THE “FAMOUS FIVE” ARE JUST THE PALS YOU ARE LOOKING FOR}

{ Meet them .inside.)
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DROPPING ON LODER!

Gerald Loder takes a dalight In -'rnukl.ﬂg For troubla, bot he didn™ think of Iooking Into the tree whers foudr * pachets e
of trouble were only too happy to oblige him ! (See Mhe remarkable Greyfriars school story insids.)



Win Useful Prizes in Your Spare Moments, Chums !

dhoays
I'he Edi

s The ' Magnel '’ Library, The A

CHfice, Pooiys!

glad to hcar from pou, chums, so drop e a line {o the foliowing ocdidress :
afed Press, Lid., Fleetwwap House,

Farringdon Street, London, E.C ..
NOTE.—All Jokes and Limericks should be sent to
mrmelits

cla " Magaet," 5, C

Halle, chuma, we'll kiek off with the
following clever Greyiriars limerick :

* § guess 1I"d knoek spots off you, Fry I ¥
Sxid Plabh, his pluek roaning high.
“You're a swanking galoot,
Whe could do with a Boot!"
Bul the ** Fish," Lke the ** Worm,"
ddn"t fry !

A useful Pﬂcl:tﬂt weallet has beon for-
warded to R. Taylor, 58 Richmond
Pwaldi Brighton, Suseex, for the
wheve ing effort.

Now, you ting fellows, there's an
soniversary this week which deserves
s special mote in your diaries! Exactly
ons hundred years ago this Monday the
very first boat-race was held! I think
1 #eld you in my chat at the time of the
lamé bost-race that it wasn't an annoal
event when it was first instituted, and,
as can see, the day upon which it
takes place has been altered. I wonder
if the fellows who first suggested & race
one hundred years ago, ever imagined
that the intersat of the public in the race
would become s gredt as it is nowadays 1

You re me mentioning Tlﬂ?t-
woelk about & woman novelist whto made
a ridiculous statenment abouat the Derby 1t
Well, the same lady got into hot water
over her iption of the boat.race!
After bow fast overyone of s
cortain crew rewed, she wont on to say:

“ But nons rowed 'so fast a3 our hero 1" |

I think the epectacle of one man of a crew

rowing faster than the others must have

beer A sight worth seeing !

There'sa one thi you don't find
Mrauer authors silly mistakes
like that! That's because our authors
know their jobs—hence the enthusziastic
letters I get from my readers about our

yarms !
VERY INKY !

Neo, I am net referring to our esteemed
and bodicrous friend, the nabob of Bhani-
gurl I am dealing with » gquestion from

ohn Tannent, of Wembley, who wants
to know how ink is . Ordinary i
is am infueion of out-galls, c raa, and
gum arabic. For blus-black ink a small
quantity of solution of indigo s used for
colooring, Glycerine and sugar is added
to gz ink to keep it moist. Frinter’s
inhmy formed of lampblack, while
roarking ink is made from a solution of
nitrata of mhver, %u*n, ammonis, and car.
bonate of sroda. Next, pleass )

THE LORGEST CANAL
in the world—this is in rq:ulg to Bert
‘Warren, of Devenport—ia the Suez Canal
which i9 100 miles in length, and cost
nearly 30 million pounde to build. It
iz owned by a company, of which the
Britieh Government is & large shareholder,
The Panama Canal—owned by
Americane—is nod oearty so long—only
50} miles, But the Panama Canal cost
a great deal more to build! Roughly
it cont 75 million pounda! That s
becanse the Suez Canal ie cut through
Toe Maicurr Librarv.—-No. 1,113,
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Hat country, whereas the Paname Canal
goes throuph mountains. The Kiel Canal
m Germany, is longer than the Fanama
Canal by ﬂli miles.

ANY MORE QUESTIONS ?

Yes! Here's Ermnest Mappin, of Mans-
field, asking if it i» true that the Engliah
lunguage iz spoken more than any other
throughout the world. It ! CUver 1640
million people speak English, while
Germnan and Bussian tie for second placa
with 104 million people speaking eaech,
But those figures don't take mto accennt
the tremendous number of foreignera whe
speak English, and if statisties could
be secured showing the number of thess

English-speaking foreigners, the iotal
figures would be stepgering. English is
woll on the way to oming the inter.

national language of the world !

STAND BY FOR A LAUGH

with E. B. Doley, of 72, Henstock Hoad,
Handsworth, Eumingham, whe earns
a penknife for this funny yarn:

Father and son were enjoying an
alternoon®s ramble in the cooniry.
** Just lancy, Norman,'' sald the fond
parent, pointing around kim, ** at one
time thesea flelds were covered by the
sea, and fsh were swimming about
on ths very :Eﬁt we are now standing.*’
** Yes, papa,’” said litile Normsn, sod-
donly stooping. ** Why, leck bere, dad,
kere’s ab emply salmon tin ! *

ONE OF MY GIRL READERS

asks me if I know anything about mer-
maids ! A friend of hers told her that
she once saw a ' real mermaid ™ adver-
tised at an sxhabrison, and my reader
wants to know whather thia can ba true,
or whethor she i having her fog pulled.
The object advertised as o " meroaid ™
was bably a manatee, which is an

uatic animal which growa to a length

nk [of ten to twelve feet, and hos a shoval-

shaped tail as well w8 limmbs and naile
which almost giva tha a of armes
and legs. Thesa amni were pometimes
seenn by mailors, and there s no doubt
that in the old days people believed them
to ba mermaids.

Let mo put yeu wise at thie juncture
to the fact that this week's dandy picturs
card in the. pove! series of Free Gifts
depicting

MARVELS OF THE FUTURE

presented with our companion paper,
The " Gem Library,"” is & real winner.
It shows

A GYROSCOPIC MONO-RAILWAY,
to your collection thia makes
nummber nine in the series,

ABOUT ** TALKRIES."
When the Greyfriare fellows were in
Hollywood, Williamm George Bunter didn’t
get an opportunity of eppearing on the

“talkies.” DBat he was very
interested in them and =o ig
Harold” Gibson, of Armagh. Up

te the time of writing the
* talkies,”" which are & peneral
feature of London’s entertain-
ments, have not man to
get to Armagh. But, Harry
says, several older people tell
him that = talkies ™ am " as old
83 tho hills,” and could be seen
aven in the carliest days of the
cinema. 3o they could—but
those old-fashioned ' speaking
and singing pictures ' were nat
in the same street as the modern
Ones.

In the old days they used to
show a picture of & man singing,
while & pramoplwone ﬂlﬂ-}rﬂd
behind the scones. After the war
~ FEdison’s talking pictures wers
seen i ihis country, but theso, again,
wers based upon a gramophone system,
which did not prove wvery successful.
Soree of the methods of * talkie ' pro-
tduction nowadays are still based on the
 gramophone, but clectrieal recording has
j advanced so far that many of the previous
¢biections to " talkics ™ are now sur-
moanted.

Gosh ! The questions you fellows ask !
If it wasn't for a staff of jolly good sub-
editors, I am afraid I would very often
ke stumped ! Here's ome reader nsking

e
WHAT 15 XANTHAMIDE ?

I passed this on to one of my sub-oditors—
& fellow wilth o large dome of a forshead
and big horn-rimmed spectacles—to ans-
FWer. o you thmk he was bafHed ?
Notabitofit! Hae just answered calmly ¢
“ Manthamide is a crystalline substance
produced by passing ammoniscal gas into
jan aleoholio solution of xanthie ether!™
| 5o now you know !

MONKEY TRICKS !

Just a minute | Here's a query which I
fehalt havé to put up to one of the sub.
editors. Jack Carter, of Hythe, wants to
know what & marnozet monkey would
t eost, and where he can get.one. 1 expect
Lome of the suba will know. (No offence
intended 1)

Thoze dots above denole passame of
time! I've just como back from the
subs’ room. FPhew! Thoe first fellow I
nsked about monkeys went off the deepn
end. He zays he onea bought a monkey
on the Weat Coast of Africa (he uzed to bo
at sea). Apparently that monkey bit
everycne who went nenr him, slipped the
chain with which he was fastened, amd
led the whole crew a dance trying to
recapture him, One of his favourite tricks
waos to steal anything he sould lay his hands
on, run up the rigmog, and ﬂaEt. CVeryons
who passed underneath! He got hold
of a hoso which was being used to wash
down the deck one day, and hed a b
time of it, tarming it down ilhe engime.
room, and washing oot the engineers who
were working below !

They csuoght him st last when, after
making a hash of the captain's cabin,
he went to the chart-room and commenced
to make a meal off the log-book ! That
pettled things, Jacko was taken ashore
-and net free in in his native farests,
and the sub. never likes anyone to rmention
* mo 5" to him nowadaya !

However, another fellow tells me that
Jack Carter can buy & marmoset, a ver
tiny menkey which can be carried in one's
pocket, for about filteen shillings. Any
of the big London storex which have a

pota’ department can sopply him, and the
marmobet should be fed on ripe fruit and

p—

Eall kinds of insects. Occssionally bread

L end milk ¢an ba given.
Time's up again now, von fellows, s
here's & list of the tit bits in store for you

{Conisnued on page 28.)
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ROLLICKING STORY

A

—featuring your old favourites—Harry Wharton & Co. of Greyfriars.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Chancing It !

i O be, or net to be" said
E Bob Cherry. " As jolly old
Shakespearc remarked, that is

the jolly old question.”

It was quite an awkward question for
tha Famous Five of the Greylriars
llemove, . ]

It wanted twenty mnnutes to calling-
over, and that day Mr. Quelch, the
master of the Remove, was taking the
roll. When Henry Bamuel Quelch took
the roll, it behoved all members of his
Form to be promptly in their places.
‘There was no chance of sneaking in at
ihe last second, shuffling into one’'s place
a fraction of time bofore one's name was
called, under the gimlet eye of Quelchy.

And the chums of the RHe-
move wore far From achool.

They were, to be exact, on
the towpath on the bhank of
the Sark, on their home-
ward way wufter a ramble.
They were late—that ia, they
were booked to he lote, for
even by keeping on the trot
gll the way, they wera not
likely to reach Greyfriars
under half an hour. Unless

And that, as Bob Cherry remarked,
was the guestion !

From where they stood now, near the
hridge, thero was a short cut through to
Friardale Tane, which would save half
the distance.

But that short cut was not a public
footpath. It was a path that ran
through the gardens of the Cross Keys.

Many villagers and other people used
that path; Mr. Coblb, of the Cross Keys,
allowed anybody to use 1t that liked.
But to all Greyfriars feliows the pre-
cinctz of the Crow Keys were sirickly
aut of bounds.

There was no harm, certainly, in tak-
ing & short cut through Mr. Cobb's un-
kempt, untidy grounds. DBut any Grey-
friara man who was seen in those
grounds was open to suspicion.

I.:'*
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So the chums of the Remove paused to
debate the guestion., To arrive at school
in time for cailing-nver was, of course,
a fellow's dutv, which Mr. Queleh would
be sure to approve. But te break
school bounds in order to arrive in timo
for calling-over was another matter.

“Q0h, chance it!" said Harry Whar-
ton, at last. “ We can sprint through,
and it's ten to one nobody will be any
the wiser."’ :

“It's that or getting in late!™ said
Frank Nugent, “and if we're late, it's
lines."”

“It would be a licking if Quelchy
knew we'd taken that short cut!™ re-
marked Johnny Bull,

“But the knowfuiness will not he
terrifie,” observed Ilurres Jamset Ram

It means certain expulsion for a prefect to
be caught out of bounds by anyone in
authority. Yet this doesn't seem to cure
Gerald Loder, the unpopular prefect of
the Sixth, of his shady habits; for he's

a born black sheep!

Singh, “and what the esteemoed eyo does
not see, grieves not the absurd heart™

“0Oh, let's chance it!” said Marry
again. “Mven il we should be seen, I
suppose nobody will think that we've
beenr mooching round to the back door
of (obb’s place after cigarettes, like
Skinner and Bnoop.”’

“Can't bo too careful,” said Johnny
Bull, in his slow, thoughtful way. “A
fellow ought not to butt into things when
he might he misunderstopd.”

“Put it ta the vole 1" soid Doh.
“Right.,” said the captain of
Roemove. " Who's for chancing 1£3¥"
IF'our members of the Co. were for
chancing 1t, Ooly Johnny Bull shook his

head.

“You're 1n a giddy minority, old
bean,” said Beob. "“Come 'on.”

And the Famous Five went on.

Having made up their minds on the

the

By FRANK RICHARDS.

subject, they lost no time. Quickly they
hurried to the gate that gave on the tow-
path, clambered over 1t, and started
along the path that ran under the trees.

‘They procecded at a rapid ipuca‘ The
most reckless member of the famous Co.
realised that the zooner they were out of
those questionable precincts the better.

But it proved t0 be a case of more
hoste and less speed.

The footpath through the trees had
several sharp turns, and the five juniors,
swinging round a corner at a racing
3 , erashed into somebody whom they

id not soe till they oraghed.

“Dh crumbs ! gasped Bob Cherry.

There waz a roar as that somebody
went spinning over, with five breathlesa
juniors sprawling over and round him.

“Oh! Ow!l Great gad! Owl”

-I-F_I:'h’ ma‘. 1&51::

The juntors serambled up.

“Blundell!” emculnted
Harry Wharton, in amaza-
ment.

It was George Blundell, of
the Fifth Form at Greyirars,
who lay sprawling 1o the
path before them.

Dlundell sprawled and sphat-
tered.

Maost of the wind seemed to have been
knocked out of Blundell by the shock,
which was not surprising. Blundell was
n big and hefty fellow, but the bunch of
juniors had rushed into him hko a Lat-
toring-ram. He spluttered and gasped.

“Grooogh! Owl  QOooooch! You
voung sweens! Oh crumbs! Wowl"
gasped the Fifth-Iormer. .

“Sorry 1" gasped Wharton, ' Didn'é

sen you, Blundell—="*

“ Nooooococh !

“We are in & terrific hurcy, my
estoemed Blundell, but the sorrowiulness
is preposterous!” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh.

B]undeﬁ sat up in the grass.

“Ow! Ow!" he gasped. * You young
rascals! What—oooch—are you doin
here? You're out of bounds ! Groogh!

“So are vou, old bean,” answored Roh

Tue Masoxer Lisrary.—No. 1,115
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Cherry. “What are you doing here,
Blundell, if you come to that!" N
“You cheeky young sweep! Oooch!

“We're taking a short cut,’’ said Bob.
* But 3nu,jaﬂ_}r well weren't! Come on,
vou menl i

Blundell staggered to his feet,

He had had a light walking-cane
under his arm when the Removites
rushed him over. It had fallen into the
grass, and now Blundell swodped on 1t
snd caught it up, What he intended to
do with that cane the juniors could guess
casily enough, from the expression on
his face. 'ZFha did not linger. True,
the juniors had ne doubt that they could
have handled the b:%hFlfth-F-:-rm max,
cane and all. But there was no time
for a shindy with Blundell. They had
already lost valuable minntes.

The five juniora sprinted away along
the path, and Blundell, making a swmpe
with the cane, just missed the last of
them, ) ) i

He made a stride or two in pursuit,
and then stopped. Harry Wharton &
Co. sprinted on their way unpursued.

“What on earth was Blundell deing
there, you men?” sasid Bob Cherry, as
the juniors ran on. *“ He’s as much pué
of bounds aa we are, and he wasn t;ltah:-
ing a short cut—just loafing about.

* Goodness knows,” said Harry.

“I dare say his Form master would
like to know ! grunted Johnny Buall,

“QOh, there’s nothing shady about
Blundell,” said Ha.rr%‘._ *“There are
some bounders in the Fifth—Hilton and
Price, and that set—but Blundell's as
straight as a die.™ :

“Prout wouldn't think so if he saw
him here.”? ; .

“Weil, our Form master might mis-
understand if he saw us here,‘”! sald
Harry, lsughing. *“Anyhow, it's no
bizney of ours. e on [

And the juniers ran on, and wero glad
to see, at last, Friarda.iﬂ Lane before
them.

—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Dropping on Loder !
breathed Bob

g wOLD onl”
H Cherry. i
“ What—"

“*Ware prefects ™
“ Ok, my hat!”

“What rotten luck!” _

Heally, the luck of the Famous Five
seemed to be out that afterncon. The
short cut was proving, after all, to be
the longest way round., Where the foot-

ath rough the inn grounds joined

rinrdale Lane there was a gate, under
ppreading trees, And as the juniors
camo in sight of thet gate they came
in sight of a Sixth-Form man in cricket
blazer and ecap. It was Loder of
the Sixth, the moet unpopular prefect
at Groyfriars—a prefect with whom the
Famous Five werse on the \rnrﬂ worst
of terms. Running into Blundell of the
Fifth had only been a waste of minutes,
but running into a Sixth-Form prefect,
especially Gerald Loder, was a much
more serious metter. Fortunately, they
sighted him in time to hold on and
dodge hack among tha trees.

“ %{haﬁ utri luck ¥  breathed
Nugent. “First EBElondell, and now
Loder ! What 1s that brete doing here i°°

““He’s not seen us,” whispered Bob.

They peered cautiously round the
trees.

Loder was standing et the gate, Jook-
ing &cross it into the shady path under
the oaks and besches, Whether he had
seen them or not, it was difficult to say,
but they had no doubt that he had
heard them. He was staring intently
and suspiciously up thae pntﬁ.

TEE Maaner LiBRARY.~No, 1,113,

Ha opened the gate &t last and came
through.

The juniors exchanged glances.

Loder certainly had heard them
coming, and from the fact that they did
not come on to the gate no doubt he
guessed that they were persons who had
no right to usze the path—Greyiriars
follows, in fact. Obviously, he was
coming to investigate. Loder 'was not
2 particularly  dutiful prefect; he
attached more importance to the privi-
leges of hiz position ithan to his duties,
But when it was a motter of catching a
fellow out, duty became a pleasure with
the bully of the Sixth, And certainly it
would have been “pie™ to him to cateh
his old enemies of the Remove out of
bounds, especially in such suspicious
precinots,

Wharton made a sign to hiz com-
rades and climbered swiftly into the
nearest tree. The juniors followed his
example promptly,

It was about a minute before Loder
of the Bixth arrived on the spot. By
that time the five juniors had vanished
into thick foliage.

There they waited breathlessly.

They to hear Loder's i{mtsl'-epﬂ
passing on.

But the footsteps came to a halt.

Loder, looking upward, grinned.

From the folisge above his head a foot
was visible—one of the juniors, at least,
had not had time to get into deep cover,

The foot vanished the next moment,
but Loder had seen it.

“You may as well come down ! he
called out.

No answer.

“ Come down, Bob Cherry

“Oh, my hat!" breathed Bob.

“I think it's you, Cherry,” continued
Loder genially. ™I fancy no other junior
in tha school hep a foot that size,™

Bob Cherry breathed hard, It was
true that his foot was not a small one,
but he had never expected to be
identified by the size thereof.

“Qut of bounds! You young sweep!"
said Loder. * Pub-haunting, by gad!
I've had my suspicions of you before
this; and now I know! This will mean
the sack for you. Come down at once !

There was no reply from above.

“You hear me? shouted Loder.

“T've got you, and you may as well come
down., TI'll take you straight to your
Form master, with dg-cmr pockets qui nf
cigarettes, you shady young rascal!”
. “¥ou silly owl !" retorted Bob Cherry
involuntarily. “We don’t amoke in the
Remove, like some Sixth-Form prefects
in their studies."

“Come down, yeu young raseal!”

Bob Cherry made a sign to his com-
rades, farther up the branches of the
tree. Loder evidently did not know that
the rest of the Co. wero there, and it
wasg useless for five to be “run in ¥ when
the prefect was looking for only one.

“Keep doggo, you men!” breathed
Bob, in the faintest of whispers,

And he swung himself down the tree.

Loder grinned as he appeared in sight
on & lower branch. Bob dropped to the
ground.

“8o I've landed you at Jast, you young
scoundrel I he said g&rﬂnﬂg. ‘Pub-
haunting, whati"’

“0Oh, don't be a silly ass !’? exclaimed
Beb., “1 was teking & short cut to get
m for call-over.”

“¥ou can tell Quelch that,” grinned
Loder. “Perhaps he may belisve you
more than I do.”

“I've no doubt that he will believe
me,” snapped Bob. “Sc¢ would you if
you were a3 decent as Queleh.”

Loder scowled.

“Is that the way to talk to a pre.
feet1” he demandsd.

“0Oh, go and cat.coke 1" said Bob. * 1§

L ]
!

you're going to take me to Quelch, get
on with 1, You're wasting time
wagging your chin.”

Bob was anxicus to get the bully of
the Sixth off the spot, to give his com-
rades a2 chance to get clesr. He
expected Loder to {ake him by the collar
and merch him off. Loder did trke
him by the collar, but instead of march-
him off, he began to box his ears right

and left.
“YarocoohI'” roared Bob, “Ow! Oh,
Whoop !

my hat! Legpgo, you bully!

z!m&ck! Smack ! Smack!

Bob Cherry struggled and roared,

What happened next was a sarprize
to Gerald Loder, The branches of the
iree above him suddenly disgorged un-
expected contents.

Four juniors came hurtling recklessly
down,

Crash |

“Yoooop " roared Loder, as a figure,
dropping from a branch, landed fairly
and squarely gn his head,

Loder shrieked wildly.

* Yooooop |

He went crashing to the ground,
with the nabob of Bhanipur sprawling
breathliessly over him,

“Ob, my esteemed hat!” gasped
Hurree Singh,.
“Yaroooooh! Yoooop! QOoocoocop!

Maoooch | came spluttering from Loder,

"Ha, ha, hal"

" Hook it!1” gasped Bob Cherry.

The juniors hooked it promptly.
Loder was busy, for the moment, re-
covering his breath and his seattored
senses, and the opportunity was too good
to ba lost.

They rushed from the spot, leaped the
¥am into the lane, and sprinted awa
or Greyfriars, the howls of Loder still
following them.

“0Oh, crumbs !’ gasped Bob. “There
will ba & terrific row about this,*

“The rowfulness will be terrifie.”

“ Put it on!” gasped Wharton.

The Famous Five fairly flew along the
lane. They reached the school gates just
as (Gosling came down to clossa thom,
The gate was swinging shut when five
breathless juniors bumped on it, and
it Bew back, and the ancient porter of
Greyfriars almost sat down,

“Look 'ere!”” roared _ﬂm]in’g indig-
nantly, *“Wot I savs is, is this ‘ere—-="

But the Famous Five did not wait to
hear what Gosling had to say. They
flew in, and flew for the House,

Just in time, they joined the crowd of
fellows streaming into Hall {or calling-
Over. _ &

“On time, anyhow!" gasped Dob
Cherry.

“Just ' breathed Harry Wharton,
“And very lucky at that|”

“ Rather 1™

The Famous Five were on time, at
least. Breathless and ruddy, they stood
in their places in the ranks of the
Remove and answered to their names
when Mr. Quelch ealled. That, at least,
was 50 much to the good. Butb what was
going to happen when Loder came in
was another matter, There was going to
be a row, and, as Hurrce Jamset Fam
Bingh remarked, it was probable that
the rowfulness would bo terrific.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

In Hagje !
3."&.?‘, vou fellows !
E “Oh, run away and play,
Bunter '’ said two or three voices
togethar,

. The Famous Five were in Study No. 1
in the Remove, They were not feelin
disposed to settle down to prep, thoug
time for prep was near, They expected,

¥



EYERY
BATURDAY

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICH 5
TWOPENCE.

Realising that the sooner they were out of the precinets of the Cross Kays the bﬁt!a.r, the Famous Five were swinging through

the irees at & racing speed when they crashed into somebody.
that somebody went spinning, with ll;g hi‘aath!ess juniors sprawlin
snddenly.

& summons to their Form
v, and that expectation
‘parturbing effect on them,
Johnny Bull, who had been apainst
taking that ehort cut through the
rounds of the Cross Keys, had the un-
gnuhted right 1o say to his comrades
“I told you sol Unfortunately,
Johnoy availed himself of that right.

It was undoubtedly true that had
Johnny's ooninion been followed, the
chums would have taken the longer
way round. They would have got lines
for being late at call-over. But that
would have been all. Now they were
going to pget something more severe
than lines: that was a certninty. (zoing
out of hounds was & more serious
matter than coming in a few minutes
after their names had been called.
Qver and above, they had dropped on
Loder of the Bixth—hard!

Loder was the fellow to make out
that that was an assault upon & prefect.
He would represent it in the worst
possible light — as  insubordination,
mutiny—in fact, Bolshevism—if he
could. And in fact, though the chums
had not exactly intended to asault
Loder, they certainly had intended to
stop him from “pitching into " Bob
Cherry—so the distinction was not very
marked, Worat of all, they had been
in the strictly forbidden precincts of
the Tross Keys, and that would have
to be explained very thoroughly.

Altogether, it was & chapter of
disasters—which never would have hap-
pened had Johnny Bull's opinion been
followed. All these troubles and tribu-
lations, instead of 6Gfty lines each,
which would have been s mere nothing
in compalizon!

&till, i1t was rather unfortunate that

every minute
mastar’s atuél
had & rather

_the actual fact is, that 1

over him.
¢ It's Blundeli ! *?

Johnny mentioned that he lhad told
hia Irigdnds so. Cerlainly he had! But
it would have been more tactiul not to
gtross the point.

“Fathcad " was the unanimous reply
of his friends, when Jobony told them
that he had told them so.

“Well, I did!” said Johnny Bull.

£ :1' aa !u

“1f vou fellows had taken my advies
' ga1d Johnoy Bull argumentatively.

“Gentlemen, 1 vote that the speech
ha teken as read ! said Bob Cherry.

“Hear, hear!”

“Passcd unammously.!

H8hut uwp, Jehnry ™

Johnny Bull grunted. Johnny Bull

was a practical, sensible youth, with an
unusnal ellowance of strong, s&ohd
comimon sense.  But his friends had to

admit that he did nat always shine in
tact.

“That's all very well,” he said; “but
told you so."’
T8laughter him!" said Nugent.
“¥ou can’t get out of it that I did,

vou know," smnid Johnny.

“Johnony was in the right,” said
Herey Wharton, “and he's in  the
right now. There are times when a

chap's too much mm the right. Let's
bump him for being in the rght"

“Giood eggt”

Tt was just then that Rilly Bunter
appeared in the offing, rather fortu-
nately for Johnny Bull, But for the
interruption, Johnny certainly would
have guffcred at the hands of his
friends for being so very much in the
right.

“I =ay, you fellows, you rowing in
this study?” asked Bunter, blinking into
Mo, 1 theough his big spectacles, " You

“0Oh! Ow ! Great gad !

Ow " 'There was A roar as
““ Oh, my bat !'" efaculated Wharkon

Sec Chapter 1.)

fellows are always rowing, ain't you?
I sav, what have you boen up tol"
“Go and eat cokel” answered Bob
Cherry politely.
“Is that what you call civili* asked

Bunter. “You've been_ up to some-
thing, I know that. Been upsetting
Loder "

" Blow Loder!™

“Well, he came in like & raging
lion,” said Bunter, “and I know it was
you, because——"'

“Run away and play!"”
“Kick him, somebody!” said Bob
Cherry. “There's enough trouble on

hand, without Bunter butting in.”

“0Oh, really, Cherry—-"

“Buzz off " roared Harry Wharton.

Really, the Famoua Five had enough
on hand without William George
Bunter,

*0h, all right ! snid Bunter warmly.
“1 was going to offer to lend you some
old exorcise books. MNow 1 won't."”

“You frabjous porpoise " said Frank
Nugent. *“What the thump do you
think wa want your mouldy old
exercise-books forl"

"“To shove in your bags!” explained
Bunter. *It's safer, you know, when
vou're going to see Quelchy.”

“Oh! And how do you know we'ra
going to see Quelchy, fatheadf”

“He's sent ma to tell you to come to
his study at once,” expleined Bunter,
“T say, you fellows, vou'll very likely
get it harder for keeping him walbing.
It's rather risky keeping eold Quele
waiting, you know."

“You fat idiot!" roared Bob Cherry.
“Why didn't you tell us at once that
Cuelch had sont for ne?

“Well, T like that!” said Bunter,
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“Did you give a fellow a chance to
speak? Interrupting & chap all the
time! Yarooooohl™

Bunter wound un with a roar, as ha
was shoved aside, and the five juniors
streamed out of the study. A

If Mr. Quelch had sent for thom, it
behoved them to repair to the presence
of their Form master without the
waste of a moment. It was not
judictous to keep Quelchy woiting.

“Ow " roargd Bunter, as ho sat down
in Study Neo. 1. “Beasts! I jolly well
won't :f&nd ou those exercise-books
now! Yarcooh !V

Heedless of the Owl of the Remove,
the Famous Five hurried down the
stairs. Any fellow but Bunter would
havo told them at once that Quelch had
sent for them; but Bunter, of course,
had wasted miputes, Minutes were
precious in dealing with Quelch., My,
Quelch’s wrath, like wine, was apt to
improve with keeping., If he was
waiting in his study for the delin-
quent;, with Loder pitching a tale of
wos in his ear, 1t was likely that his
ternper was growing sharper and
sharper while he waited, And in its
very best and most pelmy state it was
sharp enough. )

“T gay, tinu chaps ¥’  8quiffi met the
chums on the Remove landing. " There’s
g row onl Loder’s just come 1n. Oh,
my hat !

Squiff staggered against the banisters
az the fiva rush bﬁ Ha stared
bankly safter them, as they ncgotiated
the lower stairs three st a time. There
they ran into Feter Todd.

“Homething’s up, you men!” said
Toddy. *“Loder's gone into Quelchy’s
study, and—— Whooooop ™

Leaving Toddy stagpering ageinst the
wall, the five sped on their way.

At the corner of Masters’ passage
they encountered Coker of the Fifth.
Coming away from Prout’s study, Coker
of the Fifth mct the Famoys Five in
full career. They would have waltzed
round Coker, Bui Coker of the Fifth
was nobt to be waltzed round. Coker
did not approva of juniors rushin
about the House. He disapproved of it
strongly. True, jt was not Coker's
sffair; he was not a prefect. But
ettending solely to his own affeirs had
naver been one of Coker’s weaknesses.

"TLook here, this won't do!"" said
Cloker, deliberately blocking the way
of the hurrying juniors. ‘*‘Think you're
in & bear-garden? Just stop this
racing about the corridorsl  It'a
againit the Houze rules, sz you jolly
well know! I Yaroopoooooop

How long Coker wounld have gone on
never franspired. Probebly fdr a long
time ; for Coker prided himself on being
one of those strong, silent characters;
and it 1s  wellknown that =such
cheracters give their chins a lot of
exereise. Bub Coker was interrupted.
He was not merely interrupted ; ho was
scized on all sides, and before he knew
what wa» happening, he was upended
and sirewn along the floor. The roar
that Horace Coker gave rouszed number-
less echoes.

The Famous Five trod over Coker and
raced on into Masters passage. Thoy
did not stop to ask Coker whether he
was hurt. No doubt they konew he was.

Leaving Coker for dead, a3 it were,
they rushed on to Mr., Queleh’s study.

When Coker of the Fifth gained his
gecond wind, and his feet, they had
vanished. Coker glared round for
them, and tramped away in great
wrath, to tell Potter and Greene, in
the games study, that he really did not
know what Greyiriars was coming fo.
When Remove fags rushed into a Fifth-
Formy man and upended him, it was
time for the skics to fall. But the
skies remained where they were, as of
indifferent to what happened even to
Horace Coker.

Forgetful of Lhe existence of ihe
groat Coker, Harry Wharton & Co.
presented  themselves, in a  rather
breathless state, in their Form master's
gtudy. There they stood in a panting
raw  before Henry Samuel uelch ;
while Loder, standing by the Remove
master's desk, eyed them sourly.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Belore the Beak !

R. QUELCH fixed his eyea on
the breathless five. )
“¥You—you sent for us, airl”
gasped Wharton,
Mr. Quelch glanced at the clock.

“ I sent for vou more than five minutes
ago, Wharion.'

THE FUTURE!

: &
THiIS8 ONE TO-DAY!
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“We—we hurried, sir—">

“Bome fellow mot in the way, sip,”™
murmured Bob Cherry,

Mr, Queleh let that point drop. Tt
was obvious, from the looks of the
Famous Five, that they had hurried;
and Mr. Quelch had heard a crash in the
passage, and & roar, which indiceted
that some fellow had got in the way.
B0 he let it pass,

*1 have received & very surprizing
gnd very serious report from Loder,” ha
said. * It appears that Loder found you
five juniors within tho preeinets of a
disreputable public-house. The matier
i5 50 very serious that I shall have to
take you before your headmaster, unless
you can furnish me with an adeguato
Ex']::lnna.unu, What have you to say "

Lhere was a gleam in Loder's eyes as
he watched the chums of the Remove.
He had a happy feeling that he had
them now.

“We were taking a short cut, sir!”
said Harry. “We cub across the Cross
Keys grounds, to get into the lans from
the towpath, to -save time.”

“You are well aware, Wharton, that
the Crosz Keys is strictly out of bounds
for all Qreyfriars boys, scniors osnd
juniors,”

“Yes, sir.”’

*You are aware that it is strictly for-
bidden to step within those precincts for
any reason whatseever,”

“ Ye-e-es, sir”

“You are awara that any boy found
haunting those disreputable precincts
might state that he was simply taking
4 short eat, and that if such excuses wera
allowed it would be futile to place the
resart out of school bounds at all”

Wharton was silent.

“ Loder further states that when he
found you, you were in hiding, and you
attacked him on being discovered,” said
Mr. T&u&]eh sternly,

“We deng that, sir,” said Harry.
“Ho collared Cherry, and we dropped on
him from the tree. it's against the rules
for a prefect to box 2 fellow’s ears. We
had a right to stop him.”

“The rightfulness was terrifie, sirl™
murmured Hurreo Jomset Ram ﬁingh.

Mr. Quelch glanced at Loder, who
coloured uncomfortably, He rather
wished that he had left tha * attack?
ot of the story.

“¥You should not have boxed a junior's
ears, Loder,” said Mr, Quelch,  “ Such
a practice is forbidden, as it's dangerous
to health."’h

“I may have given him o smack, sir,
He checked me—""

" You should have done nothing of the
sort. In the circumstances, it i1s very
difficult for me to condemn the boy's
friends for intervening," said ¥
Queleh,

Loder bit hiz lip; tut judiciously said
nething. The incrdent -:s-fl the attack was
tacitly allowed to drop.

“Bat on your own admission, Whar-
ton, you were hiding in a tres when
Loder found wyou,” =zaid Mr. Quelch,
" That _does not consort with your ex-
planation that you werve taking n short
cut to save time.”

“Wa dodged into the trees when we
saw Loder ahead of us, sir,” said Harry.

“To avoid discovery, I presumei”

“¥ep-ca, sir,™

“The fact remaing that Loder found
you in hiding, within the precincis of
the Cross Keys

“Well, ves, sir.”

“If I were convinced that
merely taking a short cut,
punis

aum Were

shonld
vou for an action so foclish and
lizble to misconstruction,” said Mr.
Guelch. “That, however, would be a
comparatively light matter. The fact
remaing that you were discavered in
hiding in a disreputable resort. What
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gmnf have you to offer that you were
urrying through those grounds? You
were not hurrying when Loder found
rou—yvou were in hiding.”

The juniors were silent.

Undoubtedly Johnny Bull had been
right. The longest way round would
have been a shorter cut in the circum-
stances,

“ Personally, I am disposed Lo take
your bare word!” said the Romove
master, mora kindly.

“Thank you, sir!™ murmured Nugent.

“Bnt in the ecircumstances, it 13 ifmn-
possible.”’

1] D}] -|.il

“If 1 accept your barn word, I am
bound, in common justice, to accept the
bare word of any other bov in my Form
found , in similar suspicious circum-
stances,” said Mr. Quelch. “You sce
that, 1 presume "

The chums of the Remove had o
admit that thev saw it.

“That,” econtinned BJr. Queleh,
“would make all the rules regarding
school bounds & nullity. It woul ]iut a
promivin upon prevarication. ILf, there-
fore, you are now misunderstood, you
have only yourselves to thank, for hav-
ing foolizhly and thmrghhlessf:.r placed
yoursolves in & false position.”

The juniors wers silent.

“T am sorey,” said Mr. Queleh, ™ but
I must be just! Tf anything should
teanspire to substantiate your atate-
ments, [ shiall take it into consideration.
Loder !

“Yes, sir!”’ said Loder. ;

“Was it your impression at the time
that these juniors were hurrying through
that place as a short cut "

“Not in the least, sir,” said Loder
coolly. “On the other hand, I am cer-
;mr:] that they were doing nothing of the

ind."

“Look therg—"
Cherey.

* Silence, Cherry !

But, sir—"

“Bilence!l Proeced, Loder.,”

Loder proceeded.

“I saw somebody in the trecs there,"
said Loder. “I thought 1 knew them
to be Greyiriars fellows, and stepped in
to investigate. They climbed the trees
to get out of sight. But my impression
was that they were hanging about the
place when I first saw one of them.
i do not believe for one moment ihat
they were taking a short cut.”

“Wore they, for instance, running
when you first saw them or one of
them 1

“I certainly did not notice that itliey
were running.’

“¥You are sure of that, Loder #

“Quite, sir) My impression was that
they were loafing alout the plaee, and
then the; suddani;@' gaw mo and bolted
into the branches.’

Mr., Queleh’s brow grew sterner wnd
sterner.

“1 may add, sir, that I have had my
cye on these juniors,” went an Loder
smoothly. “ Thore hag been talk in the
prefects’ room of fags going to that
place to got cigarettes. I cannot say
definitely that these are the horvs con-
cerned; but I can say that T was not
at all surprised to find them there”

“That's not truc!" brolke out Harry
Wharton savagely. “You know {'u;,-.l.'ll.-
well that we've never done anything
of the leind,™

“ Silence [ boomed My, Queleh,

o His  pimlet eyes gicamed at the
juniors.

“Torn out vour pockei= on my table”
he rappoed.

The juniors oliewed. All szoriz of
things cama to lighi--the strango and
mrsterions adds and ends that acomnn-
late In the porkets of schoolboys. Tt

burst out Bob

cortainly there was nothing in the natura
of a cigarette.

“They've had pleniy of time to get
rid of the things, of course, sir,” said
Loder. "It was my intention to bring
them back to the school in my own
custody, After knocking me over they
bolted, and I had no doubt that they
had something they wanted to get out
af sight.”

“You know that's not
Wharton disdainfully.

“How dars you, Wharton?” thun-
dered Mr. Queleh. “If yvou are indeed
guililess of wrongdoing, you have placed
yourself in sueh a position that it is im-
possible to avoid distrusting you.
shall consider this matter; but I can
hold out no hope that you will not be
taken before your headmaster in the
morning, and I have little doubt that
Dr. LI:H,":E:E. will administer a flogging.
You may go." : :

TFhe jumors went; and did not fail
to ecatch the gleam of triumph in
Loder's eyes as they left the study.
Loder had got them where he wanted
them, at last; that was a certainty.

In the Remove passage, the Famous

true,” said
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Thiz week's MacneT pocket
knife goes to ; S, Thorne, Church
Street, Speights town, St. Peters,

B/dos, B.W.l., who szent in the
following amusing joke :

Bobby Jones was ons of the
faew boys who sald he dldn't
want to be an engine-driver, a
pirate, a Areman, or a dirg-
track rlder. “"What are wou
going to be, then,'"" asked his
aunt, " a pollceman 7' * Mo,
'm not,*" anawared Bobby.
don't want $o tall ?au what |
am golng to ba 177 Y Wall, will

you tall me It 1 give you some
ore udding 7" asked his
aunt. obby gave In; and an-

nounced that gu wag golng to
be an after-dinner speaker.
“What ever Tor 7' = Why,
auntie,"" sald the zuunqutur,
with o Inu;gh. H Jugt think of the
dinnarg I ¥

. Gt !::us:.* Now, t.hums. and see
if vou can win one of these useful
prizes,
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Five looked at one another grimly before
they separated to go to their studics
for prep.

“This is & go!” grunted Bob.

“The go-fulneis 15 terrific!” groaned
Hurreo gﬂmiﬂt Ram Bingh.

Wharton set his lips.

“Loder knows perfecily  well that
we've told the trutxh," he said. *He's
given %Elt}l a false impression on purs
pose. e's taking this chance of pay-
ing off old scores.”

“No pood telling Quelch
grunted Johuny Bull.

*I'm nob thinking of tollin
that, ass! DBut we'll make
up for this, somehow.”

“Only, we're going to boe made to sit
up first!” zaid Frank Nugent, with a

rimace. "It looks like a Rogging for
ve,"!

“ It do—it does I" growled Bob Clieery,
“T wish yvou'd fallan a bhit harder on
tha bhrote's head, Inky."

Well, we've got ovrselves to Llame,
just s Quolchy said,” remarked Johuny
Bull. r“If we'd kept clear of (he place
wp——""

“Well, we dide't I said Harrey tartly.

“That's what I'm sayviepe. Ti we
had—""

irve s oo rest)” grunled Bal,

“The still torngribe, iy eal ormed

that 17
Quelch

Aader gt

Johnny, i3 the cracked pitcher that
goes longest to the well” murmured the
nabob,

“That's afl very well,” said Johnny
Dull stolidly. “But we can't expect
anything else, after plaving the giddy
ox. We've asked for this and we've
got 1t——  Yaroocoah!"

It was too much! Johnny Bull had
told them so, and he had told them that
ho had told them so. Now he told them
once too often,

Four pairs of hands were laid on
Johnny Bull at the same moment, as if
moved }:-F,' the same spring.

Bump !

Johnny Bull sat down in the Remove
passnge,

“Yooop!"” roared Johnny, in great
wrath and indignation.

And his chung, feeling a little solaced,
went to their studies for prep and lefs
him to roar,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Cackle !

EINNER of the Remove smiled.

It was " pie ” to Skinner.
Skinner had one of those
. happy natures which can always
derive & little harmless and neccssary
amusement from the econtemplation of
a fellow down on his luck.  Had the
fellows who were now landed in
trouble been Bkinner's fricnds the
aminbie Skinner would not have been
entertained. But they were far from
peing his friends—they did not like
Bkinner, and made no secret of the fact,

So Harald Skinner rejoiecd,

All the more, as he explained to Snoop
and Stott, because it showed the hum-
bugs up! Humbug, Skinner rogarded
with contempt. Any fellow who was
more decent  than . S3kinner was, in
Skinner’s opinion, & humbug, He could
imagine ne higher state of morality
than his own; so it followed, to
Skinner's mind, that any follow who
reemed better than ho was was only
spoofing.

“This iz what I call a show-up "' said
=Skinner, in the Rag safter proep. *I
must say I'm glad! I never could stand
humbeg. A fellow isn't really expected
to be pi. Well, he shouldn’t make out
that he's pi. Why can't & fellow own
up that he's just the same as another
fellow? What's' the good of hum-
bugging? It zlwayas comes out, in the
long run.™

*Bound to!' agreed Snoop.

“You think—" asked Stott, staring

at Skinner.

“I don’t think—I know! They're
shown up,” said Skinner. *It's exactly
what I thought of them all along. I'm

not surprised. I admit they've been

deep.  But it was bound to come out
sooner  or  later.  Now a  prefeet's
dropprd on them  and eaught them

fairly in the aet'"

“But they soy ¥ bepan Stott,

“A fellow will say anything when
he's spotted,”” said Skinner, with a
cheesy wink., “I know I would.”

“Nas, T know you would,” nssented
Stott, “ But perhaps they wouldn't, von
;-:Iam'n:-:. They might draw o line at telling
104,

“Don't be a silly ass, Stott 1" grunted
skinner,

Most of the fellows in the Rag were
dizeussing the matter. It was all over
the Rempve now, and discussed in other
Forms. oz well.

Hnorry Whartomn & (9. had not
expected that, Mr, Queleh, of course,
could have satd nothing abeut it,  The
Famous Five had wisely kept their own
counsel; it was not a matter they wanied
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talked up and down the school. So it
wasg cartain that Loder of the Sixth must
have talked--which was an unusual and
undignified proceeding on the part of
a Sixth.-Form prefect, but wery like
Gerald Loder. . .

Mr. Quelch waa taking time to con-
gider tha matter before he made & report
to the headmaster. The circumstances
of tha case wers very deeply suspicious,
but the Remove nmster was well ae-
quainted with the charaecter of the five
juniors concerned, and so ha was in
a doubtful frame of mind. He could
not possibly let the matter pass, but
ho was troubled end doubtiul, and per-
haps it had occurred to him that Loder
was not wholly unpmiudlmd in the
matter. Loder was well aware of that
gtetc of uncertainty in the Form
mastor's mind, and he told himself
savagely that Quelch would let off his
favourites if he could. And, at any
rate, Loder meant that the affair should
be known, and that if Queleh wanted to
guppress it and give the juniors the
benefit of the dm‘h? he dshuuld find it

difficult as inle to do so.

“Huw the wﬁis;i Lower Bcohool knew
that Harry Wharton & Co. were charged
with ™ pub-haunting,” and that a pre-
foet had caught them practinally in the
act. So Quelch could hardly let the
matter drop without rousing suspicions
on all sides of rank favouritism.

During prep there had been saveral
callers in Study No. l—fellows who
wanted to know. Finding that the affair
was now common talk, the chumns of the
Remove had given their version, whicn
was necepted wilhout doubt by almost
sll the Furm. _But Skinner took the
liberty of doubting it, and some fellows
followed Bkinnpcr's lead.

There were disgruntled fellows in the
Remove who were “up ogsinst™ ihe
Famous Five on principle, as 1t werg,
and they were disposed to make the
most of the story. :

“ All very well [ said Bolsover major,
“hut any fellow caught out of bounds
could say he was only taking a short
cut.”’

“()f course he cculd 1* said Hazeldene.
“T was spotted at the Crass Keys once,
and I,jolly well know that Quelchy
wouldn’t have taken it in if I'd told &
fairy tale about short cuts.'

“Of course, there 13 & short cub
there 1" eaid Skinner, “I've taken 1t
myself more than once—and never
stopped at. the back door of the place
to buy fags. I hope, my dear im;ndsh
that I am ineapable of such an action.

At which there was & laugh,

“8ut when & fellow’s cought it's up
to him to trot out proofs,’”” said Skinner.
“ A fallow might say snything.
F'rinstance, szome of us know that
fallows in tho Sixth—Loder and Carne,
to be exact—go out of school bounds
after lights cut.”

“Botter not let them hear you say
go!'" grinned Bolsover major.

“Well, wo know it,” said Skinner.
“Now, suppose the benks dropped on
Loder of the Sixth, say, at eleven
at night, rullm? round the town. Would
it be any use for Loder to say that he
was admiring the scenery by moon-
light 1"

“Hn, ha, hal” )

“ A man’s gob to give something more
than his word in a case like that,”’ said

Skinner. * Of course, these chaps may
he tazBl‘lmg the truth. I'm sure I hope
0. ="

“But they ain't!"" said Enn-nlp.

“7 fear,” said Skioner gravely, " that
there is an elemont of doubt in the
matter, my you friends.”

At which the fellows chuckled again.

When Harry Wharton & Co. came
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into the Rag after prep they found sll
eyes turned wpon them, and themselves
and their affairs the one topic. The
Famous Five filled rather a large space
on the horizon in the Greyfriara
Remove, They were lenders of the
Form, and had many followera. Any-
thing that happened to the famous Co.
was sure to excite interest and discus-
sion. They were generally in the lime-
light. Now they were getting limelight
in & far from pleasant woy, Harry
Wharton was supposed, by some Iellqwa,
to carry his head rather unduly high,
and the open contempt with which he
looked on the waya of Skinner and his
set did not gratifly those youths. So
it wids “ pie '’ fo Skinner & Co to see that
hanghty head brought a littls lower.

“They've got you at last, old beans!
remarked Skinner pleasantly, when the
chums of the Remove came in.

“The gotfulness is terrifie, m
esteemed end  rascally  Skinner,”
answered Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh
amiably. 2

“Did they find any smokes on you?
asked EHQ‘%% :

Harry arton gave him a look.

“No, they didn’t find any smokes on
us!” he answered quietly. o

“Same follows have all the luck!
said Hazeldene, *“They fonnd zome on
me, the time I was nabbed.” ;

“There wera none to 6ind,” said
Harry, still quietly.
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WHAT NAME?
Tha fa-ltn:wtn! jetiers ?HFEP“E‘I‘:!!FI":
Jumblad together purposaly.
thelr proper order, they spell tha
pame of a welhknown junior at
Grayfriars.
HONYRRTRAAHW

Whao e 1t? Tha anawer will appéar
in next week's MAGHET.

Last week’s solution woas—
Ueorge Wingate,
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o« You pot shut of them in timel”
asked Skinner, with an air of friendly
interesk. .

“There was none to get shut of™

“That what you told Quelech?™ smiled
Skinner,

“Yag, that's what we told Queleh”

“T hope he bhelieved it,” said Skinner,
heartily. “Best of luck, old bean,
But Quelchy is rather a downy bixd,
isn't hel” 2 :

“Not easy to stuff Queleh!” said
Snoop, shaking his head sclemnly.

“&till, you mever know your Juck!
remarked  Beolsover major. " TFellow
might get away with it.”

“Well, & fellow’s bound to say some-
thing, when lhe's mnabbed,” agreed
Skinner, *and the facts would hardly

'l'l FEENFENASNINNNNN A FEEREENE D EEREAN

Harry Wharton’s eyes gleamed.

“1 expect a fellow fo taie my word,
Skinner,” he said. i

“Has uclch  taken it asked
Skinner, blandly. ;

“He's taking time to consider the
matter, he told us.” :

*Well, I'll take timo to considor the
matter, too, if ven don't mind,” suid
Skinner, with a grin.

“VYou're asking for a thick ear,
Skinner,” said Bob Cherry, with o glare
ot the cad of the Remove,

“Dear me_.”qaa.ii] hE'rkinEgrﬁ “are you
ing to give Quelch o thick ear®
5% I%u., ka, hal”

“If not, why poor little mc? azked

Skinner. “I'm only following my dear
Form master’s example, in taking
time to consider the matter. Can a

fellow do better than follow the example
Gfuhfs kind tenchersi” o
. The fact is" said Bolsover major,

that you men ean't expect to get nway
with it. ¥ou're caught hanging round
& pub. You can uag what you like—
but there it is. A fellow was fogged
last term for playing & geme of
billiards at that place, He wouldn't
have got off by saying ho was taking
& short cut through the billiard-
room—--="=

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Oh, go snd eat coke!” =aid Bob,
and the Famous Five turned away from
the group, leaving Skinmer & Co.
chorthing.

Billy Bunter ecamo
iehw mll_lnuj:@s !]}qter. He blinked .round

roug 13 big spectacles, and rolled
up to the Eﬂ.pt&al‘n of the E%Ramcve.

into the Rag a

“Got any Jeft, "
gt v le old chap?’ asked
“ Any what, fathead§”
::gmnfl:ea.!"-
tmalkeal’ t
blankie, repeated Wharton,
Bunter favoured him with = ot

wink,

“You might let a fellow have a few,
old chap,” he said. “VYou ean’t have
smoked ‘the lot yet. From what I hear
you wero nabbed before von'd smoked
them. Well, you might hand them out,
among your friends.’

“You fat idiot!™

“Oh, really, Wharton~——-=

Kill him, somebody!" growled Bob
Cherry.

"“Oh, reslly, Cherry—"

“Roll pway, you benighted cHumpl”
snglwed the eaptain of the Remove.

all, T think you might let o pal
have one, at Ieast,” said Bunter, in an
injured tone. “I'd alwoys whack any.
thing out with a pal.”

;Hﬂr:r_jr Wharton made & movement
with his foot, and the Owl of the He~
move hastily baeked away.

Vernon-Smith strolled across the Rag,
with a rather sardonie grin on his face,

“There's a lot of talk goin® on about
you men,” the Bounder remarked,

“Geese will cackle gbout anything or
nothing,” answered Wharton.

The Bounder laughed.

“Then there's nothin’ in it, what?
he inguired,

Wharton looked at him steadily.

“¥ou know there's nothing i it
Emll;hi.',” he answered. *“You're not a
fool like Bunter, or & worm like
Skinner. You know perfectly well that
there’s nothing in it.

The Bounder shrapged hiz shoulders

“How should T know?* he answered.

“You know now I've told you, at all
events,” suid Harry, with a gleam in
his eyes, “and that’s enough.”

“Mustn’t a man have an opinion
of his owni” asked the Dounder
mockingly.

“Y¥on can have any retten opinien
vou like, =0 long as vou keep it to
voursell,” snapped the eaptain of the
Bemove, “That's what you'd better do,
unless you're lockine for trouble.”

The Dounder opencd his lips for o
sneering answer, but Tom !Ee-:]wfng
slipped an arm through his, and drew
him away. Harry ‘linrion drew &
deep breath. His temper was growing
hot, awnd he was pgreatly inclined to
follow Smithy and call i to acconnt,
Frank Nugent touched his arm lightly.

“No gond rowing ahout it old bean,”
murmured Frank,

Wharton nodded. 1fe realised that
a “scrap” on such a subject would bo
rather ridiculous,

“T think I'll go up to the study,” le
said. “I shall punch Bkinner’s head
goan, if I stay here.'-
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"Let's!™ assented IFrank.

“I'm mnot going,” grunted Johnny
Bull. "“Fve done wnothing to  be
ashamed of, and I'll jolly well pupch
any fellow who makes out I have. I'm
staying hero™

“Pleasa yourself,”
shortly.

And he left the Rag with Nugent,
They passed IHobson of the Shell on
their way to the stairs. IHobson of tne
shell gave them a grin.

“You men seem to have come ruther
a mucker,” he remarked. “1T hear that
you've been ocaught smoking cigars at
& pub. Is that correcti”

“You haven't heard it all,” said
Wharton, with savage sarcasm. *We
wera caught mopping up whishy  and

a, and had to be brought back to
the school on a gate.”

But sarcasra was wasted on James
Hobson, whose brain was of a slow and
stolid variety, and not quick on the up-
tako. He stared blankly at the captain
of the Remove.

“0Oh, I =ay,” hoe ejaculated. " Not
so bad as that, was it? Do you fellows
ceally drink whisky? What's it like?”

Wharton made no attempt 1o give
Hobsou that information. He glared
at him instead.

“But I say, it's rather thick, ain’t it?"
said Hobszon. “There’s a limit, you
know. Afier all, you're Greylrinrs men.
Don't you think that sort of thing
rather disgraceful i

James Hobson suddenly found himself
strewn along the passage. His head was
banged on the floor, and Wharton and
MNugent went up tho staircase, leaving
I{nﬁmn of the Shell in gquite a dazed
and dizzy state.

“It's a2ll Loder!” said Wharton, in
Study No. 1, between hia teeth. “He's
been down on us {or whole terms, and
now he's got hiz chance, and he's
makimg the meost of 15, He knows per-
fectly well that wo're mot the kind of
fellows he's making out—he’s practically
lied to Quolchy——"

“Well, I daresay he believes—"

* Rot!" said Wharton savagely. *Ile
helieves nothing of the kind. If he
does, it only shows that ho's a cad with
& rotten mind.'”

“He's that,
Frank.

“This 13 gowng all round Creylriers ™
said Wharton, bitterly. " Every cad in
tho school will be making the most of
15, It all comes from Loder--and whe
is Loder? Lots of fellows know that
he smokes in hizs study—plays cards,
too—and 18's pretty well known that he
breaks bounds after lights out, and goces
to that very pub where he pretends to
hliwe eanght ws  If the Iead kpew
that——"

“ [asy does it, old chap,” said Nugent,
scothingly. “Lots of fellows suspect
all that, but proving itk 13 quite a
different 1natter, and anyhow, il's no
business of ours,”

Wharton sct his lips.

“What was Loder doing ihere himseld,
when he spotted us? he  suapped,
savagely,  As likely ps not going there
te meet zome of his sporting Ffrienda
l'va ju]lf {;m*:-:l it Eo Leln the Hisaed
g2, when we como up belore lim Lo-
tnorrow.

“That's all rot, old fellow., A man
might be sacked for saying such a thing
abond a Sixth-Form prefect.™

“It's troe”

“Id you think the IHcad
belicve it was true?'

“Oh, rais!”

And it was lhen that Coker called.

sald Wharlon,

cight enough,” apreod

would

_;. i-.-‘-;r Mr
g le ty

Harry Wharton & Co., hidden in the thick [oliage of the tres, waited breath-

lessly, hoping io hear Loder’s [coisteps passing on.

'-'--_;:J@ﬂ'i_l'l!' j
milll

,f’

But the footsteps came

to a halt, and Loder locked up, grinoing, for from the foliage above his head

a foot was visible.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Coker Begs for It !

ORACE COKEER :slepped inlo
H Study No. 1, with a stern and
frowning brow, -
Uoker” was angry and  in-
dignant. :

Possibly  his  encounter  with.  the
Famous I'ive, when they had been rather
pressed for thime aon their way 1o
Queleh's ztudy, bad added to his anger
and indiznation.

aill, Coker was righteously
and righteously indignant.

It was, as he told Potter and.Greene,
too thick.

Checky fags in the Remove bad no
respoct for & Fifth Form man. They
did not secin to care whether o man
wai & soinior or not,  That was bad
enough,  3ul, as Bhakespeare has said,
ithng had bewing, ‘but worse remains
behind. ‘Fhe disgeaceful young scoun-
drels, Coker told his friends, weroe not
satiglied with checking their betters.
They went 1o for pub-haunting, dizgrac
inr fhemsalves and their selool—and
Coker’s school. Greyfriars, of course,
derived most of its importanece from the
eireumstanes that it was Coker's school.

And these degradine  rotiers  were
bont on disgracing it. ﬂight have been

angry

“You may as well coms down,’' he said.
You this time ! ™

“*I've caught
(8ee Chapler 2.)

taken up by a bobby [or sinoking, Coker
told Pottor end Greene, and he asked
them to faney that! Niee for Grey-
friars!| Mice for Coker! These thinga
wounld not have happened if the Head
had had the comumon sense, tho ordinary
rumption, to appoint prefects from the
Fifth Form., As a prefect, Coker would
have kept these young scoundrels in
order. But the Head could not sce 18—
he would not make Coker o prefect. He
swolerred Lo leave matters in the futile,
incapable hands of the Sizth. And this
was what eame of it, Coker told I'otter
and Greene—this sort of thing !

The very least Coker couid do was to
rive the young rascals a good talking
to—point out the error of their ways,
with pm‘hﬁ.fﬁs a few sound cuffs to drive

hoino the lesson. FPottor and Greene
raized no  objection. In  fact, they

approved. Anything that relieved them
from tho conversation of Horace Coker
secemed good in the eyes of Potler and
Grepno, : :

8o Coker arrived in Study Noo 1 {ull
of righieous wrath and indignation, Ieo
found at least one of the juniors there
in @ mood f{ar from amcnable to hia
homilies.

“Oh, here vou are!” said Cokor,
“Keeping out of sight for a bit—what?

Toe Macrer Lisranr.—Neo. 1,113,
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I'm not surprized at that. 1 dare say
aven you young rofters have the grace
to ba ashamed of yourselves now you're
found out!l” ek e 3

“0h, buzz off, you silly idiok!"” said
Wharton,

“I've come here to tell you—

*“Shut up I

“What 7’ roared Coker belligerently.

“Shut vp! Get outl™

Coker breathed hard

" Disgracing the schooll” he mmorted.
% Hanging round pubs! My hat, what
is Greyfriars cooung to? 1 hear that

ou kids were run in by a prefect in the
Lr of a pub! Dw you deny it?”

"*Fathead "

" Do you deny it I boomed Coker.

4F ﬁ“ !!‘J

“Well, it won't do!" roared Coker.
“You hear me? It won't do! Haven't
you any sense of shame? Havén't you
any decency? Don’t fuu care two
straws about your school? Do you want
$0 get Greyfriars into the newspapers—
what i .

Wharton looked at him.

“What about & muzzle I he asked.

“A—ug—a what?” stuttered Coker,
jaken aback by the unexpected question.

“A muzzle,” said Wharton,

“What do you mean—a muzzle "

“1 mean, 1o keep your jaw from wag-
g’ing like that. A muzzle would do it.

think any fellow in tha Fifth would
etand you one to shut you up! Don't
you think so@”

Coker spluttered with wrath. He had
come thers to give the juniors & good
talking to, and all he got in return
was & checky suggestion that he ought
to be muzled. Forgetting tho homily
he hed intended to deliver, Coker went
into action.

The captain of the Remove was in a
mood for action. He had . left the Ra
to kecp out of a row. New Coker o
the Fifth had butted in and begged for
one, and Wharton was in a mood to give
him what he begged for. The next
moment there was a wild and whirling
scene in Study No. 1 in the Remove.

Coker grasped Wharton, and Wharton
gave grasp for grasp. The next moment
Nugent was grasping Coker, too.
Hather to his surprise, Coker came
down with a heavy bump in the hands
of the two juniors.

Tha threa of them rolled over on the
floor, considerably mixed.

Before the struggle had lasted a
minute several Hemove men who wers
in their studies had heard the din and
come along. Peter Todd and Squiff,
Tom Brown and Mark Linley, joined in
at once as soon as they saw what was
happening.

Coker—as was customary with Coker
—had bitten off mors than he could
masticate—much maore,

He was o hefty fellow, and might
have held his own against two Re-
movites. But six of them were much
too much for him,

Coker was rolled over, hustled and
bumped amnd banged, till he was quite
ignorant whether he was on his head
or his hecls. He roared and gasped
and yelled. Furniture flew to right and
left as the Flomerie combat procceded.
Coker put up a great light, But at long
last he Jn{ gazping fechbly on the floor
of Study No. 1, with six Remove men
sitting on him to keep him there, and
ong of them pouring an inkpot over his
upturned erimson countenagnce, That
arim=on  eountenanes was barred with
black, giving Horace & weird, zebra-
like appearance.

“Now we'll take him home!” said
Harry Wharton breathlessly.  “7The
Fifth can have him back now 1"
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“Hear, hear 1

“"Gooooch ! came fromm  Coleer.
“Oooch! Mooch! Gug-gug-gug!”

“Take his feet ! gaid Wharton.

*Ha, he, ha!?

Tom Brown and Peter Todd collected
Eﬂkar'a-{eetﬂ Wharton and Squiff took

is wrists. ugent got a good grip on
hiz tousled hair, %(aﬂ-: Linley was
accommodated with & grasp on his
promifent noso.

Thus held, Coker was conducted from
the study.

He travelled on his back, rosring.

Across the Remave ]andinf he went
and down the passage that led to the
Fifth Form quarters.

In the games study, at the end of the
Fifth Form passage, a crowd of the
Filth were gathered, as was usual in
the evening. Blundell, the captdin of
the Form, was there with a dozen more,

They were quite startled, and conver-
sation ceased suddenly, when the door
Bew open, and Coker and his conductors
npreprec'l in the offing. George Blun-
dell jumped up,

" What the jolly old dickens——* he
ejaculated.

“What the thump—" gasped Hilton,

“It's Coker | atuktereg igﬂtter and
Greene together,

It was CUoker, or what was left of

TITE,

What wes left of Coker rolled breath-
lessly into the gatnes study and col-
lapsed there, spluttering.

“Look here, you fags—"

Blundell. rosxed

“We've brought wyour prize idiot
home ! &::'ll:alpiqed Harry Wharton
politely, *“This is the home for idiots,

isn't ik 3"
“Why, you—yor—you——" gasped tho
eaptain of the 'i:"iith. i
“Keop him out of the Remeve
pﬂ.ssagﬂl:l or he will get hurt next time 1™

eaid Wharion,

And he banged the door, and the
Removites retreated to iheir own
quarters.

Coket sat up.

M¥ou howling ass!” said Plundell
witheringly. *Have you been hkicking
up & shindy with the Fags again ¥

“Groooooogh 1™

MCan't you keep out of these rows
with juniors, you fathiead *” yoared tho
captain of the Fifth,

" Oooooooch 1

Coker staggered to his fect, Ho ox-
pected sympathy from his own Form,
but ho did nol reecive wiy.

“Logl here,” gasped Coker, *come
on! I've been handled by a mob of
faps! You zaw that! Come on! Back
me up, and we'll make an examplo of
the whn!ﬂl crew ! Come on [

* You silly ass '™ was Dlundell’s veply.
“ What the thump did you buit inio the
Remove for this tune?”

“I wou think T'm goinz to leb thosze
young scoundrels disgrace the school
without saying a word——" hooted
Coker,

“Oh, cheese 817 snapped  Blundell.
“What bee have you got in vour bonnet
now, vou faihead 77

“TLook here!™ rvoared Cokeor,

“0Oh, choose L1

“T tell yoyu—"

fr}'h'&' e

There was no backing for Coker in
tho Tifth. Neobody in that great and
stately Form seemed te want to join
s shindy with the Remove.  Cokor
uzed up what hitle, breath he had left
in telling Biundell what he thought of
him, and then shook the dust of the
games study from hiz fect, more angry
and indignant than ever.

“What was that howling ass getting

at?” asked Blundell, when he was gone.
“What does he fancy the fags have
been up ol

“Home of them have been spotied
pub-haanting ! yawned Potter. * Young
Wharton snd his set. Loder of tho
Sixth got them at the Cross Keys”

Blundell started a little.

“Eh! When?" he azked.

*“Just before call-over to-day.”

“Oh, my hat!™ said Blundell,

“They said they were taking a short
cut, to get in for the call-over,” said
Potter, "1 dare say they were, too—-
they're decent kids enough. But old
Cokor can’t mund s own business. He
was bound to butt in. It's one of his
jolly littlo ways.”

Blundell opened his lips to speak; but
closed them agein. For gome minutes
the captain of the Fifth remained
thoughtful: then he rose end left the
gg.mﬂq study. And his footsteps took

um in the direction of the study of
Henry Samuel Quelch, the master of
the Removes.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Awkward for Blundell !

L1 OME in, Blundell 1"

C Mr. Quelch addressed iho
captain of the Fifth cordially
cnough,

The Lower Fourth master had littlo
to do with the Filth—Prout's—Form;
there were Fifth-Form men whom he
hardly knew by sight. But everybody
knew Blundell, and he was pencrally
liked. Although nob in the Sixth, or
a prefect, Blundell was a preat man in
the senior world, 8 member of the first
cleven, amd a tremendous “ Blood.”
Sixth-Torm men treated Blundell wich
great respect,. Juniors regarded him

with awed admiration, as second in
glorious greatness only to Wingate of
the Bixth, With all his greatness,

Blundell was a good-natured, unaffected

fellow, though he had o due sense of

his niaportanee in the Greviriars schenwe
of things. Ireut affected the manner
rather of a friend than a master to-
wards DBlundell; and it was geuerally
considered good-natvred in Blundell in
let Inm do it

As he came indo Mr. Quelch’s studsy,
Nlundell, for once, scemed to lack some
of e assorance that was uswally his
It was related that Blundell, if he fea'd
with the Head, would ask that supgust
gentleman to pass the sugwr, just as if
ho were an ovdinary hwoan being, So
the smaller fry on the staff were triftes
lizht a3 air to Blundell. But on the
preseal occasion Me, Queleh, cordial as
ho was, seemed to disconcert the eaptain
of the Fiftl.

Blundell coloured uncomlortably, and
did not even scem to hear the Formn
master's invitallon to take a chair. He
stood hesitating, and Mr. Quelch raised
hiz cycbrows a little.  No doubt he
wondercd what thie captamn of the Fifth
had called on him for; and wonderod
still more to see him confused and
hesitating,

“T've something to fell
thing I think I cught to tel
gaid Dlundell awhkwardly.

“Pray proceed I said
mazior politely,

Y1 undorstand  that
your Fornn, =ir, aro
goitty oud of hounds.”

AMr. Queleh’s cordial faco froze n
litle. Aaiters of discipline in lHs
Form e hod to dizcoss with the Hopd.
HMc declined to discuss them with any
other master, Least of all was he
likely to discuss them with a Greyiriavs

== SO
you, air,’

the Remove

some kida in
in ilrouble for
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“That is the case, Blundell; but 1
hardly spa—="

“I }{{nnw something about the matter,
sir,’? said the Fifth-Form man. oI
felt bound to tell you.”

Mr. Quelch unkmitted his brows.

“Indeed, Blundelll If you arc aware
of any circumatance pertalniung to this
very disagreeable matter, I shall be
much obliged if you will irapart it to
mea."

# As I understand it, sir, some boys—
Wharton and his friends—were caught
out of bounds, at tho Cross Keys, by
& prefect.”

“ Precisely.” _

“They seem to have cxplained that
they were taking & short cut through
the place, from the towpath.”

“That 1z their explanation, Blundell.”

UWell, sir, it's truc.'

“If that is the case, Blundell, T am
delighted to hear it!" exclsimod Mr.
Quelch, visifjly relieved. “I thank you
very much for coming to me. Buf how
do you know this?"

Blundell's colour decpened moro than
bafore. ) ‘

“yWell, T do know it, sir,” he said.
“0f course, the young asses should
never have plated themselves in such a
position. But I happen to know for
a fact that they were racing through
the place at top speed, from the diree-
tton of the river, which I euppose
makes the matter clear."

“Quite ! said Mr. Quelch. “But
vou will, of course, explain how you
came to be aware of this”

Blundell shifted from one leg to the

other. :
T suppose that's necessary,”’ he said.
“Phe fact 15 sir, that—that I was
there.™

“You do not mean that you were
at the Cross Keys, Blundell 1" exelaimed
Mr. Quelch, in great astonishment,

The captain of the Fifth was crimson
oY,

“1 was on tho path leading through
the place,” he said, "1 know quite
well that it’s out of bounds, sir, and
that I ought not to have been there;
and it's doocid uncomfortable to have
to tell you, But aa it seems to be a
question of thosa silly kids getting into
trouble I felt bound to tell you what
I knew.™

“I am not your Form master, Blun-
dell, or wour headmaster,"” said Mr,
Quelgh, " You are not bound to explain
vour conduct to me. But since you
have told me of this very serious in-
fraction of the rules of the school, you
place me in an awkward position. 1
trust that you intond to mention tho
matter to your own Form master.”

“T—1 hadn’t theught of deing so,
sir I'" stammered Blundall,

“Your motive for being in such a

place I cannot imagine, and it is not
my duty to inquire,” said Mr. Quelch
coldly. * Bubt uvnless yvou inform Mr.

Prout of the matter you place me in
the very unpleasant position of keeping
a secreb for you—an intolerable position,
Blundell.””

“I—I didn't think you'd loock at it
like that, sir!” said the Fifth-Form
man, in distress. “I—I cama fo sch
maktera right about theose juniors. I
thought I ought to do that™

“Porfectly correct; it was your duty,”
said  Mr. Quelch. “ Nevertheless, [
leave it to your sense of honour to
spcquaint Mr. Prout with as much as
you have told me of your own actions.

“Very well, sir,” said Blundell, after
a pause., “I—=I'll speak to Mr. Prout. I
hope I needn’t say that I had no bad
motive in being there, gie. ™

“Y am sure of Lhat, Blundell; though

friars boy in your position, I will say
no more on that suhject. To revert
to the question of the juniors—you are
asatﬁ-d of the corteckness of what you
say?

“Oh, quite, sir!" said Blundell, with
a faint smile,

“They rushed into me and bowled me
over, running like & mob of young
lunatics, One of them told me they
were taking a short cut; and, anyhow,
it was Efa.m cnough they camo from the
towpath and were making for Friardale
lane ab top speed; thoy were nowhere
near the public-house itself,

“That makes the matter perfectly
clear,” said Mr. Quelch. “It is plain
that Loder had a wrong impression. I
thank you most sincerely for coming
here and telling me this, %iundell—jﬁu
heve prevented whaf might have been
a very sericus injustice.’

“*MNot et -all, sir,” eaid Blundell,

And he left the study.

He left Mr. Quolch greatly rclieved in
his mind. Mis own opimion of those
Juniors had been justified, after all;
their statements haci been borne out by
unquestionable evidence. That dis-
agreeable report to the Head need not
be made; the disgrace of a flogging in
his Form mneed not be incurred.
light punishment to the five juniors fer
their thoughtlessness would meet the
cato, and the whole unpleasant affair
would be at an end, The master of
the Remove was feeling very much
obliged indeed to Blundell of the Fifth.

But George Blundell was feeling far
from comfortable as he stepped out into
Masters passage.

He had engaged to tell his Form
muaster that he, George Blundell, head
boy of the F.tft_i'n Form, had been out of
bounds, and in a most questionable

He went slowl
Mr. Prout's study.

He stopped at tha door, raised hin
hand to tap, and lowered it again. For
several moments Blundell stood there,
hesitating,

Finally he made up his mind ; but not

elong the passage to

to speak to Mr. Provt. He walked
away out of the pass
He had to tell Prout. Hp had told

Quelch that he would tell Prout, and his
word, of course, was his bond.  Quelch,
of course, would naver speak to Prous
about i, and would never know, if
Blundell failed to keep his word. That
made it all tho more impossible for
Blundell to fail to keep it. He had to
tell Prout.

But it was s delicate matter—a very
delicate matier. Pront would certainly
want to know a lot of things that Blun.
dell did not feel disposed to tell him.
Prout would not suspect him of
conduct — Blundell was a T
Olympian in ut's eyes as in those
of the Fifth. But he would be surprised,
shocked, hurt, inquisitive, Bl 1 de-
cided to put it off—anyhow, it could
walt,

He realised himself that that was an
act of weakress, and once he turned
back at the corner of the passage. Bat
ho did not go to Prout's room. Hba
turned once more, and continued on his
wnﬁ, with a clouded brow, to the games
study,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
All Clear !

i wF f::lu have tears,” ssid Bkioner
cheerily, “prepare to shed them
now, my baloved 'earars.”

The Remove wera in their

Form-rcom for first school in the
(Continued on fext page.)
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morning. All the Form were in their
places, and Mr. Quelch was at his desk.

Skipmner spoke in & whisper, and some
of the Removites grinned.

It was generally understood in the
Remove that something was to happen
that morning.

The Famous Five were going before
the Head. The Famous Five had been
“up befors the Beak ™ before, and mors
than once. But thiz timo they were
“going up® on a disgrhceful charge,
wﬁiuh was quite unusual, That they
felt it was evident from their looks.
Had they been going up on aceount of
some ordinary schoolboy escapade they
would have gone cheerily emough; 1t
was not the licking that worried them.
But to be charged with questionabla con-
duet was a new experience for the
cheery five, and distinetly unpleasant.

Mr. Quelch was arranging some papersa
at his desk. The Remove waited. They
had no doubt that when Quelchy spoke
it would be to order five members of hia
Form to follow him to the Head's study.
Eh‘igner locked forward to it with glee.

“1 say, you fellows, he looks rather
waxy ! whispered Billy Bunter in a less
caubious whisper than Bkinner’s.

Mr. Quelch looked up.

“Someone spoke, 1 think,” he re-
marked. It was astonishing how keen
CQuelchy's hearing was sometimes,

Dead silence.

“Did you speak, Bunter i

“Oh, no, sir!” answersad Bunier at
once. "I never opened my lips, s, I
cnly said—I—1 mean—"

“What did you say, Bunter?”

“Mothing, sir.”

1) B'I.ilﬂtl:,l‘ i

“These fellows will bear me out, sir,”
said Bunter in & great hurry. " They
know I never npﬁnag my lips, sic. They
board me."

“ ?ﬂlﬁ“ heard youi” repeated M.

ehah,

“ Yes, sir—I mean, no, sir! I never
said & word, sir!” gasped Bunfer. “I
don’t think you look waxy this morning,
gir, and if I did, I shouldn’t say so, sir—
I'm too respectful.” :

“You will take fifty lines, Bunter.
Now ba silent.” :

“0Oh dear! I mean, yes, sir.”

Lo g boys,” said Mr. Quelch, address.
ing the Form and taking no further
notice of the fat Owl, "1 believe it is
known to all of youn that certain
niembers of this Form were reported to
me yesterday as having broken school
bounds in very questionable precincts.
For that reason, I am referring to the
matter before the whole class. It has
happily been proved that these boys
were guilty of nothing worse than
thoughtlesaness,”

“Oh ™ murmured Skinner. Skinner
did not seem pleased at hearing what
had been happily proved.

“Wharton [ said Mr. Quelch.

* ¥ea, pir,”

“You stated to me that you and your
frionds had taken a short cut through
the grounds of a public-house, That
statemeont I should have been glad to be-
liave, as I place every reliance on your
character. I have now fortunately re-
ceived information that confirma it.”

“Oh, sivl” ejaculated Harry,

Five faces in the Remove brightened
up considerably.

“It appears,” said Mr. Quelch, “that
a eenior boy saw you there in circum-
stances which proved beyond doubt that
vou and your companions wers crossing
the grounds at a Ifmat speed.”

“Qh!" repeated Harry. He remem-
bered the rather startling encounter with
Blundell of the Fifth, and had no doubt
who was the “zenior boy ” whose name
Mr. Queleh did not mention.
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“The evidence of this senior,”” pursued
BMr. Quelch, “places the matter beyond
doubt. You are, therefore, exonerated
from anything but very foolish and
thoughtless conduct.”

*Thank you, sir,” said Harry.

“I trust,” continued the Remove
master, “that this will be a warning to
you not to place yourself in a false
position again, by acting thoughtlessly
and heedlessly, %ach nfg you will take
}al huEdred lines, and the matter closes

ere,

“Thank wyou, =&ir!® said the Co.
chearily. :

“Tha thankfulness 1s terrific, honoured
sahib,'' said Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.
“The dispersefulness of the execrabls
cloud of absurd suspicion is 8 boonful
blesaing, sir.”

Mr. Quelch smiled.

“Weo will now procaeed ™ he said.

And the Remove proceeded.

“Rotten!” Bkinner whispered to
Snoop in great disgust. And Sidney
James Snoop nodded, equally disgusted.

But most of the Hemove bad been
zlad to hear the good news. Many of
them wondered who the semior was
whose timely evidence had saved the
Famous Five from that painful mter-
view with their headmaster. It was
ia:greed that it was {rightfully decent of

im to have spoken out. Harry Whar-
ton & Co., of vourse, knew who it must
have been, and they were feeling ver
grateful and amicable towards Blundell
of the Fifth. ]

Anvone who had looked into the
Remove room that morning would have
supposed that five members of the Form,
at least, thoroughly Eﬂéﬂ}’ﬁd TECelvIng
instruction from Henry Samuel Quelch.
. I'IIIII'E Famous Five were all merry and

right.

The shadow of disgrace had rolled
away, and the threatened Hogging was
off. They thought less of the ﬂnggmg
than of the disgrace. B8till, i woul
have been a very unpleasant experience
and. they were glad that it was off.
They had come into the Form-room that
marmuﬁ' with clouded faces. Now the
clouds had rolled by. X

When the Form we: dismissed for
break, the five juniors rolled down the
passage arm-in-arm, in great spirita.

“ Gratters, old beans!” said Feter
Todd ehearllif. : ;

“Bome fellows sre deep!” said Skin-
ner, “I say, how the thump did you

gquare it with a senior to pitch that
yern o el%u-:ﬂ-:rh'n”’ ; ; .
“Qh, shut up, Skinner ™ said Jquiff.
“Well, ¥d like to know how they did
it,’* said Skinner.

The Famous Five did mnot gratify
Skinner's desire for information., In-
stead of that, they rolled inte Skinner,
up-ended him, wiped their boots on him
as they passed, and left him yelling.
And 8noop and one or two other fellows,
who had been going to make some re-
marks, thought better of it, and did not
make any.

In the quadrangle Harry Wharton &
Co. looked out for Blundell of the Fifth,
They felt that it was up to them to
testify their gratitude for scrvices ren-
derad. 'The Fifth were not out of their
Form-room ; but when they came out
the Famous Five singled out Blundell
and hore down an him. The great man
stared at them, apparently not snor-
mously pratified by being singled out by
a mob of fags,

“IWall, what's this 7" asked tlie captain
of the Fiith. . .

“ Tust a word, Blundell,” zaid Harry
Wharton. “We've got cut of a thump-
ing row through you speaking to our
Form maater——"

“Oh " said Blundell.

“ It was you, of course?"” zaid Harry.

Blundell nodded, without speaking.

“It was awlully decent of you,” said
Harry. ""We wanted to mention that
we're a lot obliged, that's all.”

“The obligefuluess iz terrific and
absurd,” said Hurrce Jamset Ram
Singh gravely.

Biundell grinned.

"“We should have been up for a flog-

ing,” said Hob Cherry. It was jolly

un::ent’ of you, BElundell, ezpecially
as——"
Bob broke off.

It was specially deeent of Blundell,
he thought, because the Fifth Form man
couldn’'t have liked mentioning to a
master that he had been within the
borders of the Cross Keys, and he must
have mentioned that in clearing the
juniors. But it occurrod to Bob that
that was rather a delicate subject, and
he did not finish his remark.

Frobably Blundell understood, for he
coloured a little, «

“It's ell right,” be eaid grufly.
“You can cut off.”

“My esteemed Blundell——"

“That's enough! Cut!”

But as the juniors were retreating
Blundel!l spoke again.

“¥You neadn’t jaw thiz all over the
school,” ha said.

“We shouldn't,
Harry.

“I—I mean—well, vou know what I
mean,’” said the Fifth Form man un-
comiortably. “I've got you out of a
row, as youa say. Keep your mouths
shut, if you koow how, and den't talk
about what doesn't concern you.”

With that Blundell walked away.

The Famous Five looked at one
another.

“Ain't wo high and mighty in the
Fifth 1" said Beob Cherry, with a grin.
“Never mind. Blundell’s & good man,
sind he did get us out of & fearful row,
and it must have bothered him a bit”

“He wants us to keep it dark about
seaing . him yesterday where we =aw
him,” gaid Johnny Bull slowly.

“MNatnrally, he doesn't want it talked
sll over Greyfriarvs,” said Harry.
“ Fellows would say a lot of things.™

“He ocughtn’t to have been there”
sgid Johnny.
~ “Jolly lucky for us that he was, as
it turpns out,” said Nugent,

I know that; but, all the same, he
oughtn't to have been there. IHe's a
First Eleven man and a Form captain.
He ought to know better.”

“0Oh, rot!"” said Wharton uneasily.
“He's all right. He must have told
{Juelch he was there: that shows he was
up to no harm,”

“Quelch isn't his Form master, or the
Head! I fancy he wouldn't be in a
hurry to tell Prout.”

“Look he:e.d. ou ass, he's got us out
of & row, and he's a jolly good sort 1™
said Wharton warmly. 1 can’t imagine
why he was hanging round that rotten
show, but I'm guite sure he was up
to no harm. He's not a rotter like
Loder, or shady like Price of tho Fifth.
Anyhow, 1 suppose you agree that it's
not our b and that we'd better

bizney,
keep mum,™

“Of courze,” said Johnny., "Ile's
done us a good turn, and if he hadn't
I shouldn’t think of giving a man
away. All the same, I think—"

“The thinkfalness of the esteemed
Johnny i3 too  terrifie!™  remarked
Hurrce Singh. “As the proverb re-
marks, the jawfulness is silver, but the
esteermned silence is the refined gold and
gilded lily.”

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's old
Coker [” said Bob. " Let's go and give
him a yell™

of courze,’™ =zaid
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** 1 say, you chaps *’—Squifl met the Famous Five on the Remove landing—* there's a row on ! Loder’s just eome in—

Oh, my hat I

And the subject dropped, while the
chums of the Remove devoted the last
few minutes of break to Coker of the
Fifth, with the result of throwing the
great Horace once more into a breath-
less slate of wralh and indigoation,

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Loder i3 Not Satisfied !

ERALD LODER gritted his
G tecth,

Loder was not a good-tem-

pered fellow, and it was not

uncommon  {or him to give way to

rages. Dut he had seldom been so

savagely ecnraged as eb iho prescent
mornenk.

Ie was not going to stand b, Ele re-
solved on that g had taken tlie
trouble 10 run down a pang of yvoung
rascals; he had caught them in the
very act, and, after all, they had been
let off El'_rr' their ¥orm master., Loder
could scarcely belicvo it at Arst. But it
was only teo true. He had not been
called upon to repeat his report bofore
the Head and testifly against five delin-

uents, The Famous Five had not been

ocred—they had not been taken to Dr.
Locke at all; thoy were walking about
cheerily as if nothing had happened—
and it was only too plain to er thal
a case of rank favouritism had cceurred,
that Quelch had deliberately let off
these fcllows because they were in his
¥orm.

Of course, he did not want Masiers
Common-room to comment on the stule
of affairs in the Remove, as certainly
they would have done withoub stint had
the affair come before the Head., 8o
far as Loder could make out, Quelch
hatl not even administered & caning;
the Famous Five certainly did not look
as if the vials of wrath had been poured

upon their heads. And Loder told him-
zelf that he was not going to stand it.
He was tempted to go direct to the
Head and lay the matter before him.
But the Head was certain to refer him
to the Form master concerned, so that
wag no use. But Loder was not goin
take this

to ke _Imjustice, this ran
favouritizm, i:,;mq pwn. After tea heo
went to Mr. Queleh’s study to put the

matter plainly to the Remove master,

e sullen expression on Loder's face
when ho arrived did not escapa Mr.
Quelch, and he smiled fainily.

“I have been intending to spealk to
vou, Loder,” he said. “The matter you
reported to me vesterday has now been
satisfoclorily explained, 83 I am sure
vou will be glad to hear.”

“1 should certainly be glad to hear
tho satisfactory explanation, sir,” said
Loder, without troubling to repress a
SNEOT.

“I have received information which
completely clears the boys concerned of
suspicion,” =aid Mr. Quelch,

“ Indeed, sir !

“Yes; and
vlpsed,™

“These juniors are not to be reported
to the Head, sir?” asked Loder, hia
voice trembling with rage.

“"No. The malter 1s,
closed.”

“It does not seem much use for a
prefect to take the trouble to do his
duty, =sir, if the offenders are to be let
off uppunished,”™ said Loder.

Mre. Quelch raised hiza cyebrows.

“Are you implying, Loder, that T am
leiting off, as you term it, offenders who
are guilty T he agked freczingly.

“They certainly are guilty, sir,” eaid
Loder., “id don’t think anything could
bo clearer when I caught them in a
public-house.

“In the grounds, you mean, Loder,™

It comes Lo tho same thing.®

the matler i3 now

as 1 said,

Squiff was sent staggering against the banisters as the Famous Five rushed. Next they encountered Pefer

Todd, But they heeded him mot. (See Chapler 3.)

“Not at all, Tho juniors declared
that they were taking & short cut across
those grounds. Their statement has
been borne ot by s senior I:mg who
saw them shortly before vou did.

“Oh 1" ejaculated Loder. *“Who was
that, sir?"

“I prefer not to mention his name,”
said Mr. Quelch coldly. “But he is a
gsenior of high standing in the school,
whose word 15 unguestionable.”

Thiz was an entiroly unexpected de-
velopment. But the bully of the Sixth
was not wiliing to admit defeat,

““Fas thizs senior explained what he
was doing there himself, air 7™ he asked
bitterly. “Ile cannot have seen the
juniors before they met me, unless he
was himself out of bounds in & disreput-
able resort.”

“Hig explanation is not due to me,
Loder, a5 I am not his Form master.
It will be made to hiz own master.”

“I am not satisfied, sir.”

“Indeed ! said Mr. l%u:ﬂch, staring.

“Yes, egir, indeed! do not think
the word of this fellow ought to be
taken, as he was E’!ainly out of bounds
himself, and is therefore open to sus
picion.™

“1 am the best judge of that, Loder,”
eatd Mr. Quelch, * If you are not satis-
fied that justice has been done, it ean
only imply a want of faith in my judg-
ment or in my impartislity, You can
scarcely expect me to listen to anything
of éhnl sort. You had better leave my
study "

Loder looked at him, but he dared
not utter what was in his mind. Mr.
Quelch was looking very grim, and he
was not & man to whom even s Sixth
Form prefect could ventura to be
impertinent. Loder swallowed his rage
and quitted the study.

He would have been glad to know wha

{Continusd on page 16.)
Tae Magwer Lierary,—No. 1,113,



16 INTRODUCE A NEW CHUM TO THE “‘MAGNET™ TO-DAY! THANKS!

(Continued from page 13.)

was the senior, to whose unexpectod
testimony the juniors owed their escape.
But he could not even begin to guess.
He would have liked to make matters
hot for that obnoxious senior, as he
coul * easily have done by reporting him
to the Head had he known who he was.
The fellow, whoever he was, must have
been within the purlieus of the Cross
Keys; which, for & senior, might mean
the “sack.” Mot a Sixth Form man,
Loder was swre—he knoew wall the
members of the SBixth who were likely to
be found in such & quarter, and not one
of them was the man to risk getting
himself into trouble for the sake of a
pang of junior kids.

Some Fifth Form man—but who?
Hilton and Price were a rather shady
pair; likely encugh to have becn hang-
ing about the Cross Keys. DBut neither
of them would have spoken out on the
subject to save the whole Lower Scheol
from floggings. )

Loder was quite puzzled, to think of
a fellow who was dv enough to have
been hanging about a low resort, and yeb
decent enough to bult in and run risks
for the sake of a sef of fags. Certainly
the thought of Blundell of the Fifth did
not cross his mind for & moment.

When he came on the Famous Five in
the quad a little later, Loder’s eves
gleamed at them. He bore down on the
quintette of juniors, and they smiled as
he came up, They could eazsilw iImagine
with what feclings their old enemy in
the Sixth regarded the happy termina-
tion of their trouble,

“You kids seem to have got off after
all!" said Loder,

“Ves, Jolly, ain't it??® seid Bob
Cherry affubly.

1 hear that a scnior spoke up for
sou,” said Loder.

“Did voul” said Wharton poliktely.
Ha gave his chums a swift look of warn-
ing. Loder was in quest of information,
which he was not likely to get from
Harry Wharton & Co,

“Of course,” said Loder, speaking as
blandly as hes could—"of course, 1if a
Fifth Form man spoke up for vou, I
dare say it's all right. Who was he, by
the way?”

“Hasn't Queleh told voul™ asked
Wharton, with equal blandness.

“1 think he mentioned the name, but
Fve forgotten”

“Better ask him sgaein, then, hadn't
you

“I'm asking you, Wharton."

"My memory's as bad as yours,
Eoder,” answered tho captain of the
Bemove demurely, “I've {orgotten—as
much as you have ™

And the Co. smiled.

“You mean that you are not going to
tell me? said Loder, breathing hard.

“Right on the wicket ! said Wharton
coolly, *“If Quelch thinks you ought to
know, he will tell you. Ask him.”

“"You voung sweep !” ILoder made no
further effort to contral his rage. " You
shady young rascal! TYou've got off
thiz time, but next time I land you I'lL
gee that wvou don't get off by ralten
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favouritistn I I'll take vou straight to
tho Head next time "

“ Rats I said Bob Cherry.

“What?" roarcd Loder.

“ Rats ! retorted Bob undauntedly.

Loder had his ashplant under his arm,
and he slipped it down inte his hand.
Ho was longing to infliet it on the

§ Famous Five, and Bob, at least, had
prven him o pretext.

“ Bend over, Cherry!™ Le snapped.

" Rats 1 repeated ;

“¥You refuse?” Loder’s eves gleamed.
“VYery wellt T'll take you to the Head
for refusing te obey a prefect!” ]

"Tio,” sard Bob; “and I'll ask hin

what he thinks of your accusing our

Form master of rotten favouritism.”

Loder looked at him, Then he slipped
the ashplant under hiz arm again and
walked away, And the Famous Five
similed after him cheerily.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Roriy Dog !
i SAY, you fellows!”
I “0Oh, buzz off, Bunter !’ said
Wharton irritably.
“ Oh; ceally, Wharlon—"

“Dry up 1 .

“I1f vou call that civil you beast——"

“ Br.r-r-r.r "

*1 say, Nugent, old chap, you're not
such @ prompy beast as that beast—"

" Yes, am,” answered Frank.
“"Worse, in fact. I'm going to shy this
Latin dic. at you if you don't clear.”

“Yah!"

Instead of clearing, Billy Bunter
stood in the doorway of Study No. 1 and
blinked at the two juniors thercin.

Harry Wharton waz not in o good
temper, that was obvious. Generally he
was very patient with Billy Bunter.
MNow his patience failed him. As a
matter of fact, the patience of Job would
hardly have lasted s0 long as it did had
ho had to deal with the Ow] of the
Reomove.

FPrep was supposed to be going on in
Study Ne. 1, but whiloe Frank was work-
ing, Wharton was only staring gloomily
at his books. He was sore and savage.

After the clearing up of that disapgree-
able affair, the chums of the Remove
had mnaturally expected it to dic =
natural death. ﬁut it proved to be
rather like tha man in the story, who
was dead but would not le down.

Skinner & Co. were by no means dis-
posnd o part with so agrecable o tithit.
They kept the topie alive. Certainly,
Skinner & Co. were always saving some-
thing unpleasant about somcbody, and
nobody minded very much what they
said, DMore annoying was the altitude
taken up by Loder of the Sixth. Leoder
mede 16 a point fo make 1t guite clear
to all whom it might concern, and all
whom it might not concern, that he
regacded the cliums of the Remove with
deep suspicion,.  He let it be known
that, in his view, these juniers had been
guilty of shady conduet, for which &
Hlogging was the proper punishment, and
that thoy had gotb off by a stroke of Iuck.

Loder did not dare to accuse their
Form master of favouritism openly, but
ke hinted as much in that direction as he
daved, with added hints that Quelch's
confidence had been taken advantage of
by unscrupulous young raseals. He paid
an official visit to Study No. 1 to look
for hidden cigarcltez. Ho made no
secret of the fact that he had his official
evo on theso particular juniors, and
expocted to cateh them out before long.

Thut atlitude of a Sixth Form prefeet
could nob fail to produce its effcet. 1t
was “pie ™ 1o Skinner & Ca. JE made
fellows in other IForms take unusnal

notice of the IVamouns Mive, and started
all sorts of rumours about them.

Fellows began to speak of them as they
were  aeccustomed to speak of  the
Bounder, or Angel of the Fourth. It
was gall and wormweod to the chums of
tha ove. It was intolerable that o
mero act of thoughtlessness should lgm-
duco all this effect. Johnny Bull,
fortunately, had ccased to mention to
his friends that he had told themn so.
Still, it was Jobnuny's opinien that they
had asked for this, and Johnny never
made a sccret of his opinions. Which
did not add to the harmony in the Co.

Loder was at the bottom of the whols
dl-ﬁ-af,'reeablu state of affairs, which
wotthd have been bad enough had Loder
heen a decent prefect like Wingate, or
Gwynne, or North, Bub the chums of
the Remove knew many things about
Loder; among others, that he was often
guilty of the very "pub-haunting ' of
which he aceused them. That was the
mosh irrilating part of it.

Wharton, instead of thinking of prep,
was thinking of Loder of the Sixth, with
an intenzse desire to make his old enemy
“sit up. He was in o mood for the
cackle of William George Bunter.

“What's the row, old chap?™ asked
Bunter samicably, *Somcbody been
hag&x’ng vour smokes ™

“YWhat " roared Wharton.

It wasn't me,” said Bunter hurriedly.
“If vou've missed cigarettes from your
sbudy, I know nothing about 1.

“You fat idiot I

“Well, I don't think vou ought to call
a fellow names when he's done nothing,”
sald Buanter. “Most ithely 1t was
Skinner. He's greedy after smekes, as
you know."

“(h, get out, vou fat dulfer !” prowied
Wharton,

Bunter did not get out. e had come
there to talk, and when thers was
nothing to cat, Bunicr liked to talk, T
had already looked into several studies,
and books had been zhied at him by
fellows busy at prep.

“I sav, wvou fellows" said Dunler.
leaning on the door, with a watehfnl ove
open for missiles, *I come in for a
chaf—"

"“Whaut about prep¥” zaid Nugenf.

“Oh, blow prep!™ said Bunker, * ['in
sick of prap! A follow peta no on-
couragement in the Reomove, Quelehy
always finds fanlt with my con, 5o he
mauy a3 well have something 1o find feult
with—what ¥

“Fathead '’

“The fact 15" said Bounler, “1've gof
something on.  It's a real lack, if sou
fellows are game.’?

“0h, rot " said Ilaery.

“Of course, 1f you're wlraid of Lho
profocta——*

“Fathead !
how "'

Bunler gave the capluin of the Re-
move a fab wink,

“YWhat about a Lit of o pluege™ he
asked.

“A what?"

“Mind, I'm neot the fellow for pub.
haunting and that sort of thing, as a
rule,” suid Bunter. “Duf, dash it all,
why shouldn't g [ellow fuke the bit in
hia teeth cvery now and then? What?
T'm rather a vorty dog, you konow, when
I et poing ™

Wharton and Nuagent stared at himn.

“A rorty dog?’ repoabed IMarry.

“Yos—goey and all that,” said Banler
complacently. “MNow, my idea is {o pged
gub of the dorm to-moerrow mighl——"

0wt of the dorm —"

“That’s it! Te-night woanldn't do.™
Bunier winked again, " Might run inte
somebody 1f we went te might.  Ile, he,
he! But toanorrow mght will be safe.
Loder wor'b be going out fwo nights
running.”’

“Loder?” zuid Whacton blankly.

What's the lark, any-
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“¥os, Aftor poing to-night, Loder
will stay in to-morrow night; that stands
to reazon. He has to %ﬁ careful, you
know. Well, to-marrow night we get
out after lights-out and go on the spree,
what "

“0h, my hat!” said Nugent.

“I've often thought of it,” said Bun-
ter, *“But I know nobody at the Cross
Keys. Skinner's refused to take me
there—in fact, he denies knowing any-
thing about the place himself, Bmithy
kicked me when I asked him to intro-
duce me to Cebb.”  DBunter gave =
reminiscent wriggle.  Apparently, the
Bounder had kicked hard. * Now, you
fellowe, as it turns out, are friendly
with that lot at the pub. You were there
the other day when Loder epotted you.
I'll go with you. SHeet™

They gared at him.

Bunter blinked at them, evidenily very
much taken with this great idea. OQbvi-
ously the belief was fixed in his fat mind
that he was dealing with *rorty d:::gig."
The revelation of their supposed delin-
gquency had come, in Bunter's opinion,
at a timely moment. It gave him the
long-desired opportunity for. displaying
his rorty doggishness,

“What do yvou think?" asked Bunter
cheerfully. *“Paint the town red, you
know, just once in a way. I shall be in
funds. I'm expécting a postal-order to-
morrow, If it happens to be delayed,
you fellows could lend me some money—
temporarily. What "

“¥You little fat beast—-""

*“ Oh, really, Nugent—" .

“How do vou know that Loder is
going out of bounds to-night, Bunter?
asked Iarry Wharton guietly.

Tunter grinned.

“0Oh, I know & lot of things!' he
answered. “ Mind, not a word! Loder
would meke me sit up. I ain’t saying
an;,rthing about a prefect—not mal Xe,
he, he I’

“How do you knowt” .

“1 happened to hear him speaking to
Carne,” said Bunter.  “0Of course, I
wasn't listening. That's & kind of I:-hlpci(;
T scorn, as you fellows know. He said,
‘ Eleven to-night," and Carne said it was
too risky, nnﬁ he was I:i-mg low for o
time. Loder said it would be all right,
and Cobb was expecting him, Carne
said it would be safer to chuck it; and
Loder said—— Well, T'd better not tell
vou what Loder said,’’ added Bunter
thoughtfully. “Weo ain't supposed to
use those words in the Remove—though
Bmithy does sometimes,™ i

“Y wish Loder had eaught you listen.
ing and kicked wyou!" satd Frank
Mugent, in disgust, TR

"E.[":E told you I wasn't listening,
said Bunter indignantly. “I simply got
out of sight when they came along.
Yeou know what beasts they are. Loder
would kick a& chap as soon as look at
him. But, look here, you men—what
about it? As Loder's going to-mght, of
couTEE, Wa can’t. Dut to-morrow night,
w

Harry Wharton rose from the table.

He losked round the study in search
of something. _

“Tonking for your smoles, old man?”
asked TBunter. :‘ T'Hl have one, if you've
got "em handy.’ i

“I'm looking for o bat,
answered Wharton erimly.

“Tht What for?"

“For you !’ ‘

Bunter opened the study door hastily.
Wharton found the fives bat at the same
mament.

Whack ! ‘ _

The fives hat came into contact with a
pair of tight trousers as Bunter jumped
for the passage.

“ Yoooop ¥ roared Bunter.

The door slammed after him.

fives

For

reasons unknown to Bunter, his pro-
czal of a “night out’™ had been re-
jected. But he was left in no doubt us
to the rejection. The fives bat made
that guite clear.

Wharton and MNugent sat down to prep
again, undisturbed further by the rorty
dog of the Hemove, But Wharton was
not giving much attention to prep that
avening. He was thinking—and his
thoughts still ran on Loder of the Sixth
—and there was a gleam in his eyes.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Sees if All 1

UNTER saw it all |
B At all events, he was satisfied
that he did. i

Bunter inruied himself upon
being a fellow who knew things, and
could sea things. Bunter could, he
flattered himsell, seo as far into a mill-
stone as the next fellow,

Now he saw it all!

Those beasts, after affecting to turn
down Bunter's proposal of s rorty night
out of bounds, were going out all the
Harge—tmly leaving Bunter put in theo
cald,

It was all clear to Bunter.

Ile saw it all,

His suspicions were first awakened
when, after 5)1‘%5, the whole Co

athered in Study No. 1 for consultation.

wgent had gone along the passagoe to
call Johnny Bull, Bob Cherry, and
Hurree Singh. Bunter had rollied along
to hear what was said; and the boasts
were =¢ suspicions that one of them had
opened the study door suddenly, eaus-
ing Bunter to fall hendlong into the
study, Tho vigorous application of a
hoot was the next item on the pro
gramme—after which Bunter kept at a
respectful distance from tho keyhole of
HStudy No. 1. .

Whatever the consultation was abont,
it was earried on without Bunter's fat
eara drinking it in. ]

That alone was annoying encugh to n
fellow who wanted to know things and
prided himself en knowing things.

Tt was annoving, snd it excited Bun-
ter’s suspicions, hose suspicions werd
goon confirmed. . -

“Dan't let that fat pig get on to 1t!
ho distinetly heard Bob Cherry remark,
as the Famous Five went down the
Remove stairease a little later.

Bunter could not have any doubt nas
to who was the *“fat pig " te whom
Diob alluded. . .

Hle could not fail to recognise that de-
seription as his own.

So there was surr}ethmﬁ
geb on to—something t
ware keoping dark! 3

Tater, in the Rag, when Wharton was
looking out of the window inte the

he waz not to
st the beasts

night suited their purpose—whetever if
was. Bunter hod no doubt what it wugl
Of course, they were going out

bounds after lights-put—only for thak
renson could they care whether the night
was dark or _IigL.. After pretending to
view with scorn his propossl of a mighd
out, after batting him with « fives bat
for making the suggestion, they were
going out of bounds—playivg the giddy
ox after lights-out, Staftiog s fellow
that they never did a.n:.rthmﬂ of the sort,
merely for the purpose of leaving him
out in the cold | : ;

Bunter could not help feeling die-
gustéd.

Now he saw it all. Tt was as clear as
daylight to him. Theso gﬂung: rotters,
wlhio g&.d been caught pub-haunting once,
were going to be rorty again, and leav-
ing out an old pal. . .

%untﬂr suw the cunning of it. He
had proposed the morrow HIEM; when
it would be safer, and hs would
naturally have ecxpected the outhreak
to take place on a safe night. That was
why they had fxed it for to-night, =0
that he would not get on to it. They
wero taking the risk of running into
Loder of the Sixth just to keep Bunter
out of the excursion. Bunter was to
sleep—and to  snore—in the Remova
dormitory while those five fellows were
out on the tiles, and in the morning
they wers going to play the innocent,
as usnal, and make out that they were
shocked at fellows who took & i.y'lungn
now and then., Bunter saw it all!

He saw it all, and chuckled a fat
chuckle. _

Now that he saw it all it was casy
enough for a follow of Punter's bright
intelﬁzcti to ciroumvent thesa beasts.

They thought they were going to
loave %im put, did they? Vell, they
would jolly well see when the time came.
They would find that William Goorge
Bunter, like & weasel, could sleep with
ofta eya opch. . )

Sleep, says the t, is a gontle thing,
beloved from g to golu‘_ Enrt.mnljr,_
it was -::Taa.rli aloved by Dilly Bunter.
Esting was his seventh heaven, talking
his sixth, but sleeping was his fifth.
But to circumvent the knaevish tricke
of these beasts he was prepared to give
up his sleep. He was going to remain
aFFa,kn—nh the watch. n%\fhan they
started on their 5hnd{ﬁ::curmmh ha was
going to join them. oy could hardly
argue the point outside the dormitory in
the middle of the night, when it meant
a flogging all round if their voices wera
hﬂﬂ-]'g and they were spotted. Bunter
thought that big idea over, and was
pleased with 1t

Wingate of the Sixth sew lighta out
for the Remove that night. When the
juniors were shepherded off to their
dormitory Punter went with a fat grin
on his face. Wingate left the juniors

[Continued on next page.)

shadowed auad-
rangle. he remarked
that thers would be
no moon ihat night,
to which Nugent ro-
joined that that was
all the betier.

Then it Jazshed cn
Punter's poweriul
brain.

Whatever was
“an,’' was on thet
pight. So much was
clear.  Wellows who
were going  to  be
fast esleep in the dor-
mitory  would not
bother ahout whether
thera was a moon
cr not. A moaonless

| £3/15)

! Superb quality nad easy running.
for ever. Don't delay.

Catalogue.
— gﬂﬂg zg.g'{:l._.E CO., iﬂtstu
te, London,
hm %f‘yﬂm

NO FURTHER PAYMENT
FOR A MONTH

2/

14 EA’!’E’ FREE TRIAL without obligation
te buy.

throughout and eent straight to you direct

Juneo Cyclesa are British

from our factory.

CASH. Perfect In
avery FPart

Guarantesd
or Freo Ast

U!Ei!'
E.Gds



THE BIGGEST DRAW OF THE WEEK—THE ‘‘MAGNET'!

%o turn in, evidently guife uosuspicious
of m&pﬁﬂ:dplnnnad for the mght.
But Bunter had an eye wide open—
ip fact, two eyes, not to mention a
larga pair of spectacles, He was not
surprised to see Bob rry tuck a pair
of rubber shoes awnay under his bed. He
was not surprised to see that one or
two of the &._turn-ad in without com-
pletely undressing. That was to save
time when they turned out and dressed

ain in the dark, of course. That
would have been proof to Bunter, had
he needed any proof. But he needed
none. He saw it all!

Wingate bade the Removites good-
night, turned out the lights, and de-
perted.

There waa the usual talk from bed to
bed; but the Famous Five did not, as
usual, join it. Bunter understood why.
The beasts wanted the fellows to zettle
down to sleep as soon as possible, of
*Skinnor talkdd of pub-haunti d

IAmer ta O ub-haunting an
the luck some fﬁ_ﬂnwaphnd of ug-ﬁzin,g.'
aﬁt of it wlt;e:ékt:h&n;;:: we:;u spatted. This

25 oge o tnnec's favourite ica
o rui. sl mphc

e Iallod to draw any member
of the Co. g

ﬁe Bemove alept 4t last.

ATe WArce 28I ions. Five fellows,
ag Bunter jolly W(E?ftk!].ﬂh, had no infen-
tion of going to sleep. MNeither had
Billy Bunter any iatention of doing
0.

But tawards ten o'clock Bunter experi-
enced an unexpected difficulty in carry-
inf out his big idea.

t had beon guite casy fto decide to
remain awake thal pight and watch
those surreptitious beasts who wero
leaving him out of a good thing. But
it was not so casy to stay awake as to
dﬂﬂ.ﬂ& to do so.

unter yawned more and more, and
in spite ﬂf::himsal! his little round eyes
closed again and again, and each time
he. reopened them they reopened more
unwillingly.

Finally, Bunter made up his fat mind
%o listen intently with his eyes shut.
A fellow could listen just as well with
his eyes shut—in fact, better.

Bo Bunter listened with his eyes shut.

About a minute later any other follow
who had been listening, with his eyes
shut or open, would have hoard a deep
and rumbling snore,

The Owl of the Remove was asleep,

Hg slept and snored.

Probably some fellows, who were
awake, had wondered why they had not
hitherto hoard that accustomed snore.
Now they heard it.

Tho half-hour chimed from the clock
tower without awakening William
George Bunter. Eleven o’clock sounded
in the night, and still William Ceorge
ﬂagt. tha sleep of the just.

ut he was npot sloeping so soundly
as usual,

Even in slumber thero lingered in his
fat mind some consciousness of an in-
tention-to koep awake sufficient to make
his repose less reposeful than usual,

Beveral times he stirred in his sleep;
once hiz Gergantuan snore ceased for
several moments as he half awoke.

‘(F_'[inuﬂ}h he did awake,
e lay blinking in the darkness ot the
dormitory, wondering dimly what had
awakencd him, Then he remembered.
He had not been going to sleep at all.
He had only been going to listen with
18 eyes gchut. But apparently he had
podded off for a few minutes., Perhaps
more than a few mioutes,
He sat vp in bed,
It was warm and cosy in bed, and
Bunter was disinclined to turn out. But
Tax Maoxer Liseary.—No. 1,113.

he was not going to be done. Not if
Bunter know it.

With an effort he rolled out of bed.

He groped for his spectacles, jammed
them on his fat little nose, and blinked
round in the gloom.

Had the beasts gone during those few
minutes while he nodded off? He
was not aware that he had sla?t and
snored for a solid hour and & half.

e could see nothing in the gloom
but the dim outlines of beds, and ho
crept along to the nesrest one cocupied
by a member of the Co. It was no
longer occupied. Bunter's fat paw
passed over an em?t;r hed,

They wera el He did not neesd
to examine the other beds. If ono
waes gone, all the other boasts were
gona.

Bunter breathed deep with wrath,

It was just like thc beasts to take
advantege of his nodding” off for &
minute or two to sneak Quiectly out of
the dorm and leave him in the lurch,

But Bunter was not beaten so easily
as all that. He dressed himself hurriedly
in the dark and rolled to the door, They
could not be mag;,r yninutes shead of
him, he congideréed. He was sure that
he had only napped for a very brief
gpace. He knew the way they would
go, and he would jolly well get after
them hefors they could get clear. T#
they thought they were going out on
thi tiles without Bunter they wero jolly
well mistaken, and Bunter was the
fellow to show them.

Zoftly he let himself out of the
dormitory. Hoftly he stole along to
the box-room. That was the way the
beasts would go. But for the -inuw-
!&dg: that five other fellows were out
of the dormitory Bunter would scareel
have ventured to negotiate that dar
%aasaga in the middle of the night

unter was not afraid of the dark—in
the daytime. At night he did not like
it. But the fecling that other fellows
wera up and at hand reassured him,

He crept into the box-room. There
he blinked round in the dim light from
the window.

“1 say, you fellows!” he whispered.

No reply.

“T say, yvyou beasts?
hare.”

Deep silence, save for an echo, faintly,
of his own voice. Bunter’s eyes gleamed
behind his spectacles, 1f they had gone
alread

o crept to the window. Tt was
closed—and’ fastened! He felt over the
fastening and gasped with amazement.
If the beasts had gone out they could
not have fastened the window behind
them. KEvidently they bad not gone out
by way of the box-room window,

Bunter breathed hard.

He saw it all, of course. The beasts
had suspected him, and gone out somoe
other way-—some unusual way—to
diddle him. That was the way they
treated an old pal—afier all he had
done for tham!

“ Bpasts |¥ hissed Puntor.

He drept out of the box-room again.
1f they ware already out of the House
he was dome. But were they? Which
way had the unspeakable beasts gone
after leaving the dormitory ! There was
that little windew in the lobby near
the Sixth-Form passage downstairs. Dut
that waa pretty certain to be Loder's
way out, and they know he was goin
that mnight, because Dunter had iu]g
thera so. They would not Le fools
enough ‘to risk that. Yet—Bunter had
& Hash of insight—perhaps they would
use that way out, because Loder, if he
used that window, would have lolt

I know wou're

it unfastened; and they could care.
fully time their }ﬂomg and returning
to keep clear of Loder, if ho was out.

Yes, a3 likely az not they would upe

that very window, taking advantage of

Bunter having told them about Loder.
Bunter crept down the stairs.

~ The House was dark, silent, wrapped
in slumber, It was borne in upon
Bunter's fat mind that it was later than
he had Euipos&d. Downstairs looked
Like a black gulf to hLim,

Thoughts of burglars came uncom-
fortably into his fat mind. Suppose
a, burglar had chosen that very
mﬁht to crack the ¢rib?  Suppose
a dark, dezperate figuro leaped on him,
all of a sudden, from the shadows®
Bunter felt cold shivers running down
his spine. DBut he remembered that st
least five fellows were up; and took his
courags in both hands, as it were, and
kept on, In the Sixth-Form passage,
ns he groped his way, he felt more at
case; the Sixth slept in their own
rooms, &0 there were plenty of follows
near at hand now, though they were
asleep. He pgroped to the lobby at
the end of the passage. The door of
it was half open; apd it should have
been closed at night., Buntzr knew that
he was on the right track.

He paused in the doorway, and
blinked in, And from the darkness ot
the little Yoom came & ceutious
whisper :

“Hush{"

Bunter grinned.

Ha had run the beasts down—he
knew Bob Cherry’s whisper, They had
fancied that they had fooled him, and
that they were going out of bounds for
a night ovt, without Bunter. Not
likely, when Bunter had seen 1t all!

ey st

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Only Bunter !

UsH Y

Bob Cherry whispered the
word faintly, as a faint

spund reached his ear.

His comrades promptly hushed.
Five juniors were in the little lobby:
they had been there some time, Not,
as the fat and fatuous Owl sup-
posed, with the intention of bresking
bound: at night, having a night out,
painting the town red, and being rorty
doge generaily. ‘They wers ther:
because they, like DBunter, guossed
nocurately that that would be Gerald
Loder's way out; and it wes wholly
and solely upon Toder’s acocount that
they were thore, though that explana.
tion of their mysterious procecdings
never oceurred to Bunter’s powerful

brain.

That Bunter's information had bheen
weall-founded-—that Loder actually had
gone out of bounds that night—the

(13

Famous Five had soon assured them-
selves. Tor the lobby window, though
closed, was unfastened when they

reached it, and had obvionsly heen left
upfestened by some fellow whe had
gone oub, mntending {o return the samo
Way.

That the fellow was Loder they could
hardly doubt., Bunter had heard him
tell Carns that he was going to szece
Cobb at  ¢leven. He might have
changed his mind, of course; Carne
had refused to go with him, on the
ground that it was rnisky; snd thal
might hava altcred Loder's plans, Bt
the unfastencd window left no doubt in
their minds. It would have heen too
much of » coincidence had Loder
changed his plans for that night, and
had some other black shiecep chosen that
very night for a surreplitious excur-

sion.
Satisfied that the fellow who had
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In the grasp of many pairs of hands Coker, siruggling and roaring, was half carried {o the games study at the end of the

Fitth Form passage.

** What the iolly old dickens ! ' efaculated Blundell.

“ We'vae broughi your prise idlot home | ¥

explained Wharton. “ Keep him out of the Remove passage, or he will get hurt 1 (See Chapler 6.)

one out was Loder, the chums of the

emove had only to wait for his re-
turn., Leoder would come back, never
dreaming that anybedy was in the
labby waitmg for him. It would have
served lim cight to fastrn the window
and leave hin out for the night; but
auch a Jdrastig step as that the juniors
did not think of taking, Loder was
their enemy, and an uniair enemy ; buat
thoy were not the fellows io beiray
any man to the © sack.”  They were
going” to give Loder the scare of his
lifo, s a panishment for his persecu-
tion: and they were gcing to E-!}t- num
know that ihey knew of his misdeeds,
as & warping tor Lhe fulorve. If, afler
that, Loder did not let the subject of
puh-imunting drop, the Famous Five
would have something to say on that
subjoct  therselves—and Loder would
doubtless realise that the least aanid, the
soonest mended.

But whuz they waited, listening for
g sound ol the little windew, which
was darkly zhadowed by a tree grow-
ing close Lo the wall ontsile, the chums
of the Remove woere startled by a
sound behbind them; and Bob anvelun-
tarily whizpered * Huosh !

For some scecnds the hearta of the
Juniors stood atill. :

They had been awfully cautious; they
had made no sound. Dot someone was
coming ! .

As they listened, their hearts beatin
fast and alinost paiufully, they conle
hear the soitnd of breathing from the
direction ot the deoorway. .

They did not think of burglars; their
imaginalions were rather less lurid
than DBonter's, and they were not
nervy. Whal they thought of was a
Sixth-Forin peefect on the rampage.
Wingate or Gwynne, or some other
over-dutiful prefeet, might have heard
something and come out of hia room.
Carne or Walker might have come out
to sce Loder when he came back. Ta
ba canght out of their dormitory at
midright by a prefect was rather an

unmerving prospect. The Famou: Five
could almost hesr their own hearts
beating as they waited and listened—
and several seconds, as long as
centuries, dragged by.

Then o fammihar voice came from the
darkness,

“I sav, you follows!™

There was a gasp from five.

“ Bunter!” stuttered Wharton.

“Bunter i hissed Johnny Ball,

“The esteemed and idiotic Bunter 1™

“*You fat idiot '’

“¥on burbling chump!™

“Hae, he, he!” came unmusically
from the dJdarkness. “Did I frighten
vou chaps? He, he, he!™

Bunter groped inte the lobby.

“"You fat chump!” hissed Wharton,
“YVeon burbling havdersnateh 1™

“Oh, really, Wharton!”

"Lquirt-. you howling ass!" breathed
O

“0h, really, Cherrx!™

“Do you want fo wake all the
Sixth " hissed MNupent,

“{h, really, Franky, old chap ™

Wharton hastily, but quietly, shut
the door of the lobby. The awakening
of any member of the Sixth, in the
reoms near atb hand, spelled  disaster
for the chums of the Remave.

“Now, what are you deing-here, you
born idiot?" demanded the captain of
the Remove, in & fierce whisper,

“T'm ocoming ' chuckled Dunter.

“Clomirg 1" repeated Wharton.

“Yes, rather! said Banter em-
phatically.
“Tlo you mcan You've come, you

burbling porpoise?™

“T mean I'm coming,” said Dunter.
“TIf you'd lefe in till tomorrow night,
my postal-order wonld have come. As
it stands, youw'll have to lend me somo
menay, 't

“Te he raving potty ¥ piked Johnny
Bull.

“0Oh, realiy, Bull!™ L

“YWhat do you mean, you pillering,

pie-faced porker, i you mean any-
thing?* hissed Bob Cherry.

“] mean what T say!' answored
Bunter firmly, “IH you think you're
leaving me out, you'ra jolly well mis-
taken. I supposs you're not ﬁgmg to
the Cross Koys, as Loder wiil be there,
Wherever scu're going, I'm coming!
Tt's all right! T'm game, you know!
You fellows may think yourselves rorty,
but I can jolly well tell you that I'm
some Jad wiwn I get going. T'll show
you round the town! Leave it to me.”

The Famous Five understood at last.

“ VYo burbling, l:ﬂ.'li‘.lggl:'u'gt benighted,
blackguarcly bloater(” hissed Bob
Cherry. " Do you think we're going
out of bounds? Vou pifiling, pop-eyed,
pic-faced porpoise, don’t you know its

just on  midnight? You sneaking,
slinking, slacking, slovenly bunny-
rabbit 1"’

“(Oh, really, you huow!"”

“¥ou benighted idiot!” said Harry.
“We're wailing hdre for Loder, to rag
him when he commes m, Can't you
understand, you fat frump? And he
may be here any minute now—even
Loder can’t keep it up much alter mid-
night.”

Dunier juraped.

“You am't going out?”

“ Mo, os3.”

“Youn—you ain’t going on tho ran-
dani”

“ Mo, idiot1"” )

“JIs—is—it it only & jape—only s rag
on Loder?"

“Yes, chump”

“Well, you silly idiots I" said Bunter,
breathing wrath and indignation. * You
howling asses! You burbling cuckoon!
You've ot me out of bed in the middla
of the |1ig1_:h:., and you tell me it's only
a fathended jape on 8 fatheaded pre-
feet! Think T'd have got up if I'd
known that! You—you—you——~""
Words failed Bunter.
with wrath.
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e spluttered
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There was a faint chuckle in

tho
lobby.
_ The juniors realised what an effort
it must have cost Bunter to drag himself
oul of bed bafore isaing.bell. - They
could imagine kis feelin when he
found that he had made that cffort for
nothing !

“Youn %Et chumps !* hissed Bunter.
*1 hope er will catch you, I hope
;‘f’mgate”will wake up and nab you! I

O ———

What s hopelful nature ! murmured
Bob., And there was another chuckle.

“Beasts! Dragging a fellow out of
hed for nothing—-"'

“Who asked you to get ont of bed,
jﬁalﬂiim’l}ddlinﬂ' dummy " growled Johnny
ull.

“ Beast [” i

“Go back to bed and shut wp!™ said
Nugent.

“Yah!™

“Quiet, fathead ! said Harry. *“Do
ou want to wake the Bixth? It's a
; gging all round if we're spotted
ere.”

“Herve you jolly well right! ¥You
niii;,' oW

“Hark 1"

“ Huwh [

It was a sound at the window.

Against the darkness of the panes
sppearad something darker.

he breaker of bounds had returned.

—— o S

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Startling Discovery !
B ILLY BUNTER hushed. The

Famous Five were as quiet as
mice. HEven Bunter, bursting
with Indignant disappointment
as he was, realised the necessity fox

caytion. A shadowy ura outside
darkened the window, and a heaad was
fumbling over the sash. Loder—if it

was Loder—was not likely to make a
fusa and cause an alarm, in the ¢ireum-
stances; he had too much to lose in
the event of discovery.

But the Sizth Form passage was close
at hand; one of the lobby doors opened
on it. Any disturbance meant that &
prefect m:ﬂh Come buttiug in; and for
juniors fo caught out o
tory abt midnight’s witching hour, was a
very serions matter. And Bunter, hav-
ing joined up with the Famous Five,
was a3 deep in the mud as they wore in
the mire, so to speak. Ilis wrath was
deop and intense, He was running all
this risk for nothing—to join in a rag on
Loder of the 3ixth, sbout whom he did
not eara two straws., But he suppressed
his righteous wrath, and was silent,

Blowly, cautiously, the lower sash of
t'!uaIE little window was raised from with-
out.

The juniors kept still and silent,
watching.

All they could see was a dim, blaek
shadew at the window; the vague oul-
line of & form.

It was, of course, the breaker of
bounds for whom they had been wait-
ing ; and they had no doubt at all that
1t was Gerald Loder. Dut recogunition
was out of the gquestion.

Wharton stood at one side of the littie
window, Bob Cherry at the other. Close
against the wall, hidden in the gloom,
they waited for the black sheep r:-{g Groy-
frinrs to push in.

Tho night-prowler was very cautious.

Inch by inch he raised the lower zazh.
The window was small, but when the
sash was up there was room for even a
fellow to crawl in. 'T'he sash went up
inch by inch, noiselessly.
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their dormi-

It was up ab last, and a head was
thrust in, and a pair of shoulders
followed it.

_ The juniors heard a quick breathing
in the gloom. 'Lhe hali-scen figure was
climbing in.

Head and shoulders were inside, and
two arms. At that juncture Wharton
and Bob Cherry intervened effectively.

On either side of the little window &
hand grasped the sash, and it was
shoved down.

It came down aoross the back of the
fellow who was pushing in.

'There wes a startled, horrified gasp.

The descending sash pinned the in-
truder down, with his chest on the
window-frame, head and shoulders and
arms inside the room, body sod legs
still outside.

“ Ooonooh 1"

It was a horrified gasp.

The dark figuro made a tremendous
heave to push the sash up and get loose.
The two juniors held it down hard.

Nugent and Johnny Bull stepped for-
ward quietly, and grasped the wrists of
the extended %mpm arms.

“Got our jolly old bird!” murmured
Bob Cherry.

‘There was a suppressed chortle.

“You needn’t wnggl&, old bean,” said
Harry Wharton, “We've got you tight,
and we jolly well know who you are!
If you want to be caught in that fiz
you've only got to make a row.”

!‘nq T T T I o

THIS CLEVER LIMERICK
WINS A USEFUL LEATHER
POCKET WALLET.

AARERAERFESERIAS

Oid QGosling, the Greyiriarse
I:ar-tar.
Dosan work 8o hard as he

' gughfer ** ;
When hie throat fesls dry
He'll not atand and sigh,
But will take something strongsr

than water!
Sent in by: Arthur Rogers, I
Eu-rﬂnatmn ?:"ﬂ.s, Gander

(TIPS I LI TR R T T E e AT T PRI FLNT]

drun Lane, Sutton, 5':11‘1‘1:3. h
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“Bhout, old scout!” chuckled Bob
Cherry. “The Iead would be no end
interested to find you fixed up like this.”

Tha juniors spoke in whispers. They
were as intorested as ihe 1:!':f:mm1;19.-:* of
bounds could be in avoiding an alarm,
From Loder they had nothing to fear—
in the eircumstances, He was not in a
position to *eome the prefect.” DBug
any other prefect whoe might have been
a}tx'{lfkﬂrlct] would have given them short
shieits.

''ne startled culprit wriggling in the
window uttered no word. Undoubtedly
le recognised the voices of the juniors,
and knew with whom he had to deal
Dut doubtless he still hoped to keaj) his
own identity a secret, and he did not
Letray himself by sgeai;ing. Also, what-
ever the rapgers might do, ho dared not
risk an alarm. For the juniors Lhis
midnight jape meant a flogging if thoy
were caught., For the senior who had
rone out on the “razzle ™ it meant ex-
pulsion. The fate of the blackguard of
Grreyiriars was trembling in Lhe balance.

"SBprak up. old bean!™ murmured

Bob. “We know you're Loder! We've
been waiting here for you.”
“The waltfulness was terrifie, my

estecmed Loder ™

Mo word from the fipure
window,

ITe was struggling silently, savagely,
{rantically to release himself.

But his pozition was hopoless,

Two hands beld the sash  jamrmed
dawn across his back, two pairs of hands

in the

held hiz wrists, and a hand was on his
collar,

“'The dear man's dumb,” said Dob.
“He won't even ask ws to let him off,
Shall I pull his nose ¥

“Ha, ha, hal"

* Quiet I

“Got the ink, Franky "

“Here you arel”

“Good ™ s

Harry Wharton took the ink-bottls
and poured the contents over the head,
and down the neck.

There was a horrible gurgle from the
vietim,

“That's that !™ said Whearton. * Now,
listann to me, Loder, you rotter. You
iolly well deserve to be shown up to all
the school. You've made out that we
wore a set of pub-haunting rotters, and

ou’ve been out pub-haunting yourself,
hiz 15 & warning to you. There's six
of us here, witnesses of your filth

blagging. Let us alone nfter this, an
we'll let you aleme. Talk any more
sbout us, vou cad, and we'll talk, too—
asnd let all the fellows know what's
happened in this lobby to-night. Got
that "

“(Oh, really, Wharton, there's only
five ! cama a fat voice in remonstrance,
“["vo got nothing to do with if."

“Shut up, you fat idiot."

“Don’t you let Loder know I'm here,
vou beast—T don't want the brute alter
me, you know,”

“Dry up, idiot "

* Beast!" ]

“Now, have you got it claar, Loder "
asked Wharton. “If you'ro not satis
fied, and if you want to come the pre.
fect, you've only got fo shout and bring
Wingate here.”

“Shout away, chuckled
Bob, .

The struggling figure did not shout.
He did not utter a word. Only ggspjgg
breaths came from him as he wriggl
in the window.

“ After this, if vou make it pax, wea'll
do the same,” said Haorey., * You'vo got
ta leave us alone. Do you understand,
vou rotter?  Any more of your talk
about  pub-haunting and  youw'll  ged
enough talk on that subiect to make you
sick of it. You shut your slandering
mouth, and we'll keep mum. Not ot hor-
wisa! Got that ?"* 4, i

Only a furiovs gasp answered.  lwvi-
-Imqt.l:f-. the brenker of hounds, I.I'Ifl'.ll'lﬂ_tﬁd.
az he waz, had not forgotten caution.
he would not speak and let his voice
be rocognised.

“1 say, you fellows—"

“ Slhat up, Dunter.” ;

“ T ook hore, vou beasts, don't mention
my name for Loder to hear. T don’t
want him to konow that I'm here.”

“ Ha, bn, ha!” )

“Blezsed if I see anything to cackle
at. ! sav, 1 believe I can hear some-
hody moving—"

“'guiﬁt!"

“ Hettor cut,” whispered Bob Cherry.
“1 fancy we've made il elear to Loder
now.

“The elearfulness is terrific.”

“1 gay, you fellows—"

" Quiet, you fat assl”

“ et us take our esteemed departure,
my worthy chume”  murmared tho
nabob af Dhanipur. “The absurd and
rascally Loder is probably tired of our
company by this Clme.”

old bean!™

“7  shouldn't wonder!"  grinned
Nugont. . )
“Hoid on,™ said Bob., “Ile won't

speak—but we're going to malke sure
that it's Loder. We know it iz, but we
can't be too sure. Loder isn't the only
blackguard at Greyfriars, iz he? Wait
a minute till I got & match.”
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“I say, you fellows, it's risky—supposa
sOmeona saw——""'

“&hut up, Bunter.”

Bob Cherry groped in his pocket for
& match-box,

There was a sudden, terrific effort
from the figure jammed in the window.
The certainty of recognition, when the
match should strike, seemed to inspire
him to & herculean effort, He wrenched
his wrista loose, and his fista swep
round, and thers were ejaculations from
thﬂ ]?lr':ﬂmrﬂ as he smote.

L] ﬂwlth

“Heold him "™

But it was top late! Released, for
the moment, the breaker of bounds
jemmed up the sash, and slipped back
into the darkness oulside. In & second
he had vanished.

“My hat! He's gone!™ breathed

Nugent.

“gieaa.}f. you fellowsg—-"

" All serene,"” panted Wharton. “He
can’t stay out all night. He's got to
get back this way, or not at all.”

“We can’t wait here, if he comes back
with the milk in the morning,” mur-
mured Nugent.

“My esteemed chums—" murmuored
the nabob, who had picked up something
from the fluor.

“it was Loder all right” growled
Johnny Bull. “*We know it was Loder!
Let's get back to the dorm.”

“My estcemed and absurd chums, I

have his excellent hat in my ridiculous
hg.nda,“ gnid Hurree Jamset
Singh. “Tho name of the ludicrous
votter will be insidefully.”

“Get that match, Fob.™

* Right-ho,"”

Bob struck a mateh, and the juniors
gathered round to look into the hat
that the nabob was still holding. It
was an inveriable rule at Greyiriars
that a fellow’s name shonld be written
i his hat. The juniors were qﬁit& BUTG
that they had been denling with Gerald
Loder. But the name in the hat would
make assurance doubly surc.

The match flickered. The light showed
up the name stamped on the lining in-
side the hat., There was a gasp of utter
dismay and amazement Eﬁum the
Removites, For the name they read
in the hat, was:

G, BLUNDELL.

T ST P T

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Wrong Man !

id LUNDELL ™
B “Great pip 1*
“Blundell of the Fifth!™
“0Oh, crikey™
“Well,” said Dob Cherry, with & deep
breath, *“ We've done it now, you men.
We've abso-bally-lootly been and gone
and dope it!™™

The juniors wealised that they hadi

The match went out.

In the darkness, the chums of the Re-
move stared at ona anocther's dim faces
in blank dismay.

“It—it—it wasn’t Loder!" stuitered
N t, at last,

“ Nunno!" gasped Johnny Bull. *Not
Loder! Who—who'd have thought it]
Of all the rotten frosts—"

“No wonder ha didn’t speak ™ musr-
mured Buonter, "He wes letting us
think he was Loder, all the time. He,
he, he! Jolly deep of Blundell I”

“Biundell " gaid Wharton, dazedly.
“Who could have thought it? Blundell
of the Fifth! I'd bave sworn he waz a
decent chap! I—I can’t understand it
Blundell—out of bounds at midnight—
it seems impessible. Where on earth
can he bhave beani”

Grunt, from Johnny Ball.

“Wheros id we find him the other
day?" he growled. “ Hanging sbout the
Cross Keys!"

* But—it
Blundell—":

“It docsn't matter much what it seems

seems  impossible—with

—wo know it's Blundell, and we know
he's been blagging. er never went
out after all, of course. 1 suppose ho's

asleep in his Toom all tha time.”
“Wea've caught the wrong hird!"” said
Bob, dismally. “Blundell, too—the man
who did us a8 good turn with
Quelchy—"

(Cantinued on next page.)
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The progress of Mechanical Science moves so swifly that e wonder in awe what

the world of fo-movrow will be like.

Our eontributor, in frevting this vastly in-

teresting subject, opens wide the door of the fuluwre through ichich we can peep.

ELL, what ever next!” You
don't often hear people ex-
elaim that in these brisk
days, do you? It is an old-

fashioned phrase, which died out as
folks became so surfeited with astonish-
ment at miraculous happenings in their
everyday lives thot no expression was
strong enough te indicate their wonder-
ment.

Way back in the middle of last cen-
tury, inventions and staggering achieve-
ments scemed for a time to huve come
to a definite end, The slow old rnilway
trains appeared to be the very climax
of human ingenuity and effort. You
went on o journey then feeling ever so
bucked that it was no longer necessary
to creep to your destination having your
bones shaken up in & lumbering stage
couch |

London to New York and back in
twenty=-four hours [

There eamoe a «day when the world
began to stir. First one startling in-
vention came, then ancther, People
began to dream of the time when you
might get to Africa or India or America
in a day or two short of some months.
Now two young R.A.F. men have flown
to India, without a stop, in forty-eight

hours | : .
That's swilt moving, goodness
but it's still too slow for the

hnows ; 3
inventor who has just pafented a

machine that he says will Hy at the rate
of 600 milcs an Lour! He hasn't exactly
slaughtered the laws of gravity, but he
declares he has done the next best thing
—put it in chainst He's going to con-
trol it so completely that his machinae
will climb straight up into the ether,
and, when he wants it to, come straight
down again, without gasbag, helicopter,
or plane to assist i1

He talks about travelling in this un-
eanny machine from London to New
York and back again inside of twenty-
four houra! He reckons it will take him
& yvoar to complete the building of this
wonder—and then we shall see ]

Well, that is one year from now. What
about & hundred years from mnow?

Bottled Up Heat !

Coal as a source of heat and power is
bein looked at askance to-day.
Engineers have an eye cocked on a pre-
viously unattacked source of ridiculously
cheap and inexhawpstible heat—the
molten mass, the roaring fire, that forms
the very contre of the earthl Wil
they ever “tap ™ it There are enormous
difficulties in the way, but as the crust
of the carth has already been pretty ex-
tensively tunnclled, they szee no solid
venson why men shouldn't burrow down
farther still and get at the blistering
heat that now is bottled up in the mys
terious centre of this-amazing planet |

What of the Future ?

. Engineers are conquering eloctricity
in such a determined manner to-day that
artificial lighting of millions of volts
can bo produced to order—the crackle of
it being heard a dozen or more miles
away. And a million volt tube is heing
nsed to produce X-rays at least five
times more powerful than those being
used in our hospitals now. That tube
ia twenty feet high, made of a series of
great glass jars, and the men whoe opor-
ate it do their risky job in o comcrete
tunnel a good way away.

One of these days someone will liker-
ate a power at present only guessed at—
such as smashing the atom. And then,
if the world isn’t shattored to crumbs
and all life totally destroved when the
first atoms explode in the laboratory—ns
niany scientists seriously declare it will
be—existence on this earth will be so
transformed that most of us hesitate to
guesa what life will bo like on earth in
the future |

But some idea of what mechanienl
science holds in store for ue is ably
depicted in the splendid coloured picture
eard of a (Gyroscopic Mono-Railway
given away Free in this week’s bumper
number of our Compenion Paper, the
“Gem Library.”
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“(Oh, rotten!"”

“If he'd said who he was, we'd have
chucked it up at once,” said Ilurrg.:; in
distress. " Why couldn't ha‘spcak,

“Keeoping it dark who he was; of
course. Ha knew we mnever dreamed
that he aas Blundell, and he wasn't
letting on.™ _

“Let's get out of this’” muttered
Johnny Bull, “ We've nothing againat
Blundell, It's no bizoney of ours if he
goes out playing the goat. Leave the
window open, and bunk.”

“1 say, you fellows—" .

“Qhut up, Bunter. Come oun.

There was nothiog to linger for. The
chuma of the Remove were utterly dis-
mayed snd disconcerted by that un-
expectod outcoms of the adventure.
They had bagged the wrong bird, as it
geemed, though they could hardly blame
themselves for the mistake, for not one

member of the Co. would ever have
dresmed of suspecting George Blundell
of such conduct. ey were nobt to

blame; but it was very unfortunata.
Blundell had done them a good turn,
he had set them right. with Quelch, and
saved them from & Head's Hogging.
And in return they had given him the
scare of hiz life, ragged him and inked
him, and found .out his shacy secrct.

The juniors would have given a great
deal not to know what they now knew.
They had liked and respected Blundell,
and it was scarcely possible to respect
hira after this. In o thoroughly dis-
mayed and miserable mood, the Re.
movites crept out of the lobby and
stole away to their dormitory.

Through the still and silent ¥ouse,
they crept softly, and reached the Re-
move dormitory. All was quiet when

thoy entered it. :
“:i say, you fellows—=" whispered
Btg‘nst%nt. .
ut up!
“You fat idict!” breathed Rob
Cherry. “It'a all your Eaﬂlh"

“(Oh, really, Cherry .

“With your beastly eavesdropping,
and getting it all wrong,” said Bob,
savagely, " If you mudt listen to fellows,
why can't you kesp what you hear to
cursalf 1" . .

“Well, I like that!” said Bunter in-
dignantly, “I never msked you to go
after Loder, did I? I warned wyou not
to gob out to-night, because that beast
was going. I thought—"

““Oh, clgme&a it, you fat dummy1”

“We've done it now,” muttered Whar-

ton. “I can't understand a man like
Blundell playing such rotten games,
but—it's no himag of ours. e've
got to keep, this awfully dark,”

“¥es rather.” X

“The rathorfulness is terrific.”

“ Oh, my hat!” ejacylated Bob Cherry,
suddenly. “ We'ra all benighted idiots
—if that hat's found in the lobby, what
will they think? Blundell mayn't find
it in the dark when he gets back—and
if it's found to-morrow there, with
Blundell’s name in it—"

“My esteemed Bob,” murmured Ehl}
nabob, “that absurd consideration
occurred to my idiotic brain, and I

brought the esteemed hat away.”
i %1, od ™ said Bob, in relief.
“(ood 1™ said Wharton, It would

have given Blundell away if it had been
found there among the Sixth Form
things, The Fifth never usze that lohby.
You've got it safe, Inky?™

“"The safefulness is terrific,”

“Shove it in vour box till the morning,
then, We ecan chuck it miio Bloondell's
study some time to-morrew when he's
uut‘.ﬂ

EBlundell's hat was placed in conceal-
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ment. From out of the Remove beds
came a sleepy voice:

“I5 that somebody up "

Skinner sat up in bed and peered
round him,

“1 say. you fellows, Skinner’s awake,
&ﬂd—-‘-”

“Bhut up and go to bed !

“Bo it’s vou lot T said Skinner, peer-
ing into the darkness, *“VYou fellows
been out on the tiles? How are they
getting on at the Cross Keys? Did you
take a short cut this time through the
pub parlour ¥

he chums of the Remove did not
answer Skinner. They went quietly to
their beds, wishing from the bottom of
their hearts that they had never left
them. Tws or three drowsy volces
spoka:

“What's that 1™

* Who's up 7™

“What's on 1"

. “Only cur Form captain and his pals
Just come home ™ suid Bkinner. *1
suppose it's near one o'clock! Nice

time for nice boys to come home—f

don't think !

“We haven't been out, you rotter!”
growled Bob Cherry.
~ “Only just walking round the Housa
in the dark " inquired Skinner blandly.
“Bounds likely, doesn’t it?"

“Where on earth have you men
been 7" asked Peter Todd.

* It was a jape on Loder, and we came
a mucker. Loder never turned up,”
answered Harry., “That's sll.”

“1I say, you fellows——"

“Bhut up, Dunfer!”
Cherry. "

:‘ ﬁut we found uui—“ "

: n say another word, you fat
idiot, ?':il tag& my bolster tuFG ou !"
hooted Bob, “Can’t you shut up ™

“Oh, really, Cherry—*

“What's the jolly old secret?” asked
Bkinner, with & yawn. “ What is it that
Bunter's found out this time ("

** Nothing that concerns him or you!”
Enapped harton. “Mind your own
business, Skinner !”

" Hoity-toity I yawned SBkinner. “3So
you've only heen out of the dorm for a
jape—what "

“Yes!” snappred Harry,

“Mind telling that to the Marines?”

asked Bkinner. "It's no use to me, old
bean !"

“0Oh, go and eat coke I

“1 say, you fellows—-"

_ “T've got mﬁ bolster ready, Bunter,
if you don't shut your silly mouth!"
said Bob savapgely.

“Yah!"

And the Remove settled down to
eleep again, and Billy DBunter's. deep
snore was soon rumbling through the
darmitory.

hiszed PBob

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Socret to Keap!

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
H looked, and felt, rather scedy
the following rmorning when

they turned out at the clang of

the rising-bell. They had missed a good
deal of sleep, and they [elt the effects
of 1t. A good many curious glances
were turned on them in the dormitory.
All the Remove knew that the Famous
Five had been up in the night, and
naturally expected to be told why., But
they wera told noihing, cxcept that a
rar on Loder had been planned, and
had failed to como off., Had that rag
Lbeen 2 success there would have been
na zecret abont i, Buot, as matters hod
turned out, the chums were anxious to
keep the actual happenings es dark as
possible. They had made a disconcert-

ing discovery about a fellow who was
universally liked and respocted in the
school. That knowledge was disagree-
ahle to themselves, and certainly they
did not intend to impart 1t to others,
The less said about the matter the
better.

Blundell of the Fifth held his head
high in the school, as everyone believed
that he had a right to do. And even if
he wasz, as it now scemed, & black sheep
like Loder of the Bixth, that did not
alter the fact that he had done the
Famous Five a good turn at some risk
to himself. Indeed, if Blundell was a
blackguard like Loder, he had taken
very considerable risk on himself in

speaking out to Br. Quelch as he had
done. at; at least, had been a kind
and generous aection, and showed that

Blundell, into whatever shady ways he
might have fallen, was decent at heart.

“ Bomebody's got him into this,” said
Bob Cherry, in the quad after break-
fast. " We know there are some rank
rotters in the Fifth—Hilton and Price
and their set. Blundell’s a bit of an
ass, Il dare say he's been drawn into
this sort of game.”

“Man oughtn't to be drawn into
gcting rottenly ! grunted Johnny Bull.

“1 know that, ass! Dut, take him all
in all, Blundell's a good sort.”

“The goodfulness of the sort is ter-
rifie,” said Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh,
“and perhapsfully he i3 not so black as
ha has painted his estedmed self,
Ferhapsfully this is the first time—"

“We saw him the other day——"

“Then perhapsfully it is the second
time,” said the nabob mildly. “Let us
be absurdly charitable in our ridiculous
judgments, my worthy chums. It iz not
for us to cover the esteemed Blundall
with ﬂiugrnuﬂ as with a I[udierous
garment.’

“Neot a word, of course,”™ said
Wharton—"not a syllable. DBlundell
knows that we know, of course—he
knaow who we were last night. But
we've nothing arainst him, and he's a

ood sort in his way, at least, and he

id o jolly decent thing for us. Not a
word about him to anyone.”

“Thet's all right, of ecourse,” zaid
Joehnny Buall, “I've got my own opinion
of him now but I'm not going to give
a man away. Dui you seem to have
forgotten that Bunter knows. Dunter
will jaw."

“The jawlulness of the obnoxious
Bunter must be stopped somehowfully 1
said Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh.

In break that morring the Famous
Five tackled DBunter on the subject.
They impressed upon him the necnasi
for milenca. They explained that it
would be a dirty trick to give Blundell
away. They added thot if Bunter did
not restrain his usual propensity for
tattling in this instance, c?ho;-,' would
make his life not worth living in the
Remove.

Bunter hliinked at them.

“1 say, you fellows, I hope I'm

not the fellow to tartle,’”” he said, * You
know me. Ihid yon ever hear mo
tatilo 7'

“0Oh, my hat!” s21d Dob,

“Zome fellows ean keep a secret”
said Bunter, with dignity., “This will
never ged oot unless you follows jaw.
That's what I'm afraid of.”

“You sillv mss!™

“0Oh, really, Wharton! Alind, I'm
not specially conecrned abong Blondell,™
said Dunter. “He kicked e once.™

“Only onee®” asked Dob. ¥ Well,
vou ought lo be grateful, Hverv othar
foellow at Greyiriacs bhas kicked you
more than otee,”

“ Bopst ! Blow  Blundell ! =aad
DBunter. *I don't think much of the
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The night-prowler was halfway in the window when Wharion and Bob Cherry gmsze:l the sash and drew it down sharply

“ Opoooch I** There was a startled, horrified gasp as the descending sash pinned 1

p

)
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g
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& Intruder down, with his ¢hest on th;

window-frame, head and shoulders Inside the room, and his body and legs stlll cutslde. (See Chagpler 13.)

chap, or the Fifth at all ! Lot of ewank-
ing chumps, if you ask me. If I keep
this disgracefnl seerot it will be to
oblige my old pals,”

“Well, all serenc, so long as you keep
it,"" said Harry. “If voun don’t your
old pala will serag vou bald-headed.™

“The seragfulness will be terrific and
horrible.”

“0h, really, you fellows! As T eay,
I'm going to keep this shady secret to
oblige you,” said Bunter, *“T'll tell you
whut, old chaps. Let's go and talk
it over in the tuckshop. fhnd hardly
any breakfast——"

“lLook here, Bunter——"

“And I'm bungry. My postal-order
didn't come this morning,” added
Hunter sorrowfully, I think I men-
tioned to you fellows that I was expect-
ing one, There's heen some delay in
the t again.™

“You fat chump I

“Well,” look here, ono goocd turn
deserves wndther,” said Bunter argu-
menlatively, “Mrs, Mimble has pot
some new tarts in this morning. Those
lovely fourpenny ones, you know.
Herumptious '™ He blinked anximus];
at the Famous Five. "“0Of course, I don't
mean that I want you fellows to stand
me tarta becaunze I'm obliging you in
this little matter. Stll, as I said, one
good turn deserves another, Yon can’t
get away from that.”

There was an adjournment to the
school shop,

Six serumplious tarts, which disap-
peared down DBunter’s fat gullet like
s meny oysters, were the price of

cilence, ]
Bunter, happy, and sbicky, and
jammny, assurced the chums of the

Hemove that they could rely on him,
and that the secrct would never get out
nnlage, as Bunter seemed to fear, they
“jawed 7 themselves.

It was not till after dinner that day
that the T'ameous Five sow Blundell of

the Fifth. They rather wanted to avoid
a mecting; it was likely to be awkward
on hoth sides. . At the same time, they
wanted Blundell to understand that ho
could rely on their silence, They could
guess that he wauld be feeling deeply
uncasy, though no doubt he hoped that
they. were unaware of the identity of
the fellow they had jammed in the lobby
window at mldnlg}{h Possibly 1t had
not oocurred to him that they iad H00T
hiz name in his hat, though surely it
was unlikely. The hat had beon tossed
inte Blundell's study in bresk, and 1if
ho had found it thers he must surely
be very dense if he did not guese that
the juniors knew. all,

But if Blundell of the FPifth was
awaro of their knowledge he gave mo
sign of it. He came rolling a.F the

ath to the House, a bhip and burly
igure in flannels, locking healthy and
fit, and like enything but a fellow who
had had & surreptitious night out. The
chums of the Remove looked at him
very curiously as they met face to face.

Lhey could hardly imagine that
healthy, cheery fellow as the shinking
firure that had been jammed in the
window in the dark, and who must havo
cropt in at that window apain in fear
and trembling after they had left.

He gave them a carcless glapes in
passing, and then, as if becoming con-
scious of their fixed, curious gaze, he
stopped and spoke,

“Is there a smut on my nose?” he

asked gemially,

“Eh? What? No,* said Wharton,
stavtled.

"Thon what are you faps blinkin
at me for like a set of owls? aske

the captain of the Fifth.

*“0Oh, nothing " stammered Harry.

Blundell stared at him,

“Do yom gencrally stand around
blinking at & man as if he'd just got
out of the Zoo?” he inguirad.

“Oh! No. You see——"?

“ Well, what "

“Nothing."

“This may be the Remove brand of
humeunr,” snid Blundell grimly, “but
you fags mustn't be funny with
Fifth! Cut off before I kick you across
the quad !*’ ;

The chums of the Remove backed
awey, and Blundell, with s frown, con.
tinued on his lofty and majestic way.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked after
him and at one another.

“Ha doesn't know we know ! zald
Har‘?r ot last. : ;

“Must be a fool 3f he doesn’t,” said
Johnny Bull.

“8hall, 1t's sll the better. Least read
soonest mended.  After all, he knew we
took him for Loder; we called him
Loder, I Eupposs he still thinks wo
think it was Loder we got. Well, all
the better.”

“"The betlerfulbess ia terrific,” ssid
Hurres Jemsct Ram Singh. *“Let us
dismise the absurd affair from our
idiotic minds, my esteemicd chums, and
enftivate fhe -B‘i-lﬁ tongae which saven
o stitch in time from ﬁning longest to
the well, as 1ihe English proverb says’™

And the juniors chuckled over the
English proverb, and agreed that it was
best ell round to dismiss thoe whole
matter from their minds.

But there was ona mind-—s {at one—
from which it was not digmissed.

That was Billy Bunter's.

And the Famous Five weroe deatined
to discover that it wes uncommeonly hard
to keep it a secret when they had
William George Bunter to help them o
keep it.

THE END.

(Whatever you de, chums, don't miss
the next story in this magnificent seriea,
entitled: “THE BLACK SHEEP OF
THE SIXTH! which will appear in
next week's bumper {ssue of the MAGKET,
It's the real poodsl]

TaE Macxer Lisrsar.—No. 1,115,
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Mainly otoing to an encounder with hir cousin
Ollo, young Jitnmy Beresford, a cheery, athletic
youngsiee, t8 (old by hiie trate fother that he will
either have (o lake & posifion in the Beresford
molor W Jend for Mmadt{b.a Jimmy decidas
to ds , and, by the expert mechani-
onl Enowfedpe of hr pal, Ron Gmm:-ijg, mpidti
makes G nama for himeelf ot the Eltsnkum Par
m Tha youngeler soon realizes hat hix
he cotsin  and l;#Tc-rmﬂq e {.Rafnhr,

myatery champion o track, ara in lsagus

with Folion Motors, gford's unEcrUpUlous

rivals, dltdm}#a on Jimmy's life and to kidnap

Mrix futher are followed by ths theft of a new molor-

enging invenled by Hon and wihioh the lwd

aré convinced estabiish the rupremacy

tha Derexford " boin” Meanwhils, Jimmy

having carried off the Gold Gauntlet,

ofs mmmdtsghwnfﬂqdm-ﬂwk

achisves ths ambition ifs by being matched

Tornado Rossiter. Thal evening, when

if leaving Ma workshop on Rie way fo

Bleenkom P o by saloon car with drown

blinde F“%Iv'm“” bexide & near-by rﬂ: Etﬂfﬂ

A FW . TEEE i

B viont of & pa qf"'n'“'mﬂw?mﬂugl’“ﬁﬁm&éfmﬁﬂ
of @ pair g an grigti

mi!:mt;t ssal he faces the man with glinting

epes. " Rossiler's wn your car/' hé sidps.
And tfrras Rosriler who mywiﬂmg:mmm.
He's to aniwer for it wow [ And, brush-
ing past Folson, Ron reaches for the handle of d
the rear door.
{Now read on.)
The Mateh Race—Round 1.
ON CONNOLLY wans on the

point of turning the handle
whon Volson's big hand fell on
back his shoulder and wrenched him

The youngster went steggering, but he
was determined to meet Hossiier face to
face, and, recovering, he made for the
door again,

Volson ste-rj)perl into his path and put
up one hand to thrast him off.

“Koeep away from this car, you young
foal,” he enarled, “or it'll bo the worse
for vou I

Ron flung himself forward, headless of
the threat. With a sweep of his left arm
he struck Volson's hand aside, and, when
Volson attempted to grapple with his
other hand, Hon brought his right into
action.

Thers was a shatlp thud az the punch
eonnected with Volson's jowl, and the
big men blundered backward against
the saloon,  Next moment Ron wag
grasping tha handle of the door agein.

_ fagner Lismany.—Ne. 1,113

But he now found that it waz held
from the inside, and, while he struggled
i vain to open it, two men came run-
ning across the vard at top speed.

They had seen the scuffle, and, reach-
ing tha spot, they gripped Ron and
dragged him away, in epite of his
struggles. One of the men was the soles
manager of Glendale Richards, the other
was the foreman of the workshop.

““What tho deuce do you mean by
this, Connolly?” the sales manager
emanded.  *“Insulting one of our
clients. Good-evening, Mre. Volson, sir!
I hopa vou will overlook this—thiz out-
rage | Connolly must have gone out of
his mind—"

“1'll overlook it on condition that he's
dismissed immediately,” Volson snarled.
*“The insolent whelp I" ‘

The sales manager turned on Ron with
a face that was Hushed with anger.

et out of thisl” he said. “We've
no further use for you heral”

So Ron took his departure with one
more burden on his mind. He was out
of a job. .

The future seemed black to him as ho
made his way to Elsenham Park, to for-
E'el: Ihia cares under the spell of the dirt
rack.

] - L] L} L

MNever had the Elsenham Park Speed-
way known a crowd so huge a3 to-
night’s, for the match-race between
Jimmy Beresford and *Tornade™
Rossiter had proved a tremendous drovw.

Speculation was rife as to the probable
winner, soma holding that Eossiter was
unbeatnble when ir form, others that
he had never been tested as he was to
ba tested this might. But all were

A‘E.5 CARNEY ALLAN

CONCLUDING CHAPTERS OF OUR THRILLING DIRT-TRACK SERIAL!

unanimous in hoping that Jimmy would

carry off the race, even the most
pessimiatic.
Rossiter had never been popular,

wheress Jimmy had captured the hearts
of the fans elmost as he had leapt into
the limelight, and those who were his
special admirers woanted to sea him
knock the bottom out of “Tornado's”
existing record.

Under the blaze of the arc-lights half
a dozen events had already been run
off, and the blee fumes from the
previous race were still hovering over
the track when Jimmy and Roasiter
wheeled their bikes across the ramp to
line up for Round 1 of their coniest.

Three heats were to decide which was
the better man, the third to be un-
necessary if the frst two were won out-
right by either competitor.

hush fell uP-on the masses of spec-
tetors as the pair of speed demons took
up their positions opposite the starter,
with the attendants crouching behind
them in readiness to push them away.
Rossiter was in & red slip, Jimmy Beres-
ford in a white. Rossiter had the advan-
tage of the inside position.
stride his mechine Jimmy stole a
glance at the champion, his rival, The
man's face, ms always, was conccaled
behind his aviation mask and tinted
goggles, and Jimmy eould not help
wondering afresh why he should want to
hide his identity and remain an enigma,

Then the youngster shifted his eyes to
the champion's bike. That Volson Twin
was the fastest machine on the track.
Could his Beresford hold the pace?

The epectators woers beginning  fo
fidget restlessly when the ottendants
pushed the rivals off on the preliminary
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cicevit. The song of their engines broke
out in unison—low-pitched at first, with
savage, intermittent outbursts when the
throttled were opened. -

‘The deep-throated; healthy note of his
Beresford gave Jimmy a feeling of con-
fidence, and from the direction of the
pits another youngster marked the
power in it, That youngster was Ron
Uonnolly, who listened with o profes-
sional ear.

The rivals swung round the second
bend into the front straight, and came
in sight of the starter. Instantly tho
two of them twisted the throttle-grips,
und, with the roar of their engines rising
F:- r.feafcni:lg pitch, they stormed for the
ine,

They crossed the line dead-level. The
race was On. .

With ever-increasing speed they

dashed for the first corner, both of
them flattened along the tanks and
straining to take the lead. Rossiter
expected to secura it, but, in spite of
his—Volson's—reputation, Jimmy hit
the bend aobreast of him.
* Simultaneously, the two thumbed the
“gut-out ¥ buttons, and the engines
blurted with spesmodie viciousness, rip-
;nin.\%I out jets of fame. .

The back wheels slashed to the right
in a double broadside, and both bikes
swept round the curve, with the cinders
streaming across the track. But with
the advantags of the inside position
Rossiter came on to the back straight
with a slight lead.

The champion let in tha throtile, and
a aplit second afterwards Jimmy did
the same. Crouched over his handle-
bars, Rossiter flashed on along the
straight, intent om holding that lead
and Increaszing it on the second bend.
But out of the corner of his eve he saw
the white slip of Jimmy Berestord move
level with him, and he betrayed his
concorn by a quick, hurried glanee at
the youngster. . x

Exulting, Jimmy humped himself in
ihe saddle. What was all this talk in
the trade coneerning the Volson's
acceleration? What about his Baresford
speed-irgn ?

The Beresford weaz actually forging
ahead when the second bend was
reached,

Baossiter dashed into the corner
furiously, seeming to realise that the
race was already losk for him unless he
chanced his arm, He drove his roarin
machine for the bend at full speed,
regained the lead through the advantage
of the inner position, and then, half-
way round the curve, he appeared to
side-slip ints Jimmy's path.

Jimmy wrenched madly on the handle-
bars and swerved towards the wire fence,
hizs hike heeling eover. The crowd
gasped, for just for a moment it looked
a3 if he was down. But Jimmy Beres-
ford serebbled with his toe-plaie and
steadied himself, and he swung safely on
to the front straight amidst o storm of
nhearing.

He had lost pround, however, and
Rossiter was three lengpths in front of
him when he came in with the throttle
for the spurt along the stretch. His
angine thundering, Jimmy ecrossed the
line for the second lap, and, flat out, ho
Jrove hiz speed-iron inta the bend only
a length and a half behind the cham.-
pion. ]

ITe wused ihe cut-out again, and,
racheting flercely, ihoe Berosford tore
ronnd the cornar in a Jong, controlled
broadside. With the back wheel plough-
ing, and the front wheel slung hard
round, Jimmy raked on lo the back
straight barely a length to the rear of
his rival. ] '

Ho was steadily overhauling Ros-
siter when the second bend was reached,

but here the champion managed fo in-
crease hiz lead again, It was the opimion
of many, however, that he was only
holding hiz own because he was next
to the white line,

Before the line was crossed for the
third lap Jimmi had reduced the advan-
tage to a length once more,

ﬁa third lap provided its full share
of the thrills. urtling into the first
eurve, Jimmy was fairly smothered by
the dirt flang up by Rossiter's bike, but
ha looked ns if he was on the point of
forging past to take first place when an
ugly swerve almeat brought him down,

His gauntleted fists grappling with
the handlebars, his knee grazing the
cinders, he controlled hiz speed-iron in
masterly style and swung on to the back
straight close behind his rival.

Rossiter had ﬂgenmi up for the dash
to the next bend, and, following suit,
Jimmy chased after him with the crowd
;’Eﬂ:l.llg' encoursgement. There were two
engths between the riders when they
dashed into the corner, bunt only one
longth when they raked out on to the

front straight.
The yellow flag signalled the last lap
as they stﬂrmdg forword to crosa the

line, and expoctantly the crowd rose like

one Mman.
There was an unceasing din in
Jimmy's ears. Ho was deafened by the

double roar of his own machine and the
Volson “Twin,” and mingling with the
racket came the continuous cheering of
the “fans.” In front of him Rossiter
was doubled over the handlebars, the
rrown of hizs helmet barely showing
ghove hiz arched shoulders,

At full throttle Jimmy raced in
suit of him to the first bend, and dived
into it only an instant alter the chams-
pion. He fell into an almost uncon-
trollable skid that threatened to take
him towards the fence; but, with a des-

crate jerk, he swung in to the white
ina & mupic of lengths in arrears, and
u#3 he bucked on tp the straight, he
slammed in the throttle. 4

The “spouts” blazed forth their chal-
lenging roar, and, dashing on, Jimmy
gradually cut dewn Rosmter's advan-
tago tp a length, Flat out, he drove
his screaming speed-irpn into the last
corner, snd, with a neck-or-nothing
broadside, he swept to within half =
length.

For the second time in the race Ros-
siter sideslipped info his path, und this
time Jimmy did not stand a chance.

He whipped round his front wheel to
swing outward, and on the instant he
streaked across the track in sn uncon-
trollable skid, hiz bike leaning at a
crazy angle. No man could have
mastered that skid, and suddenly =
groan went up as he crashed.

The voungster slithered through the
cinders on_the point of his shoulder, and
his speed-iron ploughad forward on ita
sido smidst o cloud of dirt, Junmy
finished up several yords from the spot
whers he had follen, and his bike wont
grinding on to hit the fence at the top
of the curve. ]

Rossiter, in the meantime, was open-
ing the throttle for the spurt siong the
home-stretch, and he crossed the line st
full speed, the winmer of RHound 1,

{Continued on next poge.)
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THE MASKED
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JOorN SYLvESTER

« « 1 wooke up « . « and heard

It woas Hke someone stealing stcolthily afong
the passage oulside . . . I slipped out of bed,
revolver, and fTung open Lhe door.
Frowm the revolver speid o messenger of death.

sefzed o
Something made a rush at
There

The tovel I carvied penetraled the darkness, and wwhat T saw

teas angrthing but a kuroan {

There woan't any face, only a
it fad gonel *?

mask. And the next moment

The above extract from the opening chapters of John
Svlvester’s remarkable story of crime and crime detection will
give you an idea of the entrancing hours ahead. Ferrers Locke
and Jack Drake, old friends of vours, encounter in this, their
latest casc, one of the most baffling mysteries that the world

has ever known !

STARTS NEXT WEEK!
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But there was %o cheering, and here
and there section of the crowd were
showing their disapproval. Only when
Jimmy ross to his feet and waved away
the attendants wh) were doubling to-
wards him did sany applause break
forth, and none of it was for Rossiter.

Yet it was impossible for the offivials
to tell whether Ressitér's sideslip had
heen accidental or otherwise. t waa
only certain that Jimmy had had a
strong chance of winning until its
dizastrous intervention,

The young speed merchant was un-
hurt, scarcely even bruis:d, and as he
icked himself up he tried to picture

ssiter's chagrin, for he was sure of
one thing—that the champion had
played for a fatal erash when he had
wrecked him on the bend. In that he
bad fmiled, for Jimmy had learned too
well how to fall; and,_crossing to where
his bike lay, ho lift»d it and elimbed
into the saddle.

He discoveredl that the machine had

n as fortunate as himself, for she
answered to the throttle unfalteringly
as ha tried her on the home-stretch.

Thers wera still fwo rounds ta go.
The Beresford must earry him to vip-
tory in both of them, and Jimmy told
himealf grimly that she would do so.

The Second Round !

N the pits Jimmy met Ron Connolly,

I and Ron, in his enthusiasm, forgot

for the time being the cares that
had weighed him down,

*Jimamy, you wers great,” he said
broathlessly, “and I nover knew the
old Berestord hec it in her. TIi it
hadn't been for that spill "—and his
eyes hardened as he uttered the word—

you'd have licked Rossiter.”

“Maybe, Ron,” Jimmy muttered,
* Anvhow, I've got t0 lick him in the
next two rounds!”

“Is your bus demaged st all?” Ron
demanded. “Lot’s havo a look at her.”

Jimmy Beresiord shook his head
positively.

“8he's as right &s rain ! he declared.
“Didn't you se2 how she came along the

home-stretch after I picked her up?”

Ancther event was on the point of
being run, and ther were several to go
before the time scheduled for the second
round of the matzh race. Jimmy could
scarcely stand the straia of waiting, and
it seemed to him that an eternity
passed.

The second round fell due at last, and
once again he wheeled his speed-iron
across the ramp,

“Good luck !” Ron ealled to him as he
went, and then Jimmy was alongside
Rozsiter on the troc.

QOnce more they were pushed off, and
once more thoy made & preliminary cie-
ouit, throttling up when they came into
the front straigit end sighted the
starter. Their “get-away * waa perfect,
and, with engines ripping out a thun-
derous din, thoy stormed for the frst
COrner.

The Beresford thrust ahead to take a
elight lead, and, fat out, Jimmy dived
into the bend, making a determined bid
to inerease his advantage. e was out
to guard against Rossiter's foul ridinﬁ.
and he knew that the best way of guar
ing against it was to keep ahead,

Rossiter seemed to realise his inten-
tion, and he dashcd st the curve as
recklessly as Jimmy. The sea of faces
in tha stands eranei forward, thrilled at
the wvery outset by = double slashing
slid. Jimmy wa: halt a length to the
good when he swept on to the back
straight, but Rossiter cut in with the
thrattle only an instant after him, and
strained every nerve to pull level.

There was still only half a length be-
tween them when they hurtied into the
gecond corner, bu! Lﬂ_ﬂ Beresford had
scarcely warmed up vet. Again both
bikes raked the ecinders with tear-

would ! 4 thcnilwla;,r not

r, “ THE POPULAR,
ﬂrﬁi Birthday Club ?

of birth

Fountaln Pen.
Panknifa.

Tabils Tennla Sat.
Leather Pocket Wallet.

this wee
It costs you nuthmi;
| each week, watch out for the list of publs
th appears in it you can choose
following hist gives you an idea of the nove
Combined Compasa and
Magnifyilng Glasa.

Qonjuring Outfit.
Hobby Annual.

The wise reader will join To-day !

ALL READERS ARE INVITED TO JOIN— l

QULDN'T &;ou like a novel gift on your Birthday? OF course you
ell Eet 4 copy of our splendid companion

to join its
ou fill up a form and then,
Birth-dates. [If your date
¥¢ur own Birthday gift. The

presents offered to members,

and make up your mind

Drawing Bet.
Electric Torch
and Battary.
Holiday Annual.

Bl

ing skids, Rossiter striving desperately
to draw mbreast.

He failed, for the Beresford was a
clear length ahead when the frong
straight was reached.

Away went Jimmy, with the powaerful
bike vibrating beneath him, and az he
rushed the first bend of the second lap
he heard the fans yelling his name. Be-
hind him came Rossiter, and at fear.
some speed the champion drove his
machine into the corner.

Rossiter failed to hold the white line,
and ho ploughed round via the middle
of the track. Ho lost another length
through the swerve, and even at this
early stage he appeared desperate. He
flattened himszelf along the tank, and
kicked at the dirt with his tos when
he opened up on the back straight, and
his jaw, the only wvisible part of his
features, seomed curiously set and grim.

Two lengths in advance Jimmy hit the
second beond; but, by a tremendous
cifort that would have raised a storm of
applause had he becen more [i;::'pul&r.
Rossiter cut down the Jead. ith a
long, raking broadeide he ploughed to
within & length o Jimmy, and tore
after him along the front straight.

But the crowd was yelling encoursge-
ment to Jimmy, and not to Rossiter, as
they Beshed over the track, and crossed
the line for the third lap, y

Flat out again, Jimmy dived into the
first corner, and swept round it in a
tear-away broadside. But this time it
was he who failed to hold the whita
line, and the speetatorz on the bend
heaved hackward a: a stream of cindera
from his back wheel raked them.

Rossiter eaw his chance, and thrust
I.hrgugh on the inside to snatch the
'Eﬂ ¥

Jimmy was & length to tho rear when
he swung out of the bend close to the
wire fence; but in the burst along the
back straight the Beresford forcod fami.
Still on the outer edge, Jimmy hurled
his speed-iron at the second bend.

Once again he side-slipped, and a
pent-up gasp rose from the crowd as
they saw him switch towards the fence.
They waited for the shock and the
crash, but it did not come, for, with a
savage jerk, the youngster dragged
round his front wheel and cut across to
the inside, wobbling precariously.

He was only half a length behind
Rossiter when he turned the corner,
and, slamming in the throttle, he
straightened up for the dash along the
front streteh.

The_ yellow flag sliced down to signal
that they were on their last lap.

Jimmy was “full out,” and steadily
he drew abreast, but he was kceping
well to the side of Rossiter and holding
himself in readiness for a treacherous
swerva like the cone that had erashed
him in the first round.

With the throttle-grip twisted hard
round, the youngster drove his thunder-
mng machine into the corner, and a dare-
devil broadside ecarried him abreast of
the champion. For a moment tho
cindera from Rossitor's back wheel
rattled on the gauze shield round the
Beresford's engine, and then Jimmy was
ahead of the stream of dirt—and ahead
of Roasiter,

The back straighb was gained once
more, and, crouched over the handle-
bars, Jimmy rushed it at top speed.
The Deresford was answering to tho
throttle as ghe had never answered
before, and Rossiter was losing ground
—losing ground rapidly. A gap opened
between the two rivals—a gap of a
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Sireaking across the track in an unconiroliable skid Jimmy Beresiord came to earth with a terrible crash, s!ithering through
the cinders on the point of his shoulder, his speed-iron ploughing forward on its side amidst a cloud of dict ! (See page 25.)

length, two then three
lengths.

The last bend loomed close. Jimmy
liarled his roaring machine into . i,
hard by the white line, and with his
toe-plete scoring through the cinders to
stendy himself, he won half-way round
m safely,  Bub Rossiter had made a
tinal desperate nd, and “with a neck-
or-nothing broadside he was sweeping to
close guarters.

The champion pusked level with the
rear ¢f Jimmy's machine, and the
shower of cindera from that wheel con-
eealed the jabbing movement of Ros-
siter's boot as ho Ricked at the
youngster's speed-iromn.

The crowd only knew that Jimmny's
bike pave a sudden inexplicable jerk,
camd there was a shout as he was soen
to fall. But in the act of falling Jimmy
brought his steel toe-plate hard down,
and, scrambling [rautically, he tried to
gain control.

His kack wheel had wrenched towards
the white line, and, as he dragped at
the hondlebars mnd fought to steady
himself, it wronched fowards the right.
Next instant it had come into sharp
ecllision with Rossiter’s front rim.

It was by something approaching a
miracle that Jimmy came clear of the
bend without crashing, for even as he
did come clear he heard Teornado Hos-
siter hit the cindera with an ugly thud,
and in a swift, backward glance he sow
the champion sprawled vpon the track,
hiz bike somersaulting a-top of him.

The tail of Jimmy's machine was
swerving from side to side, but wrest-
ling with the handlebars he managod
to straightea himself and drive on for
the finishing-line, A storm of cheering
went up as the gun sipnalled the
winner, but Jimmy, pulling himseli to
a stendstill, scarcely heeded it.

His interest wons centred on a group
of attendants who were dragging the
wreched Volson hike off f%oasiter’a
crumpled form, and he was conscious
of a quickening of the pulses as he
heard the cry of “ Doctor I go up.

Jimmy was wheeling his bike off il

lengths, and

track when he becama aware of some-
ono calling his name, and next mement
ha saw Ron. Ron was not alone, for
Jimmy's father was with him—and old
Gordon Beresford, who up till now had
detested dirt-track racing, was flushed
with excitement and enthusiasm.

Up on his platform the announcer
was giving out the winner's time,

*Seventy-cight seconds dead, which
breaks the record established by * Tor-
nado * Rossiter.”

Gordon Beresford gripped his son by
the hand.

“Jimmy, my bov,” ke sad, "1 never
saw anything lke it] And to think
that we were worrying our heads to find
a faster substilute for the Deresford
enging—"

ut at that juncture the old man was
interrupted by an exclamation from
Ron, and, turning their hends, both
Jimmy and his father saw that Ron waa
pointing to the machine that had beaton
HRossiter's Volzon.

“Heresfard engine!” Ron stammered.
“That's no Deresford! Great Scott!
It's my engine—my engine, Jimmy 1’

And with that ﬁmm:.r Beresford
laughed. _

“I had to turn thiel, Ron,” he said,
“or yvouw'd have zold the thing to the
Volson ?.WPIE' Al the same, Fm
sorry I had to sling you such a hard
sno on tho jaw that night—only you
looked dangerous when you picked up
the spanner |V

“You mean that you, and not Roe
siter, took the engine !” Ron gasped.

“And fitted it to my speed-irom,”
Jimmy told him. *“That’s why I was
«; anxious for dad to turn up to the
meeting—so that he could ses [or him-
solf whethor it was the goods or not.”

“"Well, I've seen all 1 want to see.”
said Gordon Beresford, "and I'm ready
to write voung Cannolly o chegue this
minute if he'll name his priee.”

“Just a minute, dad,” said Jimmy
seriously. Do you think you can stand
hearing something that may cafic as o
shoek to you "

Gordon Dercsford’s answer was elo-
quent.

“I'm as fit as a fAddla now,” he de-
elared; and he slapped himself on the
chost,

Jimmy began to talk, and ho talked
of Outo, of “Mr. Brown,” and of Ber-
nard Volsen, of the eschemes and
machinations of those three; and while
he talked the eves of Gordon Beresford
hardened.

“1 see,” he said at length, when
Jiwmy had  finished, "I seco. By
Heaven, wo've got & casc against thoso
rogues, and we'll have them all in geol
=—that young scamp Otto ineluded 1™

g | I‘umj:g you might find Otto right
here 1™ mnmy  teld him.  “That's
another thing he always did behind
your back, dad—went to the dirt-
tracks—for once 1 saw that car he
had—"

Then Jimmy's voice trailed away, ns a
solomn file of men approached—twe of
them=-attendants—carrying a stretcher.
On tho stretcher was tho still figure of
" Tornado ” Rossiter, with a cont cover-
ing his face,

The track medical officer was ot tho
head of the procession, and Jimmy
looked abt him in horror.

"Dead? he whispered; tho
doclor inclined his head. ¢

“A braken neck,” was all he faid;
and he was pnssmf on when Jimmy
turned  mechanically towards the
stretchor.

“Who
mured, still with & great

and

was he, anyway?" he mur-
eal of awe in

hisz voice, “Who was * Tornado ' Ros-
giter 777
And for answer the doctor drew

aside a corner of the coat.

Jimmy stared wide-eved. His {ather
and Hon Connolly stared wide-cyed, too.
And then the three of them wrenched
their gaze from that pallid face and
looked abt one another.

It wos the face of Otto, Jimmy
Beresford’s cousin, who had paid dearly
for his treachery.

THE EMI.
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THE H‘EAD’S MOVIE
~ MASTERPIECE!" ~

(Contdndted frem rage 15.4

. “YVarcosood,” razted Dr. Birencmall
e, he bit the l‘.h"i&it v .
"Ha, ha, hal’ gellvd the onloukers,

diﬁ:-bled up M’Eﬁ. ‘rm:th
“Yoooop! "Whit do ¥ou think you're

dnmg of, you silly nsses ? i

et up and:hit ‘emt back!™ aduﬁm:l
Mr." Recler; and the RH@md smarting
with m;u.'a.tlss as_well “as fizzical pain,
seezed his birch which was Jying near
by. and waded in, doing grate cggssocu-
tion, not only on the raskally kidnap:
pers, but also on the innosent Luker he
wWas sup d to be saying.

J:mk oE y, aliap Lukl::r, didn’t take

%duwn though, Stung into

e.crool vreppun ho lowered

‘hu hau.d ‘and rushed at Dr

like a furious b-.:ii:,:gant,L huttm

right, in  the middle - of - the
basket,

* Dpooooaoch I gﬁﬁpﬂﬂ tha Han& As,
he lay back on tha gEroungd w
flat sz o pancak And
farely’ howled. .

Tlicker - Y.

read

Reeler, jewditiously, eggs-

pIu.med that the unforchimit oécurrance -

was quite an axxident, and’ il;u} Head-
a little molly:fied wont-on actin
“But the spie sort of axxzident 'E![!t ol
eropping, 4p throtighout the aftprpodm,
ond Dr. Birchemall's temper began to
"gf.ﬂf :tiiu .88 Himbd_went ob.
asft two scemes farely ‘did-it - Tn
one, Dr. Manly had to come ncross

My, lﬁrhntiuar and the luckless Luhker

eating custard-pies in the doorway of
A

Ir. Beastley had to be
Eust-g.rdpm was poisoned. - -

t was a tgnand: th!‘lhmg BOETIE,
But t. w etowd thought that ‘tho last
part. of it  was the gratest of all
Having ‘Heen ﬂu]y enounced, Wr
Beagifsy fBung " his ¢uﬂarﬂ'pm wvith
unerring ~aim right ot the -Head's
%ﬂ;ﬁi‘!neﬂt ¢ ; and  Luker, withont

o’ alihtest grathtude to Hhiz benne-
[factor, followed uu‘ib: After which they
das ingkde the shop; and rotoini
‘laden wi fres E-tipf.‘rﬂteﬁ, pelted  the
Head until his laoo was one sticky piess
of ciistard and pagstryt

‘Mr. Reelet ealled 8 téuce ‘at last, gnd
Eggﬂplum-:*d at it wes vet anqéb
migunderstandi Dr. Bi‘rnpeﬁmi"l k
--a" lpt of molly- Im thig. time, for, Tuy

ed-ip mtm mistakes ppd
m:aunda;fa?nﬂ]ngé but o eénsented . to
on, Wwith the: a3t scene ‘for the day,
ﬂhﬂ they all adjerged to the ornament L.
" .pond nea-r the gates, “where it was o
“take place,

in

e D G —— . T

s

. !ll'ml-l-nlll---- L ll.li.l.l.l-ll-lllil i

ond Lulor ararped $hat his
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l.,[i'll’e Drr, ]ﬂ;aﬂtv “was suppuagd
F-;Eh ‘the villainous = Mr.
Beastley unfil perlice officers arrived
on the scene and releesed him. = The

whole scene was a grate suxxess, but

sornchow or other, before Mr. Beastley
wvas arrested, the Head found himseli
fung h&ﬂﬂlﬂhg intoe the pond, while the
erowd “roared applaws!

Dr. Birchemall was f{aehng more dead

susrEunbrnnelinEanasndnn I'IIIII".II-i'.lli (11 ] g
(Rt i '

“ COME INTO THE
OFFICE, BOYS!”

il_‘fr'anti'nuc;é from page 2.)

T R ———"- sl
LL LA P id ] r g nd ]
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than slive-when they dragged him out. .
He was-glad;indéed thiat his first day next week. * On the right of the lm'n:s”
as o film actor was ended; in fact, ho as they say in the army, comea tha fifio
felt -almost as thﬂugh he  had ' ended long, complete ¥arn of your old fa ;.mun
himsalf | of rayfﬁa.m "Mako a note of the tifl

A viggerous vub down ahd a crhnugn chums :

of cluhhar soon brought him round
wgEain, hquvﬁr, and, lookin unuaun.ﬁ:.'
‘clenn and -bright .aftcer his dip; he went
domw; i -the % vest of moods.
F Y. Reeler bucked him u
eftd “when they mot at tho tea-table.

“Die,” he said  éollonily, “I 'guess-
'Erreh.emnil]-'ﬁﬂ

o' g.rll.tﬂ—'-}"ﬂlf e yrarvelleus,
faot! . Bettor ?;n aver I eggspiécted !
i “T!ranu%::m think I'm p:suxxess as &
Aramntti actor¥? L'-Eemed - Dr.
Hi:‘ehemﬂll i
f‘B-lﬂ-ave ma,”  aald Flicker- ¥
Reeltr, “in the whole of my.- aggﬁpmi
E“ﬁ ‘¥e mever seen anyona like youT
And le really.asd trooly meant 1‘I’:r !
THE .BND,
ﬂﬁmi'- you read: thé last stopy in thi
oFEl: térics: 8T SAM'S ON THY
CREEN ! whick will wppear in nert
wedk's MAGKET, boys!)

in
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'ANODTHER READER WINS A
“ MAGNET ** POCKET - KNIFE
FOR THE FOLLOWING FUNNY
JOKE :—
. A HH'EN'I' SOAE AT O -t

An Amearicah and an Iriihreen
‘boasting ' about t.hﬂr DWnR

hﬂl of. a Ing. " Why,'" aakd
the Amarican. * the -firnt tirme |
okd "In uhiln I".was slqh'bvljr
owared” in flowsra. Enou ;
111 fact, -to” opsin a . forist's’
I That’s. nothing," said - Pat,

" The firat timae | apokea. n.pulilic
WaE at an. apen=air mnnlﬂ,. -and
:'I::t l:dliﬂnl’ ‘waiﬂ::l L 1Y l‘..:‘nli.
8y, presafis me "B
k‘ TS A ouss] ¥ atBNED the -

hm-uun.t" Rukbishi " * Falth,
nnﬂ. 'y teus,’] snid Fr;t; :l;!",hi:
hﬁﬁhﬁﬁ%‘t&“ﬁ:qﬁrm, it .was a
brick at a time !

Sent jn- by Norman Rsmsbottp
1, Ti'lgms Street, m‘:
ﬁunﬁwhn

-HAVE: A-SHOT AT WINNING
ONE OF THESE ' TOPPING
‘PRIZES, CHUMS !
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* THE BL ACK SHE EP OF THESIXTH 1 "
By Frank Richards.

Gerald Loder, . the . rﬂ#v:ﬂlli;' Sixth-
Former, has bebn hw:hng for . troyunle
for some time now. Welli ke ;ata whit
he bargains, for, and a gooll bit over, too.
Ynu’l‘l-’ﬂnjn} t.]'_a_s yarn to the ‘full)’ baHévn
ne, cloms.

What's. your opinidn . -uf t.im f maovia
soried of St :Sane's "Arén't thay
just ﬂ’."' I foal surd 1.m'|1 wouldn't liko
1o partwith our eﬁ&ary Igghter merchent,
Dicky. Nugeit, . for. worl Wall, ho's
right Leng i form BB noxt woeek in

“ 3T. SAM'S ON THE SEHEEE Tty

the fourtll end last yarn in thia mﬂmg
and amusing sories.  Dicky] foirly make
your sides split with laughtor.

Havo uu trmd to guess what's takins
ihe ;? “"S edway Puls'“—nur
HAue d:rt. -6 Pbﬁ&l whith -conéludes
in this issus ¥ No, I suppose you haven't.
Yoiive just-talien it for-granted thet-it's
a good * up.  Well, you won't, he far oul,
chums, Itg a real: Tiva ‘detentive,  dnd
wﬂ ST, iﬂ'ﬂruhﬁg guch
ol Sapomkites ne. Farrdra Locke; thb -
bratad Baker Sweut deteotive, B -
¢lever boy sssiatant, Jack -Drake; ..
many letters have reached ihe a.akmg fi:n'
8- tarial uf:ihit‘dmunﬂnﬂthﬂb JFve fitd
noother alterpative: Cto et 8. tmqr
written round theése old fa.immitﬂs.
resnlt is ;-

“ THE MASKED m'm'm s

t[im opening. cha ﬁarﬁ which
16 ppo 1# o: }g }%ﬁmﬂ
n, B latsit

;Irfl n;xt- Woeols b f
. I'm any, ju b &t-ﬂ

of the mﬂgg t'in osﬂg:l%r
will” go “down. ‘as. Eh& fAnpst ita d
:‘;h'ums. tharo

W Biine, Totor o
".HI! next week ‘then, ~

-hderip,

ywr Gdilol'.

ever written.

To finiah 1 wi
another Ew X
-Boyg I '*

Z .'u-l"lﬂ

'lﬁ-r wm “u.n-:m:." ‘the - moat Il I
n? the yoar. is .rmm
-l:ll" A :u:H:IMh -l].!rrl:uf

"Irm ﬁﬂm

IEIH_FH- mn‘mtam
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L BEY'RE here, sir!”
Jack Jolly, of the Fourth
Form at 3t, Sam’s, poked his
head round the door of the.
Head's study, and made that announce-
ment.

Dr.  Birchemall, the revered and
majestick Head of 3t Sam's, imme-
jately bounded 1o his feet, a3 eggsited
as & Second Form fag. He didn't need
tolling whom Jack Jolly was referring
to. Had he not been counting the
minnits to tha time of Tlicker Y.
Keeler’s arrival with the rest of his
gellybrated company of film producers?
Ha hadl And was not this the day
when he, Alfred Birchemall, was to
mmmﬁ as the star of a drama of

ublie-skool lifof It wael He was
arely bubbling over with eggsitement
a8 he scampered out of the House to
greet the mew arrivals.

The old quad prezzented a scene of

rate annimation. ‘The entire skool

ad been given a day's holliday in
honner of the unpresidented event, and
juniora and seniors alike were crowded
round ths grate American producer
and his assistants, who were already
getling bizzy fixing up movie-cameras,
inspecting the assembled Wﬂﬂ:nuu. and
choosing sighta for their flm.

Flicker .m. Reeler himself was look-
ing swiully fed-up, in epite of the fact
that he bhad had wvery little breakfast.
It wasn't his wish that Dr. Birchemall
was to be the star of the picture. He
would have preferred s young and
handsuimn idol of the sorcen for the part.
But cirenmstances had left him no
option in the matter, =0, on seeing the
Head, he took off his glove and eggs-
tonded & friendly hand, knowing that
he had to grin and bare it.

“Jas everything ready for this grate

drama of skocl life?” asked Dr
Birchemall eagerly.
“] guess szo, doel” answered DMr.

Reeler rather weerily. “ You haven't
decided by any chance to stand down,
I suppose ™

“Not likely " grinned the Head.
“My ambition for years has been to
shine az & matliny idel on the pictures,

and this iz a hevvan-zent opportunity
Tee Magxer Laismany.—Ne. 1,113,
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te acheeve it. I suggest we make 2
start.”

The 6GIm magnet shrogged, and
started making  preparations ta
“ghoot *" the first stencs.

Dr. Birchemall, smirking with sattis-
faction, turned to o group of masters
snd cggsplained the plot of the film.
He had burned the midnite oil study-
ing it, and he knew 1t by hart, now.
He was to take the part of Dr. Manly,
an  honnest and fearless headmastor
who zet himsell out to protect young
Luker, a millionaire skoolboy, against
the mashinations of & gang of kid-
nappers. It was a paet aftar his pwn
har{—far more interceting to him than
the part of Flash Harry, which they
had previonsly offered him in the hape
that he would turn it down in diagust.

The masters listened with respectful
aftention.

“And do you think you're capable of
acting the part. sir?” asked Mr. Lick-
ham, when the Head had fnished,

Dr. Birchemall glared.

“Look here, Lickham,
going to sujjest—"

“Oh, not at all, sir!” said Mr Lick-
ham hastily. “"I'm not doubling your
abilities, sir, but I meerly thought that
film-neting bemng  suwch s  diflicult
art—-—"

“To common or garden skoolmasters
such as yon men, it wonld be diffienlt—
even impossible,” agreed Dr, Birch-
emall. ¥ Nothing, however, is either
difficult or impossible to a jeoning like
myself. I quite eppspect, when this
grate deama is released, to be delugéd
with tellygrams from producers in all
parts of the world offering mae fabulons

zallerica to work for them!™

"0k, crikey ! Do you really, sirt”

“Most deeidedly! Just walch my
fizzog when I start aeting, Lickham!
Bee the eggspression 1 put into my part
a3 the film works up to its dramatbick
climax, ond von will realize what 1
meen! Ah! They are ready!®

With o wave of his hand, Dr. Birch-
emall left the masters and went on to
the “set * which the camera-men were
now ready to “shoot,” to put it in flm
langwidge,

Burleigh of the Sixth led a cheer as

if you're

—

AN.M DICKY KUGENT

Douglas Fairbanks, Charlie
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Dir. Birchemall, now the sinnosure of
all eves, stalked up and down in fromt
of the cameras, puffed ocut with pride
like some concected old peacock.

The first scene soun easy enuff.
It started with Dr. Manly coming down
the steps of the Skool House and wel-
coming the new boy Luker, who was
supposed to be arriving with his vil-
lninous guardian, Mr. Beastley.

A professional blm-actor was taking
the part of Mr. Beastley, and Jack
Joliy had been chosen to lmpersonate
young Luker. The kaptin of the
Fourth, needless fto say, loocked quite
capable and confident as he waited for
instructions.

“MNow, doe, I guess ﬂ__,a:._.n wige to
what you've got to do? asked Flicker
Y. Reeler.

“Yea, rather!” smirked the Head.
* The sceno opens with me at the top
of the steps. I have to smile jently,
and desecend in a calm, digniffied way

and greet young Luker and Mr,
Beaastley.” :

"You've got it" said Mr. Heeler,
picking vp his meggafone. “Siand up

there, and get ready, then.”

Dr. Birchemall stood in tha required
position, and the camera-men got ready
to turn their handles.

“All ready i

“I, I1" grinned the Head.

" Right, then! BShoot!"™

The camerz-men started turning, and
the crowd walched with eager interest
for Dr. Birchemall’s first effort in flm-
work,

But it didn"t come off |

Up to the crucial moment the Head
of 8t Sam™s had been as steddy a=s a
rock. But as the word “ Shoot!” {feil
on hizs ears a garstly pallor spread over
hia dile. For an instant he stood still.
Then, with a wild well of fear, he
leaped over the side of the steps and
ran for dear life.

The crowd were farely parrilised
with astonishment. Ac for Mr. Reeler,
he dropped his meggafone and simply
tore his hair with rape,

“Grate Christopher  Columbus ™ he
roared, “Whar's he going? Hold
kim "

Burleigh and Tallbey grabbed the
fiying Head as -he raced throngh the
Crow.

“Haold on, =r!"™ rgasped Burleigh.
“MMr. Reeler's calling youl"

“Yarooohal Lemme gel!” pleaded
Dr. DBirchemall, “I don't want to see

|
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Dr. Birchemall’s ambition bis always been to outshine

plin, and Buster Keaton,
But in Dr, Birchemall's cak, ambition and the fulfil-
ment thereod “#¢ poles apart.

him! I refuse to be zhot! Garraway,
you rotters![™

“0Oh crumbs! He thinks he iz going
to be shot!” chuckled Tallboy.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

The ¢rowd shreeked with larfter as
they realised why the Head had be-
haved eo stravgely. Dr. Birchemall, in
his innocense, had imajined that the
word “shoot!” was the signal for a
reign of bullets to descend upon him.
He wasn't quite used to ecting for the
films yetl

“Dhb, Jorusalem erickets!” groaned
Flicker ¥. Recler, as the trooth dawned
on_him. * Meantorsay that whiskery old
galoot really thought we were going to
shaot him ™

“Yea, ratherl”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Waal, carry me homs to dial”

“But I distinktly herd you yell out
‘Bhaot I' ? eggselaimed De. Birchemall
indignantly, “If ‘shoot’ duzzent
mean * shaot!' what the merry dickens
doas it mean ¥

“Oh, holp! Whar were you brought
up, doet  *Shoot’ means, ' Turn the
handle and take the fillum!l® Bavvy?”

“0Oh, I eee!” mermered the Head,
with rather a foolish grin. “Then in
that ecaze we'll resume. By the way,
don't run away with the idea that I
was afraid. I wasn't."

“Grate snakes! Woren't you?”

“Certainly not. As a matter of fact,
when I jumped from the steps my sole
idea was to protect the boys from the
shooting I™

Flicker Y. Reeler dried up.

A fresh start was made with the film
—and & pretty poor start it proved, tool
The Head wes simply hopeless in the
roll of Dr. Manly. When he was told
to look serious, an eggspresison of
feendish aggerny appeared on his dile,
and when a gentle smile was required,
hiz faco creased up into hundreda of
wrinkles, and hts false tecth protruded
until ha looked more like a savvidee
baboon than the hero of a grate drama.

Flicker Y. Reeler prew mora and
more fed-up as the morning advanced.

IT.

1] AN I have & word with yon,
Mm._._q“i
ﬁ It was just after dinner

when Jack Joll met  Mdr.

Recler in the quad and asked that

pacing up and doewn bencath the old
elms, his brow knitled in thought, and
his jews working methodically on &
peaco of chewing-gum,

"Bure thing, sonny!” he replied.
“Got gny more bright ideas? I guess
I need s few just now.”

Jack Jolly nodded simperthetically.

“Tha Head's a bit of & wash-out as
Dr. Manly, 1=n't he? "That's what ['ve
come about, as a matter of fact. I've
thought of a way out of the difliculty.
I think if wvou follow my advice we
shall ba able to make a suxxess of the
film after all.”

“"What! Bay, do you mean thatl”
velled Flicker ¥. Reeler mﬁﬂuﬂ@&q.
“Say, eonny, if you ean turn the fillum
into & guxxess, I'll make you & prezzent
'of mors greenbax than you ever saw in
our life—some! T'Il give vyou a whole
ieap of durox—just a few

“Well, listen to this, then,” said Jack
Jolly coslly. “We &all know the
Head's meking & muck-up of the
drama. But although he's no earthly
Mu.u_m in a dramattic roll, you'll npree

iat  he's w_din?ﬂ a bit of fun.
Everybody has been larfing fit to bust
at his antix!”

“Waal, what of 1£?" :

“My wheeze is to chuck up all i1dea
of making the flm a drama, and to
turn it into a screaming farce instead,
with the Head zs principal comedian.”

Mr. Recler grinned tor a moment.
Then he shook his head,

“I puess that won't wash. The old
doc. fancics himself as a trapick actor.
I ealewlate he won't want to be =
comadan.”

*“Pnat that’s just where my wheoze
comea in,” said Jack Jolly eagerly.
“"We necdn't tell him anything abont
it. Everybody else can be lold, but he
can be kept in the dark, And so long
ag he still thinks he's acting in o drama
ne'll be as funny as Charlic Chaplin
and Buster Keaton rolled inte one.
Savey "

Mr. Reeler pawzed for just one
second. Then he roared with lariter.

“Oh, grate snokes! I goess this
beats it! =1 guess this i= real funny!
Ho, ho, hol®

“Well, what do youa think of it

question. The grate film producer was | grinned the kaptin of the Fourth.

“] guess it's grate!

Say, kid, you've
hit it! I

caloulate wo'll make the

| gratest slapstick over! Rah, rah, rah ™

And Mr. Reeler, in his eggsitement,
performed a Charleston under the elmes.

Tha news of the alteration in the
programme soon apread, end in avery
corner of 8t. Sam's fellows farely splik
their sides with larfter when they herd
about Jack Jolly's grate stunt. m—.nnmnun
and eeniors alike roared over it, and in
Masters Common-room the stataly and
digniffied masters simply shreeled.

r. Birchemasll put hia hesd round
the doot belore they recovered, and
inguisitively inquired the cawee of the
commokion.

Mr. Lickhem rose to the cceasion,

“It's all right, eir!” he gurgled.
“Bomo humorist sujjested that 1 was
gs good as you at Blm-acting, and it
sounded so absurd that we couldn’t help
tarfing.”

“Ha, ha,. hal Ho, ho, ho! No
wonder yon larfed!” ronred the Head.
“Fancy you as good as mal! Thet's
the funniest thing I've herd for a long
time! Ha, ha, hal” ;

And Dr. Birchoemall joined in the
mirth himself.

All the skool flocked down for the
asfterncon session, fully antisspating
plenty of larx, They were not disap-
pointed |

Having chucked up the idea of pro-
ducing & grate solestirring drams,
Flicker ¥. mrw.m._m_.. went all out for a
glapstick [orce, snd before the after-
noon was over Dr. Birchemsll was sur-
prisced at tho uneggspected turn the
film took.

He got his fHirst shock in the grate
scena where the ddnappers were sup-
posed to be foiled in their efforts to
spirrit away tha unforchunit Luker.
Thia was one of the most dramattick
ovents in the story, and the Hoead put
on the most tragick eggspression he
could mannidge as he u.n_.%ﬁn on to do
his bit. Imajine hiz astenishment when
the kKidnappers, insted of recoiling from
him, fetched out huge bludjons and
brought them down farely and equarely
on his napper,

(Tontinued on page 28.)
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