Horace Coker, of the Fifth Form at Greyfriars, is generally in trouble—mostly of his

own making.

Skinner & Co., the black sheep of the Remove, provide some for him,

by way of a change, in this very amusing school yarn.

THE FIRST CHAPTER
Skinner’s Little Scheme |

i OW-0wW-ow "
ii “Groogh !”
“Oh, dear! The rotter!”

The remarks emanated from Skinner,
Snoop, and Stott, of the Remove Iform, at
yreyfriars. The black sheep of the Remove
did not appear to be enjoying life.

They were reposing on the grass at a quiet
spot behind the chapel, in various attitudes
of discomfort. Skinner was tenderly nurs-
ing an injured jaw, Snoop was caressing
with much afiection his not particularly
beautiful nose, and Stott was doubled up 1n
a position that seemed to suggest he had
recently been kicked by a mule.

ound the corner of the chapel, the hefty
fioure of a senior was walking away from
the scene with a somewhat jaunty air that
conveyed an impression of something having
been attempted, something done. The hefty

senior was Horace Coker, of the IFifth IF'orm.

Horace Coker had a little habit of butting
in. Irom the point of view of Coker, the
whole wide world was waiting to be put
right in various ways, and the one person
in the world who possessed the qualifications
for putting 1t to rights was Horace Coker.
Consequently he had a little habit of butt-
ing in.

He had just butted in on a friendly little
ecame of nap which the gay dogs of the
Remove had been playing. Most of the
Remove were playing cricket on that bright
summer afternoon. Skinner & Co. pre-
ferred nap. Coker happened to walk round
the chapel in the middle of the game, and as
Coker disapproved of nap, Skinner & Co.’s
eame had come to a sudden termination.

“Well, of all the rotters " gasped
Snoop, staggering to his feet.
“Interfering brutel!” hissed Harold

Skinner, also getting up.
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“T’d like to smash the cad!” was Stott’s
amiable comment as he rose painfully and
joined his fellow “blades.”

For gay dogs and men of the world,
Skinner & Co. presented a decidedly woe-
begone appearance at that moment.

“That’s the second time he’s gone for us
this week,” remarked Stott as they brushed
themselves down.

“About time somebody put a stop to
him I should think,” said Snoop. “He’s
becoming a public nuisance here |” .

“Somebody is going to put a stop to him
before long,” said Skinner darkly. “I've
had enough of Coker, and I don’t intend to
put up with the meddlin’ fool much longer !

“\?Ell, 1If you can think of a Wway O;E
ke?pmg his hands off us, I’'m with i
sald Stott. “What do you say, Snoopy !

€ Rﬂthﬁl'l That iS, pI‘DTided thEre’S not
much risk in jt,” gdded Snoop hurriedly.
“Personally, 1’q |jke to see the rotter
bun&ed from the schoo] 1”

With that, the matter was dl‘OPPed for the
moment, but ag the three black sheep strolled
away from the scene of their discomfiture,
there Was a glint in Skinner’s eyes W
boded ill for Horace Coker, of the ¥ il

It wag several d the sub-
: ays later before .
Ject of Cokep cmppe}’d up again with Skin-
ner & Co. Skinner, however, had by 11'0
means fﬁl‘gﬁtten the cheerful Fifth'F{}r]]lGl.

121& leadler of the Remove “blades ;}?g
er a = . " ic o
on his im Ong memory for injuries 11

Yy No. 11 just before bed(it'lszg
g, when Coker was 1ntro dunl}’
ersation by Skinner sudde

Stott looked surprised:
CRural. (o ooked surp :
Eul&ka[ repeated Skinner. with 8
L it] The very idea I

ter at last.”
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“fixing ” Coker, not only hecause they had
many old scores to wipe off, but also because
Coker’s interfering habits had begun to
render their  “sporting ”  proclivities
decidedly dangerous at Greyfriars.

“You know how Walker, of the Sixth, and
Coker love one another ¥’ said Skinner.

Snoop and Stott chuckled, The relations
of Walker and Coker, as everybody knew,
were the reverse of affectionate. James
Walker was a prefect, and consequently a
person of importance at Greyfriars. Coker,
on the other hand, though a very great man
in his own estimation, was of no importance
whatever in the eyes of the school, and
Walker took every opportunity of making
that fact clear to Coker—hence the total
absence of afiection between Walker and
Coker.

“Well, what about it 7’ asked Stott.

“T'll tell you,” egrinned Skinner. “As
we all know, Walker would certainly step
in and bag Coker if he knew Coker was at
the Cross Keys, down in TFriardale. He’d
be only too glad of the chance.”

“? suppose he would,” admitted Stott,
staring.  “But what the dickens 4

- Co]{er,never goes near the Cross Kevs,

3 . ‘
you ass!” said Snoop.  “What are you
cetting at, Sl{_mney?”

“ Coker would

: jolly soon go to the Cross
Keys 1f he thought some Greyfriars fellows

; . 1
were there, remarked Skinner “He
& . - 3 ™ - = i o
thinks 1t’s his mission in Jife to oo round

lnmt:nin’ fellows, and puttin’ them on the
straight and narrow path.”

“ But »)

“I’ll explain,” gaiqg
ing the mystified Snog
we’ll let Coker overhe
down to the Crosg R

bound to fall for it ang
20 dow ] :
us, but, of course, we ol own there afte:

shall take ioll d

‘e not to 2o anvywhas. e
car: S g0 anywhere peqy the place.”

“ As soon as he setg off M o

. s W r 1y

to V\Tnllier.sm_nehow or Ot]zll.l g;;z t%? 1;]119:

1&'1“, be On it like a bird, He’:s not the ?"i;e(li

to l_nqu‘u_e tcuo_ deeply Into a thin I o

ag 1t suits his bool, and he’]] gb:{)qfﬁz

Skinner, interrupt-

“ My idea is this:

: My 1dea 1s this:

ar us plannin’ to go
€ys.  The silly ass is



satisfied to catch
Coker 1in the place
without worryin’
about Coker’s
1notives. "

“Oh, crumbs!”

“Coker will be
caught, and brought
up before the Head,”
went on  Skinner
thoughtfully. “There
will be a first-class
row for him, and
he’ll be lucky to get
off with a floggin’.
And, of course, 1f
anythin’ 1s men-
tioned about us, we
shall be able to prove
an alibi. I’ll see to
that all right!”

“Great Scott !”

“Well, what do
you think of it?”
asked Skinner.
“Jolly good, don’t
you think?”

“Oh, rather!
casped Stott. quite
faintly. “What a
fine criminal you’ll
make when you're a

httle older, old
man !’

“Rats!” replied
the leader of the

blades cheerfully.
“I think it’s a stun-
nin’ idea. I’'m quite
keen on 1t, anyway.
What do you think,
Snoopy 1"

'H

“I’'m on!” said Snoop, after a little
hesitation. “There’s not much risk, as far
as I can see, and I'm keen enough on get-

ting Coker 1nto trouble. Serves him right
if he’s sacked!”

“Hear, hear!” agreed Stott.
me, Skinney !” :

The three rascals of the Remove then
began to discuss detalls of Skinner’s re-

““Count on

Lane, wearing a heavy frown on his rugged face.

SKinner & Co., from behind the hedge, watched Coker tramping down Friardale

(See Chapler 1.)

markable scheme, and by bed-time every-
thing was arranged.

The following day was Wednesday—a
half-holiday at Greyfriars—and just as it
happened, everything was favourable to the
exccution of the plan. Coker’s chums,
Potter and Greene, being engaged at cricket,
Coker wandered idly down to the school
gates, and 1t was while he was standing
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there that Skinner, Snoop, and Stott
passed, discussing in unusually loud tones
the prospects of a game of billiards at the
Cross Keys that afternoon.

Had Coker been of a supicious nature, he
would have thought the circumstance of
their discussing such shady matters aloud
somewhat remarkable. But he was not, and
after a few minutes’ hesitation while he
turned the matter over in his slow-working
mind, he set out after them.

Skinner & Co., from behind a hedge,
watched him tramping down Friardale
Lans, wearing a heavy frown on his rugged
face.

It was the work of a few minutes for
Skinner & Co. to run back to Greyfriars.
Luck was with them. Walker, of the Sixth,
Was jJust wheeling his bicycle across the
quad. as they returned.

Skinner very quickly communicated to
h}ll} the surprising news of Coker’s intended
VI8t to the Cross Keys, and Walker grinned
as he listened. alker knew well enough
that Coker was not the kind of fellow to
Indulge in that sort of thing, and 1t was
duite obvious to him that some * frame-up
had bEBIl al‘l‘ﬂnged_

But SKkinner had correctly judged the
acntality of the Sixth-Former. Walker, as
Skinney had guessed, was only too glad of
a_-ch.an':e to “down ” his old enemy, and
E}th.m ten minutes of Coker’s exit, he was

;—'Chng down Friardale Lane, in the direc-
tion of the Cross Keys.

THE SECOND CHAPTER
‘ Coker at the Cross Keys !
MT LI&H.I‘ CO]{_er )
He | Coker frowned. t
Friar llﬂid Just reached the Cross Beys, :'
Inn {Ia €, and was about to enter thn;t d_ln,_._,}f
the 1II{W ‘0 the thin voice of Alonzo Todd, ©
T1 “Move at Greyfriars, fell on his ears.
fro '@ benevolent Alonzo had spotted him
g atae other side of the road, and had

h&St
e X -
ned &CI‘OSS, hlS lean fﬂ ce weal ine an

®XPression of dismay

Greyfy- dear Coker |” repeated the duffer of

r : e
l1arg. Iﬂ‘k"lng a gentle hand on Coker’s

-{lear, dear Coker ! Thank

( 1

2
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“What the thump _
Coker stared at Alonzo in surprise.

“I am shocked to think that you, Coker,
should be taking the broad way that leads
to destruction,” said Alonzo, in tones of
deep concern. “Pause, Coker—pause and
consider, I beg of you, before you take one
step farther!”

“M-my hat!”’ stuttered Coker, turning
quite red. “You—you cheeky fag! What
the dickens do you mean ?”

“Think of your home, your innocent
youth!” urged the duffer, quite dramati-
cally. “Think of your dear schoolfellows.
playing with the bat and ball. and per-
chance such thoughts will drive from you
the desire to enter this place !”

“Why, you fatheaded
think I am going in here
Coker asked.

“1 'ha.d thought, my dear Colker

“Well, have another think, ihen”

- . €< -
gested_ COI‘_EI' _ I.n any case, I don’t want
fags like you gIVINg me pi-jaw ; but, as a
matter of fact, I’'m going 1n heye after some
of your Inky Remove palsg who are sctine
thﬁ g{)at_ And when I get "EH‘I I'III f“{}ill:

- L . s 2 — o
to knock their silly youne heads together as
<

chump, do you
on the razzle?”

)

sUL-

o
they’ve never been knocke( before 1
(< - | ) ‘
Deal me sald  the dufier, oreatly
shocked. I am grieveq beyon( me’tim e t
(4 B ;i 0O

know that schoolfellgys of
be guillty of such g misdene
do not use violence, Coker.
them, urge them to ¢q
will hasten to pass op .
my Uncle Benjamin
benefit.”

Shaking his hea( very

Mine ghould
anour. Prav

When yvou fin(d

. or v
Todd movFed off In the dirtégil; ely Miaa
friars, while Coker, it a chy “l’n of Grev-
the Cross Keys. tckle, entered

A few minutes Iﬂter s
dismounted from hig Wallke,
in the track of Cokey

The first person Coker
Keys was Mr. Cohh
place. That bloate(
him with a g{]()[] deﬁl
Coker was not one g
went to the Cross Heisfhsnzel“ -

) anur, CO]:}[] llndr



not previously had the pleasure of his
acqualintance.
“?Afternoon,
civilly.
“Are you the landlord of this dingy

den?” asked Coker, without wasting time on
formalities.

Mr. Cobb bristled.
“If you’re referring to this ’ere ’ouse
" he began.

“Cut it out!” snapped Coker, with scant
politeness. “I haven’t come here to talk
about the rotten place, anyway. I've come
here for three silly young idiots from the

school who are playing billiards here.
Show me where they are!”

“Hol So tlmt’s it, 1s 1t?” growled Mr.
Cobb, eyeing Coker truculently. “Well, you
can take it from me I don’t allow any school-
boys on these 'ere premises, Mister Nosey
Parker, and there ain’t any from the school
‘ere now! Hop 1t!”

“1 don’t believe vnu‘” declared Coker,
irnoring the hint, “I'm going to see your

billiards-room before 1 leave this pluLBl
Wihere 1s it 1"

Mr. Cobb

1)
ST,

Cobb

remarked Mr.

considered for a moment.
Coker was bir and authoritative in his
manner. He micht be a prefect, in which

case it would be wise to keep on the right
side of hun. As it happened, nobody from

Greyfriars had come along for a surrep-
titious eame of billiards that day, and

there was therefore an opportunity for Mr.
Cobb to earn an oilicial reputation as one
who did not encourage schoolboys in his
billiards-room. M. Cobb came to the con-
clusion that it would be wisest to let Coker
iave his way.

“You can 'ave a look round, then, if you
won't take my word for 1t,” he grunted at
last. ‘“ There’s the billiards-room over
there, and you can search the rest of the
house, too, if you want to!”

”Tllﬂt'fi h*“llt‘ [” H{litl Clﬂiﬂl', 111111 hﬁ

crossed over to the door which Mr. Cobb
had indicated, and flung it open, fully

expecting, in spite of the innkeeper’s state-
ment, that Skinner & Co. would be there.

To his surprise, however,

the “blades ”
of the Remove were conspicuous only by

their absence. The hilliards-room, in fact,
was completely deserted.

“Well, I’'m dashed!” exelaimed Coker,
very much taken aback. “I—I could have
been sure they would have been here. I
distinetly heard them say .

Coker did not complete that sentence.
While he was talking a hand was placed on
his broad shoulder, and, swinging round, he
found himself staring into the mocking
face of James Walker, of the Sixth.

“Neat capture, what ?’ remarked Walker,
with a sneering grin. “I didn’t suspect
you spent your half-holidays here, Coker.
Having a merry old time, what?”

“What do you mean?” growled Coker,
jerking himself free, and bestowing a glare
on his old enemy. “What the dickens are

you doing here, Walker 7"

“T rather fancy that’s the question you’ll
have to answer when I report this to the
Head,” replied Walker. “I saw you enter
this place as I was cycling past, and, beuw
a prefect, I naturally came in after you.”

“Oh, you did, did you?” snorted Coker.
“Well, now that you’ve come in, you'd
better get out again. I can get on very
well without you 17

Prefects held no terrors
FFifth, and Coker had no intention of
humiliating himself by explaining the
position to Walker,

“Better come along now,” advised
Walker, still grinning mockingly. “I hate
to do it, of course, but I shall have to report
a matter like this to the Head without delay.
I suppose you’ve got no excuse?”

“That’s my business,” grunted Coker.
“Don’t think because you’re a prefect that
you can question me, Walker, because you
can’t!| Any cheek from you, and I’ll jolly
soon punch you on the nose |”

“Oh1” easped Walker.

That was about all Walker could say in
the circumstances.

During the little dialogue between Walker
and Coker, Mr. Cobb stood by, with a sour
smile on his face. Walker was not un-
known to him, although, of course, he had
to conceal that fact while Coker was present.

“I hope you young gents are not goin’

for Coker, of the
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to bring my name into any row that’s on,”
he said as Walker, with a shrug, moved
towards the entrance again.

Walker reassuringly closed one eye, and
Mr. Cobb grinned, more or less satisfied.

“Tollow on when you like, Coker !” called
out Walker as he departed. “I warn you
I’m going to report this matter to the Head
at once, anyway.”

“Report—and be blowed |” said Coker
cheerfully. “If you’re idiot enough 1»
think I’m a visitor at this dingy hole, you
deserve a dressing-down from the Head—
and that’s all you’ll get for your trouble !”

Walker quitted the inn, and a few
minutes later Coker, on considering the turn
things had taken, decided to follow him back
to Greyfriars, in order to straighten things
out with the Head.

THE THIRD CHAPTER
A Shock for Coker !

CDHER: with his customary self-confidence,

did not imagine that it would be a
very difficult task to straighten things out
with the Head.

As it happened, it was not so easy 8
matter as Coker had imagined.

Walkﬁl‘: on reaching Greyfriars, walked
straight up to the Head’s study, and, assum-
INg an air of grave perturbation, went in Lo
réport his discovery of a Tifth-Iformer
entering premises that were strictly out of
bounds.

The Head did not, as Coker had indi-
cated, give Walker a dressing-down. Dr.
. as a matter of fact, knew far less
About  Coker than that self-important
individua] thought, and, although 1t was
& shock to the worthy old gentleman to learn
of Coker visitine the Cross Keys, it was only
the same kind %f shock as he would have
felt had it been anyone else at Greyfriars—
10 more, no less. Walker was a prefect,
and. the Head accepted his version of the
affair almost without question.

When Coker came back to Greyfriars, he
s00n learned that Walker had done as he
had threatened.

“Which the ’Ilad wants you at »Nce,
aster Coker |” called out Gosling as Coker

(

M

14

strode through the gate. ““And wot I say 18

this ’ere i

Coker didn’t wait to hear what Gosling
had to say. He was half-way across the
quad. before Gosling had finished his
sentence.

Walker was in the Head’s study as Coker
entered. Coker gave the black sheep of the
Sixth a glare, which Walker received with
the same expression of owl-like gravily
which he had chosen to assume when he first
entered the study.

“Ah! You have come, Coker!” said the
Head, his glance dwelling sternly on the
truculent-looking TFifth-Former. “ Doubt-
less you have guessed the reason for my
sending for you. Walker has reported

1

“Walker is a silly ass, sir|”
“Coker!” exclaimed the Head
shocked. :
“Walker knows jolly well I wasn’t in the
Cross Iieys? playing the fool |” el Cilkas
warmly. “I didn’t choose to explain tilinn's
to him. I don’t think much of Walker -
o matter of fact L A=ty GR
“Coker! How dare you |”
Locke.
“But now that the idj
bring 1t before you, I dof’t{; II‘I?]_SHEEEH' flit:to
ing,” said Coker generously. €Xplain-
“Dear me!” said the Head
Colker 1n perplexity. ’
“As a matter of fact :
turf DuF some juniors I‘ t]}:];:'lif;i lrf there to
ing billiards there,” exp]aineiCol?e?e play-

“Indeed! And since
taken on the

quite

casped Dr.

when }

ave 7
of ¢ ol

correct, why did you p
to a prefect?”
“I thought T could mann.
that quite as well ag \\Ta]i::?e 4 Mmatter )]
better,” explained Coker best y
= \

glare on V}’allier_ 'Ing another
::Thﬂ.t 1S not fDl" you to )

FEtDrtEfl the IIE‘H,C]_ "And ?ln'y: CO]{EI' !H

ask, did you expect ¢q find lom, ay I

Keys this afternoon 7» At the Crosg

11 HJm l”‘
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Coker hesitated. Officious and interfer-
ing he might be, but he was not a sneak,
and he did not feel particularly like divulg-
ing the names of the juniors for whom he
had been searching at the Cross Keys—more
especlally in view of the fact that he had
not succeeded 1n finding them.

Besides, for the first time, Coker began
to have doubts. Possibly he had misunder-
stood what they were saying. They had
certainly mentioned billiards and the Cross
Keys, but there was just a chance—a bare
possibility—that he had not heard aright,
and that Skinner & Co. had been talking
about someone else. Certainly it
curious that there
had been no sign of

them when he
[ll‘l‘i"fed.

WAas

If they were 1nno-
cent of any intention
of breaking bounds,
then they would very
quickly establish
their innocence. And
if they were guilty,
but had somehow
slipped away 1n
time, they would
certainly deny all
Coker’s allegations,
and probably come
forward with a com-
plete alibi.

As Coker stood
there pondering, he
started. It was all
very strange—>Skin-
ner & Co.’s
appearance
Walker’s
entry. He
bered two
occasions when he
had expressed his
disapproval of Skin-
ner & Co. 1n no un-
certain fashion, and
felt sure that if they
could find a way of

paying him out they

dis-
and
sudden
remeni-
recent

{

would. Was it possible that it was all a
“frame-up !

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Coker as that
dreadful thought entered his head.

“Well, Coker, I am waiting,” said the
Head, eyeing Coker with deep suspicion.

L PR | ”  (Coker’s wvoice had become
quite thick.

The thought that he might have fallen

into a trap laid by his enemies overwhelmed

him for a moment. Considerations of
schoolboy honour had to go now.

“I expected to see Skinner, Snoop, and
Stott,” he muttered.

“And did vou see them 1"

“* My dear, dear Coker ! Thank Heaven, | am not too late | ”’

1D

** My dear Coker 1 "’ exclaimed Alonzo Todd, laying a gentle hand on Coker’s arms

(See Chapter 2.)
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“No, sir.” ; '
The Head compressed his lips grimly.
and rang the bell for Trotter, the page.

“Find Skinner, Snoop, and Stott, of the
Remove Form, and send them to me,
Trotter |” he ordered when Trotter
appeared.

Trotter withdrew, and there was silence
in the room for several minutes, the ITead
gazing gravely out of the window, Walker
looking calm and serious, and Coker fidget-
ing uncomfortably, and trying to analyse
with his slow brain exactly what his present
position was.

Very soon the three rascals of the Remove
came 1n, Skinner looking meek and respect-
ful, and Snoop and Stott doing their best
to appear a little surprised and extremely
1nnocent.

The Head did not beat about the bush.

_ “Coker here informs me that it was your
Intention this afternoon to play billiards
on premises which everybody knows to be

out of bounds. I refer to the Cross Keys,”
he said.

“The C:'t'oss Keys |” echoed Skinner, his
€Yes opening wide in well-acted surprise.

Coker must be dreaming, sir! We've
been watching the cricket all the afternoon
-_.hﬂ'\'enlt we, you ChﬂpS?”

The "chapﬂ " appealed to confirmed that
Statement with vigorous nods.

h"W'hat were you talking about, then.
Wf €N you went out of the school gates this
arternoon ¥’ demanded Coker angrily.

(11 ; .
Sk'we hﬂv_en t been out of gates!” said
Inner, without turning a hair. “Any-

?ﬁ:t_EhO,s been on Little Side will tell you

Coker realised, with a fresh shock, that

gi{eil;f nad  been nobody else sbout when
schootlletl'-l & Co. went out. The cads of the
Gosline ad chosen their time well. Even

o had been nowhere to be geen.

(;Jc}l\er 58Ve a growl like an angry mastifi.

: Jhy, you »

EterS‘lﬂenci‘ Coker I” broke in Dr. Locke

ing t{; th All your bluster is merely add-

regard ¢ profound sugpicion I feel in
i to your statements. I demand

(

£
(

I go into this matter

silence while

thoroughly.” ‘ '
Dr. Locke duly obtained silence, and duly

went into the matter. But the result was
the reverse of what Coker had confidently
anticipated.

Within two hours of his visit to the Cross
Keys, Horace Coker, of the Fifth, was pac-
ing the punishment-room, awaiting the
verdict of the Head. And by that time the
realisation had been forced on him that he
was booked for one of two things—expul-
sion from Greyfriars, or a floecging and a
long period of detention—neither of which
appealed in any way whatsoever to Coker.
Coker had been in many scrapes in the
course of his stormy career at Greyfriars,
but it was doubtful whether he had ever
before been in such a scrape as this|

THE FOURTH CHAPTER
Alonzo Comes In Useful !

‘o THE footling chump I”
“The 1diot !”

Potter and Greene were sitting in Study
No. 4 of the Fifth-Form passage, discussing,
in those uncomplilllentary terms, their
leader and study-mate, Horace Coker.

The news of Coker’s downfall had spread
through Greyfriars like wildfire, and the
whole school had been staggered to hear
that Coker stood convicted of frequenting
the Cross Keys. _A“ sorts of remarkable
rumours were Mying ﬂb@}lt- Potter and
Greene, however, were in possession of
authentic news, Potter having been up to
the punishment room and listened to Coker
shouting his version of the affair throuch
the thickness of the stout oak door -

Most of the school, though surprised,
were willing to admit that what was oood
enough for the Head was good enouch for
them. If Dr. Locke believed that (Coker
had been “blagging ™ down at the (ross
Keys, then Coker had been “blaggine ” ynd
there was nothing further to be saiq. - It was

regrettable and surprisil}g‘ but there could
he no douht about its being trye.

Potter and (freene, on the other hand
accepted Cok_ers story without QLles:tion.‘
Ag Greene said, they knew that Coker wag

16 )



several sorts of an ass, but he wasn’t that
sort.

“If only he wouldn’t be so keen on mind-
Ing other people’s business " said Potter.

“Ii only he had one grain of savvy——"
said Greene.

“But he won’t, and he hasn’t!” finished

Potter. “And I suppose it's up to us to
save the old duffer if we can!”
“Hear, hear!” agreed Greene cordially.
“We should 1niss
him, you know, if
he were bunked.”

Potter nodded.

“It would be a
good miss in some

~
ways, he said, with
0 faint smile,
“But 1n  others
3)

“In the grub he
buys, for instance,
and the treats he
stands,” murmured
Greene thought-
fully.

“Exactly!
really think we
ought to do our
best for him.”

“Quite ! The
question 1s, what
the dickens are we
to do, and how the
thump are we going
to do1t? Come 1n,
tathead !”

The polite invita-
tion at the end of
(Greene’s speech was
In answer to a tap
on the study door.

The two I'ifth-Formers looked round in
surprise as the door opened, and Alonzo
Todd, of the Remove, walked in. Alonzo
was the last person in Greyfriars they
expected to see in Study No. 4.

The duffer of Greyfriars advanced to the
study table, and relieved himself of the

burden of a pile of little pamphlets he was
carrying.
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“Daar ne!” he exclaimed. “I
expected to find Coker here. Can you, by
any chance, inform mae of his present where-
abouts ?”

Potter and Greene grinned.

“Mean to say you haven’t heard?” asked
Potter. “I imagined thev knew all about
it even in Timbuctoo by this time |”

“I fear that I do not altogether compre-
hend g
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“Which the 'Ead wants yvou at once, Master CoKker!'' called out Gosling. * And
wot | says is this 'ere-—

(See Chapter 3.)

“Here, cut it short!” interrupted Greene.
“No need to make a speech about it, you
know. Wlere have you been for the last
two hours that you haven’t heard?”

“I have been up in the box-room, inspect-
ing my stock of uplifting literature,” ex-
plained Alonzo. “But what 4

“And you’ve brought it to Coker 1” asked
Potter, staring.
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namlgo; I desired_ Coker to indicate the
OltER :hOf some misguided schoolfellows of
to. the om he wag EI_ldem'ouring to lead back
am .notp:'th of rectitude this afternoon. I
ware w . ‘
matter to you “heflller Coker mentioned the
exclgiﬁzg G0tk Greeney! Here’s a clue!”
Tﬂdd do PGttEr, (< LOO]i hEl'E‘, }'oung
‘hat h}’ou really know nothing about
«1 d Appened to Coker 7”
of youl?in?ticompff'ehend the precise nature
nterrogation,” said Alonzo, a little

puzzled. « : : .
afternoon Ijﬂ-w Coker in Friardale this

« i—){;d you, by Jove 7

Where was he 1"
Va8 about to enter a house of

le‘f‘reghmem,n replied Alonzo
. H? app_eared to be 1n a state
mdlgnatlon, and he indicated
© Suspected some Form-mates of

mine :

intencleﬂlcif tzemg within the house, and

them.” apply physical violence to
111 h[y hﬂt

Greene. | Just what we wanted I” gasped
1 l]_"ll,lE : :

excitedly. VEI:?C thing | agreed Potter

running jipt, tﬁl'{er must have forgotten

he’d have 18 walking dictionary, or

had him before the beak to glve

:ilg?'ddEar Green& »
1
Sixth y;;]li happen to spot Walker, of the

e
d Potter as a sudden 1dea

cocurred to hip
BER. O vnee s
friars, I pa;;e;ny_ Journey back to Grey-
Lane. By him, cycling in Friardale
By g ) o e
a
the Crogg Ke;;;l:? after Coker had gone 1nto
“ About pursued Potter.

s z;'dfouzl minutes after, I
ST1 . ]
ed bg; 11 these quegsiléioﬂ, Completely
n . .
PR ) grinﬂzcﬂlwl? that Walker’s an un-
ﬂctlﬂn_ . 7 &lkel.i Ottﬁr, .With grEﬂt Sﬂ.tis*
‘¢ Thg lng jp » S yarn is that he spotted
hisg fee?t e éruef’ 8aid
. . I ¥
1S asg good as c?;irgép !"]::[‘t atrikes me Coker
' et’s yank this chap
&
3d, and gee how he takes

(Greene, getting to

“My dear fellows Ow | Ooch !” yelled
Alongo as the two hefty Tifth-Formers seized
him. “Pray release me! Grooogh!”

Potter and Greene were too excited to take
any notice of Alonzo’s protests. They
bundled him out of the study, and rushed
him along the I'ifth-Form passage towards
the stairs leading to the lower floors,:
attracting quite a lot of attention by their
wild career.

They did not pause until the Head’s study

was reached, by which time Alonzo hardly
knew whether he was on his head or his
heels.
Dr. Locke was very much surprised and
disturbed when he heard Alonzo’s account
of his meeting with Coker. Alonzo Todd
was the last fellow in Greyfriars who could
be suspected of deceit, and the Head was
willing to believe his story.

The fact that Coker had told Todd that
he was after suspected Remove fellows
threw rather a different light on the whole
affair. Evidently Coker had not invented
that yarn for the Head’s benefit. And
Todd’s insistence on the righteous wrath of
Coker rather impressed Dr. Locke. That
worthy gentleman began to think he had
acted a little hastily. Obviously the case
was not so simple as he had imagined. If
Coker’s version was true, then Skinner
& Co. had not been altogether truthful, and
Walker had either been misrepresenting the
facts or else had been mistaken. Dr. Locke
felt very concerned about the natter.

Before bed-time that night the whole thing
had been gone into afresh, and Walker,
Skinner, Snoop, and Stott spent a very un-
comfortabe hour in the Head’s study,
doing their best to make out a case for them-
selves, while Coker, silent for once under
the stern scrutiny of the Head, smiled
grimly to himself.

« A very unsatisfactory state of affairs,”
was the Head’s comment in the end.  Cer-
tainly there is not sufficient evidence to
prove it, but it looks very much as though
you Remove boys deliberately plotted the
entire thing. I hope I am wrong. The
circumstances are so uncertain that I cannot
very well punish you, but I warn you that
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I shall watch you
very carefully for
the future. You
may go !”

Skinner & Co.,

looking quite
scared, went.

“As to  you,
Coker,” said the

Head when Walker
also had departed,
“sorry as 1 am to
have been unjust to
you this afternoon,
I must say that
your behaviour is
such that I can
hardly wonder at
any trouble that
comes to you.”
“Oh, sir!”
"It 18
obvious to e,
from the attitude

taken up both by
Walker and the

Remove boys, that
you are officious
and interfering in your ways!” said the
Head severely. “It would seem that you con-
sider yourself to be of the same standing as
a prefect. Naturally, such behaviour
arouses resentment in other boys.”

“Oh, crumbs!”

“Kindly remember for the future that,
although you enjoy naturally the privileges
of the seniority associated with membership
of the I'1fth IForm, you have no official con-
trol over any other boys in the school,” said
the Head sharply. “If ever a case 1is
brought to my notice where you seek to

assume such control, I shall deal with you
most severely, Coker !”

“ But, sir "

“Silence! I do not think this unsavoury
business needs any further discussion!
You may go, Coker|”

The Head’s warnings had three effects.
In the first place, Skinner & Co. for some
time after were very careful to keep out of
the way of Dr. Locke. Secondly, Walker

(

quite

Heedless of Alonzo Todd’s protests, Potter and Greene bundled him out of the study,
and rushed him along the Fifth-Form passage, attracting quite a lot of attentlon by

their wild carcer.

dropped his shady ways for a while, and
endeavoured, by a great show of studious-
ness, to retain the Head’s good opinion.
Thirdly—and possibly most important—for
a short period Coker kept surprisingly
quliet, and for once in his life stopped
making a habit of trying to put the world to
rights |

However regrettable the afiair had been
in some ways, it had had the very gratify-
ing result of providing a lesson for Coker.

But 1t was demanding too much of Horace
Coker to expect that the lesson would be a
lasting one. It wasn’t, by any means; for
three weeks later the great Horace was
agaln “butting ’’ into matters that did not
concern him in the least—with results that
were distinctly painful for Coker |

otill, as Potter remarked to Greene,
“Coker would always be Coker as long as the
world turned round "—a remark with
which Greene fully agreed.

THE END
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