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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Not Grateful.

- HAT'S the matter with George!”
Bob (hervy asked thar guestion in No. 1 Btudy
in the Remove passage at Greylriavs.

Bob Cherry was sitting on the cormer of the
table, swinging his Jong lega, not at all o the improvement
of tho lines Harry Wharton and Frank Nugeot were busily
writing &t the same table .

Neither of the juniors answered Bob's dquestion,  They
were prinding away at tep speed to get thew lines done,
and get out to the footer-ground, Bob Cherry was kindly
keeping them company in their study while they worked
thmugﬁ their impoaitions, Linea fowed under their busy
pens at a grest rate, though whether they could be read &0
casily os they were written was another guestion.

Bol: Cherry waa looking very thoughtful. Tt was clear that
he was thinking something out. As ko received no answer
to his query, he repeabod at. ~ :

“ What's the matter with George ¥

#ahpreup!” murmured Nugent,

“Quiet!’” grunted Wharton. | . .

* Yos." gaid Bob; “ but what’s the matter with George?
That's what T want to know."

“Bhur-rap "' voored Nugent.
buay ™

“Can't you see wo're

Cepyeiphi lo the Unlted Stales of America.

g

NP Nl U Pl S L,

A Splendid New, Long, Complete
School Tale of Harry Wharton
& Co, at Greyfriars,

By
FRANK RICHARDS.

“ (1, never mind the lines!”
cnm wagt it
¥ Wo want to el out to the fepler, fathead!™

** Neover anind the fooster!”

“ Rine off 1

“ it what's the matter——'"

fdhur-rup ™ .

“With George?’ concluded Bob Chervy.
anrry Wharton doshed down a last line, and threw down
s pen.

L ;I'imt‘s finished " he  exelaimed. “T hope Monsieur
Charpentier will be able to read it? Fifty rotien lincs of the
votten * Henriade'—poof! Ave vou putting in the accents,
Franky ¥ '

“ MNo!" prunted Nugenk.

“Qame here, We shall have to chance it. If Mossoo's in
a geod tomper he won't notice, E'm ready when you are!”

" Shur-tup " smad the unhappy Nugent. “ You're as bad
as Dob! q{qu're making me put in the wrong genderal
Dy up, both of you!"” )

S %er ' said Dob Cherry; *fbut what——""

“ Cheese 1t!1"

“ What's the matter with—" ;

Frank reached out one hand—his unoecupicd onec—and

ushed Bob Cherry off the fable, without ceasing to write.
Bub Cherry gave a roar as he slid down upon the study
carpet, and bumped there. He rolled against the nearest
leg of the table, and the fable reeled, and Nugent gave a
vell as a wave of ink from the inkpot swamped over his
nencly-finished sheet.

* Oh, you ssy, look what you've dunel”

* Foathead !

“ Chump!"

“ My hat!" said Harry Wharton.
to Mossoo now, Franky." I R

Frank Nugent regarded his spoiled impot in dismay. Tt
was smothered with ink, and certainly it was quite impossible

Pabrunary 15th, 15913,

saidd Bob Cherry. *f Mossoo

" You can’t take that in
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to present it in that state to the French-master at Greyiriars.
Baob Cherry picked himeelf up wrathiully ; but he burst inlo
a'laugh as he looked at the imposition.

“ Oh, you asst” grunted Nugent. “Therc’s & quarter of
an hour wasted nnﬁrthn whole blessed thing to write over
again from the beginning. I'm jolly well not going to do it
now! Mossoo 'wi'lizlmva to waitl”’ |

“Let him wait!” said Bob Cherry serencly. ' He will
only double the lines, Look here, you fellows, I asked you
a guestion’[™

*“ {3h, wo and cat coke ™ said Nugoent, g:}tting up from the
table. “I'm going down to the footer!

“Put it's important,” saiki Bob Cherry. " I've been
t'__;hinl-:lng it over, and I know there’s something vp with old
reorge.?

“What George, you ass !’ demanded Wharton, * L you
mean King Grorge, he's all vight, so far as I know."

Bolb Cherey primned.

“I dow't mean King George, fathead! T mean our
Gecorge—George  Wingate-=Wingate of the Sixth—our
respectod captain'? ] ]

0k said Farvey, * you'd betier Iet him hear you calling
Lhim George, if you want a prize thick ecar!”

“But thers i3 something up’ =aid Bob  sevioualy.
* Soveral chaps have noticed it. Old Wingate has been
snappy in temper Jately, and lots of the chaps have geen him
looking worried, Now, old GEﬂl’iﬂ 12 a good sort,. and I'm
not going to have him worried. <l want to know what’s the
mattor?

‘Patter po ond ask him,"d:;awlmd Mugont.

TBiob Chovry shook ks head. ) )

“Can’t be did! Ho might't exactly appreciate wmy pro-
tecting interest in him. All the same, I think it’s up to ns
to back him up, you know. Some of those votters in the
Sixth—Loder & Uo.~have been giving him trouble, that's
iy oninion.  You remember that Ditle scheme of Loder’s—
wondev if theve's something zoing on now, and old George

Mugent made Bob Cherry a sign to shub up.

A big. athletio fellow had just appeared in the l}}]](‘l'l doore
way of No. 1 Swmdy. Tt was George Wingale of the Sixib,
the captain of the Geevfriars. Bob Cherry had his back 1o
the door, and Le did not see the captain of Greybriars, and
e was too busy with his thourhts to notice Nugent’s sign,

SO George is an a<s, you kuow,” said Bob Cherry cheey-
fully. “ He's one of the hest fellows breathmg; but he
i1 o ohod bit of an ass—don’t you think zo0? He Lhasn't any
chance ggainst a deep rotier like Loder,”

Wingate pansed in the doorway as he heard,

Nugent's expression became positively alamming, bul Dol
Cherry did not notice 1t. -

“Now, it's up to us to laok after George,” snicl Buob
Cherry. " He's a good sort, but he can’t take cure of
himself, and I'm not going fo have him piled on by Beder
5-‘.f Ca. ”I'ln backing up old George, because he's a good sort
of ass.

“Shut up, you fathead?’ murmured Harry Wharton,

“ [ais?’ sawl Bob., *' May as well speak oub whilo we're
alone!  You kuaow as well as T de that George 1s several
sorta of an osa!l™?

“ Thank you, Cherry!"

“0Oh” pasped Bob Cherer,

He -spun round as if he had been electrified.

Wingate’s evyes were fixed wpon him from the doorwow.

Bob Cherry's jaw dropped, and he staved blankly at the
captzin of Greyfnars, i
Wingate advanced mito the :tudy. Bob Cherry promutiy

hacked round the table,
Was vVery grim.

“J am much oblized to you for your execllent opinion of
me, Cherry,” said Wingaie.

“ 0Oh,*? atuttered Bab,  N-nonot at oll, Wingate, old man!
You're quite welcome”?

*f Ba you are going to back me up?? said Wingate erimly,

dE ?E"ﬂ‘s 1!‘!‘
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“ Alibough I sm several sorts of an assi™

“* ¥Yo-es~—I—1 mean no!™

“How many sorts of an asg, Cherry?’ asked the Sixth-
Former calmly.

*I—I-— You—seo—"

Do yvou happen to have a cane in this study, Whaiton 7%
asked Wingate,

N said Harry promptls.

A crichetstamp will do.” ;

V0w groaned Boh Cherry, in anticipation.
Wurgate, old man, you know—"

"ic!ftlﬂw you are 2 cheeky voung ass ™ said Wingate,
Tand I oam gmit:.r:_rs to lick you! Will you hand me o cricket-
stump, Wharton ¥

“1 don't see one just at present,” said Harry.

“ ¥ou had better see ono pretiy (fui::kly. or 1 shall lock
for Imgt*.l And Cherry won't be the only young wsa I shall hick
with it .

L Hand it over to him, and let's get it over " groaned Bob
Chevey, ™ I—=1 say, Wingate, you know 1 dido’t exactly
mean—— 1 mean I didn't know you were there——"

* I suppose.not,” sand Wingate, taking the crnicket-stumps
“ Hold out your hand!”

Bob Cherry reluctantly obeyed.

LL] ﬂ_w If’

* Mow the other hand I

YO e 1::- ¥

Wingats tossed the stump into a corner.

“ Wow, vou will learn, Em‘impa, to speak a2 littla more
rospectiully of a4 prefect,” he szald sternly, " or, at all
cvents, van will ned watk m s loud veiee with the door wide
openl That's alll”

Aard Wingate walked avay.

Boly Cherry robbed his hands together, and 2mnled Jis-
mally. Wharton and Nuogent were preinning.  They enuld
nog ﬁﬂij'h it.

*Ow ' groaned DBob.

“I—=1 sy,

“I can’t see anyihiog Lo zrin «t
rovself, you silly, grinning, Cheshire cats! Ow! [ believe
Goorge has bLeen' gelting  his  musele up Jutely--ow —an
purpose to lay into his host {riend with a cricket-stump.
Vow! I've o jolly good mind to leave him alous new, and
not hack ham up at 211! Grooh

“ Ha, ha, hat?

“ You cackling asses! Yow !

““Ha. ha, ha!® voarved Nugent, “ Fou'd Leiller leave him
alone, T think. Kimd attentions fvom Bomove junbors aren b
appreciated in the Sixeh.”’

“*And possibly he may be able to gel on sanchow, you
koow, without your help, Bob,” Harry Wharton sugpested.

Bob Chervy snorted.

“1 den’t care!” he sald hereically. ' Old George can
lick me a3 much as he likes; but T am going 2o stand by hinx
just the same, andd see him through. He's a good =ort of an
az=, and I'm not going to see him Pul’. upon ! Yow !

“Hear, hear!™ said HHFEJIL “Now, M vouve fimshed,
Iei’s po down to the footon”™

And they went.

—

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Rivals of the Sixth.

ITWNGATE of the Sixth went out mto the Close whili &
frown on his brow. He was not tlanking of Bob
Cherry. He had alveady lorgotfen the incident in
Ne. 1 Stady in the Remove, though Bob was likely to

remember it for an hour or two. Ceurtney of the Sixth
et the caplain of Greylriars in the Close, with a footer
under his arn, . i

“Whedefore that worried look, Wingale D™ Conriney ashed,
in hea eheertul way,

Wingates brow cleaved o lifile.

“Waa 1 looking woepied ™ he asked.

Comrtney Jaughed.

" You worc—muchiy,

“Well, T was thinking shont Loder,”” said Wimgate franhly.
“ 7T think there’s going to be trouble in the Sixih, Uourinev.,
Home of the fellows think a better captain could. be foumd for
Groylviara 1han I make. Perhaps they’re vight, oo

“Rot! said Counrtney.

* You romember the time Loder got up g learne to play
the first oleven, and sent mo a false telegram (o pet me
awsv from the match#?

“T remember. It wss yong Rake of the Romove who
Bowled lum out, amd gaved the siuaton,” :aid Cocrtney,
with a nod. :

Yoz, Well, Loder has heenn on the warpalh cver sinee,
He wasn't aatisticd with being let off for what he did. Jle
has been locking for trouble ever since.

“Let him find it," suggested Courtney.

Wingate grinned. :

“Well, if § warn't caplain of Greviriare, 1 riould let Lim

“THE Er-;nn POPULAR,™
very Friday.



The “Magnet ”

LIDRART.

~ Fy
LR 5

] _éﬁ-t::;r blew out a whli‘f of sma-l-ﬁ;.“.'l‘-ﬁa né-xt instant he gave a jump and a yell.
through the alr, and fell upon the tea-table. Coker staggered back, red with rage,
| _ m_ﬂr_Ed._ “What a silly trick to play on a fellowl™ (See Chapter 5.)

b em—

Pop! Whizz! The cigarette flew
wYou silly asses!™ he

find what he's locking for fast enough,” he remarked. ™ Dud
it would look o litile foo bad for the captain of the zchool
o Junch & prefect’s head,'” : :

““He won't be heppy till he gets " said Courtney
philosophically. o :

“Well I'm trying to keep the peace,’” said Wingate, with
a sigh, *It's not ensy to keep the peace with a fellow like
Loder. And sinee he's bucked wp with his feoter, he's good
cnough to have a place i the first cleven, and 1 can't very
well ?cm'e him out. Dut he's coming into the team to make
trouble, not to play footer.
some of the Sixth back him ap all the way.”

“ Right! But—— Hallo, hore he i3!™

Loder of the Sixth came out of the house with Carne.
Loder, the buliy of the Sixth, and the most unpopular prefect
at Greyirviars. cast a glance at the captain and Uourtney.
Wingate nedded to him as genially as he could,

“ Coming down to practice?™ he asked.

T.oder shook his hoad.

* Not now," he replied.

The skipper of Greyfriars knitted his browa.

“ Petter come,” he soid.  “We're playing Redeclyffe
seniors apain on Saturday, and if you want to be in the
team, you'll have to keep up to the mark, We're playing a
serateh eleven to-day, to see how the team goes'

“Sorry I can't come,” said Loder. *

“ Why can't vou?!"” demnanded Wingate.

“Got another engagement.”

Wingate paused. Loder's tone and manncr were extremely
unconciliatory, not to say insolent. And it was only too

I know that very well; and

A Grand, Long, Completa School Tale of the
Chumg of (revicidrs pext Monday. entitled :

“CAPTAIN GOKER!”

Gin e ——

clear, as the skipper had said, that the cad of the Sixth
was looking for trouble.

“ Look here,” said Wingate, * you'd better play. I'm not
quite satisfied with your form, and, if you don’t come down
to practice this afternoon, I shall have to. look out for
anather outside right."

“ And leave me out of the eleven?

“That follows, of course. I don't believe it's possible to
play fwo outside rights in one team,” eaid Wingate
sarcastically.

“Tha footer committee wonld have something to say about
that, I think," said Carne. 3

Wingate did not seem to hear Carne's remark. His eyes
wera fixed upon Loder’s face. The prefect shook his head.

“ You won't come ! asked Wingale.

EE I canltlll -

“ Well, if your other engagement's more important than
the footer, D'il seratch your nume off the list,"” said Wingate
tartly, *° Thet eettlea it."”

T.oder hit his lip.

“You're going to scratch my name?'' he said.

““ If you don't turn up to practice, certainly.”

Toder anceced,

“Why don't you say at once that you're logking for an
excuso o pel me out ‘-'::JE the team!” he exclaimed. * You've
never wanted me in it, and you'd have kept me out from
ghe beginning if you'd dared to stand against the committce,”

“That sottles it,” said Wingate.

“I'm seratched, then?”

“ You are."

Turg Maower Lisrary.—No. 262.
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And Wingate turned sway. .

“ Hold on a minute,’’ sand Loder, between hig bteeth, "1
shall appeal to the footer committe about this, Wingate.”

“ You can do a&s you like.” L :

“If Loder doesn't play, I dom’t play either,” said Carne,
in his silky voice. ' ]

“Wel, you won't be much loss,” said Courtney.

Wingate took a little notebook from his pocket. opened
it at & page where eleven names were written, and drew a
pencil tf::rugh two of them deliberately, Loder and Carne
watched him curiousiy. )

“ Anything moro to say!” asked Loder, with a sneer.

“ V¥es,” said Wingate grimly. * While we're on the sub-
ject, I may as well tell you what I've had in my mind for
sgme time."

“*Oh, go ahead !

“ You've been looking  for trouble ever simee the footer
mateh some time back,” said Wingate. ' I you keep on
as you've started you'll find it, and it may not be so pleasant
as you seem to think, 1t's time for you to stop and think
a hit, and mend your waye, Loder.™

“ Thanks for your good advice!”

“You think, perhaps, that I've had m% oyes shut, becanse
I don't care to interfers with a Sixth-Form fellow. and =
prefect, il I ean help it,” said Wingate, his eyes gleannng.
““1 know what goes on in your study, You, a prefect, who
ought to be setbing o decent example to the juniurs. 1 know
very well that smoking goea on n your Htud_‘i', and card-
playing for mosey, and that yed send fags down to the
village for smokes. That has got to stop.” .

* Oh, that's got to stop, has it?" said Loder, compressing
his lips,

“ Yes, it's pot to stop. Bocause vou've a prefect, I haven't
interfered. 1 hoped you'd come round to act decontly of
vour own aeccord; but it seems that you won't, and I feel
that I've neglected my duty as head prefect and captain of
the school E%r too long. ;;.”{au"l.'ﬂ no more right lo break
the rules of the school than the youngest fag im the Second
Form. In fact, there are a g many fags " the Second
who are more vredit to the sehool than you are”

* Thanks I"

“T'in giving you a plain warning, and I mean it in =
frierudly spirit,”" said the captain of Greyfriva, ! After thiy
Pm not going to shut my cyes to anythimg that goes on in
the Sixth-Form possage, any more than to what goes on in
the Fifth or the Fourth. 1f there is any mare smoking in
vour study, Loder, you'll hear from me. And if T find yon
rﬁnd[iiug fags on forbidden errands, T shall report you to the

ead.”’

Loder turned pale

3 on are setting up as 8 sneai P ho sabd. )

“1 sfm':ft reply to that. T know what my dury is, and
I'm going to do it. Tve heard that you are giving a little
party in vour study this evening. know what a litile
party in your study moeans. Mind, the door iz not to be
locked ** _ :

“T can’t lock my own study doov if T like now, then?"

" No, you can't,”” smid Wingate. ** There's no reason {o
lock it, unless you've up to something you've ashamed to
hiave seenn, I shall very hbtely give you o look in, amd if
vou're bresking any of the school riles, look out for
trouble " .

* You'll find trouble enough if vou come meddling in my
sbudy,” said Loder sevapgely. * You may be captain of the
school, but vou'll po ont on your neck if you trouble me!"

* Hear, hear ! sad Carne. _

Wingate'as eyes gleamed, ad e elenched bis hads, It
lsoked for a moment as if he wonld ymsh upon the prefect
and Loder, too. clenched his hands, ready for the altack.

“ Lave!" muttercd Courtnev. ** The Head ™

Wingate unclenched his hands, ]

v, Locke, the Head of Greyiraes, was commg towards
the house, and his eyes had fallen wpon the seene. Heo
frowned, and quickened hia pace,

*Wingate ! Loder !'?

Wincate flushed erimson.

“ Yeo-pz, air,”" he stamsmored,

“What does this mean® exclimed the Head sharply,
looking from one to the other. I am very much surprised
at you, the captain of the school, and a prefect guareelling in
the epen quadrangle before all Greyfrinrs, T have suppesed
that vou would have had morve regard for sppearances, if
not for your d"”l""”

* 1 am sorry, se”" sand Taolew,
cver of attackimeg Wingate, =iv."

Dr. Locke nodded. X

" Indeed, Wingate, it seems o me that the aggression was
on your side,”” he said. " You wore about to strike Loder,
I believe. 1 do not know what yon have heen disputing
about, nor do I care to know. Buat I must impress upon vow
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that this is not the kind of conduct that is reguived of
tho head profect of Greyiviars. I am very mirch surprised
at you, Wingate, and I must say plainly that I hope there
will be no recurrence of this”

And Dr. Locko rustled away, frowning.

Wingate stood dummbfounded,

Lodeyr smiled. . : :

“You cad " mutterrd Wingate at last, finding his veice,
“¥ou saw the Head coming! That was why vou wanted
to get un o vow 1

Loder shrugged his shoulders. .

His shrap was more reitating, perhaps, than his words
had Leen. And again Wingate clenched his lands, and lus
cyes gleamed,

But Courtney caught liim by the avm, :

“Hold on, George, old muan!” he muitered. * Tlash it
all, the Head is still in sight! Come on, and gei down to
the footer !

Wingate nodded, and, swallowing his wrath, he followed
his chums towards the foothall groumd. Came chuckled
softly. The two black sheep of the Sixth resumed theiv
walk towards the schoo! pates.

“ But what about that little party to-night®' asked Carne,
“ Iro you think that Wingate means what he
snid "

“ 1 shouldn’t wonder.”

“ Then we shall have io give i op?’

“ No fear Pt

Carne looked very nnessy.

“ But if Wingate should come in, Loder—7

The prefect gritted his teeth. - 3

“Let him egne! 1'm not going to be hullied by Wllgntfﬂ,
captain or mo eaptain! And he may not be captain of Grey-
friars so long as he thinks."

“ But he 1 captain now, and head prefoct,” nrged Cantg,
“and he has a nght—"' ]

“ 1 gha'n’t let him interleve with me!”

“ Then we're going ahead just the same:”

“ Jusy the same,”’ sand Lodon,

“ There will be trouble.”

“1 don’t care if there is!?

“It's visky.”

“Hang the risk!?

And Carne said no more,

e —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Minor and Major.
[(CKY NUGENT, of the Second Form at Geeyleinis,
granted discontentedly. . . .
“It's sinply rotten?’ he said. 1w Dlessed §f 1w
oing to stand it! Anyway, I wounldi’t stand it if L
oot help it 17 !

Gatty and Myers, Nugent's minovs elus o the Srcond,
prinned sympathetically.

1t was really 2 very hard case, o

Leng agzo the Remove had established theie vight nat 1o
be fagereal by the seniors, and  their  freedom fram thase
tvanblezome duties cansed all the maore ta Ll wpon fhe
Second and the Third.

That aftereon Dicky Nuagent and his chus had planned
a Hitle excursion, and they had been about 1o stari, when
Nugent's minor's services were called upon

“Tr'll tuke up the whole volten afterncon?!” said Duky
angrilyv. " Pve got to go over ta Courtfield, and ferel a
parcel” for Loder,  And Y koew jolly well what’s an e
pareel, tool!™ )

“Whar's in ¥ acked Gady curiously.
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ader’'s piving o party in-his study this evening,” he
said. “ You know whae Loder's little Eartir.-a are ]ii:%-: Ho
always has a supply of cigarettes and cigars fo finish up
with. 1've seen Walker coming away looking as sick as u
hmllffi owl, pretending he's been enjoying himself, the =illy
LEER

* Againgt the rules to smugele smckes into the achool”
Hgi Myera, with a sage sheke of the head. )

A lot Loder cares for the rules,” said Dicky Nugent, with
another snort. Nobody's likely to look into a parcel for a
prefect.  And if a2 master should happen to look into it and
find the smokes, he's guite capable of disowning the parcel
and me, too, end lotiing me got it in tho neck.”

Nice chap to have for a prefect, 1 don't think!" said
Gatty., “ What arc you going fo do®"

“Oh, T shall have to go, T suppose!” said Dicky. “ I'in
Loder's fag, and so I'm bound te faz for him, 1 suppose.
Ent it's votren!™ '

“ Beastly I'* said Gatty. ** And it mucks up our little bike
}‘rL;;‘lj_-. too., Couldn't you get somebody else to go? Ask your

or.

Dicky looked thoughtful.

*Well, I might ask Frank,” he remarked, “I don't aee
why he couldn’t go. What's the good of having a majosr
in the school if he can’t do anything for you? Loder said T
wazn't to let anybody see the parcel; Lut that can't be
beldped.  Come on!™

" Wheen arve you going ¥

o, 1 Brody”

¥ DBut vour mpmjor's down on the fooler ground.” zaid
Blvers,

“That's uli righe."”

© BT say—"

TOL, come on! caid Dicky erossly. ¥ What a chap wou
ave for jawihg, MyersD”

And Nogent vunor procecded to No. 1 SBtudy. followed by
bix two clhmns. Noo 1 Study was empty when the Fams
enterod 3. Dicky took & sheel of impot-paper, and dippomd
a pen in the ink.

*Oh, you're goingy io leave a note for Frank, iz tha: i*”
azkeed Myers.

Flrmessed i have vou?” said Dicky, beginmine o scrawl.

“ But zuproac he won't goi'’

F O, he'll go, beeawse e knows that Loder will lick me f
thie pareel 1sm't fotched ! said Dicky wisely, * It's Franly's
business to took after me, @3 my major, and he's oot G0 aed
o our of a lieking™

“ Ha, ha, hat"

Dhcky scrnwled hia note, and pinned it down in o pro-
rainent posimion on the table, Then bhe fags left bue sewndy ;
and in five minutea they had left the school, too. Ir woas
rarly an hour later when the chums of the Remove came
in, bived, sl a little out of breath, afier some Liavd footcy
prackioe,

“Halln, haila, halle ' cxclaimed Bob Chorey,
aonabe for vou, Franky !V

“For ogne ' osead Nugont,

- Taonle ™

Nurene lnoked at the note. IT¢ ran:

“rear Frank,—Loder wants a paveel fotolusl fronn Br,
Miggs, in Cowrrfield,  You simply say vou've called o
rhe pareel for Loder, and it Wiilpl'm all vite. T can’s o
becouso T'm goang out with Myoera and Calty, =0 will
vou g, i a good chap, because T sholl get o licking if
Teanivr don’t gt the paresl.—Yonur lovine brothes, '

S E T

“olmex”

Mugent wrunded,

Wk of all the cheek!™ e excleimed. “To 2k me
b wg over 1o Uparthed for a votten pareed for a rotten ul-
siier hike Lodor ! Oareh om0

Ul 1eoia the Aee)"t osaid Harey Woaneron,
eoing to Luve tea™

Boawent twisted up the note to throw it inte tiwe Gee,
and  patsed.

"The voung a3 he exelaiged wrathiolly, © Loder will
give him an awfel licking for not fetching the paresl”

U Eeeve hime right ! szid Johnny Bufl, [ say. T'm
butgrry, Morky will be in with the grab i 2 minee”

“You can't go, Frank,” said Bob Chegry,”™

SNuzent hesnatod,

L den't wanl Dhieky licked,” he
1F, the young scarmgp.  Buat——-"

“Too late tn o, ro9," said Bob Cherer

CWelll T ocoudd cot across on omy bile”

Ok, rats! Bit down and have tea”

Mark Tieley came i, with o parcel fvoun {he tneksbop
unrder hiz arm, IHavry Wharton was sticddng ap the e,
prel he plapted the kettle upon it.

" Where's the f1‘l}‘il1_=_:-11'=u:|?" hie maked,

* Here wou ave,” satd Bob Cherey cheorfulfy, tulinz tiat
nacful weeisdl out of the bookease. It wanls 1"lﬁ_|i;;;'|!.i|
(EH Lo '

Nuzent's wnpol will do: it's no mood for Mossan now.,

= Lwgpigep T '
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Yl the ketile, Franky, old man.'

“ Oh, blow tho kettlo ' said Nugent crossly,
“ And luy tho cloth™ ’
* Blow the eloth ™

Harry Wharton laugled.

Oh, and got your jigger out, and buzz offt " ko
sind. know you're geing down to Courtficld, whatever
we say. If T had o minor like that, I'd skin him! Bus
“E:E and we'lll save some of the ham and opga for you”

. 1 mu‘fp-:r:m I'd better go,” said Nugent thoughtfully.

I wonder what i in the parecl?®”

}}'l!urtnn ﬂllrugf:-d his ghoulders.

You know Miggs' in Courtlield,” he said.  “It's a
sweetstuff-shop on one side, and a tobaceonist's on the other.

And I don't suppose Loder is sending there for sugar-candy
-‘.rr“bulle‘&s for his little pavty to-night*

) Ilhe rotter!  Smokes, of course," prowled' Nugent,

He's no right to send a fuy out for that Lind of thing,
I"-‘F'El. jelly good mind not te DL only—Dicky—I suppose
Fd better go-—the young raseal 1™

And Nugent quitted the study.

“If I had o minor like that—-" said Bob Clierry im-
pressively. Then he pauscd; words were nol equal to ex-
pressing what he would have done if he bad had o rinor
lite Frank Nugent's mipor.

Harry Wharton & Co. sat down to tea. Therr was an
appetising smell of fried ham and cggsy in No.o 1 Study,
which penctrated into the paszsage, and brourht two or three
other juniors strolling into the study in a cssual sort of
way.,  Fisher T, Fishor, the American junior, and Diek
Rake, the new boy in the Remove, joined the bei-party in
No. 1: and the study * brow ™ procorded merrily, while
Nugent was pedulling away Lowards Counrtiield to {fetel
Loder's pavcel from Mr. Migus'.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Little Joke on Loder.

s A ha, ha !l
“ Whar the—-""
“ Ha ha, ha!"
“ You awms—""

* 1a. ha, ha!™

Bab Cherry sal back i Lis chair and ropved.

The vest of the tea party m Moo 1 Stady looked ab him.

There was no apparent cavse for Bob Cheery's meeri
ment. The juniors had nearly Goished tea. They were
(115{.’1155!!13' & forthcomine foothall matel with the Junors
of Bt. Jim's, but there was nothing in thot (o evoke Iob
Cherry's audden voar of laughter.

o o What's the matter with you!” demanded Johmny Bull
"Get 2 pan™

“Ha, ha! No!’

* Somcthing goue down the wronz way®" waked Rake.

e, asal Ida, ha, ha!"

“ Then stop going. off lke a Chince erackee!  gaid
Harry Wharton, T was saying that when we ppeet Tom
Merry'a cloven=——"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“He's inoa it suwid Fisker T, Fih, < gweas you'd
bettor themp him on the back, 1 guess 'Y do e

roaced Biob Cherey.

* Ha, ha—— Ow! You! Leave off, you ezz!™
Thump, themp!

“Ohw! Ow! SBtoppit!”

“Feel bettor now " ashed Fiaher T. Fish., with soliei-

tude,  “Don't mind givine me trouble ! I'l thowop youw
on the back a5 long aa vou like™

Bob Cherry Jumped  up, kicking  his chair Dackwards,
Fisher T. Fish had thumped not wisely but oo well, and
Bob Cherry's merriment had eeased quite suddendy.

“You ass ! roured Bob,

Fisher 1. Fish retrested round the talde

CUWell, T omuess I owas only trying le ohlige,” be soid,
“If you want any more—-"
“What's the joke®” demonded Harry Whavton  ** What

were you cackling at ™"

Bob Cherry's wrathfol bow cleaved, and hie burst into a
lauzh arain.

“Ha. hno, Tia?

 Blessed 3 he isn'c beginning again ™ exclaimed Johnny
B&J.'l'!_.‘ “Collag the silly ass, and bump Lim Gl he leaves
ClE .

“Ha, ha, bhat'

 Collar him !

Three or four paira of hands were laid violently upon the
hilavious junior, and Bob Cherry was bhrought with a slem
against the study well He yonred,

“Ow! Iegoo! 'l explaini™ :
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“ You'd better," said Johuny Bull wrathfully,
what is it " . ]

““Ti'a about that pareed Franky's fetching for Laoder.
Ila, ha, he!™

4"‘:j'qn’lr’nl], what about it?"

“Jt's pot smokes m it—we know that. Ila, ha, ha!™

“The ha-ha-ha-fulnegz is  terrific!” mormured  Hurree
Tamset Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhaniper, * The bumgp-
fulness ia the proper caper.”

i ﬁvimp' him "

(3T

“Ow! It—it's all xight!"  gesped Boh  Cherry.
“ Lemme alone, and D'l explicate. You know we've pgof
saune- crackers- and -things lef€ over from the lasi Fifth
of November.' .

2 Wa know that. What the——" i .

Well, whén Franky comes back with the pavcel——7

The . deor opened
parvecl under his arm,
and sank inte a chair.

Ty georched all the way,” he growled.
tea, I'm as hunﬁr;l.r a3 & hunter’ )

“* Blow the tea,” said Bob Cherry. * Gimme the pareel (™

‘it Hallo, that belongs to Loder,” said Frank, in astonish-<
wient, as Bob Cherry seized the parcel, and begun to untie
it‘r e TR

¥ know it docs, Franky,
inaide. _ G i

M Here's o knife,” said Johnny Bull, " Cuot the string.

“As? IFow can we make 1t Mok just oa it was before
if wé cnt the string ¥ i ) ) ;

“To you want to make it ook just as it wos helore?™
demanded Johnny Bull, mystilied.

“ wourse 1 do

3 Blessed if I sace whyt't - :

“Thoere ave lots of things you do't aee, Johnny., There
aré move things in the heavens and the carth and Loder's
parcela than are dreamt of' in your philosophy, us Shake-
speare puts it"

‘iI ‘think yow've gone off your rocker” growled Johnny
Bull,

It Hﬂw-p

He tossed it upon the study tabilc,

Y Gimme soine

T'm going to ses whal's

MBob Cherry did not reply bo that remark, He wntied the.

the thick brown-paper o which the
arcel was wrapped, Frank Nugent was busy with the
am and eggd, which had been kept warm for him in
the fender: but all the other fellows had their eyes unon
the contents “of Loder’s parcel as Bob opened if. The
contents were as they had expeeicd. There were six cigars
tied up in a little ‘bondle, and & box of cigarcttes,

Harry Wharton’s hp eunrled.

string, and opened

** That's the kind of stuff Loder sends fags for,” he said,

“and that chop wants to shift Wingate and become cap-
tain of Greyiriacs !’ .

‘“My dear kid, Loder is_going to Irarn {he creor of
Yia ways,”’ said Bob Cherry cheerily.” " He won't cnioy
:moking these cigars and things. Where are those old
crackers ¥ ; g

" What on earth do you want the old evackers for?"

“ Ta:pet the powder out of them.”

* The—the powder ™

di -E-f‘ﬂu.’. : ;

“What for?’ yelled all the jumiors together.

Hob Cherry did not reply in words. He took am awl
from MNugent's tool-box, and proceeded to hore a intle
hole in the end of one of the cizars,

Then the Removites understood.

There was o roar.

“ 11a, ha, ha!" :

" You cateh on now!" girinned Lol Chervy.

“ Yes, rather !’ -

“ The rutherfulness is terrifie"

*“ 11a, ha, ha!"”

Harry Wharton brought out the old freworks. Thoy
wers cut open, and a little heap of }gow:!tr was poured oub
into a saucer. Bob Cherry bored the holc about an imch
into the end of the ecigar, and then crammed a few prains
of the powder into it, and then squeczed the end of the
cigar tightly. The hole closed up, and it was hard te see
that the cigar had been meddled with at all, ?

“When that cigar's lighted,” said Boeb Cherry, with a
cheerful grin, * as-soon as the light pets to that Little i
of powder it turna the egar into a squib, and=——"

*Ha, ha, ha!’ :

* There's only a little bit, not coongh to do any domnage,™
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gaid Bob Cherry. ** When it flashes off, it mnay startle
Loder, p—l}rhﬂﬂﬂ'——”

* Ha, ha, ha!™? .

“ And it may spoil the favour of Lhe cigur—"

* Ha, hae, hal’ .

“ PBut that will really be rendering Loder 2 servien,
Growing youths oughin’s to smoke; b stunts their growih
and spoils their wind. Loder isn't ahble to take proper oo
of himself, and il's up to us to look after an innocenk
prefect who's falling mte bad ways”

*“ Hear, hear!”’ L :

“ Lend me a hand with the other cigars” i

The juniors willingly fent & hand, The rest of the cigara
were soon doctored. The few graing of powder were not
powerful enoush to do any damape—cxcepting (o the cigar.
But thers was ne doubt that they would lave zpoiled the
flavour of the very best Havanas

“ Wow for the cigparettes,” said Rob Chewrw. * Can's
doctor the lot, but the top layee will e cnough.”

il Gmd ‘:Eg‘ .!.I!‘I j

And the top layer of eigarcites in the box were soon
doctored. : ; 2 g

Then the box was closed again, and the cigars re-lied in
a little bundle; and Bob Cherry fastened up the pareel,
and tied the string. The parvcel looked as it had looked

TDefore, and it would nave bheen hand to tell that it had been

upened. :
“Ten minuies later, there was a knovk at- the door, and
Nugent minor looked . [le gave hiz major a rathier
cheopish look. :

“Did you find my note, Frankyi" e asked.

* Yes, I didd, you yvoung rotter!” ¢

“ Got the parecl??

¥ ea"” mrowled Nuzent.

“ Well, vou necdn’t look so ratly sbout it,” raid Dicky
MNugent, with 23 mjured airv.  You have wold me often
enough that it's vour bizney to lock after.me, nnd take mo
under vour giddy wing, and o forth. Where's the purcel?”’

“*There 1t 3157 : .

Nupent minoy picked wp the little packet from the table.
M Thanks ™ he said, " Look here, Franky, 1'm inuch
obliged to you, you know i We've brought in some herrings,
and we're going to cook them over the Form-voom fire. You
ran come 1f you like”

“(Go hon!" said Nugent. _

“* Well, -they'll be good,” smid Dicky. - I'in going to cook
them myself.” . ;

“You can ecal them vourself, too,”” said Nugent, laughing.

“ Oh, rats! You necdn't come I said Dicky independently.
“Ir's a rotten bether baving o major hangimg about, any-
way! Go and eat coke!?

CAnd Fheky Nugent walked awoey wich the paveel, and
slatpmed the stndy door after hime  The chums of ihe
Remove grinned at one another, !

“There will be liveworks this evening in Loder's study,™
mirtmured Bob Cherry.

** Ha, ha, ha "

Dicky Nugent made his way to the Sixth-Form passage, amd
tap Wl at Leder’s door. Loder snd Corne were in the study,
with Walker and Valence of the Hixth., Loder glanced
incuiringly at his fag.

ot i1V he asked.

“* Heve it is,"" «aid Dieky. .

And he laid the parcel upnn the Fable, anid '-I]HIHE{I. tha
sludy before the pre?m:t could ask him any guestions.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Coker is Nof Pleased.

ODER'S study presented a very cheerful aspect ihall
eveniug, and it looked wvery oviting when Loder's
guests entered. .

I'l‘wﬂ fags had laboured at preparing the feast, and
the sty

There were YValence and Walker and Phipps and Carne of
the Sixth, and Horace Coker of the Fifth Form.

(*aker of the Fifth had never been o guest in the prefect’s
stady before, and he was considerably surprised at receiving
the juvitation.

But he had aceepled it cheerfully enough. A feed was a
foed, even if it was stood by a fellaw like Lader, lLoder
was not =0 obnoxious 1o Coker of the Fifth as ha was o
the fags, If he had a heavy hand with the juniors, Ceker
vegarded il with approval

Coker considered that the lower Porin: sught to be kept in
thewr place. It was not so very long sinee Coker had been
in the Shell himeelf ; but Coker had o way of conveniontly
forgeiting that little fact., Coker was a ~emor now, ond,
imdeed, his late friends in the Shell declared thet he was mervo
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Fifih-formy than any other fellow in the Fifth. Coker was
aurprised and pleased by Loder’'s invitation, and as it did
not ocour to his far from keen intelligence that the prefect
had sowmething to get out of him, he could only attribute
the fnvitation to Lhe fack that he was excellent company.
Ho Uoker of the Filth turned up in a beautiful clean collar,
ard a mew neckiie, end with his best smile on.
Faodor prested him very politely.

The st fellows ant down Lo tea. There wore 1'.|H{*FI of tonst,
dislees of eoos and ham, heaps of jam tarts and cake, shrimps,
and other delicacics zalore. Loder was evidently gomg 1%
sbromr. ;

The feed had been prepared by the labours of Bolsover
minor, and Tubb of the Third; but the fags had been turned
out of the study when all was finished. Loder had. things

to say that fags’ ears weve not to hear. : .

Coker of the Fifth chatted genially, not noticing apesially
tiat he was doing most of the talking, |
The Sicih-Formers listened to him with
conriesy, '
Coker's views on footer, on the off-side rule, on the subject
of fagging the Bemove, and on many other matters weve
received with politeness.
*You ouzhe to be in the Sixth, Coker,” said Carne at lasf.
BT wish we had you in our Form.”'
“ YVou've got my minor,” grinned Coker.
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vemnark that you're doing us down well dlus time, Loder!
KBy ilie way, ia it troe that vou're out of the Redclyfie match
on Saturdav? I've heard so."

Loder nodded.

“ Yoz, Wingate scratched my namey' he axid

“ That’s hard cheese,” said Coker.

“ Oh, I don't know!” said Toder. I don't know that I
care to play under Wingate, anyway. L don’t approve of
his methods.” '

Coker looked surprised.

“Old Wingate is a jolly good skipper ™ he said.

Georald Loder shrugged his shoolders. _

“ Might be two opinions about that,”” he said. ™I think
there's too much favouritism in the team, Too much of the
Sixth, I think, and too little of the Fifth.”

“ Hear, hear! said Walker, winking into the te-cup.

“ Juat sot" said Clarne.

“ That's how it's struck me,"” smid Valence,

“My opinion exactly,” remarked Fhipps

Coker nodded thoughtfully.

“ T muyst say. I've thought the same mysell,’"" he remarked.
“ There are only twe of the Fifth in the ¢leven at present-—
Blundel and Bland. Now, I must say that [ think I'm as
good a half 2z you'll find in Gregiriars™

“ Better,” said Walker.

Please order yaur copy of * THE MAGHEY™
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“1 think I play back, too, as well as the next man,™ gaid
Coker.

“8o you do” said Valenee. "“I've scen you play in the
Fifth-Fortn matches, and I've never seen anybody else play
just like it

*Well, il’s good to be epprecinted by somchody,” said
Coker, helping himself to the cake. “ I can’t get Blundell
to understang that I ought to be a regular member of the
Form teann’™

“ Blupdell's 2 good half, but ne skipper,” said Loder, with
a shake of the head.

team casily enough if you were
Coker laughed.

“ Thuat's not likely to happen,” he said, * I've spoken to
Wingate about it, and he said that when we were pluying
a girls' school he'd put me in, but not before.”

“Oh, Wingate ™ said Loder. “But QGeorge Wingata
mayn’'t always be captain of Greyfriars. Lots of the fellows
think it's time there was a change.™

" Well, if a change in the captain meant letting fresh blood
m{'ﬂ Eﬁft?ﬂm’ I'd say it was a good thing,”” Coker remarked
oughtfully,

" The fact is, T'd like to have a talk with you about that,
Coker,” said Loder, in his most genial way.”  I've noticed
that there is a peneral feelin tﬁat Wingate doesn’t really
give satisfaction as captain of the school, and that theve
ought to be a change. For the sake of the cleven chiefly.”

“Good " said Coker. * Buppose we asked him to resign,
and had a fresh clection®”

The Sixth-Formers exchanged o glance.: Coler had of his
Eym tlemrd come to the point they had wished to drew

im_to.

“Well, that's not a bad idea,” said Carne.

“ Jolly good one!” said Walker.

* Buypping ' said Phippa

Loker almost purred with pleasure. It was nof often that
his remarks were greeted with o chorus of approval from

fellows in the Sixth Form.

ayed i the first cleven,”

* But who'd you think of suggesting in Wingate™s place ™
avkoed Coker. $ = . - E

“ What about Loder?'. said Carne,

i Erm Iu

“If 1 got in asz skipper, I should reconstruct the team ™
said Loder modestly. * I should make it more reprosenta-
tive of Greyfriars, %)y letting in some of the Fifth. I wes
thinking of you, Coker, as centre-half.™

“Oh, good " said Coker. " Now you're tulling!™

* ¥our pals, Potter and Greene, could come in, too,” said
Loder. * You can tell them so from me. OF course, no need
to talk about it in public till it's done. That's between
ourselves for the present.”

* Oh, quite sa!” said Coker. T understand ™

“The chief thing to think of is the d of the eleven,
and the honour of the school generally,” said Loder. * If
I could count on your a:]!:mrt, Coker, and vouor influence in
the Fifth for votes, I should be inclined to put it to the
test. I shouldn't care to try it if you were against me.”

Coker felt very fattered.

* You could jolly well depend on me!?” he said,  The
footer recond lately hesn't been too good, and if T played
centre-half it might make 3 difference,”

* It might,” said Loder solemnly.

“It jolly well would ' murmured Valence.

Coker looked at Valence suspicionsiy,

* I mean that we should win matches,” Valence hastened
to explain,

“ Another cup of fea, Coker®' suid Loder hospitably,

* No, thanks!”

“Pry the cream puffs®”

“ Finished, thank you!? said Coker. 7T say, that's a
good 1dea of o new skipper, and a new ream! 1 know Poirer
and Green will stand by me. In foet, you'd have a lot of the
Fifth on your side.”

" 1f Wimgate could be got to resign, and stand a new
clection!” said Loder.,

“ Oh, he'd do that i he were sskod by a good many
fellowes t*

Loder rose from the tea-table, and opened the hox of
eigarettes. Carne struek o match.

“"You'll have a fag, Coker,” said Loder penially.

Coker hesitated., He waz not given to smoking, though ib
had rather an attraction for him aa it was against the rules,

=1 don't know,” ho said.

5 Uigar or cigarette?” adked Loder.

“Oh, noeig. ' zaid Coker hastily.

-~ He selected a cigarvette in rather a gingerly mawner from
the box, and placed it between his lips,

“Lightt =aid Carne, -

* Thank youl

Cavne approached the mateh to the cigareite, and Coker
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blew out a whiff of muooke.
jump and e yell,

Pop! Whizl

The eigarette Hew through the air, and fell upon the fea-
table, Coker stagpered back, red with rage. K

“You silly asses!” he roared. '* What a votten trick to
rlay on n fellow! You siliy fatheads! So that’s what you
asked me here for, was 1it? You chumps "

My hat,” exclaimed Loder, * I—I—"

“7T didn't know—" masped Carne,

" You silly fatheads!” reared Coker, rubbing his mouihy.
“You ought to have more sense, playing rotten japce like
rotten fags! ¥Yah! You can go and eat coke! L}%wf’*

Anid Coker stamped out of the study, and slammed the door
behind him, with & slam thet rang the whole length of the
Sixth-Form passage,

The next moment he gave a

————r

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Not a Quiet Smoke,
ODER stood with a look of astonishment upon his fece.

What was the matter with the unforiunate cigaretio
ha had net the faintest idea. But it was only too
i avident that there had been something the matter with
1t

' Well, vou
disguat,

The prefect glared at him.

“* What do you meant” he growled. ’

“To play a rotten trick hike that on Coker. You'd just
got him round to what vou wanted, and then you spoiled
it all. Whet did you do it fori"” :

“ You chump !’ roared Leder. ** Do vou think T did it?
T dow't know what was the matter with the roiien cigarcite!”

“*There was gunpowder in it, I should say,” said Valence.

“0Of course there was,” said Coarne, " And it was 2 votten
jape. Loder ought to have known betler, You'll never gek
it out of Coker's head now that he was brought here to
bo japed.”

Loder gritted his teeth, _

T suppose it was a jape,” he said. “ But I know nothing
abeaut it.  Somebody has been meddling with iny cigavettes!™

* Who could have done it?’ aaid Carne. '

“ Nugent minor, perhaps. IHe brought them for me from
Courtfield,” said f.n-d&r, gﬁtw&en hig teeth. * I'll make him
smart for it, too, the young sweep!™

“Well, it's all up with Coker!” growled Carne.
have him sgainst you, instead of backing yon u;‘)."

“Oh, I'll bring him round in time,” said Loder, ' Ile
wants to play contre-half in the first eleven badly.” ]

= He'll play centre-half badly whether he wants to or not 1™
grinned Yalence.

" Ha, ha, ha!” Y—

“ What about young Hobson of the Shell? sand Walker,
with a chuckle. ™ It scems to me I heard you tellizg him
something about centre-hall in the first eleven,”

: v nol ¥’ szaid Loder coolly. ' Hobsion thinks that a
Shell fellow ought to be given a chanee in the fivst eleven, and
Vve told him that if he can play centre-half, I'll give him the
chanee, Tt's all right; he won't be able to play, and I sha'n't
wive him the chanee. But meanwhile——"" .

W Mepnwhile e backs you up against Wingate.”

' Exactly.” . ] .

“ AH sercne, unless hie compares notes with Coker ™ grinned
Phipns. . . e

“He won't do that,”" said Loder. " He's under a promise
of scerecy. I pointed out to him that it would have to be
kept dark, in case fellows should think that 1 was bribing
him for his vote—a thing neither of ws thought of lor «
monent, of convee’™

" Ha, ha. ha !’ g o

“ YVon fellows have a smoke?” said Loder.

“ Mot a cigarette, thanks,” said Carne, grinning.

* Well, the cigars ave all nght,” .

And the worthy vouths selected cigavs, and lighted them.
("arne and Loder and Walker lighted theirs at the same
maoment,

Fizz!

Bang !

ad t]t% !t!l

“ Yargoh |'*

* ¥Wow I

Threa eigars dropped to {he Aoor at the same moment.
T.oder staggered back to the mantelpiece, and Carne dropjed
ints the chair. Walkeér reeled against the table, and there
was & crash of crockeryware, ] )

Vaolence and Phipps prompily tossed theiv eigars imlo the
gvate without lightmg them.

Y Ow 1 gasped Carne. “0b, you ass, Taoder!
chump !’

must be an  ase, Loder!” =aid Carpe, in

“Yon’ll

Fize!

You silly
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# Yau wlist!” roared Walker ”Hnw dare vou play anch
B votben trick on me?” | i

v T—I didn't!” gasped Loder. “ Do vou think I should
ma_": e trick like l;[;at on myzelf, too? Soeine young villsia

5 heen doctoring the cvigars!’

Ot

“ Oht | ;

“ Vau'd botter shove those piddy smokes on the fire!” said
Walenee, with a grin.  * They're not safe’”

“Jt must have been Nugent minor!” hissed Foder. ©I
semember he didn't want to o to Courtfield for the cigarettes,
apd he's opencd the parcel and. doctoved them on his way
buck, of conrse. I'll make him wriggle for it

“ Grooht ! seunted Walker. “I've got a beastly taste in
my mouth, * I'm going to wash it out. Grooh!”

And Walker loft the study, Valencae followed him. laugh.
ing. Gerald Loder's face was white with rage. K
" Oue of you mo and feteh Nugent minor heve,” he anidl.
B We'll give him a thundering good licking with a cricket-
stwmp, and teach him mot to play tricks on the Sixth!”

““ Rieht-ha!™ said Carne,

Carne hureicd out of the study. At the end of the Bixth-
Form passazs several members of the Remove were standing

in a group, chatting. Carne vecognised Frank Nugent among

then, and called to him, Tt did not ocear to the senior Hhat.

the Removites were not there by chance, and that they were

on the watch.

“ Inzent ! he rvapped out.

“ Halla ! said Frank.

“ Where's your minov?”

“ 1 den’t lnow.”

“Well, find him, and send him to Loder’s siudy.
wanted.”

Nugent major shook his head.

Y Sorry, Uarne—-"" ; .

“ (o and do as T tell you, or T make vou sorrier}’ said
the bully of the Sixth, with a scowl,

s Can't be did! The Remove don't fag for the Sivth now,”
said Frank, with dignity, ° That question was settled long
ago.”

Y on youny sweep—e
“ If yvou asked me nicely, I might go,” said Frank. .
(‘arne clonched his hands, and started towards the Removite,

The juniors closed up to receive him. There were four of

ihom, and it oceuvred to Carne that they would be a very

diffienlt handful Lo tackle. - He paused,

“Will vou do as I tell you, MNugent?” he exclaimed.

i Mot this evening,” said Frank celmly.

“ Then take that!™" roared Carne.

And he delivered s blow at Nugent.

Frank Nuwrent did-not take it. He dodged away. and
Carno's heavy hand swepi the cmpty air.

“ Callay him ! volled Bob Cherry.

The four Removites piled on the bully of the Sixth in an
instant. '

Before he knew' what waa happening, Carne of the Sixth
was lifted off hiz feet, and laid dewn upon his back in the
pasaage—not gently,

Then the juniors fled,

(Carne sat up io vather a dazed way.
1'1‘-; Thf.:--'lhf‘ cheeky young rotteral”

He staggered to his feet. The Removites were gone, and
Carne, swallowing his wrath as best he could, made his way
to the Second-Form room in scarch of Nugent munor,

The vhums of the Remove had teken refuge in No. 1 Study.
They were ready for the bully of the Sixth if he bad followed
them theve ; but he did not. .

“ One to us, and nil to the enemy,” saul Bob Cherry, with a
chuelkle, '

* Ha, ha, ha!” '

* 1 know what ihey want young Dicky for,” said Nugent,
with vather a troubled look. " They think Dicky doctored
the cigara”

“ And they're going to wallop him ! Johnny Bull remarked,

“It's got to be stopped!” saud Nugent resolutely, * I'my
not going to have Dic 33 licked by those rotten bullies, especi-
allv a8 it was aur jape.”

Harry Wharton nodded. 3

“ That's all right,” he said; * we'll roseue him. Let's call
up zome of the fellows, and we'll get Dicky ot of Loder's
study 1o next to ne time,™

“ My hat!" said Johnny Bull
raid a prefect’s stady.”

“ Mot ihis time. Loder won't carve to make too much row
about -the matrter, in case it mgots out abhoul the =molez. Hao
..;rf:,:n‘t”n:-.;piuirn to the Head what Dicky's supposed to have
done, :

“Ha, ha, ha! I suppose not”

“Came on'” seid Harry Wharion,  * Loder’s Leen getbinge
his eurs up altogetlier too much lately, and it’s time we showed
him that 1he Remove hasn't forgotten how to me on the
warpath., We'll rescue young Dicky, and if Loder cuts wp
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he gasped. “I'll—
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rosty  wi'll wreek his giddy study. He can’t take us before
the Head ; and we're not afraid of Loder Ly himself.”

‘ Hear, hoar!" ; ;
And the chums of the Remove hurriedly gathered their

forces,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Remove to the Rescue |

HERE was a smell of copking in the Second-Form room.
Round the big fire at the end of the Formn-room Dicky
Nugent & Co. were gathered. The fags of the '
had no studies, and when they wanted to prepare theie

own tea, instead of havini it in Hall, they wsually vscd tho
Forrn-room, which was free to thom until the bour for even-
ing preparation. Nugent minor, Gatty, snd Myers had broughs
in supplies for their tea, after their little excursion that aftec-
noon, and all was almost ready now. Bammy Bunter—DBunter
minor—had joined them, alitacted perhaps by the smell of
the herrings impaled wpon pens in front of the fire. The
hercings were well done; in fact, & little too well done, amd
Ciatty and Myers were passing fricndly criticisms upon their
chum's abilittes as a ehnl;',.

* h, ving off 1" said Dicky. " The hervings are done to a
turn.  Huave you got any plates?”

© Exercise-bonks,™ aaid (zatty.

“Well, don't use mine,” said Dicky,
a me:a, L1 have Bunter's,”

* Look here—" began Sammy Bunter.

©Oh, don't jow ! sanl Dieky. ¥ You're going fo have one
of the herrings.” .

Sammy Bunter blinked at the overdene fish thraugh Tia
gpectaclea

 Tilessodd if T care mneh abont Laving ope” he remarked.
I'd vaither hinve some of

“If the

“ T will make i i

* ['m not fomd of cinders my=ell
the tarts."

 All the tarts are booked, my son,’” snid Liakiy.
herrings ain't good enough for you—

" Why, where are the tarts?” sxclaimed Myers wrathfully.
“ The fat bonnder’s been scoffing our tartx!”

v [l had just one te go on with, you know.'
Bunter minar.,

“ (ne! There's four gone!”

“3Well, as [ was peckish, I had another

 Apd another and another U selled Dicky.  *°F Von horvid
porpoise ! You jolly well sha'n’t have one of the herrings
now i

Sammy Buonter grinned.

* Bump him!" growled Gafty.

“Oh, 4 say—" began Sammy.

The throe fags were advancing towards the far Second-
Former. when the door of the Form-toom opened, and Cacne
came in.

Tho fags paused. und locked at him.

' Mugent minor!” rapped out Carne.

“ Hallo!" said Dicky resignedly.  What is it nowt”

“ You're wanted !’ growled Uarne.

“(3h, I say, that's too thick!" said Dicky imdignantly.
t I've been fagging for Leoder already, IF you want a fug,
why can't you have young Bunter?”

“ You'vre wanted in Li}ﬁl'.‘l"ﬁ study.”

“Tell Loder I'm buay.”

" Are you mmin;:‘:” said Carne plessantly, reaching oot
aned grasping Dicky's ear.

“Yow! Ow! Yes! Leggo!”

“ You'sl better got & move on, them.”

“ [ogve some of the grub for me, you fellows,”
desimally. i ; .

 Right-ho " said Gatty. ** We'll save the best-done herviag
for you, ol man—the one yow've cooked maost.”

Nugent minor snorted, und followed Carne ont of the Forn-
room.

“ Look herve, Carne, what does Loder want?” he anked, as
they made their way to the Bixth-Forw passage,

“ Tou'll ind out whet you get there!” said Carne grimly.

“ Wouldn't Sammmy Dunter doi”

Y WMo, he wouldn't ! ]

Dicky Nugent growled, and followed Carne into Lodor's
study. Feder aud Phipps weee there waiting for hini, and the
expression npon their faces alarmed tho ai. He, male &
movement to retreat, but Carne caught him by the shoulder
and whirled him into the study. Then he locked the door.

“I—1 sav, what's the row, Loder!” gasped Dicky.

T.oder gave hine a scowl.

“You know jolly well what the row 8" lie sail, ™ I'm
ilmi“gdtﬂ eive you a lesson not te japo the Sixth, you rouug

PNt

“I—1 haven't been japing anybody,”
bewildefment. A y

i

ﬂllltlimﬂll‘:ﬁ!

"

saicd Dicky

suid the fng, in

9
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“ Dow't tell lies!” growled Loder. .
“Tm not telling lies," said Dicky, with spivit. “ 1 tell
you-—:"" i { - "
“You knew what was in the parcel T sent you for?"
“'Well, T guessed. I haven't told anybody—anybody but
[}ha.it:,‘ m:éil yers, anyway,” soid Dicky., 1 didn't open
the parveel”’

" Vou didn't open it!" thu-‘r.tdm‘ed T.oder.
“No, 1 dide’t.”
“Then how did you doctor the cigars and cigarebfes

without opening 1"
O 1= dldn’t ! said Dicky. ** Ob, that ass Frank ™
“Fraok! What has your major got to do with ¥

gaid Loder harshly.

Dicky Nugent did not reply. He pucssed what had hap-
yened, but he did not mean to give hia major away, He
was s:lent, :

"™ Lay the young ead across the table, you two!” said
Toder, picking up a ericket stump. ' I'll pive him the
licking of his life!™

" Look heve " boegan Dicky.

“ Hold wour tongue!”

Dicky made a rush for the deor. Carne and Phipps
geized him, and he was swung off his feet, and tossod upon
the table, face downwards. lwder rvaised the cricket
~stamp.

“Dw T oyelled Dicky, in anticipation.

He had canse to yell the next moment. The ericked
stump deseended with o vesounding thwack, and Nuagene
winor roared in good carncet,

** Yaroooh !

“Live him a dozen, Lader V' sand Carne,

“I'Hl give him two dozen!” said Loder.

“"Yow! Yaroog! Help!”

* Shut up, you voung idiot !’

“Yow! Rescue!” roarcd Dicky

Crosh ! _
 The door shook under a tervific artack from ouiside,
Loder paused winh the ericket stump already raised.

“Who's there?' he roared.

** Remove ! came back the
“ Have you got Nugent minor in there ¥

“* Mind your own business!"

“Yea, I'm here " yelled Dicky. * Rescue!
are licking me! Ow! Yow! Yarooh!™

Crash ! '

“Open this door!”

“If you. dun't clear off I'll come out to you!” roared
Loder furiously.

“That's just what we want yon to do!” cliuekled Bob
Cherry. : .

“ The wantfulness s tevrifie, my esteemed Toder IV

* Faith, and we're ready for ye!™

The stump descended again, and Dicky Nugent pave a
wall of anguish.

Urash! Crash!

The door of the study zhook and grosned. With a final
crash the lock gave way, and the door flew cpen. A crowd
of junioire swarmed mmto the room.

Loder staved at themy in blank astonishment and rage.
He had never dreamned that the herocs of the Remove
would venture 1o burst i a prefect’s door.

voice of Harry Wharton.

The boazis

" ‘Emii——ﬁuu soung  villaing!?  he  pasped. " You—
you—-=" i
EFr_nuk Nupent rashed to the table, and dragged e nonor
off ’
[ 1] F

Come on, Dicky 1™

“ 0w groaned lhcky., " Yow! ¥You ally ass, Fuoank,
you've gobt me in for tha!”

“Well, ne've reseurd you !Y said Frank.

“Yow! D'm hawt!”

U Clear out of my ttudy, you fags ™ voaved Loder, ' liy
Jove, 'H—I"H—-
“0Oh, go snd cat ecoke ! suid Harey Wharton, " If yon

want to Enow, it was we wlio doctored vour smokes, and
not Nugent miinor at all”™ - :

“Tls ¥ zaid Bob Chernry sweetly, " Alose we did 0017

“ Ha, ha, ha?’ . ' .

Loder made 2 rush ot the Bemovites. He was swinging
the stump about in a reckless way, appavently carcless of
the amount of damape he did. But there wore foo many
of the jumwors for lum.  The stuwmp woas weenched out of
hiz hand, and many hands wore laid upon Gerald Yoder,
anrd he was bomped upon the earpet.

Phinps and Carpe vushed to the reseue, and in 2 moment
mu:in a wild and whitling combat was raging in Lode's
Etudy, :

Tables and chigivs went fOying, and the romn specdily
assumoed o decwdedly wrecked apicavanec,

Frank Nogent pushed his minoy indo the possape.

“You bure off I he seid tersele,
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The wproar in- the study was, as Huree Jamset Ram
Yingh would have ssid, terrific. The furniture wee bong
kicked and volled in every direction, and in the midst of
the overturned table and chairs the threoe seniors strugyled
with the cvrowd of juniors, '

Seniors from the other studics came along the passogo
in amazement, to stare in at the open door uwpen the ex-
traordinary scene. .

“ Stop that row ! excloimed Wingate, one of the let
te arrive, “ Do you hear! What are you up wa? Stop
that at onee!" ;

“ Right-ho!" zasped Bob Cherry, whe was seated upon
Loder's chest, the prefect being extended upon his heck
on the floor. * Belay theve, shipmates!”

""Ha, ha, ha!" :

And the conflict ceased. The victory was with the Mamdus
Five and their comrades. Loder, Carne, and 'hipps were
on the floor, and the victorious jumiors were sitting opon
thein, pinning them down by sheer weight.  Wingnte stvode
inte the study, and looked at the strange scone with an
engry [rown.

e —

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Licking, ..

INGATE stared at the Removites, and the Removiles
stared at Wingate. Under the weight of "the
juniors, strelched on the dusty carpet, Loder ond
Carne and Phipps wriggled and gasped for brcath,

“Wellt? smid Wingate, st last

M uite well, thauk you!” said Bob Cherry,

And there was o chuckle.

* What does this mean " aaid Wingate.
wmvade a Sixth Form study in this way?
out for a Roegging all round 77

* Mo, thanks 1 ) .. =

“Phe no-thankfulness is terrifie, wy estecmed Wingate"

“ Dieaggemofl 1" gasped the “ﬁhﬂfplt‘;f, Loder,

“ How dare you
Ave vou looking

“He's talking Russian, 1 thin said  Bob  Cherry
thoughtfelly. " Hay it over again from the heginning,

Loder 1™

“ Ha, ha, ha !’

“ Dyappemofi ! voared Loder,

“laot up!” said Winpste.

“Up it s smd Iarey Wharton, “ltf}l_uwgl.-_fuﬁduerﬁz,+ Tl
Fellows, We'll alwavs do what you tel]l ue, Wingate”

** Yes, rather!"

* The rathevivlness s terrifie.,”

The juniors rose to their feet, leaving ‘the senima gasping
on the study floor. Loder & Co. picked themselve: up pain-
fullv and breathlessly. )

“Wow,"” said Wingate, *“before T give you kids the
licking of your lives, you may as well tell e what all
this is about.” _

The juniors eschanged glances, It was no business of
theira to betray the story of the cigars and rcigorettes, but
at the same tune they did not want Wingate 1o supposo
111:1% theiz entry into Loder's study was an uwnprovoked
TR, 5
“H'm!"™ said Harry Wharton, ' Better ask Loder,™

* Loder can tell you, Wingate,” said Dick Hake.

Wingate looked at Loder, : .

“Yeou can  see  what they've  done, without  asking
fuestions, Wingate,”” said the prefeet, in 2 choking voice.

“Um poing to thrash themi within an  ineh of thewr
hves——
“Hold on !’ sad Wingate gquietly.  We'll kvow whet
i was all about Hrst.” _
“ Are they going to be allowed to wreck o prefect’s

grvely ¥ roared Loder,
* [ want to know wh
“ T was licking my fag, and they bur-t the Joor open
il swarmed in, if vor want to hknow,” said Todgr sui-
lends. T suppose o prefeet 19 allowed to lick lose fag if he
th{::h.-.-! L necczzary, withous asking permission of the Lower
Fawrth *™

they did 5.7

“Yes o bot—-" : = . . ;
“The votter was laving inte my mnar with a ket
stump,”  said  Frank Nugent  indignanddy, U and Vichy

Ladn t done anything ; we did .’ )

“Quite on our own,” said DBob Chewry. 1 thounchd
of 1lie jape, and we all did it tegether,  Lichy Nogent
adn’t anything to do with . - :

“ (M, it was a jape, was it?7 said Wingate deily,

“YVes: oo bittle seheme woe had to show Loder the eiror
of his wavs, and breing him up in the wey by sbould 20,7
sitel Bob Cherry innecently.

“ What was it ¥

Tioh hesitated. ) B

“Waoll, we're willing to Jeb the mutrer drep, i Lader
15,7 die said.

" PENNY POPULAM,'
Tk EEnr;r Friday. '



CThe

“Ragnet PENNY. 1

LIBRARY,

7

fm .

FARE [
Hl § ’l’r'ﬂp

e
v

i J g ST !'I-: !
(I )
A el !g;_{,
Iy f"fd' i -;.,.rf..—
s i?-]_ﬁ; ! -F| l_"h.r_-r fi
il t '.'.'.l; 1 1
! ol e e
.f;-;..’-'g!!_: ﬁ{ﬁﬁf ﬁf:'ﬂ_il-!* rr.'lll

}‘E i i i

——

| “«Don't gpeak too loud," came Tom mErry'é voice. *It's a ripping wheeze—a redl high
would give his ears to know It.”" Fatty Wynn drew a deep breath and ceased to eai.

had been so cautious now.

| N1 Jim's, entitled ¥ T 5 MASKED ENTERTAINERS" by
! el s issne of owr popular companion paper, “The Gem™ Lilirary,

roller, and- Figgins
He was glad that he

{For this incident see the grand long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co., of

Martin Clifford, which iz contained in this
(Put on Wednesday. Price One Pemny.)

“ fob the matter drop!" roarved Loder. ¥ I'm going to
gkin you, you young villainsl”

o therey U7 rappod out Wingate,

Yy, George

Wingute made an angry gesture. )

“Tf you do not want to be licked for ruiding a senior
shudy, you had better explain to me at once why you
didd it

“ Loder was licking Nogent minor, for something we
had donme. We japed Loder because he was a cad and
wonted s lesson,” said Bob Cherry., "1 don't mind telling
you about it, if Loder doesn’t mind-—-"

“ It's no business of yours, Wingate!” exclaimed Loder
passionately. ' I'm going to punish these fags for w recking
1y study.’”’

Wingate looked at him steadsly.

“Theve's more in this than meets thie eve, he said,
“Yan are nob going to punish them without un explanation
of what they have done”

Tug Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 262,
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“Tt's in my power as a prefeck to punish them, 3f 1
choose,””

« And it's in my power as head prefect to stop you,”
said Wingate guictly. _ .

 Tf you interfere with me, I shall complain to the Head,"
said Loder, his face white with passion.

Wingate shrugged his shoulders,

“*Vou can suit yourself about that.” .

o What bhe dickens is 2l the mystery about?” excluimed
Courtney, who was locking in, with half a dozen other
Sixth-FMormers, at the door.” ©* Why can't you expluin what
the trouble was about, Loder?”

“ Boeause I don't choocse to,” said tho prefect tartly.
“ T'm not going to be called over the goals and gatechised.”

Hyory well” said Wingate coldly. “If you wom't ox-
plain, yvou won't punish these jumiors, You kids can clear
ot."

* Hear, hear!! said Dob Cherry.

Loder made o gesture of rage

Please order your of Y THE MAGNET™
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As the juniors started towards the door, feeling very glad
to have pot off so cheaply, Loder sprang towards them,
and caught Bob Cherry E the shoulder.

Wingato stepped fnr#m-g.

“ Let Cherr ‘Eni" he said.

Loder glare fiance,

“T won't!"”

“ Tako your hand off that kid "
“1 won't!"”

Wingate’s eyes burned.

““Then I shall make wou!"” he said.

- 8tand back " howled Loder.

Wingate did not reply. Ho caught hold of the prefect,
wrenched him away from the junior, and sent him stagger-
mg across the study. There was a murmur from the
rroup of Bixth-Formers round the doorway., The neral
celing in the Sixth was that o profect should be backod
up through thick and thin in his dealings with the juniors;
it was & case of “ My Form, right or wrong.” ,

But Wingate did not look at it from that point of view.
And W!ni;a.te'ﬂ temper was up, too. Loder had been looking
for trouble for a Iﬂn%?ﬁme, and striving to bring about a
split in the Sixth. ingate’s patience was strzined very
nearly to breaking point now., He was, as he had said to
Courtney, fed up.

Loder stagyered against the mantelpiece, and ecaught hold
of it to save himself. The Greyfriars captain minde & gosture
to the juniors, and they left the study. They were looking
a little scared. They had not intended their raid to make
an open guarve] like this between the captain of the school
and Loder the prefect. They had felt that they could depend
upon Wingate for justice; but they had net expected that
Loder woukl back up apainst the captain of the school in
this way.

There was a dead silence in the study for some moments.
Loder broke it. -

“You will hear more of this Wingate,” he said thickly.

“1 don't want to hear move of it,” said Wingate scornfully.
“ And it would be bezt for you to let the matter drop. You
haven’t told me what was the matter here, but I think T can
ﬂmaa pretty clearly the nature of it. I've sipuken to wyou

fore nbout sending fags for smokes, and I think I can
fuc:sa that that's what you've been deing this time, and the
ag's major and his friends have interfered. And if that is
the case, I back them up, juniors as they ave. Is that the
truth P

“ I don't intende to answer your questions.”

Wingate smiled grimly,

* That means yes, 1 suppose?”’

* 1 shall not satisfy your curiocsity,” said Loder. * Yon've
mterfered between me and the fags. T shall place the matter
before the Heoad.”

§i Dﬂ E‘u.il

““ And I shall expect you to settle with me for this insult
personally,’ satd der sovagely.

He knew very well that it would never do to being the
matter before the Head of Greyfriars. The story E% the
smokes would be certain to come out. Aand if the dector
had known the facts, Loder would not have remained a
prefect long.

“If you mean by that that you want me to fight vou, I
shall do nothing of the kind,” said Wingate calmly. * ¥You
know porfectly well that the captain of the school is supposed
toe be above that kind of thing.”

* The eoptain of the school 12 ot supposed to be 2 funk,™
said Loder, with & sneer.

Wingate flushed.

T leave it to the fellows to say whether T'm 3 funk or
not,” he sand. " At all events, 1 shall not feht wich you,
Loder.”

“T'I} make you, if you're not 2 coward ™

“You cannct make me*

Georpe Wingate turned fo leave the study.

Loder stvade towards himi, hia hands eclenched, and his
intention only too clearly evident in his furiouns face and
gleaming eyes.

“Look out, Wingate " said Courtney.

The captain of Greyfriars swung round. _

He canght Loder’s vpraised hand, at the wirist, and com-
pressed his grip till the prefect gave a howl of pain.

* You had better not try that kind of thing, Loder,” said
‘l'.'q‘"m[iate coolly, compresaing his grip harder. " You will got
et .

“ Let go!"” muttered the prefect, in a suffocated voice.

. Wingate laughed and released him, and strode from the
study. Loder remaingd, clasping his wrist with his left hand,
hia face working with vage. Courtney went with Wingate as
the ecaptaiin of Greyiriars strode away.

“ It's come at last,” sawd Courtney,

“ What has come?" asked Wingaie abruptly.

“Trouble. You will have to light Loder now.'
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Wingate shook his head.

:: IBshnﬂ ﬂct fight him,” he said quietly.

ut——

“ My dear chap, can’t you see that that is his little game "
said Wingate impatiently. * He wants to drag me into &
scuffle, for his own reasons.”

* 1 know it. And now—"

“Well, I sha'n’t fall into the trap.” ‘

Courtney was silent. Perhaps Wingate did not feel so
confident as his words implied, If Loder persisted in forcing
a personal quarrel upon him, it would be very difficult for
Wingate to avoid it. And he knew that or was quite
clever enough to make it appear that Wingate had been the
aggressor. The big, good-natured captain of reviriars wos
a frstglass captain of the school, and a first-class footer

gkipper; but in some things he wuas hardly equal to dealing
with Gerald Loder.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Kindness Unrewarded.

ARRY WHARTON glanced at the notice-board when the
Removeé came out of their Form-roeom on Saturday
nwrning,
The firat eleven of Greyiriars were ]]I‘:lnyiug' Redelyfio
Seniors that afterncon, and it was known all over the school
that Loder and Carne had been sevatched from the hst of
firet cleven players.

Whartori, and a good many other fellows, wondered who
would be played in the two vacant places.

The list was net up yet.

“No names up,” Harry Wharton vemarked. 1 suppose
“;-ﬂt means that Wingate hasn’t decided yet about the two
vaces.””

: “Loder and Carne may play after all,” enld Nugent.

Wharton shook his head. '

“T don’t think so. Wingate isn't likely to give way—
especially aftor the seene with Loder the other day, And
Loder won't ask him; he’d rather have a row than play in
the eleven.” :

* Wingate's leaving it rather late, then,” said Bob _Ch&n;;q'.
“Why, the Redelyffe team will be here seon alter dinner.’”

“Yez. It'a time the list was up.” : .

A pood many fellows thought the same. Amd many of
them satrolled round to the notice-board to sce if the {ooter
list was posted.

But there was no sign of it. And there was muech exers
cising of minds among the Greyfriars fellows in consequence.

The Redelelfe match was an important one, and the Red-
clyffians were rumoured to be in very d form.. And it
behoved the Greyiriars Seniors to put their best foot -fore-
most in meeting them. Greyfriars First required to be up
io their full strength to tackle Redelyffe. And evidenily
Wingate had not yet decided upon his outside-vight and his
left-half, in the place of Loder and Corne.

The juniors took more interest in junior football, perhaps,
than even in school matchies; but they followed the fortuncs
of Crevfciars First with keen interest, They did not want
to see the school's representative eleven beaten. And the
Remove wers not playing that afternoon themselves, intend-
ing to watch the senior match, and cheer the efforts of
Wingate & Co. against the enomy.

Harry Wharton and his chums thought & good deal about
ihe matter. They knew very well that Gerald Loder was
doing his best to place the captain of the schoel in an
swhward position. . _

Greyfriare First was not up to its usual strength just now
—two or three fellows having left lately who had been bright
particular stars in the eleven. Loder, in spite of his faulhs,
was a pood player when he chose, and he had been very
useful in the eleven since he had taken up footer seriously.
His defection now was a scrious matter, added to the fzct
that Carne aleo was standing out.

There was a writi:ltlﬁ upon sz_lg&:l&:fs brow as he came out

¥ dinner, and the juniora noticed 1f, ] .
“[E? Old Goorpe is thii}kingﬂ it out,” said Bob Cherry, to his
ehums. ' I suppose this is whut he has been worrying about
lately. That cad Loder ought to be sevagged U "

“ The scragiulness ought to be terrific, my werthy chum,
eaid Hurvee Jamset Ram Singh. ™ ;

“ Plessed i I see whom Wingate can play!” said Bob
Cherry thoughtfally, - He's got all the good men of the
Gixth in the team already, or pretty nearly all that arve any
wood, Only Blundell and Bland in the Fifth are any goed fox
the first cleven, Perhaps Potter could tike Carne's ri:_-}am
at half. But what’s he going to do for au ouleide-right?’

" Eeho answers what? said Tom Brown. ihe New Zealand
junicr. " I could give him o o but I don't suppose he'd
tuke it.” .

** What's that?
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“1'o play one of us,'" said the New Zealander.

Dob Cherry langhed. . . .. .- - . .

“1 expect he'd give you a tip in return for that—the tip
of his boot,” he replied. * Though he certainly might do
worse. I'd play half with pleusure?™ ° . '
; " And I‘j‘ plar “contre-forward,” said HMHarvy  Wharton,
anzhine.

“and 1'd Leep goul' said Hazeldene, with a grine. “As o
mutter of fact, o fow joniors in the team would buck it up
pretty well™ NI ; -

“Goe-whiz ! exclaimed Fisher T. Fish, thie American
junior, ® T mguess that's a good stunt.”

c# A good which®? howled Bob Cherey,

“ Stunt.”

“ What on carth’s that!” ‘ .

“Ton't yon koow English?' asked Fisher T, Fish, Ik
means a wheeze, my son—an wdes. I guess it's o firstrate
stunt, T guess D' suggest it to Wingate, I've iold you
fellows that if T had a chance I'd show you how we play
footer over there,”

i H’“& il'“j hﬂ !“ : 3

1 don't mind playinge outside-vight ia the firsk cleven”

“Lro hon!” -

Al 1'm o quite ready to rally round in the hour of need,”
safd Fisher T. Fish.

“ Better po and suggest it to Wingate,®
sarcastically.

“Yep: 1 puess T will™

And Fishier T, Fish walked away towards Wingate's atudy,
whither the captain of Greyfriars }Imd retired with his chom,
Conrtney.

“Mry only hat!” exclaimed Bob Chesry, in amazement,
* He's roally going!

“a, ha, Jat™

Fisher T. Fish tapped at the door of
the Greyfeiars enptan’s study. _

“Come in!” rapped out Wingate, 1n
a lesa amiable tone than usual—a tone
that told that he was worried.

Fisher T, Fish enterad the study with
creat choeerfuloess.  Fisher T, izh
was fully porsueded thet anything chat
rould be doue in England could e done
better “over there™ in the great Tnited
States, The fact that he fadled in every-
thing he undertook made no diffcrence
whatover to Lhe cheprful Yankee JunOr.
1z good opinion of himself and his
powers remuined quite uadiminished.

He nodded coolly to Wingate and
Couriney. The two seniors had been
deep in a diseuasion, when the entranco
of the American junior interrupioed
them: and they did not look pleased
at the intrukiomn, . :

“ Woll, what do you want?" said Wingate shamply. o

“ 1 guess it isn't what T want, but what you wamt,” said
Fishier T. Fizsh, ¥ I"ve come to help you™

“ Help rae 1™ said Wingate, puseled.

da Y-Ei‘l !.11 )

“ Are von joking, you young uss?

ir I.‘:'ﬂl..u_ 1” 5 :

“Then whak do vou mean®’ rapped out Wingate, *°IF
vou don't want to go out of this study on your neck, row'd
berter explain yourself, and shavp!” ..

‘ Keop your wool on, eolonel,” said Fisher T. Fish calmly.
] guess vou're in a hole some. and I reckon 1 can gret
vou oul of it in two shakes of a burrn’s tuil.  You've landed
ior o new outside-right in the eleven”

Wingate made an angry gestare, .

“Don't got mad ! said Fisher T. Fish, “I want to give
von a tip, that's all=—to suggcest o really toprnoteh player, if
vou haven't filled the place.'

Wingate stared at him,  The cool impudence of the Yankee
schoolboy almost took his breath away. Fisher T. Fish waos
perilously near at that moment to leaving the study "on
hi= neck.”” ut Wingate restruined himself, :

“ Lot him jaw,” said Courtney, laughing, ** Who knows,
he may be going to tolk sense? OQut of the mouth of babes
and sucklings, vou know——"* ]

“CWell, let's hear your valuable suppestion, you young
u33 " maid the captain of Greyiriars impatiently.

“Vou want a veally first-chop outside-right, in the plue
of that guy Loder?” said Fisher T. Fish.

“ Yes"

“ 1t docan't matter if the chap is a2 bit younger, so long
a2 he's o really frst-chop, top-notch player?”

“ No,” said Wingate, in wonder, . ;

“Right-ho! I guess I'm ready to oblige you, then
said Fisher T. Fish.

* Youl"

“O% e It

“Why, yo--yon

"1 wwess [ ocan show you fellows something i fooier,™
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said Fisher T, Fish confidentdy. I recken we know how
to play over there, you know. I should be quite pleased
to placo my services at your disposal, Wingate, and got you
out of this hole. I reckon I--— Oh! Ow! Wharrer
vou doing ¥’ o

 Wicking you out of my study, fer your cheek!” suid
Wingato,

Biff ! Biff ! Tt
“Ow! Yow! Yavoool!™
Bung |

Wingate had his football boots on. and he was not using
them gently. Fisher T, Fish rolled out inte the passage
and sat down there with a lead bump.  He sat and blinked
at the captain of Greyiriars dazedly, Wingute slammed
his study door. hod ac

“Well, carry me home to die!” gasped Foher T, Fish,
“Jlo'a off his rvocker—fairly off his rvocker, I guess.”

“* Hu, ha, ha!” . :

Tish blinked round, ond found himself the eynosure of a
dozen puir of eves. The juniors had followed him te the
Sixth Form pussage to see how he farod. They yelled
with laughter ut the sight of the ¥ankee juntor sitbing on
the lineleam in the passops.

“ Ow ! groaned Fish., “I gues I don't sec anylhing
to cackle at! Ow!” .

W] do!™ roared Bob Cherry. ™ Ila, ha, ha!

“Groo! I guess Wingate's o silly ass 17

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ; : .

“ T guess he's lost o pood vecrnit, I wouldn't play in
his rotten eleven now if he asked me !
D.“. IJ‘!

““Ha, ha, ha !

Mapd Fisher T, Fish limped away, fol-
lowed by tho laughter of the juniors; a
arclder if not & wiser youthl

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.
A Chance for Wharton.
INGATE turned back into thn
study after the roush ejection
of the American junior. e
wis grinning ; buat his face he-
caine serions again at once,

“[ shall have to make op my miiul
nhaut 16, Courtney,” he remarked. © [4
can't be left much longer. What do
vou think of Plapps and Valence?"

“ Phipps or Valence or Carr,” eaid
Courtiey, ®they're all pretty pood,
thongh not so good as Toder.  Only—-""

E Yl*i, that's the Qifficu Ly, Thsrj."'r{: all Ericuds of Tobers,
and I know that he hos been working on them. They may
decline to take hiz place.””

“That's what T was thinkin="

“Aud if they refuse—"

“Yon vould put in Potter of the Fiftl: big—""

Y But what =a b a winger ™"

Courtney shook his hruii

“ Better ste Valenee and Phipps,” he said, *f Valenee
has always been chummy with me. but he's boen very thick
with Taoder lutely, and T can’l answer for him. But you
may. w5 well see what they zoy”

There waz o knock st the door, and Loder of the Sixth
VWingate looked al the two seniors

came o, with Carpe.
grimly.

H What do vou want ! ke azked.

“ T potice that the Hst dsan'i upe for the match ,}'EL" said
Loder,

Y Quite B0t

“1 suppose that means yvou haven't Llled our places
:l'{'gl-'l”‘

b does.” i

“Yory welll. I did not want fo stand oul” sad Loder,
“I'm willing to play. Carne iz willing to play, and if
vou want 1o boat delyffe wvou'd better put us in”

“ T shall not put you in," seid Wingate coldly. * I wani
to beat Redelyife, but I intend to be captain of the team,
g0 long as I'm called captain, You refused to turm up to
practice, and T told you plainly I should scratch youc
name : aod the same with Carpe. It's too late now.”

“Well, I'vc made you the offer.”

“And I've refused it,” said Wingate.

Loder shru hiz shoulders,

< Well, if there's trouble, it’s not my fault,” he said.
1 eall on Coarne and Courtney to witness that. My friends
have asked me to take the fivst sten, and offer te play;
and I've done it. I ean't do more’™

“ You've done quite enough.”

“Onlv,” spid Leder, with a bitter sipile—* only, it J.'L-£J X

u
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thinking of putting any of my friends intoc the eleven in
my place, there's a disappointment waiting for you, that's

. They won't help you get an advantage over me."

‘I" W];rdl you kindly get out of my study ¥’ asked Winpate

ely. :
g You'll ind that I've told you the truth.”

And Loder and Carne quitted the study.

Courtoney and the captain of Greyiriars exchanged plances,
“I was afraid it would be like that,”” said Courtne
grimly. * Phipps and Valence are in the gameé, I'm afraid.

But you may as well speak to them &

“Y will?* . - -

Wingate looked very moody and thoughiful as he left the
study. He found {’hippa and WValence in the senior
common-room, and spoke to them at once. |

“1 shall want you this afternoom, you two,” he said.

“ What for?"” asked Valence.

44 Fﬂﬂt-ﬂ'['.” 1 :

“Any more fellowa left the tecam?” asked Valenco
abraptly. - -

“ No: only Loder and Carne are out.”’

n %.hd you're offering us their places "

1 Yag " i .

Valenco shook hiz head.

;S Well, T ean’f.aceept, for one,’”” he said. "1 think
Loder has been harshly treated. Iie’s agreed to offer you
his serviees,. t-lmll{;:h'}'uu turned him out of the eleven for
8 mere trifle— ;

Y“"He's offeredd them, and I've
Win'g-:itn: drily.” *

“Then I must reinse to take his place. I can't have a
hand m iumpins on a pal when he's down™

" Bamae here,’” said \Phipps, with & nod,

The Greyfriars captain frowned angrily.

“This is football, not friendship,” he said. I don’t
care what terma you ave on with Loder. I don't think he’s
been badly: treated, but that’s neither here nor there. As
members of the scniot footer club, I eall ou you to play,
a3 vou are woanted.™

1 decline " said Valenes.

"1 decline ! said Phippa.

Wingate compressed his lips,

“1 supposa yon know what that means,” he sgaid. “1f
you refuse to play when you've wanted, I sha'n't give you
a chance again. You're out of the first eleven for pood
and-all 5o long as T'm captain of Greviriars™

"““We ghall ‘have to chance that,” sawd Valence.

“ Perhaps you mayn't be captain of Greviriars so very
long, Wingate, if you keep on as you've started,” said
FPhipps insoleotly.,

refused  them,”” said

I sha'n’t argue that with you, Phipps.
p-lk_\l' either of you [Lgﬂin?"
away.

He crossed over to the window, whore Smith majer of
the Sixth wae standing with his hands in his pockets, look-
ing out into the Close. He topped the Sixth-Former ou the
shoulder,

b ] I shall never
said Wingate, and he tuned

ri
5 et R =l =1
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Smith major coloured a Litile as he looked roond. Win-
gate read the refusal in his face before he spoke; but he
WEnt o S5 Bl

“T want you for half, Smith.”

“ Hasn't Carne offered to playi™

il Y{TS.”

““ Yon won't have him "

§L Hﬂ.” L, =

“Carne's a betler half than ¥ am,” said Smith mojor
awkwardly, ' '

“That's my business. I want you*?

“I'm sorry, Wingate—-"

“ Do {:ﬂ‘ﬂ mean you won't play 177 demanded the captain
of Greylviars, with lowering brow.
“I ean't take Carne’s place, when he's offered {o play,”
" That's enongh.”
M1 laney you'll find o good many of the Sixth agree
with me, Wingate,”' said Smith major. *“You see, wo
think—" '
-t L oden’t cave what you think,” said Wingate curtly,
“There xre players oulsude the Sixth Form, Smith.” .

And he walked away. In the passage nesr the bip door-
way Coker & Co. were chatting to%fther, dizcussing the
unfinished footer list.  Coher was holding forth on his
mertts as a half, which he declared equalled his merits as
a back; his chums fully sprecing with him. They looked

at Wingate as he came out of the senior room with s
clonded brow.

“ Therc's trouble going om in the 8ixth.” murmurced
Potter. “ It's u regular split in the Form. I shouldn't bo
surprised lo see Loder captain of Greyfriars one of these
fine days—— Iallo, Wingate! Did you speak to me?” =

“¥es," suid Wingate, " You can play half in the First
Eleven this aflcrnoon, Dotter.’”

Potter's eves daneed.

“Good for you, Wingate!” he exeluimed,
maan it "

“¥es: vou can go and get into your things.'*

Y What-ho ! exelatmed the delighted Pottor,
shot I

And ke dorled away.

“The places ain’t hlled yet, then ¥'* said Coker.
i o Left hall 5" said Wingate. ' Potter’s goiug to (i)
it

*“ Buat the forward plage??

et yet?

“I must say I think it's jolly sensible of you io look

“* ¥ou--yron

“ Liko

for ‘recruits in the Fifth Form, Wingste,” “said Coker
warinly., It really shows vour sense, you know. 1 sup-

pose you want me {o play outside-right ¥

“1 don't think that wonld show my sense,"” said Wingaie
deily; " in fact., I think 16 would show quite the reverse.®?

And he turned away,

* Tut I=1 sav,” exclaimed Coker, ** you—you really want
another player, you know. I can tell you thet I'mi wvery
nearly as good on the wivg as anywhere olse o
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The uproar in the study was terrHic, The furniture was kicked about in every direction, and in the midst of the
gverturned table and chairs, the three seniors struggled with the crowd of juniors, “ Stop that row!™ exclaimed

i Wingate, * Do you hear? What are you up to? Stop that at once!™ * Right-he'" gasped Bob Cherry, who was
seated on Loder's chest. * Belay therc, shipmatcs!™ (See Chapter 7.)

“ 1 shouldn't womder; the trouble iz that you're not much * I—I--first eleven !'” he exclaimed. * You've not joking T
good anywler: else” And Wingate walked away. “ Mo I want you to plax.™ .

Greene chuckled, Coker turned 2 glare wpon his chaw, - b M}-_ hat!®  gad  Wharlon. I'Nl play—rather! Bul—

" What are vou cackling at?”’_he demanded. pnt—— . P

“ Ahom 1" sail Greene, " 1—I wasn’t cackling-—-I was "1 haven't nush iime {0 Al the place.” Wingate cx
coughing,™ plained. * T'm: not going to pretend that o junior i the right

“Well, don't cough like an old hen with the ereup, man for i first_eleven place, but yon are a Orst-closs player for
then I said Coker angrilyv, " I wonder what that asz Win- a_junior. and I've scen you pass and shool, and 1 know what
entn i poing to do for an outside-right? I know jolly your form is bke. You've beaten the Fifth in a Form
well what's going on in the Bixth, They're turning agains mateh: and we have Fifth players in the eleven; and I'mi
him, apid he can’s get a man there to take the place—that’as woing fo é{:fn you 3 chance, anyway, if you'd like it.”
why he's come to the Fifth. Billv wss not to iake a réaily ‘Tf T'd Nke it!7 masped Wharton, “ What-ho! Ounly—
wood piaifw when he's got the chance !V it seems hike a giddy drenm, you know U

“Has he got the chancee " asked Greenc mpoeently, Wingate sm el

*“You fathead ' roared Usker. " Haven'i 1 offered ¥ “Go and get vour things on, then, and come down i the

“Oh! aaid  Greene. " L thought you said a good  ground,” he said,
player 1 * Hight-hao ™'

Then he Aed. “"Hallo, halla, halla!” exclaimied Bob Cherry, as Hary

Wingate had lefi the Behool House, and he beckoned  Wharton hurried up the School Houvse stepe. ™ Come back,
to Harry Wharton o the Close. The chums of the Romove  you ass! Come and punt the footer.”

were punting o footer sbout: but Wharton [eft his com- “"Barry,” called out Wharton, " I'm busy,”
rades at once, and hureicd over 1o Wingate, “* What'a oni'?
" ¥You want me "’ he asked. * Important mateh.””
“"¥ea. How would you hike to play outside-right m the "“What ' gaid Bob Cherry, coming towards him.  ** What

first eleven this afterncon?” asked the captain of Grey- do you mean, you ass?  There's no matech on to-day.”

friars, i "' ¥ee, there is—first eleven fixture,” said Wharton, with a
Wharton jumped. Erul,

Tag Maoxer Lisnass.—No, 262,
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" “d"’-TF"’ you're not in the it eleven, 'are you, you fat-
eay '
id '1:"&5'1[

“Fmin to-day, at oll events,” said Wharton, with a chuckle.
* Loder’s out, and there's a split in the Sixth, and Wingate's
short of hands, and he aeked me to play,”

“ Honest Injun?’ Fa&ped Bob Cherry.

** Honour bright!

Bob tossed his cap into the air,

 Hurray! Hurrah for us! Hurpay for the Remove! Hip-
pip ! '

Harry Wharton hurried into the honzo to get into his foot-
ball clothes. Bob Cherry shonied out the news to his cont-
rades. It spread like wildfire. There was a row in the Sixth
Form: and Wingate had asked & junior to ploy in the
first eleven—in one of the biggest matches of the football
s¢ason. The Remove- heard the news with incredulity and
delight—the incredulity venishing, and the delight augment-
ing, when Harry Wharton was seen on the fonter ground
with the rest of the cleven.

It wos a proud day for the Remove: but the other Ferms
cid not take it so kindly, But Ioder & Co. consoled them-
selves with the reflection that o junior reeruit would not bs
of much use in a match against a team like Redelyfo; amd
they hoped forvently to ses the Greyiriars colours lowered.
HMarry. Wharton himself, perhaps, was a little doubtful; but
one thing was certain—he meant to play the game of his life.

[ S ———

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Redclylfe Match,

HE Co"” came down to the footer ground in great
apirits, Huﬁﬁnt and Bob Cherry, Tom Brown and
chnuy Bull, Hurree Singh and Mark Linley, and &

crowd more of the Remove, stood in a group near the
mﬁﬂ:ﬁ, ready to cheer their champion. There were very fow
fellows in the Remove who wero not glad to see the Form
captain taking a place in the Greyfriars First. It was an
honour for the Remove which they wers not likely to forget.

Temple, Dabney, & Co., of the Upper Fouith were neatr
at hand, and they wore Jofty smiles. Temple confided his
ﬂi%!mpn to Dabney, in a loud veice, that Wingate must be
off his dot. And Dabney smid, *'Oh, vather!™ PBut the Re-
movites did not take any notice, their eves were upon the
footer field. | Redelyffe Firat had arrived, and the match was
about to begin.  Coker of the Fifth came down to the ground
with his hands thrust deep inte his pockets, and a pugzzled
frown upon his face. Coker could not understand in the
feast why Harry Wharton had been put into the team, and
he—Horace Coker—had been lefl out. The probability was
that lie never would understand, :

“ We've won the toss,” said Bob Cherry suddenly, ™ Red-
clyfic have ot to play against the wind.”

* Huorray 1" said ﬂﬁlm;.r Baull,

" There they go!™

*Play up, Greyfriars!”

*Go it, Wharton |

“On the ball!™

Redelyfie had kicked off, and the mateh had hegun,

Very nearly all Groyfriats had gathered to watch the game.
A Brst eleven match always had a gecat interest for the
whole school; but this match was something out of the
cominon. It was not often that a junior of the Lower Fourth
was seen playing with the big guns of the Sixth

Everybody wondered how Harry Wharten would furn ant :
and the general opinion was that Winzate was off his
* rocker.” and that Wharton wounld be more hindrance than
help in the senior team,

That opinion, in fact, was held by all but Wharten’s own
chums; and the spectators gonerally exnocted to seo the He-
maovite simply  pushed out of the game by the Redelyvle
fellows,

But it did not ha1gen.

At first the Redelyfians carvied all before 1hem.  There was
vo doubt that the home teain was nob upr 1o its wsual form. or
anything like it. They were driven bacl, and for scme tinue
the play was all in the home half. There was a sharp attack
e goal, and North of the Sixth, in goal, had plenty to do to
defend his eitadel. He was canght at last, and the ball came
in—the first goal in the game Leing taken for Redclyffe.

“I‘pﬂJﬂﬁ# I told you fellows iz would be like that” Fisher
T. Fish remarked to the chums of the Hemove, * Now, if
1'l been playing, that goal—"

* Wounld have been taken sooner?™” suggested Rake.

“Ha, ha, ha?”’

“Nope! T guess J—-—"

*It's all over bar shouting | mrowled Uoker of the Tifth.
“ Blessod if Loder isn't right; the school wants a new cap-
tain, and no mistake !**
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“ It's going to be a bad licking, ® Loder remarked to Carne.
The two cads of the Bixth had come down 10 st0e the match,
“ And if we are beaten, it will be bad for Wingate, He will
have all the Form up against him over it,"” : -

“Jolly good thing, too!™ growled Carnc. ** Look at that
ass Potter, who's been put in, in-my place! The Redelyife
forwards aimply walk round him !

* And their confonnded junior hasn't denc much so fart™
snid Loder.

" Mot likely to, T should think. Looks at me as if Wingats
is dotty, or else he's tired of being skipper, and wants tho
otder of the push.” zaid Walker,

* He'll get it, whether be wants it or not!”

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! They re off 1" shouted Bob Clherry.
“ Hurray! On the ball! Go it, Remove I

Greyfriara had kicked off, and the forwards were awey wilh
the ball. Courtney had sent it out to the wing, and Wharton
was “on" it. The Redclyfans tried to tackle him, but
Wharton eluded them. and ran down the field, the ball at his
feet. The halves seemed to be nowhere, but the backs closed
in on him. For a moment Wharton was tempted to take tho
kick, before the backs could reach him, and he would have
had a feir prespect of success, but he restrained the impulse.
Huo sent the ball in to Winguate, who captured the pass, rushed
past the backs, and shot J}'m;* goal. "IEm ball whizzed faiely
into the net before the goalie knew that it was coming,

There was a roar [romn the Grovirars erowd,

ad Gﬂﬂ] !u

" Hurravy '

And the Remove shouted:

* Brovo, Wharton !'”

Wingate clapped Wharton on the shoulder as they walked
back to the contre of the field, The goal was Wingate's, but
he had taken it from Wharton's pass, and at least half the
credit was due to the captain of the Remaove,

4 “Jolly good kid I zaid Wingate, * Keep that up, and you'll

o .

Wharton fushed with pleasure,

The toama lined up aguin: and From {liat moment the Read-
¢lyfians were observed to keep a special cve on Harry

frartaon.

They had not much regarded the junior player hitherto:

but now that he was marked, he was  bottled up”  Bat that
was, a3 Bob Chorry remarked, a compliment to the junior.
It showed that the senior plavers from Redelyffe regarded
him as a dangerons opporent, They wouldn't have taken the
trouble to mark Loder, as Bob observed i a stage whizsper at
the prefeet’s elbhow.
- Wharton had no Further chance in the fest half, but he kopt
his end up a3 well as could be expected ; and it could uot be
said, even by Loder and Carne, that his play * let down ™ the
side in any wav,

The first half ended with the secore equal.

" It'a going to be a middy vietory!" said Bob Chery con-
fidently. “I wish I could sce Wharton kick a gaol; that
would shut up those wasters vonder,™

" The shut-upfulvess wouhl be terrilie,”
Jamset Ram Singh.

“If we loze. they'll make o song out of i, =aidl Johuny
Bull. " But they can't say that Wharton isn't doing well-—
berter than Potter, anyway,”

“ We've got the wind arain<t us now.” saild Nusent, az the
teams came on the ficld again, * and i's biowing up fromn the
sea,

“Yes, that's votten Juck!”

* Play up, Groyfrinrs!™

Grevfriars kicked off against the wind For the socond half.
The change of ends had given Redelyife the advantage of the
wind, and it was a considerable advantagza now. The Hed-
ciyfians had evidently made up their minds to force matters,
The tussle was hard and fast from the kick-off, and soon the
visitora were swarming roud the home pgoal,

Bob Cherry & Co. watchod the tussle anxiously, Thev were
in momentary expectalion of sesing the leather go in, and
their expectations wers soon vealised. The ball whizzed in
past Noerth, and lodged in the net.

“Goal!” grunted Bob Cherry, “ What they want is a few
more of the Remove in the team, That woulid 1nake it a bit
harder for Redelyffe.” .

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Wharton doean't seem to b proing oreat sunz just now,'
remarked Vernon-Binith of the Remove, with a sneor,

“ (3h, rats!" growled Bab Cherry.

“Two up for Redelyffe,” said Coker. * Well, 3t sorves om
right. ;I:I Fmgate docsn’t know a good plaver when he soes
ane—""

* Play up, Greviviers !
T. Fish.

Greyiriars kicked off again, The visitors pressed them hard
a5 before, but this time not so successfully. Courlney sue-
ceeded in sending the ball eut o0 Wharton, and Harrey van it
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down the touch-line till he suedeeded in sending it across to
the other wing.: There was a fine exhibition n? short, quick
PESSITE B the Greyiriars forwards brought the ball acrogs the
enemy s half, and rushed for gonl. The defence seemed to
have no chance; but as Wingate received the ball from the
right wm?-,‘ and was about to kick, the backs charged him.
The Greviriars captain hzd just time to send the ball out to
Wharton before he was charged over, ,

Wharton trapped the ball, and gave a quick glance round.
There was no other forward in a position to take a pass, and
he had only & couple of seconds to spare. ere was nothing
for it but to take the visk of shooting, and he did it after one
second of pause.

Right for the goal-mouth the ball whizzed, and the meoxt
moment Wharton was shouldered over, and fell.

He heard a sheut as he rolled over, Was it a goal?

He stagrered up. ;

The shet had been good and true ; but the wind had deflrcted
the ball, and it had struck the gmﬁ-pu:st, and fallen back into
the field of play.

The next instant a Redelyffe back sent the leather whizzing
to midfield, and the chauce was gone. Play surged away to
the half-way line.

“Oh, what rotten luck!’ groaned Beb Cherry. " Tt was
Fﬁ near as anything—blow the wind! It was the narrowest
ghave !’ :

* Deastly luck " grunted Johnny Bull,

O o

" Exactly what night have been expected from a kid shov
into the ﬁ:{;t. elm'en';‘:”‘ he said to C'arlne, d eho -Ed
“It was an casy shot, and tho young
ass mufled it 1

Bolby Cherry heard the remark, and
he glared at Leder.

*You know you're talking rot!"” he
exelaimed. It was a difficult shot,
and Wharton wvery nearly brought it
off. It was the wind spoiled it.”

“Hold your tongue, you cheeky
cub ! said Loder, scowling.

All eyes were turned keenly on the
game now, The Redelyffians were
Eﬁ*mng the attack once more, and the
Greyinars side woere struggling hard
in defence, ;

For o time there was no further
score; but it could not be denied that
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done jolly well, anywey. And if the rest of the team had
been up to his form, we should have won.”

* Wes, rather,"” said Nugent.

And Hurree Jamset Ram S8ingh remarked that the rathers
fulness was terrific. ;

Bat the faces of the Greyiriars eleven wariglonmjr as they
came off the field. They had been beaten; and beaten not so
much by the quality of the encmy, 2s by their own short-
comings. Buot for the split in the Sizth, there was no reason
why the home team should not have kept its end up against
the visitors. . Wingate's brow was dark, and his lips wera
compressed. He owed that defeat to f..oder, and Loder's
iric];rrr;.rv—wh-: knew that: but the other fellows did not Bj?gra
his opinion. ‘They attributed the defeat to the composition
of the team, naturally, and the composition of the team was
the work of the skippoer, and so 1t was generally agreed to
lzy the blame upon Wingate's shoulders.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Too.
HJLRR? WHARTON was surrounded by his chuma a8 ha

came off the field. Wharton was not looking vory
happy. The chance of playing in the first eleven had
been a great chanee for-him, and he had intended to

: play the game of his life; but he had
not had voery good luck. He had done
well—=guite 23 well as  circumstances
would permit—and if the rcst of the
team had been in better form, he would
have done batter—he knew that.

Mors than once he could have taken
a shot 1f the passing had been up to
fthe marl, :mdp more than once the
Greyiriars game had failed through the
halves proving wanting. The junior
who had been put inte the team had
made as good & show as any other
nlayer. wnd certainly better. than
several. But he had nob succcedsd in
taking & Fl:ml off his own foot, and tha
gencral ' rottenness ™ of the team head
neutralised his best play.  And with the

the Gueyfriars mien wero playing a exception of the pass which had given
lesing game. Chums at Greylriars Grﬂﬁ:‘inrs ita m?ly goal, the cgrmvd

They did not seem to have a chance School. conld not. soe that Wharton had been
of cqualising, and it began to be eclear ; very useful. And as Greyiriars had
that if they kept the score as it was, it By FRANK RICHARDS been defeated, Harry knew how Win-
was a& much as they could expect. . gate's cmemies would make capital out
MEEE Cherry gluneed up at the clock- Order your copy in advaoce. of the fact that he hed played a junior.

“Ten minules to go,” he vemarked Price id. II?SE“?%];E“ ;:j‘;:i:l‘: 'i‘f adthﬁ E?:E;]'EEL t':f]'

gloomily.

owing to Wingrte's obstineey and reck-

"Lots of things hagpen I ten . e ek seiagdn
minutes,” said Frank Nugent. “I¢'s Don’t nﬁyﬁﬂ " H %‘%ﬁg Lﬁ'i‘::“ in putting & junior into the first
s delightfully uncertain game, you WHART n .

Enow.

*“This ore 1% certain enough,” sald
Dolsover wajor. “The Grevfriars
First iz licked, and they wmight as
well cliwelk up the spangoe now."’

“I guese s0, oow, 1 1 wers in the
team——"

*There they go!” roared Dob Cherry, *Play up, Grey-
friars

The Greviriars forwards had succeeded in petting through
ot Jast. The field chanpged kaleidoscopically. The players
were swarming round the visitora® gozl mow, and the attack
was sharp and determined.  The leather went in from
Courtney's foot; but the Redelyfe goalie was " all there”
It came out apain, and Harry Wharton made a leap forward,
His head met the leather, and the ball went whizzing in,

“ Goal!” gasped Bob Cherry.

Bt it was not to be

It was very neav; bul the Redelsffe skipper was up to his
wark, His fst croshed on the leather spheve, and it. whizzed
out, aud then a Redelylfe Lack sent it Aying to the touch-
line. The Redelyffe poal was saved, and the home team did
uot have a chanee again. There remained but three minutes
to play, and in those throe nunutes the wvisitors brought the
ubtiack up to the home pgoal, and piled o shots, And it was
vviddent to all the crowd rhay only the whistle of the veleree,
announcing Lhe cloge of play, raved Greylriars from a bipger
score against them.

Phin!

Bob Chorry grunted.

* That's the finish; two to one against! Oh, rats [

“ Licked ™ said Vernon-S8mith, with his unpleasant smile,
“Our respected Form-captain hasn't done the giddy miracles
expected of him.™

“h, go and ent coke ! said Bob Cherry angrily.  He's
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“No need to look down in the
mouth, old man,” said Bob Cherry,
clapping his chum on the shonlder.
“You did abouat the best of the lot, L
think, anyway, excepting Wingate and
Crourtney."

Harry Wharton nodded.

“7 wish I could have done better, for Wingate's sake,” h‘a.
said. 1“HE fools that licking very much., It was Loder's
fanlt.’ . -

“ No doubt about that,'” said Nugent. “ And the rotler
was looking us pleased as Punch when the team were licked.”

It suits his game,” said Wharton bitterly, e will
be able to make capital out of this. They will make out
that 'we were licked threugh a junior being played. And,
as & matter of fact, most of the feam were agains it,. 1
think. They're all feeling very sore about the licking, and
I fancy they'll take it out of Wingate.” : T

“ That's the beauty of being footer captain,’”’ said Bob
Cherry sagely. “ If the team wins, it’s due to the kickin
of one chap, or the shooting of another, or the passing o
somebody elte; but if it loses, then it's all the skipper’s
faunlt frome atavt to fAmsh.” ) :

“ And I fancy it means trouble for Wingate,” said Harry.

Wharton's opinion was shared by o good _many fellowe.
Certainly it would mean trouble for Wingate if Loder could
bring it about. : : .
“Well, it's rottem,” said Bob Cherry. "“If I were Win-
gate, Pd take Loder into a quiet corner and give him a
walloping. But——" - -

“But you're not Wingate,” said Nugent, laughing. * And
the best thing we can do under the circumsiances is fo——"

** What "

“Huave tea,"” said Nugent. “T'm ]mn%‘rj.’t

“Ho am I, when I come to think of it,”" said Baob. “ﬁnd

Please arder voor copy of " THE MAGNET™
Library | advagce,
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we ought to celebrate having had & Remove Ehnlf in the
frat eleven, though it hasn't turned out so well a3 we
expected. Now then, shell out!” 2

‘1 don't feel much like celobrating, old chap,” said
Wharton,

“ ¥ou will when you get going,” said Bub Cherry_cheer-
fully. ** Bestdes, it'e no g bemyg downhearted.  Wou've
done your best, and no fellow could do more. "Wingatc's
satisfied with you, and I'm satisfied with you, and that's
enaugh. Shell out, you chaps, and I'll drop into the tuck-
shop while Wharton's changing his togs.”

* Right you are!"

And contributions from all the Co. having been dropped
into Bob Cherry's cap, Bob started for the school tuck-shop,
i _the shady corner behind the elma. ]

Bi“{ Bunker, the 0wl of the Bemove, was in the tuck-shop.
He blinked lugubriously at Bob Cherry through hia hig
spectacles as the junior came in. '

e | Suppoae you hiven't got five bolb abont ¥ou, Ellﬂt‘t‘? i
he remuarked.

“* ¥our mistake; T have,” zaid Dob, rapping on the counter
with a half-crawn to draw Mrs, Mimble's attention from
her little back parlour. :

Billy Bunter’s oyes glistencd behind his spectacios.

“Good!" he exclaimed. - 3

“I don't see anyihing specially goed in it for you,” said
Bob Chorry c:a.Imlj. rapping on the counter agoin. “ I'vo
ot five bob, and I'm goine to keep it

O, rm:!’[}', Cherry-——-""

** Hallo, halle, hallo?" said Bob Cherrr. as Mrs. Mimble
came out of the parlour. * You're neglecting a good
clestomer, Mra, Maonble, If yon take a tip from me, you
won't leave BDuntér in the shop without an eye on him.”

“Oh, really—" ;

Hams and epgs, and rashers of bacon,” said Bob Cherry
thoughtfully, “% ‘! And I'd Letter have a dozen tarts—
twoprnny ones.” -

Billy Bunter's mouth watered,

*1 say, Charpy—-"" _ ,

* Don't say anything, old =on, while I'm shopping,” said
Bob Cherery thoughtiully, “T1 think it will ron to a pot of
jam, too—strawberry jarm. Mig, Mimble™

“ Yes, Master Cherry.”

"1 say, Cherry, I—I wonder if you could cash a postal-
arder for me, as you seem to be so fush with cash,” #aid
Bunter.

“Got it about you?’ aaked Bob Cherry,

“Ahem! D' expecting it this evening.’s
Y Then you can expect it to be ecashed this evening, too”
earl Bob Cherry. " Go and eaf ecoke. 1 think 1id better
have some dough-nuts, too, Mrs. Mimble."

“1—1 eay, Ghm'r[y,” suid the Owl of the Heomove, his
mouth watering—'* I—1 aay, I said all along that, if Wingate
knew hia business, he'd f;nvn put you in the fivst eloven
instead of Wharton,'”

. Bob Cherry stared at him.

“Oh, you said that, did you?' he cxclaimed.

" Oh, certainly! You sca—r
: ::' "Il:ll_:lm you were a silly ass!"" aaid Bob,

“And & frabjous duffec!"

“ Ahem !

“ Nok that T believe you said anvihing of the sort,” slded
Bob Cherry. * You may a8 well put in some cream puils,
Mrs, Mimble—half a dozen"

“ Y-~ say—I meant to say that I thonght it guite right
of Wingate to put Wharten in," the Owl of the Remove
amended. **Of courac, you wouldn't have been any good,
come to think of it."”

Bob Cherry glared.

“ Y Wouldn't have heen any good ! he roared.

" Cortainly not L St
|

e

“ You eilly ass

“ 0Oh,’" stammerced Billy Bunter, sccing that he was on the
wrong tack apgain, ‘' I=l dido't mean to say that exaetly,
either. Of course, you would have been a lot of good. 'I
wonder thai Wingate didn'te put vou in as well as Wharton.
I—T say, Cherry, I suppose yow're wanting somebody to do
the cooking for you, ain't vou, old man®"

“ No," said Bob Cherry grufily.

“ Lock here, you know how I can mul:—-—mpw]al'lly bacon
and ergs,’” said Dunter persuasively. * You'd befter nsk
me,”’

“Go and eat coke!”

“ Besides, I want to help yvon celebrate,” uwrgéd Buntoer
“Ti's a splendid thing to have o Remove chup in the Hrst
eleven, Eicking goals for Greyiriars.”

" Kicking goals?’ said Bob Cherry.

“¥Yes. T can tell you I watehed Wharton all the timae,
pnd I felt jolly proud of him,” =aid Bunter,
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*You—you giddy ‘Ananias!” gasped Bob [-'han'i,n “Yon
that Grey-
friars had only one goal, and Wingate took at.™ |

“ Y3, that—that's exactly what I mean,” sad Bunter,
rr.i!l{-r t?ken aback, *I—I meant to say that—ihat-—
that—-"' !

“ That you want to come to the feed.” saul Bob Cherry.
“Well, I'm only ordering enough for twelve, and, a3 thers
are seven of us, there wouldn't be enough left for you if
vou did come." '

“Oh, really, Cherry——"'

" B0 vou cun buze off and chep clisa!™

And Bob Cherry gathered up his purchases and left the
tnck-shop. . :

“ Beast!" yelled Billy Bunter .

Tob Cherry chuckled, and made his way to No. 1 Siody,
The chums of the Bemove wore there, nned Mark Linley aml
Tom Drown had joined the Famous Five.  Bob Chernry
dumpad his purchases down on the table, The door reopened,
and Billy Buanter blinked in. i

* Hallo, what do you want?" asked ¥rank Nugent.

 T'voe come,” eajid Bonter.

Yoz, 1 can zee vou've come," sand Mogenokh
time for you to go."

*Oh, really, dNugent—"

" Buzz off I 2 e
“ =T promised Cherry T'd come and do the cooking.
explained Dunter. “ And—and I'm_a fellow of ny word,

yvou know. Where's the fryimg-pant”

Hob Cherry borst into 2 laugh. :

“Well, if that doesn't take the cpke!” he exclaimed.
“ You deserve a feed for your choek, vou fat bonnder! Tilo
in and cook!"”

And Billy Bunler piled in and conked. And after that ho
piled it and devourcd the Lon's share of what he had cooked

—a little way Billy Bunter had.

* MNow, b3

THE THIRTEENTH C-HA.I"I;ER.
Wingate Sticks.

ZORGE WINGATE was in his study, his brow clowded
and moaody, _

He was dissatisfied with the result of that afternoon’s

match, dissatisfied with bimself, and with  things

prenerally.

The split in the Sixth had brought about the defeat of thw
first eleven, there was no deubt about that. '

The split in the Form was not due to Wingate: but he
wondered whether he :cimild have done anvthing to avotd if, if

boen more carell,
he]? J:fa:a. not his fault that Loder, and the other black sheop
of thoe Sixth, n'a.hi'tg & change of é‘ﬂ.];htl-l_ﬂ. and were willing to
; moe low down to pet rid of b,

pl%%i':il;;&& had always sl;uoﬁefnr a hirh standard of conduct
and the best traditions of the school, and i:mlhzu] alwaya boen
a thorn in the side of the fast set in the Bixkh. It was not
surprising that they wanted to be fid of him. But Wingato
wondered that Loder had succeeded in getting so many of ‘the
seniors on hia side. ¥t was due to his cunning; and in & con-
tost of that sort George Wingato was worefully lacking, Ho
had no tricks to pit against Loder’s; he would not Hatter, and
he wonld not cajole, and he was at o disadvantage. If the
follows wanted another captain, lob them have another cap-
tain, that was how he looked at it. It was pot the way to
combat Gerald Loder's plotting.

Tha football vecord for the season was a mabter of vory
great importance to Wingate, and Loder did not care two-
wence for it,  Greyirinrs First might be defeated a dozen times
or all Loder cared, so long as he gained his ends. .

Wingaic knew that. He knew that if Toder suecceded in
driving him out of the captainey, and l'ﬁgiﬂ.ﬂi]? him, it weould
be & bad thing for the Bizth, a bad thing for the football
club, and a bad thing for Gtgyfr!arg gencrally. -

And zo Wingate restrained his impulse to throw up the
post, and decided to hold out, at all events, unless there was
& chance of a decent fellow like Courtney or North getting
it as.skipper in his place.

Wingate had made mistakes, doubtess: but upon the whole
hiz rule had been for the good, and Loder's rule would Le for
the bad, there was not the slightest doubt about that,

And now Wingate was wondering what was to como of ir.

The team were disaatisfed with him : the Sixth were, as a
whale. Al of them resented the Fact that he had played a
junior, If the match had been won, it would have passed ofi
us a lucky inspiration of the skipper’s; but tho match had
Leen lost—badly lost—and the team attributed it to hus
measures. Why couldn’'t he have played Lodey and Camne?
Thoy had refused to practise when ordered; but, ofter all,
that was not enough to risk o football licking for, 30 most of
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the somiars considered.  And Loder had confided to the f¢llows
that lie had deelined to practise on that special oceasion
hecause he had had an important engagement, which Wingate
refuzed to hear about. Loder was willing to say anything—
Wingate was not willing to say even what was to his advantige
—and so it was natural that Loder’s view should be taken
v & good many fellows.

Winpgate started and looked up as a knock came at his door,
Therve was a sound of 2 rood many footsteps in the passage,
amd the captain of Groyiviars smiled grimf}r. e had been
expecting sonie move on the part of Loder & Co.  He did not
kpow exactly what, but he knew that something was coming.
And now it had come.

* Come in"' anid Wingale guietly.

Loder opened the door of the study and came in. Caran
sid Valence and Walker and Phipps . followed him,  After
ihem came three ov four more of the Sixth, and then some
members of the iiith Form—Blundell and Bland, asd Uoler
and Greene and Fitroerald, and several move.

Wingate's study was a good-sized room, but the crowd of
seniors nearly filled it as they came in, ; ;

Wingate ro<e to iz feet and regarded his visitovs with a
snveastic smilo.

Y Ghaite a3 little party ! he remarked, I veu've come to
tea, Im afvaid voun'll find the grub rather short.™

“Wea haven't come to tea,” said Loder,

' Then it's a conversazione?” asked Wingate,

Loder scowled.

 Not—not thad, either, We've talked the mattor over, and
we've eome to speak to von plainly and fvankly.”

“Well, that will be a change for you, anyway, Loder.”

(oker chuckled ; but he beeame grave as Loder scowled
vourd at hine,  Some of the deleration looked uneasy and un-
comfortable,

* The Sixth are not satisfied,” sard Loder.

* Really 1 -

“We've been licked to-dav—leked by a feam we counld
Bave beaten ! said Blondell, the captain of the Filth.

Wingate knittod his brows,

“Well, whose fault is that®’ he demanded.

“Well, T think it's vours!” said the Fifth-Former. ' Tin
open 1o eorreetion Lut I must ay I think it’s jour fault,
Wingate !

* Hear, hear!™ szald the delegates, all together

“You played a kid out of the Hemove in the first eleven,”
want on Blundell,  * Such a thing is simply unhearﬂ_ of.”

2 {}uit:: unheard of,” ssid Ceker. I was willing lo
P e
: “Aand seou left oul goad men from the Sixth," said Carme.
“Toder and 1 were guile willing to take our places in the
frsin, though you made things so unpleasant for ws.”

" Wa affered,” said Loder.

“* And I offered * began Coker of the Fifth, again.

Wingate made an impationt pesoure,

“If you fellows have comic here to call ;e aver the coals,
voir can save your breath to cool your poreidge,' he sod
*Tm not taking any.”

" Yeou've got to ! said Loder roughly., ' The Sixth are not
satisfied, and vou're not yet a middy Czar, that 1 know of.”

*Andd the Fifth sve jolly well not satished,’”’ said Colier
“"Wao're only o deputation, and there’s a erowd of fellows
whe think the zame as we do. IUs time Greyiriars hed a
wowe skipper”

Wingate smiled sareastically.

1 theught it was com:ing to thal,”" he said, hiz lip emvling
in a way that made mast of the delegates feel angry ond un-
comfertable, " Yau've decided among yourselves that 1 had
beiter resipn®’”

W anid the semmrs, with one voieo.

% .-':::tl:lfl T dare tay you've selected my successor already ¥

* Ahem——"

“ You may as well gel . onl!” said Wingate scornfully,
“ 1 suppose Loder is the fellow vou have fxed npon®™

Y Weolil, T don't see that there’s any use in beatine about
the bush,” spid Valenee, " 18 iz guite righl—we think Tader
will make a beirer sypmer. He can®™t de much worze than
aon ve done Jately, anyway.”

* Hear. hear!”

" That's how the matter stapds,” sand Carne bloady,
follows think vau aught to resign, Wingate.”

“ 1 don’t think a majority of the fellows think =07 said
the Greviciars captiin,

“That can be settled by o shiow of hauds in the seniorn’
yoomm, if von like, saied Blnudell, * Anvwny, yan'ee fres o
stand for ve-election, cud if the fellows want you, you will ke
vieelerted,”?

* That's Fair plax,”” sand Hand,

Wingate laughed scornfully.

I dan's think T shovwld got much Fair play Mrom Loder,” he
sqid, "1 can guness the Lind of tricks Loy wounld wse to win
an election—tach the saine a5 ks tresory now in lrying to
meathe & vacanes.”

Foder tsiened ceamean,

I am acting in the jutevests of the Form, and of the
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scheol,” he wid loftily, T leave it to the fellows 1o judge

of what I've done.” _ .

“ Heay, hear " zaid Walker. * Tt's all right, Loder, we're
Lacking you up. I dare say it's & bit unpleasant lor you,
Wingate, to be told that it's time to go; but there you are.
The Sixth are fed uwp with yon, Your putting a junor n
ihe first eleven, and Yeaving out Sixth-Formers who are willing
to play, wos the last straw,”

“ Absolutely the last!” said Phippe.

“T put in the best mnan I could find,” said Wingaie: * and
Whaiton of the Remove played up as well as any fellow in
the teain, He gave me the pass 1 seored from.”

“(h, we expectad you to defend vour act, though every-
bedy olse ean zoe it was & bungle,™ said Lodder, :

“The guestion is—are you going to vesign azked Carne,

Wingate shook kis hoac.

* No,* he said, ** I'm not going to resign !’

There was & load murmar from the deputation,

“ Vau refuse’ demaonded Loder,

“¥or, T refuse!™ ) )

* Will you take a show of hands on the E'.'l].'lljﬂ"f._ from all
the members of the Fifth and Sixth ™’ demanded Phippe,

“ No! You appear to forget that the captam of Gueyfeiars
is captain of the whaole school, not only of the Fifth wnd tha
Sixth,” said Wingate. "I have the janiors to consider na
well as the seniors. I'll take a chow of hands of the whele
school, if you like." ;

There was a pause, Well enough Loder & Co. knew that
Wingate was tho idol of the Lower Ferms, and that in such
a test the majority would be overwhelming in his favonr,

“ Yo don't like that idea® asked Wingate, his lin curhing.

“ No,” said Loder. ' After you've played a junior in the
first eleven, it stand to reason the juniers will back youn up.

““In that case, they'd back me up in a new clection, if 1
siond for re-clection,” said Wingate. It would be a walk-
over for me, and trouble for nnthillg.”

Lodey bit his lip. In a new elcetion he had an arsenal of
trickery at his finger-tips; there were ways and mweans of
influencing the voting, of preventing vome of the youngsters
from voting av all, of bribing or threatening others. In a
wiw claction Loder felt that he had a pood chanee. But in
a show of hands from the whele school, taken on the spat
withaut time for scheming, he knew that he had ne chanee.

= YVery well. il you're sure of re-clection, why not yexgn?
satd Lodoer, ot lase,

“ Because I don't choose to. T won't give you a chance of
perting in os eagiain, and disgracing the Form and the
school,” said Wingate coclly. ' 1 won't give you a chance
of otting in by tnickery and rotten scheming—which is what
vou want.”

* You've no right-—"" began Loder.

Wingate interrupted ham.

“ (il ring off ! I know you, Loder.” :

The prefect gritied his teeth, The delogation zeemed to be
at an uppasee.  They had fully #xi:_u:-u.-cl Wingate 1o vesign
whet Le found that the two top Forms were against him,
'Thew were angry and disappointed. I Wingate had assrned
n concilintory manner, several of the fellowa present would
have come round to his side.  But that was the last thing the
capnain of Greylriars thonght of, He had done his hest. and
iU wae net for him to bo cencilintory. He had a right o
demand-that Teom the other side.

“ Very well,” satd Laoder, at last.

wd "lt'l'"._.‘_‘.'l

“ Then preesuve will be hrought to bear on you™

Winpate shrugeed his shoulders, ;

* (3o ahend with the pressure,” he sod

“Tlien there's nothing mere to be said,” Teder mutiered,
Letwoen hie reeth. ** Come on, vou fellows ™ . _

And the delegation crowded out of the study wih kuited
liprmws. _ .

w2t the deor after vou ! eaid Wingate fronioale

{Uoler slammncd she door, '

Bur ns =con as the door was vlesed. and be was slone and
pioherved, Wingate's cool and contempruous manner de-
certen] i, His face clouded over. and he threw hinsclf
it chair. with a dejected Tonk, It was bitter nongh to
higs 1 freel that his Fermefellows were dissatisficd with him,
that they wanted to get pud of hine, The door reopencd, sl
Coenrtney come in. ) N

o Vencve had o ol of visitors 7 he remarkad,

Wingate nodded. . ) )

* What didd they want?' Comrtney said, rathier anxicnsly.

The Greyfeiars captain laughed bavsbly,

* Nothing much—only my resignation.”

“Phe cads! sid Uouriney  hotly.
prinieelt

* N : ;

* That's right—stick it out!” said Courtney, encovragingly.

“T—1 feel preity retten aliout !’ said "lrhngmplﬁ]u-

“ You refuse ro pesipntd

“You havenr't re-
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spondontly. “ I'd pass on the captaincy to you willingly
enough, Courtney, or to Worth or Thompson. But I know
what it would mean if Loder got in, and I'm standing out
against that."”

“ They'll coma round!™ said Courtney,

Wingate did not reply. He did not thank the follows would
oome round, and he wondered what would ba the next move
in Gerald Loder's game. Loder had suffered a check, but
not a defeat: and Wingate knew very well that the plotting
prefect would not allow the mattor to rest where it was,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Loder Galns Hiz Polnt.

ODER was not without some  expectation that Win-
gatc, in spite-of his reply to the deputation frem the
ixth and the Fifth, would resign; but his hope was
disappointed. The next day puassed, and the next,
and Wingate made no reference to the matter. Neither hacdl
he spoken to Loder or Carne on the subject of the two
seniors rosuming their places in the First Eleven. Az there
was another important mateh fixed for Wedneaday aftor:
noon, when the First Eleven wera to moet Courtfield
Wanderers, *there was a great deal of speculation on the
aubject, That Wingate would pjui\: z junior in the firab
team was apain incrodible; -but otherwise 1t was nob easy
to poo how the places would be filled. Several members of
the eleven had announced their intention of resigning if a
i!.uninr was played a sccond time, and if Wingate persisted
v was likely to have a teamn composcd half of junmora to
face the Wanderers with. Loder felt that he had the cap-
tain of Gireyiriara in the hollow ©f hia hand; but hia power
wag limited, He could beulk Wingate at every pomnt, and
make it img@aihl& for him to captain the team with suc:
coss, But it Wingate did not choose to resign, it was not
cagy to ‘‘shift " him. Yoder and hiz friends gave the
matter & great deal of thought, and discussed it very
frealﬁenﬂ in Loder's study.
The split in the top Form was tie talk of the school;
and most of the juniors, capecially in the Remove, wern

: Bob Chorry.

unreservedly on Wingante'a side. As IMarey Wharton said,
the captain was being kreated rottenly, and the fellows who
were buacking up Loder would sorry enough after they
had succecded m making the change they were aiming ab,
when they had had some experiwnce of Gerald Loder- as
a captain. The black shesp of Greyiriars would vejorce:
hut, after all, they were in & minority, and the rest wonld
be wanting their old Ea!}taill back again soon cnongh.

“Only Wingate doesn’t mean to go'’ said Bob Uhorry,
with & chuckle, as the Removites ciscussed it affer morn-
ing echool on Monday, *and if he docsn't choose io mo,
I don’t see how Loder 13 _going to work the oracle.”

“ Might appeal to the Head to shift him out of the cap-
taincy,” said Vernon-3mith, the Bounder of Gureylriars,
who was one of Loder's party.

The juniors turned wrathfully upon the Tounder,

“ Oh, shut your head!” said Johnny Bull, * The doctor
isn't likely to do anything of the kind.”

“Mo fear!” said Bob Cherry. " It'a a rotten scheme
against Wingate, and 1t's up to him Lo stick it out till the
frllows come to their senses. If Loder pets in, the school
will go to the dogs, I know that."

“Well, T don't know i, yewned the Bounder: *and
I should be jolly eglad to see Loder captain, for one.”

“ Ba that vou could smoke cigarettea in . vour study with-
out fear of being licked,” said Bob scornfully,

“ And break bounds withont being reporiced,”
Johnny Dull, * Shut up, SBmithy; you make me

“ Well, 1 consider——" L

“0Oh, never mind what you consider! Shnt up!” saud
* Dash it all, I think the ead would be better
for & bumping! We're not going to have fellows in the
Hemove getiing their cars up spainst old Wingaie,

“ Hear, hear ! said Nugent.

** Hands off "' roared the Bounder: but It waz fon late,
The indignant juniora had oollared him, and he  was
promptly bumped on the ground.

“MNow you shut up on that subject,” said Bob Cherry.
wagging & Onger at the infuriated Bounder, aa he sat breath-
lesz amd gasping.  *F Your views on the aubject ain't popular,
end you'd better keep them to yourself.” )

The Bounder stapgered to his feet. Ilis temper, which

o loed
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wos abvavs bad, was ovll ftself -now. He made a furious

vush ot b -Cherry. - )

“Well, if you will have it!"™ said Hob Cherry resignedly,
apd he let out his left, and Vernow-Smith measured his
Jength upon the ground again

“Yavooh ! .

The juniors walked away, leaving the Bounder there.
Vernon-Smith serambled up, his hand closing upon a heavy
stone., ITe was too mfuriated to think of what he was going
to do—be raised the stone to hurl it.

A hand grasped his wrist from behind, and the stone was
forced from lis grasp. It fell with a thud to the earth,
snd the Bounder swoug round snarling, to find himself n
the g‘taslﬁ of Wingate of the Bixth. Wingate's face was
pale with anger. X

“You cowardly cad!” he exclaimed. ** Wou were gomg
to throw that stome! Do you know what injury you might
have done.”

*“1 don't care! I-—1—"

“You don't care ! said Wingate geimly. “I'll teach you
to care, then, you young eufian. Hold out your hand ™

Wingate had a light walking-cane in his hand, Ha swislied
it in the air, and waited for Vernon-S8mith to hold out
his hand; but tha cad of the Remove did not obey. Loder
had just come in sight, and the DBounder was locking
towards him.

“ Did you hear mwe?" gaid Wingate zrimly,

“¥Yes, [ did"”

“Then hold out vour hand!™

“I'm net poing to be caned.™

 What I**

“ Bob Cherry staried the row——" ,

“1 don't care what he did. You miglt have injured
him serionsly with that stone, and only a coward and a
vad would have thought of sueh a thing. Are you going
to hold out your hand, or shall I lick you "

“I apped to you, Joder!™ exclaimed
gieddenly.

Yauler paunsed.

** What's the froublef” he asked.

“ You needn't inguire what the frouble is" said Win.
gate sharply, ** I'm ettending to this matter, Loder,”

“ Loder's a prefect, too,” said Vernon-Bmith. 1 appeal
te vou, Loder. You saw-——"" '

“Hold out your hand, Smith!”

“ T won't!” euid Vernon-Smith., “ Loder zaw what hap-
pened, and—"'

He got no further. Wingate seized him 'hg the collar,
and lsid the cane acrcss his shoulders.  Vernon-Bmith
roared. :

Y Hold on!™ sawd Loder, *“ Let's hiear the rights of the
matter frst--—"

“*Mind your own business!”

"E}Tﬂkj ]JIEI'{'. "L"."ingam--T:'

*(Hy, noeld- your fongue !

“ Are yon J‘guing to let that junior alone?” demanded
Todoer. :

“I'm poing to thrash him

“ Vou've joliy well not!"” said Loder. Loder's eyes wore
gleaming.  He did not care twopence whether Vernon-
wmith was licked or not; hut he saw his opportunity at
last. ** Let bLim alone, or I'll stop you!"

Bwish! Swish! -

Loder ran in and grasped Wingate's arnn, and arcesied
the fall of the cane. The Bounder wriggled out of Win-

ate's grasp. FThe captain of Greyfriars sinred blankly ot
iﬂdl}r, too surprised by the prefect’s action io act {or a
nronent, 2

“To yeu know what you're deing, Loder?’ he almost
shouted, when he [ound his voiee. ' llo you dare to -
terfere with e ¥ e

“Yes, I do, when vou're bullving 2 junior,” said Leodoer.

“* When-a-at 1

" Vou heard what I said,” zaid Loder eoolly. * You
may be head prefect, but even head prefect basn't a rvighs
to bully a fag. Let him alone!™

 Stand aside '™ said Wingate hoarsely.

*71 zhall do nothing of the sort,” said Loder, q]ﬂn!.ing
limself between the captain of Greyfriars and Vernon-
Smith.

N Wil11”3'mt eeb out ¥

ihe PBounder

iy

" Nol

“Then I shall shift you™

* You had better not try.” _

Wingate dropped the cone, and grasped Loder with both
hands. Loder rveturned grip for grip, and they strqulPd,
Loder was not a match for the captain of the school; but
he was & powerful fellow, and not easily disposed of. The
sight of thie Greylrars captain strugghng with a prefeet
in the opeu quad, deew a crowd from all sides.  Ip a
m?"Flmji.-,t’l olmost, there was a swarm of lellows rownd then.

LT8&N L

Loder went heavily to the ground.

He lay there gaspmg, and blinking up at Wingate.
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The captain of Greyfriars stood panting.  He hud los$

his templer ot last—the temper Le had long held in.

* Mow, you cad, if you want any more, get up and have
it!" he shouted. " You've been trying to force me mfo a
fight for a long time, and now you've got your way. Geb

172

“Go it, Loder!" sang out Carne. ' Tackle him while
hie’s pot funking it for once !

Smack ! .

The back of Wingate's hand caught Came across the
mouth, and the Sixth-Former went reeling back. He fell
ugainst several Removites who had hurried up, and they
promptly shoved him off, and he rolled on the ground.

My hat!” murmured Bob Cherry. “Old George is on
the warpath this time, and no giddy error.” :

Wingate's blood was up; there was no doubt about thnt!

Loder, as he staggered np, and caught sight of the cap-
tuin's pale, concentrated look, folt an inward misgiving. .

It was true that he had striven to force Wingate into
an eucounter with him, fully intending that the Head
should know about it; but now that it had come, he folt a
sinking of the hcart. Wingate was a rough customer to
tackle, and Loder was Iikei;}r to pay dear for his success.

Well, ave you ready?” exclaimed Wingate,

“I'm ready,” said Loder thickly. ;

“ Hold on!” said Courtney hurriedly. “ You ean't fight
aut here, in full view of the Head’s window. Have a little
senge. LUome round behind the chapel.”

*I'm mot coming round enywhere,’” snarled Loder. “IE
I'm going to fight, I'm going to fight. here and now.”

“The Head, if he's in his study—""

' Mind your ewn business!?

But Wingate paused.

“*Como behind the elms!” he said.

“ Look here, I—" :

" et behind the olms, Loder, you ecad!” shouted Rob
Cherry.  “You want the Head to sec you—that’s your
little game." '

** The cadfulness is terrifict™

“ Play the game, Loder!”

The crowd followed Wingate, and Laoder was hurried
along with it, whether he liked it or not. They swarmed
past the elms. The trees were leafless, but the old truuks
sereencd the crowd and the combatants from the lwuse
windows. Wingate paused, and faced the prefect.

* Now ' he said.

Loder clenched his hands.

“T'm oveady fov youl't

“ Then come onl” ) .

And oz Loder showed no haste to come on, Wingate hime
self attacked, and in 8 moment the two seniors were going ik
hot amd strong, '

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Fight to & Finish.

HE crowd thickened round the sceme of the combat, -

The nows that Wingate—old Wingate, the head of

the 3ixth and the captamn of the school—was fighting

out a quarrel like any inky-fingered cad in the Third
Form spread like wildfive. ;

Fellows came from far and near to see the fun, ]

Loder's friends hacdly troubled to conceal their satis-
faction. Wingate wsa caught at last! They had scarcely
heped that he would break out like this, in public, in g4
way that could hardly cseape attention from all Greyiriars.
© Loder, certainly, would be roughly handled; but it was
worth ﬁmt, from the point of view of Carne, Walker &
LCompany. .

- Indeed, it was worth it from Loder's own pomt of view:
though ha did not enjoy the process while it lasted. ‘:_

Loder was not a fighting-man whee he ocould help it; but
he was capable of putting up a good fight when he chose,
and he chose now. : i

He wanted to make the combat last, if he could, uuntil the
Head wes brought upon the scene, and thet was certein to
happen if he prolonged the fight. ] i

And so he stood up to the slogging blows of Wingate with
8 pluck and determination which were quite unexpected
from Gerald Loder,

Yo it, Loder!™

“ Mop him up, Wingate "t

e Eﬂ; t in !!I IE o1

o it, ye cripples!

" Your 1{1.-;:1 Eiﬂ}wn, Carne!™ yelled Nugent, as Loder
sprawled on the ground woder & terrific right-hander from the
captain of Greyfriars. * Pick him up, man!”

* Bravo, Wingate I

+ Hurray 1" >

Wingote glanced vound frowningly, It was not EI&E{'{EH

Please arder your copy of “ THE MAGNET™
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gratifving to him to be cheered on by fazs, while the scniors
stood round with dork, prim, disapproving faces,

“Shut up, you kids!"" he said roughly.

“Yes, dry up,” muiteped Harey Wharton, “ We don’p
Eagt t? oet the masters hers to see what's going on, yon

ulters! - Y

Carne had picked Loder up. The prefect wns gasping for
breath, and there was a red stream flowing feorn Lis nose.
He turned a look of hate and fury upon the captain of CGrey-
friavs. Wingate moes it grimle. |

“ Have'ven hud ecnough'™ he asked,

Loder ground his toeth.

“Elmug'h?" N&, I haven't! Come on, harg you!™

And thiz time 1t wad Loder who rushed to the attack,

Wingate met him more than half-way., Winzate's bload
was up.  Loder had driven him into this, and Lodey should
pay for it, and he was pavine for i

Loder was fighting hard, and Wingate's face showed signs
of wear and tear; but his punishmenb was as nothing 1o
the profoct’s,

. Loder's Ieft epe waz closed; his nose secried to be double
13 usuab size, and he wos gasping for breaths
-But he fought on doggedly.

v By Jove, he's got some pluck, after all!™ Bob Cherry
siid p:rud;};mg]:-*, “I never expected Loder to turn out gan
like this.' ; ' : ;

“ He's trying to hang it oul #ill th> masters come on the
seene” mnttered Harey Wharton, with curling lin.

S The rotrer ! That's his game, of course !

“* The rottenfulness 13 torrific!” :

“Sure. and he won't hang it out wuch lonmer! asid
Micky Desmond. “ Faith, he can hardly stand Gp to old
Wingate now 1™

“*There he goes ™

“ Pick him up, Carne ™

* Btand him on his pins ™

Loder was on his back again. e gasped painfully as
Carne and Phipps helped him to his feet,

“You can't go on Y osaid . Wingate abruptly. “I'm satis-
Gid 3f o are.

soder's eves blazed,

" You've zot to go on!™ he said savagely,
hing vou! I'm not done yet!"

“Well, come on and finish "

And they closed in strife apain.
from Bolsover minor of the Thivd :

= Cave !

The cry waa taken up by the ecrowd.

* Look out !

Wingate would have separated from his adversary. Bub
Loder, too, had heard the cey of warning, and he grasped che
captoin of GrevEriars with all his strength,

“Lot go!” muttered Wiogate. ** Oh, vou coward!™

For Loder's fist had crashed into his foee, after his hands
were dowin,  Wingate™s eves blazed with rage, and he stenek
out, and Loder, hurled away by the foree of the blow, rollad
on tie ground at his feat. i Al ]

There was a sharp exclamation; a ficure in rustling gawn
came dquickly through the trees, just in time to see Loder
roll at the feot of tif" captain of Greviriars,

L1

“Hane ton--

There was a sudden shout

Wingate I

It was the Head !

Wingate dropped his handa.

He: stood unsteadily, gasping for breaih, exhansted by the
conflict, and erimson with shame and humiliation, The Head
locked at him in amazemcnt and horror. Wingate was not
g pretty sight at thet moment, His face was daubed with
Blood, and bruized and cut. One of his eyes was closed, and
he blinked painfully and uncertainly with the other.

Y Wingate,” repeatéd ‘the Head, almost dazedlv—*" Win-
gate, iz it possible? Vou, Wingate, Aighting like a hooligan ¥

There was a dend ailence.

“And who i3 the other®’ said the Head, turning hiz
glance upon the senior grouning on the ground.

“ Loder, sir,” said Carne, -

“ Loder—a prefect! This is—is utterly disgraceful!™ said
Dv. Locke, I am ashamed of you! T am utterly dis.
gusted M X

Wingate stood overwhelmed with shame.

e had no exeuar to offer. ’

“ What is the cause of this? said Dr. Locks.

Silence ! .

** Have you nothing to say, Wingate "

* Mo, sir,” said Wingate, " exeept thut I'm sorey.™

* What have vou to say, Loder?"

Loder staggered up, and stood leaning upon Carne.

“ I—I—I dul not atrike the first blow, siv.” he said, * that's
all. I interfered with Wingate because he gvas bullving a
junior, and he went for me. I think I'm entitled to explain
that much.’ ;
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“It's a lie!™ gaid Wingate.

“ Kindly moderate your languame, Wingate, plesse,” said
the H{*ad:: “In what is Loder's statefment incorfect '

1 waz punishing a junior, and he interferced,” said Win-
gate, * Dut I don't want to make any excuses for myself, sir.
1 lost my temper, and I own up”

" You lost your temper,” said the Head drily. * Perhaps
that aceounts for the whole matter, Wingate." J

Wingate bit his Iip.

“ At all events, wherever the blame may le, you musk
both realise that this conduct is impossible in prefects,” said
the Head, * or, you are no longer a prefect.’

“ Very well, siv,”” anid Loder submissively.

“The same applies to you, Wingate, 1 expect you to
Tesign your pesition as eaptain. A boy whé cannot command
hiz own temper is not fit to commaid others.”

Wingate bowed his head,

= Veuy well, siv, I resign.”

1 am shocked and paincd by this scene more than T can
say.” anid the Head, with veal distress in his kind old face.
“If you were juniors, I should cane vou severely., You are
no longer prefects; and 1 shall carefully consider your futis
condiwct before I think of veinstating vou, . That is all.”

And the Hewd rustled away.

Theve was a dead 2ilonce behind him. 1

The fellows looked at one another without a word, Tha
Head's sentence had fallen heavily upon their ears, Fven the
fellows who had backed up Loder through thiek and thin wore
taken soryewhat ‘aback at thia complele success of their plans,
Wingate was no longer captain of Greyfriers; he was no
longer even a prefect. The fellow who had losmed larpeest
in the public eye of the school had Lecome a gimple member
of the Sixth again—like Lucifer, Son of the Morning, he had
fallen from his high estate, and great was the fall thereof. .

Win%ate looked round upon the startled faces, and his lip
curied bircerly, m h

* Well, youlve 'gol your way now, vou fellows,"” he said.
You've #ot ma ont of the
captainey,” '

“Bhame " yelled Bob Cherry.

" Rotten !

L Tm no longer captain,” went on Wingate, witheut hacd-
g toe juniors,  ‘* U've resizned.  And there will be un
eleclion for captain, suppese. I shall neob stand for
re-election. That will be impossible under the circumstances."

“71 should say 30" said Carne.

S I've only got this to say,” said Wingate, ignoring Curne.
¥ I've atuck to the captaincy, not because I apecially wanted
the job, but because I thought 1 was doing pretty well for

. the school. T think it means a rotten state of thinga for

Greviriars if a f&llﬂw_ like Loder pets in.'' )
“Thanle you!™ said Lader, with & snecr that made his

battered face look positively hideous for the moment.

* Hear, hear ! roared the Famous Five.

* I'm not going to stand for re-election.” resumed Wingato,
“ Any fellows who would have backed me up can oblige me
by I_JifkiHF cut a decent candidate, and getting him in a3
captain.  That's all.”

And Wingate walked away.

. Loder, walking very unsteadily, went into the Liouse wilh
his friends. The plotting prefect groanced as he bathed hia
mjuries; but in the midst of his personal discomfort he folt
a liren sense of satisfaction. He had succceoded. He had
turned out the captain of the achool, and there was no danger
of Winzate being ve-elected. IE wonld be Loder's own faulk
now, he felt, if he did not work the election his own way.
and succeed in hia ambition. And that reflection consoled
lvimn as he dabbed at his burning face, aching all over from
the punishment he had received.

The Famons Five gathered in No. 1 Btudy with grloomy
brows. Bob Cherry summed up the foeling of all prosont
whon he declared that it was voiten, And Huorree Jarset
Nam Singh agreed dismally that the rottentulness was tevrifie.

* But it'a not & time to be downhearted,” said Bob Cherey.
Ol Wingate's shifted ont; bul we'll have him back again
as skipper somne time. But just now we've pot to keep our
eve on the giddy election, my sons, and keep Loder ont.”

“ Hear, heav!”

¢ That's the business of thiz:{'s. now," said Dob Ctherry
unpressively. * Loder's oz to nut up for clection as
c‘a!mfain; and Loder's got to get the kvbosh!™”

‘Hear, hear!" ]

And the Famous Five of the Remove meant business,
though whether they would sueceed in baffling the scheming
Sixth-Former was another question.

THE END.
¥ CAPTAIN CGOKER,” by Frank
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THE STORY: OF - THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT

o SIDNEY DRE

errers Lord. millionaire, and owner
of the Lord of the Dedtp

Prince ChlngsLung, adveniurer, conjurer, and
venirioquist,

r..'r;{l

hathan (m ]ml cnllecioe
angd mulil-milllonzire,
Ferrers Lord's terrlble rival

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

! 3 . . " RY FOUL MEARS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN." . .
Whilst crossing the Ailaplic on hiz way to England—whare the gostly diamond, ** The Weorld’s Wonder,” is to be put up for anetion —Nathan

Gore, the American millionaire and jewel-collsctor, receives & m

¢ Irom his agent in London to say that the diamond has been bought by

kis bated rival, Perrers Lord, who is the owner and inventor of the wonderful submarine, the Locd of the Deep.

Nathap Gore gwears he will
Do vour worst | I defy von! The stope iz mins '=-Nalbhaz Gore.”
the chase ia staried.
Gore, fravelling once round tha world, bat never bein
and iz fmtllﬁlﬂ%ﬂt. Ferrers Lord {n-ﬂuwa the mad
leaving Bupert Thursfon with
men on the laeneh, which the Lord of the Decp orrries stored

Lord of the Deep, just in time te save them from being ca.pt.y:eﬂ.

American millionaire. The
by Nathan Gore. Ferrers Lord

will obtain possession of the diamond, aod om the night of his arrival in London he goes fo his rivel's house, and,
taking the stome, lenves in ils '{plua the message : ** To Ferrers Lord,—Enowin
I" ! : The milliopaire accepts the challenge, and a few hours after the robhery

For five monthy, accompanied by his two Iriends, ﬂhing-l.u.nf. a Chineae
able to overfake him. Al las 1 _ el i

lionsire to the plage in his submarine, and, on arrival, divides his lorces into two parts,
Proot and most of the crew on board the Lord of the Deep, and laking with him Ching-Lung and one or two
away. 'This vessel ia wracked, and the crew are strapded on Goreland—Nathan
Gore’s island-—and are evenitvally gighted by a cruiser belonzing to the

you wounld not sell * The World's Wonder,” I have takeén it.

rince, and Rupert Thursion, be pursuss Nathan
t he hears that Gore bas bought an izsland in the South Seas,

are rescmed by Rupert Thurston, jm the
ns, through tapping the cable, that thes

mad milliongire hes complained to the Govefnment of America, and that the United States are sepding out two cruizers, while Epgland ia

sending oul a veszse! Lo investigale matlers, Chinp-Lupg bears, moon afterwards, that 8 princess of

hiz own couniry has taken his province,

Ewai Hal, lor her own use, aod he determines, as soon a3 the war with Gore is over, to mefurn to Chins.

While the submarine is eruisting about genily the erew league themselves against Ching-Lung and Gan-Waga, Who fake up a
h3 ess to fire arrows, with rags round the points, at anyone tnteru:lF Maddock and O
billiard-room singly, are disposed of in tazn by the two practical jokers, who hind them and conceal |
Jo# the carpenter caotiously anters, and secing 10 one, suspects that Chi
approaches that piece o} Iurniture with great caution, while Ching-Lung chuckles in bis place of concealment.

cise in the billiard-room in re

Wagn.

ng-Lung and Gan-Waga are hidden in the oftoman.

tion behind a book=
ney, who enter the
Alter an infervil
Hep therafors
i Pire | * he whispers {0 Gan=

hém io & Jarge offoman.

(Now go on with {he ators.)

Ching-Lung and Gan Smile ]

The hows twanged together, and the arrows smote Joe at
{lie same insrant Jou punched the carpet with his eyebrows,
ancd velled  Oueh ) Ow 1™
As Gan fell upon the foe, Ching-Lung locked the door.
The carpenter and the Eskimo were rolling abont the room,
for Joo was always a hard nut to crack. Ching-Lung Aung
a noosg over Joo' s leps and veped ham up to the table. Then
Lo put a cushion over the carpenter’s back hair, and took a
seab therson. . )
“Chain up the wild and savege beast, Gan,™ ho  sadd,
“anid les's chuck him into his den. I guess when thoy plot
azainst ws another time they won't make so much row about
ir. Walls have cars, and doors have keyholes,  Chain him
uph Give me Irald of his wrists. Got him ticht as wax, Hell
hrms over, and ghnme the gag 17
r*i Ow! Help! Hallo ™
lielp—
The gag sttfled the resr. Joeo was dropped into the bulky
arromarn, and the victors took & seat on 1l hd and solemnly
~hook hands.

roaved  Joo. “ Rescue !

T

" What—haw—lovely weathaw, ma deah fellah ! said
Cning-Lung. **lsn't it beastly—desperately atwocigus—haw ?
Llow's yaw paw livaw?”’
Tie Macrer Lisrary.—~No. 262,
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“* My livers 15 all good "nough, Chingy 1" tittered Gan.

“ Havo {'ﬂi:gu."ﬁ'ritv! deah boy—hawi"

Y1 takes do boxes if yo' likes!” chuckled Gan.

" What baastly, despewate waflians we ha'-'{-.-—hav.:—unduh-
npath 1 hisped Ching-Lung. ' Oh, howwid wogues!”

" Dey's bad 'nogh rogueses fo' mothings!" grinnod tha
Eskimo., “ Did me tickles haire? Oh, tells vae, Chingy, did
wo tickle haire? It is so joyousness to tickles haive. Dey
alls wicked piritses. Iio, ho, ho!"

Ching-Tang winked, and balanced the cigarcito on his
nowe, A faint, gronting sound, bike that of a suong man
trving Lo cal very hot potatoes;, came from the recesses of
the teank,

“ Let us go forth,” said the prince,  © Out with your trusty
bow. Put an arrow on the string, and prerce any mubinous
dog who dares to show his face to the mudeiff. Oh, the bow,
ibhe how, bhe stoul yew bow! A grand weapon, Ganus!

1 wets my dinners wid hims lots of times, Chingy.  Shoots
hondred sealsea??

* Gel on, and don't talk !’ said Ching-Lung.

They turned up the lights as they went along,  All was

silent. The less of their leaders had settled the mutmecrs
and the mutiny. Ching-Lung tock the key with him, and
woent for the storc-roeny trolley, Ile left Gan in the swime-

Plense ordor yoor capy of “THE MAGNET™
Livrary in advance.
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ming-bath, but Gan soon returned,
voping up the ottoman, and harder work getting it on to the
trolley.  Gan wheeled it out, Ching-Lung before it, and
trundled it to the swimming-bath.

A rope with s hook on the end hung from the roof. ‘The
hook was put over ono of the ropes of the ottoman,

“ Pull hor back,” said Ching-Lung. *“ Yo-heave-ho-ho!"

* ¥o-hoo-hivey-ho-hoo ! roared Gan,

“**Run her on now I eried the prince.

“* Y oo-o0o-hive-hoo-ho 1" '

It was hard work

Splash! The trolley ran over tho cdgo of the bath, and
{qupiwd imte the water. The ottoman, with its living
freight, whizzed away clear across the bath, swong back at

a terrible rate, and bhen back again.  Little by little the
swing groy shorter, until the ottoman remained swaying to
and fro D'I\T the very centre of the bath, six feet above the
ﬁu‘r‘fasce {;:Et'tm nn&i and {:héli!% }.-:ratEE .
ometl an," sal ing-Lung, eyeing the prison in
mid-air, " wo have been known E{r ST l;:,”:II £ P
* Not ifs its tickles haire, Chingy,” said Gan.
gmileses thens™

. “Of course not. On such occasions it would be most
impropaire. But I think==nay, I am cortain=that sometimes
w:ithm'a been known to smile.  Let us emile.”
= Yes, wo will smileses, Chingy. Ho, hoo, hoo. hoo-0o!"
“That i3 a prin, Gan,"” said the prince. *“1 object to
grins. Smile, and be a gentleman; grin, and be an organ-
rinder. Let us laugh a loud * Ha, hal' just ke that, Kindlyv
augh ‘Ha, ha! ™ :
_ " Ha-aa, ha-a-a-ah!” roared Gan, openng his mouth until
it vesembled a red cavern.

Ching-Lung drow up a couple of chairs, took a book out
of his pocket, Hrhted a cigar, and began to read. Gan did
not know the r[:ﬁthrcnce between bhe English alphabet and a
box of tin-soldiers, but bo loved to imitate Ching-Lung.
Ching-Lung handed him a sccond book, and Gan pernsed iv
upside-down with an air of gravity and deep learning.

“The writer of this volume,” said Ching-Lung, afier a
pausr, © offers much mental [ood to the brain of a thinker,”

“ Hunk?' inquired Gan, * Nots know him, Chingy,"

I will explain myscif to you with lucidity, my dear
friend," ssid Ching-Lungz. * The problems he sets forth are
of deep intelleotual subtlety, and he words them in a fashion
that renders them abstruze and more complicated than is
necessary. Ior instance, he asks—or, rather, he doez not
ask. Ho states the difficulty, and asks the guestion afror-
wards, Listen, my dear scarcher after knowledge., If you do
aot understand, do not hesitate to ingquire.”

Ching-Lung put an eyeglass in his eve. and pretended to
read from the book:

" A ecntiguity to agueous, oleaginous, or spirituous Auids
is of neccssity, so far as scientiic cxperience goos, a basis fov
the almost universal belief that more or less of the atomic
particles of these substances will remain in adherence to the
contiguous object.”

(zan's eyes grew round.

" Net know him, Chingy. Say him agains. What's hims
means?

Y IE only means,” grinned Ching-Lung, ““that i vou drop
'Isﬁhl} :}:#i stuff, you'll get wet, like those bounders up there.

-5h .

He pointed vp.  The prisencrs had been Gghting hard—
and were fighting hard—to slip their bonds, Their struggles
set the oltoman dancing about in a very lively fashion., As
tho reader i3 aware, the back of the ottoman [which was on
the left hand side in the present position of that avticle of
furniture} was merely drapml with =zilk. Suaddenly twa fort
shot out through the silk, and began to kick violently.

't Play up, Derby County! Play up. "Villa! Play up ail
the lot of you!" eaid Ching-Tanx, * Well shet, sie!”

“Do not tickle haire,” said Gan-Waza, [ woulds neors
lets wa' tickle haire fo' candles.”

The feet dizappeared, and afrer a time a head locked out,
[t was Burr:.-"s,‘ and Barry had got rid of his pagr.  Ching-
Lung slipped the ¢lastic over his thumb and fingée, and dis-
charged a picce of orange-peel.

“YWe nevers

Slap!
0w Muorther! roared Barry, pulling i his lLeal
“Help! 0l be the dith of vez, ver wicked varmints ™

Barry knew their awful position. Maddock—he was under-
neath—greaned hollowly., The Ivishman with his tecth began
ko pull nr the knot on his wrists. It pave wav, and his haneds
were at liberty.

Tho light was bad, but Barry saw the uninviting water
below, Fo darted out his head, and zhook his Ost in the
ﬁlmg'- at hiz tormentors.
©oUBure as O1 live,” he howled, " O tear the—the——"

Slap! Ching-Lung scemed unable to miss, and Barey
shricked and tore his whiskers muadly as another missile
cannoned away off the bridge of his nose.
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Three Men in an Diioman,

Berry began to jabber and rave in Irish. Ho was terribly
angry. After lotting off a little steam, he 50t Joo at liberty.
The moment the gag was removed, Joo used atrocious
language until e was fairly out of breath. By squeczing
themselves into the smallest possible compass, and finging
the litter and paper overboard, they managed to bring Mad-
dock into view. One of them had been sitting on Benjamin's
face, and that was a thing Benjamin resented. Ile started
saying things that almost made the lights go out,  Sofily
chirped thoe voice of Gan-Wags from belaw :

“FPull up yo' sockses,
T'rea mens i a boxes,
If deys tumbles outs,
Dey fall in some slopses.
He, koo, hoo!

Six clenched fists punched the air vainly Dbur savapels,
longing to punch heads instead of atmesphere.

“Look at ‘em! They're practising for a prize-fight,” saixl
Ching-Lung,

CAv (i %‘md hawld of yes both thiz Blissid minie,” hissed
Barry O'Rooney, * 0i'd take yez by the whiskers and bash
yer into smitheranest”

¥ Cowards, cads, c-cours!™ snarlnd Joo.

“ Bwabs, sea-cooks, dinty lubbers!” bellowed Maddock.

“ Hush-a-by baby, on a tree-top, if the rope breaks, the
cradio will flop ! c¢hanted the pymee,

Anger was useleas.  The prisonars groaned, and DBariy
tricd persuasion as the only sensible thing to do.

““Oh, Misther Ching, darlint!" he whinved., * Sure, now,
bo the thrue, keoind gintleman yee always were, and lit wa
down. Faith, we was only playin' pivits, and niver intinded
to hurrt wan lock of ver honowr's hair. Tt was an iligant
joke—an ilizant joke ; but plaze let uz down!”

““*¥Who's stopping you?"" asked Ching-Lung. * Jump down.™

# Oh, troth, be aisy now, sor, and pull usz ashore. There's
noene of us =0 well in hilth as we moight be, and the cowld
wather wud be the dith of ws.  Ilere’s pore owld Ben twisted
up loilze o wateh-spring wid rhewmatics, me wid the neuralgia
cutrin® the face off me, and Joe dyvin’ of lumbage in bath
earz, Wud vez sind three innercent fellow-craytures to an
parly prave?  Ochone, ochone! IR maveifunl, and lng ua
ashory, and we'll be your slaves for iver!™
3 “I'1l bust bhim when I <do got ashore, deat bim 7 growled
o, '

“And 'l strangle him wi' Lis owa piglali™
Maddock.

The ottoman swung round. A corl popped, and whe sight
of Gan and Ching.Lung smoking cigars and drinking
champagne did not make the captives fecl any happier.
There were two simall bottles of the wine en the table,

“Bay, vou up there,” said Chivg-Lung, * we deiek sour
very good bealth!™

They gnashted their teeth, and Maddork took off Dis boots.
He fet go one at the champogoe botiles, and hit oue of them
with a size thirteen boot, It was the full bottle, nond when
struck the floor it exploded with s tereiiie bang, fairly blow-
ing Gen-Waga headlong out of the chair. The second boot
was not s¢ aceurately thrown. It hit the table. bounded off,
and dropped on the Eskimo's skull.  The second bottie, over-
furned by the cxplosion, zent its contents gurgling into Gan's
neek as he sat t%:c‘ru folding his head,

“Ow, ow, ow. ow!" le shrieked, fancevine that lic ship
had blown up.  “ (hwy, ow, ow "

CUhing-Lang’s nether parments wore saturated with wine
Joe aond Barry, highls cxeited ar Maddoek’™s swceeas, wern
tearing their bootlaces out by the vers reots. Thelr footeear
had rublor soles, 6 there was no danger of Lraiming anyvone.
Whizz | came Barrs's Noo 13, Ching-Lung snatched up the
table, and epught the missiic on it cleverly.,  Thump!
thudded Joe's boot between Gan's ~houlders, and Gan howled
arain.

“ Bthand back .
solled Harey,

Hwoosh !

“Help ! Ow!
sereamed Joe.

“Have uws!  The Dbotrons--the——=  Alepev i’
Muaddock., “Ow! It=—i"> muranned-- Ohw 07

It was not the bottemn, but the side of the outraged arele
of furniture that was giving way, Three pairs of icgs broke
through the loosenod wood, and waved vielently mothe air,
Joo hung on to Barry's wamishers, and Maddock toe Joe's
neclitic,

Louder and louder grew the sound of zplintering wood,
and fiercor grow the howls, A shower of coms, pocket knves,
and matchboxes flopped 1nte the bawa They weer falling
falling, falling!
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They des]ceudnl i_ubm 'Iui_ncln.' m]\d ]rea.ched the water, There
was 2 mighty, reverberating splash. ) ]

¥ I'IEL“(:E tf:cy'm wulk&dgthh plank ! said Cling-Tung.
W (3nn, let us retire. They .aro blackguards! When they
come up their langnage will bée coarse, rude, and offensive. It
will shock our ears. We must not allow our cars to he
polluted. Come, doarest!”

And Can and Ching-Lung departed.

Ferrers Lord Plays the Pirate Under the Very Guns of
Five Ships-of-War,

The stenmer which had brought the stores had also brought
newspapers from Cape Town, These were iilled with eabled
reports ©f acts of pirgey comimitted by the mysterious
Britisher, Ferrers Lord, on ihe high seas. As ususl, the
articles were worked upr to the very highest pitch of sensa-
tionalisny, and wero full of absurdities and lies. Instead of
one miserable submarine, it was reported that the millionaire
had torpedoed three large steamers, and sunk them with
their crews. . X

Ching-Lung and Rupert enjoyed themselves immensely as
they rend the statements. o -

i Accarding to this rot, old chap,’’ said Rupert, © Captain
Kidd couldn't kold a candle to us™ ,

W ITang it, he couldn't have held a lucifer mateh. Tt says
that the Emily Hort, fifteen thousaml tons, bought by Gore
from the Long Islanil Navigation Company, was ordered to
heave to by o shot at her bows,  Jupiter and jujubes!
Listen to this! *In the middle of the second dog-watch the
Baily Horl, awing 1o & heavy fog, was ttavelling about five

knots, The sea at the timo was perfectly calm. Buddenly

those on deck were startled by the report of a heavy gun to
starboard. Dreading a eollision, the second officer promptly
signalled full specd astern.” Almeost immediately a black,
low-lying craft, crowded with masked men, rushed ouf of the
mist tike some ghostly ship, and ran elean under her bows.
The strange vessel vanished in an instant. Before the crew
aof the steamer could recover from their astonishment a
toreible explosion occurred aft.' And so on. Great pipl
Bid you ever hear such ghastly lunacy in all your natural ¥

*(h, burn it ' said flupt-rt. “ Tt wearies mo ! If people
can swallow that stuff, they'd swallow harpoonsI™

“It appears to me they will swallow i, and do swallow
it, bovs,” said the deep voice of Ferrers Tord. .

He had entered the room unnoticed, and was Jeaning over
the back of Thurston's casy-chair.

% \Why, old chap, it's an iusult to common-scnse I g

“ No, ne, Ching; you blunder there. Don’t you see that if
a lie is anyway fﬁaﬂﬂﬂﬁ. it will gain ground? Nearly every
lie s built on 2ome foundation of truth. 1f it is not refuted,
und canmot be refuted, people take it for truth, We shall
not trouble to refute it—not yet, at least. 1t is altogether
too ridicolous to trouble about. But even this wild yarn has
borne fruit. (Coma to the wheelhouse with me, and view the
crop of fruit so far.”

Theyv hurried after him into the wheelhouse. Ferrers Lord
suitelied off the lights. A piclure flashed out upon the
serecy of the camera-obscura—the distant, rocky shore of
Toneland and the tombling sea, bexving on its bosom five
men-af-war.,

U Rive of them, hy hokey ! said Thomas Frout, seratehing
his beard.

Y And who and what are they, Proul}?

The old sea-dog did not hesitate.

“Threo chewin'-gums, a beef, and 2 macareni, sie!” he
answered promptiy.  Which i to v, theee Yankees, one
Britisher, and one Itahian ™

“ Ouite 2 provision shop, Tom,"” zaid Thurslon.

“Veou siv: by hokey! It's o way I've got of talkin' on
vm. Hoosians we called * vodkas ' ; Frenchers, ' frogponds *;
Durehies, ‘schoapps’; and Tuvks *leetotals,” ‘cos them
begears don' rm!gml to drink, except on the =127

Ferrers Lord laughed as he {olded the table over.

* This its the squadron in scarch of us,” he szid. **There
are more of them about somewhers. By the way, here's
unother curiosity, (et the Aag, Prout! Look at it—the
noble fag of Gore and Loneland V7

Prout spread out the bunting., Nathan Gore had im-
proved on the Stars amd Stripes by stamping o couple of
flowers on the flag, with his initials below them.

“Beautiful I geivoed Ching-Tang, It} maks o lovely
disheloth for Yard of Tape's greasy pora. Faney the old
rogie ifwrti!'lp_: & flag of his own! I wonder if he's got &
national antlem as well ¥

“If he nasn’t, Barry is the very e¢hap 1o compose one fur
him," said Thurston.

The ucedln of oun of the telegraphie lnstruments began
te sway, and there was g neisy, ticking sonund,

" Due south, Prout,’” said Ferrers Lord.  “ They are
sending marconigrams, clhergriins, or whatover vou eare to
1:::]1 them, to the ships that zre oul of sight. You can
mt-u:t;;:f!pt their correspondence if yvou think it will amuose
you.

“Oh, T could not be s menn ! chuckled Ching-Lung,
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titking off the message.  ** Great Seoteh broth! What's this
they're saving? ‘' Heve picked up mines and torpid—
Lor id____~ 51

“Torpedoes, lunetie i : S 3

“Thanks! 1 thought it might be torpid livers! Thatl's
from Gore.’’ » ; .

“0OF course " said Ferrers Lord. - He would be in a
protty mess if one of these vessels bad an argument with one
»i his miners.” e

“ Gently, mine boys!™ s=aid Ching-Lung.
floating on ihe hroege Y

““Read k™ ,

“* Have vou heard more of the sub—sub—sub—"

“Bubmarine,” suggested Rupert.

“ No. Bubmersile they call it. That's o messope from
Gore. I'imr on that like a birdy before Gore ean chip in.”

Ching-Lung sent hack the answer:

“Submersile very wet when last heard of. Hope your
whiskers curl as wsual. We have nothing to eat on the
island exeept food. Love and kisses to your fattest stoker.
How it your mother-in-law off for soup? Yon are a lot of
baldheaded baboons, but don’t worry about it! Flope vou'll

ot this hairless telegram all right, My name is Gore. o
% am balmyl! I am having calves' head for lunch, i
turnip gravy. Sweetheart, farewell! The hot weather has
frozen ﬁm jrainpi pes, and we have to thaw the pas in thy
refrigerator Lefore we can Jight it. Love and kiswes 1o all
from Little Nathan, the balwy hoy 1™ ]

The prince repeated the message as he sent it off.

“ Haw, haw, haw, haw!”" roared Prout. By lokey?
Haw, haw, haw!” . : ;

“@Give him some oats—hae's braying for "em ! said Chiug-
Lung. *“If Gore's answer pgets mixed up with that lot,
thev'll think they've banged mio the padded room of an
asylum ! Wireless telegraphy is a great thing—s marvellous
thing, but it's weak in places. Shall I ask if 1they con lend
us & mangle and a2 few flativons ™

“ Tdiot " laughed Thurston.

“ Hush, my dear brother! T think T ought to ask shont
ihe mangle and flatirons 1™

A Er:-r saome boor, sir! said Proot.  YThis new lok
wa've gol in is thicker voar tar wi' its shakin® up! By hokey !
You wants a knife and fork to cut ity s so thick I i

“Like your head, Thomas! Here she goes sgain! Nog
a false alacm. 1'm off for a swim.” .

Making overy allowance for newspaper exaggeralionm,
Ferrers Lord and Rupert saw that the battleships had not
arrived hy chauvce or through a coingidence, Threa Govern-
ments had decided 1o find out what was happening round
Loneland, Dritain and Italy had only sent ono vessel each,
nesording to the millionatre’s information; but German
vessels were on the way, for Cermany ia farmous for putling
its fingers in other peoples’ pies whenever it can. The
thought of having rouzed such a storm delighted Ching-Tang
and Rupert. There was something fascinating in the idei
of Flaying hide-and-seak with these great fighting machines.

“ But what if they noail ws, old chap ' was Ruperl’s final
guestion.

Ferrers Ford shrngeod his shoulders.
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“What their orders are,” he said, “lins been lept a
profound secret, and we cannot tell without experimenting

to what length they will go. We must find out by mnking
an experment,”

“ How "

“ Waik!" soid Ferrers Lord.
miullet, Ching 7'

t was soon evident that something exeiting was going to
take pluce, As they sat at dinner dull noises were heard on
the deck above. The Lord of the Deep had run round the
mland, and was lying off its north-western point. The even-
ing was ealm and slightly hazy, One by one Prout made
out the Ilghts of the advancing ships. Joe snperintended
the mopnting of two seven-pounders and a pom-pont which
had been hoisted from below by the crane.

Jereevs Lord, in evening-dress, with wone magnificent
chamond fashing on his finger, leaned over the rail and
looked North, -

“Is it bonfive night, or what, O King?'" inquired Ching-
Lung. ' Why these cannons and sich?" Are vou going to
give your focs a salate of seventy guus "

I am goiug to be a pirate, my boy.”

. You can’t be Blackbeard without growing whickers, von
know, What's the game ™ -

£t [!,'.-.L there, Look straight forwned.

Ching-Lung raized his g%ia.ﬁa.

One green light.

“Our quarey,” said the millionaire.
wo are about fo atéack."

. The prince ‘did not understand, and; with a quict laugh,
Ferrers Levd moved away. ; :

.“ Plaze, sur,” said the hoarse, bass volee of Barry
O'Rooney, “ what's wromg wid these at all, at all? Troth,

hl}: at the swate, tinder sioile on this wan! asn't Le lost
hiz bozt front teoth?'™”

“It's a blank, you booby =
“ Bedad, ut luks ut I aaid Barev.  * 0i never seed nothin'
Llsnker. Al bark and no beite, 00 reckon, and the others

iz the same. O ghud loike to foind the dintist thae lugared
all the groinders out of thim." - e

And Barry shufflod away with his load,

The Southern Cross shone vividly in the sky.

The submarine burned no lights. On the water the miast
hung in pn;cheﬁi and cvery rippla that struck the vessel
was silver with phosphorescence. Though the ironclads were
two good miles away, the note of one of their bells was heard
with distinctness. The green light to the north was brightor.
Birds winged overhead in flocks, and sometimes the hoarse
bark of a seal swept across the guiet water,

* Yery slowly, Prout " called Ferrers Lord.

The propeller rovolved with a soft swish as the bell tinkled.
Fach nian was in his proper place. Ching.-Lung heard
Thurston laughing, The langhter was enough to inform
them all that the millionaire was about to perpetrate some
colossul hoax. None of the guns were shotted, and the
rifle.cartridges that had been sevved out were all blanks.

“ Bure,"” said Barry, * vondher must be an Oirish boat, by
the colour of her loightat” )

There was a general titter,

“Great funnels and fying-fshes!” said the. carpenter.
" You're a real ableseaman, you are! Did yerlarn naviga-
tion on o duck-pond or in a pail

" He sarved his apprenticeship on s bloomin® canal-boat,
wi' a moke to pull 16! vemarked Maddock., “ That ‘ers
weszel 18 Irish, from Cork, and carries a cargo of Irish-stew,
done up in brown-peper packets. She's manned by ninety-
nine Irish gents with knee-brecches and tail-costs. Each
on 'em carries a shillalay in his fist and o large bunch of
shamroek in his buttonhole, and they keep axin’ somebody
to tread on the tail of their coats, Ain't that a fact, Joe?™

A ﬂ{llﬁpﬂf-ﬁllttﬂﬂﬂd. Stl}ﬂ'l*]il’lﬂd_ 'i'i"E"E-I.‘\-'t-IlE-':E-HIL1E!-:3:_'I-IQ|_||_‘-:|1II-
through fact!™ suid Jor. * That woessel is Shamrock V.,
wot's poin’ to win the America Cup—and joily pood luck
to her !

“Heer, hear!” put in Ching-Lung, who had zauntered
forward. ** That cup has got to come back, anvhow, What's
the fun '

“ M. [}‘E_lmne:‘r i givin' vs a lesson in seamanship, i,
said Joo drily. “ He's got a bit of green in his pye.’

“ Wil you take some of this

Whot do you seci™

“That i3 the vessel

“Troth, thera'll be some black round yourn shortly !
growled Earr}'. “0i can take chaff—""

“* All donkeys can ! said Maddock rather smartly,

“And Ot can give beans,” said Bacry, with egqual readi-
ness, ©* which ia good food for donkeys and horsea, toe! Oi've
got some ready.”

“Not so dusty V" chuckled the prince,

# Bilenee, thero!”

They ran into a patch of mist. Al at ouce, as they
cmerged, the vessel seemed to rise up right ahead.  She was
s single-funnel steamer, rakish, trim, and painted white.

Ching-Lung knew her at a glance, and others vecogniaed
her, too.” -

“Thander!" said Maddock. “It's our grocery-stora!"

Port ! said Yerrers Lord,

They glided past. The milliongive put the enormous
megaphone to his lips, and his voice rang through the great
funnel like o thunder-clap:

“ Malce for the ironclads when we fire.”" he shouted, *f and
we will use you as a cover ! Have your hawser ready !

Ay, ay !”

What was the mullionaire’s scheme?  The steamer was
tho very vesscl that had brought out their stores, and Ferrora
Lord's own property. The submarine went swidtly on, untit
the steamer’s bail-lights wers Fost in the mist, Then she came
abont, making o perfect and [aultless curve,

“ Did you sce her Hag, sic 7 asked Jog.

“No. What was akt"

“ Bummat ltke the Stars and Sirines arler o railway hacs
cident I =aid Joe.

“Oh, she was Aying the Loneland colours? There sho 1!
Now, Gan, here's vour chance to be a coarse rabbit, corzair,
filibuster, pirate, and buccancer sll af a go! Get hold of
that, afd vank it! Yauk it, I tell vou, vou fat villain ™

“ Boom " roared the seven-pounder, and the Rash lizhied

the deck.

FBoom ! went the gun for thoe séeond time, the repork
smothering the laughter of the men. The submarine had
alowed down.,  The shot was anawered -by the steamer,
which altered its course.  Several searchlights flushed
through the night.

“Bam, bam, bam. baw-an-m-m-m-m I buzzed the pom-pom
gun, The steamer was fiving. Ferrers Lord tied on a mask
of black velvet, and svatehed the ve ﬁ}lips of war.

“ An act of piracy under their very pozes!” said Rupert,
"What's that row "

- ¥ Firehalls,™ _

A dozen rockets hissed into the air. One by onp they
bhurst into masses of vivid fire. The brilliant Light fooded
down, alinost turning night inte day. It revealed the
steamer, and the low-lying, black, men-crowded pursuer,

There was an explosion on board: the stearmer.  Spars
camge rattling down.

Y Clever I' said Forrers Lord. ' And it looked so natural !
The pxperiment works! What'a in front of that Aash? Is
it motal ¥

The noarest ironclad had fired. “ Zz-z.o.co!"  The sound
was unmisrakably the fierce, shrill scecam of a shell rushing
overhead.

“Who's plaving the fiddle ¥ shouted Darey. ]

There waa a heavy splash astern as the shell deopped into
the water, aud o yell of laughter as the Irishman solemnly
added :

““Be jabera ! [le’s bust his middle sthring I

He muzt have tickled haires too havd!" chirped Gan.
* How cruel to tickle haive so hards !

Tt was a clever deception. Rocket after vocket leapt from
the ironclads that were forging abead. The steamer was
apparcntly in diffienltics.  She swung round helplessly,
burning fares, Splendidly steered, the submarine came up
with her, in full view of the battieships, ‘The men-of-war
dared not fire, for the two vessels were side by side, and
they would assuredly have sunk both. . .

Y Boarders—boarders ! eried Ferrers Lord, his voice
shaking with laughter. “ Make all the noise and fuss you
can! iia:;]dm:[{, vou know what to do!”

“ Charge | roared Ching-Lung.

{(Another Instalmont of this amusing and exclting

serial story noxt Monday.)

W A N . o S .

Published in accordance with the request of thousands of MAGNET LIBRARY readers—

“ BEYOND THE ETERNAL ICE 17 SIDNEYBIDREW.

Ask your Newsagent for No, 218 of “THE BOYS' FRIEND” 3d. COMPLETE LIBRARY.
NOW ON SALE EVERYWHERE.

Tae Maoner Lisgary.—No. 262,

“THE GEM"’
mf} wn:n;_im“’

Our Gompanion Papers.

L PENNY POPULAR,'
e Every Friday.



(14 0 ONE b
| vy The “ Magiiel QN5 u |
\ = 2D o B :. ‘

—
i
+ S |
Foa -
e ST

rs Dap

'E_HIT{)EH

=1 -H
'I'Eil _.!. =4 33

o

]7-"' WHOM TO WRITE TO: §5
: HE PIAGNET LIBRARY, | /&

2 THE FLEETWAY HOUWAMN.
{ FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON,EC

@58 OuR TWO COMPANION PAPERS
=2 | “THE GEM LIBRARY,

EVERY YWEDMIADAY

“I'HE PENNY POPULAR

Fow iy F I

The Editor
is always
pleased Lo
hear from
his Chums,
At home or
abroad,

: 473 I %" N\
i3 - A ?ﬂi:

FOR _NEXT MONDAY :

“ CAPTAIN COKER!”
By Frank Richards.

Our next long, complote Tale of Greyfvars Scheol, entitled
as ahove, is a |:.u'li-u:u{nlllg,r amusing and intgresting one. Tha
recont split in the Sixth Formn having gaused the resignation
of Wingate from the high pesition he ha@ held so long,
leaves the way open for the election of a new captain, .

By a curious combination of cireumstances, this high
hounour falls to none other than Heovage Uoler, of the Fifth
Forin! Coker proceeds to malke hay while the sun shines,
and gives play to his original ideay in a manver that causes
all Clreyiriars to gasp ! However, after Coker’s foothall team
has sustained a crushing defeat, it soon bocenwes evident to
the school at large that

“CAPTAIN COKER"

i hardly = the sight man in the right plage,'”
denstic chunges take place.
Dron't forget to order

Y CAPTAIN COKER™"
in advance!
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A MOUTHFUL!

“ Donald,” of Scuthwark, sends me an
ansing example of the leagths to which
“ alliteration '—that i, the oswe of words
all beginning with the same letier of the
alphabet—can carried.  * Donald "
candilly adds that lis contribution 18 not
oviginal; but, in spite of thai, I think it
mierita a small space in our page. Here if
is, just as ‘*Donald " sends it to nie:

JOH, TORY?

Sarah Ann: 'CWill_yeu tell me what
that whoepping Lhig T means in that
window, please?” : .

Cockney : *“ Decidadly ! That displayed D’ denotes that
1he despairing domestics of that detacned domicile desire
that the distinguished dustman. during his daily diversions,
should deem it his delightiul duty to deliberately dislodge
all the divky dusty ﬂPEu}s'r’rml in their dilapadated dustholes

Marali Ann: Lo’ I

MNow on Sale.

AN UNUSUAL QUERY ANSWERED.

One of my readers, llenry J., of Lee, 8.E., is kind enough
fo supply me with an item of information which 1 have
pleasure 1 passing on for the benefit of at least one of my
chumas, who asked a guestion on the subject recently.

My obliging correspondent informs me that second-hand
handeuffa mn%a obtained from Messrs, Goll, of New Stroct,
{‘ovent Garden, London, W.

Many thanks for your note, Hemwry J.

—

HARRY WHARTON IN “THE PENNY POPULAR.'

Dan't forget, m{ chuams, that the issuc of our grand com-

panion papey, * The Penny Popular,” which is now on sale,

wontains a splendid story of the earvly schooldays of Harey

Wharton—the famous junior, whe s now the recognised

leader of the Remove Form at Gra{)iriam This grand new

feature, which has been intreduced by the =pecial vequest of
Tue Maewer Lisriry.—No. 262,

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars next Monday, ¢ntfitled:

HARRY wmmi

is in

To-day and oblige
vour Editor.

"“CAPTAIN COKER1"

thousands of niy readers, males * The Penny Populae ™ Y ihe
last word ™" in weekly story-paperas, the three complete stories
which it also contoins every week being unsurpassed in amunse-
ment and thrilling intevest, Tan't negleet to spread the good
news among * Magnetites ? overywhere—

“HARRY WHARTON IS IN “THE PENNY POP, 1"

—————

NAUTICAL NICKNAMES.

Practically evervhody knows that the sadors’ name for the
chaplain is *' sky palet,” but we publish below « lst of mek-
names which are ot =0 wilely known. e

The coxswain ix ** Tommy Pipes.,'” the carpenter ** Chippee ™
the electricisn “Spark,’”  amd the stokers rejoice in ihe
ciuphonious nmoe of * clinker koockers

The pame sivenr 1o sick hopth attendants, whieh surresis a
slight clement of ingeatitide, i3 thot of *° pouliecowslopuers, ™
and the doctors have beea duvestod with a still voakmder anpe
of ** butchers.™”

Tho naval conpes i3 Jinaey Bong="" and e seegeant of
marines s known  as ' Stripey,” while tho  paymasier’s
appeliation s oJeliglitfully  sugoestive of alflucive -1o wit,
* Moueybags."

———

J. Miller {Austvalia).—Thanks for your postzard,  The
answer to your auery ia 'y eos"

H. P.—The aididrose of Willian Colling, Son, & (o, Ltd,,
% 1, Brdewell Pluce, London, E.00.

5. Bowdede (W, Norwood).— No doubt
you saw what Mis " Pat. 117 snul in Ler
letter with ropavd to ler Leapise, which
wiage  puldished a0 last  weels  “Coem
Library,™

W, 5. Bell (Gronsbyl-=Mesre- Upeoti
Cadl, of Dvury Lane, London, Y., pub-
e o book  entitled  * The Albnagenent
of Rabhbirs,” which you cen olitn fromn
them for k= 2d., post [vee,

J. G. (Edinbergh).—1 shoulhl advise yon
12 et the boolk mestioned in the apsver
t W, B, Hell, above.

1If Miss B, ' {of Bradford) will send hov
full addresa ¥ shail be pleascd 1o insert
ey yoquest.

4 Bourne  (Sheflield)-=Y  think xon
might he able to obtain a bool suclt 25 you
reqquive from the British Spors Publishes
ing Co., of 2 Hind Court, Fleet Street,
1.0 for about 1a

“Candid ? [(Buryp—Thauks for criticlsm and suggestion,
which I will bear i mind,

“ An Irish Reader,"—1 am socry, but we do not keep back
numbers of very carly date n stock, With regard to yvour
aquery as to how yon can increase your height, the following
vxercise i3 a pood one. Directly on rmmg CYOrY  IOriing
stand in front of an open window with hands on hips. Then
sowly draw into the lungs, aid raise yoursell gradually on
tip-toe.  Then slowly emply your huogs, and sink to the
sround. Done cvery mormng about a dozen times ¢hns
exercise will help to build up your bedy in every way.

E. K., ¥. G.—Thanks for letter. I am sorry I have no
back numbers to spare to send you for distribution, but am
wbliged to you for suggesting the idea,

Miss L. Wilson (Liverpool).—Thanks for letter. T fuil to
understand what objection can be taken to the “(QGem ™
{‘orvespondence Exchange, sinoe there is not the slightest
need for its presence to be even notieed by those to whom its
sdvantages .fail to appeal. Owing 1o the great measure of
appreciation which this Teature hus met with I have no
intention of discontinuing 1t at present. :

J. P. (Toitenham)—] was surprized to hear that you wero
unible to obtain the two substances you mentioned at a
chemizt’s. Some oil-and-colour shops stock them, =0 why not

try there?
THE EDITOR.

Buy a Copy /

-

Pleast ordet your copy ol “THE MAQNET™
Library In advance,
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| SPLENDID GOMIC SUPPLEMENT. |
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A HAIR-RAISING ADVENTURE.

A GOOD RE-
TURN.

she : " “ My old
dress won't do for
the ball™ :

He: “Well, turn #i
o

She: “ But I
have onee.”

He: *"Well,
turn it again. Oge
good turn deseryis
another,”

1. * Ok, dear me!" gurgled the poet. * What ever shall
Ido? Oh, what & horrible creature!” And in his fright
his hair stood up on end.

MONEYED MANNERS.

T

i I : ] 'Q AT I__—I I
2. And Giles, who was dolog a Little bit of gardening, mis-
took it for a bush that wanted trimming. *" OVl just fake £ uide 7 g
g bit orf that ! * thought he. ik 4 - TheE |
. i : _ i,

* Look at that fat man eating with his knife.”

-

e : - — : “ Gracious ! he mus$ be very wealthy ! ™
3. 8o he snipped away right heartily, And it’s o question ‘“ And stirring his coffee with his fork.”
who was most surprised—the poet, the bull, or Giles. “ Cireat Jupiter ! He must be & newly-made millionaire.”
JONES' GAMP I8 f“IHEU, BUT HE SAVES HIMSELF A WETTING !
& Mo S b

““(ondash?! The wind * Ruining my mnew 1 ghould just like to . " Yes, that's fin- |  *"Ha, ha! No, I
is bent on— three - and - ninepenny | have the clerk of the | ished, I shall get | sha'n’t. This is quite
gamp. weather within reach. | wet through. the latest thing in
: capes, isn't it T
" Printed and Euh]i:had hg the hfﬁ?ﬁﬁ?ﬂfﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ:ﬁa Fna'h'.nzrcdm'-_ Strest, Lonton, England,  Agents for Australia: Gordon &
gaiuh, Lid., Melbgurne, Sydoey, Adelaids, Brisbnune, and Woll « M2, ; lor Bouth Africa: Centrs!l News dgsncy, Lid, Ospe Town and
Johannesburg, Subscripticn. Te per snnum. Saturdsy, February 16th, 1914,
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BAD LUCK ON THE SCULPTOR.

L. *Whis s my masterpicee !’ chortled the seulptor, 2. Then the mndel got down for a rest, and had a look at tha

;'E'ﬂiiﬁ', 11&11".]1']I.II]'!N”::.", will bring me fame and fortune. statue. * Bit of all right, this, guv'nor | 7 said the model.
Goray 12

AN APT DESCRIPTION,

AL el ovou owhat, theugn,” sanl hey Avimme rowlh

*Faow! lelp! You villain, you've spoilt 1617 eded the
“

artizt, Sa he had, toos and o mistake.

NGO DGUBT.
Brown & 1 met
chap who =aid
he'd like the plea-
| sure of being able
(o kick you.™
dones: ©Phat’san
manlt! Whoizhe!**
Brown : " Well,
he's & poor fellow ¥
thatlosthothhislegs ¥ o1 Puszling eiv], that model of yours, ¢h 29
in Bouth Afviea 1 Ardisis “ You, she's certainly 2 poser.’”

HOW LOAF-LY,

. " Ach, Wilthehoina ! ¥ guoth Hane, 2. But, unluckily, the rats gobt at the 3. What do you think ¥ The clever
* Dob vos some splondid Toaves ! I ogets loaf in the night. ™ Mein  goolnesses, Jittle woman turncd the loaf into a cos-
ne der first pize gt der Bakers' Exhibi- dot vos dope it easped Hane, = Ton't fome for the faney dressa hall, ;mud tonk
tion for suve !V your be =0 sure 107 eried B0 T Wilkielmina. Best prize 03 * New Broad 1
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A SPRING

NOVELTY.
|.[ s

Nﬂ+ 262 .

RATHER UN-"SCREW"-PULOUS BEHAVIOUR,

[T e S o e

I, il ql;:y, e, ! sakd the traveller., = Alinw me 1o
call your attention toa new lue of gonds, The pateat Lo
yemover,  YeE, von siace the apparatus on the Hoor —

T
N
i

r

9. Justdthen Ragoed Hobin, the Firpa travellee wnibbiad oy

Ahupmim " e puraled. S Wolls e mateer s -Wol's
thiz, b ¥ AWot's hopaine to do, ch ¥ " " Obaceve, madam ™
saic the agent, © 1 pull the string, agd——"

4. Flonk ! ;
puszhed inte the noxt parish, travelling thronzh space al
some ninetv-odd milez an hour ?

And poor okl Rageed Robin waz severely

A STAGE ASIDE.

Ho :
Bhe : * What do vou Iead—a horse 2 ™
N

* I bave a leading part in the next produstion

1. Efapa Neptune was @iving o merry Bl lea-parks
“Menr deap !
skl D

his shell-fsh fricnds, I haven ©oomtoa gk

gerew boodraw this cork ! &

LSRR T o i (1T ot o | N P
uoska N Popl . : : B
wir' ' corme cgmmviy L one of  ebiee Doeqebpsge < LA
N !

bres gl .I.Ir'-;i,. T e

'|':-|.'- [;‘;i';;.‘;-|'.-~.-.-_l.i||i:p_---| o L Bl i L

a1 ke=

LOST HIS AIM
IN LIFE.

Cdnirinr. ok
“Whabts the mal-
Fer, litfle wan #°°

]‘513}'t = anwnnnt
Tt liktls v
maka= me weep b

copring Poaet o
451 Ak, the EI!_l.I-|i-
R atare
S Boays S N s |
forgal e cada.

puldid

THE NEW AIR SCARE.

i

Caplain Slkyderaper: *2 Yoz thabe the lash word in batile
shipg 1

Landlubber s * But whal on earth ave all the guws doinz
pointing up to the sy @7

Cmptain Skysoraver:  ©Fo fre ot hostile aseships, of
] } 1,

courgs !
13-2.1%



