of Greyiriars,
Wharton sta y



“ They'll be in their-study now "’ he said

“ Better do =onte-scouting,” Nugent remarked.

“ Good! Buck up!”

Frank Nugent quitted No. 1 Study. - He retumed in a few

minutes, -grinning. 34
“ All serene!” he said. Thg’ra in_their study—Phipps
was the last in, and 1 watch them from the passage.
T—mn%la called out to m i :

“What did he say1”

“ Oh, nothing in

“ You ass!™ said
he said?” e

i Ihﬁm-—‘"

“ Well, what?"” : 4
“ Ahem! He asked how your complexion was geiting on,
fhﬂtﬁ:ll;; i

Harry Wharton turned red, thoagh it did not show through
the make-up on his face. : =

“ Oh, rats!’ he sai “*TLook here, I'm ready! You
fellows watch in the passage, and tell me when the coast is
clear—and T'll slip round. We don’t want any of the Fourth
to spot me coming into the passage.”

“ Right you are!” . ’ "

4 Botter take the other chaps into it now,” Nugent sug-
gestesl.

icular 1™
arton. “ Why can't you tell us what

"

Nugent ran along the Remove passage. In five minutes
Tom Brown and Balstrode, and Ma:k Linley, and Penfol
and Mauleverer, and Ogilvy, and Leizh, and Morgan, an
Micky Desmond, and half a dosen more fellows, were erowd-
ing in the study, elmost suffocating with suppressed laughter
as they ioqhd_nhﬂ:e new Moocher. _ i

«“Vou fellows line the passages and pick a row with any
Fourth- Former who comes along, to keep him off the gress,”
said Wharton. »

ite clear the junior Moocher

d as soon as the codst was
e hurried 1o the Fourth Form

slipped out of No. 1 Study,
passages

—

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Jape.
FEMPLE sat at his table in his study, smiling sere
T Temple was in high _ His_adgizi

{followers: were sEriHng - Cheer
son for their

fully like their leader. They had ren j
checrful smiles. he table was spread with good things.
T le, who always had plenty of money, was standing a

handsome feed in the most lavish way. Tewple liked admira-
tion from his followers, and his followers would have admi

him to any extent for feeds like that And their triumph
over the Remove still shed it= lustre upon the study.

« We've downed "em I'” ssid Fry, for the tenth time. “* We
turned their giddy hosepipe jape against ‘em ! We lickad ‘em
in the dorm. tussie e med their piemic.  We gave
their giddy leader s com on that wouldn't come off. 1
think we might give the poor little beasts a vest mow !

“ Yes, certainﬁ ** said Temple loftily. * SBo leng as they
know their place, you know. y so long as they know
their place.” g

“ Oh, of course! We must never allow the Remeove to gei
their ears up egain,”” said Temple. “ Now, we've got the
checky fags under we'll keep 'em there!”

" What-ho!” said Hughes. * Keep 'em under—that's the
ticket ! =

“ Pass the toast!” said Phipps. ““ My hat! T thisk we've
made it pretty clear that were the to F“orn‘.‘ and that the

a's.”

Remove had mind their p's an

* What-ho! Ha, ha, ha!l” .

The handle of the door turned. Temple looked round.

“ Who the dickens is thet coming in without knocking?
Look here— Oh, my hat!”

Temple jumped up in blank amazement. It was no wonder
that he was surprised. .

The dirty, disreputable figuve that entered was enough to
sprprise anybody. - -

- ““Oh " murmured i!g “The Moocher !

“ Qh, mather!” gasped Dabney.

“ The Moocher—here I’

“ The cheeky scoundrel '

The five juniors were upon their feet now. The Moocher
snapped the door shut behind him, and felt in the lock fer
the key. The key was not there. He stood with his back
to.the door, and regarded the Fourth-Formers grimly.

! Appy to meet you again, young gents " he said.

g here!” blustered Temple. You get out! How
dare you come here! The police are looking for you!
Tlessed if T know how vou menaged to sneak into the schoc!
—but you'd better sneak cut again as fast as you can, if you
know what’s good for you!” >

““ Oh, rather!” said Dabner. “ We've only got to call
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aut, and you'll Lave £ifty chaps on you. Yeu'd hetfer go
while you have the chance.” J

‘The Moocher showed his blackendd teeth in an unpleasant
erin, and swung his heavy bludgeon in the air.

* Tf any of you 1.<:um1.11 gents calls out,” he said hoarsely,
i r?’:}mn it will be the last time you’ll ever call. You
sayvy?”

The Fourih-Formers exchanged glances. They had had
experience of the desperate nature of the ruffian. Theg
knew that the Moocher—the ruffian they had met at the ol
priory—would have no soruple whatever in rushing upon
them and hattering them with his bludgeon. =

‘And the bronzered face and tho bleary cyes seemed to
show that the Moocher had been drinking, am{ was therefore
more reckless and dangerous than ever.

“T—I say,” muitered Temple, with a longing glance
towards the door, and becoming much more civil in iixi.'; mode
of sddress to the terrible Moocher— I say, you can't come
here, you know. It’s not allowed, you know,”

*Not at all,” said Phipps, feeling his nose, which had not
quite lost the big swelling caused by the Moocher’'s heavy
et You'd better cut, you know. You had really.”

% “FIl out when I choose, and not afore!” said the ruffian.

I was ’aving tea nice and comiy with you youn%gentu'whm
1 was s afore. I'm goin’ to 'ave tea with you egain
et e ot Yk, M S

‘ But you—you can't, you know,"” said Fry 5

“Who says I ean't?” roared the Moocher. :

“I—-I didn’t mean exactly that!” gasped Fry, dodging
round the table. ** What—what I really meant to say wus—
was that we should be verypleased.” -

“Thal’s better " said {he ruffian. * Where's the key of
this ere door?”’

*T—I—I think it's lost |V

“You'd better find it!" said the Moocher. “If that there
key ain’t found I shall get rorty. - I ain’t nice when Fm rorty.
I wam yor?”’ !

“The—the key's on the mantelpiece, I think,” muttered
Temple.

Jf the Mo had crossed from the door to the n%antd-
piece the ormers would have made a despeg _hl;.gh
. e s Ak ¢

23 three omn'ﬂe grinned unpleasantly.

F 7 OF 1 >y
“And me the key,” he said, “ You with the nose, ’and
me ihat key. Sharp!” -

Plu;zEa, not over-pleased at being thus described, sullenly
took the k’f‘ﬂefmm the mantelpieco and handed it to tie
Moocher. ruffian inserted it in the lock, without turning
Itis back on the restivajuniors, locked the door securely, and
then placed the key in one of his ragged pockets. '

“"Ere wa are, all alone and comfy,"” he said. * Now, F'm
goin’ to 'ave tea with you young gents, Any objections??

“N-n-no!” panted Rmple. ‘Not at all! ~ We—we're
honoured |’

“You're goin’ to wait on
Moocher, *“You're not goin’
T'm ’ere. You savvy!"”

“Ye-e-es!”

_“1f anybody comes to the door, yon tell 'em what yon
like, only don’t let on about me bein’ here. You'll get "urt
if there's a row.” L :

‘The Moocher drvew a chair to the fire, and sat down so that
he would have his face to the illniﬂl‘s.ah the tinie. If he had
turned his back, Temple, Dubney & CUo. might have tried a
desperate rush. But they did not think of facing that
murderous bludgeon. One doughty blow from that weapon
would have stunned, if it had not fractured the skull of the
vecipient. The juniors could hardly be expected to face that,
Tt was easier to feed the Moocher, as the ruffian demanded,
and to trust to luck to get rid of him, and perhaps to punish
him later. _

“TH ave tea,” said the Moocher: “I don’t want any of
that old tea neither; you'll make me some nice fresh tea.

“ Al right!” said Phipps, with eheerfulness. 1
shall have to go down the passage and fill the kettle—"

*“ You'll "ave to stay "ere!” smid the Moocher. “ You don't
go hout of this room.”

“ But—bnt if we haven't cnough water here-—"

“ Vou'd better find enough, young feller-me-lad I
f - Il-i think there's some in the jug, after all,” said Templo
amtly.

The Moocher chuekled—an ugly, murderous sort of chuekle,
that almost made the blood of tiu Fourth-Formers 1un cold.

“1 thort so!” he remarked. “T thort so!
deep voung gent, sin't you—you with the smeller!
wasn't going fo got "elp to fire me out! Ho, no !

“ No—er—ecertainly not!” stammered Phipps, very much
alavmed at the expression-upon Moocher’s stubbly faee.

me *and and foot,” eaid the
to eall out to anybody that

You're a nice
You

* The—the idea never—er—entered my heed!” e
FRANK RICHARDS. :
s By :
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¥ Don't tell lies! said the Moocher.

& Ahem! You—you see—-"' d

¢ Make that there tea—and look sharp, or you'll be in
Queer Street 1" said the Moocher. ““ I ain’t come ‘ere to talk.
I've come ’cre to 'ave tea with you young gents. Wot 'ave
you got 'ere to eat?” - .

“ There's—there's ham and poached ezgs and pickles,” said
Temple, in dismay. ¢ You—you are very welcome to all of
them, I assure you !" - i S
“Course 1 am!"” sneered the ruffian. * You ain’t goin’ to
feed me becos you're afraid to say no! Course not! Ho, ho!”

“We—we regard vou as a guest,” said Fry. * We—we
want to make you comfortable i every possible way!”

“You’d better!” said the Moocher ominously.

“ Wo—we want to. Shall I carve youn some ham®"

“Yes—and liberal, too! You may as well ’and me the
I-:}:olc lot,” zaid the Moocher. “I reckon I can shift that
of 1

** Ahem! Here you are!” said Temple, with heroic polie-
ness. “ I—I'm very glad tHat you have such a good appetste ™

£ Oh, come orf!” said the Moocher. *’And me the mustard
and shut up !

Temple ‘ganded him the mustard, and shut up.

It all seemed like a mightmare to the Fourth-Formers
1t was almost incredible that the Moocher should have foreed
Lis way into their study. in the school in this way: but here
he was, master of the situation, and monarch of ail he sur-
vaged. Without risk of being. &ained by the formidable
cudgel, the Fourth-Formers conld not resist him: and the
To yeil for help
e instant murderous

locke;l m cndt;)oﬁ all clmirlxca og escape.
was to wR upon i selves
srenticat $he Yovcher, = - €

Temple & Co: were helpless.-- Temple could not help won-
dering what Harry Wharton-&-Co. would have done under
similar circumstances. He could not help thinking that
Wharton would have found some less hurmlisting way out
of the scrape. But Temple could not find one; all he counld
do was to take orders from- the Moother, and iry to pacify
the ruffian and keep him from reckless violence..

The Moocher, in spite of his statemients, seemed to have
lost most of the enormous appetite he_had displayed at the
iuomc. Hé ate a good meal, but not more than a junior might
have been expected to eat. And his efforts int that Yine spon
slackened down- 3
_He was nearly finished when a tap came at the door, and
the handle was tried. Tha scowled ferociously, and
made a gesture with his bludgeon. '

“ You know wotter expect if you gives mo away " he mut-
tered threateningly. -

“ We—we sha'n't do that!’ muttered Temple nervously.
“ Of—of course, we wouldn't do anything of sort.”

“Mind you don't—that's all 1"

The knock was repeated at the door, and the voice of Scott
of the Fourth oullejm in surprise through the keyhole:

i “ ] allo, in there! What have you got the doer locked
or¥’ ¥

The Moocher made a threatening gesture to Temple; and
the Fourth Form captain’s voice shook a little as he answered
the junior outside.

“Jt's all right, Beott! We're having tea.”

“Well, can’t you let a fellow in?” exclaimed Scott indig-
nantly. “Do you think I want to scoffl your jam-tarts, you
silly ass?"’

“ You—you ean’t come in!"”

“ Why not?"”

“ Because vou camn't!
Buzz off !”

““Who's your guest?’

““Mind your own bizney! Clear out!"”

“Q0h, go and eat coke!” said Scott. *‘ Blessed if I don’t
think you're gone off your idiotic rockers!” And the Fourth-
Formers bestowed a tremendous kick on the lower panels of
the door, and departed in high dudgeon. g )

Temple breathed more freely when he was gone. At every
moment he had expected to see the terrible Moocher take the
alarm and jump up and lay about him savagely with his
bludgeon. A struggle with the armed and powerful ruffian,
with the door locked against help, would have been terrible.

“T'll 'ave some more 'am,”’ said the Moocher.

“Here ﬁrou are!” said Temple, glad enough that upon this
occasion the supply was equal to the demand. * Heaps here!”

The Moocher suiffed at it, and tossed ham and plate and
knife and fork into the fender. There was a crash, and the
juniors started nervously. The Moocher grinned. .

“QOnly little way!” he remarked. “It’s a litile gime
T'm fondn;{ You young gents don't mind me smashin’ a
few crocks, I'm sure?”

*Oh—oh, no!"” gasped Temple.

“’And mo the rest of "em, then.”

[ Eh?l’

“’And me them crocks!"” roared the Moocher.

Tue Maeyer Lierary.—No. 220.
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% Yes, yes! Certainly! Yes!'” .

In great haste Temple & Co. obeyed. They handed plates
and teacups and saucers and other articles to the Moocher,
and he piled them in the grate with successive crashe

The juniors stood looking on in utter dismay. They could -
only hope in silent fervour that the Moocher’s playfulness
would step at that, and that he would not pitch them after
the crockeryware. s

The crashing of the trockery rang out of the stm;y, and
was heard all along the Fourth Form passage. ellows
came along and thumped at the door and demanded what
was the matter. The voices of Fifth Form fellows and
Remorvites could be heard as well as of the Fourth. Al the
fellows whose quarters were near the Fourth Form passage
could hear the terrific smashing in Temple’s study, and were
wondering and alarmed. )

“ What's the matter in there?’ roared Coker of the Fifth.
“Are you breaking up the happy home?! All gone dotty,
or what?"

“It's—it's all right!" punted Temple..

“Yus, it’s all right!” roared the Moocher. *Y¥You keep
orf the grass, or you'll git a fat nose! Yon 'ear me?”

Temple & Co. stared in astonishment. The Moocher had
given away his presence in the study now, with a vengeance.

There was a roar of astonishment from the fellows ecrowding
in the passage outside.

*““Who's that?”

** What have you got'ih there, Temple?”

“T knoiv that voice!” gasped Coker. *“It’s the man who
stopped me in the lane the other day! I'd know that saw-
miil voice anywhere.”

*“The Moocher{” yelled the veice of Frank Nugent. ‘“Are
you having ano:t;l}er picnic, Temple?” s

** Ha, ha, ha!” i : :
© “You ass!” cjaculated Temple. " You've given it away
now ! You'll never be able to get ont of the school now that
you've brought a crowd round.” }

The Moocher grinned. -

*1 don't wanter git out,” he said.
I'l:"l ogl;)in' to stay in t!hn 'a_:io I:chool

, you're said Fry.
stay hmj.r % Yoltjlo-tg-"

“T'm what?" roared the Moocher.

“T—I mean, vou arc—are mistaken! You see—"

*Shut up |’

“ Ahem 1™ Y ’

The Moocher rose. to his feet and twirled the tarrible
bludgeon in his grimy He gave the table a smashing
blow, and that article of furniture rolled over into a corper
of the room. The Fourth-Formers jumped out of the way,
and crowded into another corner, with alarm. They
did know what the Moocher would do next.

“T—T say ! stuttered Temple. * D-d-don't be a cad. you
know. We've done our best to entertain you. We—we'll
hand you some money if you like. Onli\‘} go quietl{."

“C%uietly 1" roared the Moocher. * No fear! nevor go
quietly ! Fetch along yer police, and see me smash their
nappers ! .

*Oh, dp,lease, please, be quiet!” groaned Temple, at his
wit's end.”’ ¢

Outside the study there was a roar. Half Greyfriars seemed
to be there. ere was a sharp knock at the door, and the
voice of Wingate, the captain of the school, was heard.

“Temple !’ i

“ YVe-g-es, Wingate!” jerked out Temple.

* Open this door at omce I

“J1—1 can’t!" ) s

“Why can’t you?” demanded Wingate angrily.

“He's got the key!” .

“Who's got the key? Who have you got in there?”

“ A—g—a ruf—a gentleman?’ corrected Temple hasfily.
A visitor. He is a—a lttle excited. He's got the key,
ang Dl&e'ks lci::_ked the door.”

ake him open it

The Fourth-Formers looked at one another. Gladly anou?.h
they would bave obeyed that order, but how to make the
Moocher open the door was a problem past their powers of
solution. The Moocher burst into a chuckle. -

“ Make me open the door!” he mimicked. *‘Go ahead!
Make me!” ; o T ALY

“ Of—of course we wouldn't think of such a thing ! said
Dabrey. i

“You betterpl:idn’t !"_lsadd tltll: B%oooher. ;

Wingate ra) angrily on the door again.

s Hogw darcpyou have nl-.,mh a person in the school, Temple!
You will get into trouble for this, I can tell you L !

“Tm in trouble enough already!” groaned the captain
of the Fourth. “I tell you he won't give me the key !

“Tako it away from him, then!”

P et
(Continued on page 27.)
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“1 ain't gittin® out.
It suits me.”
“You know you can’t
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(Now go on with the story.)

The Lost Flrc-Balloon——lnto the Trap—A Lup for
Freedom,

The llttle brute Gan-Waga held in his hand seemed tame
enough. hGan -Waga tickled it, but it did not evem open
1ts mout
S‘Wlel.l, that's a caution!” said Prout, -“but just
a}utefu]uamkdm Mymm

th }f Poor little——
¢ yelled. Hc had been gently -touching the ereaturas
nose. Quick-as Jig huu.nit ¢ jaws opened, and closed u
im lls, n\d t were like so many needles.
aughed

. The warmint !’
mean trick to play.’

¢ Ut was only his way of wclk.umng ver,” said O'Rooney.
“0i bet he’ll not thry wi wi' me. ere’'s pever a thing
alive 1 can’t tame. row him to me, Mr. Eskimo. The
power of me oie has often made a rou.nniehan quail, and-a
tiger wag his tail. The woild buffalo of the West hangs out
its horns for me to me coat on, and Oi bave worn
cobras and vipers for meckties! Chuck{”

*“Don't drop him !"

“‘ Whoy should Oi drop the darlint?” asked Barry. * Oi'll
eatch him tmdvrlv and in ten minutes he’ll be stamding on
his hoind legs heggm for biscuits ! ’Tis meself that wance
owned a menagerie, and to see the floyin, % M,Phrmg the
tin whistle was a soight for weary oies! C

Ganhgagn threw the infant alligator, and Bu-ry caught
it lig

“ Firrst of all,” he said, *Oi mesmerise loike this.”
= lHe glared }ndeoua!y at the reptile, which took no notice at

“Yez all entlemen,” he went on, *that Oi have
already aubduer.f e ferocious monster. In his toime he has
torm men to death, and drunk their gore. Notice the horrid
luk in his fiery oms We have red-hot bars always waitin’, in
ense he should spring on the performer. The last man ho
killed is dead. Now watch ine. Oi'm brave and fearless in
face of ger.”

The men were amused. Barry ‘put his fingers "in the
ereature’s mouth, but it did not bite him, It ¢rawled up his
“ What d’yez

growled the steersman., “That was &

arm to his shoulder.
* There!” seid the showman triumphantly.
think of that?”
“Just great!” langhed Ching-Lung.
“Thin Kive me his brother, Gan,

“Caich 1"
rﬁm reptile was rather more frisky and snappmh
d he deesn’t get you down and worry,” said Rupert.
&lt lerk is an insult to the greatest lion-tamer
on urﬁl have even taught the savage flea to pull a
cart! Geéb me dcrl'n and worrit me, indade! Whoy, Oi ¢ould
teach him fo smoke a cizar, and take snuff. me along
wid yez now. i bet foive shillings Oi can make him
Tre Maower Lisriry.—No. 220.

TURSDAY:

i S Lol

“HONOUR BEFORE ALL1”

walk up me left arm, and squat on e shoulder loike h;s
pal. 1s the bet takull’” :

“1 take yom, Barry

*Thin the money's mine. Luk at that—just luk af ul:i” 2

Barry was as good as his word. With & cmoed:le stuatting

Barry's a5, and 3 msghty ell of pain and woe
Yg he did v_ils m:er
possibly he pamhd ﬂie peptiles’ 1

That roused them. At the same instant they each sexzed
on of Barry’s ears; and a mighty yell of pain and woe
rang aeross the river. Barry fell back. but cleverly kept
hmm-]l from falling into the water by hoohug his.Jegs round
the branch.

He hung head downwards, with a erocodile dangimg from
each ear, his yells for hLelp almost drowned by the yells
of laughter.

And then he dropped into the mud

“He's lost his lovely ear-rmgsl" grinned Ching-Tung.

Barry rose, wet, wrathful, dlr‘y and in pain.

“Pid- {o do it on purpose ¥ asked Gan-Wagn sweetly

“Did what, yez yaller haythini”
“ Did 8 get wet?’
“Dad Oi get wet? roared Barry. “Harrk at the ould

Dutch clock! No. yez Iump of lunacy ! O came in here to
get dhroy. Oa eame in ter find out if the mud was sthicky.
Have yez got an} more (uestions to ax?"

“Only one.’

“ And wha‘t'u that "

“Does yo' face hurt you as much as it hurts us?’

Barry deliberately rolled a mass of mud into a ball. Gan-
Waga dodged the shot, and growling under his breath,
O’Rooney erawled back to the tree.

Tt was delightfully warm, and not a breath of air stirred
the trees. Tg(-re wes 8 good deal of flotssm in the river.
Trees and drowned eattle often drifted
caught sight of a human body. Sall, t
appear.

* Balloon, sir!” sang out Maddock.

Every eye turned towards the peak. It was some time
bcfom they made out the little speck of black. 2

“ That looks bad for us, Ru,” said Ching- Lung.

“ Why bad, Ching ?"”

“ Because it meana r&? they haven't finished repairing the
aeronef.  They’ bother about ' sending another
Ifmlloonunl they wera oomms' out themselves. It’s a imessage

or us.

“Y don't think we shall-get it. There's no brecze.”

The air round them was quite still, but the balloon per-
ceptibly increased in size, ere wus evidently a breeze high
up where it floated. Ver o!y s!owly it came nearer. Then it
vanished in a tiny patch

st, and once they
aeronci did not

“Tt's dhmpfmd a letter I md O'Rocney.  ““ Bui bedad,
it's left it at ihe wrong number 1™ e
FRANK wnﬂm
g Order Early.
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% A nuisance !” said Ching-Lung.

“ Me fetch him, Chingy ?"

Was it safe to let Gan-Waga go? Ching-Lung was not
afraid he wonld come to grief in crossing the river, for Gan-
Waga could have swum thie English Channel in & storm. He
was afraid that some of Storland Sahil’s cut-throats might be
lurking in the wood.

“ No, Gan,” he said. “T'll go myself; though it is good of
you to offer. I think 1 can manage to look after my lLitle
sell.  Good-bye, bo;ysl”

* Good-luck, sir!”

With a laugh, he dropped into the water, plunged throuzh
the shallows, apd cntered the current. It whirled him dow
swiftly, but he made good specd. At last the anxious eyes
gaw him clamber up the bank. He waved his hand, and was
lost among the trees.

Ching-Lung had only one weapon—a hunting-knife. lie
meant to tule as few risks as possible. There is nething
fair in a struggle between rifle and knife. The rifie has 105
much of its own way. It was quite possible that Stocland
Sahib’s ¥pies were on the watch, but Ching-Lung intemded
to obtain the message for his imprisoned comrades.

He was as clever as a Red Indian.  Slipping from tree to
tree, he took a zig-zag course through the wood. The
growth was unpleasantly damp, and the swarms ol
were nnpleasantly atfentive. Here the tall trees met
head in & gsloomy archway, that shut out the ==
Thicker and dcuser the foliage grew as he advanced. s=d
mighty. crcepers. thicker than his waist, bung like snakes
[r%rgtmnk to ;run: = 4

ing-Lung fought his way for another bupdrad rards
and then paused in dismay on the cdge of a vast expanse of
spiked cactus.. - .

“This is the point where I stop,” he mutterad  * I vant a
suit of armour and a gang of navvies with bell-books to get
Ehtrﬂnﬁh that. ~If 1 got in I should leave myself behind in
it le

its.” ;

As far as he could see in the subdued light, the cactus
“ siretched across the wood like a wall. It's million spikes,
soveral inches long and sharp as fish-hooks, defied him. He
turned back towards the bank of the river. The cactus ran
dowh to the edge of the water.

“A swim” thought Ching-Lung.
manage it?”

The jutting bank sbove the cactus fiung the carremteut io
mid-stream, but left a seething, ‘boiling iripool. - Ching-
Lung lcoked at it rather doubtfully. It needed courage
and scrength to leap into the boifing.cuuldron; but he had
both, and unlumited confidence in himself. He couid see the
island, and his comrades perched in the trees like o pack of
moukeys.

A second later he was fighting his way across the whirlpool.
The force of the undertow was tremendous. t dragged
him down again and.again; but he managed his bma.ggn
e well that his lungs were mever empty. Still, he reced
instead of advancing. He was swept on the extreme edgo
oi-the pool, and then spun round and round with great
velocity.

And he was in strange company. A dead pig, several
drowned birds, twigs, sticks, and wicker-baskcts, and other
flotsam floating about. yellow water sloped inwards
towards the centre of the moving circle, and the centre itself
was a black hole, that furgled and roared.

Then somcthing black threw a shadow, and Ching-Lung
gaw a mass of timber just ahead of him.

“ By jove!"” he said. ~ ** The stern of the sampan 1"

He watched it with a sudden, anxious thrill. It was out-
distancing himn swiftly in the circular race. Tt was half
found the circle bofore he had moved a third of the distance.
Would it overtake hum 7

Still it g;:inod on him. Ching-Lun
of seeing himself floating round, hel with a pair o
broken legs and a few shattered ribs. He made a mad effort
to get out of the path of the wreckage. He shuddered as it
turned over, displaying the jagged edges of beams and a
sharp iron plate that would have cut him in half,

“1le had been letting himself drift, but now he began to
gwim. The pig was far down the slope now, and nearing the
aping hole of the whirlpool. With a sigh of relief Ching-
ung saw that he was gaining on the wreckage.  But he
could not swim for cver. In vain he tricd to break through
the glassy cdge of the circle.. The undertow wrenched him
back. Little by little he was bheing sucked down the slope.

Again he looked back. The stern of the sampan was
gpinning in pursuit, like some’ fierce beast of prey. It must
overtake him ! :

Ilis position was utterly desperate now. b

He could, perhaps, avoid the wreckage by striking down
the slope; but that would only bring him closer to the

rgling heart of the whirlpool, which was waiting {o suck

im down. The pig had already vanished into its greedy

Tar Maexer Lisrary.—No. 220. ;
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had a sudden vision

maw. The horror overy man feals at the dread of mutila-
tion urged Ching-Lung fo take the chance. He made two or
three vigorous strokes. : : = -

The. next instant he was spinning neck and neck with the
lastiof the sampan, which still rode on the outer edge of the
pool.

1t drew ahcad a little, and Ching-Lung saw something that
looked like a snake trailing and writhing behind it. It was
a broken aachor-chain. He secized it, aud pulled himsell
hand over hand up the slope.

Then he had time to think as ho was towed along. The
whirlpool was about fifty yards in diameter. So long as the
wreckage did not turn over, he was safe. The hole in the
centre of the death-trap appeared to be about four- feet
across, It was powerful enough to suck down a man, but
was it powerful enough to submerge the wreck?

The remains of the sampan were floating steadily, but they

were steadily descending ihe Blogl?..n Ching-Lung clambered
up, with some wild idea of signalling to lis comrades.  Bui
the jutting bank was too lofty. He could see the extreme
tops_of the trees on the island, and nothing more.
*“TIt's a case of good-bye if this turns aver 1" he muttercd.
“1 have had about enough of this roundabout, It’s seuie-
thing like taking a ride on a big spinning-top. Lucky for
me I've got a strong head,.or I'd be 2s giddy as a drunken
man! Oh, goodness, here we go again!” )

The wreckage slid a dozen yards nearer the swirling pit.
Chir kr-lfung get his geeth and clung like grim death to the
ring-bolt.

The wreekage gave a lurch, and another downward glide.
And then they were sucked down.

Landscape and river became a misty blur as the wreckage
madly rotated. Ching-Lung was dizzy and sick. They
whirled round with hidcous, mg)tfying m Ching-Lung
closed his eyes. There was a dreadf , and he felt
himself flung into the air. He fell with a splash, and the
cold of the water brought him to hunself. A branch of a
treo brushed his cheek.

He caught it, pulled himself sshore, and then,
faint and breathless, lay down.

After a moment he felt better, and looked to find out how
he had escaped, .

Fragments of timber were still tossi in the whirlpool.
Driven inio the muddy bank, like a javelin hurled from. the
hamd of 2 giant, was a large beam.

to understand ihe, miracle, _The wreckage,

spinning at a im.t pace, had been sucked down until its

submerged end had struck the bottom. It was like applying

owerful brakes to a train running at eighty miles an hour.

E’ho wreckago had flown to‘})iones, hurling him into the quict
water, and driving the ponderous beam into the bank.

And then he uttered a whistle of surprise.

Some bright object gleamed and glistened through the
bushes in the hollow in the baunk. 3

Ching-Lung peercd over the edge. A box lay there, its -
sides gaping. .

* Treasure !’ E:;ped Chin, -L:m%:i :

Golden coins poured through the rents, and the light
shone vellow on more gold coins within.. The sampan had
yielded up Storland Sahib’s secret.

“ By Jove ! chuckled Ching-Lung. “ This is honest loot.
I must get it out of sight, in case some of the Sahil’s gentle
men come along. It's not a great haul, but there are some
thousands, 1'll wager! Ah, here’s a spade ready to hand!”

Owing to the rain the soil was quite soft, and.a piece of
fiat board made 2 passable spade. Ching-Lung bundled the
coins back into the and proceeded to inter it. It was the
work of an hour. He carefully spread brambles over the
spot, and took the bearines

He had a cut on the calf of his | | L
made him limp as they stiffened. e tried to signal to his
comrades, but the signal was not answered. ~ He -was
beginning to feel desperately hungry, and he shied at the
thought of being compelled to_swim the river again. His
terrible experience had made him detest the water. e cut
himself a stick, and, turning his back to the cactus hedge,
which had caused him all his misery, limped away,

But he did not limp far, but, with a soft grunt of disgust,
sank behind m bush, A lithe, tawny beast slunk out o the
wood, and bent to drink. -

“A tiger!” muttered Ching-Lung.
again !” o e : \

Ching-Lung had made a mistake in his natural history, and
he quickly corrected himself. The beautiful animal he saw
so close to himself was not a tiger, but an ounce, or'snow-
leopard—an animal very similar to the chectah, Shortness:
of food had no doubt brought it down from the hills.

Its presence was unfortunate for Ching-Lung. The ounce
is no coward, and it is more than a mateh for an unarmed
man. It raised its_hoad after drmkl_ni, and its splendid
skin and ringed tail shone in the bright sunshine. Then,

utterly

and a fow bruises that
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iing out on'fo a Jutting tree-trunk, it stretched itself out,
owered one ready paw.

“The brute means to wait for a fish,” groaned Ching Lung.
“What am I to do? If ¥ move be may skedaddle or he
may take it into hie head to carve me up! Oh, go away
home and die!”
~ All the same, he counld not help gl‘in.ﬂing at the awkward-
ness of his situation. Tigers and leopards are the most
patient anglers on earth, They think nothing of waiting all
day for a fish to come within reach of their claws. Woe
betide the luckless fish that does.

“Tf T thought the brute couldn’t climb a tree, I'd heave
a brick at him,” Ching-Lung pondered ruefully; ‘ bat they
(;‘;;lni] "(,Jh, do come and bite, fish! I don’t want to live here!
A festive ant gave Ching-Lung a bite on the ankle that was
like a prod from a red-bot needle. He just managed to keep
from yelling. Then a hornet came to eee whether he had
any honey in his pigtail, and a lizard ran over his neck.

Hornets, lizards, and biting arts are all right when they
aren’t o familiar; Ching-Lung thought. The ant liked him,
and took another bite, and the hornet buzzed round to sece
whether he had any boner in his pigta:l, and buzzed round
to look whether his left far was not a rare kind of flower.
He saw the lizard, and as kizards of some kinds think nothing”
of gobbling hornets, stings and all, he sheered off.

Then a parrot came along. peered at Ching-Lung and the
legpard, and laughed, as i ke cons:
rich joke. . Then a2 croced:] addled down the bank,
exchanged a few remsarks with the onnce about the sedrcity
of fish, and ped lazily into the stream.

 Ching-Lung Was getting very tired of it all. The ounce
had a%parent y taken a pinety-nine years lease of the fishing-
ground, ¢

Ching-Lung fervently hoped that be would miss paying his
rent, and. get the balliffs -in. - He ecould imagine himself
being kept there until his pigtail turned white with age
snd he had-grown side-whiskers a yard long s a matter
of fact, he had only been a prisoner for twents minutes, but it
scemed like a century.

1 shall get desperate !"” he thought. “Iecan’t help it!"”

And then a hright idea struck him. He piiched his voice
with all his skill. _

*“ You ugly brute!” he roared. *' Go home!”

‘The leopard nearly fell off h:)gE in its asto 7
The noise close to its éar. it was only astonic

and not startled. Tt Jooked at the sky and at the w;xtnr,'

snarled, and lashed its tail, and erouched down zgain.
“You lump of spotted dog!” =aid Ching-Lung.
in and drown yourself '’
Again the ounce cxamined the water and sky, and snarled.
Ag that moment the croeodile thrust out its binek snout,
asd said, or Ching-Lung said for it:
“Vou bewhiskered idiot, go home and wash ycur spots

“Drop

the whole affair a -
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The remark made the ounce angry. Reaching forward,
it gave the croc. a wipe acress the cye that made it dive
in a hurry; and Ching-Lung began to enjoy 1it.

“ Ba-aa, ba-aa-aal!”’

A lamb bleated, and the leopard
sprang in the direction of the soun
very heart of a dense cactus.

The ounce hesitated. The cactus is ticklish stuff for even
an ounce to tackle.

“ Ba-da, ba-aa-aal”

Phere was a nice fat sheep inside—at least, the cunce
thought so. Giving its lips a mighty lick, it burled itself
into the thorns, biting, snarling, and scratching.

But where was the sheep ?

The snow-leopard came out on the other side, torn and
bleeding, and with an expression of b wonder on bis
face that would have made a Hindu idol laugh itscif into
hysteries.

& aa, ba-aa-aa!”

The ouncc’s blood was up, and so it seemed was the
sheep's, for the bleating sounded from the top of a high
tree. The snow-leopard meant to make a meal of that eheep,
or swallow its own tail. It mever stopped to consider that
sheep do not, as a rule, sleep on branches. s

* Ba-aa-a, ba-aa-a-a!” said the sheep. : S

The ounce went up the tree like a cat.- Then it found it
had made another mistake, for the sheep commenced to
bleat in the next tree. - The animal made one of the most
superb springs Ching-Lung had-¢ven witnessed, but sprang
short by inches, and fell forty feef into the very centre of the
eactus. ] :

When it wriggled out it was a wreck, but it was nob
daunted. Up the treé it went again. The mysterious sheep
however, was somewhere under the bank. The leopar
hurried down. -At lact it had run its prey really to carth.
The sheep was in a rat-hole.

“ Ba-aa, ba-aa-aal”’

He tried to =niff a sheep in a four-inch hele, but failed.
Still the sheep was down the hele, and making a fine fuss
about jt. The ounce did not pause to inquire in _what

oue “it had got there, but commenced to dig
like & whole gang of navvies.

Tt sent the soi! flying in an avalanche. The more it dug
the farther in the sheep seemed to be? The head and
shoulders of the brute vanished, then its hind quarters, and,
lastly, its taik. Stones and earth continued to shoot out.

Ching-Lung was havinz a glorious time. He had never
enjoyed himself more, The little breeze there was came in
his direction, and prevented the beast from winding him.
The imprisoned sheep kept on *‘ Ba-aa-ing!” plaintively,
and the hungry ounce kept on digging and snarling.

ricked up its ears, and
g, which came from the

No. 1.—In Puzzle No. 7

fri-nds to make a'bridge
triangle. The accom-
——
' . be done.
children who may be present, Prepare a light box of card-

Sketch No, 1.
last week you were
asked to chatlenge your
with three table knives
from three Inveried
tumblers placed cn the
table in th: form of a
panying sketch shows at
a glance how this can

Nuo. 3.—MAGIC SMOKE RINGS,—This trick Is simple and
very effective, and is especially appreciared by any small
board abeut six inches square, and m tiie centre of one end
make a circular hole nearly an inch in diameter. Fill the

box with shtoke from yéur friend’s pipe or cigarette. Then,
Sketch No, 3.

(=

upon making a series of gentie

but rapid taps upon the end

opposite the hole, a succession

of perfect smoke-rings will

float from the hole in the box,

:’nd ascend, curling into the
1 Y

=

so_simpre:

NEW FEATURE!

No. 2, —~MAGIC WRITING,—Great
interest and amusement can be got
out of this ingenious trick., Take a
piece of thin paper, and with a solu=-
tion of saltpetre trace upon it the
name of your favourite paper, for
instance, or of your best friend, Dry
the paper thoroughly, and then apply
the end of a red-hot wire to the
beginning of the writing, !he fire l

will do the rest.

No.4, A BLOWING TRICK.,—The |
accompanying diagram illustraies |
an experiment which gives one an!
excellent idea of the power of human i
lvngs. Lay a long narrow artizit
bag of thin tough paper near the edge of a table, the mouth
of the bag before tre operator. Then place upon tlte bag two
or more books. To_ wmpsel
these by blowing in the bag
wiil be found very easy. The
weights may be increased
until the performance pre-
sents a wonderiul appear-
ance to the uninitiated.

Skatch No. 4.

The answér to Puzzle No. 8 given last week--how a boy
could divide hali-a-crown equally betwcen two fathers and
their two sons, giving no person a coin of iess value tan a

. penny—is as follows: The boy gave tenpence each to a grand-

father, and his son, and his grandson, two fathers, and two
sons, though but three persons in aill
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__ At last it backed out of the hole—a mass of mud, clay, and
disgust. Ching-Lung tried in vain to entice it back. It
gawoc_! the dirt out of its eves, uttered a weird howl of

air, and-fled like a ghost. Ching-Lung held his sides,
and laughed till 'the tears stood in his eyes.

“1 don't imagine that brutz will return to its mutton,” Le
thought. *““The mention of lamb cutlets, sheep’s head, or
mutton chops ought to make him sick for a month. He's
igone right home to call a doctor to inquire into the state of
his brain! Perhaps he'll have the river analysed to sce

anyone's been putting whisky in it!"

Though stiff, it did not take him very long to reach the
©dge of the trees. He could see the village, but -there was
not a soul in sight. Perhaps one of the natives had picked
‘up the message dropped from the balloon.

1t was with a feeling of uneasiness that he stepped ou®
the shelter into the bright sunlight. The natives, all lox
to the Terror of the Hills from fear he inspired, might take it
into their heads to kill a solitary unarmed man. Ching-Laxgz
decided to make a dash for if. = =

His limbs were so sore that even a trot was paininll No
figures appeared in the sun-bathed street. That iz ftself
seemed rather ominous. In the heat even the birds were
silent. A dazzling glare rose from the white dust.

He gained O'Rooney’s yard.
By Jove, there it is, safe
delightedly.

© You aro my prisoner., your highness 1" eried a deep woice.

Ching-Lung gered back. A revolver Bashed before his
‘0)‘“ umzhha was face to fape with Storland Sahib

dands. up :
Ching-Lung aughed feebly as he raised his arms. Two or
three grinning Mongols leered at him from the doorway and
played with their rifles. Then they fell into line, and their
riflea went up. - -

“You don't mean to ghoot me on sight?"” answered Ching-
Lung hoarsely.

“T want no prisoners,” answered Storland Sahib.

Ching-Lung turned white. The earless man watelied him

clnsigy.

*You are afraid, prince.”
I admit it,” said Ching-Lung. -
'lhe(i-lﬂg cuvoredhhis‘illgurl,cl;\'tnrlfnﬁi Sahib Begar$s pace

up and down in the dust. ‘hing-Ling cf his ds

behind his back. He took a swift glance a"!;‘mddark ?::id,

the sky, the fashing peaks beyond. B
‘' Have you anything to say!”’

“ Nothing,” said Ching-Lung, *except that this will be
warnton murder. Whatever I have done to vou has been
done in self-defence. You have always been the aggressor.”

*The friends of a man’s foe is always that man’s foe,”
gaid Storland Sahib. * Give me that paper,” he added, in
tha vernacular.

Ching-Laumng could not repress a start as the renegade took

from
from

and sound!” he mstiersd

“T am alyald.”

a paper from the hands of one of his wolves. A seal dangled
from it—tho seal of the I'mperial Court of China. Sterland
Sahib boinn to read the strange characters.
d‘;"’i‘he ait is tempting,”’ he mmutiered “ What shall T
0?
His bushy eyebrows knitted for a moment. He waved his

hand, and the Mongols grounded their rifles.

¢ What ransom can you pay?”

“ None, sahib.”

“None? Why, Kwai-Hal is one of the richest provinces.”

“That may be,” said Ching-Lung, “but 1 am proscribed.
There is a price on my head.”

Storland Sahib glanced at the paper again, and calmly
lighted his pipe. f{e half raised bus hand as if to give the
frirn order, but let it fall again. He still watched Ching-
ung grimiy. i
i Come into the house. 1 want to talk to you.
Ching-Lung followed him in, and the men closed up behind.
A rough bench had been erected, and on a board were cigars
and nativo wine.

“Will you drink and smoke, prince?”

¢ Certainly !’ said Ching-Lung.

Heo folt that the man was tempting to test his nerve and

luck. Ching-Lung had an extraordinary share of both.
ile lighted a cigar and filled a pannikin with wine.

“8it down, prince. I wish you prosperity.”

“That is a toast I can hardly drink to you, sahib,”’ answered
Ching-Lung, *but I wish you a tough rope and a strong
gallows."”

The earless man langhed. The remark did not offend him
in tho least. ]

“Took here, prince,” he said quictly, “T live my own life
and amuse myself in my own way. 1f I really admive any-
thing it is bravery. You have that quality to perfection.
It seoms a pity to shoot a really brave man, for they are
séarce. Why did you come to Tibet!”

““Why does a man play football—an amateur, I mean?
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He does so because he finds the game amusing and exciting.
I came here for the same reason.”

Storland Sahib’s eves flashed. - -

“ But what brought Ferrers Lord?”

“You must ask ﬁim that yourself."”

“There is no need to ask it. 1 know the reason.”

Ching-Lung shrugged his shoulders, and helped himself to
more wine,

“If yvou know it, why ask?’

« Oh, that is my alfuir,” eaid Storland Sahib, with a laugh.
“VYou admit that you came here out of pure love of adven-
ture. Well, you are getting plenty of adventure. Jt is a
thing 1 love myself, but 1 also have a sneaking res for
wealth and power. I have made myself king of the hills,
and my name is the Terror of Tibet. Tibet, too, is a fine
country in its way. True, like all other inland countries, it
cannot become tremendously rich like a country with sea-

rts, but a - clover men micht turn it into a powerful

ingdom. You agree with that?”’

Ching-Lung nodded. : 2

“Well, prince,” went on the earless frechooter, “J bhave
designs on Tibet.”

1 have heard that before.”

“ And you can be useful to me."

Ching-Lung controlled a start.
He did not speak.

“ You can be most useful to me,” repeated Storland Sahib;
“ and, what is more, I can be nseful to you. Only this morn-
ing a relay of mounted messengers from Lhassa placed a
message in my hands, It came from Pekin. It is known that
bis lmperial Highness Prince Ching-Lung s in Tibet, and
the prince is hated in Pekin, - The message offers me a large
reward for your capture.”

Onece more Ching-Lung nodded.

“Then you have earned the reward.””

“I have, prin
will be paid directly T hand you over to the emissaries of the
Chinese Court, or give absclute proof of your death. 1
repeat, 1 do not wish either to kill you or hand you over. 1
am so confident of sucoess that I am not afraid of telling you
the truth, I want your helg." ;

Ching-Lung began to understand, but he was silent. Htor-
land Sahib bent nearer.

“¥n & way, he said, “Tibet is China’s slave. T moan
to be King of Tibet. When I give the word the people will
rise. I shall pounce down on Lhassa and declares monarchy.
The Chinese will certainly invade. All Kwai-Hal will follow
vou if you only raise your hand. You can keep the imperial
army at bay until T am to come to the rescue. Then,
when T am King of Tibet, you can throw off your allegiance,
and declare Kwai-Hal independent; with yourself as monarch.
AMore than that, I will make a solemn agreement with you
to uphold your sovereignty against the Chinese Court.”

“It is tempting,” said Ching-Lung; * but how am I to
enter Kwai-Halt"” L

T will give you a thonsand picked men. The Government
spies are thick on the border, but they will melt away before

N

His coolness was amaziuq.

ou., 5

Ching-Lung sipped the weak native wine thoughtfully. He
did no% lo\?ezthg Chinese Court, but he loved China. e
was a friend of the Dritish Government, and he fancied the
British Government would welcome him as monarch of
Kwai-Hal. i

“ But how would this suit Franece, Germany, America, and,
above all, Russia? Great Britain would receive all the plums
of trade of a huge, rich, and Eopulous district; Japan, a4
Britain’s ally, would- demand her share, while the other
nations w stand gnashing their teeth.”

“Tt could only result in a war, and a long and dreadful
war. China wonld be rent asunder.”

% Do you want my answer, Sahib "’

“] am waiting for it."” 2 :

“Then you must give me time. I cannot answer this all
in a moment.”

T will give you an hour.” :

« And if 1 should be fool enough to refuse?

Storland Sahib stood up with a smile. -

“'Under those circumstances I shall be compelled to shoot
vou, and send you up to Pekin in a mummified condition.
You may have your hour. Tf you need anything to eat you
know the langnage sufficiently well enauﬁh to ask for it.”

He bowed. Behind him ¢he rifie-barre| shone in the door-
way. A hide had been stretched over the window to shut out

he glare. d 2

’ The moment had come. Storland Sahib was in fron of the
rifles. Ching-Lung sprang, tearing the hide away, rolled
over in the dust, gu'ted up, and ran &l'(::‘lf the street as only
a m;;\ldcan rnnelwhen ded.hfl is eia:e Re}tu i; ithering At

Maddened lm% came from the hut, and, uttert :
of oaths, B:oflnnd ahib leaned over the sill and emptied his
revolver after Ching-Lung.

ouhls Vele® prles One Ponny.
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— through his fingers in the direction of the village.

——tnomentary struggle, and t

Gan-Waga Takes a Prisoner. :

Meanwhile, the men on the island began to feel anxious
at Ching-Lung's profracted absence. Even Barry O'Rooney
wore a deep look of settled gloom. He had a sincere
respect, as well as a sincere hatred, for Btorland Bahib.
The renegade had as many tricks as an old fox. Bar
think of nothing that would make the hill pirate a lon
the attack for good. As he sab in the trce, he began to
compose a sad and dreary poem about lonely greves and
broken hearts,

Still Ching-Lung did not return. They scanned the stream
and the ba vainly. In vain, too, they watched the peak
for the aeronef. ' ] :

** This is getting on my perves, Tom,” said Rupert, in &
low voice. “ What can have become of him ¥

“ Dunno, sir.,”

**1 hope ﬂmy’va not nailed him,” muttered Thurston.

“ Trust his ‘Tghness,™ answered Prout. *“He's as smart
#s & new swit! I don't think they’ll get ’im in a ’unry.
Soma;lthin‘ has turned up to keep "im. Only, I don’t think
it's that.’?

The men_began to whisper their fears to each other.
Gun-Waga alone sat in silence, leaning his back against the
trunk of a tree. His yellow face was the pieture of woe
und misery. Life withcut Chingy would be a dreary thing.
the suspense made his heart ache till he could bear it no
longer,

1 goin’,” he said snddenly.

!*Going where, Gan 1’

" Goin’ find my Chingy.” k

Can-Waga slid down the free. Prout made a clutch at
lium, but ie was not -speedy emough. Gan-Waga's round
hread went racin, dgwn the current, and Gan-Waga's right
arm rose and f{ﬁl again rn
through the torrent with the wonderful stroke which amazed
all beholders.

How he swam ! At first he was swept away, but he turned
his head half to the stream and defied the current. Then,
ulmost in a straight line, he began to move across. A huge
npiooted tree came Aying down, anda hoarse chout of
warning came from the watchers.

The black head vanished, the tree whirled over the spot,
and the head emerged again. At last the datntless swimmer
rcached the bank, shook himself, and bounded into s

W -

It was then that the faint report
blood from the ¢hecks of the men on the island. The shots
came from d Bahib’s revolver. ,

: lAt that very instant Ching-Lung was making a dash for
ihorty,

Gal{Wuga heard them, and his terrified heart sprang into
his mouth, Those sounds meant no good to Ching-Lung.
The Eskimo was territied, but not for himself. He mnever
thought of himself, or the danger he might incur by leaving
the shelter of the wood. He ran at full specd through the
trecs, and out into the sunlight beyond.

Faint cries swept through the hot air, and then somethi
that whistled past his ear'made him jump from the ground.

Plink- ! came the spiteful voice of a Mauser.

Guan-Waga fell, and lay still. He had too much sense to
invite any more bullets, He lay with his face in the dust,
pretending to be dead. Then ha took a uautiousy\p?ep
A fat,
short-legged mongrel, in a greasy sheepskin coat, climbed
the wall, and came lazily forward to examine his victim.
Gan-Waga noticed, with a_shiver, that he carefully re-

loaded his rifle as he advanced.

The Eskimo’s heart was thumping in a way that pained.
He lay as still as death, The man was alone, and he
whistled as merrily a8 a sportsman might do when walking
through the grass to pick up a dead rabbit.

ile grunted, and kicked Gan-Waga, Then he wedged his
rifle under the 0's ribs to lever him over. Gan-Waga

-seized the barrel of the rifle with a grip that told that he
was very much alive. A howl of terror broke from the

Mongol, but he still c:hm;il to the weapon. 'There was a

en a kick in the stomach doubled
up the foe, and Gan-Waga was master of the situation.

Gan was o good deal frightened, but the fat man was
absolutely green with dread.” He fell on Lis knees when he
saw the deadly tube levelled at him.

“Y¥o faj’. ugly pig I'” said Gan-Waga. “Why yo' sheot at

me-bang ¥

The ﬂqngc—l grunied something in the vernacular which
was Dutch to Gan-Waga. His actions, however, showed
thist he was praying for his life. The careless way Gan held
the rifle was emough to terrify anyone. It was absolutely
courting déath to be anywhere near him.

“ What you-bang me for 7 said Gan-Waga.,

The man again, and jabbered in the vernacular,
Gan-Wagae m&gent.

0 (To be continued )
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- FOES OF THE FOURTH.

(Continued from page 22.) - .

“ Ask him nicely!” chirruped the voice of Bob Cherry.
Say ‘Please, Mr. Moocher, give me the key, and I'll be a
gqod little boy.*

‘ Ha, bha, ha!” : :
“Bhut up, you kids!”’said Wingate. * This is a serious
matter. You scoundrel in there, open the door at once, ov

T'IF telephone for the polige !I”

** Orl right I”” said the Moocher. * But don’t you git rorty1
T've "ad tea with these young gents, and they're satisficd with
me.. Ain't you satisfied with me?” he roared, turning to
the scared Fourth-Formers.

“Yes,” stammered Temple,

*“Orl right, then! Tell "im as "ow you're quite satisfied
with me, and then I'll open the door,”’ said the Moocher.

*“We're quite satis with him, Wingate. It's all right.*®

“That'll do,” said the Moocher, taking ocut the kf.','ﬁ
“ Y?,u can come in now, you fellers. It's drl right, I
yev. § AN -

He unlocked the study door aud threw it wide open.
Wingate, with knitted ‘brows, strode into the room.
Courtney of the Sixth followed him, end Coker and a crowd
of juniors of all Forms were behitid. Needloss to say, Bob
Cheiry and Nugent and Johnny Bull were well to the fore,
and the other Removites were in strong force in the passage.

Wingate stared in amazement at the rufflan in the study.
h"Y,ou villat?” 'he exzeclaiinéd. ‘“How dare yon come

ere " s

" Why shouldn't I come 'ere!” said the Moocher trucae
lently. “ I belong to this *ere school, don't 17

" What—what? What do you mean? Who are you?S

shouted Wingate. :
**Whartori of the Remove!” said the Moocher, in &
with a jerk of

changed voice, and with a polite bow ; and
emoved the stubbly beard and whiskers

e and then, i wpito ot the o
the e, and. ik of / the ma
? ‘olﬁ‘%’ emdve"eouldberamgnm

“1t'sall right, Wingate. Only a little jape on the Fourth i
Wingate staggercg back in his amazement.
“W arn’;on " he yelled,
“Yeal ;
" Wharton! Oh, my hat!” groaned Fry. * We've been

done! It’s not the Moocher at all

ere was a wild roar of laughter from the passage.
Fourth-Formers as well as the rest joined in it hysterteally.
The idea of Temple & Co. being scared out of their wits,
in their own study, by a junior made up as the Moocher,
simply made shem shriek,

“It’s orl right!” grinned Wharton, assuming the dulcet
tones of the Moocher again. “'It’s reely orl right! The
yo:ug gents are quite satisied—they’ve said sol”

i a, hﬂ-, hil'”

Wingate burst into a r0ar of laughter.

* You—you young rascal !’ he exclaimed:
heard of such a thing! Ha, hﬁ‘ bs I

** The—the roiter!” shricked Temple. * Go for him I

“ Btop that " exclaimed Wingate, gs the Co. lined up to
lend Harry Wharton their aid in the threatencd scrimmage,
" You've got nothing to complain of, Temple. You have
japed the Remove enough lately, I think, Besides, you said
you were satisfied,”

‘“ Yes, rather|”

‘“Ha, ha, hat"?

Harry Wharton bowed to the enraged Fourth-Formers.

* Thanks very much for the tea,” he said. ** It was—ahem !
—orl right. Youn chaps would make splendid waiters, and
when you leave Greyfriars I should advise you to tako up
that profession, and I wouldn't mind giving you a written
testimomial. T've had a really pleasant ieeﬁ. and I'm glad
you're satisfied—I am1” ; E

And the Remove Moocher quitted the study with his
chums, and walked away: throngh the hysterical crowd.
Wingate and Courtney departed, rminﬁvwit laughter. The
whole school was soon roaring, too. en Mr. Quelch and
the Head were heard to Imll;ﬁ over tha story when it came
to their ears. 3 E .

Temple, Dabney & Co. remained in their study—th
simply dared not face the school after being so utterly a
thoroughly done. It was the last round, and all Greyfriars
acknowledged the fact that the victory was with the Remove
over their Foes of ‘the Fourth.

THE -END. s -

Next week’s grand, long, cov tale of Harry Wharten & Co.,
ot Grousriare, o entitied & HONOUR BEFORE ALL!" by Frank
Richards. Order your copy twell in advance. "Price One Penny,)

“I~I never

“HONOUR BEFORE ALLI” =~ » sk mcwanos.
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Next Tuesday’s splendid complete tale of Greyfriars is

entitled :
“ HONOUR BEFORE ALL!"
By FRANK R!Cllms.

and is an inureitiizg, amusing, and exciting story of school-
boy life, in which the author more than dAoes himself justice.
Bolsover major, tha burly Removite, and Valance, the weak

cefect, pla a-‘leading part; and, of course, Harry Wharton
g Co. are also to the fore.

“ HONOUR BEFORE ALL!"

ia & story you must read, and it is, therefore, advisable to

ORDER NEXT WEEK'S “ MAGNET™ LIBRARY
IN ADVANCE.

THIS WEEK'S IMPORTANT INNOVATION.

In response to the enrnest reguest of thousands of my
readers, 1 have decided: to increass the popular Readers
Column” to a full *“Readérs’ Page,” which will, I am sure,

bs still more popular. Our spléndid paper, “The
Gem " Library, has had a full paﬁa.zvqted to the Chat for
e time now. &nd many keen ** Magnetites”’ have evidently
i very stromgly that this favourite paper should not be a
publication in the space it devotes to s
;. feain s * Readers’ Climg? - 1 have,
o e pey lin that ;u_'-'gndd‘! hai;;
3 whelly o _the * Chss ™ —which gm'ﬂl include
fowt, belpfal articles on popular subjects, readers’ leter:
hemef Teplies to queries, interesting annguncements and- dis-
sesicms, elc., ~ete, Having made this. ehauge-in s
wirs my readers’ exprew:i wishes, 1 ¢an now only leave it
i ow. their approval of the inpovation in the
pssal way, namely, by deing their best to popularise the
cond old MaGNET Library whorever-they go. "o

HOW 1 FIRST-CAME TO READ “THE MAGNET.”

In tho intercsting=Jetter primted. below, one -of my girl
readers doscribes how-she Tirst becams introduced to what is

mow her favourite paper. Mot 1N
¢ Muswell Hill, N.

< Dear Bditor;~I now take:the greatest pleasure in writin
and telling you how much I enjoy reading The ‘MAGNET an
‘Tho Gem.’ oy ;

“T have been reading both papers for close on four years
and how I becamé a reader I will tell you. ;

“Well, I was goinE)to business one morning, but when T
got to the station I-found the train had gone, and T had to
walk to the next station, and as I was going along the road,
I saw a e out of a book on the road. As I-ama very

wreab reader, 1 qi;:ke.d it up, and found it _was & page out of
Tug Maoner. I read it, and veted it awfully wipping. 1
went and bought & copy at the first paper shop 1 passed,

and as I mul\f not read it in business hours T took it home
with me. -

“ My mother wanted to know what I was »
to keep on smiling, so I told her it was a rf
story, and, with her consent, 1 was going to take it in every
woek But she didn't say I could, so when dad came home
1 gave it to him fo read, and he thought the same as I did,
and seid he would like to read it every-week. T was de-
lizhted, and went to order it at once, as well as “The Gem.”
T have taken them in ever since. ‘I introduced them to my
boy and girl chums, and most of them followed my example,
smd ever since then I have been called by all my chums,
 Miss Magnet,” and very proud of that name I am.

. “ Wishing you every success, I remain,

“Your constant reader,
“Miss MaGxET.”

Thank vou, * Miss Magnet,” for your good wishes and very
interesting letter. I am always to hear how my
readers first became ** Magnetites."

ling as T had
ng schoolboy

ORANDL -
= NEW. 2!
WEEKLY -
FEATURE.

A WORLD'S CYCLING REGORD.
During the past four weeks there has been on view in
different parts of London a bicydle in_which cyelists- have
been ing th interest.

e The maching is the
seven-year-old,- all: steel, gold medal Mead, on which, after
cycling 75,000 miles, " M. Planes recently defeated 650
competitors, and broke the world’s Kk 1stance _c;d.l:lf
record, covering 34,566 miles in 355 days—109,366 miles in all.
To commemorate this. wonderful record ride, the  Mead
Cyde Co., ~of 'Liverpool, have issued a very handsome
souvenir, awhich they will send {ree of charze o any of my
readers on application. ;

——

REPLIES - IN BRIEF, o

*“ Harry Wharton " (Dublin).—=Wun Lueng is still at Grey
friars, but Alonzo 'I‘od& hasg left. iz Samg

“ Clrious,”—Yes, * Juck Harkaway’s Scheoldays®’ was by
the author you mention. TeEE MaGNET illustrations —you
admire so much are by Arthur Clarke. ~ ~  °

b ﬁResder » (Dunmow).—If your lungs arc really weak,
you will find plenty of fresh air and deep breathing beneficial.
Perhaps you are not-iné-that hard, physical condition which

is_necessary for all whe wish to indu]ﬁ in vigorous exercise
without fatizue, and which can only-be acquir by careful
tiaining. The -regular. nse. of . dambells* Should  certainly

In you. : i : i el

é’l‘f\!’??, 8. (Waterloo).—Thanks for your letiér, T will bear
iha poants you meition in mind. I amn afraid the competi-
tion you weniion is hardly the.sor: il could commend
itsell to the great major t.y'_of MAGNET rea RS

- =it
. % Magnetic Gem ” «(Birmingham).—Thanks for “all - your
gngtﬁesgous-.' As for your two guestions, the answor m,{;)th
is the same~—I don’t knew ¥oi. . 2 A .

Donald, J: 8. (Néwcastle, N.8.W.).—Thanks for your m-
teresting letter. 1.do not think Londoners are so ignorant
of things Australian as yoil have boen Jed to-believe. T have
certainly nover come across anyons in England: hoelding: the
extraordinary beliefs you-mention.= o oo oo :

E. P. K. {Stockport).—No donbt Sidney Drew intends the
two characters you mention o be the same two-that sp
in his previous work. ! ¢ 3 e ol
_ Harold, P. (Tipton).—Since writing your lettér-asking for
information about dramatic societies, including the obtaining
of grease’ paints, stage properties, etc., you will.na doubt
have seen the article dealing with this very -subject which
has lately appeared in * The Gem ' Library (No. J215). 4

“ (onstant Reader'™ (Leeds).—Your gquestion requires. oo
comprehensive an snswer to be dealt with here, but you will
find all the information you want in an excellent. book,
entitled “The Sea.” to
Messrs. sode & Cs, Ltd., 5, New Btreet Square,
Londot, EC. The price of the book is onc shilling.

A BIRMINGHAM READER'S PROPOSAL.

A Birmingham reader writes to me to dreayw my attention
to a certain matter which has been ﬁnpn?yi_n&the,atmbim
of the readers of “The Gem ™ Library for some time,
which, so my Birmingham reader thinks, is quite warthy of
discussion in *“ My R. - Page.” - -matter in guestion
was first mooted in_the . * Chat Pug:;’ ‘of ‘our eompanion
paper by a certain Scotch- reader, who proposed that back
numbers of the fine seriés of scliool stories which have been
the principal - feature of “The Gem” Library for. many
vears, should be reprinted by the Editor, as there were
thousands—so this Scotch reader asseried—who would be

lad of the chance to read the early adventures of their old~
favourites over again. My Birmingham reader thinks the
idea a fine one, and urges me to put before my readers the
sn tion that it should be applied to THE Maconer Library,
3 to oblige my Birmingham reader, and also becanse T
hink there is something in the ides myself, I have done so.
8o what do my readers think? S v

Frinted and published by the

Weltingron. N7 ; bor hu% g

Agents for Australia: Gordon & Gotah, Melbourne,
Sydney, Ad Erisbane, and ; 3
ydrey, e, R Gaten € Wet 7o News Agency, Ltd., Oape Town and J § Omuh.

ption, 7s. Fer aunum, Saturday, April 27th; 1912,

be obtained from the - publishers, -

i
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No. 220, THE “MAGNET” LIBRARY, £ itde
This week’s issue of our popular ﬁmmnlon paper, ‘*The Gem” Library, the cover of which appears bielow, oontniﬁi

“TOWSER MINOR!”

2 A splendid, new, long, complete tale of Tom Morry & Co. By Martin Clifford.
Ot on Thursday. 7 Pyxrice One Fenmny,

Complete ;
Stories

for ALL,
and °
Every

Story

a

GEM!

~ P o SRBEE G700 Phgat




STILL '\
OBTAINABLE!

3 NEW Additions to

“THE BOYS' FRIEND”.

34. COMPLETE LIBRARY.
No. 187:

UNDER JAPAN'S FLAC!

A stitring -story. of adventure ‘during ‘the
Russo-Japanese War.
By D\TID GUODWINL

“No.i188:

T LARAYAR. DETECTIVE

A spleadid NEW, Léng, G&mgleh Story, -full
of ‘novel aud,thn!hng imeidents.. .
By 87 CLABRKE HDOK

> “No. 189:

THE FOURTH- FORM OF ST. BASIL’S

A Rattling Complete Story-of school-life.
By HENRY ST. JOHN.

" Ask always for

." THE BOYS' FRIEND

3d. Complete Library.

COVERS BEAUTIFULLY
PRINTED IN COLDURS,

o :90
Pricy 3 Bach,

2742




