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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Startling News !
SEEH it i gaspnd Billy Bunter.

Seen what 7’

“Hacker's Head!” gasped
Bunter.
Harry Wharton & Co. stared at

Bunter.

They were in Study No. 1 in the
Grreyfriars Remove. As it was tea-
timd, and they were sorting out
comestibles, they were not sur r:sed to
sce Billy Bunter arrive. But IE?'I." wera
surprised {o see him arrive st & breath-
less rush, and still more surprised by
his extraordinary remarks as he buvst
into the study.

“Hacker's head I”
Wharton

“"¥es; I've 1uf~t. spen 1t 1™

“Never seen it before, you fat ass?”-
asked Bob Cherry.

“"Eh? No! T've just scen Carne of
the Sixth sticking it up in Hall.”

“'Wha-a-a-t 1"

It the Famous Five had been sur.
prisedd before, they +were astonished
noww,

They were not much interasted in Mr.
Hacker, the master of the Shell, As
Hemove fellows, they had nothing to do
with him—except when Mr. Hacker
butted into matters that did not con-
cern him, as he sometimes did, bein
rather interferings gentleman, But ’rEe_v,r
could not help being interested now,
they heard Billy Bunter’s e:r.t-ra.mdma.rj
and startling announcement,

“ ¥Vou--you—you saw Carne of the
Bixth sticking it up in Hall I stuttered
Bab.

“Yes, old chap I gasped Bunter.

“Potty 7" asked Frank Nugent.

“Mad 7" asked Johnny Bull

. Y"The madfulness is tervifie and pre-

rons ' remarked Hurree Jams=et
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Em{x Singh, staring st the exeited fat
Wi

“Oh, really, you fellows? I tell you
it's s01” exclaimed Billy Bunter. I
hoard Hobson of the Shell talking about
it yvesterday, but I never believed it
would come off. Now it hasi”

"It. s come off 1" shricked Bob Cherry.

“Yea; I've just seen Carne of the
Sixth sticking 1t up on the notice-board
in Hall 1"

“¥Yonu h]]i.hermg, blethering, blather-
ing bloatar I” roared Beh. “How
could Hacker’s head come off 7 And if
it did, think a Sixth Form prefect
would stick it up In Hall? What the
dickens are you burbling about 1

“Eh? I never said Hacker's head
had come off, you silly aszs!” pasped
Bunter ™1 Fmd Hacker's Head! It's

come off, just as Hobby waa saying it
would, because Carne i3 sticking it up
on the board.”

“Mad as a hatter!"
Wharton, in wonder.

“Oh, really, Wharton;: you can go
down and se¢ for yoursclf | Smithy was
there when Carne put it up. He saw it,
too. Ask Smithy. Hacker must have
given it to Carne to put up—>"

caid Harry

There wasz a footstep in the ]passagi;!,
and  Herbert  Vernon-Smit
Bugﬂder of Creyiriara, looked into the
study

“Heard " he asked,
“Bmithy knows "
“Bmithy's seen 1t

Smithy ¥

“0Oh, Bunter's told you already 7 said
the Boundor. " Pretty thick, fan't it?
A lot of fello'ws thought it would be
Prout. But it turns out to be Hacker™

“"Whai turns out to be Hacker 7™

"Eh? Hasn't Bunter told you 17

“Bunter’s just told us tha.t Hacker's

head has-come off, and that Carne of
the Sixth 13 sticking 1t up in Hall,”?
answered Harry Wharton. “ We're not
exactly believing it.”

gasped Bunter.
haven't wvou,

“The helievefulnesa is not terrific(™
grinned Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

The Bounder stared for a moment,
and thern burst into a roar.

“Ha ha, ha "

“1 say, you fellows, it’s true 1” yelled
Bunter. "1 heard Hobszon of the Shell
tell a lot of fellows that it would como
off all right, and it +1}]Iy well has!™

“Ha, ha, ha " yelled the Bounder.
* Blessed if I sce anvthing to cackle
at I exclaimed Billy Bunter, “I can

tell you chaps that it's thick—jelly
thick. Hacker's Head

“¥You can tell us chaps,” grinned Bob
Cherry, “but you'd better not let
Hacker bear you zaying that his head’s
jolly thieck 1™

“*Khi Tdidn't! I mean—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” shricked Smithy.

“I mean it's jolly thick! Hackﬂr 5 B
beast | He docen’t like me,” said Billy
Bunter. “1 say, you fellows, it's true.
Carne's steek it up on the board for all
the school to see—Hacker's Head I

“Ha, ha, hal”

The Bounder seemed doubled wp with

- merriment, and the Famous Five starod

at bim, and stared at’ Dunter, They
could hmdly maks head or tail of this
Bunter seemed in excited carnest; but
it did not seem probable that 3Mr.
Hacker's head had come off, and siill
less probable that Carne of the 8Sixth
was sticking it up in Hall, if it had.

“What doecs that blithering, blethering.
hlaater mean, #f he means anvthing,
Smithy 7 asked Harry  YWharton.
“Wandering in his mind, if he's got one
to wander in.”

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Has an:,*a‘*-ing happened 1o Hacker 7
asked Nugent.

“¥ea, rather I chuckled the Bounder.
"Oh, sorry, of coursel Accident, or
what 7" asked Harry. !

The Famous Five did not like
Iacker; Hacker did not like them.

All rights roserved, and reproduction without parmisslion atrictly forbidden.)



Still, if the master of the Shell had had
an accident, they were prepared to be
svmpathetic, ]

“Not laid up, like the Head sand
Quelch " asked Rob.

“Ha, ha! No! Bucked up, I fancy 1"
chortled the Bounder. “I rather think
Hacker will want a large size in bhats
now."

“Bet you he will I” said Billy Bunter,
“Bet vou will have a swelled
head, now it's come off, you know, And
it -jolly well has come off, ﬁiuat as Hobby
sald, because Carne's sticking it up on
the board—"

“¥ou burbling bandersnatch ah:-:'[p
talking rot!” roared Johnny Bull. “Ts
tﬂhﬂtﬂh} ?nytl:u'ng new on the . board,

III.I. i

“Ha, ha, ha " ;:[?Hed Smithy. " Yes,
Hacker's Head! ‘That is, Carne of the
Sixth has just stuck up & notice that the
Board of Governors have appointed Mr,
Hacker headmaster, to carry on during
Dr. Locke's sbeence.”

“Oh!"” gasped the Famous Five.

“1 say, vou fellows, I told you so [

ucaked Bunter. *‘Hacker's Head—
it's come off, just as Hobby said it
Wo |l =—*

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You bowling ass!” exclaimed Harry
Wharton.

Tho Famous Five understcod now.

The Owl of the Remove did not mean
that Hacker's actual head had come off,
and that Carne of the Sixth was sticking
it up on-the board.

It was Mr. Hacker's ambition to step
into the shoes of the absent headmaster
that had come off, and Carne was stick-
ing up a notice to that effect in Hall,
which was much less startling news,
though for from agreeable to the heroes
of the Remove.

Mr. Hacker was not a pﬂ?uiﬁ.t‘ master,
even in his own Form. In the Shell
he was called the ™ Acid Drop.”

Now, it seemed, he was gning to be
monarch of all he surveyed—at Grey-
friars School for & time, at least

Dr. Locke, the headmaster, and Mr.
Quelch, the master of the Remove, were
both laid up with severe colds, and had
been taken away to a nursing-home.

A new master, it was understood,
would be coming to take the Hemove,
but it was certain that & senior member
of the staff would be seclected by tha
governora to carry oo in P, ke's

placa.

They had selected Hacker ! _

* Hacker I” said Harry Wharton, with
a whistle.

"Haocker Head |™ said Bob Cherry.
“0Oh, my hat ™

“Rotten 1" said Johnny Bull.

“The rottenfulness is terrific 1™

“"Carne’s just put the notice up on the
board,” :Eui(i Vernon-Smith. “Carne of
the Sixth is rather in Hacker's good
graces. He's been greasing up to him—
eapecting this to come off, I suppose. I
suppose somebody must earry on while
the Big Beak's away, and the jolly old
overnors have appointed Hecker | They
on't know he's no good.”
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“No good mentioning it to themf"
&sked Bob, with s grin,

“ Bat you there'll be trouble I" said. the
Bounder, and he walked.on up-the pas-
sage to tell the other fcliows the news,

“Let's go and look . at the. board 1"
said Harry Wharton. :

Tea was on tha table. -But the Famous
Five forgot tos, in the excitement of the
Yatest news, They rushed down the
stairs to look at the notice-board in the
midst of a crowd of other fellows
equally interested.

“I say, you fellows!”
Bunter. at. about teai”

He wns not heeded. The chums of
the HRemove disappeared—forgetting
tea. But it was not whally forgotten.
Billy Bunter looked after that little
makter in their absence.

squeaked

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The New Head !
6 OTTEN 1" said Coker of the
R Fifth.
It was the following

morning. ) ]
The new notice was still conspicuous
onn the board.

mastership in Dr. Locke’s stead,
Mr. Hacker—more commonly
known as the ** Aeid Drop *’ of
the Shell—declares that he will
goon have the Remove eating
out of his hand, But Harry
Wharton & Co. railly as one
man, determined to teach the
would-be dietator the error of
his ways |

e e

Everv fellow at Greviriars had scen
it by that time. From the Sixth to tha
Second, t-th had read, marked, learned,
and inwardly digested the official docu-
ment, signed by the chairman of the
Governin Board, appeinting Mr.
Horace Hacker headmaster, pro tem.

Many and various were the comments
on that document—few of them
favourable.

Even Shell fellows did not seem oxhil-
arated by the announcement that their
“beak * had been specially selected by
the august body of governors to carry
on while the Head was awey. Hobson,
who had told his friends that it would
come off, did not seem bucked by the
fulfilment of hiz prediction.

In the morning, before school, some
fellows came along to give the notice
another “squint,”  Among them was
Coker of the Fifth.

Coler evidently did not approve.

He pronounced it rotten—in a power-
ful voice that was heard at 2 good dis-
tance, Coker had strong opinions on

lows Lknow.

3
many subjects, and he never made a
secrat  of them., They were, Co er

vhought, worth knowing.
“0f course,” said Coker, “it ough to

have been Prout t¥

‘His . friends, Potter and Cirezne,
nodded assent to that. They did not
often agree with Coker~~but they aj reed
now.

“I hear that he's shirty abeut it!”
went on Coker.  “He would b, you
know! He's senior master hers—and
they've passed him over for F ackeri
He can't be expected to like it 1"

Potter and Greene grinned. Every-
body knew that Mr. Prout did not like
it. On a previous occasion when the
Head had been _a.wafr. Mr Prout had
carried on in his place., There- had
been 8 lot of trouble. No doubt that
was why the Board of Governors had

assed him over this time, Btill, it
ooked like a slight to Prout, and the
Fifth Form beak could not be expected
to like it, as Coker declared

“It's rotten I” ropeated Colker. #I
don't think a lot of Prout, as you fel-
He rogs s fellow in the
Form-room. 8till, he's my beak 1”

_Evidently, in Coker's opinion, Mr.
Prout derived such importance as he
possessed, from’ the fact that he was
Coker's beak! )

“The governors,” continued Coker,
“are a lot of old aswmes] Your uncle's
cne of the governors, isn't he, young
Wharton #*

“Yes" answered Harrr.

“Well, he's an old ass, then!” said
Coker,

“Fathead 1 said Harry Wharton.

“I don't want anv cheek from you,
because your beak’s away i said Coker,

frowning. “There’s one thing about
Hacker, &t any rate—he will kea
n::‘glehek:.r fags it order | That will be &
right 1"

“Think he will Leep cheeky Fifth
Form fatheads in order?” asked Bob
Cherry.

“Bhut up, Cherry!" Coker turned
his back on the Removites, and stared
disapprovingly at the board again.
“This 1a really rotten, you men!l That
man Hacker is an interfering sort of
old ass. If he fancies he can buft in
on the Fifth, he will jolly soon be told
where he gets off "

“Chuck 1t, Coker 1” said Harry Whar-
ton haetily. He spotted & rather bony
figure and secid face coming along. It
waa Mr. Hacker.

Coker’s opinions, valuable as ther
were, could hardly be expected to

ratify Mr. Hacker, if he heard them.

he captain of the Remove gave Cokex
a good-natured hint to chuck it.

Coker was staring at the board.
qun% of course, no eyes in the back
of his head, he did not see Mr. Hacker
coming. Neither was he quick on the
uptake,

“Hhut up, Wharton!” he snapped.
“i Don't interrupt when a senior man is
speaking.”

‘“ But, look out—"

“1 patd, shut up

“But I tell you—"
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“Will you shut ip when vou're told,

harton? Now, as I was saying, you
men, when that cheeky fag interrupted
me, this is abeohely rotten | Hacker
may bo all right as beak in the Shell—I
darc say he iz—but the governors must
be abzolute noodles, to think that he's
any good as FHead! In my opinion,
he'’s no good at all—no imd whatever !
Who the dickens is 1lacker ™

Nobody answered that question.

Eu:ﬁybﬂﬂy but Coker lhad now scen
Mr. Haclker coming up—and noted tho

oxpression on his face. A frozeu silence
surrounded Coker of the Fifth.

Coker glanced round, apparently sur-

prised by tho stillness

%] ssid, who thoe dickens iz Hacleer ¥
he repeated. *He thinks a lot of him-
sekf: but I can tell you men 1 don't
think much of him! And I can jolly
well say plainly— Ob gum |”

Caolier hroke off as he saw Hacker.

Ha blinked af tho master of tho
Bhell, His rugged face reddencd under
Hacker's baleful glare.

Even Coker, unthinking &38 as he was,
wauld not have made thoss remarks had
e becn.aware that Hacker. was: within
hearing.

Mr. Hacker had a paper in his hand,
which he was apparently going to put
on the beard. He had arrived, for that
purpose, at an unfortunato moment for
Horace Cokor.

“Oh!" repeated Coker
ﬂﬂnm t"

Mr. Hacker looked ot him., His thin
lips set. havd. Hacker probably knew
that. the decizion of the governors was
not. endorsed by public opinion at Grey-
friars. Heo was the man to resent that
disapproval, and to resent it bitterly.
And he was the man to exerciso
authority te the wuimost, and even to
stratch 1t beyond the limit.

" Coker,” camoe Mr. Hacker's sharp,
actd voice, I heard what you said 1"

“Pd-did you, sir??  stammercd
Cokor.

“1 did, Coker! I shall net cane you,

kep——-»/"

“Wha-a-at!® pgasped Coker. He
seemed quite. overcome at the bare idea
of being caned! - They wore not cancd
in the Fifth. .

“But I shall do so at any re
of this disrespeet” zaid Mr.
“ Rear that in wind, Coker 1™

Coker could ouly gazo at him, dizzily
wondering whether thia bar fangied
that be could whop the Fiitﬁef )

“Yeon will take five hundred lines
Coker ¥ pursned Mr, Hacker.

“What " gasped Coker,

“You will be detained on Wednesday
ﬂf?‘ufnﬂl'm[tﬂ \1;'}‘:.1:1: tiem 1

“That will do, Coker! Co to your
Form-room at ooece, and remnain thero
till class 1™

Coker stood and gazed. His powerful
brain was slow to ossunilate this.
Every other fellow on 1he spot looked
on in silence. Coker did not stir,

My, Hacker's sharp eyes glinted at

him.
Coker ¥¥

“Do  you
rapped.

“AMy hat!™ gasped Coker. He found
his voice. “May 1 point out te you,
sir, that yvou're not my Form-master?”

“For the present, Coker, 1 am your

faintly.

tition
ackor.

hear mo, Lo

headmaster, and you will ohey mel”
rapped Mr. Haecker. *You will do so
at once !

“0h Y pasped Coker.

“Go "

Coker did not go. JIe zeomed rooted
to the epot, glaring at Hacker.

Potter gave him a nudgo on one side—
Groenc on tha other. Ceoker shoolt them
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off, like troublesome gnats. Red wrail
was rising in Coker's rugged counten-
ANCe. ‘hero was o panse—quite 3
thrilling pause.

“1I say, vou fellows!” It was a
breathless squeak from Billy - Bunter,
“1 say, here comes Prout 1"

Mr. Prout, portly' and ponderons,
rolled on the seene. He planced af
Hacker—and glanced at Coker.

“What—" he began, im hia rich,
frnity: voice.

“There 13 no need for you to inter-
vene, Mr. Prout!” came Hacker's acid
tones. “I am dealing with Coker.”

“What?" Prout began to boom.
“What? Ccoker 15 8 boy In my Form,
Mr. Hecker, You will kindfy leavo
matiers pertaining to my Form in my
hands, if yvou please ™

Mr. Hacker loocked at lum ecoldly.
The ponderous Prout was accustomed to
overbear other members of the staff in
Common-room. In his new position,
Hacker was not to bo overbornae.

“1 presumo, Mr. Prout, that yon have
seen the announcemoent on the board ¥
ho said 1eily.

“1 havo scen it, sir | boonicd Prout.
“But what-—o>"

“Then it i1s unnceossary for me te
tell you, sir, that, by tho decision of
the governing board, I now exercise tho
headmaster's authority !” said Mr.
Hacker. ™I have given Cokeér an im-
position and a detontion.”

“3ir ™

“You, sir, will gee that Coker 18 kept
in detention on Wednesday, and that
e writes five hundred lines of Virgil.”

“8Birt” gurgled Prout.

“Now; Coker go to jyour
room.”

Coker blinked
Prout was purple,

“¥f it is your intention, Mr. Hacker
to interiere between s Form-mnastor an
boys of his Form—"" gasped Prout.

“ Precizely s, sir. whenever I consider
it judicious to do so0,” said Mr. Hacker
calmly. “And 1 may add; sir, that 1
dua.fifre no argument from members of my
staff.”

“Your staff sir!’ said Prout, like o
man in a dream

“ My staff 1" said Mr. Hacker, with &
nod. "“Coker, you nre not yet gonel I
give you one more opportunity of abay-
ing my command: otherwise, I shall ad-

L

IF'orm-

at lLis TForm-master.

“A fuf-fuf- nggllzlg 1" gasped Colier.

He gazed at Prout; Prout gazed at
[Hacker: then. like the deep and dack
blue ocean in the poem, Prout rolled on,

Coker blinked after him. Prout had
failed him; Prout was helpless, It
dawned on Coker that thia-‘unﬁpeaka.hlﬁ
bargeo meant what he said—and had
the power to do as ho said.  Coker
almost tottered away; he disappeaved.

My, Heacker affixed the paper in s
hand to the notice-board and walked
awasy; and the erowd of fcllows lefd
ihere looked at one another expressively,

Vernon-8mith grinned. )

“That bargee means businesz ™" he
sl

Evidently the bargee did.

THE THIRD CHAFTER.
Rough on the Remove !

(L ARNE! ' ¢jaculatcd Bob Cheyry
C suddenly
““What 7"
13 Lmk [?l
Bob pointed to the paper My, Ilacker
had placed on the boawnd,
All eyes turned on it
“0Oh, my bhat!” cxelaimed
Wharton.

Harey

“Thet cad—" eaid Nugent.
“That bully 1" yvied Jehony Bull
*“That greaser 1” ssid Vernon-Smith.

There was a buzz among the Remove
feHows. Thet paper pinned up by the
new Head referred to the Remove; it
was of deep interest to members of that
Faorm.

It announced that Carna of the Sixth
Form was to teke the Remove that
morning It was quite dismaying news,

since Mr. Queleh had gone the Re-
move had had & rather unusually easy
timo.- -A new mastor, no douht, was
mminﬁ,.hut he had not yet come. Extra
French with Monsieur Charpentier
extra mathe with Me, Laseclles, ha
filled up part of the time: for the rest,
the Rewmove had been taken by Wingate
of tho Sixth, the head prefect of Groy-
friars. Wingate was the man te keep
order in a class, but his rule -was ccr-
tainly highter than Quelch’s; and exira
French -with Mosseo bhad meant, to a
Inrgo extent, extra rags in tha French
class-room.

‘That-was over now.

“I say, you inHmmh
roften 1" groaned Billy Bunter disirally.
“Why, that beast Carne’s the worst
bully in the Sixth! Worse than Loder !
I say, it's enough to make a follow wish
that Quelch had nev.r got ill at all 1"

“ Well. thet's the ltmit 1”.said Bob.,

“If that cad begins throwing bhis
weight about in our Form-roonr——"
muttered the Boundear.

* Bat you he willl” said Skinner,
“Hacker's backing him up—and
Hacker's the goods now ! FLook ont for
the jolly old ashplant, my beloved
*earcra ]’

“It's rotten!” said J':l_nrr%:ﬁi‘hartm._
“We pot on all right with Wingate; 1
dan't zeo why Haecker couldn't have left
us up to Wingate."” X _

“That's casily explained,”” said ihe
Bounder sarcastically. © Winpate doesn't
grease up to Hacker . Carnce does.”

“Well, it won't be for long, ans-
how,” said Bob Cherry. Bob had a2 way
of looking on the bright side of things,
“They're getting v, a new beal:, and he
will blow 1 in a day or two.”

“We shall have to stand Carna fill
then,” satd the ecaptain of the Remove.
“ Better too the hine and aveoid trouble
if we can.”

“If1* encored the Bounder.

“Well, it takes two to
guarrel,” said Nugent.

“ And two to keep the peace ! gronded
Smithy. '

Harry Whorton & Co. went out inin
the winter sunshine in the gquad with
rather thoughtful faces. They had nos
been pleascd by the news that Macker
was appointed temporary headmaster;
they were still less pleased by ihe way
he was beginning.

The term was little more than & week
old, The Famous Five had stavted it
with & little trouble with Mr. Hacker on
the first day. That did not matter at
the timeo, as Hacker had been in the
wrong, and M: Quelch had stood by
them ; but it might matter o good deal
now that Queloh was gone and llacker
mongreh of all ho surveved, Ile was n
man to vemember offences, and ecspect-
ally defeats. The Fomouws Five did not
like the prospeet _ ]

Still less did Billy Bunter like it
Bunter had started that term not ondy
with trouble with Hacker, lut with
Carne of the Bixth as well,

“T say, you fellows, this is going io
Le awful!” said the fat junior, as he
rolled after the I'amous Fiva into the
quad. “Hacker's down on ma.  Tou
know he made out to Queich that I
pinched his railway ticket ihe day we
came back—"

that's awlully

make a



“So you did pinch it, you fat frog!™
growled Johnny Bull

“ Beast | And that brute Carne ia
down on me more than Hacker,”
groaned Bunter, “ becanse 1 spotted him
smoking and told a few fellows in con-
fidence——" g

“The fewfulness was not terrificl”
grinned Hurrea Jamset Ram Bingh.

“Well, ha sghouldn’t smoke if he
doosn't want fellows to know he
smokes.” said Bunter. “He whopped
Bkinner for smoking the other day; and
averybody  knows he smokes himself,
after I spotted him. I say, you fellows,
if Carne takes us in first school he ma
put me on con, and 1 never even loo
at-the tripa last night. You ses, I
thought 1t was going to be Wingete
again this morning.”

t was an apprehenzive Owl that rolled
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stacker of the Sixtn had to keep up
npfearances at least. :
'he Remove filed in and took their
places. . e
Carne of the Bixth stood, with his ash-
lant under his arm lﬂﬂ-l:lll'!ﬁ them over,
illy Bunter carefull: avoided meeting
his eye. Vernon-Smith looked at him
eoolly—so coolly tha, Carne’s eye glinted
ot him, Most of the Greyfriars prefects
regarded Smithy as o checky young
rasoal—as indeed he was, . Carne was
ready to put “paid ™ to the first sign
of it in the Form-room now that he was
in offieial charge there.

“Ztop shuffling your feet, Cherry!”
rapped out Carne.

‘Eﬂh stopped shuffling his feet, Ho
had heard that injunction a good many
times from Quelch. Bob was so full of
exuberant energy that he did not find

CAEERAEIEE L v e
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to the Form-room with the Dlemove
when the bell rang for clnss.

Most of the Remove had been tnking
it rather easy with “old Wingate”
Bunter had taken it easy to the cxtent
of cutting preparation altogether. Ib
was to be hoped that Carne would not
pick on himn that mo ning.

“Hallo, hallo hallo! The dear man's
ready for ws,” murmorcd Bob Cherry,
a3 they cdame up to the Remove-room.

Carne was waiting at the door of the
Form-room to let tho juniovs im

As he was a good deal of a slacker
they would not have been surprised had
he lkept them woiting.  Whatever
Arthur Carne intended to do in the
Remove-voomn, LE was not likely that he
intended to pot i much hard work
there.

But no doult he was wary of Hacker's
sharp eves. Caroe bad ® greased ™ ham.
self into Hacker's good graces; but
Flacker, accordine to hia lights, was a
eonscienbion: and dutiful man, and the

Mr. Hacker reached the Remove Form Room and hurled the door open.
of the Sixih was sltilng on the floor, with both hands pressed o his side, gurgiing for breath.
hand, was grinning down at him. All the Removites were out of their places, laughing and cheering. **

this ? ** roared the infurlated Mr. Hacker.

it easy to keep still.
trived to keep still,

“YWharton I

“Yes. Carne?” answered the captain
of tho Romove quietly

“¥ou're head boy here, I believe.”

harton did not reply “You know
I am,” as he was tempted to do. Ho
was not giving the bully of the Sixth an
np:?r{}ngh He enswered quite meekly ;
o8,

“What 15 the lesson 1n this classt”

" Fneid, Book L™

“Vory well, Bunter 1™

“Oh erikey 1

“What did you say, Bonter ¥

“Oh, nothing ! gasped Buntor.
mean I said * Yes, please, Carne,' *

* Construe [¥ rapped Carne

Billy Bunter's worst anticipations
wern realisod.

Not only was he called on for “eon,”
Lt he was ealled on first of &ll. Dther
fellows, as well as Billy Bunter, sus-
pected that Carne had that smoling

Ilowever, he con-

I'I

He stared In'st & seans of wikl excitement, Casns

3

story- in his mind, rather than a desire
to improve Bunter's knowledgo of the
tongue of Virgil and Cicero.

The fat Owl was aceustomed to hand-
ing out the worst translation in the
Remove., On this occasion, as he had
not even looked at the section of the
neid the Remove had been suppased
to prepare in their studies the previous
avening, his con was likely to be worse
than ever. Billy Bunter wished from
the bottormn of hia fat heart that he had
nevor spoited Carne smoking—or,
elternatively, as the lawyers say, that
be had never mentioned it. :

“I—I soy, where do we begin,
Toddy 1" breathed Bunter in the ear of
Peter Todd., Thoe hapless fat Owl did
not even know where to begin.

“Vix e conspectu Sicule—~-"
pered Poter.

wlig-

.- =

Vernon-Smith, pointer in

t1s all

“Todd ! rapped Carne.

“Oh! Yos!"

“Ware you speaking to Buntep?®

“0Oht! Yest Only telling him the
place, Carne.”

“This iz tho Arst fime I've taken
tho Remove,” sald Carne unpleasantly.
“When vou wera up to Quelch, did he
allow you to forget the place "

No answor.,

* Answer me, Todd (™

“"No,” seid Peter.

“Did ho allow you to tell one
anotker the place?"

“No.”  Peter had to  odpat ik
"But LF ]

“Verr well. Take a hundred lines
for speaking to Bunter| Now, Bunter,
go on &b once [

Potor Todd breathed hard ond deep.

Billy Bunter blirked through lis big
spectacles ot the Latin page, and sup-
pressed a groan.
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“Vix ¢ conspecie Sicule telluris in
altumr——" groaned Bunter.

“ Construe 1’ rapped Carne.

Buntoer blifiked desperately at Peter.
But Toddy could not venture another
whisper.

He blinked at tho Latin. That it
meant something, Bunter knew—but
that was no present help to him, as he
had not the faintest ides what 1t meant.
Virgil was not, perhaps, o very diffi-
cult suther; but o necded to ba given
somo eltention if ha was to bo trans.
lated, DBunter hadp’t given him any.

“I am waiting, Bunter | said Carne

aminously.

“Oh!  Yes, I=I'm just going to
hegin I gaspod Bunter.  “J—I know
this guite well, Carne. I—I was

glogging at prep last night—"
“(%et on at onea [V |
Carne slipped his ashplanf down into
his hand, ovidently ready for wuse.
Bunter got on with it. Plainly he
lhad to maka a shot at it—and he made

& shot. Naturally, in the elicum-
cumstarces, it was not a bullseye.

“The vixen suspected by the
Sicilians—"

“"What? gasped Carmeo.

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Hemove,

Nobody had been feeling like laugh-

ing. But Billy Bunter's “eon* would
probably have made a cat laugh.
“Is—is—isn't that right?” stuttered
Bunter *“I—=I mean, viz—viz—rix
t}h  crikey } What's vix, Toddyi

Whisper, will youi"

"ng:d‘]j P wrhiapﬁred Toddy, teking
the risk,

* Look here, you beast, you whisper !
breathed Dunter. It did net occur to
his  powerful brain that~ Peter was
giving him the translation. *“I zay,
what does viz mean ™

THE MAGNET

*Bunter, are you whispering te
Todd

“0Oh, no! I only sajd—"

“Stand out before the Formy
Bunter {*

“0Oh erikey I )
“Yon have not prepared this lesson,

Bunter "' said Carne, quite in the
manne. of a Form-master.
“0Oh, yoes!” gasped DBunter. "I—I

was slogging at prep last night, Carne.
I never tol Tur?d;,r I'd chance it with
Wingate. You cen ask Teddy, Corne”™

i flah. ba. ha®

Carue swished the ashplant.

“ Bend over that desk, Dunter[®

.n:Dh 1¢r| [iL

Billy Bunter, wishing s=till move fer-
vontly that he hed never told that
smoking story about Carne of the Sixth,
bent over the desk.

"Whack, whm:kf whack |

“Yow-ow-ow [’

"“Go to your place, Bunter |
write out the translation after
Whartor, you will go on.”

“Yow-ow-ow |

" Rilenee, Bunter!”

“Yow-ow! Wowl"”

ig %nnthar soud, Bunter, and you pget
Ei% |

There was not ancther sound [rom

You will
class.

Bunter. He wrigglad and he squirmed,
but he wriggl and equirmed in
silence.
THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
“Goall*
ARRY WHARTON & CO. came
H out in break, that morning, not
looking quite so merry and
bright as was their happy
woltt,

Billy Bunter wns looking as if he
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jound life no longer worth the trouble
of living, Other fellows locked morose
and disgruntled. Tha p.shpizint- bad
been featured in the morming’s perforn-
Lihpue! More than balf the Remove hed
ines.

The Dounder was scowling like a
demon n o pantomime. ‘Ewven Lord
Mauleverer looked lesa placidly clieer-
ful than usual. Fisher '1P Fish guessed
that it was the slephant’s side-whiskers,
and  then some. Bolsover ' major
breathed - dire threats of buzzing an
inkpot at Carne of the Sixth in third
school—threats which, it was probable,
But?aumr major would forgot to carry
LRI

It was a cold and frosty mornming.
Snow from a late fall was b
a.m-unﬁ the old, leafless elms,

Gled to be done with Carne, for the
time, ot least. Harry Wharton & Co.
started B snowhﬂ.!rIY game. It was
healthy exercise, in the keen, frosty zir,
end the gamy was soon going hot and
strong. _

Other fellows joined up. No donlt
there was some noise. Mr. er
glanced with an ey of disfavour from
his study window. Macker did not like
noise. He had no particular usze for
cheary spirits Carna of the Sixth
came out of the House, with his friends
Walker and Loder, of that Form.

. Walker and Loder wers tresting
Carne with unusual respect. He was
high up in faveur with naw Head—
and thero wes already s rumour afloat
that he might supersedeo” Wingste es
heed prefect. Hitherto, Carne had
been more or less & hanger-on of the
other two black sheep. of the 8ixth.
Now he was tho * goods. end hed to ba
treated occordingly.

“Noisy little ticks!™  remavked
Walker, aa a snowball flew by within a
foot of his head.

Carne glanced round at the juuniore.

“Wharion " he rapped.

Harry Wharton, just then deliveving
a snowball at Bmithy, did not hear—-
ur, at any rate, did not heed.

“ Wharton |"" roared Carne eogrily.

“"Oh! Yes, Carne|”

The eaptain of the Remove looked
round.

“8top this at onee ¥

“Who-a-at i

“Stop it!] That's all 1"

Carne walked on with his friends,
Loder end Walker, behind his  back,
exchanged a wink., It rather amused
them to sce their pal throwing his
woight about in this style.

But it did not amuse thoe juniors. The
snowbellera ceased their game; but they
rlared after Carno in almost specchlets
indignation. '

Snowballing, when snew was pvail
ablo, had always boen permitted. Mr
Queleh would never have thought of
stopping it. DEven Hacker, sour as lw
was, had no. interfered. Aunthority
waa evidently getting into Carne's head
a little.

“Does that swab think we're going to
stand this?" hissed the Bounder,

e had & snowball in his hand, and
ity eyes gleamed after Carpe.

*"Tho swabfulness is terrific, my
ecsteemed Smithy ™ said IIurree Jamset
FRam Bingl. “But what cannot he
cuved, must go longest to the well, o5

ihae  English  proverh  remarkably
vhzerveal™

“I'm not stoppingl” s=aid Sl
ravagely.

“Betier. old chap 1" said Havry Whas.
ton. *Alfter all Ilacker's Head now, and
he'a pnb us under that cad’s ovders™
; “Pl ehow him exactly how mneh T
care  for lis orders!” sald Vewnco-
Smith, 13 eyes gleaming.



Up went his hkaed, with the snowball
in it. His in“ention was obvious, and
the Famons Five all gasped together:

“Chuck it Smthy I

“ Btop, you mea " y

:vl'vlf;f Ieataemed fathpaded Smithy—"

1Z

Unheeding, ths Bounder hurled - tha
snowball with a deadly aim. - All the
force of his sinowy arm was put into ik

There was & sudden startled yell from
Carne of ths RBizxth Walking on, after
giving his autocratic order, he had his
back to the I_jllminr&, Smithy's snowball
crashed on the back of his head.

“Dooooch I'" yolled Carne.

He staggered forward and pitched
over on his hands and knees.

“Goal 1" gasped Peter Todd.

"Oh erambs 17

“Ha, ha, hal"

" 3mithv, you ass—"

“{zoal! Ha, ha, hal”

Carne of the Bixth sprawled head-
I—::l'ng;+ ‘His nose tapped on the guad.
Loder and Walker estared down at him,
anid then leoked round.

“Oh gad !™ said Loder.

Walker grinned.

“"Oh! Owi  Oovogh!™ spluttered

Carne. "thr—whn't—urrrgghl' Some-
thing knocked me over— Wﬂﬂﬁh 3
Ho ecrambled to his feet. His handa

and the kneea of his trousers had col-
lected mud. His nose was red and felt
BQTE.

* Bome—some—somebodr  snowballed
mé 1™ ho gaspad. “One of those young
vascald [¥ e spun round at the Re-
movites, corimson with rage. “Who
was that? - VWho threw that snowbali?"

No answer. ;

About twenty fellows had seen Smithy
whiz the snowball at the bully of the
Sixth. Nobody was likely to tell Carne
50,
“Wharton,” roared Carne, “was Lthat
vou '’

“No."

“Who was if, then?®

The captain of the Remove stared at
Liirn without answering.

“Do you hear me, Wharton " roared

Carne. i

‘;l'm_ net deaf,” answered Harry
r'ﬁ-l.t v

“Toll me at once whe threw that

gnowhball ¥

Wharton breathed hard and deep.

“I will tell you nothing of the sort,
Carne " he anawered, very distinctly,

“Take five hundred lines, Wharton 1"

“Oh, thanks!” Wharton shrugged
Lia shoulders.

“Was it vou, Cherry ™"

“Nob guilty, my lord,” answered Bob
cheerfully. oo

Carne stared af the crowd of juniors.
His eyes fixed on the face of Herbert
Vernon-8mith, There was a mocking
gleam in the Bounder's ares.

“ Vernon-3mith, it was vou threw
that snowball!™ said Carne, between
his testh. * Answer me at oncel Was
it yoult”

“Find out!” answered Smithy coolly.

“What 1" gasped Carne. * What did
yvou say, Vernon-Smith?"

“1 said find oub "

“That means that it was youl”
Clarne gripped his ashplant, and strode
towards the DBounder. “Bend over
and tonch your toes, Yernon-Smith "

The Bounder looked at him eoolls.
All eyes were on Smithy. He made
no movement to obey the command.
tle glanced round st the juniors.

“What about a little run, you men ¥
asked the Dounder nonchaluntle,

“Wha-n-t 1"

“ Race vou
Smithy.

And the Eounder tavied,

round the pym Y eaild

EVERY SATURDAY

Carne, jumping after him, lashed out
with the aszh, missing him by o foot.
Immediately the whola erowd of juniors
scarnpered off after the Bounder,

“8Btop " roared Carpe. “Do ryou
hear maf Btop! Come back at once,
Yernon-Smith ! " Stop! Do you heart"

No doubt the juniors heard. But
they did not heed. The whole crowd
scampered away, and Carne was left
to wasto his sweetness on the deserd
air,

. |

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Rebelllon in theé Remove !

EREERT VERNON -2MITH
looked perfectly cool as he
came along to the Remove-

_ roora at the clang of the bell
for third school,

That trouble awaited him in the
Form-room the Bounder could hardly
doubt, Bub it did nobt seem fo worry
him.

Harry Wharton was feeling uneasr.
Hoe were a good many other fellows,
But the Bounder was cool and self-pos-
sessed, and scemied rather to E'I'I_i{:l;;’ the
excitement of the coming *‘row.’

“You'te for 1f, Bmithy !" remarked
Skinter, as the Remove went in,

“Think s0?" drawled the Bounder.

“Well, vou dodged Carns in breal,
but vou ecan't dodeo him mn the Form-
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room. And he knows vou got him with
that snowball."”

Bmithy sliook hLis head.

“He " doesr’t know,"” he answered.
“He only suspects. He can't punish a
man on suspicion, can be? Would that
e just i

“Eh!? Bkinner stared,
will worry about that.”

"My dear man,” said the Bounder,
“Carne i3 a Hixth Form prefect, speci-
ally selected- by  our mag&:t&d new
Head, Hacker, to handle the Remove.

“ Lot Carne

We're bound to rely npon his justice,”

“ Pretty rotten roed to lean on,™
grinned Encuf.

“Well, if don’t get Justice, there
will e a spot of trouble,” said Yecnon-
Smith. " Buot let's hope for the best.
I'm not hunting for trouble. You fel-
loaws all know what a meek, obedient
chap I am.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Remove went in.

Carno of the Sixth waz already in the
Farm-room, and his eyes fixed on
Vernon-Smith with a deadly glint, All
the Form knew that he had only leic
the .whoppmg Gll thurd school—as
Skinner said, Smithy could not dod
in the FMorm-reom. Carne had his ash-
plant in hand ready.

As the juniors went to their places,
he rapped cut the Bounder’s name.

“ Vernon-Bmith "

“¥Yes, Carne,¥ drawled Smithy.
“You will stand out befors the
Foarm 1™

“* Coztainly 1 i}
All eves fxed on Herbert Vernon-
Smith, as he stood facing the prefect,

‘the dodging Bounder,

7

His coolness was undiminished, As a
matter of fact, Bmithy liked to have
all eyas fixed on him—he dearly lovid
tha limelight. Hali the Bounder's
troubles in his rather stormy career
at Greyfriars wore due to his desire
to make the fellows stare, and wonder
&t his nerve, .

"Now, Vernon-S8mith, give me a
plain answer. lDu;l vou throw thak
enowball at me in break ¥ said Carne.

“I gave you a plain answer when vou
asked me fore, Carne,” said tho
Bounder. *“If you've forgotten, I'll say
it over again. Find out ¥

“That will do,” said Carne. Hao
ewished the ashplant, “I'll keep order
in this Form, or know the reason why |
Bend over that desk, Vernon-3mith!"
:’%h—whnt for?™

‘I'm going to give you six, you
Foun smundsi:a]-l" . : 7

*You'ro not,” said Bmithy eoolly.

“Will you bend over?” roared Carne.

“Na, I won't!"

Thers was a brief pause—the Re-
movites almost holding their breath.
It was open revolt now.

The sympathy of all the Bemove was
with Vernon-Bmith, It was true thas
he was reckless and chﬂ&kff’ but pun-
ishment on suspicion could  herdly be
called just. Moreover, Carne had asked
for that snowball

The pause was very brief. Carne
made a stride at Smithy, and grasped
him by the shoulder. His intention
was to twist him over the desk, by
main force, and lay on the ashplant.

The Bounder, strong and tough as ha
was, was no use in & struggle with's
Lig Sixth Form man. He was whirled
to the desk, the juniors gazing on
breathlessly.

But as he was twisted over the desk,

. Vernon-Smith grabbed an inkpot there-

from, twisted round, and shot the con-
tents in Carne's face.

Splash |

“Ooooogh 1" gasped Carne, as the ink
splashed full in his face, nod he re-
leased the Bounder, staggering bacle

“0Oh, my hat ¥ gasped Bob Cherey.

“Oh erumbs i

“Gooad old Smithy 1™ gasped Bolsover
major.

*“*Ha, ha, ha 1"

Carne; his face smothered with ink,
stood gasping and spluttering. Some
of it had gone into his mouth, and ha
gurgled horribly.

H% rabbed ont his handkerchiel and
dabbed at the ink. The handkerchief
was & drenched inky rag in & moment.
Inkr and furicgus, the prefect glared
at Vernon-Smith, end rushed at him.

But the Bounder did not wait.

He dodged away among the forma.
After him rushed Carpe, almost foam-
ing with rage.

%‘Ehack! :

The ashplant came down, aimed ax
But Smithy was
ovub of its reach, and it landed on the
wrohg_man. ere was 8 fearful yell
from Fisher T. Fish as he pot it

“Awl Wake snakes! Yaroooh!™
Fisher T. Fish wriggled like an ecl.

Clarne rushed on after the Bounder.
Perhaps it was by accident that Bob
Cherry’s foot got in his way. FPer-
haps it was not.

Anyvhaw, that foot did get in his way,
and he stumbled over it headlong, and
went down with o erash among the
forme.

“Aan down!” gasped Johnny Ball

“$la, La, hal’

“The downfulnesa iz terrific!"

Carno scrambled up, his face red
with rls_;lp:c where 1t was not black with
ink. a lashed out at Bob, who gave

Tuz Macxer LIBRART.—INo. 1,511,



8

m wild raar as b caught Lhe ash with
bia neck, and rushed on after Yernon-
Bmitk.

o i, Benihy M

“ Dodgs han !

T Roeop b T ]

All the Remove were on their fock
mow, and e wildest exeitmnent reigned
I the Forurroom. Nesrly cvery fellow
wasd shouling meouragement to Bmithy.

Tha Bounder’s oyes were dancing.
IIo waa cnjoying thiz with hie usual
roalilecs -.l.ifercgurl§ of consequences, .

Camno, clese behind him, lashed with
fho cane; and Smithy dodged out of
tho forms. I¥o van round the Llack-
board, wlhich stood on its casel, ready
for uszn in third Iosson,  As the enraged
prefect tora after him, the Bounder
tipped  over  blackbooard and  eascl
togetigr.

Crash ] :

Therae was @ terriic erash as tha
hlachloard landed on Carne. There
was angther crash as Corne landed on
the f'oor, with tho blackboard and the
casel sovawling over han.

“Ha, ha, ha 1" yolled the Remove,

“Ha, ha, be " sgueaked DBilly Bunter,

"Good man, Smithy IV

“Ohl Yow! Wow!" gaspod Carna,
fTo =at up dizsily, and pushed off the
olackhoard and the casel. " Oococogh!
[=I—1'Yl emash you—ooogh 1™

“Ha, ha, hal” :

Tha bully of tho Sixth picked himself
up. Ha was bhurk—and ho was infur-
ated, Mo gripped hia ash convulsively,
und ruzhed at the Bounder.

Hevbert Vernon-3mith dodged round
the master’'s desk, with Carne close
behind.

Op that de:k lay a pointer. Tho
Bounder grabbed it up in passing.

As Carne cama teaving aiter bim,
Vernon-8mith faced round. With the
long woodspn pointer in his hand, ho
faced tha enraged prefect, in a fencing
attitude,

Carna landed out with the ashplant,
avidently caring little wherr the blow
fell; and the Bounder warded the blow,
and thers was a <razh ss ashplant et

inter. The nexé moment the Bounder
unged, and the end of the pomoier
jammad on Carme’s waistroat,

* Ooooooh 17 zurgled Carne.

Bump't

o eat at tha Bounder’s faet, eplutter-
ing for breath, And from all the
Remaovae canie o4 roar:

“Ha, 52, kal?

THE SIXTH CHAFTER.
The Heavy Hand!

R. IIACKER, in the Shell Form.
M raom, pausad.

Hacker was teking the Shell,

as  psual, in third  school

Latin nrose was the order of the day.
But the sounds that foated from tho
direction of the Hemove-roomn rathor
interrupted Latin prose.  Hobeon and
Liia friends excnangod glapces., Some
thing, it was clear, was going on in the

Remove—:zomething  of an  exating
paturs,

Mr. Haezer's hard, thin face set in &
bhitter Joohk, There was whispering

among the Shell fellows. It died away
into dead silenee aa Mr, Iachker piched
up tie cana from his desk.

*Hobsea |”

“(h, yvee girl” zasped Hobby, rather
erprehensively.

Yau will ba laft in chargo here for a

few minutcs 1

“Oh! Yes rirl"” said Hobby, m
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great velicf, Ile had o vory uncasy eyo
an tho cana in Hacker's hand.

AMe. Hackor strode to tho door and
lefs the Form-voom.

His brow was dark as he EMPF'FF] inte
the passage. There was o tervific din
from the Remove-room. My Hackor
had placed Carne in chorge of that
Form in the belief that they needed =
heavier and sterner hapd than Win-

ato's.  Judging by the uprear, tho
wavy hand was oot making much of &
sueeess of b,

The din had bLronght other masters
away from their Forma. Mr. Capper
had stopped out from the Fourth—23r
Prout from tha Fifth} The latter
addressed Iacker as he pppeared.

“Mr. Haocker, may 1 mention, sir,
that it is searcely possible to hear one-
self speak in my Form-room? May I
request you, sir, to seo that this uproav
ceases 7’

“1 am about to see to the matter,
gir |” enapped Mr. Hacker. 1 am nof
at all surprised by dizorder 1n Quelch’s
Form: but I shall very soon put an end
to it 1"

“The sooner ithe better, sir, if classes
aro ta procecd at ell I’ hoomed Prout.
* Kindly say no more, Mr., Praout."

" What 1" )

“Return to your Form-room. [ desire
no advice from youw, sir, and 1 have no
time to waste in  idie  discussion
vapped My, Hacker,

Pront gave him a leok—a look that
spoke volumes of scorn; but it pro-
duced no cffect on the back of Mr.
Hacker, who was striding away to tho
Remeve-rooni.

“* Upon my word i gasped Prout; and
e mmd back to his Form-room alimost
breathless with indignation.

Hacker reached the Romove-room ond
hurted tha deor open. Ile stared in ot a
scenc of wild excitement,

Carne of the Sixth was sitting on the
floor, with both handa pressed to Ing
side, gurgling fo. breath. 'The Bounder,

ownter in hand, was grinning down ot
Eim, All tho other fellows werg out of
their places, laughing and cheering.
For the moment, they did not obscrve
the new headmastor at the deor.

“"What i3 all this?® rcared Mr
Ilacker, striding in.

YOh, my hat!” gasped Dok Cherry.
“Here's Hacker!”

“1 say, you fellows, look out!”

“"Waro beaks !

There was a rush for places at once.
Nobody would have minded [Hachor,
pz mastor of tha Bhell. But 2s tem-
porary headmaster of Greyinars, thaey
bad o mind hm. Even the Bounder
lonked a little dismayed.

“Carne 1" roared Mr, Hacker.

“TUrrrrregh 17 purgled Carne, pross-
ing his hands to hie waisteoat in winded
anguish, " Urrrggh 1™ '

“YWhat does this mean, Carne? Why
iz your face covered with mk ™

“Wuarreggh t''

“Will you answer me?™

“Gurrrgh 1

Carne would willingly have answered.
Bot he econldn’™. ‘That lunge of the
pointer in his walsteoat had  winded
lum. Hea had not gzot his second
wind  yet. Mo conld only purrle
Lhorribly,

“Vornon-3mith | What are you doing
out of your place?” thurdered Air
Hackor.

“Carne told me to stand out befora
the Form, sir!” answered Verrnon-
Smith mnocently.

“{Go to your place nt opea ™
M Cevtainly, siv i’ The Dounder went,

winking ot the other fellows as he did
20,

“Carne ! Get up ! What are von sit-
ting there for? What docs this moeant?
Are you out of vour scnses, ov what?
dpeak I

* Dooooooogh !

Mr Hacker glaved at tho Romove.
There was smh?lued chuckling in the
Form. He glared at Carne.
groaned and gurgled.

He bent over the winded ﬂp‘g‘cf&cf.
grasped him by the shoulder, an tgm']iﬂd
him to his feet, Carno staggered help-
lessly, still pressing his waistcoat. Iia
fencimg-match with the Bounder bad
heen brief ) but its result had been pain-
ful for Carne. Ho tottered and gaspoed.

*Mow, Carne, telb me what i3 tho
causa of this disturbance! Thero secis
to kave beeon nothing short of a rviot
Irere ! What has ocourred 1"

“Urrggh ' Carne struggled to speak.
* Vernon-Smith — urrggh — ho  has
attacked me—wurrghli— with a pip-pip-

i

Carne

oi

“With & what?”

“ A pip-pip-ptp-poittter | Urrrgh !

“"Upon my word!?' gaspe B,
Hacker. “Is 1t possible that Insub-
ordination has been carried to such a
length, even in this Form-—the moss
unruly Formm at Greyfriars|! Vernon-
Smith, if you have dared to attack the

-prefect placed by me in chorge of this

Form—

“Oh, no, sir!” said Vernon-Smith.
“ 1 dafended myeelf, sirt It was Came
who did the attacking (™

“"'What—what 1"

HAI the fellows saw him, siv(” said
Smithy cheerfully, " He was chasing
me &ll over the Form-room with a
cana! I had to use tho pouiter to keep
Lim off 1"

There waa a chortla in the Remave.

“Bilenco ¥’ lhooted My, Hacker,
“Carne, explain ta me ot once what thia
disturbance means ™

Carne leaned heavily on the master's
desk, gurgling. But he was able to
sprak now, between purples,

“1 was going to—pgrococogh—to cane
Vernon-Smith, sir—oogl—and lie struck

me  with  the pi-pip-pointer, and—
poooch |¥
“1 understand!” zaid Mr. Hacker

hitterly, * Vernon-Bmith is the most
unruly boy in an unruly Form 1 1 shall
deal with him persenally! Vernoo-
Smith, stand out before the Form!l"

The Bounder breathed hard., TFor a
second ho hesitated—then he stepped
Ol

Mr. Hacker pointed to s desk with his
B,

“ Bend Vernon-
Smith 1"

Again Vernon-Snuth hesitated.  Ilia
clium, Tom DRedwing, pave him an
abmost boseeching look. The Removitea
were serious enongh now. The reckless
Bounder had defied Carne; but defying
Hacker waogs o very much more serions
matter—as Hacker had a headmaster’s
powers and anthority, )

: Mr. Hacker's lips sct in o tight, bitter
1.

“Are vou thinking of disobeying me,
Vernon-Smith? hoe askad, very  dis-
tinetly  “1 warn you that disobedience
will be followed hy your tmmediaio
oxpulsion from the school 1

“Smithy ' whispored Redwing.

The Bounder =at hia teeth. That
power, utdoubtedly, was now in M
Hacker's nands ff wWas how & powey
that o judicious man would have been
lecen to use, on the first day al his now
authority. But there it was, if Hacker
chose to uso it

In silence, with 2 black brow, Vernon-

over that desk,



A velling crowd o

Siith bent over the desk. Mz, Ilacker's
Land went up, with the cane in 1L,
Swish, swish swish !

Thoe Remove looked on in grim
silence.  Hacker was laying it on ns Mr.
Quelch had never laid it on in that
Vorm-room. Derhaps he considered
that the oceasion reguired wnusaal
B0 verity.

Swish, swish, swish!

In spito of his nerve, end his deter-
rmination to go through with it with-
cab & sonndd, a yell escaped Smithy at
the last swish. It was more than even
tho tough Bounder could endure in
silence.

“Now,” sakd Mr. Hacker grimly,
“you may go back to wour place,
Vernon-S8mith | I trast that that will
ko a warning to vou—and to ofthers!
Carng |

“Urrrrggh ¥

“You had betrer
from your face!
step here |” ,

“Urrgh! Yes, ziel”

Carne toitered from the Form-room.
The ~ Removites exchanged glances.
T'hey were shut of Carne—for that lesson,

o and wash that ink
equest Wingate fo

at least. DBut esny satisfaction they
felt ]-.r;as dashed by Mr. Hacker's noxt
words, :

* Every boy here appears to have beon
concerned in this riot | Every boy here
vwill take fve hundred linos ™

“Oh 1" gasped the Romove,

“I shall now leave you,” continued
Mr. Hacker grimly: “and if I hear a
soind from this Form-room, I shall
r‘H::im |E'='-'nd cane the whole I'orm [

M. Liacker whisked away, back to
the Shell. And he did not hear another
seand from thoe Remove Forn Room.
The heavy hard was proving effective—
= far atl least

{ Removites spt Carne onward to th
over the rim of the big, shallow granite basin, Splash ! Carne went In, sprawling.
Sixth Former rolled at full length In the water,

. eye—except, 0
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Mysterlous Disappearance !

1 SAY, rou fellows” yelled Billy

E Bunter, *look at Sniithy 1"

Flenty of fellows wore already
looking at Smithy.

Alter dinner most of the Romove
fellows were in the guad. It was got-
ting near time for the bell to ring for
clats, and the Roemove were looking
forward, with anything but pleasure, to
the flms.pent of an afterncon with Carne

I

of the Bixth, i

Herbert Vernon-Smith was on the
path under the Sixth Lorm study
winidows., He had stopped under

Carne’s window,

Carne was in his studv. He bad been
fecn glancing from his window, and no
fellow was spegially anxious o catch has
rently, the Bounder.
Smithy was asking for it.

Reaching up over the stone sill, the
Bounder tapped at the window, A scors
of fellows stared af him as he did so.

Carne's face was zeen within at once.
There was 6 frown on it It was, of
course, nnlimited cheek on fhe part of
a Lower Fourth junior to tap at a Sixth
Form man's window. Carne leoked
both engry and surpeised as bhe stared
out at Herbert Vernon-Snntii.

Tap, tap, tap !

Tho lower sash of the window soot
up. Carne leancd out, glaring at the
itnior below,

*Vernon-8mith, what does this cteck
mean I he exelaimoed, *Go into the
House nt once, and come to my skody 1

“Rats " answered the Bounder coolly.

" What—what did you sapi”

“Deaf! I said rats! R-a-ts!”
Voernon-8mith spelt it out deliberately.
“[Iot it now, you s3wab? Rats!™

O, rrg hat ! marimured  Rob
Chorry, “2mithy's the man 1o ask fw
il :

g fountain in the middle of the quad. Many hands heaved hi

i

= y Ll y

up
“ Utrrgh ! * came a gurgle, as the

** Ha, ha, ha ! ** roared the Removiies.

“The azkinlness 13 truly terrific!”™
sald Hirree Jamset Bam ..ingh.

“Bmithy ! exclaimed Harry Wharton,

Vernon-3mith dil not heed. Ho
grinned up cheerfully at the sogry face
staring from the window. Flis hand
elipped inte his pocket, and came out
with an apple in it

Whiz!

Before Carne Lnew that the missile
was coming, it came! 1t was rather n
ripe apple—perhaps a little over-ripe!
i squashed on Carne's nose |

“Bmitly, you mad ass!" gasped

Roedwing.

“Like that, Carne?!” asked the
Bounder. “ I've got another one hera "

Carne, for a moment, stood dabbing
squashed apple from his features. Thon
he scrambled from the window and
jumped at Vernon-Smith.

Instantly the Bounder cut away acrose
fhie quad. The bully of the Sixth
charged aftar him, ashplant in hand.

Smithy disz:fpmmd round the school
baildings, and the prefect disappeared
after him, both going strong. A staring
crowd was left in the quad, gasping.

The Bounder was running hard. Hadl
Carne's grasp fallen on him just then,
he would have been booked for a8 whop:
ping wmirmrm:l with which that be had
received from Mr. Eacker in the Form.
room would have been quite mild.

But 8miihy knew what ho was about.
I{Deiﬂn ahead of his pursuer, he
reached Gosling’s woodshed.

The door of that building stood opon,
Tlie Bounder darcted in at the doorway.

Carne came panting np a few secondy
behind him,

He had the scapegrace of 1lie Remove
now. At all events, he fancied that ho
had, It lopkod aa if Bmithy had faivly
delivered himself into his hands,

He rushed into the open doorway of
it woodshed after Vernon-8mith, "[Mic
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door was wide open, and Carne, glaring
vound the ehed for thd Bounder, did not
reslise for the momant that Smithy was
hehind the door. | _ _
‘Standing in the middle of tho shed,
gripping his sshplant, he stared around;
and the Bounder whipped from ‘behind
the door, whipped out, and stammed
the door after bim:

“Oh ¥ gosped Carne.

Ile ﬁﬁl’;&h&d at the door.

] [

Carnc had not noticed, naturally, that
the key waa in the middld of the lock.
But e{it was, and the Bounder swiftly
tmrned it,

The next moment Carne was dragging
fiorecly at the door-bandle. But he
dragged too late. He was locked in the
wontshed |

“Caught I chuckled ihe DBounder

Lreathlessty, ]
- *Let me out of this at ance, Vernon-
9mith 1* roarcd Carne, crashing his ash
on the door, “Do you hear? Unlock
that door | ]

“I'1l watch it1® chuckled El'ﬂ!th‘l]f.

Tle jerked the key from the lock,
There was o yell of rage from within
the woodshed. .

The bully of the Sixth understood. 1t
o}l now. That apple at his study
window had been intended to draw him
in pursnit of the Bounder. The trap
vwas laid, and he hed fallen right
mtn it}

11z thumped ond l;ra.nlf;ed oft the door.

“You voung scoundrel!™ he yelled.
“1Vill you let mo out?”

“ Hardly I” grinned the Bounder.,

Carne rushed to the window. Bat it
was & sinall window, covered by wooden
shutters, locked. There was no escape
\hat way. There was, in fact, no escape
at all until the Bounder chose to nnlock
the door. o .

“You young villain | shricked Carne,
“ It will be clase in & few minutes ! Will
yon let me out or not ¥

“MNot | chortled the Bounder.

Bang, hang, bang! came on
inner sido of the woodshed door,

Carne was almost dancing with rage.
Tn five minutes he had to take the
Remove, He did not look like taking
ie Bemovo now. Shouting for help
was not likely to be of much use. Thn
wogodehed was at a distance from the
rehicol buildings, Nobody was likely to
como to it hut Geosling.

Bang! Thump! Bang!

“Let mo out, you young rascall”
raved Carpe. “I'll report this to
ifacker t ¥ou'll get a fogging for this,
Vernon-Smith

(1] Gﬂ' 'hm !J.ﬁ

AT vy ©
arpe, “Tha

the

that door?” roared
ell will be going in &
fopw minutes ¥

i ]
“That's all right, old bean! You're
nat expected in the Bixih,” chucklest
dmithy, “and we don't want you In
the Remowe ¥

Bang ! Thump! Bang! Thump!

Leaving Carne of the Bixth to bang
ani thump on the locked door, Vernon-
“mith slipped the key into his pockot
shd strolled ﬂ.WﬂjI'. o

Tha holl for elass waz beginning to
rlang now, Carne, almest raving,
banged and thumped. Smithy, grin.
ning, sauntered back to the quad apd
joined the crowd of fellows heading for
the House,

“Hallo, halle, hallo! Didn't Carne
ot yont” asked Bob Cherry, as the
Bounder went in with the Bemove.

*“Oh, nol” drowled Smithy. “1 got
Carna 1?

“Yon're an awlul ass, ald chap '™ sand
Mugent. “Carne will tako it out of you
in class this afternocon 1™

“"Think so1™
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“Well, don't you, azat”

“No, not quital I don’t think Carno
will ba with us this' afterncon at all,”
said S3mithy. "I fancy he will be giving
the Rémove & mige.”
© “ Not likely 1 said Bob.

"'Well, wa shall sce 1™
- The Remove gathered st the door of
their Form-room. Carne was not thers
to lot them in, A good many fellows
were loocking duriously at Herbert
Vernon-Brith. They waited, while the
other Forms went m. Carne did not

appesar. _ .
The bell had ceased to ring. Other
Forims wera getting ing, But the
&Rﬂemqva still waited at their Form-room
or.
“Look here, what's this game,
Smiithy 1" azked Bobh, " Where's Carne "
“0 where and O whero can he bei™
gnswered the Bounder.
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo | Here's Hacker I*

Mr. Hacker had gone in with his
Form in the Bhell room;: but he had
noticed that the Remova ware still out,
and af‘er & few minutes he came out, no
doubt to eee whather they were yot in.
He frownea as he arrived on the spot.

“ Wharton I he rapped.

“Yes, sirt” 5

"Why ara you not in your Form-
rogm

“Corne ha=n’t let ua in yet, sir®

" Where ia Carne 1"

“1 don't know,™

“That is very extraordinary!” ex-
claimed Mr Hacker, ve much
annoyed. “Carna can hardly have
failea to hear the bell. Go to his study
and see if he is there, Wharton. The
rest of you go into the Form-room."

As Harry Wharton had last seen
Carne of the Sixth disappearing round
the School House on the track of
Vernon-8mith, he ocértainly did not
sUp that the prefect was in his
study. It was not for him to offer an
opinion, however, and he walked away
to the Sixth as bidden.

Mr. Hacker opencd the Form-room
door, ana the Removites went in.  They
%:u_med st ona another at they took
their places. What had happencd to
Corne, nobody but the Bounder knew;
but the other follows could guess that
he was kept away, somehow,

Alr., Hacker stood in the doorwary,
visibly angry and impatient, till Harry
VWhartor came back from the Sixth
Form studies.

“Havo you told Carne " he rapped.

“Ho's not there, sir.”

“Have you not secn him at all?"” ox-
claimed Mr. Hacker.

*No, sir, not since some {ime aga in
the quad.” :

Mr Hacker compressed hiz lipa hard,
and Harry Wharton went to his place.

The new headmaster glanced over tha
Form. A good many fﬁluwa were grin-
ning, but they <¢eased to grim, under
Hackey’s baleful eyes,

“Does any hoy hera konw whern
me: 138 exclammed Me Hocker, at
sk,

I saw bun running in the quad, st
about fep minates before class,” =aid
Vernon-Smith meekly.

“Running in the auad 1 repeated e
Hacke

“¥es sir. I tinnk be was having a
race with o junicr,” =aid Smitliy calinly.

“MNonzense 1" rapped My Hacker.
“ Absurd I¥

He stepped baclk fo the doorway, and
looked out to see whether his pot pres
fiect was eotmng,  But nobody was in
view

Rpber Anne, Bister Anne, do yon aea
r|=*r::='.T'.r: corina T mmrmured  Peter
Tianld,

“Ha, ha, ha 17

Mr Hackér glared round,

“8ilenca! SBilence in the Form 1™

He stared out into the corridor agsin.
But there was o sign of Carne, Why
he was staying out was o completa mys-
tery to Mr %l;mkar Certainly it did
naot ‘odour to him, for & moment, that
Carne wae Jooked in the woo::'lnhoi:},
banging at the door, &nd yelling to be
Irt out. Neither bangs nor yells reached
as far as the Form:rooms,
“TUpoo my word ¥ exclaimed Mr
Hacker, at last. *This is most extra-
ordinary I I do not understand this at
alll Mot extraordinary I

45 | wa go and look for Carne,
gir 1" asked Vernon-Sinith.

Mr Hacker gave him a glare.

“E‘Erlnmgy not! Remain whers you
are!l I will geend Wingate hets 1"

Hackéd whisked away. He left &
smiling Form in the Remova room.
Wingate arrived ohee more to *take ™
the Hemovea, and it waa quita a cheer
afternoan, af%&r afl, for atcg‘nrm.f 1
wes nob, Bps, quite so cheery for
Carne in Rg‘ woodshed! But in &p im-
perfes. world it was impossible to satisfy
everybody. :

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Carme Loses His Temper !

OBLING jumped !
G Bang! Thump
“My eval” said Gosling.
Crash| Bangl

The oancient porter of Greyfriars
stared in astonishment.

Gorling had come round to his woad-
shed. It was close on time for classcs
to bo dismissed, and Carne, by that
time, war in almost a frantic state.
Gosling had not expected to find anyone
i hi= woodshed ; still less, anyone kick-
gz vp 0 terrific & shindy thersin,

Corne, with a beavy billet of wood in
hiz hand, was beating en the inner side
of the door. Porhaps ha waa trying to
hack a way out. 1f go, he did not sue-
ceed, for the door waa stout and strong.
But the din was terrifie,

“'Lre, wot's all this®” demandad
Gosling, rapping on tho outside of the
door, - " Where's that key what I left in
the loek ? Who's locked hissclf in my
woodahed

Carn. ceaséd to hammer and bang,
and shouted instead ;

“Is thar Gosling "

“Which 1t are? grunted Gosling.
“And wot I says 13 this "erg—"

“{Open that door! Let mo oug”

e ean & man open Lhat thers door
when you've got the key inside?™ de-
manded Gosling. “Look here, wha's
therg? 'l report yer I

“You old fool 1™

“TEh™

“I'm Carnc—Carne of the Sizth!”?
velled the imprisoned prefect.

“Don't you tell me no liea 1™ snorte]
Gosling. * Mr. Carne wouldn't lock hig-
sclf in o men's woodshed., him being in
the Sixth Form. Look 'ere, you give
me your name and I'll report yer 1

“Will you let me out of this, you old
uliot 1" shricked Carne.

“TN report that langwidge, too ™
said Coshag, “Now you unlock that
thera door, you young raskil ;ou, and
let & man coma inte his hown wood-
shed.”

“1 ean’t unlock the door " yelled

Carne. “I's locked on tho outside!
I'm lockad in 1"
Y Rubbidga 1" gaid Gaoshing, 0w
could you lock it on tho cutside, ani
yot inzide . Rnbbidge 17 .

“Vou old ass. 'va heen loelied in e



Vernon-Smiith of the Removel I've
been here for two hours, trying to make
myself heard | howled Carne. “Go
and get the key away from Vernon-
Bmith and let ma ouf !

“Oh, my eyel” said Cosling.

It davwned on Gosling’s ancient brain
that it was not some festive junior whao
had locked himself in the shed. It
really was Carne of the Sixth, and =
junior had locked him in. Gosling
grinned.

“Haven't vou another keri"
Carne.

“I gob another key in my lodge”
gaid Gosling, *The key what I keep in
this 'erc door kas been took.”

“(i¢ and get it, and lot me out 1™

Gosling grunted and ambled away.

Caine waited with savage impatience
for his return.

The old porter did noet hurry. Per-
haps he did not like Carne addressing
himi a3 sn old fool and an old idiot.
These truths were too unpleasant for
Gozling to be pleased by them.

It was & good ten minutes before he
camo ambling back with a key in his
band. By that time a bell was ringing.
l‘llaéﬁﬁs for the day were coming to an
end.

At the sound of Cosling's footsteps,
Corne yelled :

roarcd

“Be guick! Wili von let mia out?
Do you heari™
1 'ear Fou!l” answersd Gosling
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stolidly, and withowt hurrying himself
in ‘the lenst. “I'm g-comine, ein't T#" -

Hea reached the-door, and slowly-in-
serted the key -in the lock. Gaosling waas
never rapid in his- movements, and he
seemed to see no reason ab present for
unusugl haste. Carne, inside the shed,
vapped- at him; but he yapped in vain.
t was & full minute before the key
turned in the lock. 2

The moment it had turned, however,
Carpe dragged the door violently open.
Gosling stared at s face white with rage,
but he " had only a glimpse. Carne
rushed out of the woondshed, knocking
the ojd porter aside as he rushed.

*'Fre, 'old on!" gasped Gosling. as
he staggered. “Wot I says is this
‘erg—— Oh, my eye !V

Gosling sat down,

Unheeding him, Carne of the Sixth
rushed away. Tor two hours in the
woodshed he had been simmering, as iz
were; now he was boiling over,

There was only one thought in Carne's
mind—to get hold of Herbert Vernon-
Smuth anc thrash him.

‘He headed for the Bchool House as
if he were on the cinder-path,

Greviriars fellows were streaming out
of the House, after class. Scores of eyes
tnrned on Carne as he appeared in

it
_"Look at that bargee ! seid Coker of
the Fitth, to Potter and Greene, " Look
at him! Iim a prefeci !

Cloker-snorted with conlempt. Really
g Sixth Form prefect was not supposed
to rusk about with a fsee white with
rage. But the exasperated Carne had
forgotten all  about dignity  and
decorum,

“Hallo, hallo, -hallo I exclaimed Dok
Cherry. “There's Carne!”

“Looks shirtr about gomething ! re-
marked Johnny Bull, with a grin.

“The shirtiness is torrific !”

“Iwook out, Smithy 1"

Herbert Vernon-8mith was looking

oni.
Carne, as he spolted him, rushed right
at him. He did not order the Bounder

to bend over. He did not speak at all.
He hurled himeelf st Smithy, lashing
out with the ashplant.

Smithy leaped back, and the lash
barely missed himm. The next moment,
however, he was 1o Clarne's grasp,
strugglirg and velling, as the ashplant
came down in & shower of blows,

“Resene, Bemove!” yelled the
Bounder. )

There was a buzz of excitement in the
quad. Fellows of all Forms crowded
vound, lo stare at the startling scone.

Harry Wharton ran forward.

“Stop that, Carne!” he shouted.

“Collar the brute!™ roarcd Dok
Cherry,

“Bag him [

“Barge him over !V
(Continued on néxé papge.)
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It was not 2 whopping such as a
prefect was entitled to administer.
Carnc, almost [rantie with fury, was
lashing the Bounder right and left.
Even JIlacker would scarcely have
approved, had he been present.,

arry Wharton cought the bully of the
Sixth by the sbhoulder, and dragged him
back forcihiy.

“Stop it 1" he panted.

Carne, without speoking, lashed at
him with the ash. The captsin of the
Remove staggered back with a yell: and
Carna resurned thrashing the Bounder.
But he had time for only one more lick.
Bob Cherry. end Johnny Ball jumps
at him, grasped him, and dragged himn
aver. A moment more, and s dozen
Remove fellows had held of him, and
Carne, yelling and apluttering, rolled
over in the quad,

——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
All Ringleaders

o g, CRAG him 17
S “Give him beans ™

1t was a wild rear from the
whole crowd of Removites.
Vernon-Smith, panting for breath, stood
tottering. Every other fellow was push-
ing and shoving to get hold of Carne.

Ho struggled frantically in  many
hands, His ashplant wsa torn away, his
hat squashed over his eare, hia collar
jerked ounh, his coat split up the back.
Bredthless and dishevelled, the bully of
the Sizth struggled and wrnggled and
roared. -

Loder and Walker were in the quad,
and they camme up at & run. They wero
harged off without ccremony. Respect
for prefects was guite forgolten in the

excitement.
“Bump him!? roared Dob Cherry.
- "Go 1k 17
“Qooogh! Tepgol” raved Carne.

“Let me go! Help

Fiva or six fellows swept him off the
ground. He came down. again with a
heavy conenssion on the bard, wnsrm-
pathetic earth.

Dump! -

1) Gw r’

Bump !

“Yoo-hooap 1"

Bump!

“Yarooooh !"

It was the first time on record that
n Bixth Form prefect had been bumped
in 1he guadrangle by a mob of exeited
juniors. The Remove wers making
history at Greviriars.

“Duck iho cad!” panted WVernon-
Smith. “Yank him along to the
fonntain 1"

“Good egg I”

“Dring him along 1M

“Duck him1®

T 'L‘rrrx:fi!a 1 Oaoogh ! Yooogh 1*
splutlered Carne wildly, as he was swopt
rlong in the midst of & yelling mob.
“Don't vou dare—yvocogh—don't you—
groogh | )

Wingate of the LHixth came striding
out of the ITouse,

“Stop that ot once!” he roared. " Do
vou hear me? Stop it

But c¢ven the captain of Greyfriars
was unheeded. A  yelling crowd of
juniors swept Carue onward to the
fountain in tho middle of the gquad.
Many kands heaved him up over the tim
of the big, :zhallow granite basin.

Splazh | ;

Carns wenk in, sprawling.

“Urrrrgoh 17 canin a zucgle.

“Ha, ha, ha 1" _

Carno rolled at full length n the
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water, Ilo sorambled up, drenched and
dripping, and strove frantically to
scramblo out. Four or five hands shoved
bim back, and he splashed in again, -

“ Dueck the cad I yelled Sm:iﬁy.

“Give him a wash [

“Ha, ha, he!”

Wingate came striding up. Ho shoved
the juniors roughly pside, and reached
the fountain, ;

“Get out of it, Wingate!” yelled the
Bounder, “Mind your own business!
Duck Wingate, too, you fellows!”

“Bhut up, Sunthy I _

Excited as they were, nobedy was
likely to lay & hand on the captain of

the school.
“ Clear off, you young sweeps I" rapped
Wingate. “ You'd better not ask for

any.wore trouble, you've got enough
comming |  Here, Carne ™

He gave the dripping prefect a help.
ing hand, and Carne scrambied out of
the gramite bazin  He stood gasping
for breath, with the water running down
him in streams, * and formnng a
pool round his feet. -

#]—I—}—" hs panted. “I'll—"

*“¥You'd better get in and geot changed,
if you don't want to catch a prize cold,”
snapped Wingate.,

“I—I'll smash them, I-—-I'I—"

#{h, shuet up!™ =ald Wingate. I
saw, - from my window, how ¥you were
pitching into young YernonSmirn, and
if I'd been on the spot I'd have stop
vou fast enough. You've asked for this,
and it serves you rvight] Get in and
change, and shut up 1"

Carne gave him a savage look: but
the advice was too good not to be taken.
ITe was drenched to the skin, and the
January wind was cold. He staried for
the House at a run: fellowad by yclls
and hootse and cat-calla from .the
Hemovites.

Mr. Hacker met him in the doormiar.
a3 he went dripping m. The uproar
had drawn the new hea linaster out. He
stared blankly st Carne.

" What—what—"" he ejaculated.

" Grooogh | I've beer  ducked !
gasped Carpe, “I'm sll wet! Ha
rushed on, past Mr  Hacker, to his

study. What Carne chiefly necded then
w..wﬂ& towal. 465

pon my word !
Hacker.

He stopped ont into the quad, with a
brow of thunder.

“T eay, wou fellows, here comes
Hacker I" squeaked Billy Bunter,

The wproar died away as the master
of tho Shell strode on the secena  There
was o sudden silence, Mr. Hacker's eyes
ghttered over the crowd of juniors.

“What does this riot mean?' he
demanded

Harry Wharton drew a deep breath
As caplain of the Form, it was up to

gosped  Mr.

him to take the lead. Ie did not
hesiiate,
“We've ducked Carna, -sir!” he
pnswered.

“NWharton] You have dared to—to
attack a Sixth Form prefect, specially
appointed by inyself to take charge of
the Remove ™ gasped Mr. Hacker.

“He was pitching into Bmithy—

“Do vou dare to tell me that ron
ventured to interfere between a prefecs
and a junior whom he was punishing I
thundered Mr. Hacker.

“"YVes! You spe—"

“Enough! OCo intoe the Torm-room,
st once, all of youl T shall deal with
vou there 17 thundered Mr Hackor

Wharton eet hiz lips. But he wallied
away to the House, and the other fellows
followed. L

My, Hacker followed them n.

Tn a few minuies. the Remave wore

L

- need soy nothing, Bkipner !

haeck in the Lorm-room, facipg Mr
Hacker, with grim faces, :
“The riogleaders in this riet will be
caned [” said BMr Hacker. " The whole
Form will be detained for four half-
holidaya 1™
S | nothing to do with if, sir!”
ventured Skinoer, )
There was a howl at once from ihe
whale Form
* Shut up, Skinner!"
" Cheese ir-; you swab I . o070
“Silence 1" roared My, ITacker. “You
'Thie Farm
iz out of hand, and [ am detormined to
institute order and obedience. You will
find that vou are not dealing ‘with Mr.
ucleh now. I order the ringleaders iy
this riot to stand out.” :
The Fanous Five walked out at once,
with the Bounder, | :
Lord Maulevarer followed. His lord-
ship had looked on, with hiz hands in tho
paockets of his elegant trousers, durin
the riot. DBut he was placidly prepare
to foce the musie with the rest.

Squiff, and. Tom Brown, and Peter
Todd, Russell and Ogilvy, left their
places,” and after them, a crowd more.

Mr. Hacker stared at thems. He had
not expected to ses so meny ringleaders.

In a few minutes, only four fcllows
remained in their places; Billy Buntar,
Fisher T. Fish, Skinner and Snoap. All
the_rest apparently, wore ringleaders.

e pew headmarrer of  Greyfriara
seomed rather at a loss, He had intended
to cano the ringleaders: but caning mora

- than two dozen follows wis rathe: an

extensive order.
Bolzover major pave a [erocious glara
at the four who remained in their places.
“You rottera stick there, and you'll
get something later ! he called out-
" Hear, hear ! chuckled the Bounder.
“"Line up, yon cads!” shouted Ogilvy.
“Silence I thundered Mr, Hacker,
Skinner, you cad—" '
“Bnoop, you swab—*
“ Fizshy, you worm-—"
“"Bunter, you fat slug—"

“Silence 1"  roared Mp. ITacker.
“Bilence, I say 1" ' Hese
Skinner and Snoop. exchanged a

lanee, and went out after the Form.
fisher T. Fish followed them, slowly
and relnetantly. -~ Last of J:LI'Ir Billy
Bunter detached himself from hia place,
and relled out. It was clear to all of
thern, thay if they did not back up the
Form, their last state would be worso
than their Gret. : ;

The whiele Remove was standing oub
now, before the désks: all of them
claiming to be ringleaders. _

Mr. Hacker’s jaw squared. He had
rald that be would cane the ringleadera.
As the whole Form clarmed that distine-
tion, he haed either to rcanc the whola
Form, or eat hizs words.

“Very well,” said Mr. Hacker grimly,
“the whole Form will be caned! You
will bend ever in turnl  You first,
Wharton

For thn next quarter of an hour Mr.
ITacker was a busy man.

He looked a little tired, and a [itiie
hreathlezs. by the time he was through.
Io laid down the cane at lask, broathime
iard through hiz long, thin nose.

1 trust,” «aid Mr. Hacker, “that this
will be a warning ! I am determined—
fuile determined—ts reducs this Formn
to obedwenee ! Tounorrow, Carne of the
Sixth Form will be in charge of the
Remove, and he will remain in charge
till a new master is appointed—which
will be a matier of some daya! I warn
every boy in thia Form to take carel
Dizmiss [

And the Remove marched ent,
feelings that econld "net  have

with
heen



"
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the Bounder.

expressed in  words—though  Billy
Bunter, at least, gave expression fo liy,
iz & series of dismal yowls.

[PESETE

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Wrathy !
LGHD MAULEVERER sat in an

armchair in the Rag, with one

elegant leg crossed over the

other, his hands balind his noble
kead, and a thoughtful shade on his
L0 V¥ .

‘There was a buzz of excited voices in
the Rag—most of the Remove fellows
inlking at orce. Mauly did not join
in it. Mauly was a fellow of fow worda
—ang perhaps he considered that there
was enough talk going on, without a
contribution from his noble self. Judg-
ing by the shade on_ hia brow, Mauly
wad thinking—though that, in the
ceneral opinion of the Remove, wos not
ratich in his lordship’s line.

It was rear time for prop Nobody
<somed fo be thinking of prep, however.
Wild excitement reigrad in the Remove.

Most of the fellows were still feeling
ihe effects of that extensive whopping in

the Form-room. All ¢f them were
angey and indignant. Fven Billr

Tonter added an indignant sgieal to
the general buzz. Temple, Dabney &
i;o of the Fourth Liad beer in the Rag
ufter tea; but they had been so ill-
advised as Lo express the opinion that
vwhoppings were good for the Remove—
and they bad left that apartment, vell-
ing, on Ltheir secka. The Removites had
ihe room 1o Lhemsclves now,

VYernon-Smith, wounted on a chair,
viaa addressing the Form—rivalled by
Baolzover major, whe was mounted on
the table, also addressing the Form,
“Aro we going to stand itiY shouled
tae Bourder. “f can tell sorp——r

R

** Nobody's golng to do lines !
sheets of impot paper and hurled them into the study fire,
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Skinnoer and Snoop were nearly 1hrough thelr impot! when Vernon-Smith stepped into
ou're wanted at the Form-meeting
** We shall have to write that lof over again ! ** shrieked Snoop.

“Who's Hacker?” roared Bolsover
major, I ask  you men, who's
Elopcker:

“1 guess tlys 15 the bhee’a knee [ said
Fisher 1. Fish, wriggling. *I'll tell a
man, it's the eclephant’s hind leg, and
then some 1™

“I say, you fellows—"

“Who'a Hackert” came Bolsover's
Lawl.

“I can tell wou,” Smithy mado his
veice heard again, “1 can tell you, I'm
not going to do the lines Macker handed
out ™

“Bame here ! sald Peter Todd.

“And the jolly old same!” decluved
Baob Cherry.

“The samefulness is terrifio !”

“Who's Flackeri” THolsover major’s
oratorical powera seemed bHimited, but
emphatic. “[I ask vou, who's Hacker*”

“Who's Carne?”’ put in Johnny Bull
“A encaking rotter who greases up io
Hacker 1™

“Whos Ilacker®™ bawled
again.

“He happens to be headmasier at the
present  morment !V remarkea Marry
Wharton,

“Yale ! relorted Bolsover major.

“We're up to Carne to-rocrrow !
went on Vernon-8milth.  “Who'll baoci:
me i in booling hin out of the Forva-
roptn T

‘fﬂh. my hatt”

“ Drraw it mild, old man ™

“What are you going to do, Whar-
fon:" demanded the Boundes, *Cap-
fain of the Form 15 expected to take the
lead, DPorgotien thati™

Horry Whartor made no reply. As
a taatier of fact, ke was nt a loss. That
there would be more trowble, with
Carne of the Sixth in oflicial charge of
ilir Hemove, on the morrow, was o oo
tainty. Bat as Caine was hacked 1y
the now headmaster, o was diffiesh s

Boleavey

the stady, ** Chuck that 1" snapped
I Come on !** He grabbed up the

see what was to be done. The reckleas
Bounder was ready to boot him out of
tne Form-room, but oven Bmithy did
1ot propose to boot Mr. Hacker out !t
“We've had whoppings, we've got
detentions, and Hacker's given us five
lnndred lines all round to-day!” went
on Vernon-Bmith, * You've got anothes
five hundred from Carne! % Are you
gowng to do a thousand lines?"
“No ! said Harry.

“Well, that means a ftow with
Hacker ' said the Bounder. “ Look
liere, vou men—="

h“‘ ‘i‘r’hu's Hacker ™ came Doltolver'a
awl.

“Shut up. Bolsover 1

“Go it, Bmithy 1

“I say, von fellowa—

*Bhut up, Bunter 1

*You fellows back me up, and we'll
boot Carne out of the Remove to-
moirow I exclaimed  Vernon-Smith,
“And if Hacker barges in——"

“Xo "if’ about that!” grinned Bob.

“Then we'll buzz inkpots at him 1™

“And catch the next train home?”
asked Blkinner. “Hacker can sack &
man now, 1f he likes—now he's playing
at being headmaster,”

“Not good enough, Smithy!” said
Peter Todd. “Keep coel, old man!
You came jolly near beirg bunked last
term—ron don't want 1o ask for it this
torm 1

“The bunlkfalness wonld be terrificaliy
unplensant, my esteemed Smithy.”

“Funks1" hooted the Bounder., % If
voui're alraid of Coarne, and afraid ot
Hackor—" .

“Oh, don't be an ns=!” exclaimoed
Harry Wharten i1impatientls.
“Macker's been appointed headmaster
Ly the governors | Nuobody likes it—w

(Centinued on page 16.)
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(Continued fro.c page 13.)

we'vo all got to stand it till Dr. Locke
comes back.”

“That greaser, Carne, has got Hacker
in hiz pocket! He greases up te him,
and pulls his leg! Hacker's & fool, and
Carne's o raseal—"

““Hear, Licart"

“If you'll back me up, we'll make
Carne tired of handling ‘the . Remove!
I'm game to rag him in his study uow,
:iEfymi will back up I

COh, rats [

“Chuck it, Bmithy I

“Funks I” roared the angry Bounder,

“Look heral 1 can jolly well say—
Ok, my hat! Yaroconoop !”
* Bomebody hooled away the leg of the
chair on which the Bounder was stand-
ing. He came down on the fcor of the
Rag with & heary bomp.

“Ha, ha, hat” .

Vernon-3mith scrambled to his feet,
red with rage.

At that moment the door of the Rag
was thrown open. _

Wi%Ware prefects1” called out Hazel-
dane.

Dut it was not & prefect who looked
in. It was Coker of the Fifth,

The uproar from the Rag certainly
reached the prefecta; but they were
judicipnsly turning s deaf ear. Not sa
Coker of the Fiftht Horace er was
the man to rush in where angels fear to
tread !

“Less noise, therel” rapped Coker,
frowning. “Do you know vou can be
heard all over the House? Think
vou're going to turn Greviriars into n
bear-garden, because the Head's away?
Quiet, see?"”

The Removites glared at Cokor. They
had rebelled against Carne, who was a
Bixth Form prefect—and some of them
were thinking of rebelling against
Haocker, Hend as he was for time
being. They. were not likely to take
orders from s Fifth Form man, who was
nobody in particular.

‘There was a roar at once :

“Berag that cheexy aes i

“Collar him I*

“Roll him over "

There was & rush of the whole crowd
at Coker of the Fifth. The excited
Removites proceeded to hand out to
Coker what they would have liked to
hand out to Carne of the Sixth and Mr.
Hacker. . .

Coker had, in fact, barged in at the
right - moment—for- the excited
Removites. They were, glad to take 1t
out of somebody, and as Coker had
asked for it, they took it out of him!

“Here, stop that—hands off —stand
back—by gun—yoo-hoooop—oh crumbs
—yoooocogh [ spluttered Coker, as he
went over headlong, and disappeared
from view under & swarm of yvelling
Juniors;

“Rielk him out 17

“Boot him ¥

“Berag him 1"

“ Doooocogh 1" gpluttered Coker, a8 ho
was rolled, bumped, booted, and finally
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hurled forth from the Hag, spinning 1o

tiie passage.

The. door  slammed on Coker of the
Fifth.

Coker did not return. He crawled
gway in yuwile a dizzy state. Even
Coker realised that the excited

_ Reutovites were better left alone,

In the Rag the angry discussion was
resumed.

Lord Maouleverer half-rose from his

L armchair,

L [
begat.

He did not continue. A roar of voices
drowned Mauly's His lordship smiled,
and sank back inte his armechair.
Mauly's thoughts, whatever they were,
were jimpt. fo Ei:imma:lf for the present.

sav, I've been thinkin—" he

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The High Hand !
i CDME in ! rapped Mr. Hacker.

Mr. Haclier was sitting in
his study. Carne of the Sixth
etood by the table in an atgi-

tude of respectful attention. He was
receiving . instructions from the new
headmaster, listening to them as though
they were pearls of price falling from
Hacker's thin lips.

A tap at the door interrupted Mr,
Hacker It gpened, and Wingate of the
Sixth came 1n. :

The Greviriars cn&ﬁm glanced at
Carne and peused. Carne gave him &
sarcastic and sneering smile. Wingate,
ns captain of the school, had d:a%lpud
Carne out of the first eleven, and there
wis 110 love lost between them. As the
new headmasiér’s favourite, Carne had
& heppy prospect of paymng off a few
old grudges. .

Mr. Hacker gave Wingate a cold
glance.

“What is it?"” ‘he asked curtly.

“If you're busy just now, sir——" said

ingate He did not weant to speak to
the now Head in Carne's presence.

“71 ghall be busy for some time,"” said
Mr Hacker coldly. *If you have any-
;hin to say to me, Wingate, please say
52 b

“"Very well, sir. Ii's about the
Remove,” said the Greyfriars captain.
“There's been a lot of trouble in the
Form to-day.” :

f"’I am aweare of that, Wingate. What
of "

“If I may make a suggestion, sie, 1
should be prepared to take the Ilemove
until & noew master comes i1n Mr.

Quelch's place,” egaid Wingate." “It
worked ul‘ll right for rome days; there
was no trouble till to-dex.”

Mr. Hacker raised his hand.

“That will do, Wingate! You are

not presuming, I hope, to criticise
arrangements made by me, your heaa-
master t o T

Wingate compressed his lips.  He
knew—az & good many Greyiriars men
knew—that Mr. Hacker's new position
had got mnte his head a little.

In Masters' Common-room there were
many sarcastic comments on it.  Prout
boomed on the subject, with the other
members of the staff playing up  as
chorus. Hacker, now that he was
Chief Beak, seemed lLikely to imitate the
ancient classical gentieman who was
like to strike the stars with his sublime
head. Alwayvs impatient of contradic-
tinn, Hacker was not now to be argued
with at wmll. A narrow-minded and
ohatinate - man who mistook his own
Litter obstinacy for a scnsc of duty was
not casv fo doal with,

“If that is all, Wingate—" snapped
Hacker.

Hacker did nof think very much of

judgment,”

Wingate. The mere fact that De.
Locke had made hin head prefect was
enough for- Hacker. He had no doubt
that his own judgment was very much
supertor to the old Head's

“That's not all, sirt* gaid Wingate,
a httle grufly. “I'm bound. to spcak
out 1" Carne cannot manage the Remove
or any Form! 1 have a right to speak
ouit, as head prefect]! There was wo
trouble till Carne started—"

“You peed say no more!” said Mr.
Hacker icily, "1 am using my own
ingate; &3 headmaster ; and
if I reguire vour advice, I will ask for
it| Buch a contingency is not likely to
oceur (™

Wingate reddened. .

“1 have no doubt,” contimied Mr.
Hackor, “that the Remove boys prefer
you to Carna. I have ‘no doubt that
you allow them to do as they please.
have determined to -put down slacking
and insubordination in the lLower
IF'ourth Form! You are not capable, I
fear, of carrying out my wishesl The
Remove need & strong hand, and Carne
will deal with them, with my full and
firm support ! You may leave my study,
Wingate |”

The Greyfriars captnio leff the study
without another word.

Mr. Hacker resumed his conversation
with Carne.

About ten minutes later there camo
another  interruption. There was
gnother tap at the door.

“Come in!" snapped Mr. Hacker.

Thia time it was Harry Wharton who
entered.

Mr. Hacker raised his eyvebrows at the
sight of the captain of the Remove.

*¥You have brought me your lines,
Wharton 7 he asked.

“MNao, sir "

“Then why have yoi come to my
study I

Wharton glanced at Carne of tle
Sixth. Like Wingate, he was unwilling
to speak in the presence of the new
headmasater's favourita.

“Bpeak I rapped Mr. Hacker.

“I've been talking the matier over
with my friends, ‘sir,” said Harry.
“We're all sorey there's been so much
trouble in the Remove !”

Mz, Hacker's aocid face
[ittle.

“If you mean thet yoa sre here fo
express your regret, Wharton, you tnhay
certainly proceed. T shall be glad fo
receive on apology from you, ms head
bor representing the Remove.”

“[—I didn't mean exactly that, sir!”
stammered Harry.

“"Then what did yon mean ™ snapped
Me. Hacker, his face acid again. “You
aro wasting my time, Wharton-=vour
headmaster’'s time ™

“What I mean 15 sir, you have told
us that Carne i3 to take the DRomove
again to-morrow——>"

¥ Certainly |

“If you'd be so kind, sir, a3 to
appaint anofher prefect to do so instead
of Carne—"

“What 1" yvapped Mr. Elaclier.

Carne ?am the captain of the Bomove
a bitter look. )

“Mr. Hacker is not likely to allow &
jumior to dictate to him in making Lea
urrangoements, Y harion Y he said,

“1 should say not?” exclaimed M-,
Flacker. I should certainly say not -
How dare you, Wharton 1

“1 mean nothing of the kind, =ig”
said Harry quietly, “DBut all  the
trouble to-day was due to Corne—"

“Silence !V

“1f you refuse to lLcar me, slp—"

“1 certaimmly rofuse to listen to any
such impertinent and untruthfoel state-
ments 17 exclaimed Mz, ITacksr., “Mr,

thaved &



Quelch's Forim has always been the mwost
unruly Form at Groyfriars |l There wiil
bLie o change, now that I am headmaster |
You may bo assured of thet I* .

Ho made a gesture of dismissal.

The captaim of the Remove remained
where he was. He bad not fimished vet,

“1 want to make it clear, sir, that
we'd bo glad in the Remove to have no
mmore teouble,” said Harry. “¥You are
not awara o
bully and a brute, and ho takes advan-
tage of being in charge of the Remove
to. pay off grudges. I féel bound to tell
you that that’s the rcal trouble.”

Carne's faco was almiost green as he
listencd to this. He bad not expected
to_hear such plain speaking.

Mr. Hocker started to his fect.

“\Wharton, how dare youl
another word 1. he thandered.

“That's the trath, sir, and any flellow
in the Remove will tell you the same !
said Hlarry Wharten, : .

“Silenee, T say t Carne, hand mo that
cane from the. table t” :

Came willingly handed over the
cane. :

Mr. Hacker grasped it and swished it
in the air. ..

fMaw, Whartan,
chairi T shall
msolence 1 i

Harry Wharton drew o deep breath.
Ile had doubted whether it would be
any uze to make an appeal to Hacker,
hut ha had felt bound to make it, as
heatd of the Ferm, It was only tgo
clear now that it was nscless.  In
silence, he bemt  over to take
punishiment.

Whack, whack, whackt _ .

Mr. Hacker,threw down the eane. .

“Lot that be a wvarmug fo you,
Wharton | To-morraw Carne will be in
chargo of the Remaove, and the slightest
disorder will hé visited by the most
condign punizhment! Be warned in
tiinel Now leave my study 1™

Jlarry Wharton left the study. With
comprazsod lips, ha went wp to the
Remove passage. iz friends  werd
waiting for him on the landing,

“What luck " asked Dab Cherry.

“A  licking I answered  Harry.
“ Nothing domng 1" :

Bob whistled.

“Then we'vre wp to-Carne to-meorrow !
There'll be trouble 1

And they went in to prep.

MNok

that
your

bend  over
cane you for

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Big Idea !

& STAY.IN strike ™
A “Yaas 1™ .
Lord Mauleverer nodded.

: Tho Famious Five blinked
ot him.

Prep was over in the Remove studies,
Not many fellows bad given it very
imuch attention. There would be plonty
of faulta for Carne to find in the morn-
mg—if he was on the look-ont for them.
And on that point there was not much
doubt. In every study m the Hemove
there was excited and angry talk, much
to the detriment of prop.

Bob Cherry, Johany Ball, and Hurrco
Singh had ot it chort o comno along
fa gl.ud:.r No. 1 amd speak to Wharton
and Nugent. Which was vather against
ihe rules, no follow being allowed out
in prep But Loder of
prefect on duty, was not kesping a very
wary oya on thoe [Hemove that evening.
lIe was well awara that the juniors
were in 4 mood to take the riak of hand-
ling o prefact, if provoked; and any
numher of tdoggings after would not
liave eopselad Leodar for being rolled
beadlong dewn the Remeve staircase.

it, mir, but Carne 1 a.

his

the Sixth, the
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S0 Gerald Loder sagely turned a blind

.oyo on the Remova,

The. Famous Five were discussing
what Bob dcecribed as the ®state of
war ” when Lord Mauleverer smbled

© 1. ;

Thoe whole Form had lines on hand—

heavy impots imposed by Mr. Hacker.
Bome follows were getting om  with
them. Skioner and Snoop, little

inclined, as a rule, for work, had turned
out a good many before prep, and after

rep were getting on with them -sgain,
Eo waa Fisher T. Fish. They wanted
chiely to aveid whoppings from
Hacker. Billy Bunter would- probably
have done the same, but laziness super-
vened, and the fat Owl chanced it with
the rest of the Form. g -

Lord Mauleverer, lonnging in Study
No. 1, with his hands in tha pockets of
his elegant bags, looking placid and
sleepy, as vsual, sucecedad in surprising
the Famoia Five. '

They broke off their discussion of tho
“etate of war ™ to stave blankly at his
lordship.

“ A—p—a stay-in stvike!” repeated
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Frenk Nugent. “Did you say g stay-in
sivike, Mauly "

* Yoas"

“What the
Johnny Bull.

“I'va been thinkin' it over!™ said
Lord Mauleverer. * 8o much jaw goin'
on in the Rap, before prep, that a
follow hadn't o chance to speak. That's
why I've barged in now. I dare =ay
vou'voe heard of the stay-in strikes—
{rightfully popular form of amuscncnt
row aidays—"

“We've beard of themn, of course,”
said Harry Wharton. * But——"

“Thei's the big idea!” zaid Maule-
vErer.

* But—" gaid Bob Cheyry.

“The old-fashioped strike is out of
date,” explained Maunleverer. *Aen
who went on strike used to warch out.
Now they march in, san’ take possession
of the jolly old works! DBig improve-
ment, from the jolly old poimnt of view
of tacties. I've thought it out. We're
goin' on strike—"

“{h, my hat1” said Bob. * But—"

“0ld man, you buit in like a billy-
goplk ' said Lord Mauleverer. " Shut
up a4 bit, and listen! YWhen the {ellows
at the works don’t like the w?; ihings
are run they go on strike. ell, wa
don't like the way things gre run, do
wa B

"Hardlvy ' said Harey, with 2 smile,

“So we go on atrikel” wsaid Alaule
versr. “ Bootin' prefects and burzzing

dichens——" grunted

of I
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inkpots at hoadmasters may suit Smithy
—but Bmithy's methods are reiher too
wild and weolly! Man doesn't want
to. be sacked. We I-Hal%a orddr—modern
atriked .are orderly. he strikers jusk
march ‘nto the works, take possession,
pud wait for the- other party to seo’
reasonl.  We don't want to boot Carne
or buzz inkpots at Hacker. Wao just sit
ight till the old bean comes rqund,

ﬁﬂf" . . i . L

A But-—" , ,

“Do vou kcap goats in {his stady?”
asked Mauly. .“ Nevar camg acrosa suc
g lot of buttin'. When the bell goes in
the mornin’ we go into the Fonn-room

—ijust a3 usual. Ouly, we don't do any
work! Not a thing!  Just sit an’
amila 17 :

4u ﬂh IH- ' .

“No prep, either—nothin' at all!
Just go. on gtrikio’, plessantly and
peacenbly, till the Hacker man sees
sense and pushes Carno ovt! Lota of
men in the Remove will bo glad to cuf
legsons I shan't object to it myseli,.
and__‘l}

“Ha, ha, ha

“No ¢lasses, no prep, no lincs, 1o
anythin' 1” elaborated Maunleverer. ' Wo
just sit tight aud wait for Hacker to
cotne round 1™

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Do you think Hacker will come
round * he asked.

“Hope for tho best!” said Mauly.
“"GZive him & chaoce. Ilacker’s not a
bad old bean, in hia own way—only
silly and obstinate! Anyhow, he can't
do o thing! He can order us into the
Form-room, but bo can't make us
waork.”

“ A horse may be taken to the water,
but it cannot be made to save a stitch
in time, =sa the English proverb
observes ¥ remarked Burres Jamset
Ram Bingh, with a nod of his dusky
head, ' '

“By guth!” said Bob. "It's the big
ldea 17 F .

“Theo *‘bigfulness
terreifie.”

“Thought I'd ntention it,” said Lord
Mauleverer  “I've started already, as
a matter of fact. 1 haven't dona any
prep. I leave it up to you, Whartom,
as captain of the Form. I'm lacking
you up, of coursel” et

And, with & nod to the Famous Five,
T.ord Mauleverer ambled out of Study
No."1 again, '

Harry Wharton & Co.

g

of tha iden is

looked &t. one

another, \ _
Mauly's bright idea had rather
startled” them. Bot the more they

thought of it the better they liked it.

There was & step at thoe door, and the
Bounder looked in, with an aggresmve
cipression on his face. Smithy, at least,
was ip a temper for unlimmted trouble,

“YVou fellows still got cold feet? he -
mguired. ' . :

“(Oh, shut up, fathead !” said Boh.

“Aanly's put up the biz idea,
Smithy 1 said Harry Wharton. - -~

Vernon-Smith shrugged his shoulders.

“That ass1™ ho =ald,

Evidently Smithy did not expeet much
in the way of ideas from the dandy of
the Remove. But his expression
changed, as Herry Wharton explained.
His oyes danced. : -

“Pw gum, ihat's the stunt [’ he ex-
claimed, * Mauly's no fooll A stay-in
strike at Greyfriars—phew iV | ;

“1 say, you fellows——"

“3hut up, Bunter!” .

“Put I say, yvou fellows, what about
the lines?” asked Billy Bunter, blink-
ing into the study through s big
spoctacles. " If you fellows aren’t going -
to Jdo your lines, what about doing mine

uE Maexer LierAny.—Na. 1,511,
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for me? . I don't want a whopping £from

Hacker to-morrow. Look here, 1f fou

fellows did & hundred each, that. would

see me through | What about it §*
“You fat ow]—"

“Q0Oh, really, Cherry! 1 =ay, vou
fellows, don't be slackers!” urged Bun-
ter, A hundred lines each ain't much |
Wire 'in antd - get ‘em done—what?
Skinner's nearly finished his, I believe.
Look here, I'il start with a dozen lines,
if you fellows will do the rest. There!1”

* Nobody's ingh te do any lines for
Hacker 1" said Bob.

M Well, that's all very well for youn
fellows,” said Bunter; “but 1 don’t
want to be whopped—see? I think you
fellows mught do  that impot for
me, after all I've done for you, you
know."

“ Kick him, Smithy—rou're nearesti”

*“Y arooooh [

Billy Bunter retired hastily from the

spak.
“(all the fellows out of the studies!"
said Harry Wharton  “ We'd better put
it to the vote of the Form. All the
Remove will havd to stand in™

“Yhat-ho !” chuckled the Bounder.

The Famous Five left Study No. L
Prep was not—or should not have been—
aover ret; but prep was, for the
moment, & thing of the past. The
Bounder scudded up the passage, fling-
ing open door after deor, and shouting
to the fellows within to turn out.
Nearly all the Remove were soon crowd-
ing in the passage.

Skinner and Snoop, busy with lines,
declined to turn out.

“Form-meeting I sna
Bounder, at the door of
“Come on I

"Buasy 1" said Skinnor.

“Lines |¥ said Bnoop.

“Chuck that I tell you! Nobody's
going to do the lines| Come gut|”

“We are!” said Skinner. “I've had
enough of Hacker's cane, thanks ¥

M Bame here 1™ said Bnoop.
. The Bounder stepped into the study.
Piles of written  paper wers growing
before Skinner and Sncop. They were
nearly through the impot, heavy as it
was, . Vernpn-8mith graﬂhed up the
iles in either hand, and hurled them
1ato-the study fire. Skinner bounded to
his feet with a yell.

“You mad ass 1" he howled. “Wharrer
qu up toi’

“We shall have to write that lot over
ggain” shrieked Snoop. -

“¥You won't!” sald the Bounder
caolly. “Lines are off | Come out to
the meeting, both of you!”

*Yon sifly 1diot 1™

“You blithering ass!”

" Are-voun coming "

“Nol” yelled gkh‘mer and SBnoop
together.

“Then T'll help you!™

The Dounder grabbed at them, and
ran the two weedy slackers of the Re-
move out of the study by their collars,

There were howla o1 enraped pratest
from Skinner and S8noop. They wero
echoed by wild howls from Study No. 14,
where Fisher T. Fish had been similarly
interrupted. Fishy came .spinning out
of the study in the grasp of Johnuy
Bull.

“Bay, yon boob, will you loggo?®”
Fisher T. Fish was velling. 1 guess
I'll make potato serapings of youl I'll
sure strew vou over the shebang in
leetle pieces! Aw'  Great gophers!
This sura is the bee's knee! Logpo my
dopgoned neck, you boob! ['m coming,
ain't 11"

And Fisher T. Fish came. It was a
foll moetingof the Remove, and .Harry

THe Macrer Lisrart.—No. 1,511
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Wharton, mounted on o chair bhrought
out of 8 study, proceeded to address the
crowd in the passage,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Passed Unanimously !

(1 ENTLEMEN, chapas,
G sportsmen—"'
" Hear, heay "

~ “In the presenk erisis in
the  history of the  (reyfriars
Remove—""

“h, my hat[”

“This meeting has been called to
decide on a plan of campaign. We're
not standing any more Carne——=

4 h'E'lr"E'I' !!u

“Hear, hear ["

“Bravo 1"

“1 don't want to ray anything against
the fellow; but a rvottener bully and a
sncakinger toad never existed in this
school, or any otheyr——"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“We've had encugh of him ™ con-
tinued Wharton,

“Too much " roared a dozen voices.

“The teo-muchfulness is térrifie.”

“Hacker can make a pet of him if
ho likes, but he can't land him on the
Remove | The Remove i3 going on
gtrike till Hacker calls Carne off [

“On strike 1™

“Oh erumbe I¥ )

*Mauly put up the idea—" went on
the captain of the Remove.

*Good old Mauly ™

“And I think 1t & jolly pood one!
We're going to have a stay-in strike in
the Remove, ‘and Hacker can like 16 ov
lump it—"

“Who's Hackert”
major.

“But if we're poing to make s success
of it,” went on Wharton, “we've all got
to stand in together! Now Hacker's
stepped into the Head's shoes he can
sack a man. He can't sack a whole
Form. Fvéry man in the Remove has
got to join up, or the whole thing goes
to pigces!  Gentlemen, chaps, and
sporismen, hands up for m stay-in
atrike 1™

*Hurrah 1"

“Rravo M

A forest of hands went up. Some
follows, in their enthustazm, put up two.

Evidently the idea cauﬁ:ht on, and a

reat wajority of the Form were in
AVOUL. Hands wera elevated on all
sideg: and the captain of the Remove.
plancing over the erowd, spotted only
five fellows who had not raised their
hands.  They werea Lord Mauleverer,
Billy Bunter, BSkinner, Snoop, ard
Fizher T. Fish.

“' i‘;{}a{u}iﬁr, vou assz ! shouled Hairy.

“Why aren’t you putting up your
hand, fathead, For yous own stunt®™

“Oh, I'vo got my hands in my
Fuckeis!” explaingd Lord Mauleverer,
‘1 suppose it will do if I nod my head—
what "

“Ha. ha, ha I

“Kick hin, Toddy 1™

“Ow! Oh pad! It's all right, I'm just

oin' to put up & paw ¥ gasped Lord
Maulevoror. T"Keep off, Toddy, vou
Llitherin' ass!™ And his lordship de-
tached & hand from a pocket and put

it up.
H Runl‘or—"
“I--I say. ven fellews, T don’t want
i 'l".'hﬂ]‘.l[i)-lng from Hacker—" sgucaled
the Owl of the Bemove, I think a
strike’2a n jolly good idea, of econrse;
' not a.wi'uilj' keen on worlk—"'
“Ha, ha, ha "

“Dut-1 don't want

and

bavwled Bolsover

Hacker to whop

me again! See? That's importanet™

“ Kick -bhim, Bolsover "'

“ What-ho 1" grinned Bolsover major.

“Owl Wowl Leave off kicking me,
vou beast [ shrieked Billy Bunter, I
say, you fellows—— Warooccooh! I
say—— Yoo-hooop |

A fat and grubby hand went up.
Billy Bunter evidently realised that a
Licking from Bolsover in hand was
worse than a licking from Hacker in the
bush, &o fo speak. The Owl of the
Remouve made haste to join the majority.

“MNow then Fishy—in favour, or not

in favouri"

“Nope I vapped Fisher T. Fizh., I

pecs I've h one lambasting from

scker, and I caleulata I ain't asking
for another " _

“Bame here !” snid Bkinner, *I've
had enough from Hacker [''

“Me, too 1" said Snoop.

Thera was a roar from the rest of the
Rewave.

“ Rotters '™

“ Funks I

“FPlay up, vou cads "

“Serag them |

"Heold on'” exelaimed Har:y Whar-
ton, raising his hand. ““This 15 a frea
meeting, and cvery fellow' is free Lo
exXpress an. opinion, If those thres
fellows don’t choose to back up the
Form, they can stand out.”

“You said it! assented Fisker 1.
Fish.
“Look here—"" bawlad PBolsovac
major,

“Bhut up, Bolsever [

“ Bilence 1

“Carry on, YWharton !
. “The whole Form has got to stand
iti,” said the eaptain of the Remove:
“but if & fellow chooses to stand out,
he's hiz own master, In that ecse, such
felilows will be kicked up and down the
Romove passage—"

“Hear, hear !

“Until they changs theic mwinds!
Begin with Fishy 1

“Ha. ha. hal"

"Gﬂ itl!.l.'ﬁ

“"Whera are vou going, Bkinrer?
Stay where you are, Snoop! See that

those swabs don't sneak awar, some of
voul Now get going with Fishy——"

Half a dozen fellows grabbed hold of
slinner and Snoop.

Fisher T. Fish made a wiid rush for
the stairs.

Afver hlm riushed a mokb of Bermovites,
all kicking. How many boots landed
on Fishy ir the next minuie or two be
could hardly have gucssed, reckonsd, or
caleulated. He was beaded off from
the stairs and chased back up the pas.
taga. His frantin yells woke the echoes.

“"Awl Can 1it! Let up! You hear
ma yvaup?™ shrieked Tislier T. Tish.
“1 pueszs I'm standing in with the rest
of the caboodle! Wep! Sure!l Bay,
vou goobs, you let ul;} Looting a guy !
Air't I said I'ia standing in? Yarooh!
Aw, wake snakes! ‘Thiz sure is ths
cat's whiskers !

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Give him & chance ! colled ouvl the
captain of tha Remave. *Let's have
this clear, Fishy ! Are vou standing in
with the Form for a stav-in strike T

“Nep ! gasped Fishor T Fish. ¢ O
snales | i great  gophess!  Owl
Yep ™

“Good manl Nothing like lcather—
esg}ccmilﬁ boot-leather—"'

‘Ha, ha, hal”

“Tha: leaves Bkinner and Srnoap.”
gaid Wharton. “You next, SBlkinner.
Are you standing in with the Form?
Please yourself.”

Skinrer snarled. e was not likely
to please himself after what had haps
pened to Fisher T, Fish.
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“0n the ball-! " So far as numbers went, it was more like Rugby than Soccer. But there was, at least, plenty of nolse
and plenty of strenuous exercise. Trampling feet, shouting voices, crashing of forms that were Knocked over, made a
. terrific din that apprised all GreyIriars that the Reniove were enjoying {hemselves.

“I'm elapdhng ! he spapped
" Whar ahant yem, Bnoapey

U, ralliopl” ansvered
promiptly,

* Tha motion baa heea pot fo e moel -
fr sned passged weantmonsly 17 osand the
vaptain of the Rangve, " Unee maore, 1o
initko 2. eleadr, hands wp for o stay-in
sirike in the Romave )

Foyery hand wont up ihis time. Thero
wag nat 4 singie dissontions in all the
Y.awer Fourth.
M Pagead nend
Donnder.

“Tho nem-eoniuluess 13 terrddie I
clvekled Hovrea Jamaor Ram Singh,

“"That does i1 said Ilavry Wharton.
“The. Remaove, having voted unani-
mansly for a etay-in etrike, tha stay-in
strile beging to-morrow meorning 1

""Hear, heap!™

'h HTEH'-I} !u

Ilavyry Wharton stepped down fromn
1he ehair. Thero was & roar of cheer-
ing in the Remave passage. It waa
gnttled now, and for thn first time in tho
history of Greyivie.s the old school woa
to bo the scone of a stay in steike ! And
it anly remsined to be econ what the
outeanta woulkl be.

Snoop

cont, T erinned e

m—————

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Something On !

il HOSE [ags,” satl Coker of tha
Fifth, “have got sencthing
on 1%

] . Hovaco made thab obzerva-
Fealt v e quad, iba follzwing morne
g, aiter hreakiazt, e mado it to
Pt amld Greove af (he Fiith,

“Kh, vhat3® caid Paotter,

Founr jos hinkg of a2 Tifth Farin
packienmn, boakad for thag aftoegcen, and

not payimg full aiteniion to Horace
:J-;Imr—nuﬂ. of course, he ought to have
W,

*Thozo faps "—Cober nodded towands
a proup of Removites—"they'va Zat
sometliuug o this morning.”

“They'd find it pretty packy, in this
westher, if they hado’t ! remarked
Potter. Aund Greona zmiled,

“I don't mean that, you o33! =aid
Coker, "I mean they've ot somcthing
on—some stunt oul They're up to
something 1"

Horaee Colier was not the ouly fellow
who noticed that., Many of the Sixth
Form prefeeta had vather 2 suspiciovs
eye on the Remove that morning. Fel-
lows in other Forms had heard romours,
anel were very curious.

Carna of the Sixth, walking in the
fuad with hia offieial ashplant under hia
arnt, glanced several times at Harry
Wharton & Co. But if the bully of e
Sixth was leokimg for trouble, the
Removiies did oot seem to he. They
gathered in groups; they talked in low
voieea; some of them eprinned and
chuckled, But they were vory quiet and
very orderly. If theve was anyihing
“ou,™ ik did nob seemn to ba in the noture
of 8 vag or a shindy.

Carne had Jittle donld, or none, that
Mre. IHacker's drastic  measares  had
lrought tha rebellions Remove to leel.

A eaning all vound [or tie whole Form
wag the ort of thing they ueeded, They
wara not likely to azk far the samaoe
again, Arthwe Cavoe was rather look-
e forward to ibat mermng with the
Henove,

Every follow who had liad o hand in
duekiog Fim the previous day was going
1o boe made thoroughly sorry for himsolf
—cspecially  the  Bounder, whe had
locked him in the woodshed., The most
carciul behaviaur i the FPorm-room was

not going to save themn It waz goin
o be a caso of the wolf and the Jamb
OVer agalil.

Carne had no doubty, but 1hers worn
plenty ol other fellows at Geoyfriars
who thought that something would ba
leard” froms the Remove that morning.

When the bell rang for class, however,
it was a quict and ‘orderly Form that
marched in. Carne of the Sixth lot
them into the Fortn-room, as usual, and
Mr.” Hicker gave them a glaire, no
donbt to aseertain that all was well,
before ha went to his own For,

That glance satisfied Mr. Hacker. Thae
Remove were all in their places, looking
almost as if butter would not wnclt in
their months, :

Tiree or four members of ihe Form .
looked a little apprehensive, that was
all.  In other faces thero worn signs of
suppressed  excitement, But thera was
no sign of disorder, and Mr., Hackor
welked away to tho Shell, fecling: that
he had not been Jong in getting Quoleh’s
unroly Form into & sobmissive and
abedignt state,

Carne etood before the Form, book in
hand.. Billy Bunter oved him with dive
apprehension thvough his big speetacles.
IF Carne picked on him te begin, as ho
had done the day before, Bunter Jid not
want to Do the man ta lead in the
Yoatrike,” did  Skinner

4 Neither i noE
Snoop, or Fizher ' Fish. They hoped
that titu:,r would not catch the prefect’s
ey

But they necd not huve been uneasy.
Carne was anxions lo get going—not
with Latwn verse, but with the ashplang,
He called on Verpon-Bmith to construe.

The Bounder grinned. Ho was well
pware that f he handed oul the mnst
exact “eon M ever heard at Goeyiriars,
it wonkbd make no difference. ia was
Tie Macser Lisnary. —No. 1,511
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going to gel the ashplant for his exploit
of the previous day. ‘That mattered
Iittle, however, as he was not going to
bapd cut 8 "con ™ at all.

Quite unlike Skivner & Co., Smithy
was glad to be picked on. It was sheer
satistaction to the reckless Bounder to
give the signal for revoit.

* Construe 1 snapped Carne. ;

Herbert Vernop-Smith steod locking
at him. with a emiling face. Other
fellows watched. breathing hard. The
tussle was coming now.

“Do you hear me, Vernon-Smith?"
asked Carne grimly

“Quite | assented the Bounder.

“I'm wating.” :

*Go on waiting 1Y suggested Smithy.

1] WEI!- 'ﬂ-'t- i-ll'

Carne looked st the Bounder. This
was his excuse for the ashplant, if he
wanted it: he ‘could hardly have
wanted 8 better one!

“Does that mean that you refuse to
ohey orders, Vernon-Smith” asked
Carne, slipping the cane down into his
hand.

111 ﬂ.tﬁ-'-” -

“Will you stand out before the Form,
Vernon-Smith {"

“Nol’

Carno_made a stride towards the
Form.' Vernon-8mith picked up the ink-
pat from his desk, )

He did not epeak, but his look was
enough. It wae quite plain that the ink
would reach ‘Carne before Carne
reached Smithy and the prefect stopped,
He breathed hard and deep, his eyes

leaming at the defiant Bounder, while
the Removo looked on with growing ex-
citement.

Carno clearly did not want to repeat
the previous day's experience.  He did
not want to be washed in ink! It
dawned on him that the rebellious
Remove had not been brought so
thoroughly to heecl as he had fancied.

“For the last time, Vernon-3mith,
stand out before the Form 1" blustered
Carne, .

“For the last time, go and eat coko !
retorted the Bounder.

“} shall report you to Mr. Hacker
for & flogming,” said Carne, after a
brief pause., “You know what that
moans .’ :

“Yes: it meens that you don't wont
this inkpot 1n your chivvy.” agreed the
Bounder aod l{mm was o chortle.

“Jilenes [ roared Carne. * Vernon-
8mith, vou shall be reported for & Hou-
ging | Wharton, you will construe ¥

" Your mistake, Carne!" said Harvy
Whartan.

“ What
rascal T

“ Exactly what I say.”

“Will vou construe, or not "

“Not "
. Carne gripped- his cane almost con-
yulsively. But ho realised that it was
ugeless to order the captain of the
Remove to stand out before the Form
and bend over. Ho noticed, too, ‘that

do Fou mean, Fou young

FREE QIFTS FOR FREE
COUPONS!

Are you thaps collecting the Free Gift
Coupons from Rowntres's Cocoa tina? The
gitts are really splendid. Turn to page 23
of thiz issue, where you will find, In the
Rowntres adverilsement, the address to send
lor a:special list of girts and a Fre2 Yougher,
¥alus 3 coupona. By the way, if you don't
afready .have Rowntrae's Coooa regularly,
show vyour mother the special note in the
oornér of the advertisement while you hava
the page In front of youw.
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Wharton, like the Bounder, had picked
up an inkpot. Only too clearly the
Remoys: wa: uot 1o the submizsivo state
that Mr Hacker happily. believed.

“That means s fHogging, Wharton 1"
said Carne, at last.

" Hats [

“You cheeky little sconndrel ' rearcd

Arne,

“You cheeky big scoundrel |

“Ha, ha. hal"

“Hilence! You will go on, Cherry.”

“Think 07" asked Bob Cherry cheer-
fally. “1 fancy that's another little
mistake of yours, Carne.”

“I order you to construel” voared
Carne

“No objection, I'm sure!" said Bob
smiably  "Go on ordering! Sing it
over as often as you like I”

“I sea”™ mai.i:;’ Carne, gritting his
teeth, ™ ti}ia is n PIIDL'I
this to defy autheority IV

“"He's guessed that one, too!” said
the Bounder admiringly., “Ain't he
cleveri No wonder Hacker picks him
out to run the Remove ! What a brain 1"

“The brainfulness is terrifig 1"

Carne stood gripping the ashplant and

You're all in

glaring at the rebellious Form.

Mozt of the Remove were grinning
now. A dozen fellows had picked up
inkpots. It was only too clear to Carne
that be would got the lot, all at once, if
he started in with the sshplant.

There was a long pause. Then he
vapped ot Bunter.

Bunter vas not the fellow for defiance,
and Carae’s idea was to break his duck,
£0 to speak.

“ Buntor, you will begin 1*

“Oh crikey 1 gasped Bunter.

“Now, then! Sharp

i "'—I—"j,""_rJ

“Shot up, Bunter!” shouted & dozen
Yolutes.,

1—1 zay, you fellows, I—1 don't
want & whopping from Hacker 1™ wailed
the Owl of the Remove.

“De vou want this inkpot from me v
asked % rnon-S8mith.

“Oh crikey ! No fear!”

“Ha, L, ha ¥

"EFG“." get it 1f vou go on con ! Shut
up "

“¥ou will de as I tell you, Bunter!”
roared Carne. " If you're waiting for
this cane—"

“Oh lor'! I—1 sav, vou fellowg—e—

“Shut up, Bunter ™

Rt down 1

“Cheese 1817

“But—but I don’t want
whopped 1™ yelled Bunter,

“Carne won't whop yout" gaid the
Bounder. *If Carne touches & man in
the Torm, he's golug to bo ragged bald-
headed ! We'll get Carne before he gets
vou, you fat foozler!"

Eilly Bunter brightencd up.

“Oh, all right " he said. “I=—=I zay,
Carne, I—I ain't going on con—sec?
We're on strike, you know—="

“What?"” roared Carne.

“The strikefulness is teruific,
esteemed bullying Carne ™

The expression on Carne's face was
quite alarming to Billy DBunter. He
gave an uneasy sgueal

“1 say, vou fellows, you keep him off,
vou know.”

Corne stood red with fury.  Authority
had broken like a reed in his hands, He
made o rush ot Billy Bunter, with the
cang in the air.

Billy Buanter gave n howl of ferror,
bolted out of hiz place, aod dodged
Lehind the Norm. At the same momont,
the Bounder's inkpot whizzed, and
caught Carne on. the ear, shoedding a
stream of ink down his neck.

“(Onoogh ! gasped Carne,

LE]

to  be

my

Splash | came the.ick from Bob's ink-
pot | It caught Carne in hia other ear!
There wazs 8 roar of lsughter from the
Bemove. Cerne wos of the ink, inky!

He staggeraed, and yelled.

“You young rascals—ooogh! You—
vou——  Oooghl I'll—I" —ur:rg{%h[
Stop that, you young scoundrels! Oht
Oooh I

Five or six streams of ink cc-nrnrgeni
on Carne of the Bixth. He bounded
away to the door. A Latin grammar
caught him on the back of the head as
he went. A Virgil crashed into his
neck,

He draggied the deor open.

“Wait till I call Hoacker here!” ho
panted. And he daszhed out of the
Form-room, shedding ink az he went.

. Vernon-Smith stepped to the doer,
slammed it, and turned the key,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Staying-In On Strike !

i W HAT—what—what §"

‘Mr. Hacker fairly stui
and giggled.

tered.
The Shell fellows starcd

Form and Form-master blinked nt the
surprising fipure that burat breathlessly
into the SBhell Formi Boom. Tor a
moment bIr. Hocker hardly recognised
his pet prefect! Carne’s face was black
and streaming with ink.

“0Oh, my hat!" gasped Hobsor. “ Ha,
h{!ff ha 1™

“ 8ilence 1" hooted Mr, Haocker, “Take
a hundred lines, Hobson ! Carne—is—is
that Carne?"
“Yea, sirl” gnaped the hapless pre-

fect,. “I—I've been pelted with inkpots
in the HRemove. ok ot me!” he
gurgled,
“Upon my word!" gasped Me
Hacker.

His thin, acid face set like & rock.
The 8hell fellows, as they saw that
expression come over the face of (he
“Acid Drop,” did not envy the Remove,
Only too clesrly thero was a high old
time in store for that Form, whex
Hacker got going.

“Look at me!"” pasped Carne.
“Vernon-Smith, Wharton, Cherry—
they're the ningleaders—but a doren
of them——"

T will deal with this!™ =and Mce
Hacker.

He picked up a cane from hiz desk
and strode out of the Sheli-room.
Coarne tottered after him, gtill shedding
ink. There was a chortle in thae Shell.
But it was & subducd chortle; Hacker's
Form did not want to atiract Haclee
baok |

With hiz foace sct in an expresaion that
the fabled CGorgon might have envied,
br. Hacker strode down the corridor to

the Remove-roomnn, Ho  turned  the
handle of the door, and pushed,
But the deoor did not cpet. The key

had been put on the inside and turned,

Hacker banged at the locked doow

This was an unexpccied obstacle,
“Dpen this door at once I" he shoutod.
“DBowarow ' eame from within.

“"Whatt" goasped Mr. Hacker, “Who
epoke ¥°

“Tind out, old bean '

“Will you uanloek thiz deori™
shricked Mr. Ilacker. “Whartenl I

am spealing {0 you, Wharten i Unlogk
this door immedistely 17

No answar,

“Do you hear me, Wharton ¥

Only a chuckle from within replicd

“Wharton I'' roared Mr, Iacker,
call on vou, as head bor of this Farn |

iﬂi



Open thie door instanuly, or 1 shall Bog
you |

Silence | )

AMr. Hacker waited, trembling with
rogo. But he waited in vain! Thero
was no enswer from the Remove-room—
and the door remained locked. Hao
dealt the wnoffending pancls a resound-
ing crash with hie eane. -

“Wharton ] You are there, and yon
can hear mol I order you to open this
dvor 1 Disobey that order, and you will
be oxpelled from Greyiviars to-day !V

“I say, you iellown™ came a voico
that certainly was not Wharton's, "1
say, ain't he waxy "

*Ia, ha, ha!™

“Will sou spswor me, Wharton?"
roared Mr. Iacker. "'Ofberwise you
gre expelled ' .

“Vory well, sir,” camie the captain of
the Remove's answer, at last, *1 will
guswer yvou, 'This Form is on strilie,
ll!'l-l:,I'_"

“What?" shricked Mre, Hacker

“Btrike I

“ Tou impudent young raseal—""

“The whole Form'a on strike, sir!
No more Carmnel We're on strike till
wo get shut of Ceene ™

“You—you—you—"" DMr. Hacker
gurgled.  “Do you imagine, for one
inomant, that I will allow you boys to
dictate t0 me? Ave you oug of your
genzes, Wharton "

“No, sir] Are youi”

“Wha-a-at "

“Ha, ha, ha " .

“For the last time, VWharton, will you
open this doox ?”

B T

“Then you are oxpelied from the
echool ' voaved Mr, Hachkor,

“Oh, ehut it, Hoeker!™
Bounders voce. ]

*Is that youn, Vernon-Emitht”

“¥Yes, old bean i

“Youn ara expelled  alswo,
Smtth 1

“Ratet™

“The ratfulness 1s terrihe, estecimed
Hacker ™ )

“You nlso, Hurrce Singh!™ shricked
Hacker. ) ] R
- *By gad, the old bean’s goin' it!)
remarked Lord Mauleverar, “ We zhall
Sackin' me,

“Ale, too?? chortled Poeter Todd.
“ Don't leave me out in the eold, =i 1"

“And me!" roared Holsover major,
“Back the whole Fonn, Hacker! Think
tha governovs will let you get by with
iL?il

""" Zo home, Hacker™

“(3o back and chivvy tha Bhell 1”

“Run away and play, Hacker!"

“(io and eat coke, Acid Drop!"

Mr. Hacker, outside the locked Form-

room door, alniost danend,
‘-But for that locked door, there was
no doubt that the cane in his hand
would have seen sowme very a¢iive ger-
vice, But there was thick oak between,
and Horace Hacker raged in vai.

Carne, dabbing ink on hia face, sfavod
Llankly, He had had no doubt thai as
spnft a2 Hacker arrived on the scene,
all would be calm and hright, so to
rpoak. But it was far from being calm
und bright.

Hackaor almost foamed, He could not
leave the matter whera it waa  His
nuthority was at au end, if he lot the
Itemovo get away with this, But 16 waa
clear that that door was nob going to be
unlocked. . .

“For the lact 1ime, nnlock this door |
he shouted. “Otherwize tho lock will
Lo forced. and every boy in thae Rémare
tlogmed !

Continued s ner! page.)
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THE COBBLER'S SHOP

By

The Creyfriars Rhymester

(1)
The cobbler Is tapping his hammer
In Courifield, a guaint little shop,
While Dick, his dear son, tackles grammar
Until he is ready fo drop !}
Dick Penlold s sturdy and clever,
A poet who's simply divine ;
Yet never—no, never—no, NEVER,
Would Penfold admit he's 50 fine !

(2

To be sure, several readers have stated
That he and myself are the same !
F've just got a letier (undated)
From one, Basil Briskeit by name.
'* Has your wreiched Rhymsster forgotien
His name, when he perpetuaies verse ?
If he’s only a Rhymester, he's rotien ! \
And if he’s Dick Penfold, he's worse 1’

(4)

Well, let us gef back 1o the eobbling
Of old leather shoes and the like,

With which Master Penfold goes wobbling
All over the town on his bike ;

For Diek, when no other wark presses,
Goes into the town with repairs,

And leaves at tha wrong lolks® addresses,
014 boots which could pever be theirs !

{6}
But alier yonng Dick has deparied,
And gone back to school for the night,
A cheerful and very Ilight-hearted
01d cobbler puts everything right,
With a tap and a bang and a raftle
And a merry old song on his lips,

The cobbler goes forth into battle,
As he and old boots come {o grips.

8}
Old Mauly’s behaviour oulelasses
The Iellows who speak in this way,
He calls at the shop when he passes
To hear the old cobbler's ** Good-day 1™
And fellows like Wharlien and Cherry
Lock in for 2 word and a smile
To see him so bright and so merry
Would lighten the weariest mile ]
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From early morn till dewy night
Old Penfold goes on mending ;
But come what may he's always
bright
Though his work seems never
ending !

(3}
This pralse from my ardent admirer
Has caused me to blash il it huris.
I answered this gentle Inguirer
With modest sincerfty—'* Neris! "™
I can't give this Basil a better
Or clearsr reply, but, my hat!
1 hopo he will stamp his next letier—
I had to pay threspence for that !

[5)
But old Mr. Penfold [s grateful
And proud ol his scholarshlp son ;
For Dick never thinks it Is hateful
Because there Is work 1o be done !
And cobbling appeals to him strongly,
He likes giving father a hand,
And though he does avarything wroangly,
His dad always says it is grand.

{7
You'll hear It In all kinds of weather,
A tap and a bang and a song !
As, clad in his apron of leather,
The cobbler goes gally along.
Though Skinner and Sncop may be
seornful,
And sneer at the old man’s grey hafrs,
He's worth quite a dozen of mourninl
And fed-up-with-llle millionalres !

(&)
Then here’s to bis health and his labours,
And may all his future be sweel,
Repairing the shoes of his nelghbours
And putting the town on its fect !
Like many a limper and hobbler
Who once walked about with a stick,
We'll drink 2 ull glass to the cobbler,
And two to hls Jolly son Dick !

The Ancestral Home of
Fisher T. Fish.
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- ¥ \Wholesale old scout, ain't he i said
tha Bounder.

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Very avelld” said Mr. Hacker,
between his teeth. “We shell =eel
Carne, go et once and fetch Goesling
hare, and tell him to bring tools for
forcing a lockt{™

“Yes, siri"

Carne of the Sixth hurried away,
There was an alarmed squeak inside the

Hemove-room. )
if old Gosling
¥

- ¥I say, you Fellows,
gets thet door open—

Hacker heard that
“ Bunter, unlock this

“Bunter " K.
equeak of alarm.

dvor! Do you_ hear mn, Dunter?”
“(ht MNo, sir! I-—1 can't hcar a
word I

““IHa, ha, hal™ )

“] order you to unlock this door,
Bunter |" roared My, Hacker.

“Oh lor't T—I say, Smithy, will you
give me the key "

“Hardly " chuckled the Bounder.

“J—I can't unlock the door, air
gasped Dunter, “O0f—of course, I-I'd
do it like a2 shot, only—only there ain't
a kéy, sip—"

“ Vernon-Smith, give Bunter the lkey
at once 1 ] X

“I'll give him a boot instead, sir I

“¥arooooh [

“Ha, ha, ha 1”

From the irection of the Fifth Form
Room c¢ame a ponderous tread. It was
that of Mr. Prout, .

“ What iz this disturbance, siri” ex-
claimed Mre. Prout. ™ Yesterday. sir,
classes were - interrupted by .disturb.
ances in the Remove; again to-day.
desire to know, Mpr. Hacker, whether
this kind of thing is to continue?”

“ You will kindly mind your own busi-
nese, Mr. Prout, and go back to your
Form-room, and do nol presuma to
interfere in what does not coneern you ¥
enapped Mr. Hacker.

“1 sax, you fellows, he's getting fear-
fully waxy!™ came o squeak from'the
Remove-romm, ** Hear him slanging old
Prout "

“ Puneh his nose, Prout 1" shouted the
Bounder. .

“Oly ¢erumbs!  Bbut up, Smithy ¥
gasped Bob Cherry.

““Boot him, Prout!” yelled Bolsover

- IRAajor.

“Go away at once, Mr. Prout!”

almost foamed Hacker. * Why are you

here? Cannot you mind your own
!

affuirs? Geo away immediately

“ Don't be cheeky to Prout, Hacker 1"
called out the Bounder. * Prout's worth
a dozen of you!"

“Ha, ha, hat” )

Prout, in majestic indignation, rolled
off the scene A few minutes later
Coshog arrived with tools  And all the
Forms at Greyfriars sat up and took
notico @® there was a terrific banging
and clanging, hammering and wrench-
ing, at the i%lw::m:.u‘ of the Remove Form
Room.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Admittance!

ANG! Clang! Crash! Bang!
B The din rang through the
Bemove-rooin  The lock on the
Form-room door was strong;
but strong as it was, it was not going
to last long under this assault With
hammer and chisel, Gosling banged and
clanged and erashed.
“The old scout means business
remarked Vernon-3mith coolly.
“1 say, vou fellows, we shall all get
Eh&ﬁped now 1"
“Kick him 1*
Tie Magwer Lipnany.~—No. 1,51L

IJJ

THE MAGNET
“Owl Kzep off, you beazk "
“Well, wore for it now!” said
Skinner savagely. “What's going to

become of vour fatheaded strike when
Hacker gets ih and gets going with the
cane 7"

* Kick Skinner ! said Harry Wharton.

Five or six fellowa obliged at once,
and Bkinner dodged round the desks,
with & howl, “Defeatists ™ wers not
wanted to make their voices heard in
the Remove-room,

" Hecker's not in vet | said the cap-
tain of the Remove. *“ Drag those deaks
over here—Quelch's Grat 1™

“What-ho 1"

A dozen fellows graaped the Form-
master's desk, and dragged it towards
the door.

Mr. Queleh, if he knew that Haeker
had been placed in suthority at Grey-
friars, probably had some misgivings on
the subject; but in the intervals of
coughing and sneezing, if he wondered
what was happening to his Form in hia
aﬁ;&nca* he certainly never dreamed of
Lo,

The high desk, at which Quelch had
been want to preside over the Hemove,
went reeling seross the room, dragged
by the juniors. It was jammed against
the door with & loud ¢rash. Inkpaots,
books, and papers Suttered on all sides,

unheeded.
the called

“ Now
Wharton.

[Desks and forms were dragged [rom
their places, and added in a stack to
the barricade at the Form-room door,

In a few minutes the door was guite
secure. Even when the lock was gone,
nothing short of a battering-ram would
have pushed it in.

~Meanwhile, Gosling banged and
clanged, wrenched and hammered and
gmote. The din woke every echo of
Greyfriars School. It rang through the
House and echoed over the quadrangle.
It penctrated to the regions below
gtairs, where the cook and the maids
listened and stared.

The locly went at lask.

Gosling had & heavy hand with toola.
The lock was wrenched and hammered
to fragments, with very considerable
damage to the surrounding weod. Mr.
Hacker, in Lhis present wnood, cared
nothing for the damage He had to get
at the stay-in strikers and reduce them
io. order and obedience.

othees 1" out

“That's done if, =irl” grunted
Gosling. 1
“Push the door open, Gosling "

enapped Mr. Hacker. "1 think some-
thing has been placed against it within.
Fush it open IV ;

Gosting pusthed. Had William Gosling
been & particulerly powerful elephant,
he inight have succecded in pushing that
door open. As it wos, Gosling Eushed
in vain. Ile pushed and pushed, Lug the
door did not stir. ¥

“IF'or poodness’ sake, Cosling, exert
yourself a little, and push that door

open I* exclaimed Mr Hacker im-
Emicnﬂb’. “Yeou are wasting my time,
osling 1

“Lock 'ere, sip—="

“Do not waste time In idle talk,
Gosling ! 'ush that door open immedi-
ately 1 . )

“Wot I sayas is this 'erc!" gasped
Cleshing. “If I was & blooming traction-
hingine, p'r'aps 1 could push that there
door open, Mr, "Acker! I ain't!”

“Give Gosling your assistance, Carne !
Do not stand there idly | yapped Mr,
Hacker

Even his pet prefect was not safe from
Mr. Hacker's acid temper and acid
tun%}m in his present mood.

“Very well, girl”

Carne of the Sixth joined up snd

Form

pushed. But the Larricaded door did
uot stir.

Gosling gasped; Carne panted. BMr.
Hacker, breathing hard; joined in the
push, exerting all his strength,

Under that combined "effort the deor
yielded about an inch. A .narrow slit
opened, giviog e partial view of the
room within., Then the door jammed
egain, and stirred no farther. A dozéen
desks and forms were stacked against if,
and more than a dozen fellows were
bracing themszelves to hold the barri

cade in place. The three outside really
bad no chance,

“Upon vord 1" gasped Mr.
Haoker. ™ he door sesams to be

~—to' be barricaded ! : v

“ Wot I says,” gasped Gesling, "is this
:ﬂfﬂ_u

“Push! Push harder! The door
must be foreed ! Catne, to the Sixth
Room and call aﬁc thie prefects
hare 17

] 1?{.'-'31 -Eil‘ !I:I

Carne, glad of the relief, ceased to
ghove at the door and hurried away.
Cosling ceazed his exertions, epat on his
hands, and grunted. Mr. Hacker glared
inte the Fornmo-room by the parrow slik
that had opened.

“Vernon-3mith, I can see you, you
voung rtascall I order you to drag
away that barricade at once ™

The Bounder grinned at him through
the narrow operung. He had a squirt in
hia hand, and he took aim through the
gperture. There was ink in that squirct.

Bwooooosh | ;

“Dh]  What—what Oopoogh
spluttered Mr, Hacker, as a jet of bl
fiuid caught Lim in one ear. “Oh!
Ogooh! Oh! Woooh "

Mr. Hacker jumped back. Ha
clapped his hand to hiz ear, which was
etreaming with ink, A crusty grin
appeared on (rosling's face. There was
a vell of lovghter in the Forin-room.

The door jammed tight again, and
the barricade within was jammed
¢loser. More forms and desks were
added to it. The juhiors had heard Mr.
Hacker’s order to Carne, and they knew
that in 5 few minutes a ﬁgrty of Lefix
Bixth Form men would ghoving afb
the door,

“0Oh! Qoogh " gasped Mr. Hucker.
as he daebbed at on inky ear with his
handkerchief. “ Upon my word | Vernon-
Smith, vou era expslled! ¥ou shall
leave the echool to.day! Cooght
Gosling, how dare you laugh [ I repeat,
Gosling, how dare vou lauglil Do you
wish to be discharged, Gosling? What
does this impertinence mean, Lrosling i

“Wot I says is this 'ere—"

“Gol Go back to your lodge! You
are useless here, Gozling! You are insg-
lent] I shall consider whether to dis-
charge you !"” hooted Mr, Hacltar,

Gosling gave kim a leok. From insida
the Ferm-room came the Bounder's
VOioe ]

“ Don't take lip from Hlacker, Gosling?
Punch hiz silly head I

* Oh, my eye!” gasped Gosling.

“Cio!” roared Mr. Hacker. )

And Gosling, grinning, went. At Lis
ladxe, he confided to Mr. Mimble, the
gurﬁ&ner. what he thought of "that
there ‘Acker.” What CGosling thought
of Hacker was not complimentary,

Heedless of Gosling and his opinion,
Mr Hacker dabbed ink from hkis ear
while he waited for reinforcements to
Qrrive,

Wingate, OGwynne, 8ykes, Leder,
Walker, and several other Bixth. Form
men came down the eorridor. Wingate
vwas frowning, Gwenno grinning ; Loder
winked at Walker. Mr. Hacker hardly
concealed hiz belief that his rule at
Greyfriars was an improvement on tha




old Head's, To the Bixth Form pre-
fests, this did not look like it.

“Plense force that door openi”
enapped Mr. Hacker. “It has been
barricaded inside by some rebellious
young raecals! Iorea it open IY

“(Oh, certainly, sir |” said Wingalte.

The seniors braced thomselves at the
door and shoved. There was plenty of
beaf and plenty of weight in seven or
aight stalwart men of the Bixth Form.

'ho oal doororeahed and groaned, and
yielded an ingh or so. Then the barri-

do stopped it, with the help of twenty
?g}iuwnﬂ oving hard.

“Push!” snapped Mr. Hackor.
“ Bxort yourselves! Loder, you are not
puahm&?_a.t alll Walker, you are alack-
g | Wingate, will you push that door
open, or noti”

Wingate,, breathing deep, ceased to
shove at the door, and stepped back,

“ Immpossible, sir!” he enid aquietly.

“Do not nonsense, Wingatal
Push that door open at once | roared
Mr. Hacker. *“¥You are not hero to
argua with me, Wingate—you aro here
to carry out my instemetions! I order
you to open that door 1”

“ But, sir—"" panted Gwynne.

“ Bilence, Gwynna ¥

“We can't ngan it, =ir I" eaid Sykes.

“Do you dare to contradict me,
Sykeal Will you Fuph that door apen,
or will you not?"” ehricked Mr. Hacker,
almost beside himaelf.

“Give him six, Wingate ! shouted the
under from within.

“He, ha, ha t”

" Bhut up, yon young sweep !"Iﬁaspe&

Wingate. He supprossed a cluckle.
HTell the old ass to  bend. gver,
wynnea I

Gwynne of the Sixth gurgled.

Mr. Hacker spluttered with fury.
Again the hefty Sixth Form men
exerted their strength on  the door.
Again they failed to szhift it. Even
Hacker had to sce that the door could
not he pushed open.

“¥You may go back to your Form-
room 1" he snapped. T shall have to
use other measures. My prefeeis secin
guite useless!”

The Sixth Formers walked away in

silence. But their looks were
expressive.
“t*Hiz'  profects?™ marmured

Gwyone, out of bearing of My, Hacker.

“Checky old ass [

EVERY SATURDAY

Mr. Hacker crashed his cane on the
daoor.

“Wharton 1 he roared.

“Hallo I* 2

“1 give you ono last opportunit
censing this riot—this rebellion!
this door, and admit me at once ¥

“ Nothing dmng I ;

“Listen to me ™ Mr. Hacker's voice
waa ghaking with passion. * Admit me
instantly, and I ghall flog ths whole
Torm, and sllow the matter to close
with. that. - Persist in this rebellion,
and there will be expulsions—Wharton,
Vernon-Smith, and Hurree Singh will
ba expelled from the school to-day.
Noathing will induce me to rescind this
sontence. Take warning in timal Now
open this deor 1®

“ Ratal” called bock the Bounder.

“The.ratfulnesa i1s terrifio IV

“ o and eat coko 1"

Evidently the three fellowa threatencd
with expulsion were not in a surrender-
ing mbod.  Mr, Hacker stood for a
moment or two, panting with fury.
Then ho strode away.

For the moment, at least, the Grey-
friars strikers had tho upper hand,

of
pen

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Surrender !

£ E'3 ‘gune 1"
H “We win!?
" Hurrah 1"

It was & roar in the Remaove

Form Roomy. The rebels of Greyiriara

had won the first round,. Tho stay-in

strikers were still in possession of the

Form-room, and the enemy had, for the

sresent, beaten o refrest. -And the
omovites rejoiced amnrdinglfu.

"By gum! This is no end of a lark 1"
exclaimed the Bounder, his oyes shining
with exeitemnent.  “We'll jolly  well
make Hacker tog the line!”

*Tha tocfulness will be terrifie!”

“Whoee llacker?” roared DBolsover
Hiajor.

“Down with Heacker 1M

"Tp the Bowmove ™

“Hurrah ’

“I say, vou fellows, it ain’t 2 bad
ilea, you Lknow 1™ said Billy Bunter.
“No lossona this morning ! Jolly good
idea, if you ask et

“Ha, ba, hat”

“Wait till ITacker gets that door

23

open I sneered Skinner, “¥You ean't
stard against him now he's headmaster |
Heo'a sacked threo fellows alveady 1Y

“We'ra npot gono yeotl” said the
Bounder. ]

" You'll have to go!” said Skinner.
“ Hacker's got the power ™

Harry arton gave the oad of the
Remove o glance of contempt, Then he
looked round over the crowd of exeited
faces,

“We've all got to etand together in
this,” ha said. “"We've t to carry
on, whatever happens, till it's agreed
hy Hacker that no man in the Remove
is sacked. That's pot to be the flirse
condition.” :

“t Yes, rather I” said Bob Cherry.

“The ratherfulness ia torrifie 1"

“Think Hacker will agree?” sneercd
Skinnar.

““ Wa shall have to make him ¥

“Rot " said 8kinmer. “I can tell you

this much—you're not Eﬂinf to get nie
sicked along with you. don't like
Hacker, ond 1 don™ like Enma! BNy

moroe than you de=but I'm not going to
be bunked. VYou cun iﬂllg well have
that to yéurself, if you like it 1”

“You're going to back up, to the
finish, with the rest of the Form,
Shinner I" said the captain of the
Hemove.

“Am IT" eaid Skinnor.
to doubt it.

“Kick him "

Skinner dodged lunging boots,

There was no sound of Mr. IMacker
coming back. Apparontly ha had
relurned to the Bhell, and decided to
give the strikers a rest for & tune.

That, as a malter of foct, wes ebout
tho wisest thing Mr. Hacker could have
done, though it was not wisdom, but the
immpossibility of getling ot thoe rebels,
that dietated the move,

Now that the first outburst of excite-
ment was over, somo of tho fellows
were beginning to think e litlle more
seriously, and the expressions on somoe
faces indicated that their reflections
were not pleasant.

The leaders of tho strike were as
deteymined as ever. Three of theny, at
least, had no resource now but to cavry
on to the bitter end. Burrender meant
ithat Wharton, Smilhy, and the mnabob
would be expelled, end turfed out of
Greyirizrs—for there was no doubt thai

(Continucd on next page.)
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Hacker weant overy word he had- said.
Hkinner, in his role of dofeatish, was
a source of womkness, Hacker had the
ower of expulsion in his hands—and
Skinnor stressed that peint.  And the
hare thovght of being "sacked,” sent
Iwome to -face astonished and angry
arents, was enough to make even o
ob-headed fellow pause.

. Blkinner, in a corner of the Feorm-
rootn, talked in low tones with Bnoop
and Fisher T. Fish—and the little mu{g
was gradually joined by otherse—Haze
dene, Elilary, and two or thres inore
fellows.

* Hacker's tho man to sack fellows!™
Skinner rauttered. “All very well for
Wharton to talk about a fght to p Bnisic
—he's sacked olready, and he's got
nothing to lose. T don't see letting hirs
drag us mmto 1t1"

“ No fear I agreed Snoop.

“ Nope I said Fisher T! Fish.

“Better lkeep things moving, Fou
men ! said the Bounder, with & scorn-
ful glance at the group mutiering in the
Eml-i:rz-r, *“What about o game of foot-

! =-Ii|‘

“Good egg!” exclaimed Bob Cherry
at once.

“Let's 1" said Frank Nugent. ;

Harry Wharton nodded. *Keeping
things moving” was good tactios
Doubt and hesitation weré only too
likely to set in, if the time was spent in
idle waiting. .

“We can use s “dick’ for & halli”
said Bob, " (Get going 1

“*My cdear man, we've got a ball!”
said Smithy; and he went to the Form-
yoom cupboard, and, to the surprise of
Ll'mil other fellows, turned out a Soccer

Lil.

Evidently the Bounder had foreseen, a
little taors elearly than the rost, how
inatters wera likely to go, when the
Bemove startod a stay-in strike.

“0Oh, good man!” exciaimed .Bob
Clierry,  “Now then, pick up sideal
The door’s one goal—the fireplace is the
cther! Lots of ink to mark the lines.
Join up, every man jack of vou!”

“1 say, voir fellows—"

“(iet & movo on, Bunter ! '

“Look here! I'm jolly well not going
to barge sbouyt after that balll”
exclaimed Bunter indignantly. “If
we're gotting out of lessons, let's have a
rest. say, you fellows, got any
toffee

“Are you going to get off that form?®”
roared Dob.

“Mol” yapped Bunter. “I'm joily
vell notl Look lere— Oh crikey ("
Billy Bunter roared, as the form was
tipped up and he sprawlod on the floor.
Y0w?! Wow!l Beastl Oh erikey "

“You feeling too tired for Soceer.
Mauly ¥ asked Bob.

L]

*Yaas” .
" Like me to help you %ct raoving
“Oh! No!™ Lor Maulavorer

Eaetily got moving, without waiting fo-

aseistance from the energetic Bob.
“Line up, Skinner!” ghouted Bob.
%0l rats!” yapped Skinocr.

“Kick that slacker this way, wos
Fellows 1"
“Look here! Varooooolh! O, mv

hot! I'm coming!” howled Skinner.

“Go 1t 1"

$Dn the ball 1

“Play up1”

Focothall fans miglt hardiv  have
recognised that garme as Soccer. With
zbout thirky fellows playing, 1t was
tnore like Rugby, so far as numbers
wenk.

In other respeets it wag rather lilke
& scramble, and rather like a dog-
tght. But there was, at leasi, plenty of

Tue Magxer Lisganrt.—No. 1,511,

THE MAGNET

nofse, and, plenty of strenuous exercise.
Trampling feet, shouting voices, crash-
ing of forms that were knocked over
made o termfic din that apprized sl
(Greyfriora that the Romove were enjoy-
ing -themselves.

The game was still gowng strong when
the bell rang for bresk. Tramping
feot in the passages told that the other
Formz wers gowng out., A sharp rap
came pt the deor of the Remove-room.

“*“*Hallo, hallo,  hallot Look auti”™
exclaimed Bob Cherry.

And Boocer was suspended ab once
n3 the Grevirviars strikera crowded to
the E::1-::':311'. in readiness for another
attack.

—

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bucking Up Skinner !
It was BMr. Hacker's

B
Volce.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!"

“Anything wanted, old

bzant” called out the Bounder.
“&ilence, Vernon-Bmith! You no
longer belong to this school, and you
have no right bhere!” came Bw
Hacker's stern voice,

“Think again!’ suggested  the
Bounder.

“My estecmed and  ridieulens
Hacker—" bhegan the Nabebh of
Bhanipur.

“The same applies to you, Hurrce
Singh. You arc expelled, and will be
turned out of the school immediately 17

“The hopefulness is great, but the
iarcediateness  will not  be terrific,
csteemed and idiotic Hacker.™

“"That sort of talk will do ne good,
Mr. Hacker,” said Harry Wharton
quietly.” “ We're all agreed to stand to-
gether, and this strike will go on,
until you give your word that no fellow
here 15 sacked.”

" T refuse to bandr words with veuw,
Wharton — an  expelled boyl” came
back Hacker's bitter voice. *¥You no
longer belong to Greviriats, and you
ara an intruder lere!”

“0Dh, don't talk rot!" said the cap-
tain of the Romove unceremoniously.

“Silence " reared Mr. Hacker.
“ Listen to me—all the Bemove ! I o
rot  speaking to  Wharton, Hurree
Singh, or Vernon-Smith, who are ex-
pelled, I am addressing the rest of
the INorm. Unless this riok ceases,
othora will be expelled! I heve now
piven vou time for reflection. ¥ waen
vou to refurn to obedience! 1 will
expal half the Form, if necesesary, to
enforce order| . Reflect that you will
be sent away from the school in dis-
grace, that you will have to fnee vour
rarents at bhome, aud return to obedi-
ence, while there 13 veb time.”

Thers wnos silence 1 the r(}?mm*r-
room. okinner & (o, ezchanpged
elances, and  cther fellows looked
cinbious. :

The Bounder broke the silence.

“Leas 1" be said. * Hacker can't sack
a whale Forrn! We've only goi to
atand togethor, and stick it ouk ™

“AlL very well for you!" wapped
Skinner.  “You're sacked! D' not
coing to be turped out of Greyfriars
slong with you, Vernon-Smith "

“Aren't you'!” said the Bounder
Flis face lecame grim. “Collar thas
cad!  We'll malke Bkinner answer
Flacker! T'Il tell kire what to saz.
Bring him here [

Redwing and Peter Todd pripped
Hkinner by the arms, pinning him at
once. He wriggled, iv great clorm, as
he was marched towards the deor, Bob
cherry added s ogrip to the back of
Lis collar; Johnornr Bull and Nogent
baalc an orr ench. Bkinoer, wrigeline

with &.pgr&h&ﬂainn, was helplesz in the
hands cf the Philictines,

“ Lock here! Lesve Bkinner slone
—*" Legan Snooop. But he broke off
with a howl as Harry Wharton grasped
him by the cocllar, and sent him spin-
mngI' along the Hoor. i

“I guess——'*" began Fisher T. Fish.
Dut he ceased to guess, quite suddenly,
as the captain of the Hemove grasped
him, and upended him over Sncop.

Rap, rap, rap! came sharply st the
door, -

“Answor me!” came Mr, Hacker’s
bhatk. - *I will not listen to Wharton,
Vernon-8mith, or Hurree Singhl They
are no longer Gregfriars boys! But
the, regte—=*

“ Answer him, Skinner!” szaid
Vernon-8mith, in & low voice unheard
by the new headmastar outside. “Bay,
get out, you old ass !

“Ha, ha, ha "

“I won't|" hissed Skinner, almost
fI‘EEI'I with rage and terror. “Think

'm going to be sacked along with you,

voud rotier®”

" Exactly [V assented the Bounder
coolly, “¥You're going to rag Hacker
till he puts you on the list for sacking,
and I fancy that will make you keéen

enpugh on & fight to a finish 1"

] :‘Gm:-ﬂ- egg " chortled Bob. *Co
lt _.IJ'

“Ha. ha, ha !

“I—1 won't!” panted Skinner. “I

won't say a word! I won't—"
“Twist his ears till he does, you
men ! said thoe Bounded, “I'll twist

his nose!. I fancy Skinner will pet
tired before we dol™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“{ro ik, Bkinnep1”

“Buck up, old scout!”

Johnny ull and Frank Nugent,

gripping Skinner's ears, .twisted them,
snd Herbert Vernon-B2mith added n
twizt fo his rather long nose. Thers
was 8 yelp of anguish from Harold

chkinner, )
“Owl Leggo! Oh eriker!™
HMTalkimg to Hacker® asked tlo

Bounder chearfully,

He gove Bhinner's nose another twisl,
and Bkinner gave a muffled howl,

Rap, rapl came at the door.

T Answer him, 8Skinner!” chuckled
Ilavry Whartion. '

Skinner panted with forr. But the
twisting of his ears and nose was too
much for him. Ho velped it out:

“(Geb out, vou old ass1”

“Ha, ha, ha!" howled the Removites.

“What ™" roared Mr. Hacker. “ Whe
spoke "’

“MNow say ‘(o and bag o place in
a howme for idicts, you old foozler ™™
whispercd Vernon-3mith, amid chockles
from the juniors.

“I—I won't!" gasped Skinner,

“Twist his cars!™ said the Bounder
Erinly.

“w! Woew! I say!l Stoppit! Go
and bag o place in 8 home for idiots.
vou old foozler ! velled Skinner.

“Who is speaking? camo In o roar
from Dr. Hacler. *I shall expel that
boy! {zive e your name, von in-
solent voung rvascal! I think I know
vour voice. It was Skioner speaking.
Was it vou, Skinner '

“Tell him vour name, arcl tell Lim
to go atd eat coke!™ breathed the

Bounder. “Pile it eonf! I've got o pm
here——"

Yl=] won't!? Yow-onw-ow ! I—1
meean, [—1 will! Ol erikex ! I'ms

Skinner [ howled the hapless defeatisi.
"Wow! I'm Skinner! CGo and eat
coke !
“I thought so!
Skinne 1" roaved
0N eviker !V

You are expellad,
WM. Hacker.
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Carne was rolled over fo (he grate. Vernon-Smith
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shovelled down soot from the

gpacious old ‘chimney. Carne glared at

oy

the shovel of soot In rage and horror. ** Keep that away | " he gasped, ** If you dare ta put that on me, I'l— Gruugggh !
Urrrrrgh 1| Wurrgghkh 1 He broke off as the soot smothered his head and went down his neck., *“‘Ha, ha, ha !

“You will leave Grerviriars to-day

with Wharton, Hurree BSBingh, and
Vernon-Smith ¥ came Hacker's infuri-
ated roar.

“Now zay 'Shut up, fathead! ™
w hizpored Smithy.

4 I—I 2hut vp, fathead ! howled
Skinner.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“MNow eall him o few cholce names,
I'll stick this pin i you when yon
aton I grinned the Bounder. (o it
old bean! Pile it on thick !

“Ow! Wow! Leava off 1" shricked
Skinner, “I—1 say, Hacker, you're an
old ass! You're an old donkey!
Wo're fad-up with you, Hacker! You
ran go and eat coke, Hacker! Take
yvour silly face away and bury itl Old
ass!  Fathead! Frump!  Yoozler!
Swab! Silly old aszs!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled tho Removites,
ahmost doubled up with merrinent.

Under the persuasion of tho jabhin
yin in the Bounder’s hand, Harol
skinner was going strong.

There was a gurgle of fury outside
tha door. Unaware of the persuasive
methods  that were being used on
Skinner, Mr. Hacker probably vegarded
him as the cheekicst member of a
chesky Form. Certainly, of all-itha Re-
move, SBlkinner was least likely to escapo
llacker's wrath, if tho new headmaster
got the upper hand of the Greyfriars
strikers.

uk Gﬂ th:ll
“Keep it n
Skinner !

grinned the Dounder.
as long as Hacker's there,

r, il you prefer this pin,
Irj—"

“Owl Wow! Co away, Hacher!”
velled the hapless Bkinner, " Can’t you
clear off, vou old sss? Get out of it,

vou [oozling old freak!l DBuzz olf,
other youl QOw "

“Ha, ha, hal"

“You leavo Greyfriars  to-day,

faughed the Removifes.

Skinner 1 gasped Me. acker, “T will
have no mercy on ¥ou, vyou insolont
Eﬂ-ung scoundrel | T zhall floz yon
ofore you got"’

“B8hut up, you blithering whofl 1™
howled Skinner, as the pin towched him
pgain. “Cheese it, Hacher, you fat-
head ™

“Ha, ha, ha!

My, Hacker's fooilsteps were heard
departing. Appavently he had had
cnough of that conversation through the
daoor,

Skinner was rveleased. and he stood
apluttering with rage and tervor, while
the Removitea roared wilh langhter.

“You're for & fight fta a finish now,
Skinner ** roarcd the Bounder,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Hacker might let us off, but he'll
never let Skipner off,” snid Harry
Wharton, laughing, “You'd bettor
chuck talking about surrender, Bkinner,
It's you for the long jump if Hacker
goets the whip-hand, after that!”

That was only too clear to Harold
Skinner. There was not hikely to be
nny more “defeatisin ™ {rom Skinnor,
He was ns deepr 1o the mud now as the
other fellows in the mire, and thero
was no rosource left bim but to back
up the strike all along the line. And
ihah Skinner had to meake up his mind
O £,

i B e—

THE NINETEENTH CHAFTER.
Trying 1t On!

b HERE they arvael”
E Hubson of the Shell.
Therg waa a swarin of Grey-

friars fellows under the

Remove windows., The middle window
was wide open, and it was packed wiih
grinning faces of Removites, '
Hobson & Co., of the -Shell, eame up

sheuted

with & rokh; Temple, Dabney & Co. of
the Fourth arrived; Bolsover minor and
Nugent minor came with swarms of the
Third and Second. Coker & Co. walked
round, with' a dozen of the Fifth., Even
Sixth Form men camo along. Every
fellow at Greyirars was anxious Lo get
a squint at the rebel Form, and sce what
whs going oon.

“Here we are, Hobby I’ grinned Beb
Cherry fromn the window. * How's youy
beak ? Heow's jolly old Hacker ¥

“Mad as a hatter 1 said Liobson,
grinning. “*Wa've had a rotten time in
the %Elell thiz morning, lines and lick-
ings

gF«:ulli:t‘w-r our lead, and go on strike ™
snggested Vernon-Smith.

“I don'v think 1" chuekled Hobby.

“Look here, what are you fags uap
to? demanded Coker of the Uifih.
“This sort of thing won't do} What's

this gomof”

Horaca Coker was frowning. (ler-
tainly, he did not like Hacker. Ele had
2 detention that afterncon, and five
hundred lines, from Hacker, Slill, Cokor
did not approve of fags getiing lheir
ears up. Coker of the Fifth simply
could not approve of anything of the
sort. Fortunaotely, the Remove were
able to get on without Coker’s approval.

“It's a strike, old bean!" cxpliaived
Bob Chorry. ™ A stay-in strika! YWe're
staying in, on strike [V

“The strikefulness iy
abavrd Coler 1

“Rot t* sad Coker. "“You'd betler
chuck it ot onge | If you had e to desl
with, you'd chuck it fast enough, I can
tell you  Chuck it, sea!” _

“Hand me that Latin dick, Smithy ¥
murmured Bob.

Bmiithy grinned, and handed him the
dietionary. DBob held it bohind him,
as he smiled down at Coker of tha Fifth.
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“Did you asay chuck ik Cokes?” ke
askod.

“Weg T did 1* said Ooker, “This sovt
of cheek frow 8 mob of fags wolt't do!
Chuck it I

“Right-ho 1" said Bob. * You're tho

ruan to ask for things, Coker; but if you
say chuck it, here goes!"

Bob's hand came from behind him,
with the dictionary in it. He chucked it,
with a deadlyr aim! It crashed on
Coker's Iread.

There was a sudden, surprised yell
fromy Horace Coker, and he sat down in
thie guad., Potler and Greens chuckled.
1t rather amused them to-sce their great

lerder aski f-n::r things in this wax,
:md ctiing {

ow 1" r::ra Enker. “ What—lwow
——pogh—wow { wou cheeky voung

Why,
seoundrel, II!—I'I!ufll——
“Ha, ha, ha "
My dear man vou said chuck i,
and I elucked it !” said Bob, “What'a
tiie row? Home people are never

catishied 1™

“You aillﬂ' voung idiot, I didn't mcan
chinck that digk 1" roared Coker,

“I did 1" answored Bob.

*Ea, ha, ha "

“"By gam! JI—I—=I'll—" Caker of
the Fifth made n rush_ at i‘f-im window,
ciutehéd at the sill, and clambered u ocE
Coker's head had had & hard kn
There was not much lﬂﬂllil} it to damagre,
pevhiaps: but the outaside felt painful.
Coker wanted vengeance.

“LCome on, Coker!" chirruped Bob.
“Hund mo an inkpot, Franky! Sar
vhen, Coker 1"

Bol: up-ended sn inkpot over Colker's
red, execited face as hie clambered.

Coker's erimson ecountenance was
afrcaked with black. A stream of ink
wonk inke his open mouth, and ‘Cokey
coughed end gasped and gurgled
Lorribly. He dropped.from the window-
L“ a3 E.]:idenlr as if it had become red

okt

" Eturr rrerrgeh 17 said Coker.

Ha, ha, ha! me and have samoe

1.0re, Coker! Lots of ink!”

THE MAGNET

" Currrggn 1Y

Cloker did not come for more, Judg:nf{
Ly his expression, he had had cnougl
ink and- seerned to dislike thoe Havour.
He tmm;:r!rd away, leaving the crowd
under the Remove windows yelling,

HE&I’I‘F’ all CGroyfriars was gathered
there, The mtew&t of the whole school
waa centred in the Remove and in the
wild and woolly proceedings of that un-
ruly Form.

The idea of a stay-in strike at Grey-
friara ceemed to take the fellows by
storm. They chuckled and chortled
over it. .Coker, with his usual lofty
attitude towards lesser mortals, disap-
proved: but it.was clear that most of
the othor fellows wished the rebels luck.
Anvhow, it was a tremendous lark: and
the whole crowd eeemed to be enjoying

it.
“Hallo, halle, hallo, here comes

Hacker ! said Bob.

The merry roar under the windows of
the Remove Form Room hiad evidently
reached the new headmaster's cars. My,
Hacker came striding out of the House,
with & grim and angry brow.

“ Disperae at once!” he shouted.
“Leave this spot! Any boy holding
eommunication with the Remove will be
severely punished! Gol”

Unwillingly the crowd of (fellows
cleared off. Mr. Hacker, with- g'lmtmﬁ
eves watched them go. Then he stoo
and stared, with a deadly glare, at the
faeos erammed in the window.

YVernon-8mith waved a hand to him.

“Feeling the draught, Hacker?” he
asked. ;

Mr. Hacker did not answer that

uestion. Ha glanced round at Carne of
the Sixth. His faithful satellite was at
kis heels.

“Carne! Kindly fetch a step-ladder
Imra 1" he said.

“Certainly, =ir.'

Carne went to fetch a step-ladder. The
Removites exchanged ' grins. 1f Mr.
Hacker was thinking of entaring the
Form-room by the window to deal with

GOES TO
WORK!

Maw om sole ot all Nawsogznts

The St. Jim's junior who became a
paper boy and worked as a barber's
agsistant | That's the one-and- enly
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, and it's his
way of showing his independence when
his father cuts off his pocket money!
How Gussy fares as one of the world's
workers makes a screamingly funny
varn no “ Magnet” Reader should

miss. It's in

*
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them, ther did pot think he would get
very far.
-But that, they soon found, was not Mr.

Hacker's intention. Carne mmn back
in & few minutes with the step-ladder.
He looked inquiringly at his chief.

“Plage it under that window, Carne!”
said Mz, Hacker.

Carne placed the step-ladder under the
windew. He jammed the top of it under
the sill, to make it sécure from reaching
hands above.

Then he turned to his chief again, with
a very doubtful expression on his face.
If Mr., Hacker was planning to get in
at that window, Carne wished him the
beat of luck; but if he was thinking of
Carne gattmg in, it was quite another
matter. The huliy of the Jixth rather
wished, at that moment, that ha waa
not the new headmaster’'s faithful right-
hand man!l”

“ Now, Uarne,” directed Mr. Hacker.
“Get in at that window—"

£ 13 Eh :_,'.H

“And get tha door of the Form-room
apen L aaid' Mr. Hacker

“ But—="

“1 will go round to the deor and wait
there 1" said Mr, Hacker. “Losa ne
time, Carna | You are authorised to use
any force that'may be needed! Take
Eaur aishplgnt' Now, proceed ab once,

arne ™

Carne blinked at him. Daniel, at the
dooi of the lion's den, probably felt like
Carne at the Remove window! Carne
did not dare to be a Daniel |

But Mr. Hucker did not wait for an
answer. He whisked sway and went
into the House,

A minute later his footsteps were
heard in the corridor outside the Form-
mm-n door. Hacker evidently expected

Carne to corrv on as instructed and to
fat by with it! Carne was more doubt-

The Form-room windoew was crammedd
with Bemovites, It was easy enough
for Carne of the Sixth to mourit to the
window. What worried hiin was what
was going to happen when he got there!

The juniors grinned down at him
joyously. Carne, and his method of
handliog the Remove, had been the
prime cause of the trouble. They were
quite happy at the prospect of handling
Caorne.

For a long minute the bullr of the
Sixth hesituted, while the juniors
grinned and waited for him to get a
move on.

But he got & move on at last. Hacker
Ly that time, was at the Form-room
door, waiting for Carne to get it open
from within. Carne really had no choice
in the matter. He had fo try it on, at
any rate.

He set his teeth, gripped his ashplant,
and mounted the steps.

“Now, you young rotters, stand back
from that window I he snarlad. * Lift
a finger, and you'll get hurt !"

“Pha hurtfulness may be a boot on
the other leg1¥ chuckled Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh.

Carne advanced slowly but steadily.
As he reached the window, ha lashed
ntid slashed savagely with the ashplant,
utterly reckless where the lashes landed.
There was a vell from Bob, as he got the
first on his neck. and a howl from
‘:m:th;r, as the next got homo on his ear.

Thc- juniors backed from the window,.
Carne_put a knee on the broad stone
gill. I-F reached in at the wide-open
window with the cane, slashing right

1:11& Prﬂprtnmun The a,m uintied: Preas
'H'lj‘ lZlI.I.lﬁ Fnrri Hireat.
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and left. The Removites backed out of
reach.

‘Carne serambled in, and jumped down
to the floor

Ha was fecling more conhdent now.
The rebels had retreated before the
lashing cane, and he had got in quite
easily. All he had to do now was to
got the door open, and let Hacker in: It
scemed to Carno that he was getting
th'l.‘::'[['h]? with 1t.

@ pext moment, however, he woke

up, a3 it were.

“Bag him ! shouted Harvy Wharton,

Thero. was a rush of twenty fellows.
(Carne slashed with the ashplant, and
landed tweo or three., Then he was over-
whelmead, and went over yelling, and
orver him swarined the Greviviars rebels,

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Held by the Enemy !

" AG him "
B9
“Ha, ha, ha "

; Corne  of the Sixth had had
hiz mizgivings when he tried it on. Now
he fourd that his misgivings wers moro
than justified. ,

Heo wriggled and strugeled and
wrenched and yelled, in the grasp of as
many hands ss could find reom on him
for a hold,

Smithy snatched away his acshplant
The Famous Five had hold of his arma
and his neck Bolsover major and
Ogilvy had a leg each, Peter Todd cap-
tured his nose—Russell and Squiff his
ears. He struggled and yelled frantic-
ally, but he ﬁud not the ghost of a
chance.

“Got him |” chortled Bob. o

Ther.» was no doubt that they had
Ygot ¥ himt A fellaw could not have
been more utterly and completely
wHE" t- m

“Oocooogh I spluttered Carne breath-
lessiy, “"Stoppit] Ow! leggol I—
'} get out!  Qoogh! TI'll get out at
cnee!  Yooocogh! Oh, my hat! Oh
erumbs ! Coooh 1?

“You worn't get out wetl” ehuckled
the Bounder. * LKasier to get in than to
get out, old bean ! We're not done with
vau yet, not by long chalks ¥

Rap, rap! came at the door,

Mr. Hacker, it appeared, had become
aware that Carne had got in. He was

waiting impatiently for his pet prefcet
to get the door open. ke was likely to
walk,

“arne ™ ecams Hacker's bark.

“Carne! Are you there? I am wait-
ing for you to open ihis door, Carng!
Lose no time, pleasa [”

“Ha, ha, ha ! yelled the Removiies.

Carne did not look like opening that
door. All Carne's wishes and desires, at
that moment, were concentrated on get-
ting out of the window again. But
thara was no escape for him.

“Put him over a desk!” shouted the
Bounder. “I'm going to give him six
with his own ashplant [

“Good egg 1”

“"Bhove ﬁim over 1"

“Ha, ha, ha |*

".Yuu-—-;,mu young demons!” panted

Chrne. “Don't you dave—— Coogh |
Leggo! If you dave— Yooogh! Oh
gad| Owl’

Struggling and wriggling, the bully of
the Eiﬁ:h ‘iE.I].H dragged to a desk, and
jammed over it, face down. Ie kicked
and squirmed, but his arms weré held
‘on one eide of the desk, hiz lega on the
other—aa well as hia hair, his ears, and
his collar. He squirmed in  horrid
anticipation as the Bounder swished the
CaTe, i _

“QOo it, Smithy ™

EVERY SATURDAY

“Lay it on |¥

*Give him beans [

“Carne ¥ game Mr., Hacker's yell
from the corridor. “I am waiting for
vou, Carnol Why do vou. net get thiz
door open, Carne ™

Had Carne been able to reply to Mr.
Hacker, probably his reply, at that
moament, wenld have been gs disrespoet-
ful as anything Hacker had heard from
the Removo. %.31& Carne had no breath
for speech. Heo gasped and gurgled
breathlessly as he was held down,
squirming, on the desk.

Up went the ash in the Rounder's
hs_m . Down it came with & terrifio
T.‘r'l'll"ll].'},

Whack !

Carne emifted o fearful howl., Tt was
almost drownoed by the roars of faughter
round him. Carne had handled that
ash, not wisely but too well, in the
Remove-room. Now he was goetting his
own medicine, Like mest medicine, it
seemed to have a nasty tasto !

Whack, whack, whael !

Herbert Vernon-S8mith was putting his
heef into it. The whacks came down as
if the Boaunder fancied that he was beat-
g carpot,

Carne wriggled wildly, howling and
velling. So frantic were his struggles
that it was not easy to hold him, But
he was held, and the cane went up and
came down again, hard and heavy.

Whack, whaek

“That's six [ chuckled the Bounder.

“I sav, you fellows, give him some

27
make 1t sizteen—or sizly ! What about
sixty 1

“Ha, ha, ha 1*

Varnon Smith jammed the ashplant
down the back of Carne's neck., Then
he was rolled off the desk. IFrom tho
passage came rapping on the door, and
Hacher's shrill, angry voice.

“"Carne!l Do vyou hear me, Caruc?
I am waiting

“Keep on waiting, old -hean " called
out Vernom-B3mith.  *“Carne’s rather
busy at the moment! We're gbinz to
chuck him out of the window when we'ra
cdlore with him | Trot rovod dnd see bim
drop ™

“?—Ia., ha, ha "

“Roll him over this way |"” said the
Bounder, picking up the shovel from
the Form-room grate.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Carne was rolled over to the grate.
Vernon-S8mith shovelled down goot from
the spacious old chimney. Carne glared
at the shovel of oot in rage and horror.

U Heep that away I he gasped, “1f
you dare to put that on me I'll—
Gruuggeh |l Urrrrrgh | Wurrgghhh 17

Carne’s [face disuppeared under a
cloud of soot, A moment befors it had
been crimson; now it was black as the
ace of spades,

Anether and anothor shovelful went
over hiis head and down his neck. From
the midst of the soot, the bully of the
Sixth gurgled and #neezed.

“Urrrggh | Gurrgﬁh'i Atchooli !
Avytishooosh ! Qooooh | !

more 1" squeaked Billy Bunter, “The  “Carne,” yelled Mr. Hacker, “why
baast whopped me yesterday! I say, (Continued on next page.}
- N-m— I -

! COME INTO THE OFFICE,
BOYS AND GIRLS!

You Editor is always pleased to

hear frem his readers. Write 1o

l.im: Editar of tha MAGMET, Tha

Fleaiway House, Farringdon Street,

London, E.G.4. A stamped, addresséd
gnveiope will ensura a reply.

E I guess you're all leeling pleased

with yourselves this week, chums,

tor the First Two of Our Magnificent Series

of
PHOTOGRAVURE CARDS
dapleting
BRITAIN'S DEFENDERS

are in your hands. And the prospect of
MOERE TO COME

must bring a sparkle to your eyes.

What do you think of the photo-cards ¥
0.K., aren’f they 7 [I'can almost hear you
all slrwuling + * Rather I ™

Of ¢onrse, you’ve all made up your minds

to
COLLECT THE FULL SET
of
PHOTO-CARDS !

That's the spirit! Take my tip, and
ask your newsagent {o Téserve you a copy
of ithe MAGNET regularly each week. It
won't cost yom any more, and by doing
thiz you'lt he sure of gettlng the Tull set
of Photogravure Cards.

And don’t be salfish—pass on the good
news to your pals. They'll be delighted
to hear about our FREE GIFTS, and i'Rl
be just as delighted to welcome them to,

——

HREE cheers for the MAGNET.
Hip=-pip=plp—Hurrah !

Show them your photogravure .cards—
1harv"ll do 1 rest. And 'mo -wonder M

our ever-growing band of loyal readers |

Mechanical Marvels Is worth a plage ol
promiisnce in anyons’s den.
There will ba

ANOTHER POSTCARD-SIZE PHOTO
WITH REXT BATURDAY'S MAGNET!

F will not tell you the nature of If—Jjust
walt patlently untll you see if, that's all I

Coupled with, this splendld FREE
Photogravare Posfeard, another bumper
issue of the MAGNET has becn prepared
for next week.

The plece-de-resistance, of course, is the
sparkling school story of Harry Wharton &
Co. From this week's yarn you've
gathered that great exciiement prevalls at
Greyfriars. Mr. Hacker’s relgn as head-
master has brought aboui a nice state
of affairs. Unylelding severity Is Hacker's
method of dealing with the unruly Remove,
But how .far has:i gof him? Having
declared war agalpst the {yrannical Mr.
Hacker, Harry Wharton & Co. have
resolved to bring the dictator to heel
Hoping to queil the uprising, the new Head
singles out those he believes to be the ring-
leaders of 'the stay~In strike and threatens
them with expulsion. The effori proves
fruitless, however, and Wingate Is glven
the thankless task of ** seelng them of!
the premlises.” The captain ol Greylrlars
gets so far, and then—— But why spell
your enjoyment of this all-thriliing yarn
by saying more 7 Walt until pext Saturday
and read :

. THE NO-SURRENDER SCHOOLBOYS!"

the next yarn in this, the greatest serles
of sechoolboy-adventure yarns Frank
Richards has ever penned.

You'll get a load of laughs, too, In the
** Greylriars Herald,” and the Greylriars
Rhymester’s snappy verses—well, they're
always worth full marks I

Mest you again, then, choms, In next
Saturday’s FREE GIFT ISSUE ol the
MAGHRET.

Till thea, cheerlo, _
" YOUR EDITOR.

This series of photo-cards shewing Britaln's.1®

Toe Macwer Lisrant.—Nga. 1,511
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do. you not open this door? What are
you doing, Carme ! Answer me at onco 1"

“Atcliocch | Aytishoo! °“Bhoo!" was
Carie’s answer. “Ooopgh! Woooogh'!
MMaoooooogh |

“Now chuck him out!” said the
Bounder. ‘‘Hacker can have him back
naow "

“Ha, ha, ha 1" .

Carne was rolled away to the window,
leaving & trail of soot on the floor of
the Form-room. He sprawled under the
window, gasping and sneezing, half-
suffocated with soot. The Removites
heaved him up to the window &and
rolled hinn out on the sill

“He's going, Hacker!” shouted the
Bounder. - “ Run round and catch him 1"

A*Ha, hs, hal” . _

Carne rolled off -the window-sill,
yolled down the step-ladder, and rolled
on.the ground. He lumped there, eat
up, and sneezed voleanieally. .

i?Frm:rm a distance s swarm of Greyfriars
follows were staring , at. the Remove
windows. _--Thqaic was & roar a8 Carne of
the Sixth met thelr view,

“““That's Carne |, gasped Hobson.

“They've sooted him 17 i

“Oh gad! They'ro goin' it 1" gasped
Temple of-the Fourth.-© Look at him 2

“ Atchoa| Chooopl  Tishoo-tishbo:
oooool * sneezed Carne. He staggered
torhis feet, -gouging soot from his eyes
and ‘sneszing. Once moro the Remove
window was crammed with Jlaughing

AGR,
5 «ic back to Hacker, Carne!”

“CGo and get a wash 1"

“Ha, ha, hal

Mr. Hacker came out of the House
again and hurried to the apof. ;

1t had dawned on Hacker by that time
that his EEI- prefect was mot getting the

v GQoor o Il.
Reﬁﬂeﬂ jumped Pﬂab the =sight of the
blackened, dishevelled figure that fot-
tered under the Remove wmdew:_

«{g—is—i3 that you, Carpei” he
stuttered. . o

“ Urerggh ! Qoo—"tishoo—oo-0000gh
Cafme clawed sb soof, and sneered and
gu 'liaed. i Opoo—'tishoe—'tishoo 1

“¥1a ha, ha!” came & roar from the
erowd in the distance.

Cirnc of the Sixth tottered away, the
January wind blowing clouds of saot
from him as he went. The bell rang
“for third school, and the hilarious crowd
in the quad went reluctantly back to the

orm-rooms. . - :
FEﬁL‘Mr."Hacimi* did not go. He
stood’ gazing at the grinning juniors in
the Ramdve:-window, with &n expression
on his ‘face compared with which the
petrifying glare of the fabled Gorgon
‘might have been called a gentle smile.

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
 Haok It, Hacker!™
4 TAND back, sir [
S Harry -Wharton rapped out
the -words - quickly = as

Hacker -put "his foot on the
step-ladder under the window.

Mr..

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Evidently the new headmiaster +had
detormined to take matters into his own
hands. He ceme up the steps, cane i
hamd.

There were serious faces among the
rebels now. Handling Carne of the
Sixth had been rather & “lark,™ but
there was hardly a man io the Remove
who was willing to handle the man who
stood in the place of their headmaster—
if they eould help it. Un the other hand,
they were nol going to give in.

“Please stand back, siri” said Lord
Mauleverer reapectfuify. “We can't let
yvou in, and we should hate to push you
out, zir”

“ Oh, 1ot him come in 1™ exelaimed tha
Bounder. “I'll punch his face as soon
as Carne's|”

“Zhut up, Bmithy i*

“The punchfulness of an esteemed
beak 13 not the proper caper, my
csteemed Smithy 1 )

Mr. Hacker came up and on. His
petrifying glare was fised on the throng
at the winddw. It was scarcely a digni-
fied proceeding for & headmaster to
clamber in ot a window. But Mr,
Hacker, in the belicf that he needed
only to géb to clise’quarters witl-the
Remove to reduce them to submission,
tet” dignity slide.  He had only waited
till the rest of Gréyfriars went in to
third school so that there would be to

ero

Look out for the mext yarn inthisesciting serfes:

"“THE NO-SURRENDER SCHOOLBOYS!”
By FRANK RICHARDS

which will appear in next week'a

FREE QIFT IBSUE of the MAGNET

——

audience for his acrobatic parforinances.
Naw he was coming on, nothing doubt-
ing that the rebels would not dare to
resist him personally. :

“(et back from the window!"” he
rapped, as he reached tho top of the
step-ladder and put dne Lknee on the
broad, stone sill.

Lord Mauleverer and the Famous
Five packed the window, with a dozen
fellows hl‘,‘%iﬁd them. /Thoy did not stir,
They hoped that Hacker would not per-
sist” in asking for it. DBut if he did
persist, he wauld get what he asked for;
there was no doubt asbout that,

. “Pleass go  back, #ir,” said Harry
Whartan mildly. “You can't come In
hera, You see—"

“1 will ' hear nothing from you
Wharton! You are expelled, and wil
leave the’ school to-day with Vernon-
Smith, Hurrce Singh snd Skinner!
Any other boy who dares to resist my
authority will be expelled at the samne
timel Now get back from the window,
all of youl" )

“You see, we're on strike—-"

“FEnough " _
““It's a stay-in strike, sir,” explained
Lord Mauleverer. “We're staying in,
and keeping posscssion of the works till
yvou come round ! 1f you'd like to hear
our terms for ealling off the strike—="

" Zilenee, Mavleverer [

“The terms,” said his fordship calmly,
*are no sackings, floggings, lines, deten-
tions or Carnel 1f you agreo to that,
sir, we'll take your word end call off
the strike. Otherwize may I adviso you
to hook 1it, sir "

“ et back from the window at once IV
roared Mr. Hacker. “Do you dare to
dispute my eotrance ™

“%aas ™

That wes more than ecnough for Mr.
Hacker. He made & cut at Mauleverer
with the cane.

“Ow!” yelled his lordehip, =a the
swipe landed.

" Now—" hooted Mr. Hacker.

He got no further.

“Give the old ass what he's asking
for!l"” yelled the Bounder.

“ Barge him out [

“Hook it, Hacker 1™

How many hands were laid on him at
that moment Hacker could hardly have
counted. Lvery one of them shoved,
and sghoved hard. The master of the
E{E]:ll&'li rolled backwarda off the window-
eill.

He bumfged ot the step-ladder, and
burmped off it, landing on the ground.
1&9 gave o spluttering vell as he landed
thero,

“Man down I” yelléd Bmithy.

“Ha, ha, ha 1™

Hardly knowing whether he was on
hia head or his heels, Mr. Hacker
sprawled and spluttered.

"~ Vernon-Bmith reached down, grasped
ihe top of the step-ladder, and sent it
r:t‘a_t,'-lu;lg down on top of Hacker. Mr.
Hezcker sat up at-the same moment, and
his héad came through the ladder as it
landed. Heo sat there, with his head
through the ladder, blinking.

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Greyfriats

stfﬂaaﬂ'm o

- "0Obh! " Ow! Ocogh!” . Mr.
Hacker, “Oh! AKI Ow I Obi Ah P
“Behool  books  Turtled from  the
window, pelted him he eal gasping,

with the laddef round his neck. T'we or
three inkpots followed. Then there was
s regular ‘rain ‘of missiles, and Me.
Hacker yelled drd rosred, and scram-
bled to his feet and staggered away,
ﬂﬂ.l’l’tylﬂg the clinging step-ladder as he
VI

A roar followed him, At a distance
the master of the Bhell disentangled
himself from the step-ladder, amid sells
of taughter from the Remove window

“Come back for some more, Hacker ¥
shouted the Bounder .

But Mr. Hacker did not come back

for meore. IHe seemed to have had
enough for the Erea&nt of the harnets'
nest he had woke up in the Hemove.

Ho tottered away, and disappeared into
the House.

" That's that I chuckled the Bounder,
“Three cheers for us P

* Hip-hip-hurrah {*

And that tremendous rear, ringin
through Greyfriars from end to end,
told all the school that the stay-in strike
was gFoing strong.

THE END.
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GEORGE WASHINGTON

BIRCHEMALL !

- This Week's Bright and Breezy Instalment of
Dicky Nugent's Latest Serial :
“ DR, BIRCHEMALL'S RESOLUTIONS!"

THE AMASTERS' PLOT!
Crosh | Boang ! Wallop |
“Trot in, fathead!”

out Doector DBirche.
malt, aa that timmid nock
sounded on his study door.
It was Toadey minor,
tho mesk of the Fourth,
who poked his head into
the Head's etudy. There
was & aly, furtive pgon
on his fizz.
* Sparo o minnit, sir 1"

ho nsled.

“Two, i wou like,
Toadey | grinned the
Head, who often availed
himself of yung Toadey's

sive and pekuliar
nollidge of what went on
behind the seens ot St.
Sam'’s, * Picked up any-
thing at the Lkevholes
lately T "

“ Please, sir, the masters
were holding a meeting
about wyouwr New Year
vesolutions.  They said
that, aa long as you kept
your resohations, they had
to keep their own reso-
tution to pay you o weakly
sum to the Distressed
Headmasters® Fund."

“You, yen!” eaid the
Head eagerly.

“ Ploase, sir, Lthey said
they thought they'd
caught you onm the hop
over your resolution {0 go
BWIMIING overy morning ;
but they hadn't | *

“ Yea, ven, g

‘* Pleage, eir, they soid
their only hoop now was
to cotch you telling fibs,
becawss you medoe a reso-
Intion always to tell tho
truth.”

* Yoa, yea, ves, ves,”

* Please, BiF, Alr.
Lickham haa thought of

& wheeze thoat will bowl
you out completely—or

8o ho said.”

" Aha!" said Doector
Birchemall, rub his
hands with gloe, * The
wheezo, Toadey! What
waa it 1"

“ Flease, eir, Mr. Lick-
harm and Mr, Justizs are
going to bide in that
cupboard over there while
you're out,” said Toadey
minor, pointing to & big
cupboard facing the win-
dors, * Then, when you
nome in, the other mastora
aro going to get different
boys to drop in and ask
yvou diffieult questions,
And the moment you give
a wrong aoswer, Mr.
Lickbam and Mr. Justizs
aro going to pownoce out
from the cupboard and
tell you wou've broken
‘onr miss | *

% an::.iar Birchemall
frownecl.

“What’s the idea,
Toadey ¥ Do they imagine
l shan't know the answers,
then %

“ Yog, air,” said Tondey
minor. * But they said
you wore such a swankpot
that you'd nover let the
boya ses your iggnerance.
You'd rather give them
8 wrong answor-—and
that's just where the
mastersars going toscore.”

“Cheeky rottersl™
anorted the Heo.l. * But
thanks awlully for tipping
me tha wink, Toadey.
You may go now. 1 have
important bizziness to
tranesct.”

After Toadoey had gone,
Doctor Birchemall beenme
cgeatremely bizey, First
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I suppose mnost choapa
who were asked which
term 13 the best in the
school year would reply :
“The summer torm, of
course, fathead!™

My ovwn ides is that, for

he shovelled some soof
from the chimney and put
it into a pail. Then he
fixed up the pa.i] imgide
the eupboard just above
the placo whero the two
magtors bad plaaned to
hide,

“*Ho, ha' They won't
haif loock comical when
that lot ¢comes down on
their nappers 1™ he mut-

tered to himself as he
laatened ﬂt.rinﬁ from theo
pail to bis desk.

He thon went out for a
gtroll round the House.

When he returned, every-
thing was juet as Toadey
rainor hod told him. First
one junior eams in with &
question and then another,
till it became a regular
Procession.

IF it hﬁ nob been for
ung To B Warning,
'Ehu H. Heoad u!;nuld hﬂl-l"-gﬂ
fallen an casy viktim
of the mastera” trap. But
fourarmed iz fourarmed.
ingtead of anewering
guestions with the first
thing thet came into his
hoad, Doctor Birchoroall
answered with perfect can-
dour and truth : * 1 don’t
know ! ™

Ag time went on and the
Head hoard Mesars. Lick.
ham and Justies shifting
about impaliently in the
cupboard, his grin
broader and broader till it
scomed to stretoly from
hore to here.

The processign come to
an ond ot last, and tho

Head, with & sly wink
at his own reflection in
the mirror, stood up and
gave the string that trailed
?velv::' his desk a powerful
jerk.

Bwoooosh |

“ Yarocooop | Ow-ow

* Waooooop ! Groooco I

Shreaks of rage and
gerprize went up from the
direction of the eupboard,
followed by fits of coffing

IJJ

and choking. At the same

time, grate elouds of soot
aroze, and the Head gave
vent to hie feelings In n
loud burst of mocking
larfter.

“ Ho, ha, ba 1"

A DESPRIT RESOLVE

“ Hn, ha, ha ' "

Doctor Birchemall larfed
and larfed egain, as Mr.
Liekhar?d and !l;!r.h-]ustiﬂn
R out of the cup-
hoard,

Certainly it would have
been hard to imagine e
more comical site than the
two Bt. BSam’'s masters
prezented. Thoy were
covered from head to foot
with scot as they stood
in the middle of the Head's
atudy, coffing and sneczing.

*“It's nothing to larf
wt, mir!" growled Mr.
Lickham, when he haod
rogained his breth.

But Deoctor Birchemnall
only latfed more loundly
than ever.

“Ho, ha, ha! Yowr
mistake, Lickham-—it ia!

sl

'LONZY in the SCRUM!

By PETER TODD

Repdora of the

“ Groy I"ﬁnr-si'

These wvillagers

Horald " who write in from time totake their mugger

time in

iring how my

amiabli-{reriougiy. T he

cousin Alonzo iz gettiny on will hejgume seems Lo bo

glad to learn that he's in the pink.

1 nt & fortnight of

with him in the country, end 1 can
assuro those chaps who lock on him
es o bere that he ean be jolly good)
A country walk with slaughter as many
i quite an cducation nol youvr
He taught me moro sabout|nents As possibio
naturp in' one afterncon than 1|in the shortest possilile tiym,
roviously thought there was

COmMpany.
"Lonzy
itaelf.

ow !

ma, if for nothing elso, “They
ave an annudl intersvillage geme
st tho placo where we were staying,
They roped in both of ua to play,
owing to o last-minute shortage of
playcrs, And you shoukd just have

reen ‘Lonzy play mgger |

8 combination of
oo ter, rmunning,
and oll-in wrest.
ling: the aim
ppgma to bo o

tho wvac.

) -

)

that 1w TS

—

It would have done your heoarts
teood Lo seo Lho nnoeent amila with

In any case, that fortnight would.which 'Lonzy trotted ent on o tho
havoe becn worth it for the rupgerifield. You'd have burst your woist-
cont butlons luoghioe i you'd seen g
his expression change when huablsing
great toughs camo charping into Lirm
from all points of tho compaoss !

What & pome it was !
T eould <arad o bit of Koeeelimer aboat,

r:rl.lﬂ:,?
I thought

wiell Lombihel By

played it
still on his ek al the end of the
wamo !

1t wwa3 o surpriso Lo nue.
to the crowd, too, for they gave him
n special cheer all to himself,

Tho day may yet comoe when my

consing corag
wreetling or lion-tamimg or some.
thing eqgually {ongh !

You nover know !

half-timo, 1 oan
tell you.
What did

‘Lonzy do ! Run
for dear lile alter
the firat Five
minutos, 1 expect
vou'll puess.
You'll Lo dead
wrong, When
‘Lonzy got the
hang of the game,
his jaw siaried
sticking nut and
mogrioe lighit eame
mto his oyes and
ho just did his
beat to play the
pamnG ng othore
Whatl's meore, he was

It was

his  living ot

in the ﬂm t Ho,ho, ho 1 ™

“ I beleove you did this
a-purpues, sirl" barked
Mr, Juatiss.

The Head wiped the
tears of larfter fromhise
and nodded cheerfully.

“ Right on the wicket,
Juatigg=—I did. I fixed
up that booby-trap in
cage  any eavesdroppers
heppened to stow away
while I was out. Looks
as if tho procowtion was
aeeded, duzzent it "

* Y ou—you——-="

“ Foufl! " said the Head
sternly,  *I did this to
pay you out for lisscning
in. So don't argew the
togs, My adviee to yvou
jentlemen ia to go stroight
to the bathrooma and have
a wash and brush “E'"

* 0wl Yea, sirl

* There is only sn hour
or two to go gai'ﬂm we
hove our annnal masters’ ]
supper, presided over by
Gir Trederick Funguss,”
added Doctor Birchemall,
with a glance at his watch. |
*1 shall cggspeet you to
tarn up to that function
in your best bib and
tucker. You know how

18 and how carefully wo
hove to hondle him."
“CGroool  All soreom,
gip "
“Go!* said the Hoad,
pointing to the door.

Mr. Liekhamy and Mr.
Juatiza went.
Ontside  1they  pawssd

and looked nt cach other,

“ Another failure, Lick-
ham,"” said BMr. Justiss
digmally.  * I shall aoon
begin to Deleevo that it ia
impossibul to lowl him
out."”

DBut to iho serprive of
Mr. Justisg, the Fourth
Form mostor gave a
chueklo.

* Don™t bo doynhearted,
Justiss,"” he soid, ** Whon
the Heod menslhined that
supper to-nito, it suddenly
downed on mo that we
shinll get him just where w
wont him at tha supper
table. 1le always hias to
ket np anud make a specch
saying what n fine, aabl

He'll hoveo ta do it to-nite.
And nas Sir  Froderick
happrma ta bo just tho
oppnaitea  of  what the
Haead ealls him, tho mo.
ment ho makes that spoech

ho'll. ho  telling  fibs |
Seal M
“ Py Jove!
pright ! egxselaimed Al

Have & look at your faces -

WEB ! hnapa,

earrickter Bir Froderick ia. |

Yon'ro| Ewok here, yon hoeat. ——

lostivs, and he apd his
Mleague went off fecling
zwich more hoapful,

But. anknown to them,
e:mething was already
bappening to dash their
Tho moment they
vamehed, Toadey minor
adpeared from o doorway
a1 nocked at the Head's
dwr. And in a brace of
sliakes the Hoad knew all

i mout it |

“For a time ho wus
simply flurnmoxed.

v "I'm in & terribul

d'lemmer now and no
i istake,” he said, ofiter
Ly had once mom dis-
missed tho mneak of the
Faurth., * 8ir Froderick
will natcherally eggspect
me to meke a speech
about him a3 vsual. And
i I atand up and tall
tte truth, he'll be fright-
ivlly annoyed. On tho
other hand, if I praise
I:.aj up and tell o lot of
foe about him, old Justizs
and the others will stop
Fﬂinﬁ their subs Lo the
vhdd.”?

He lpnnde-rad deeply.
% uldenly his oyes pleamed
el n crafty look eomao

artickular Sir Fredericlk | 112 bis skollarly fuce,

"I know ! " he muttersd
Il kidnap Sir Froderick
aid stop him coming to
tle suppor. Then I ran
tell the truth ebout him
without fopr ™

THE HEAD'S TRIUME !

* Spare o ecopper for a

poor, honnest covey 1

: Thoe peokualine, wining
vaiee fell on the esrs of Sir
Frdorick Funguss, 03 ho
crossed  the guad  that
o' ening.

Tho choinnan of the 8t,
S.arn’s Guveernors poered
rto the piteh  darkness
bifore him. Ho started
v.oloatly, us he porseoved
a dim, eronching figgor,
waaring a cloth cap pulled
well dowvn over ll:?i.q By
ad o big, bovvy nvernoat
with the collar timned up
ep  thet his chin  was
cup-npletely hidden,

“ A footpaud, Dy gal 1 ¥
unaped S E Fm‘flfriak
Twnguss,  * Within the
vory precinks of Sk, Sam’s !
How dare youn, yon ras.
knl! I']beme?

The wext instant e
broke off with a wild yell
ay the fnotpoedl  herled
himsoll ot ua viktim like
o bigoer ot Lis pieny,

" Yaroooo | Leren !

bk

Sir Froderiek™ riies dind

eway. The footpad had
coversd his head with
& blankoet and npotted it
seeureoly round his chest.
A minnit later, he had
bound the chairman of the
St. Bam’s Guvvernors hand
and foot and wos carrying
him off, slung over his
sholder like a anck of coals!

He went off into the
darkness. Shortly after-
words a heam of light
mite have been soon
illewminating the entrance
of tha old eript of BSt.
Sam's. The footpad
dessended the stone staps,

atill earrying his yvewmon
burden, There woa a pile
of straw in tho comnern,
Ho lowered Sir Froderick
an to ik, removed the
blanket, switchad off hia
pocket-toreh, then seam-
ffred back up the stops.
o pushed the hovvy
flagatono ihat covered the
entrance to the eript hack
into position,
And then ke turned
down hia coat-collar and
pushed bnek his cap—
to revesl the grinning fizy
of Doctor Livchemall |
*“*Ha, ha! The doesd is
dona ! chuck!lod the Head
io liimsaelf., “Now I can
tell tho truth ahout Sir
Frederick without fear of
tho ronzakwences ! "

When tho St Sam's
Masters’ Dinner took place
that nito, 1tho wmasters who
wera  gleefully  wobissi-
pating howling out tho
Head in somo awlal iibs
had the shock of their
lives when Sir Frederick
Funzusa failed (o put in
en appeovance.  Hat they
still hoaped agoinet hoap
thot Doctor  Birchomnall
would hand out o fow
aondunentis to the ebsent
cheirman  of  Lthe Guw.
vernors whoen ho mada his
apeoch, and  they farely
bring on his wonds whon
at last hao atood np,

fallows 1 ¥ eried the Head,
* I have to annownce that,
owing to circumatances
beyond his control, Sir
Frederick Funguss js un-
able to turm up to-nite.”

“ Bhamo 1 ™

“1 here someone oy
*Shome ! ' " grinned the
Head. ¥ Porsanally, I
don't agreo at all. I can't

stand the old josser at any
prica ! ™

“*(Oh, ecrumal ™

*To begin with, his
fuce iz enuff to give a
chap & nitemarn! DBut

[ reminds

o lentlemen, ohana amil

apart {rom that, ho alwavs
% )
A

8

! f__\' F_I f-r.".'

4

strikes
unplezzant carrickter. Pve
never in all my life, jen.
tleimen, mot anyone who

me NS & Very

awanked so much.
treats akoolmasiers like
dirt. And lhe's awlully
menn, too 1Y

" ﬂht grﬂ.l‘ﬂ pi

“You can't help ad-
mitting, jentlemen, that
I'm speaking the truth,
can youl™ ﬁ:m'ﬂd Daoctor
Birchemall.

“ Nunno, sie 1 ¥

* Nateherally. T always
toli the truth, the hole
troth  and nothing bat
the truth ! grioned the
Head, “1 stick to my
resolutions—and I alwnys
sea to it that those under
me do the same, Whiclh
ma, jentlemcn,
[ beleove you all owe e
vour next subscription to
the Distreased Head-
masters” Fuand., I' {rubble
yon Lo shell ont hore and
now, while wo ore all to-
gother 17

The mastors, with foel-
inga too desp lor words,
shelled put. Once again
they hoad to admit to
thomselves that the Head
had cmerged from bis
ordes! trivmiant |

(Look owt for the jfinal
instalment  of  this  rik-
tickling  =vriacl  in nert
week's “dreyfrinrs
Herald '™

He

variety, tho spring term,
just commencing, takces a
lot of whacking.

For a start, wo've plenty
to do in the way of g‘n&tﬁr.
Wa'vo o dozen good matches
to play belors wo round off
the soason with e final visit
to 5t. Jim's—so0 thero won't
bo much elacking on the part
of regular players in tho
Hemove team.

But footer by no means
holda wndisputed sway {rom
now till Easter. Cross.
country running engages the
serious attention of moost
Eemove athletes during the
latter half of the term, and
evervbody whe etands o
ghost of a chanee of bringing
off the Opon-Cross.country
Hendieap will ho anxious to
got into trim for thoet great
evont,

Then thero’s hoxing., It
iz intended to sewld a toam
of boxers from Greviriara
to compete in the Fublic
Schools towrnament this
yoar, and we in the Remove

GREAT TIMES AHEAD
THIS TERM! H. VERN"(;HI:'-SMITH

aro confident that, at least
one of cur number will be
chhosen for the honour of
representing  1the echool |
Mast people think Bob
Cherry 1s a cert., but 1 have
a sneaking fancy for my own
chance.

And, of course, thew's
tennis—practically an all-
geasons game &t Greyfriars
nowadaya.

Indoors, we have the ches
tournament looming shead
and - the dsbating sociaty,
which always seems to wann
up at the end of February,

There is inovitably plent;
doing in the thentrical world,
Wibley, I hear, has elready
arranged caats for * Juliug

Caesar,” " The Piretea of
Ponzance and * Vice
Versa." If it rested with

Wib. alons, they would all
be produced and meke a hig
h;_tn.tl As iit- ia, km{wing BOIe
of tho players, I'm willi
to bob t mﬁnll three wii’:lﬁ
rolied into one at the finish
and celled a revue, It ought
to make a still bigger kit
1t ceriginly eeems, any-
way, that there are great
times nhead for ws  this
term. From what I can geo
of it, thero will hardly 1w

any time loft for lessons |

I happened to stay, during
the vace., ot & country houso
where Mr. Prout of the Fifth
was e foellow.gueat. 1
ithought it a good oppor-
tunity to ask him whother
there was any truth in those
raraonrs that went round the
school lask termwn nbout his
being wvery much apposed
to seouling,

I ran himn to earth in the
library., Io wos cleanings
hiz  Wincheaster repueater,
which ho had browght with
him in caso hn bl a ¢honeo
to do a bit of shooting.

Cleaning o gun is a full-
timw job where Mr. Prout
ia coneernad, I can tell you.
I had to azk him oy question
threo times beforo he even
heard me. When he did
Liear me, ho gove mo & blank
stare fur somo  seconds.
Then he returned to his
tnsk and answered while he
worked.

“ Oppozed to  seouting,
vou aak, Make 2 Well, to
tell you the ftruth, I

bother this bareel! I aim.
ply  cannob  remove  Lhia
ﬂ[.h]lf- !

“ Ay opinion abont the
matier ia that—Dblesa iy
aguil ¢ I simply cannot

S ESHE R

nunderstand why this trigger

MR. PROUT DOES NOT
OPPOSE SCOUTING!

By DICK RAKE

*1 must remork that—it
simply will not move!
I only ther» were o fun.
amith about |

"I can assuwre you, Ralte,
that I am qguite in favon
of: botheration ! Thin
riflo ia most annoying ! ™

“Ia it true, sir, that
you'ro opposed to scouts
ing " I reininded him.

Mr. Prout did not re ly
for & couplo of minutea, His
nittention seoined complotely
concenirated on the gun.
His hand kept on elosing
over the tripger and his
lips were framing unapoken
words.  And then we both
got the shock of our lives.
Thero wus o Jeafening
cﬁp]lusiun aud the gun went
0

And Me. Irout woke wp
to ~reality at last. Ho
looked ot mo throwgh tho
amoke ond seemwed  roally

aware of iy presenco ot
laat.

“No,” ba eand.
not  oppoacd
Not at all 1 **

“Thonk you, sir!™ T
gasped ; and I ron [or Jdoar
lifis.

And now you know tho

truth about Alr. Prout and
scouting |

[T} I am
Lo scouting |



